The Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered.

Chapter 6: Usurlius, the Holy City.


Crono walked casually down the cavern's steep and dangerous paths. Gau kept only a few feet behind the young prince acting as his bodyguard. The stench that seemed to seep through the cave's walls burned the nostrils of the two Espers. Crono's light spell had provided an extremely large amount of light, but still some of the cave was dark either due to a shadow plane opening or a different form of darkness that not even a light spell could cleanse.


The cave seemed to go on for an eternity never ending with its twists and turns. It was like a maze with no hope of escape or food at the end. Never the less the two pressed on not giving up hope that they just might find a way back to a wrecked civilization, but a civilization none the less. Gau began to stumble along the rough ground not able to keep a straight figure with his heavy armor and weapons.


"Gau, you look tired. Maybe we should rest a bit." Crono looked at Gau sweating and almost exhausted. "Non-sense Crono. I can carry on, don't worry." As Gau replied he slipped on his own weight and fell to the ground with a great thud.


"OW MY BACK!" Crono let out a laugh, but tried to control himself. "Are you.. Bwahahah! All right Gau? Hehehe.." Gau only glared at Crono almost falling over from laughter.


"Sphh.. So what, like you haven't fallen on your pride before." Crono put his arm on the wall trying to keep his balance as he laughed.


"So sorry Gau. It’s just funny to see you one of the strongest Espers fall on his bum! HAHAHAHAHA!" Gau growled, "SHUT UP!" Gau shouted.


"Hehehe.. Oh alright, Here let me help you up." Crono reached his hand out for Gau to grapple on to. "I guess I won't really need this armor.." Gau said as he looked down at the silver plate mail covering his entire frame.


"Aye, I doubt a real threat could be lurking in these caverns. And not to sound to negative, but we might just die here by starvation and not by some Evan’Dor infantry group..." Crono said in a low tone lowering his head in regret.


"I would rather die in battle than to die of starvation!" Gau said panicking. "Don't worry Gau, we'll get out.... Eventually." Crono replied to Gau's distress.


Gau threw his armor to the ground revealing his tan T-shirt and long white cotton pants that were quilted to perfection. "On ward than my friend?" Crono nodded and began their journey once more.

The two walked over a great hill that became a small tunnel with flow stone stalagmites pointing down in every which direction. Crono got down on his knees and than onto his belly and began to crawl swiftly through the small tunnel that's width could fit five people four if one was a very heavy set person. Gau followed Crono's example and followed quickly after him.

The stench that they had been suffering through whisked away bringing cool fresh air that smelt of wild flowers and nectar. Crono smiled and closed his eyes to embrace the relief of fresh air. Gau to did the same welcoming to the fresh air. Crono breathed in deep and began to crawl again, Gau following his every move as usual.


"Crono, can you see how much further we have to go?" Gau asked becoming aggravated with the tunnel. Crono said nothing in a reply; his actions said it all; when he fell.


"CRONO!" Gau screamed as he saw his friend fall down the great pit. Crono tumbled tucked up in a ball. All Gau could see of Crono was his long blue hair acting as a blue sphere around him.


"CRONO! GRAPLE ONTO THE WALL WITH YOUR SWORD!" Crono came out of his ball swiftly drawing his blade. The falling Esper jabbed his blade into the wall. Sparks flew from the wall making a hideous screeching sound. Gau held his ears as the sound pierced his eardrums.

Crono became stuck on the wall now dangling with his sword imbedded deep within the concrete wall. The screeching stopped, as did Gau's pain and panic. He looked down to see his friend only dangling.


"CRONO! REMEMBER YOU CAN FLY!" Gau shouted down the great crevice. Crono let out a sigh of relief that he hadn't plummeted to his death.


"Just a second Gau. Stay where you are." Crono began to mumble a floating spell around him self. A wavy sheet of blue fog formed around Crono's feet and seized the boy tightly. Calmly Crono sat down on the oddly comfortable cloud. The cloud levitated around in a semi-circle so that Crono's back faced the wall.


"Woah..." That was all Crono could say for what he saw. Large domes shining brilliant lights. At least ten of the domes were lit with the odd light. Six towers at least seven miles high and touching the cave's roof. The towers circled the entire city's boarders and were in poor shape. They were shaped in a hexagon tube and shot straight up into the cave like giant skyscrapers.


