The Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered

Chapter 2: The Invasion of Esper.


Crono arose from bed late that night. His little hands scratched at his eyes to get what ever was there out. His nicely combed hair had formed into an odd punk hairstyle with normal hair, but than all straightforward in the front. His blue hair glimmered in the moon's light. Still lying in his comfortable bed with white sheets and tan blanket he heard an explosion from outside. He looked confused and jumped to his feet. His pajamas that were as long as robes draped down to touch his thighs, under his long pajama shirt he had his boxers on. His naturally pale face looked out of the large window in his room. Crono noticed a blazing fire burning wildly in the forests outside the royal city. His eyes widened and he began to awaken.


"My lord Grahl'in...we have reports from the lands to the East where the bombings are accruing." Lord Grahl'in turned around, his white cloaks hanging from armor shoulder pads, swayed in the sudden movement. The old figure began to speak, "And what do they report, Gau?"


Gau hesitated at first, "They.. They reported that an unknown object(s) landed in their village and began to destroy without cause. They do not seem to be carrying any life signs..." Gau continued, "We are sending out legions of our knights and foot troops to investigate and possible defend."


Lord Grahl'in's unworried face became a frown, "So you say there are no life signs...and that they are unknown objects?" Gau nodded. "Find me Dr. Lexis Elikeo now!" Grahl'in shouted his usually kind face turning into an angry snare. Gau jumped and rushed to find Lexis.


Great shadows hovered over the eastern regions of Esper. The Evan`Dor invasion had begun slowly. The main ships were not in range to drop their men yet, but the main carrier was dropping twenty planar exploration armors at a time. The villages were to be burned and the Esper population slaughtered. They wanted no one to report back, but it was to late a swift dryad had already gotten away that was missing an eye from the many explosions. Two large infantry groups marched through the forests and over rivers. They watched for the unknown attackers and were also searching for survivors. Unfortunately there were none.


A massive machine crushed over the forests and loomed over the unknowing knights. It raised its gattling gun arm that was baring rail gun bullets. The P.E.A's aimed carefully and let loose the bullets. They flew to fast for the knights to evade the strike. The bullets soared and struck deep within the ground, trees, and Esper bodies. Half of the first group was wiped out violently. Their bodies sprawled everywhere, decapitated or cut in half. Their armor was completely fried from the bullet's impact and if they survived the bullet wound, the heat would kill them.

Soon the massive planar exploration armors pressed after what they hadn't slaughtered of the first group. Their steeds were not galloping fast enough to get away. The horses panicked as a large robotic foot smashed down in front of them and the machine's torso turned to face them. The barrel's of the gattling gun sizzling and smoke was drifting up from them. If the machines could smile evilly, the knights were sure that's what they were doing. The two P.E.A's released their rounds into the group and annihilated it in a matter of seconds. After disposing of that group they went toward the others.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Crono dashed to another room within his and quickly got dressed putting on his dragon armor, jet-black armor with dragon horn's on the shoulders. He also put on his magician helm, a silver helmet that covered his ears, part of his forehead, and the back of his head. He than put on normal silver chain mail leggings and put on matching dragon armor leggings, also jet black and lined with dragon horns near the foot and knee. Crono put on leather gloves over his human looking hands and picked up his blade called La Gaea. He put the sword in a sheath to his side and than put on his royal dark cloaks with a hood. His small armored figure shadowed in the darkness of his room he ran out of the room dashing down the palace steps to be stopped by his father, Lord Grahl'in.


"Where do you think your going my child?" Grahl'in's friendly smile returned. Crono looked deep into his father's old gray eyes.


"Father! Were under attack! I'm going to go lead the Dragon knights!" Grahl'in's smile increased.


"Oh, I see and you plan to guide them to a certain doom? Those machines... Have taken out two of our heavily armed infantry groups and YOU want to go help them? My good child, your magic is impressive and so is your swordsmanship, but I cannot have you going risking your life like that." Crono frowned and his wide red eyes slowly went to a depressed low.

