Chronicles, Book 1: The Shattered

Chapter 10: Prelude to Battle of Heroes.


Three heavily equipped silver Magi`tech armors descended from the forever tainted skies. The smoke clouds from battlefields had began to consume the skies around the capital of Esper, nothing was safe. The Magi`tech armors touch downed in a crumbled street in an evacuated sector of the city. Flaming ruins of pearl houses and towers surrounded the squad of mechs. Lexis's voice softly came onto the communication line.

"Be careful, We've received reports of a massive P.E.A. fleet heading toward your position. Activate your cloaking devices and prepare for close combat." The three mechs soon sprouted their cloaking devices, which were round metal plating with small gate crystals powering it. Their heavy rail gun cannons raised to middle position of their torso. The battle would begin soon.

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


"Hey Crono! Wake up damnit!" Gau slightly shook Tevik. Tevik only groaned and waved his hand at Gau to make him go away.


"If you don't wake up child I'm going to beat you with my cane!" An elderly voice growled out from the shadows of Tevik's vision.


"How is it he can always find us?" Tevik asked as he slowly awoke. 


"He's an artificer, they are creepy like that.." Gau mentioned as he snickered.

"By the way.. Its TEVIK not Crono.." Tevik hissed as he rubbed his eyes to further his awaking.


"Get up Crono, errr.. Tevik we've got a world to save!" Lexis said cheerfully, like it was ordinary to save the world.


"How long have we been gone? Thought you woulda' saved the world by now Lexis!" Lexis frowned at Tevik's tone.


"Its harder than it looks.." Lexis rubbed the back of his head.


"If you would be so kind as to hand over the pendent, I can take care of the humans by myself if your to lazy to get up off your fat ass and help the cause!" The old artificer growled.


"Sphh.. Fine old man have the pendent. La Gaea will be just as useful." Tevik took off the pendent from around his neck and dropped it into Lexis's old pale hands.


"Tevik, do you know what happened to your brother after the Emerald Valley battle?" Tevik growled and clenched his teeth.


"That twerp left us out there to die! If I find him I'll skin him alive!" Lexis frowned and lowered his eyes slightly.


"I see.. I wonder where the little tike is.." Lexis stroked his goatee softly. Tevik closed his eyes and held his nose up and walked toward the Engineering room.

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

Mean while..


"All preparations are complete sire, the Espers are falling into our trap. The DC-01 station is complete and the solar engines are being readied. Your transport as well is ready for take off. We can reach the station in less then three hours." Janus reported stood proudly with his hands behind his back. 


Magus Oria turned to face Janus while sipping his mug of dark brewed coffee. The steam from the coffee slowly streamed out of the cup and in front of the Artificer's face. Magus smiled as Janus awaited his commands.


"Very good child, tell the pilot of the transport to be on his toes and to make room for another passenger. You will accompany me to the station." Janus nodded his head and turned away with his black trench coat swooshing in the sudden movement. The young Janus was a Biologically engineered genius created by Magus Oria to ensure his legacy was carried on. The young genius had created the blue prints for the DC-01, which was a large space station that acted as a satellite around a planet. The station's initial programming was meant to drain the Solar energy that the sun gave off and prevent any further heat to pierce through a planet's atmosphere. The heat is then generated into large gate crystals that power specially designed P.E.A's called Behemoths.


The Behemoths were massive P.E.A's equipped with two main weapons and very little armoring. Their mobility was incredibly swift for the weight they carried. Its main weapon was a massive cannon that shot a beam of heat that would incinerate anything it came across. The temperatures of the blast zones it was tested on were almost equal to the sun's inner core heat.


Janus boarded the transport and gave the instructions to the skinny pilot who looked as if he had never seen a real battlefield. The large craft that would carry them to the jump point didn't look like it could ever enter a battle zone and make it out alive. Janus shook his head at his thoughts and sat down in a brown leather passenger seat. The young genius fiddled with a device that was latched to his arm and intertwined with his nervous system. It was an upgraded version of Lexis's P.C.R. or Planar Chain Recorder. The device supposedly kept the mortal soul attached to the planet after death so that it could be regenerated. But it had many other uses such as amplifying ones psyche into a sphere like shield formally known as a Psi Shield. Janus had tweaked his P.C.R. to amplify more efficiently and give out better results, he only hoped that his improvements would do what he wanted them to.


The transport door whooshed open by being pulled upward. Out from the dark star port stepped Magus Oria draped in his heavy artificer robes with numerous medals giving off his rank. The Fifth Citadel’s medals were two gold perfect circles connected diagonally by a silver bar; the medal itself was no bigger than a human's big toe. The leader of the Evan`Dor sat next to Janus and looked at the device attached to Janus's wrist.


"Everything alright Janus?" Magus asked as his eyes were unmoving on the wristband.


"Yes sir, I'm just making a few adjustments. You do know the probability of us getting in there without a scratch is 1 to a 100. This ship isn't fast enough nor is it well armored." The wristband sizzled as Janus reconfigured some of its power supply to the shielding properties of it.


