The Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered

Chapter 15a: Catch up


Author’s note: “This chapter is meant to un-confuse the reader, if you have a good idea of what’s happening than skip ahead till the dotted line or the ------ line” 


“The war began with the arrival of Lexis Elikeo on Earth. There on Earth the Evan’dor learned all the technology of war Lexis had created over his thousands of years of life. Magus gave out the order to assassinate Lexis and his colleagues, but to Magus’ dismay Lexis made it to his ship and began his escape. As the Evan’dor mechs shot at the ship, its gating system was struck and began to malfunction. Lexis escaped, but could not reach Esper, instead he arrived on the boarders of Esper space. As for the Evan’dor their fully functioning gating systems got them to Esper immediately, leaving Lexis a few weeks behind. Out of range, but not out of ways to help; Lexis quickly sent a message to his adopted daughter Lina, she delivered the message about the invaders to the emperor. On Esper, the Evan’dor quickly over powered the Espers until Lexis arrived and began his mecha projects. The Sunfire, and the Angel mech, only the sunfire would be completed in time to fight in the war. During this time, a worldwide order was sent out to release all criminals from their imprisonment to help in the war. One of these few to be released was the emperor’s own son Ty’rune Kein De’vol who was imprisoned for killing three imperial guards, a teacher, and three students in self-defense. While in his shadow prison he became a friend to the previous arch mage of the Blue Dragon Guild his name was Gen and he to had suffered the punishments of the Unseen Dragon prison. 


  The war waged on as the prince Crono De’vol took his friends on a raid of one of the Evan’dor camps. The raid was a failure, his friends slaughtered Crono was left fighting for his own life and escaping a group of mechs and biological creatures. Lucky for him his best friend and bodyguard Gau Ganfol nephew of Cid Ganfol general of all Esper armies came to his aid. Gau quickly did away with the mechs and tank that stalked the prince. They fled the forest not realizing their current position, the forest of the Emerald valley the legendary spot of the ancient city Usurlius, which had been abandoned and sealed away for many reasons, all unknown except to the emperor and Lexis Elikeo. The great battle of Emerald valley began before the two Espers, though they were no longer alone, Ty’rune and Gen were both in the battle field attempting to take down one of the carriers that threatened Lexis’s fleet. Mechs through the sky and explosions rang out, Gen and Ty’rune quickly showed off their skills on the battlefield as they took down an entire carrier and unit of enemy mechs by themselves. Though the battle escalated and the group of Espers were forced to retreat into the valley, where they were surrounded. Ty’rune and Gen quickly teleported home leaving Crono and Gau to fend for themselves. Missiles shot toward them, but were deflected by Gau’s White Dragon Pendent. The missiles struck the valley wall and revealed the entrance to Usurlius. Unknowing of the city the two Espers sought safety within the newly formed cave.


Ty’Rune and Gen arrived back at the imperial capital of Esper and relaxed from the rough battle. Gen brought up the myths of an old island temple that at one point in time during the civil war was a gateway to another dimension. The Blue Dragon Guild had a few scriptures about the location, but when he was imprisoned his notes and possessions were burned. Ty’rune being a child still had the urge to seek the unknown, it would be a fun trip. As for the two others Gau and Crono, they explored the numerous tunnels of their hiding place. Five days pass, the two adventurers stumble upon the great city of Usurlius. Now within the great cavern that hid the city they explored the ancient city while watchful eyes stalked them. Their stalker soon showed himself with a mighty attack on the prince. The young boy who assaulted the prince held the same mystical weapon as Crono, La Gaea; A mythical blade that was supposedly the only one of its kind in existence. The destructive duel ended in the favor of the young boy who revealed himself to be Tevik, or Prince Crono De’vol. He tells the present prince that he came from the future on a last ditch effort to stop the Evan’dor and their sinister plot. Though a creature that was called a planar demon foiled his plans. It had altered Tevik’s touch down point from the time travel to this old cavern where he could never escape. He warns the prince not to go to Earth and not to chase after Magus Oria for what ever he may do. He also tells him that Esper is doomed no matter what happens, it is inevitable.  


