The Chronicles, Book 1: The Shattered

Chapter 11: The Battle of Heroes

The morning of the great battle…


The hallway was chilled from the moist ground that entrapped the base. The clattering of metal against boot was all that could be heard except for the occasional pages on the intercom system. Tevik walked hastily to the war room where his father waited. Gau of course followed at his side and could almost hear Tevik's heart beat. According to Lexis it had been an entire Human year since he had disappeared. He could only imagine what his father wanted to tell him. The hallway was relatively empty an eerie sight for the two Espers, since 100 to 500 artificers had always occupied these labs at all times. As the two walked through the halls a loud shattering sound screeched from one of the lab rooms. Tevik hesitantly decided to run to the room and check out what was going on.


There inside the lab room Tevik found out what had happened to all the artificers. Gau's smile turned to a panicking frown. The entire room was filled with cryogenic tubes each occupied by an Esper artificer or mech' pilot. Wires twisted and turned all along the Espers in stasis, small electronic implants attached to their temples all glowed a bright green signifying their stasis was healthy. All the stasis tubes had a green glow coming from them, except for one. There inside the tube laid an Esper who smashed his own skull open on the glass tube and shattering it. Glass decorated the floor as well as blood. It is said that mech' pilots who pilot using a soul stone use almost all of their brain functions while they battle. Their psychic energy increases in the soul stone and if the mech is hit just right, it'll send such a strong reaction to pilot that the pilot will immediately respond with a seizure, instant death, or a slight twitch. In this case the cause of death was a seizure.


Tevik and Gau stepped out of the room slowly and mourned the loss of their fellow comrade. Had the war gotten so out of hand that they were forced to employ medics and artificers into Magi'tech armors? Tevik thought, but dropped the thought as he neared the war room.

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

Three days before the great battle...


"Alright…explain to me again why it’s cold, but bright as fuck out?" Ty'rune complained as he walked casually through the dyeing forests. Leaves gusted around the frail Esper and whisked upward like a cyclone. Ty'rune's dark aura made the leaves appear much darker than they truly were, everything seemed to blend together with different shades of black and gray, but Ty'rune was used to the absence of color.


"Wellllll...You said your scout saw somethin' near Nera, so when you were asleep I went to go check it out and it appears that there is some kind of space station in orbit and is consuming most of the solar rays that bring heat. This is what is causing our early autumn in the middle of summer." Ty'rune looked up at his ghostly friend as Gen floated above him.


"For a ghost, you sure can float fast…" The old spirit shrugged his ethereal shoulders.


"I think I have planar transit or somethin'. I'm not to sure how this being dead thing works really…"


"Wonderful, I could have been informed of this earlier! You could've found those sparks of light that mage was talking about when I landed on this miserable piece of shit island!" Ty'rune barked at his ghostly friend.


"Simmer little guy! The sparks past quite some time ago, I'm sure it was nothing." Gen replied as the frustrated Ty'rune glared at him.


"This is a real mess, this expedition has been nothing more than trouble after trouble, I swear I should just annihilate the human race!" Ty'rune growled as he sat down in a fit. 


"Don't pout like such a baby, and I don't think genocide is the answer, though it seems like a good idea..." Gen floated above Ty'rune.


"I'll pout all the fuck I wan......." A rail gun bullet interrupted Ty'rune in mid-sentence and drilled its way into the ground four feet away from his hand.


"I guess they don't take kindly to pouting kids?" Ty'rune squinted and looked forward to see five heavily armed behemoth projects.


"What the hell are those things?" Ty'rune said in confusion, the new proto-types of the Evan'dor army had arrived, and found the wrong person to mess with. Twenty more rounds flew toward Ty'rune and cracked open on his psi shield that formed almost automatically around him.


"I think they wanna' play Ty'rune.." Ty'rune grinned and stood up, his dark cloak swooshed in the wind along with his bright red spiky hair. Ty'rune's sapphire eyes shimmered as a blue flame appeared in them.


"Lets dance..."

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

The morning of the great battle... Lexis


The Repidina went into orbit with its engines blaring and auto-cannons charging. The inside of the ship was rampant with motion with the top artificers and mech pilots at their stations or getting to their stations. The battle in space was about to commence and Lexis knew the battle was in their favor.