"But.. Father what are we going to do!?" Grahl'in looked serious now, "We are going to find Lexis Elikeo and see if he is responsible for this or if he can help us. Do you know where your teacher is, Crono?" Crono shook his head not knowing.


"I believe he left for his birthday," A mysterious girlish voice said from the left of Lord Grahl'in. Grahl'in turned around to notice a young human looking girl dressed in red artifice clothing. 


"Ah, Lina Good to have you here. Do you know where your father is for his birthday?" Lina nodded.


"He went to Earth, Lord Grahl'in..." Grahl'in's eyes widened, "So these are HUMAN scum attacking us!?" Grahl'in shouted. Lina nodded again.


"I just received a message from my father. He tried to warn us of them. It appears he went there to make friends and someone misunderstood. Those machines out there are my father's designs. They’re called Magi`Tech armors. But the humans call them Planar Exploration Armors...They kill Espers very well...In fact they kill everything very well, but the humans have reconfigured them to work mainly on Espers. Dr.Lexis never intended on making them until the great evil appeared. He says that the evil is here and that his work helped it." 


Lina frowned and let out sigh continuing, "Lexis is alive and he has given permission to release his unseen horrors... Though they may not match the humans they will help. He also requests that you Lord Grahl'in take action against these machines. They are not really living. Only weapons of destruction. Tell your men to show no mercy. Kill and destroy all that are human. He also reports that there are a dozen if not more, carriers outside of our world. We must destroy them if we want to live. They are makeshift bases and.... Well you know how it goes." Lina said with a depressed tone. She bowed and left the room as quickly as she had entered.


Crono could only stare at the odd girl. She was of royal blood, but she too was Human and Esper. Though so was Lexis Elikeo, but Crono had never read anything about the humans interacting with Espers. He snapped out of his thought and ran up stairs to call upon his brother as instructed in the case of planetary emergency. His brother Ty`rune had been locked away within the dreaded shadow plane of the unseen dragon for over two Esper years, twenty in Human. How happy he would be to see Esper again in his eternal prison of darkness.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The Evan`Dor forces didn't stop, nor would they. They were winning and now all the carriers were in place. At least two hundred P.E.A's were being dropped per day. The deadly horrors that Lina spoke of were released immediately and the demonic shadowy beasts ran wild in the forests leaping from P.E.A to P.E.A. armor. Slashing and destroying quickly. This creatures were so black that your eyes sort of slip off them as if you couldn't get a real view of them. Nor should you want to, they were what death looked like and did just the same. Killed without reason or direction. Their demonic thread like legs moved quickly and insanely over rough terrain than their leaping capability was amazing. They would latch onto a machine than rip it to shreds than move on. Once one of these beasts was killed they blew up in a dark dust storm and turned into microscopic versions of their larger forms. Which made them even more deadly.


These beasts held off the invasion for a long month until Lexis had returned. Lexis worked day and night on constructing new mechs`. His latest invention was the Sun fire Magi`tech armor. These machines were colored an orange as bright as the sun and a blue as bright as sun. Hence the name Sun Fire. They were armed to the teeth with gattling guns and ionic cannons with plasma grenades. They were manufactured without delay and were sent into battle right away using the human's way of battling with no pilots in the machines.


The Dragon knights were fending well against the massive machines. Their newly improved armor invented by Lexis increased the chance of surviving a bullet hit from their rail guns. Their swords were the Artificer's guild secret aura blades that only some of the sacred knights of the Angelic wings guild were granted. They made quick work of the P.E.A's, but the Evan`Dor were still making men faster than the Espers could ever predict. The only thing that would win them the invasion was to call on the forbidden Dragon council.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Crono walked into the dark damp council room casually his dark cloak following him. He was no longer in his battle gear; he had changed into his ceremonial black mage's robe with quilted studded leather armor beneath. His small childish form was shadowed in the dark room as usual. He sat down on an oak wooden chair stained a dark brown. The chairs were aligned as a large circle. The center of the circle lit up in a blue light. Crono did not worry he only waited. Ty`rune and another form appeared within the center and bowed down to Crono.