Among the domed buildings in the city there were giant factories none functioning at the time and other homes. Pearl streets carved through the city and seemed to fade away when leaving the city's boarders. At this height Crono couldn't tell how big the city actually was only that if it looked this big far away he could only imagine how large it was up front.


"GAU! Good gods do you see that city!" Gau nodded and let out a chuckle, "How couldn't I? Get your ass back up here and give me a ride down there." Crono sighed and ripped his sword from the stone that encased it.


"Coming right up.." Crono slowly levitated upwards toward the small tunnel. "I wonder what this place is.. I've never seen anything like it in books or anything." Gau said as Crono came into a straight view.


"Probably a hidden city from the ancient times. I'm betting there is alotta destructive magical goodies down there as well." Crono said while holding his hands together plotting.


Gau slowly stepped onto the floating blue cloud and cautiously sat down. Crono looked up at the paranoid Gau with a taunting smirk on his face. Gau twitched and sweated while he sat on the cloud thinking he would fall through. His eyes were as open as a child's on Christmas day.


"Oh come on... Your afraid of the fog?" Gau shook his head in denial not wanting to reveal his secret fear.


"No its nothing.. I just didn't know if it would hold two people." One of Crono's eyes squinted as the other widened.


"Why are you still shaking than?" Gau looked at his hand to notice it trembling like a stone in an earthquake. Gau lowered his head and let out an unforgiving sigh.


"Alright Crono.. I got somethin' to confess.. I'm really afraid of heights on any normal circumstances I would have never gotten on this floating cloud, but since its life or death I went with it. Now you know that even a great warrior has a weakness.."


"Gau, don't worry about it. Everyone fears something just don't freak on me alright?" Gau let out a slight chuckle and simply nodded. "Alright than, lets get a move on!" Crono said as he raised his hand to guide the floating mist down to the ground.

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

Meanwhile...


Ty`rune softly tossed and turned in his sleep, while the dreams of his torment clouded his mind. All around the young Esper was darkness with the occasional flash of orange lightning that dispatched from the darkened heavens in the shadow plane prison. There Ty`rune sat in the middle of the ruined dragon temple, which once housed the great sage known as Ter`zuel. 


Clothed in black cloaks and his original long blue artificer clothes under his cloaks Ty`rune waited patiently. The men who had imprisoned him hadn't given him anything to pass the time with not even paper. It was the only thing the young Esper could do during these dark times when not even the lightning of an unknown storm lit the plane was to contact the outer planes within his mind.


Communicating with the more ancient realms where gods and goddesses once roamed was an extremely tiring task. Ty`rune could always remember the dark beasts which would interrupt his meditation while attempting to reach another plane. The beasts had called them selves the Divine one's. Though Ty`rune had sensed they were not who they said they were. The beasts would haunt his thoughts with eerie images and mind shattering thoughts of distress and despair. 

Ty`rune had been alone on the plane for at least a year and had been taking the odd punishment of the "Divine ones" for just about a half a year in Esper time. Until one grateful day an old prisoner had risen from his tortured hole of a mind and came to aid Ty`rune. The young Esper had never thought of actually destroying the "Divine ones" for he didn't really think of them as a threat, more of an annoyance.


Gen was the old prisoner. The "Divine ones" had broken his mind long ago and still fed on his misery until Gen felt the urge to live again. With Ty`rune's help Gen had slain both the "Divine ones" and had regained most of his sanity at the same time. With less disturbances Ty`rune was finally able to contact an ancient Elven world known as Aloria; a land where the gods and goddesses seemed to favor and seemed to reek the most havoc. Strange planar shifts had also been tied around the planet as some sort of gateway. The path was only visible through deep thought and would normally cause the seer to go insane. But the darkness had already ridden Ty`rune of his sanity.


The lush jungle paradise with thriving rivers and waterfalls of crystal clear water set Ty`rune's sleeping spirit at ease. Gen sat at the door curled up in a ball clenching his aura blade tightly to seek the demise of any that wish to intrude. Ty`rune hadn't noticed that Gen was actually his only true friend and not just a comrade until the dreams of his torture. True Gen had slain the beasts to gain back some sanity, but he also saved Ty`rune from their torment almost as if he didn't want to see the young one turn out as he did.