"All men to their battle stations, I want the fifth squadron ready for deployment. After being deployed you will intercept their P.E.A.'s and give us a clear shot on their space station. Repidina, begin charging the planet destroyer." Lexis commanded as he sat on his throne like command chair in the center of the bridge room. A hologram of the Repidina's child form appeared before Lexis.


"Basic weapons are at 80% and our targeting systems are locked with 100% accuracy. We are reaching max speed, but our speed will decrease as we leave the planet's gravitational pull. Docking bays and deployment stations are set, all Magi'tech armors are ready for their descent." The hologram reported with a smile on her face.


"Excellent, alert me the second we leave orbit and are in range of the space station. Keep scanners on max, I want to know what is happening all over the battle field and on Esper." The Repidina's hologram faded as it took the last order from Lexis.


"Alert...proximity alert, scanners are picking up twenty five ballistic P.E.A.'s." Repidina reported as the radar screens blinked bright red from projectiles being fired. Six fragment missiles struck the Repidina's shield. Greens parks shock waved through out the blast areas and the shield shimmered. The explosions were of no effect and were drained of all energy generated by the friction.


"Attack failure, counter attack commencing..." Repidina spoke softly, but sternly. The batteries on the ionic dispensers began to hum loudly as the turbines turned to fast for the mortal eye to watch. Electrical bolts began to spark up from the dispenser barrels. Instantly eight brilliant beams of blue light sprouted from the Repidina and burned their way through the advancing squad of P.E.A.'s. The battle sight illuminated the once cold and dark space with a mighty flash that blinded all sensors and eyes that peered onto it. Lexis only smiled at the ships capabilities; vengeance will be there soon.

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

The morning of the great battle... Ty'rune


A slender hand flinched from under a hunk of sheet metal surrounded by flaming mechanical parts. Ty'rune had survived, but with great injuries. The initial five behemoths that had started the battle had perished three days before and were now just another scrapped monument in the newly formed desert. Thirty other Evan'Dor mechs had come after that wave, and than many more all meeting the same fate that Ty'rune offered them. Thoughts raced through his head as he knew the term "master mage" no longer applied to him, he was a god if anything, a demi-god to be more accurate. Gusts of harsh winds picking up rough sand crystals blew over Ty'rune's flinching hand and tickled his hand with pain.


Gen floated above the mess that Ty'rune had created from trashing the Evan'dor army that was dispatched from the transport he was imprisoned on and the small behemoth squad that had started the mess.


In a soft quizzical voice Gen spoke, "Ty? Can you hear me Ty?"


The voice sounded like a skipping record player that leapt from word to word with scratches after each phrase said. Blood trickled down Ty'rune's forehead as it was concealed under the massive plates of metal from the Evan'dor mechs. 


"Ty'rune wake up! There’s more coming, you have to get up!" Shouted the specter of Ty'runes dead friend.


"Let them come...I've got a surprise for them…" Ty'rune spoke as he coughed up blood in between words.

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

The morning of the great battle... Tevik/Gau


Tevik and Gau continued on their path to find the emperor within the large underground complex. Once a heavily populated complex booming with sounds of machines clamping together and people chattering was now just diminished to the air whisking through out the ventilation system. The silence was nerve racking and dull cold air didn't make it any more comforting. The large blue arrows painted on the walls seemed to go forever like a never-ending vision of deja-vu.


"You know, it woulda been polite to leave someone here to guide us to the war room..." Gau complained, his voice nagging and irritating to Tevik's ears.


"Just a little bit further..hang in there Gau.."


Finally after fifteen minutes of searching that seemed like an eternity they had reached the war room. Tevik ran his hand across the door's lock system and with a D.N.A. scan the door opened by being pulled back horizontally. Grahl'in, Cid Ganfol, and Lina Elikeo sat along a over extended silver table with papers in front of them and a 3-D map of the battle field in space hooked up to real time events.


"Ah my boy you finally made it! We were worried about you, I haven't seen you in over two years..come here child let me get a good look at you." Grahl'in Stood up with his white cloak unfolding and hitting the ground than swooping around him. Cid sat quietly and looked at his nephew than nodded and gave a greeting smile.


