The Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered.

Chapter 7: Escape From the Safety of the Mind.


Crono twitched and groaned as he turned on his side. He could see ripples of sunlight striking his not completely closed eyes. The cave was quieter than he had remembered it, but that was only because he and Gau were screaming or flying into a wall all through the cave. Crono's mind seemed to be at ease for once in those hard months. His wounds he had gained from fighting the future Crono had disappeared as well. The warmth from the sunlight made the young prince comfortable and extremely lazy as the re-awoken Gau walked to his side slowly.


"Crono.. Time to get up man don't make me drag you." Gau said softly into Crono's ear.


"Sleep... Now... Work later..." Crono mumbled as he waved his hand in front of Gau's face trying to get him away. "Crono you can't sleep forever you know! Anyway were in danger at the present time. There’s someone else here or something.” Gau said as he scanned the area slowly and carefully.


"Bah.. Than drag me!" Crono shouted in a low tone that sounded like a whisper. Gau only sighed after growling. Gau violently picked Crono up by the ankles and dragged him while his torso and head still rested on the rocky ground.


"Ow.. Ow.. Ow.. OWW!!" Crono grumbled as his head struck large stones every time Gau moved him. "That'll teach ya not to get up!" Gau replied to Crono's whining.


"We'll see about that..." Crono conjured up a cloud pillow which is exactly what it is called, a cloud made into a pillow. Crono magically made the pillow levitate under his head as he was dragged.


"Nanana boo boo!!!" Gau growled as Crono taunted him. "You'll get whats coming to ya.." Gau said under his breath as he reached an old abandoned residential house in the ancient city Usurlius.


"Alright you go back to napping and I'll keep on the look out. Try not to make any noise either Crono.." Gau could barely finish his sentence when Crono began to snore loudly. Anger rose up into Gau as he lifted his leg back into a booting position.


"STOP SNOORING!" Gau released his foot so that it flew directly into Crono's unprotected stomach. The young prince's eyes bulged from their sockets as the hit landed. With one last gasp he was out cold, without snoring.


"Better.." Gau turned around swiftly to notice the dark creature that had been stalking them in the middle of the doorway.


"Oh...oh...Shit!" The young knight reached for his short sword with hastened speed, but wasn't quick enough for the planar demon's speed. The demon shot its arm out and wrapped its dark red bony fingers around Gau's neck and dragged him out of the small house.


Gau looked straight up into the demon's eyes and noticed something eerie. The eyes were the same darkness and evil as the first demon he had destroyed in his past. The planar demon grinned with its chaotic eyes set in Gau's eyes ripping at his soul.


"Hey... Yah you big red!" Crono was hunched over, but on his feet gripping La Gaea. The sword jolted with an unnatural light that seemed to scream out 'your time is over'. The demon unleashed its ten-foot long wings that resembled that of an angel's except blackened and bloodied by the evils of which it was spawned.


With a great screech the demon jolted into the air tossing Gau from about ten yards up in the air. Crono dashed out of the house still hunched over slightly. Gripping his side in pain Crono mustered up a lazy cloud spell for Gau to land on like a pillow. The demon let out a demonic laugh as a jet-black scythe appeared in its bony arms. It seemed the world's physics were on the demon's side and not Crono's.


Crono grinned and met the challenge with a swinging motion of La Gaea toward the demon. A bright spark flew from Crono's sword and flew up to the demon like a vertical wave. Quickly the demon strafed to the side and conjured up its own dark magic. A black orb that burned with crimson fire generated in the demon's hand. Like a baseball the demon pulled back and hurled the destructive sphere toward Crono while it formed into a massive fireball.


The fire from the orb wrapped itself around the orb and soared down toward Crono like a comet. Crono smiled and knelt down jabbing his sword into the ground. Instantly a psionic shield loomed over Crono and shielded him like a blanket. The fireball crashed into the shield and consumed the area in a blazing fire Crono emerged unscratched and none toasted. The demon's psychotic grin turned into a bloodthirsty frown of some sort.


"Dumb planar demon, never learn do you!" Crono held up his hand with only the index finger and middle finger held closely together near his lips. Crono closed his eyes and immediately blue illusionary angel wings shot from the Esper's back.


"Time to live your last days on Esper!" Crono shouted and he leapt into the air flying toward the planar demon. Swiftly the demon brought forth his black obsidian scythe in defense. La Gaea met the dark weapon head on striking blade with blade. The demon held back the young boy's minor assault with all his might.


"So.. You did escape Crono De'vol! Vile creature whom desecrates the laws of the planar divide shall meet the same fate as Kilik Treva!" The demon spat in ancient Esper, to it that was the most updated version of the Esper language.


"Planar divide? You mean heaven and hell or just some fruity place where they spawn you creatures?" Crono asked casually, while forming a lightning burst in his left hand.