As for the young insane mage, Ty’rune he began planning the trip to the mysterious island, until his sanctuary (The Blue Dragon Temple) became under siege from enemy Magi’Tech armors, also known as Evan’dor P.E.A.’s. The battle was effortless, until that faithful hour when they dropped a massive bomb into the Blue Dragon sector of the royal city. Ty’rune, Gen, and a few other dragoons/Magi’dragon knights survived the attack, but were not free. The group of mages were soon put into shackles and imprisoned on a carrier that hovered over the sea. The thought of being imprisoned again sickened both Gen and Ty’rune. It seems their captives had found a way to inhibit their magical powers and other such talents, greatly annoying the two mad men. Eventually Gen overloaded the chip that held his powers dormant, he quickly began to work up chaos around the ship, until Ty’rune contacted telepathically, one of their free abilities to use. “Get to my cell and release me, we’ll get the hell off this place and get to that island yet!” the plan was established and underway. Problems occurred and Gen meets his end, Ty’rune is released by overpowering the chip that held him down, the Blue Dragon Pendent instantly reacted to Ty’rune’s state of mind and ravaged the ship to nothing. In the destruction of the ship, Ty’rune called upon a summoned creature named the Planar Healer. An Elven spirit devoted to healing who would assist any who could contact her. She revived Gen into a ethereal state, making him a ghost and linked to Ty’rune’s spirit. If he died, Gen would too, again.


Things were looking good as the group of Espers plummeted down toward the Island they were intending to head to anyway. Free falling Ty’rune splashes down into a pond and is pulled ashore by one of his fellow Magi’Dragon knights. They quickly begin search for the mythical gateway. To Ty’rune and Gen’s dismay, the gateway could not be found in time, the Evan’dor quickly located them and engaged battle. As for Crono and Gau, they wandered the holy city searching for artifacts of great power, or an exit. Things were looking pretty grim and hopeless until they found the remains of a temple something was glowing within. It was a planar gateway anomaly called a ‘Planar Storm’ by the ancients. Once a standard way of transporting items and people, now a chaotic mess of temporal distortions that would most likely teleport you into a black hole of doom. Unknowingly the prince activates the anomaly and the two are sucked into the portal whisked off to an unknown dimension. While traveling through the gateway trouble begins to brew, Crono gets separated from Gau and is transported to a little pocket within the dimensional wormhole. He finds himself in an unusual land, engulfed in fog and rather beat up the prince got to his knees. A strange Elf appeared from the shadows and mocked the noble prince with every stereotype the Elf could think of. Crono finally got fed up and the two began to fight. The Elf had the upper hand until Crono released the power of his golden pendent. After the shock wave, a white figure appeared and grabbed Crono and blinked from existence with the prince in hands.


The figure took him to the plane of their goddess Trazmina. They arrived in a massive cathedral where the figure introduced himself as Drahlin a demi-god in the service of Trazmina. He tells the prince that his friend Gau is here and that the goddess wishes to speak with Crono. Crono goes and meets with the goddess of the Espers, she appears to be more Elven than anything else, which leaves the prince in question. It seems that the goddess can also read the young prince’s mind, taking all the information she needed to from him, and than engaging in mortal speech. She in forms him that he is of a higher purpose, destined to fight in a war that is approaching, one that not even the gods can stop. She brings to his attention that he is also very unusual, he seems to have more than one soul in himself, but at the same time they are all the same. The prince left confused, and dim witted waits for more explanation. While the goddess talks on, she gets distracted and targets the prince’s name. Feeling disgusted with the name Crono she changes it to Tevik, showing off her true dominance over the Esper race. After branding him with a new name, the prince begins to ponder the true nature of the Golden Dragon Pendent, La Gaea, and his own existence. 


Back on Esper, about a year or so later the diligent Dr. Lexis Elikeo is hard at work on the proto-type angel mecha. Also in production within the last subterranean lab of the genius Elikeo is the great war ship, science vessel, exploration ship the Repidina. A ship made impervious to all forms of attack that the Evan’dor could throw at it. Suited to exterminate an entire army and planet the Repidina was Lexis’s pride and joy, his life’s long work and study. It would save the Esper race, and end the Human existence. Though the key to running most of the systems aboard the Repidina was the Golden Dragon pendent. A slight technical difficulty according to the doctor, the ship would run by the end of the month if he had to forge a new pendent himself. During this time, the Humans had dropped a biological virus and the emperor Lord Grahl’in had caught the bug, near death he hung on due to Lexis’s genius in biology. The battles on Esper had gotten worse and worse, the entire planet had been seized except for the capital. One of the few remaining squads of magi’tech armors was led by Lord Cid Ganfol and Lina Elikeo, they engaged in battle nearly every waking moment, until they were recalled by the mastermind Lexis. 