"You did well Gau, I'm glad you kept the prince safe..have a seat and relax. We have much to talk about." Lina sat across from Cid as the old general spoke. Her thoughts were stuck on Ty'runes well being, she hadn't heard from him since Tevik had disappeared.

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

The morning of the great battle... Ty'rune


Gen looked down on his beaten master, what was the maniacal child plotting? Gen had never seen Ty'rune's true potential, but that would soon change. As the fleet neared Ty'rune, the pile of rubble began to tremble with atoms speeding up all about. Being a ghost Gen normally couldn't feel energy of the living world, but something was rippling through him like he was being drained of energy. A rocket shot from one of the air-born mechs, it struck nothing, but an invisible force field that consumed its energy and let it fall to the ground like a rock. The Evan'Dor pilots not noticed continued their pursuit and fired their weapons with all the recklessness a pilot could afford to have.


The bullets dissolved in the air as they neared the demonic child, the ground began to shake and the wind stopped in a two mile radius of Ty'rune. Evan'Dor P.E.A.'s landed and began their dash engines swiftly flying toward him. The rubble that covered the Esper child dissolved into nothing but dust that fell to the ground with no wind to brush it into the currents of the sky. 


"What the hell is going on? Our weapons aren't having any effect against this kid, commander what should we do?" One of the few pilots who complained actually got a response from their commander.


"Continue fire, we have confirmation that he is the Emperor's son. Magus said Lexis spoke about him in an odd manor as if he were some sort of prodigy of sorts, we can't have him escape." The commander ended his sentence with firing twin ion beams that shun a sky blue, the beams also evaporated into nothing but energy orbs floating about the young Esper.


"So you've come for a fight.. I'll give you a fight, I'll fight back for the planet, I'll fight back for all the children you slaughtered, I will be the executioner of the Human race. Humans meet your genocide!" Ty'rune growled and released his arcane powers, the Blue Dragon pendent shimmered brightly and began to float in front of Ty'rune's chest.


A sudden light bolted from the boy, a sound so loud that mortal ears could not determine it, just a blanket of silence over other sounds and than a monstrous roar that screeched through out the world of Esper.

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

The beginning of the great battle... Lexis


The Repidina and its fighter pilots were engaged in a dogfight with Evan'Dor P.E.A.'s from the space station that orbited Esper. The battle escalated, but ended with a sudden bright light that emitted from a small island on Esper. The Repidina's sensor arrays went off the charts, explosions were occurring all over the world and even in space, heat levels raised to a fatal temperature. 


The moon of Esper began to shift out of orbit and float out toward the blue sun. After the blinding light an immense shock wave spiraled out ward from the blast sight and rippled through out the planet. Seismic activity shot up on the scales of the Repidina, lone fighters in space diminished from the blast, the oceans dried up and became massive craters all along the planet. The world swelled in the great blast, everything was on fire, the inferno slaughtered both Human and Esper, the surface of Esper was reduced to nothing, nothing but a wasteland of ash. Energy particles still shimmered in the sky like balls of lightning never to touch their destination stuck in time from the immense energy explosion.


Lexis, being thrown from his seat slowly crawled back to the command chair. The crew was knocked unconscious and nothing seemed to work except for the AI of the Repidina. Undamaged, but paralyzed the Repidina floated in orbit while the battle died. The space station had also lost all of its energy and was stuck in the planet's orbit.


"Repidina, what the hell happened?" Lexis muttered under his breath as he climbed onto the seat. The hologram appeared before Lexis with a cheerful smile.


"The battle has been stopped, we've been snatched and so have they." Lexis looked puzzled.


"What do you mean snatched? Has a god interfered?" Repidina shook her head.


"Of course not silly, it was Ty'Rune, that brave lil' kiddo down there released some unusual energy from the Blue Dragon Pendent. I'm getting harmonic hums from the Gold Dragon Pendent, I think they are reacting to each other's energy." Repidina turned toward the view screen and zoomed in on the blast zone.


"As you can tell, all our systems are down except for passive systems such as scanners, life support, gravity, and shield power. But down there, Ty'Rune has consumed all of our hostile energy and is planning to do something I believe." Lexis stroked his beard and looked at the boy's grim face. He'd been through hell and not even apologizes or an "are you okay?" had been given to him. Lexis could only imagine what the boy was plotting.


