The Chronicles book 1, The shattered.

Chapter 4: Prelude to the Battle of Emerald Valley.


Crono growled and suddenly a burst of fire consumed the young Esper. His sword to emitted the flame. The inferno didn't phase Crono for he was generating it. The effects of the Golden Dragon pendent were unknown and extremely powerful. It was the Dragon master's symbol of leadership and gathering. The other dragon pendants were small parts of him and his influence on the world. Thus the Golden Dragon pendent was the strongest of the four and possessed all of the other pendant traits.


The demon turned its head in confusion. Crono could see his reflection in the creature's biddy jet black eyes. It was dumber than he had thought. With a laugh Crono dashed toward the creature with his blade ready in a swing style.


Quickly the beast leapt to the side with amazing speed and released some sort of needle projectile. Crono's eyes widened as he saw the needles flying toward him and with a quick action he leapt into the air and bounced off one of the near by tree trunks. The creature growled and skittered up the tree after Crono. The way it moved would make the bravest warrior fear it.


Still glowing with the magical aura flame Crono consumed the heat from his aura and generated a small orange shimmering orb. The orb dangled lazily in front of Crono's hand until he grabbed it. The creature was almost up the branch Crono had landed on. Terrified and panicking Crono threw the orb of fire down onto the biological beast. The beast looked up confused and not knowing what the orb was. It was to late for the creature as it had already exploded in a great burst of flames. 


Crono jumped up and down in joy as he watched the creature tumble to the ground in a flaming mess. Crono's victory was cut short as he noticed the tree had also started on fire from the explosion.


"Oh shit!" Crono yelled in a panicky voice. He quickly leapt from the tree gracefully.


The tree went up in flames extremely fast and was already spreading flames to other trees. Crono cursed and tried to conjure up a water spell. As he began to conjure the water spell Crono heard a noise from behind him, a mechanical noise. Crono stopped with the spell and turned around swiftly.


The ionic turret of one of the Evan`Dor tanks pointed toward Crono. He hadn't time to swear for the tank and it's companions, two heavily armed P.E.A’s were firing down at him. Crono bolted to the right not even bothering to fight the machines. It was a lost cause; he might have been able to take the group on if his group were still alive. But no, they were all slain.


The mechs and tank trailed Crono as he ran. He couldn't possible hope to out run a none tiring, none living machine that only ran on some sort of power crystal. He had cursed the idea of coming out into the woods and he cursed himself for getting his best friends slaughtered. It wasn't fair he thought. Crono could do nothing and he held one of the strongest artifacts every created around his neck.


As Crono ran and blamed himself a young cloaked figure stood atop a tree branch watching him run. The young figure drew his sword that shimmered in the sunlight. An old Esper blade only assigned to generals or elite dragon knights. Crono hadn't noticed the figure until he had leapt from the tree.


Gau smashed his sword into the circuitry of the P.E.A’s  soul stone and fried the machine. Swiftly he flipped back wards on top of the hastily moving tank. Quickly he reached to his belt and took out a square black object with buttons and a counter on it. He attached the object to the tank's hatch and leapt from the machine atop the other P.E.A’s. 


Suddenly the tank exploded with shrapnel flying every which way. Crono by this time had stopped and turned around to notice his friend. Gau twirled his blade and than as he did with the other P.E.A.’s he jammed the blade into the soul stone shattering the machine. He leapt backward from the machine's back and landed in front of it. The mech stopped in its tracks and fell over in a great smash. Gau turned to Crono and smiled.


"Are you alright, M'lord?" Crono nodded and lowered his head unable to say anything.


"What are you doing out here anyway Lord Crono? Shouldn't you be in the castle helping your father?" Crono sighed and scratched the back of his head.


"Me and my friends thought we could take them on... Thank you Gau. I owe you my life again." Gau smiled and let out a chuckle.


"Think nothing of it m'lord. Where are your friends?" Crono sighed as a tear fell from his face.


"Slain... Some kind of creature ambushed us and killed them before I could assist." Gau frowned and sighed.


"I'm sorry Crono. There is nothing we can do for them here. Maybe lady Lina can revive them in her altar." Crono's smile returned and he had remembered that the White Dragon guild could revive the recently slain.


"Your right Gau! Hey... What are you doing out here anyway?" Gau laughed and walked over to Crono taking off his hood revealing a young pale face with somewhat long and short blonde white hair and hazel eyes.