"We'll have escorts, have no fear we will not be harmed.." Janus interrupted the elder Artificer, "What about Lexis Elikeo? He surely knows we're coming." Magus chuckled at the thought.


"Lexis is a washed up artificer, I seriously doubt his people have any more trust in him anymore to put a decent defense." The pilot began to configure the control counsel. The engines slowly began to ignite as the launch pad was lifted at a 67-degree angle. 


"All set back there? We're ready to launch now sir." Magus nodded in response with quick response the pilot triggered the main thrusters. The ship soared out of the dark hangar and into the night sky. As they exited the atmosphere the gateway station was easily seen. Two large orbs jolting with green electricity orbited around an invisible object. The orbs were separated by a half-foot at all times. The ship maintained its speed as they neared the two spheres.


The pilot of the shuttle reached over to the right of the control counsel and typed in a quadrant on the portal frequency. The single was sent immediately to the two spheres that orbited the darkness of space. The spheres began to spark more aggressively and than finally sprouted from their spheres. The energy blasts struck into the middle of the dark space the spheres orbited. A green wormhole emerged from the shocks of energy and consumed the speeding shuttle that soared toward it.


Near the moons of Esper a bright green spark danced in space and finally gave way to a large green wormhole. The shuttle descended from the gate and into formation with the fleet that had been awaiting them. The space station orbited around Esper and soon came into cycle near the fleet. Magus's shuttle engaged the space station’s docking system and soon was bound to board the planet killer.

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


Tiny flames roared inside a damp dark cave. The smokes lofted to the top of the cave’s roof and slowly out to the entrance. Cracks and pops from firewood burning snapped Ty'rune out of his daze as he stared unmoving at the dancing flames. His dark cloaks were wrapped around his small frame as he sat with his knees up and his arms around them. Gen floated above the young Esper as he ever-watchful guardian.


"Is something wrong Ty'rune?" Gen floated downward upside down so his face met Ty'rune's stare. Ty'rune blinked and shook his head slightly.


"The planet is getting colder, something is a mist up in space.." Gen's eyes squinted and enlarged as he tried to think.


"You sure its just not becoming autumn?" Ty'rune shook his head in disagreement, "no, when my scout was alive he said he saw something near the moon Nera. Of course he couldn't tell me the rest because of that stupid mech shot him." 


"Well... At least we got away, from what I remember we have a small expedition camp to the South.. If we could get there we could probably find something of use." Ty'rune sighed as Gen attempted to find a solution for their bad fortune.


"The camp's inhabitants are long dead, I'm sure all we'll find there is artifacts and a few weapons." Gen floated down and sat across from Ty'rune and stared at him from across the fire.


"A few weapons? If I’m not mistaken, those will be helpful.. Plus we might be able to find some food!" as Gen said this the last slices of bread were shoved into Ty'runes mouth and stuck out from his cheeks.

"Alright.. That’s just... disturbing. LEARN TO CHEW!" Gen shouted as Ty'rune smiled while he ate.


The next morning Ty'rune awoke from the same dreams he had been having ever since he was released. The shadow plane was more of a haunting addiction than a prison. He shook his head about as his fiery red hair puffed back up into its normal style. He uncurled himself from his ball and stood to stretch.


The smoke from the doused fire pit whirled about in the cold morning air and made its way into Ty'runes mouth as he yawned. He gagged as the smoke particles tickled his throat. While gagging the bright blue sun's rays shot into his eyes that had yet to adjust and caused the Esper to fall over.


"IT BURNS!" Ty'rune screamed, Gen pointed and laughed as Ty'rune rolled about on the dirt floor.


"Shut the hell up you stupid spirit! If it’s the last thing I'll do I will destroy that accursed sun!" Ty'rune spat and stood up while an unusual dark shadowy aura concealed him. Ty'runes immense power created an artificial night around his very being and concealed him from the sun's dangerous and painful rays.


"Done whining now, or should we scream some more and give away our position?" Ty'rune grinned as Gen tried to make a point.


"I don't know.. I think I should be allowed to kill early in the morning, you know like how people exercise?" Gen shrugged, "What ever floats ye boat man.." 


The two set off into the chilled morning on the once jungle isle, but had been reduced to a mere desert. The campsite that they sought would hold much more than weapons and would be a more entertaining right than they had ever thought.

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


A round targeting scope swirled about attempting to get a lock on one of the seventy P.E.A's as they marched through the first defenses of the Esper capital. A magi'tech armor dashed out from hiding behind a burning factory. Immediately intense beams of heated plasma flashed past the skilled the pilot. Four hatches sprouted from the mech's back and ignited in a blue flame. The magi`tech armor was now airborne and preparing to fire its ionic cannon that was latched onto the bottom of it's arm.


"We need some help here Lexis. We can't hold them off!" The captain yelled as he released the blast of blue particles into the ground. Six Evan'Dor P.E.A's lit up in flames and blew apart as the impact area dazzled in scorching flames.


