The Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered.

Chapter 3: The Reunion


A young looking Esper dressed in hazel cloaks slowly walked into the pearl meeting hall. The meeting hall wall was a bright stainless pearl. The meeting hall had cathedral ceilings with a gigantic circular window in the middle. The window was made out of small triangular shards of glass molded together. The floor was also made of pearl floor panels all the shape of hexagons. There in the middle of the great hall was a large oak table stained a dark brown. The table was a rectangle and had six seats on each side with three seats on the top and bottom. There sat on the right topside of the table was the Red Dragon Guild's members the leader Cid Ganfol and two of his best dragon knights. Below the Red Dragon Guild was the White Dragon Guild led by Gau Ganfol, but was also Co-owned by Lina Elikeo whom also co-owned the Artificer's guild with her Father. On the left topside of the table stood the Artificer's guild led by Lexis Elikeo and his daughter. Below the Artificer's guild was the Blue Dragon Guild led by Ty`rune De’vol and his friend Gen Trensin. On the bottom of the table were the rest of the Elven guild representative, Nimma the golden leaf was the main representative. The top of the table was the Royal Family which were represented by Lord Grahl'in De’vol and Crono De’vol.


The Esper dressed in the hazel cloaks slowly strode over to Lord Grahl'in and whispered something in his ear than departed as quickly as he had appeared. Crono sat patiently next to his father staring over at Ty`rune whom had an evil grin on his face. Ty`rune wasn't paying attention to anything the others were discussing. He was to involved in his own plans. He and Gen had been working on numerous plans that worked off of their arch mage's sacrificing themselves. The idea rack kept piling up in Ty`rune's head, but every idea was the same in the end; It wouldn't work. Gau paid no attention to the disturbed child Ty`rune and went on with his plan.


"If we use the dragon knights to defend the artificer's factories they might be able to create more mechs` and weapons. If we spread our resources thin as we are. We won't live through this war!" Lord Grahl'in only stroked his beard as Gau tried to explain his plan.


"The artificer's are pinned down my lord, you and I know that if we want to win we will need their sciences on our side. If they get whipped out we won't stand much of a chance." Cid Ganfol spoke up to back up his nephew Gau.


"Yes, I know this. Lexis has come up with a plan that might give us the upper hand. The plan includes the arch mage's help and the dragon knights at the same time." Ty`rune slowly turned his pale face toward his father.


"Does it include sacrifice?" Ty`rune said with an evil grin. Gen giggled, but tried to contain the laugh.


"What? Are you even paying attention boy!?" Grahl'in said with an angry tone.


"Not really, but if you would mind sharing you're plan I'll be happy to listen." Ty`rune replied quickly with a giggle after his words.


"Right... Well the plan was for the arch mages to be put into machines that would take some of their energy and condense it into a large charge of energy. The energy would than be transferred to our air defense cannons. Than we will aim to shoot down the carriers. Stopping the invasion and giving us time to take care of the forces on the ground." Ty`rune nodded and yawned.


"That plan would have been good about two days ago, father. They've already set up make shift bases in our forests. So we'd have to hit them hard and fast to get this to work. The dragon knights would have to be imbued with my clan's arcane magic's so they won't die so easily while attacking the land forces." Cid growled at the insult that his loyal men died easily.


"Oh calm down old man. You know it too that your men stand no chance against those machines. Don't feel bad, its not you're fault they can't take a rail gun hit." Gau joined in on the growling.


"Now, now no fighting. That’s all we need is to be against our own people!" Lexis butted in and eyed Ty`rune.


"Don't poke to much fun now." Lexis said to Ty`rune through a telepathic call. Ty`rune sighed and sat back.


"I can possible increase the dragon knight's armor even more so. But I'm not sure what the effects will be to their psionic shields. I'd need time to test it, due to the fact if they get hit hard enough the psionic shield might deal damage to their brain and well, they would die instantly." Lexis said aloud.


"My men have been working day and night on a new type of Magi`tech. I'm not sure if they'll finish in time though. But for mean time our foot soldiers will have to use the artificer's weaponry. Their blades haven't been too effective due to poor training. But I like that one idea Gau had to defend the artificers. It would be a great help to help protect us so we can better work on our inventions." Lexis continued.


"Aye, than it’s agreed that Red Dragon Guild will support the Artificer's guild in defense. The Blue dragon guild will loan the Artificer's the mages they need and the white dragon guild will protect the cities." Lord Grahl'in finally said. The movement went through and the moved onto more important things.


"Cid, If you wouldn't mind showing us how the war is going." Cid nodded and stood up as a holographic map of their continent appeared above the table.


"The enemy has conquered the whole southern and western regions of our land. They have also claimed most of our holy lands where we kept sacred artifacts. The average kill is one mech` and four of our best knights. All in all, we are losing the fight." Cid continued on with his strategy and what they should do. Ty`rune on the other hand had already gotten up with Gen and were departing the room.