"Hello brother so nice to see you after so long. Tell me, why have I been released? I was growing attached to the insane darkness that I've been locked away in." Crono sat silently for a moment.


"We.. Are under attack by a force known as the Evan`Dor guild. Not of Esper origin, but they are using our devices." Crono replied sternly. 


Ty`rune stood up straight now clothed in a dark black tunic and quilted battle pants that were as dark as space. His red hair stuck up in large spikes surging with his raw energy. Ty`rune looked more Esper his hands pale claws that resembled a human hand. His head a human shape, but demonically pale. His blue eyes burning of sapphire fire. 


"Oh, I see. So you come to me and my guild for help, eh? You were never kind to me brother, and the only reason I would agree to help you is to save Lina and her family." Ty`rune replied. Crono could see the evil smirk of his brother's face; it was a twisted evil look.


"Well, do you plan to help us or no? Because if you're not planning on it. Than I can just send you back to that hell hole." Ty`rune giggled insanely.


"Oh, brother you really don't understand. The darkness doesn't bother me anymore and I've actually made a few friends there whom would like to take your head as much as I." As Ty`rune said this the dark figure next to him rose. It was an old looking Esper with a gray short beard and a scarred eye. He was dressed in a gray battle tunic.


"This is my friend Gen. He served as one of the loyal arch mages for my guild until the death of our old leader. They accused him of killing the guild master seeing how he was the second strongest of the guild. Later they found out that the guild master had died of old age, but didn't bother to return Gen to society." Gen glared at Crono with his evil looking red eyes.


Crono sighed and replied, "I'm very sorry to hear your misfortune, but taking it out on me will get you no where. Now, brother do you plan to help our kingdom or no?" Ty`rune shrugged than nodded as did Gen.

`
"Good, your guild has reassembled and are awaiting your arrival. I must go now, I'm needed else where." Crono stood up from the oak chair and disappeared in a puff of blue smoke that had tiny balls of lightning sparkling around it.


"This should be interesting... How long has it been since I've stepped foot on my home land.." Ty`rune asked the Gen.


Gen let out an evil chuckle, "Far to long it seems my friend. Shall we go back and teach them how to really wage war?" Ty`rune smiled and nodded.


Ty`rune closed his eyes and the dark room now grew darker. Suddenly Gen and Ty`rune had vanished into the darkness to reappear in their beloved Blue Dragon Temple. There they arrived in the front of a great hall that was lit lightly with torches. Ty`rune looked down to notice his loyal mages, arch mages, and dragon magi` knights standing patiently all draped in dark cloaks.


"Well I see word gets out quite fast in these times. Tell me, have you done nothing to prepare for an invasion of this sort?" The dark robed magi` lowered there heads.


"Master, it is good to see you have returned. Though your banishment left us rather beaten up. We were neither honored, nor trusted as we usually are and were not granted as many privileges. But I think now that you have returned we should be able to do more for the war effort."


Ty`rune nodded slightly. "Where is the pendent?" Ty`rune said calmly. The head arch mage stood and bowed his head slightly than walked off to the right. Ty`rune sighed and followed the arch mage, as did Gen.

The arch mage led the two too an old sanctuary lit by small crystal pyramids that let off a blue light. There in the back middle of the small shrine stood two heavily armored dragon magi` knights. The two knights bowed down before Ty`rune and Gen. Ty`rune smiled as he noticed in between the two guards levitated the holy talisman known as the Blue Dragon pendent. The essence of all magic and mystery in the universe, given to the Espers long ago by a mysterious force. Ty`rune slowly stepped up onto the obsidian shrine where the pendent levitated on an obsidian pedestal.