"Silly child  you do not even know what that is? Your pathetic war with the humans will set forth all evil that our master has worked to keep safe! It seems the only one who understands is that brother of yours and the old man Lexis!" Crono's eye twitched at the mention of his brother.


"That’s it... You’re a goner!" Crono held out his left hand and released the bolt of lightning that struck straight through the demon's Chest and swooped back to decapitate the beast. The creature dissipated into dust and soon became unnoticeable. Crono smiled the last time he saw one die it screamed like a pathetic child, but this one died with dignity.


"Well that was a work out.. Gau you alright over there?" Gau twitched under the soft cloud as he sat up.


"I'm just fine.. I think I found our exit too." Gau pointed up towards the ceiling of the great cave. The sun's light beamed down through the dust and falling rocks from the explosions and struck Crono's eyes. He flinched and covered his eyes the light was so bright even when it was dimmed by the dust.


"Good work Gau, but I want to search this city a bit more before we head out. I mean this is our ancient city!" Gau nodded and stood up dusting himself off casually.


"Should I stay here so we know how to get out?" Crono let out a laugh at Gau's question. "My friend look at the hole, we'd be able to see it from that tunnel we fell from!" Gau nodded and trotted over to Crono's side.


"I want to know how you are now able to use a psionic shield. Especially what you did with La Gaea, its a nature weapon not a lightning one." Crono walked silently and didn't respond to Gau's question.


"Crono..Crono hey man answer me." Gau said in a slightly demanding, but friendly tone. Crono sighed and lowered his head coming to a stop.


"Lets just say I have two times the amount of knowledge and power than I did when I first came here. It seems the one I fought with before opened up a spark in me that was currently napping." Crono said while placing his left hand on the handle of La Gaea. The sword hummed eerily.


Crono snapped out of his thought and looked down at his sword. Indeed it was humming and now glowing bright like a miniature star. Suddenly a beam of light dispersed from the sword's sapphire blade and shot into the hall of a crumbling temple. The temple was once one of the great Dragon magi knights shrines where the knights would come to praise the goddess. Oddly the braziers that lit the main chamber were still lit and spread there light as far as to the main hall.


"What do you think it means Crono?" Gau asked curiously. Crono said nothing, but his actions meant there was something there for he began to dash toward the temple. 


"HEY CRONO HOLD UP!" Gau yelled as he took up after the prince. By the time Gau reached the front stairs which were counted out to be twenty steps; Crono was already inside the main chamber.


"Crono..?" Gau asked the emptiness. The wind wove through the chamber sounding of a banshee. Slowly Gau stepped back to find that Crono had disappeared.


"CRONO! This isn't funny.. Where are you?" Gau said panicking, no one replied. Cautiously Gau stepped back onto the stairs regaining some of his paladin like courage. He began up the stairs walking up on his side so that he wouldn't be caught by an ambush.


The chamber looked ordinary, five pedestals stood placed in a circle around the entire chamber. Once the pedestals held some sort of treasure, but were clearly gone now. The ground was sandstone and cracked showing age. In the front of the chamber was a large sand stone table that seemed to be incredibly stable and well carved.


Gau stepped into the middle of the circle that the pedestals formed walking towards the sandstone table. As Gau started his next step he noticed he could no longer move. Suddenly a large runic circle formed in the circumference of the pedestal’s circle. Gau struggled for his freedom, but with no prevail he was stuck.


"What the hell kind of magic is this! Show yourself mage!" Slowly as Gau yelled his rage a blue funnel cloud began to emerge from the tiles of the chamber. Jolts of lightning crackled from the ceiling and struck into each of the pedestals. Gau let out a scream as the funnel cloud consumed him and the lightning bolts blasted into the funnel cloud. 


Twirling like a whirlpool the funnel cloud increased in speed and than folded into a vertical thin line. Gau was no longer visible for he was now in the planar storm. The storm soon weathered away into nothing, but small dust clouds within the chamber. Small jolts of electricity  roamed over the pedestals, but dissipated almost immediately.

*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*






Planar Storm...


An ancient means of transportation back in the days of the gods and goddesses. The storm grew incredibly powerful over the years of use and was soon discarded for six millennia until the ancient Espers took up the means of travel again. The storm was their basic means of transporting valuable artifacts such as the Golden Dragon Pendent to safety without carrying it into harms way. Unfortunately the storm was just as harmful as the raiders themselves. Most artifacts didn't reach their destination and usually ended up floating to the mystical heavens called the Planar Divide.






Planar Divide...


The spawning point for all gods and goddesses was the Planar Divide. Heaven and Hell divided and than reconnected as one. Here the Supreme Being known as the Creator runs the charted parts of the universal dimensions. The Creator is said to be a blue spirit that appears to only young children and dying men and women. There are numerous myths and lore on the unseen mystic leader of the universe, but none know if it really exists. On a different note, Aloria the lush Elven planet also known as the emerald star has strange apparitions that appear on it's surface. Kilik Treva and Gaea the Goddess of Aloria and Earth were said to be experimenting with the Elven population and created some form of demi god type creatures.


