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by Sephiroth AKA JuL$




Chapter 9: Terran and the Betrayal


This was the moment Blair was waiting for. He was finally going to know if his father was Blair.


“Blair, what part of me needs to be healed?” his father kept asking.


Blair ignored as well as the others who were looking eager.


“Why isn’t B.G., Pablo, or Ross stopping me?” thought Blair to himself.


The three of them just sat and watched.


Finally, after they had all settled and were watching, the witch doctor began placed his hand on Blair’s father’s head and began chanting in an ancient language. 


A great mist shrouded the room. Nothing could be seen except a dark fog.


Moments later, all the fog was gone and the room looked the same as it had before.


“That’s it?” asked Ross. “You chant something and he is supposed to be healed now?”


The witch doctor looked at him. “Things aren’t always meant to be done physically.”


Blair interrupted and said to the witch doctor, “What language were you speaking?”


“It is the language of the oracles. I have the power of an oracle.”


“How did you get it?”


“Never mind that,” said the witch doctor. “Your father has been cured of his amnesia.


All eyes were on Blair’s father.


“Blair!” he cried. “My name is Terran, not Rhames…”


Blair, Tina, and Blaze smiled at him.


“It feels as if I remember a whole other life.”


“We need to leave,” said Blair. “We can talk about it later.”


“Next destination: Port Salon!” cried Blaze.

************************************************************************


The crew was now making their way southwest towards the occupied sea port at Port Salon. The journey was long, but the stories of the real Terran would be revealed along the way…


The first night of their journey heading away from the Axels was very talkative. Many of Blair’s questions were finally answered. 


“You were the one that started the rebellion, Dad?” asked Blair walking on the road side-by-side with his father Terran.


“Yes, I started it in the high-tech city of Sanaris, which now lies in ruins, thirty years ago.”


“How did you really meet mom?”


“I met your mother Alicia after a showdown battle against Ragna sixteen years ago. Ragna had pushed me off of a cliff into the sea. Amnesia swept over me after my head hit a hard rock. Your mother found me at seashore south of Tribal. She told me about a whole different life, who I was, and that my name was Rhames…”


“Mom…told you that you were… someone else?”


“Yes, that is correct.”


“I was born that same year?”


“Yes, sixteen years ago.”


“It all makes sense…Leo was right.”


“Heh, you know Leo? He was one of my friends that stuck beside me during the war.”


“Yes, we met Leo before entering Barlow,” said Blair who was nodding along with Blaze and Tina.


“Did he tell you anything about the Mystical Sword?” asked Blair.


“Yes…” replied Terran.


“What?”


“…He said that it was being made by the oracles to help us win the war.”


“That’s it?” 


“Yes…”


The journey came to a close when nightfall fell. They were unsafe in the open area with Ragna’s Western Squad roaming about so they hid in tall grass away from the road.


As the others began searching for firewood and setting up a small campfire, Tina and Blair were lying on the ground side by side looking up at the stars.


“I’ve finally found my real father,” said Blair.


“Yes, you have.”


“…I finally understand…How could my mother lie to my father all those years ago? I don’t understand.”


“You don’t need to understand everything, Blair.”


The fire was ready and burning low just high to warm themselves.


B.G. was eyeing Terran, who was warming himself by the fire, closely as if suspicious.


Ross and Pablo were playing a card game and Blaze was sitting alone by himself with his head bowed in deep thought.


Suddenly, B.G. called out to Terran, “Can I have a word, Rhames?”


“Please call me Terran from now on and yes you can!”


B.G. sat beside Blair’s father and the two began talking.


Blair paid no attention to them, instead looking at Tina, whose eyes were dazzled by the stars. Her dark skin shone in the moonlight and her true beauty was revealed. This was the prettiest Blair had ever seen her.


Hours passed and yet he still gazed among the stars. He saw beside him Tina sleeping silently.


He closed his eyes hoping that this reality ‘dream’ would last forever.

************************************************************************



Blair suddenly was shaken awake. Tina was no longer beside him. The force had come from the hand of B.G. In his other hand, was his hand gun. He looked at Blair in an evil face and said, “I’m sick and tired of playing nice.”


“What the hell are you talking about B.G.?” asked Blair now wide awake.


“Tell me where the god damn Mystical Sword is!”


B.G. pointed his gun at Blair.


“What the hell are you doing?! Where are the others?”


“It’s just me, Ross, and Pablo,” replied B.G. Ross and Pablo came from behind B.G. “The ‘others’ are out searching for food.”


“Ross! Pablo! Stop him!”


“I’m afraid we can’t do that, Blair” replied Ross. 


“W-Why?” he asked.


“We are top generals for Commander Ragna. We were sent to find the Mystical Sword so we can end this war,” said Pablo with an evil grin growing on his face. “Our mission was to pretend we were ex-soldiers and use your father to find you. We didn’t want the others to be suspicious so we waited and now you’re all alone.”


“F*** you!” cried Blair.


B.G. was about to pull the trigger and said, “Where is it?!”


“I’m not telling you!”


“Tell us or I’ll kill that friend of yours: Tina. You know that I’m the only one here with a gun.”


“Damn you!” 


“Time is ticking, Blair,” said Ross.


“Die b****!” shouted a voice from behind. 


It was Blaze throwing a rock at the back of B.G.’s head.


“Blaze!” cried Blair. “(Wow, he is still strong even after being shot twice).”


Pablo and Ross pounced on Blaze. “You’re supposed to be hunting!” cried Ross.


“I… never… trusted… you guys!” cried Blaze who was being strangled.


Blair had got up and grabbed B.G.’s gun.


He was now shooting B.G. who was trying to get up.


Blaze, on the other hand, was having a rough time. Pablo was able to get him into a headlock and Ross was punching him in the stomach.


B.G. was yelling, but his voice soon faded as he coughed up blood and died at Blair’s feet. 


After seeing Blair with the gun, Ross and Pablo were running away leaving Blaze in one piece. Blair was aiming for Ross’s back, but when he pulled the trigger, he realized that he was out of bullets. He stood and watched the two of them run away.


“Dammit!” he cried.


Blaze stood watching him throw a fit. 


Moments later, Blair eased himself and was now face to face with Blaze.


“Thanks man,” said Blair.


“No prob,” replied Blaze with a small grin. “It’s hard for me to trust anyone.”


“Do you trust me?” asked Blair.


“Heh, not entirely after seeing what just happened right now,” said Blaze smiling at Blair who was smiling back.


 Blair rolled B.G.’s carcass into some really tall grass nearby.


About an hour later, Tina and Blair’s father (Terran) returned. 


Blair told them everything that had happened. Blaze constantly reminded him of the part when he saved Blair’s life.


The story stunned Tina when Blair told them about the part where B.G. threatened to kill her and Blair told them the truth that he did not know where the Mystical Sword was.


“You’re willing to tell them the truth for my life?” she asked


“I’d die for my friends,” said Blair loyally.


She smiled at him and he looked back at their restraining himself from grinning.


After the long story and conspiracies, Blair decided that it was time to head back out and said, “We must go to Port Salon.”


Their journey continued without Ross and Pablo…