"Watching your back Lord Crono. You thought we your body guards wouldn't know of your where a bouts?" Crono chuckled and shook his head.


"Good point.. We should head back before more of em' come by." Gau nodded. "Good idea Crono. Stay behind me just incase."


Slowly the two friends walked up hill through dense jungle brush and small streams. They had lost the path to the royal city and had to rely on basic sense of direction. As the two kept on their journey home Gau began to remember his past and how him and Crono became friends. 

***************************************Flash Back**************************************


Gau was only nine years old when he became a royal dragon knight for the guild's army. His Uncle Cid Ganfol had taught the child himself and brought him into the eyes of the royal family itself. That’s when Gau first met Crono. Young blue haired six-year-old child stood at his father's side fiddling with the golden dragon pendent he had received at age four.


Crono looked up from his tireless struggle to uncover the Golden Dragon pendant's secret. He noticed the somewhat taller boy with blonde white hair. He was covered in small silver armor, which was the basic uniform for a royal dragon knight. He also wore a red cloak that draped down his back and was attached to his armored shoulder pads. Crono swiftly ran up in front of Gau as Lexis Elikeo, Cid Ganfol and Lord Grahl'in discussed where the young Gau should be placed.


"Hi my names Crono. Do you know what this is?" Crono held up the golden dragon pendent in his small hands up to Gau. Gau looked down and smiled and nodded.


"Yep, that’s the golden dragon pendent only given out to the heir to the throne. My names Gau, it’s nice to meet you Crono." Crono fiddled with the talisman a bit more.


"I'm trying to figure out how it works. Father said if I can figure that out, I can start my real classes in fighting and magic." Crono crossed his eyes trying to think of how to work the pendent.


"I envy you Crono, your father is the emperor of all Esper and you the heir to his throne are able to train at such a young age. I had to run away to train, because my parents thought nothing of me..." Crono cocked his head slightly.


"Why would your parents not care for you as every other parent?" Gau shrugged. He didn't have the answer to that question and he wished he did.


"I guess they just wanted me around to work. But my uncle here was the general of the most powerful army on Esper! I wanted to be just like him... Now I guess I finally will." Gau said in a somewhat disappointed tone.


Crono looked confused and didn't understand that at such a young age. He shrugged and went back to fiddling with the pendent. Cid turned his head towards Gau and noticed him talking with Crono De'vol. Cid was curious onto what the young prince was doing away from his father's side. He swiftly went over to Gau's side.


"Well son, what do you think of Lord Grahl'in?" Cid asked Gau in a whisper. Gau shrugged and replied, "He seems like a fair leader and seems to be a good parent also." 


Cid let out a chuckle, "Hahaha! Young Gau you have much to learn. Have you not heard of his other son, Ty`rune?" Gau looked confused and shook his head.


"As I thought, Crono here was brought up well because he was the oldest and most favored. Ty`rune on the other hand is a troubled child who has quite the temper. Grahl'in always compared Ty`rune to Crono and told Ty`rune his flaws... I feel for the child, but I can not tell the emperor how to teach his children. But anyway, Ty`rune finally flipped and murdered two master artificers and four of my best guards. Now a child with his potential shouldn't be picked on like that and is really quite bad for him to have a short temper. I got there just in time to save the rest of the squad before they were all slaughtered. The child almost took me down!" Gau looked shocked and than turned to Crono who wasn't really paying attention.


"So your saying that Crono was treated better and that’s why his so nice and stuff?" Cid nodded and replied, "Grahl'in banished Ty`rune to some shadow plane for ten years. If I were Grahl'in I wouldn't let that kid go. He'll go on a rampage. Your mind slips away from you on those shadow planes!"


Gau felt sorry for the young Ty`rune knowing the pain of not being loved by his parents. Cid on the other hand didn't care much for the child since Ty`rune almost took his life. Crono on the other hand felt nothing on the matter. He didn't know his brother at all. He had only seen him a few times in his life. He didn't know how his father treated his brother either only that when ever there was trouble around the palace, Ty`rune was responsible.


Crono frowned slightly and a tear ran down his cheek. He had finally noticed everything around him and what has happened to his brother. The tear dripped off of his chin and splashed onto the pendent he held in his hands. Slowly the pendent began to shimmer with a golden light. Crono slowly looked down as heard the pendent hum. Cid and Gau stopped with their conversation as did Lord Grahl'in and Lexis.