Ty`rune finally awoke lazily lifting his small body up. He sat in his dark blue pajamas looking up at Gen who hadn't fallen asleep in nearly three days. The old man had been protecting Ty`rune the whole time. 


"Gen.. You should have rested before the expedition.." Ty`rune said softly still feeling tired. Gen turned his head slowly to face Ty`rune.


"I can no longer sleep. My dreams are haunted, I'm surprised you can still sleep considering how young you are." Gen replied in his normal raspy low tone.


"Yea, I know I'm odd for my age. But you need to rest thus for I order you to get some rest. At least two hours the journey to the Mystic's isle will be long and dangerous. It would be best for you to rest" Ty`rune slipped out of his bed and closed his eyes.


Slowly Ty`rune's traditional mage clothes formed around his body. Ty`rune turned to Gen and lifted his hand up slightly taking the aura blade from Gen's hands. Ty`rune slipped the aura blade into his cloaks and smiled slightly.


"Sleep now, while you can." Ty`rune walked toward Gen and opened his room's doors. The light poured in from the outside and burned Ty`rune's eyes. He held his hand over his eyes as he made his way out of the room.

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


A stone flew through the air like a soaring arrow and struck an old ruined gray tower. Crono put his foot down from kicking the stone and looked around. The city was abandoned and seemed to have been for a long time. Gau came from behind clenching his short sword out of paranoia.


"What is this place Crono?" Crono shrugged at Gau's question. "I'm as confused as you are, but I'm guessing it has to be a link to the ancients. There the only ones who could build something like this."


"I guess, the ancients were only masters of magic though not technology." Gau replied trying to piece the puzzle together.


"Yah well, this must have been a city made during the civil war when technology was being introduced. That’s what started it you know." Gau shook his head and let out a laugh. "Of course I know! Master Cid doesn't let me go to bed without a story of his old war days." 


Crono only pointed and laughed as Gau lowered his head. "Well at least I'm not expected to perform my best young prince!" Crono stopped laughing and glared.


"Ty`rune would do anything for my life I think. I feel sorry for him some times than I remember what he did." Gau shrugged.


"You break the rules that’s what happens. I'm surprised he wasn't executed, I mean if they could." Gau said as he picked at the tower's bricked wall.


"Hence 'could' Ty`rune never really tries at anything, but if his life is threatened I think he would. He could kill all of Esper if he really wanted to, but I think he has to much pride that he wouldn't waste his time with us." Gau let out a laugh.


"Good point, the minute the executor’s blade would near his neck he'd explode and emerge unscratched. Man it sucks to have a powerful kid with a temper around." Crono nodded and replied, "Try living with him!"


As the two talked and laughed a dark figure walked swiftly and silently through the alleys of the great towers. Crono and Gau not realizing they had a stalker paid no mind to the creeping sounds figuring it was just the tower's old cracking.


The figure's blue hair brushed in the moist wind as his cloak seemed like a curling shadow. There the young man stood in the middle of the street starring directly at Crono. Gau caught the figure on the tip of his eyes and twisted around swiftly putting his blade in front of him.


"HAULT! WHO ARE YOU?" Gau shouted as Crono turned around drawing La Gaea the ancient blue blade.


"Hahahaha... Fools.." The young man lifted up his hand tightening his fingers upward. The ground began to tremble and separate.


"Crono cast float now!" Gau turned to Crono as he had already begun the spell. The two lazily lifted up into the air and stood on an invisible floor.


"So nice of you to join me here Crono. Are you ready for your judgement?" The boy grinned as he spoke.


"Who are you and what do you want with us!?" Crono demanded the boy only reached into his dark cloaks and revealed a large blue bladed sword that shimmered in the darkness.


"I believe you already know. I did at least Gau step aside and let me dual Crono." Gau let out a laugh as the boy spoke.


"I'd rather die than let you harm the prince! Now move away before I'm forced to give you a new ass hole!" The boy let out a laugh.


"Brave you are Gau, but I have little time for you." The boy raised his left hand and pointed out his index finger. A small blue orb formed on the tip of his finger and dispersed into a bright beam that blasted through Gau's shoulder.


Gau screamed in pain and flew across the cave back against the rock wall. Crono's eyes widened as he saw the blast. Crono attempted to rush to Gau's aid, but the boy had paralyzed him. Crono growled as Gau sought out his last breath.