“Wait just a minute….. LINA!” Lexis forgot about his adopted daughter, adopted or not he loved her as if she were one of his own. The mere thought of forgetting about her tore him up inside. He quickly turned to the Repidina.


“Scan for my daughter’s life sign, immediately!” Lexis demanding, his eyes twinkled as small tears swelled from the bottom of his eyes.


“Hehehe.. Lexis don’t get so worked up, she’s just fine! Her and the rest of the family are in the underground shelters where we launched. Ty’rune’s didn’t seep through it’s thick walls.” Lexis’s eyes narrowed, and his frown slowly shifted to a surprised and embarrassed look. Quickly he whipped away his tears and smiled.


“Good, I knew she was all right, an Elikeo doesn’t pass away that easily, we’re a resourceful type!” 

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

The great battle. The end of Esper.... Ty'Rune


The Island had been blasted away to nothing more than a plateau that stuck out of the planet like a great mountain, since the water levels had been burned away. Clouds loomed over every part of Esper, the immense evaporation and dust that was thrown into the air had started a new ice age of sorts. Needle like winds slashed at Ty'rune's psi shield. The boy smiled, as he saw nothing, nothing but the future.


Esper had been destroyed in one sudden shot of a boy's concentrated anger and frustration. There in that center point of the world, energy floated in the air like pollen from a flower would. Ty'rune dusted his dark cloaks off and destroyed his artificial night spell. Gen floated still above Ty'rune unaffected by the discharge of power.


"Was that necessary, Ty'rune? You just burned our home world down to nothing!" Ty'rune giggled, "It had it coming... And for those humans up in space, their time will come soon, as soon as I get a ship.." 


"The only ship that we could possible get, is either what ever Lexis is flying in, or an escape pod that you probably already destroyed!" Gen shouted in disappointment.


"Take me to the subterranean base, pendent, take me now." Ty'rune slowly faded from existence, as did Gen.

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

The great battle. The end of Esper.... Tevik/Gau


The war room had collapsed under the great pressure that had thrashed the landscape above. Support beams and other rubble usually associated with wrecks laid in a mess around the five surviving Espers. Cid had taken a great blow to the back as he protected Lina from a support beam falling on her. Tevik and Gau sat under the sturdy table and hoped the pile of metal wouldn't break through. As for Lord Grahl'in, he was secluded from the rest, being seated at the far end of the table as most Emperors are, the room collapsed between him and the rest of the generals. There he laid bleeding to death with two metal poles striking through his right arm and legs and a pile of rocks covering his lower body and the left side of his torso.


A cackle emitted from the shadows of the rubble. Grahl'in turned to face his late son, Ty'rune. The boy still bleeding from the battle grinned evilly at the crippled emperor. Gen floated at the boy's side, Grahl'in gasped for air as he choked on his own blood.


"Son! Help me out here.. I can't move.." Grahl'in coughed violently, blood shooting from his mouth.


"No, I don't think I will.. I think I'll leave you here, leave you here to wither and die! Like you were going to do to me.. I've waited a while to see this, my first plan was to kill you myself, but you dyeing like this leaves my hands clean old man! This is delightful...hehehehehe." Ty'rune giggled as his father died painfully.


"Damn you child! HELP ME! No time for jokes, I was going to set you free after you sentence was up!" Ty'rune glared and stood up. He strolled over to Grahl'in's body and stepped on a sharp pole impaling the old man. The push drove the pole further into the old man's body. Grahl'in cried out in pain, it was almost unbearable.


"Shoulda said that when you put me in there, when I gave a damn. But you see, I don't give a flaming fuck now, so die you old fool, die with your stupid planet, die with those wretched humans. I will make the universe a better place, I will make the Espers a better race, you will pay for your sins in the Planar Divide. Later old man." Ty'rune vanished in a puff of smoke as did Gen.


Grahl'in twitchd speechless on the cold floor as he died. He could barely hear his older son's voice, Tevik had blasted through the walls. Tears ran down the prince's face as he saw his father die. Grahl'in waved Tevik close feeling the cold grip of death grasping his heart.