A dark spiraling cloud formed in the back of the throne room. Crono looked up at the cloud confused. A dark red claw struck through the cloud and waved through it. Suddenly a giant daemon appeared within the cloud and let out a terrifying roar. Gau drew his sword and Cid took hold of his halberd.


"Wha! What is that!?" A guard said as he looked in shock. The demon swiftly cracked it's red spiked tail on the floor and than snapped it into the guard impaling him. The guard's expression stayed with his passing as he lazily collapsed to the floor. Crono jumped back and stared at the beast.


"A planar demon! But, how?" Grahl'in shouted and than went back into a whisper to himself.


"Protect the prince young Gau!" Cid ordered as he charged at the demon. The demon swiftly smashed it's giant bone red claw onto Cid's body throwing the gallant knight across the throne room. Gau stood steady and calm for once.


"Stay behind me Lord Crono." The beast came towards Gau snarling it's intentions were defiantly toward harming the prince which any noble dragon knight would not permit even if it meant death.


With a great leap Gau lunged his long silvery blade carved from ancient Elven metals long ago into the beast. The demon let out a snarl and reeled back in shock. Crono let out a cheer for Gau. The young knight smiled at the prince's praise. The demon hissed and swung at Gau with it's tail attempting to impale him as he did the other guard.


Gau evaded the attack with a quick slide. He glared at the demon and jumped at it again this time lunging for its head. The demon shrieked as the ancient blade struck through its skull and brain. It twitched slightly as Gau stood in his pose with the sword still lodged in its head. Finally Gau turned the blade and recalled the sword violently. The demon fell over as blood began to gush from its ears, eyes, and the wound itself.


Gau turned to Crono and kneeled down. "Are you alright Crono?" Crono smiled and nodded happily.


Gau let out a sigh of relief and than turned to his uncle. "Lord Cid are you alright?" Cid chuckled at the question.


"But of course lad! Not even a planar demon could knock me off this plane!" Cid said proudly and replied with the same question, "And you lad, are you alright?" Gau nodded and took out a rag from his scabbard.


Cid let out a laugh and turned to Grahl'in. "So M'lord, what do you think of the child's potential?" Grahl'in grinned and began to chuckle.


"He's perfect for the co-leader of the White Dragon Guild. We need some more paladins rather than just clerics. I feel this young lad will train them all very well and his young spirit will bring some life to that boring establishment." Gau perked his ear's up at the mention of him being the co-leader of one of the sacred guilds of Esper.


"I was thinking just that M'lord." Gau smiled at his uncle as Crono smiled up at Gau.

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


Crono and Gau came across a large opened field as they exited the shrouded forest. Crono sat down exhausted from the walk. Gau stood and looked out into the open field. He could see burnt marks in the soil like you would with a firework going off and burning the ground except in a much larger scale. Gau sighed and sat down next to Crono taking out a bottle of water from his cloak. He offered some to Crono, but he only shook his head.


"This plains used be full of animals and plants. Now look at it.. Those damn machines have scorched our planet so badly that we can never recover completely." Gau said angrily feeling powerless against the mechanical forces of the Evan`Dor.


Crono sighed and lowered his head into his knees. He looked down at the golden pendent dangling from his neck. He remembered the day he got it to finally work. He also remembers what activated it. His own tears had triggered something with the pendent and summoned up the planar demon.


"Are you alright Lord Crono?" Gau asked as he noticed Crono in a never ending gaze. Crono nodded and sniffled a bit.


"How much farther to the palace?" Crono asked as he raised his head to face the burning plains.


"I'd say about.. Two more hours left. Three if we run into trouble." Crono nodded and stood up stiffly.


"We should get moving than. I don't feel like getting in a cross fire." Gau nodded and slowly got up on his feet.


As the two descended down the steep hill a dark shadow went over them slowly. Crono looked down at the ground as he noticed the shadow slightly. Slowly Crono turned around and looked up to notice a large Evan`Dor carrier hovering over them. Crono tugged on Gau's cloak so he'd turn around.


"Gau............" Crono said in shock. Gau turned around and looked up as well. The ship was gigantic. It had gun turrets all along its sides and a large square hangar in the middle of it. Gau panicked and grabbed Crono by the arm dashing down the hill.....