"GAU! NO!" Crono cried out, but it was to late for Gau, the mysterious figure had shattered his frame with a single shot.


"YOU BASTARD! I'LL TAIR YOUR BODY APART!" Crono shouted toward his unknown foe.


"Bastard, eh? Funny for you to say that Crono. Soon you'll be a bastard as I, now get ready to fight." Crono growled and grabbed hold of his golden dragon pendent.


"That’s a nice relic. But I fear it won't do you any good.. For you see I have one too.." The boy reached into his heavy cloaks and pulled fourth the golden dragon pendent.


"What the hell... That’s, that’s.. Impossible you can't have one as well!" Crono mumbled.


"Anything is possible Crono, that’s why I'm here. If you beat me I'll heal Gau and tell you something that you might find interesting." Crono growled and summoned three fire bolts.


"Enough talk! Time to burn!" Crono flung the fire bolt from his left hand and struck some sort of psi shield around his foe.


"Nice try.. My turn" The boy held out his left hand and casually began to shoot blue spheres, which were aura bombs toward Crono.


Crono's eyes widened again as he saw the bombs fly toward him the only thought that came to mind was to jump. Crono swiftly darted up into the air with a fiery aura around him. The young man sighed and raised his arm upward toward Crono and waited patiently for him to stop.


"You know running will just make you tired." The boy said as he shot a fire lance toward Crono, but missed and struck a tower. The tower immediately burst into flames and it's stone walls crumbled to the ground and crumbled on top of Crono.


Crono curled up into a ball as a blue sphere formed around him. He landed to the ground with a crash as the bricks fell atop him. The boy frowned and put his sword away. Slowly the boy strode over to the large pile of bricks.


"Now you couldn't have failed that easily. I know your still alive Crono.." The boy held out both of his arms and began to form a lightning bolt.

"Well at least your not dumb." Crono mumbled while concentrating his energy. Slowly Crono formed a lightning aura around his blade.


"Hahaha La Gaea doesn't like lightning Crono. I'll teach you something after this..." Crono grabbed hold of his sword as the lightning consumed the blue blade.


La Gaea shook uncontrollably as the lightning pierced into its blue metal skin. Sparks began to emit from the sword burning Crono's arms and hands making the sword uncontrollable. Impatiently Crono released his second spell, which was the blue sphere around his frame that protected him.


The sphere shattered into hundreds of needles and shot upward toward the jagged cavern's roof. Gracefully the blue needles jolting with electricity swerved around and bolted down toward the young man. The boy looked up in surprise and swiftly jumped backwards avoiding the missile like needles.

"Nice try lad, but it'll take a lot more than that." The boy said with a chuckle. Crono crawled up from the rubble that had attempted to crush him. La Gaea still sparked and flashed within the rocks.


Crono reached to his side and revealed a long knife with a short wooden handle. The blade was silver and tipped with poison. The boy smiled and summoned forth his massive sword. Crono sighed and took a chance. He swiftly rolled on the ground like a rabid animal and swung up ward with his knife toward the boy's chest.


The boy didn't bother to move he only grabbed the knife by the blade and ripped it from Crono's hand. Smiling the boy lifted his foot and booted Crono across the city. Blood flowed from Crono's mouth from the impact of the hit. He became unconscious as he flew through the air.


With a great smash Crono rammed into the center tower of the city and slid down it's smooth wall. The tower began to crack and shatter around its hexagon edges. Half of the tower slowly tipped to the side, which Crono had hit. Crono finally met the floor with a large dust cloud swooshing around him.

The young man sighed and put his sword back into his cloak as it levitated in front of him. The boy began to walk to where Crono had landed it was at least a half-mile walk. The boy watched slowly as the tower began to collapse and fall toward Crono.


Crono could barely move his fingers let alone larger limbs. He could feel the blood from his wound stream down his face and mix with the sweat. Every part of his body ached and burned, but he knew he had to get up somehow. The boy would surely kill him if he failed to get up.


A single block from the top of the tower began to fall toward Crono's crippled frame. Crono painfully moved his arm outward and than inward trying to move his body out of the way. Only if he could cast a spell Crono thought. 


"Crono, I would suggest moving faster. I know from past experience how much those things hurt.." The boy said with a grin.