"Hey! Where the hell do you think you're going!?" Crono yelled out towards Ty`rune. Ty`rune shrugged kept walking. 


Crono leapt from his seat and ran after Ty`rune. No one bothered to stop the two. Ty`rune let out a yawn as he walked out of the building and into the courtyard. Crono slid to a stop as he noticed Ty`rune had turned out to the courtyard.


"The briefing isn't over!" Crono shouted. Gen let out a laugh and kept walking with Ty`rune and the other arch mage.


Crono growled and grasped his golden dragon pendent. A bright yellow light consumed Crono in an orb of light. He floated into the air slightly until the light was gone. He dropped to the floor and held up his palm toward Ty`rune.


"Stop right there Ty`rune!" Ty`rune stopped and turned around to see Crono was charging up an aura blast.


"You heard Lexis, we shouldn't fight. There will be plenty of time for that when we lose this war." Ty`rune grinned and turned back around.

"Anyway, if you're planning on using your pendent just remember what mine does!" Ty`rune shouted as he began walking again.

"Yea, well remember what mine does!?" Crono shouted back and released the large blast of energy toward Ty`rune.


Ty`rune turned around swiftly and held out his hand to consume the energy blast. Crono cursed loudly as Ty`rune absorbed the energy blast. Ty`rune lifted his small arm up at the sky and released the blast. 


"If you're going to aim at anything, aim at those damn carriers brother. Because if you're trying to get rid of me. You're going to have to try A LOT harder." Ty`rune turned back around and tried to catch up to Gen.


"So.. How did the chat with big brother go?" Gen asked with a tint of humor in his voice. Ty`rune turned to Gen and shrugged.


"He doesn't see things clearly yet, I pity him in that way. What do we have planned for today?" Ty`rune replied while putting his arms up behind his head stretching slightly.


"Well.. We were supposed to go to that sacred Magi` island. But I think you have a meeting to attend to with lady Lina." Gen smiled at Ty`rune.


"I think she’s got a thing for you man." One of Ty`rune's eyes bulged out in surprise and than he swiftly turned to glare at Gen.


"Shouldn't joke around like that." Gen chuckled and replied, "I don't think you can see clearly, didn't you see her staring at you during the meeting. I think she was fantasizing or somethin'." 


Ty`rune sighed and lowered his head, "I wish, she was probably staring at you knowing my luck!" Gen let out a laugh.


"Young master I am far to old for her young beauty! She was staring at you my friend." Ty`rune smiled and during that long walk through the court yard, Gen and Ty`rune seemed sane.

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


The meeting had ended an hour earlier than planned due to an unseen strike made by the Robo`tech. The Evan`Dor were being careless with their strikes. This somewhat worried the smarter Espers and brought hope to the not so smarter Espers. The head strategist of the Royal family knew that the Robo`tech didn't need to take precaution anymore due to the fact they had won the war and if they didn't win they would have set the Espers back a good hundred years. 


Lexis Elikeo and his fellow artificers had already gone back to their subterranean labs to work on their secret project. No matter how much faith Lexis had in his project, the rest of the Royal family knew they were doomed. Lina Elikeo and Gau Ganfol had gone back to their guild temple to inform their followers of the new plan. Cid Ganfol had already departed with his always-ready army of dragon knights. Lord Grahl'in was in preparation for a ceremony to call upon hidden horrors that only lurked in between planes. Crono on the other hand was rather confused on what he was supposed to be doing in these dark times. His only thought was to get his friends that stayed behind for protection of the city and to go kill some of the mechs outside.


Sixteen of Crono's friends agreed to go on this pointless mission. Four mages, four clerics, two dragon magi` knights, and six dragon knights. All around the same age as Crono which was about ten-fourteen. Crono himself was twelve in Esper years. Crono and his group of friends stood lonely in the city Town Square awaiting one of their friends to return with the goods needed for the journey.

Shops such as a blacksmith, artifice, odd relics, food store, a basic store that sold practically anything, a junk store surrounded the Town Square, and an inn named The Crescent Star. The majority of the stores were made out of white plaster walls with normal stone shingles. The roads weren't made of pearl as the richer areas of the city were. Rather the street was made out of cobblestones. In the center of the square was a park surrounded with stone that seemed to have suffered from numerous storms. Six oddly curved trees stood in the park as well as benches around the surrounding stone. There Crono and his friends sat or stood under the shade of the enormous trees. Crono on the other hand sat in the tree itself, on one of its branches along with two of his companions.


Crono watched as his friend who was getting the supplies slowly hobbled over to the park with sleeping bags rolled up tightly on his bag as well as potions, food, and gadgets that were explosive or acted as buzz saws that you could throw. The overloaded boy shook uncontrollably and fell over as the things he carried flew up into the air and landed back on the poor child.