Ty`rune quickly snatched the blue dragon pendent and softly put it around his neck and tucked the dragon shaped pendent under his dark battle tunic. Gen waited patiently at Ty`rune's side.


"Insanity and ultimate power are always a good team." Gen said than chuckled as did Ty`rune. The arch mage only stood there confused.


Suddenly an ancient pathway emerged from behind the pedestal. The wall itself had moved. The hall was dark and damp, but welcoming for Ty`rune. Gen looked oddly down the path, but wasn't frightened.


Ty`rune smiled and walked down the holy sanctuary and went into a darker hall, the Magi`Dragon knights followed behind Ty`rune now his bodyguards, Gen followed also, but more of a friend than a bodyguard. Ty`rune strolled down the hall into an oval shaped room. He bowed down on one knee lowering his head. A shimmering shrine stood in front of Ty`rune. The stones were made of the similar obsidian on the walls and floors, but in better quality and were smooth edged. The shrine held five crystals floating mystically. He raised his head to be greeted by an eerie form forming in the middle of the room.


"So our services are needed once more?" The voice, correction voices echoed like a stampede of elephants and the crackling of thunder.


Ty`rune nodded, "Yes, but not by my wishes great spirits. It seems the royal family is in war with a race called the Humans so I'm told. If you would be so generous as to lend me your aid in the battles I would be extremely honored as Shiro the dragon master was." The spirit form looked as if it had nodded and vanished.


The crystals slowly levitated down to their pedestals on the shrine. One of the crystals was the elemental crystal of nature. The others were, fire, wind, water, and the crystal that stood in the middle was the stone of the moon otherwise known as the necromancer's stone. Ty`rune called on the stones to float over to him. The stones did not resist and floated easily around him. They glowed bright of their colors and than shot into Ty`rune. Ty`rune flinched slightly and slowly dropped to his knees. Gen quickly went to his side, but Ty`rune waved him away.


Ty`rune rose to his feet feeling strangely more in control of what happened around the planet. His eyes lit up in a blue flame from their original sapphire color. He grinned and turned around slowly. Gen looked a bit confused, but slowly he understood what happened. Insanity had gotten stronger. Gen giggled slightly at the thought.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------============================================================================

Descriptions of each clan.

The Blue Dragon Clan: A clan assembled long ago in the ages of the first dragon master. This faction was based off of magery and the powers of the elements. The Blue dragon Pendent is the clan's holy symbol. A shimmering blue pendent shaped as a dragon that would fit in a young child's hand. This pendent contained magic incarnate. 

The Red Dragon Clan: A clan assembled after the creation of Usurlius, the holy Esper city. The clan was a band of dragon knights who were the best out of all other knight factions. Lord Cid of the Royal Dragon Knight guard heads the Red Dragon Clan. The Red dragon pendent holds within it the power of fury and utter destruction. It's user gains the ability to better any opponent no matter how hard the opponent is. A mere mortal could crush a god with this talisman. The talisman can also release the rage of the forsaken red dragon Tantroom. This dragon desolated half of Esper in four days.

The White Dragon Clan: Formed by clerics and paladins. Bent on keeping peace and restoring lost things. They are free healers and the best around. Their most recognized knight is Gau of the family Ganfol. He led the crusade with his Uncle Lord Cid during the time of the original Dragon master, Shiro. Which has been declared dead since his mysterious disappearance after the battle. Even though Gau is young he has quite a reputation. The White Dragon pendent is the essence of the holy goddess Alindia. It spreads life and curing spells all through out the area curing its user's comrades. It is also said that the pendent has a few spells to do with destroying demons and machines.

The Angelic Wing Guild: An unknown band of angels that descended into Esper long ago before Lexis Elikeo was born. They set up a guild in the royal kingdom at that time and served loyally. Though during the civil war, the angels were slaughtered and the guild was disbanded. The land mourned the death of their fallen angels and vowed never to wage war again. There are rumors that some of the ancient angels still live, but it is very unlikely.