"IF you know so much why bother with me!" Crono managed to say as blood filled his mouth. "You think I chose to do this to you? Hardly! I have much more important things to deal with like those Robo`tech mechs and carriers."


Crono rolled up against the wall to look up at the wall falling on top of him. Crono held out his hand and attempted to point upward, but his body was too weak to even make a straight finger. Instead he formed a psionic shield around himself with the last of his magic.


"Hmm.. Didn't know you could do that." The boy said as he rested his body up against an old wall of a factory.


"You’re not the only one,” Crono said coughing numerous times afterwards. "Well it seems your to weak to actually defeat me, sooo out of good faith I'll tell you the secret." Crono could care less at this point in time.


"Well you see this city here is the ancient city Usurlius. It was sealed away along time ago by Lexis. You managed to discover it as I did. You were right on your assumption that there were magically items here. Even things to help you." The boy said as he walked toward Crono.


"That’s nice.. I don't really care." Crono mumbled while the rocks crashed onto his semi sphere shield.


"Well.. I can get you those items, but first I think I should tell you my name." The boy said as he crouched down before the rubble.


"How many times do I have to tell you I DON'T CARE!" Crono shouted. "My names Crono De`vol, Son of Lord Grahl'in. Lord of the Elven planet Aloria, dragon master of the new dragon guild." Crono went silent for a moment.


"Don't make me laugh.. Nice try at trying to confuse me, but you failed." Crono said with a laugh that was cut short from blood filling his throat.


"Hmph.. Than explain how I have the golden dragon pendent as well as the sword La Gaea." Crono went silent again. 


"So if you are me.. Why are you here and what time period do you come from?" The future Crono sighed and lifted his hand up mystically lifting the present Crono from the pile of rock.


"Crono, I'm from about a thousand years in the future. Lost count after a while.. You won't understand till it happens to you." Crono's limp and battered form levitated in front of the future Crono.


"Bad news.. We lose this war and there is nothing any of us can do about It.. Even in the future we are losing the war between the Evan’Dor. Its depressing at times we could kill every single human, but their mechanical servants would just genetically create a new race of humans.." The future Crono lowered his head as a tear began to form under his dark circled eyes.


"You said you were a bastard... How does father die?" Crono said as he attempted to lift his head up to face the future Crono.


"He is assassinated in about a day.. Ty`rune doesn't bother to help him.. As you said before he never tries at anything not even at living." The future Crono said with a heavy sigh afterwards.


"I can't talk much longer. There are planar demons coming in all over and plan to punishment me for violating temporal space. Little do their demonic minds know is that I can't die not until the creator chooses me to.." Crono looked a bit confused at this point.


"Ugh.. Never mind just listen.. Don't go to Earth with Ty`rune and Flik Treva. Death awaits you in many forms and your enemies may become your allies. Magus Oria isn't worth the price of your death." Future Crono's voice was to fuzzy for Crono to interpret.


"If you die you'll let loose a force more deadly and horrible than the Evan’Dor. So just stay clear of Earth." Crono said as he set present Crono down on the soft ground.


"I'll heal Gau and than.. I'll be leaving before the demons slay me." Crono only waved at his future self. Crono walked slowly over to the shattered Gau who could barely breath.


"Hello old friend.. Sleep now.." Crono held out his hand and a white streamer flew from his palm and soared around Gau. The streamers flew around his heart the most. A bright white light sparked from Gau's chest and formed into the white dragon pendent. The pendent had been fully charged, as the others needed to be.


"Keep him safe for me and I'll keep your marriage safe." Crono said with a smile. Gau's vision blurred as he fell asleep comfortably.


"Good.. Sleep well and wake in a new age." Crono said as he walked back to his former self.


"Now I must go.. Close your eyes and rest.. No harm will come to you from the demons they will appear to you as angels, but do not be misguided." Crono knelt down and put his hand softly onto the present Crono's forehead as he fell asleep.


The Future Crono began to shimmer a golden shade. The shade turned into a lightning spiral as he slowly vanished in a white blue light. Crono smiled, as he knew the demons would never look for him in Crono's mind. Crono phased out of existence and faded into the present Crono's mind to sleep for a good millennia. A new dawn had been set upon the Esper race. A New Hope in a young boy, Crono.