"I'm not asking for you to win, just give us time to prep the Repidina!" Lexis replied as four other magi`tech armors joined the air borne magi'tech captain but garrisoned inside two buildings, two to each building.


"As you wish master Lexis! Give em' hell men!" The captain ordered a firewall of missiles to barrage the on coming enemies. The captain's magi`tech armor's computer began to overload as it was requested to keep track of to many targets for the missile strike.


"Alert, proximity alert, energy weapons detected. You have entered firing range, warning you are being targeted. Rail cannon out of ammo, suggestive use of quad ion arm cannons. Damage to left leg, damage to right wings, engine two has been disabled." The computer rambled on with warnings as the pilot charged into battle.


"Shut up you stupid machine and fire the missiles!" The captain shouted as the missile packs flipped up ward onto his shoulder pads. A swarm of missiles shot toward the on coming army at least a hundred sixty meters away.


"Target hit, target disabled, targets 5,7,and 13 missed and are countering. Other targets hit, but not disabled. Detected an angel's project, warning damage to left arm." The computer rambled an again as the pilot was shot out of the sky from the angel's project's claw beam.


"Lexis, we tried our best, I'm afraid half of the army will get through. My men have run out of ammo and are going into self destruct mode hopefully to take out a few more." Lexis closed his eyes and sighed as he heard the last report from the captain.


"Master Lexis, the Repidina drive is operational and is requesting your audience." Lexis opened his eyes and quickly turned to the artificer.


"Does it understand the situation?" The artificer nodded and replied, "Yes, it says the probability of a successful launch is 89%, but its estimation that it can eradicate the invasion is slim to none." Lexis patted the artificer on the shoulder and walked past him and toward the large hangar room.


Lexis walked into the hangar room at least twice the size of the Repidina. The ship's doors instantly opened as Lexis walked close; the artificial intelligence was evolving at a rapid rate. The mile and fifteen feet long ship named Repidina was a revolution in engineering and science all together. The Repidina drive was equipped with all of Lexis's personal files and blue prints and accepted him as its father. The ship was a planet destroyer and a science research facility equipped with the ability to manufacture a fleet of smaller versions of itself and Magi`tech armors. It was truly a marvel of science and the brilliance of Lexis Elikeo.


Lexis walked into the ship and into a teleporting pad. Blue flashes emitted from the room and with a blink of sight Lexis appeared in the Repidina drive room. Coils of glowing crystals eloquently fused with machinery covered the sides of a square pedestal that was two feet high. Wires sprouted from inside the pedestal and into the walls and floors. The wires ran through out the entire ship and controlled every part of life that happened on it. In the middle of the pedestal was a smooth bowl shaped indent that held up a magically levitating silver sphere with small cylinder green and blue crystals sticking out of it. Three other smaller orbs exactly like the large silver sphere orbited the sphere.


A hologram shot out from sphere and appeared as a young woman with a blue glow to her. The young woman smiled at Lexis. "Hello father! I am fully operational as you requested. Would you like my status report or shall we get the show on the road?" Lexis chuckled at the Repidina's personality, it evolved farther than he suspected when the artificer told him.


"Please Repidina, give my your views on the situation we are in..." The hologram brought her tiny hands up to her chin and stroked it mimicking a normal response to pondering.


"Well father, I can destroy the carriers and most of what’s on the ground. But I fear we much more than that to worry about. My long-range scanners have detected an artificial satellite orbiting our planet, it is Evan'Dor made. I'm also detecting great heat consumption from that sector. I believe they plan to send us into the ice age." Repidina's hologram smiled and jumped up and down giggling.


"Why are you happy! That’s unthinkable that he'd do that to the planet!" Repidina smiled as Lexis panicked.


"Don't worry! I can shut the space station down with one blast, but it’s a matter of me getting into range." Lexis sighed and looked down his eyes almost popping out of his skull.


"Send a message to my students and artificers, I will be leaving to space to eliminate the problem of the Evan'Dor. Tell the rest to try to hold the base, I won't be long." The Repidina smiled and her hologram dissipated.


"Engines engaged, Repidina drive stabile, dragon pendent powering efficiently. All crew to their stations, Lexis please have a seat in the bridge room." The hangar doors began to open, as Lexis was teleported to his seat on the bridge.


Tevik looked out the window from his room in the subterranean base. He could only imagine what Lexis was up to. Gau walked into Tevik's room to see the young prince standing up on his bed and starring out his large window.


"Tevik, Lord Grahl'in requests your presence, we have better things to worry about than that crazy old man." Tevik closed his eyes as he could feel the Gold Dragon pendant’s energy surging through the Repidina.


"Look closely Gau, that ships our only hope.." Tevik stood up and turned around to walk out the door, but Gau stopped him.


"It’s our largest hope, not our only one... I believe your father has an ace up his sleeve." Tevik nodded and walked past his friend and down the metal paneled hallway as Gau followed from behind.