"Avenge my death my son... Kill that fool... The one who caused all of this.. Avenge the Espers.. Good bye my son..." Grahl'in slowly faded to death as Tevik kneeled emotionless, the tears continued to run from his eyes.

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

The Great Battle. The Fall of Esper... Lexis


Lexis sat pretending to be calm and in control of the situation at hand. The explosion emitted from his former student was larger than any known energy signature ever recorded. Ty'rune, prodigy to magic, or the controller of all fates? Lexis knew not what the boy had become, or if the pendent had any effect in his rage full strike onto his own planet. While thinking all other voices seemed to be drowned out by the deep thoughts of the demon youth. One voice rang clear into Lexis's ear, a call for emergency, Repidina was in danger.


"Master Lexis, wake up! The battles not over yet, we have two readings of two separate armadas approaching, both launching fighters. Give us orders please!" Repidina cried out, her worrisome face rippled as a energy surge went through the hologram.


"ugh.. I'm here, release the Angel Projects.. Let them chew on my latest weapons!" Lexis grinned, but quickly his thoughts raced back to Ty'rune. How could a boy so innocent be so destructive without thought. Maybe that was why he was so innocent, he probably doesn't know the consequences of his actions Lexis thought.


"Uhm, master Lexis, we're getting a message... From... Our main lab! It seems the royal family survived or..maybe just a few.. Let me patch it through to you." Repidina quickly shape shifted into Ty'rune's body.


"Hello Lexis, what’s up?" Ty'rune's voice once gentle and kind, now seemed like a dark grim voice that echoed slightly.


"Ty'rune! How are you lad, I thought you were a goner with that explosion! Are you all right, where are the others?" Lexis replied with an ecstatic voice of joy, and relief that the boy hadn't gone completely insane.


"I'm fine.. Gen perished, my fathe.. errr.. Grahl'in passed beyond. The others are all right and are trapped at the moment. I’m the only one capable of contacting you so, I did so and now am requesting that your ship pick us up while you can.” Slowly Ty’rune’s face slipped into a doleful expression, his true expression.


“It’ll be good to see you again Lexis, come quickly. While we’re still alive.” Ty’rune ended the transmission with that grim tone of sadness.

The Great battle, Exodus of Esper: Royal Family


Ty’rune sat atop the silver table and waved his legs back and forth as they dangled over the mess. Lina starred at the young anarchist from a profile view. His eyes normally bright and filled with life, now only burned with a empty sapphire fire. She slowly stepped forward and attempted to speak, but was soon swiftly interrupted by Ty’rune’s childish yet stern voice.


“I was worried about you Lina, I didn’t think you’d make it through the war. It may not seem like it, but I’m actually really glad to see you..” Ty’rune slowly turned his small head to face Lina; she only smiled and walked closer to him.


“So.. How’d you survive the what ever happened up there? I know you’re a tough cookie, but seriously how did you?” Lina asked with a rather casual tone, pushing the rubble away from the table so that she could sit next to him.


Ty’rune twitched and went to answer, “I dunno. All I remember is a bright light shooting right over me.. Maybe some god interfered and saved me.” Lina smiled and wrapped her arms around the prodigy. 


“Well, I’m glad they did! Wouldn’t be the same without you.” She quickly gave Ty’rune a quick kiss on the cheek. On any normal occasion the youth would blush and become incredibly bashful, but now he didn’t know how to react. The boy sighed and gently rested on his side resting his head on Lina’s lap.


“Well while your so comfortable, mind telling me about what happened at Emerald valley, Gau and your brother were saying you back stabbed them.” Lina asked quietly whispering into his ear as she pet him.


“Rather not talk about it… Isn’t very relevant since they survived and gained some knowledge at the same time..” Ty’rune replied closing his eyes and curling up in a ball.


Tevik crawled out from his father’s resting-place. The young prince was covered in blood from holding his fallen father. Raged filled his ruby red eyes as Gau stood patiently at his side.


“It’ll be okay Tevik, don’t worry about it. His passed to a better place now, he doesn’t have to live through this hand that we’ve been dealt. You can’t cry for him anymore, but you can raise your sword for him.” The vengeful paladin spoke as he lifted up La Gaea. Tevik took the crystal blue blade and raised it to his face. He faced the shimmering blade and could see his reflection, a hate filled child, filthy from the ravages of war. The blade slowly started to tint toward a shadowy purple, none noticed.