Crono sighed and leapt from the tree to rush to his friend's side. The boy was all right just a bit exhausted. Crono scooped some of the objects off of the boy so he could at least sit up. The rest of Crono's friends walked over to the boy and began to take some of the items to carry themselves.


"Hey you alright Alek?" Crono asked as the boy sat up. "Yea I'll be alright. Just couldn't hold that much junk. So when we departing?" The boy asked.


"As soon as you get up and can stand on your own." Crono smiled down on the boy and stood back up.


"Everyone ready to leave? If you want to turn back now than go ahead. Oh, and for the last time. If you guys don't have a weapon please go buy/find one!" Crono shouted so that everyone around him could hear his voice.


"We're ready Crono!" A few of the boys shouted. "We can take em'!" Another bunch of kids shouted. With a great cheer they began to set off on their mission.

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


Ty`rune sat silently at the side of a fancy looking table that was made out of ancient elven wood. The sides were expertly smoothed and didn't dig into your skin when you had your arms up on it. A top the table was a silk cover that had numerous runes of Elven lore inscribed on it. Ty`rune started to twitch feeling nervous in the calm, quiet, and neatly designed room. The young Esper wasn't used to a peaceful decor since he spent most his life in a hell hole.


Lina walked into the room quietly and swiftly carrying a silver tray with intricate designs and loops as handles. On the tray were a small white teapot along with teacups and a verity of pastries. Ty`rune kept his head down twiddling his thumbs not knowing what else to do. He started to look around frantically trying to pass the time. He noticed that the ceiling was a dome window that brought in most of the light to the room. Slowly he turned his head to notice an Elven crafted cabinet that was covered with numerous scrolls, a few almost-complete gadgets, and old beat up books that he guessed belonged to Lexis. He turned his head yet again to notice the walls were marble, but had vines of leaves painted all around the walls creeping up to the dome ceiling as if it were a real vine. 

Once again Ty`rune turned his head to the left to notice Lina standing there like a statue with the same smile he had seen when he was in her class. She was wearing a silk dark red dress. He recognized the excellent skill of the sewing; it also appeared Elven. Ty`rune panicked and his head went down at a slant toward Lina's feet. She was wearing light brown slippers that looked very comfortable. Lina giggled and walked over to her seat.


"Alright kiddies! I'm here, sorry to be late!" Lexis said as he walked into the house and into the dinning room. Ty`rune let out a sigh of relief. He wouldn't be alone at least.


"Ah, master Ty`rune. Good to see you're enjoying yourself!" Lexis said as he noticed Ty`rune was sweating slightly. Ty`rune lowered his head to notice his small legs didn't even touch the floor. They only dangled off of the seat.


"Well now that I'm here I can tell you why I asked you two here." Ty`rune turned to Lexis and grinned.

"That'd help a lot Lexis." Lexis smiled at Ty`rune than at Lina and took his seat. He began to pour himself some of the hot tea that brought up steam when it hit the cold cups.


"Well..." He took a sip of his tea and brought a book up from his side and set it up on the table. He flipped it open carefully due to it being fragile from its old age.


"Out with it man! We don't have much time you know." Lexis let out a soft chuckle and began to scan his book.


"Ah, Ty`rune you don't know HOW much time you have do you? I mean really think about it, you’re talking to a master artificer who could possible build a time machine if he had enough time.. Heheheh! Get it?" Ty`rune lowered his head and sighed. How could one of the smartest people alive be so dumb? Ty`rune thought, but would never say it to his friend and master.


"Well, back to the point! I want you Ty`rune to take Lina to Aloria if this war doesn't go out in our favor. I don't care what either of you have to say, you will do as I say." Ty`rune's mouth hung open and slowly shut as he was about to say something. Lina only giggled at the sight.


"As I thought master Ty`rune..." Lexis smiled softly at Ty`rune and began again, "There is a ship underneath this house that will take you to Aloria. It can fit about say.... Twenty people. SO you can possible take the royal family if they survive. But that is only if you have time. The real task is for you and Lina to escape. Oh and don't worry about me. I've survived enough wars and what not to know how to escape the Evan`Dor’s wrath."

Ty`rune wanted to speak up, but he knew Lexis had already read his thoughts and knew what he was going to say and took it in consideration. Lina didn't bother to fight her father. She had tried that pointless war before and never did get to go into the Mage School.


"Now you know what I wanted you to. Now we can sit back and enjoy some tea and what are those Lina dear?" Lina sat up and loomed over the pastries.


"Not sure. The Elves gave them to us a long time ago. They look and taste great though!" Lexis shrugged and took one of the pastries.


"Well you're right that it looks good, but the taste is kind of blain." Ty`rune reached over quietly to grab one of the small pastries with a large amount of frosting on it. Ty`rune took one bite and his eyes widened. Lexis almost saw the child smile.


"I think this is the kind you had Lina..." Ty`rune took a second bite and consumed the whole pastry. Lina laughed slightly and nodded.


"Probably!" She replied with a smile on her face.

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