Aloria has a strange and strong bond with the myths and lore of the Planar Divide. The gods of Esper even fear the planet for it's unusual connection to their homeland. They fear there is something bigger being planned by their mysterious creator.

*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*+*


The area was dark with heavy gray fog. A soft wind blew over the eerie landscape, which Crono now laid on. Emerald green tips of grass lazily wavered over Crono's face and long blue hair. The young Esper's armor was burnt and cracked his cape was non-existent now. Slowly Crono moved with a groan. His arms shook as he tried to pull himself up not observing his surroundings. Crono's armor quickly crumbled and fell off of the wounded Esper as he picked himself up. Crono managed to get back on his knees, but still kept his eyes closed.


A crackle of thunder finally opened Crono's eyes. He looked out into the thick haze with curious eyes. Where exactly was he, he thought. Crono looked down slowly to notice his dragon armor shattered and almost dust. He touched his chest to notice his heavy black tunic still remained along with his tan T-shirt under it. His leg guards still remained intact, though heavily burnt. 


As Crono tried to gather his thoughts of what exactly happened light drizzle of rain began to occur over him and his surroundings. Crono grumbled at the rain while attempting to stand up. The pain in his ribs was almost unbearable and seemed to resemble the same pain he received when he was tossed into the large tower in Usurilous. Finally Crono managed to stand up still with the look of confusion and curiosity on his face. He went slowly to reach for his sword that normally would be at his side, but this time La Gaea was not there to aid him. Where could La Gaea be, Crono thought. He stood in the light rain, which had just turned into a heavy storm of lightning, hail, and heavy rain.


“Where the crap am I? Gau? Gau you here?” Crono’s voice had a hint of fear and loneliness in it as a shadowy figure appeared from the darkness. 


“Don’t cry now little child, we all feel that way sometimes, but to let it take advantage of you is pure weakness.” The voice was raspy and chilling, as if it was mocking him.


“Thanks for the advice, now show yourself.” A renewal of strength as the prince realizes he isn’t alone.


“HO ho! Demanding little guy aren’t you, you sure are proud when people are watching you. But in the darkness you’re just a whimpering pup. Sure, sure I’ll reveal myself, I wouldn’t want to keep you in a constant state of fear.” The figure revealed him self, a pale Elven child with black tear marks running down his cheeks coming from the middle of his eye. His silver hair was braided down his cheeks and rested on his shoulders, as the rest of his hair was short and spikey. Jet black eyes pierced into Crono’s heart, this being was not a natural Elven descendent. He wore black, gray, and emerald green tattered Elven noble clothes that had bloodstains on it. 


“Now than child, are you less afraid of me? Are you capable of civilized talk, or are you still going to hide behind your pathetic nobility and snobbish ways.” 


“Who are you and where is my friend Gau?” Crono completely ignored the insults flung at him, his pride clouded his judgement of the figure, though he did feel uneasy demanding information from him.


“Hahahaha, that’s what I thought. You really don’t deserve those items of yours. Your little bitch friend Gau is hiding out in that miserable hell hole called the Planar Divide, I had little interest in him only interest in you.”


“Watch your tongue swine! You do not have the right to speak that way of Sir Gau, your like should know nothing of his virtues and power!” Crono growled as he defended his best friend and guardian.


“OH forgive me! I’m sorry, did I strike a soft spot? How bout’ I just make this quick and kill you, take what I want, and than pay your little Gau a visit.” The Elf grinned.


“Hah! You dare threaten me? Draw your weapon scoundrel, we shall see how tough you are with your steel.” As quick as he spoke his heroic response, Crono could no longer see the figure, and felt something cold across his neck. A voice began to speak close to his ear.


“Well now child, it does appear you are going to die, any last words?” The Elf had somehow got behind Crono and had him in a grapple with the Elf’s weapon across his neck. 


“Coward! Only a weakling chooses the way of the assassin! Gold Dragon Pendent!” Crono shouted as hard as he could while squeezing his eyes closed as a gold energy erupted from around him. The Elf was thrown a side by the blast. Another flash of light appeared in the dimension, this time white.


A white cloaked figure walked toward Crono who was still in his stance eyes closed and energy fluxing around him. The white cloaked figure flung out its hand that was steel gauntlet. A jet of blue light shot from his palm and nestled itself nicely on the Elf’s stomach, dragging the being across the dirt and straight into a tree.


“You are safe now Prince Crono, please take my hand I shall take you to your friend.” The guardian held out his hand as Crono snapped out of his stance.


“Wh..who are you people anyway?” Crono felt compelled to grab hold of the man’s hand.