Besides the peril that went down on the main land, there was peril in the sky as the emperor’s rebellious son Ty’rune was captured by the Evan’dor and was being shipped to the main carrier. Like most people they under estimated the young anarchist. He and his groupie of mages and knights soon broke free from the help of Ty’rune’s loyal friend Gen. They rose hell on the ship and eventually brought it down in pieces. Though during the skirmish Gen perished in a firefight, but was revived by a planar summoning caste by Ty’rune. The group of Espers skydived to certain doom on a strange island that the group was intending to head to anyway. Scattered and pissed off the Blue Dragon Guild members took on the Evan’dor forces even when out matched ten to one. Ty’rune himself was feeling the strange effects of the Unseen Dragon temple again, he no longer had the will to go on, depressed and suicidal he mopped about the island with his ghastly friend Gen. Soon it was all down to Ty’rune that remained on the island. During the time that his group was alive they had reported strange events around the island, such as gateway sparks that seemed to lead to a place similar to the Unseen Dragon temple. This appears to be insignificant at the time, but later clears up the young anarchist’s diabolical plot to head to Aloria. Esper had grown colder and colder, there was talk between his men at the time that there were strange things near the moon Nera. Not particularly interested at first, Ty’rune shrugs it off as his ill state of mind begins to shift back to normal.


As for the prince now known as Tevik, was found by Dr. Lexis Elikeo from celestial help by a spirit that the doctor calls master, or lord. The spirit as well as Lexis seems to talk on a whole different plane of thought, as if it were some sort of secret conversation or inside joke.”

Author’s Note: “I believe that now everything should be set in place, things that may have slipped past you have now been remembered. I don’t think I need to tell of the Great Battle or anything around it, since it was recent.”

Chapter 15b: Arrival and Destruction


Tevik cried out in pain and agony. Curling into a ball he tried desperately to hide himself from the view of the ancient planet. The Golden Dragon pendent flickered with his golden light as Gau and Cid tried to calm the prince. Lexis ignored the racket and glared at the planet.


Images of a smoldering unnatural canyon with two young Elves dueling for superiority. A battle between gods, flashes of energy sparked from the two as they clashed blades. One a young green haired Elf, jade eyes, and a Roman numeral two tattoo mark on his right cheek. He wore a brown tinted ring mail with normal green clothes underneath. The sword he struck the other with was made of a brilliant metal that appeared to be silver. But the blade itself was of immortal craft, it had a single rune on it a Roman numeral two with a crescent moon looping through it this rune was small and at the hilt of the sword.


The other Elf was a bit taller, long silver hair spiked forward from the back, and braided strands of hair that ran down his cheeks. Black lines ran down from the Elf’s eyes, tattoos of his new tribe. He wore the Golden Dragon Pendent around his neck and was dressed in noble attire that had been torn from constant battles. His eyes were a blackish silver, as the sun struck them they altered their color, he had a crazed look upon his face along with a sadistic grin. The blade he carried struck the other Elf’s rune blade, this one appeared to have been made of bone and crystal. Another flash beamed out from the fight, Lexis was flung from his remembrance

“Flik…You’re still alive…” murmured the elder artificer, the frightening screams of the prince override Lexis’s whisper.

“No! No! Get me the hell out of here! I’m not going there! No!” Tevik cried out now trying to crawl away from the bridge room. Tears ran from his eyes, pure terror was in his expression.

“Warning! Security breach, systems altered, engine failure. Shields de-activated, proximity alert.” Repidina’s hologram appeared before Lexis in a red hue.

“What!? What you do you mean system failure?”

“All controls have been switched to an unknown coordinate within the ship, radar also detect an Evan’dor ship approaching.”

“God damnit, give me visual, and find out who has tampered with us!” The main screen altered itself in a wavy manner and brought up the Evan’dor ship. 

“A carrier…Damnit, can we still scramble fighters?”

“All docking bay doors have been sealed, general assumption, we are sitting ducks.” Lexis growled, how cute of the AI to think like a mortal at a time like this.

Ty’rune’s fingers danced across the keyboard of his laptop as he altered every command of the Repidina from within his room. Gen floated above watching in amazement. A violent rumble rippled through out the Repidina, a direct hit by a rail gun. Damage reports began to appear all over his laptop screen and the main screen of the Repidina. 

“You know, what happens if they destroy the Repidina before we land?” Gen asked becoming a bit concerned.

“It can’t happen. I don’t leave much to chance when I mess with the ol’ man’s toys.” The Blue Dragon pendent shimmered as if it were smiling. 

“Alright…All done, all we have to do now is wait for them to hit us a few more times and that should give us enough umph to get into the atmosphere.” Gen laughed a bit and spun upside down.

“A little umph? Are you feeling alright?” Gen spat out in between laughs. Ty’rune only grinned and sat silently.