“Gau, you seem to be the only one speaking or seeing reason on this fucking planet….” Slowly Tevik’s eyes scanned the room and spotted his treacherous brother lying comfortably on the Elikeo girl.


“YOU!” a roar emitted from the prince’s mouth, Ty’rune’s eyes slowly opened without care.


“Yah? Whatcha’ want?” Tevik growled and stomped toward Ty’rune as he slowly sat up. Lina scooted off the table and out of the brother’s view of destruction. Tevik lazily swung his sword back to its upright position and than raised it with both hands. He swung down on the silver table where Ty’rune sat. A bright light illuminated the room and Ty’rune appeared behind Tevik. The younger brother raised his fist and smashed it against Tevik’s temple throwing him across the room and right into a wall.


“Hah! That all you got? Thought with all that royalty, they’d teach you how to fight. You spoiled piece of shit!” Ty’rune mocked Tevik as he recovered, the prince clenched La Gaea the blade now below his hand.


“I’ll show you!” Tevik leapt and slashed repeatedly at Ty’rune, with casual strides the young prodigy evaded every swing. Ty’rune raised his hand and part of his scarf swung around his wrist. The scarf transformed into a reptile like beast and bit onto the blade of La Gaea. The scarf wrapped around the blade and with a simple tug from Ty’rune, Tevik became disarmed.


“So much for your upper hand, funny that you wield such a beautiful weapon, but lack any skill in everything that revolves around it. How pathetic, I should kill you now, but I think Lexis wants you alive for some pointless reason!” The young boy grinned and threw the sword onto the silver table, it made a loud metallic clap as it stuck the table.


“Hey kid!” Cid lifted his fist up and swung a right hook right into Ty’rune’s face. The boy fell with ease, blood gushing from his nose. 


“Nice hit uncle! He seems out for the count!” Cid adjusted his gauntlets and went to reply, but was stopped with a foot in his chest.


“SUCKER PUNCH! MY TURN!” Ty’rune growled as his face glimmered from his own blood. Ty’rune’s fist erupted into a blue flame, he quickly threw the flaming fist toward Cid Ganfol. The old man’s face looked as if it caved from the hit while his limp body flew across the room straight into another wall. A rather large indent was visible after Cid’s body slid off the wall and fell to the ground limp.


“Ty! Stop it now!” Lina cried out; a tear ran down her face not from sadness, but from fear of what he had become. She quickly went to check up on Cid who appeared to be unconscious.


“Shut up Lina, Ty’Rune won’t listen any ways!” Tevik said to Lina before he jumped his brother. The blue haired child jumped onto the back of Ty’rune and raised a fist high into the air and letting it fall heavily onto his head. Ty’rune wavered slightly off guard from the strike to the head.


“Woah, my head…” Ty’rune slowly fell to the ground, but not down for the count. He quickly crawled away from Tevik as his brother raised his fist again. He jumped to his feet and got into an unusual position.


His left leg twisted as far as it could to the left and he balanced on his tippy toes of the left leg. Ty’rune’s right leg swayed back and forth as his fist got into an unusual praying mantis position. He grinned and motioned Tevik forward.


“What the fuck is that? You damn dumb kid!” Tevik rushed at the weird shaped Ty’rune with his right fist flung back ready to smash into Ty’rune.


“Idiot…” Ty’rune intercepted Tevik’s rush with his own. He swiftly slid past Tevik and in a blink of an eye broke Tevik’s right hand and arm. Still hold onto his brother’s arm Ty’rune let go of it as he lifted up his twisted left leg. With a quick thrash toward Tevik’s back Ty’rune’s leg untangled itself and struck Tevik’s back several times only cracks of the spinal cord could be heard in the unusual move. Ty’rune stood for a few seconds balancing on his right leg with his left leg still raised. Tevik now finally realizing the pain, began to cry out in vulgar words. Blood ran from his mouth as he tumbled over dribbling in his own blood and tears. 


“That’s that…now then… Who’s ready to go to the Repidina?”

