Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered

Chapter 8: Planar Divide, Trazmina's Realm.


A burst of light emitted from the center of a cathedral. Two figures vaguely appear in the bright green light that slowly dissipates into nothingness. Lazily Dralin, the white cloaked figure floats to the floor now taking physical form. Crono as well floats to the ground next to Dralin. The elder god slowly turned toward Crono with a rather large smile. Crono blinked twice and then went to rub his eyes to gain his vision back.

The cathedral was enormous; the column pillars struck high into the sky at least a half a mile high. The walls were made out of pure diamond and the floor panels out of pearl. The pillars were lined with brass along their bottoms for extra support. The dome above the cathedral let the light pour in like a flood bouncing off the panels of pearl and than reflecting off the naturally formed diamond walls. There in the main hall stood six runes like symbols that looked like the names of other planets. Though beautiful the cathedral did look to be unfinished as it failed to be decorated and that part of ceiling was missing panels of arches and metal sheets.


"Welcome to the temple of Trazmina, goddess of Esper and the Alorian sun." Dralin said proudly to the small Esper prince. Crono only blinked once again as he scanned Dralin's body while lifting his head up to face Dralin eye to eye. The Esper god was dressed in ancient Esper cloaks and clothe. On Earth Dralin would have fit in well with the Roman society due to his dress. The two large silky clothes that ran diagonally down Dralin's shoulder and looped around were a dark green and a light blue. His ceremonial robe was a bright green that seemed to shimmer when the light hit it a certain way. As for his cloak it was dark amber the color of a red autumn leaf that had fallen from its tree.


"Is there something wrong young one?" Dralin asked curiously as he studied Crono's face. Crono shook his head than smiled slightly, "The books picture you much, much different, master Dralin." 


"I've noticed that numerous times, but I believe that they should be able to think of me how ever they like. It’s not my place to ruin their fantasy with showing my true self and giving someone the benefit of being right or wrong. One thing that I have also noticed is, you are calling me master! I am hardly your master Esper only someone who you can look for hope in. Though I should be looking to you for that.." Dralin's sentence was cut short as he noticed the goddess Trazmina swept into the cathedral's main hall acting as a shadow.


"Dralin, you are dismissed.. A reward has been set in your temple as thanks for giving the boy to me." Trazmina said without opening her smooth, but sharp edged lips. She looked more like an Elven goddess than an Esper goddess did.


"Hello young Esper... I hope you were not harmed by that mockery of god Kilik. Do you know why I wanted to see you in person young one?" Crono couldn't find anything to say in his mind, the sight of the goddess had shocked Crono more than seeing Dralin.


"So you think I'm beautiful, young one?" Trazmina said without moving her lips again, but smiled.


"You can read my thoughts..?" Crono said finally snapping out of his daze. "But of course you silly little Esper.. I am your goddess I can do as I please with you." Trazmina grinned with a look of mischief on her face.


"To answer your question, yes, and to the other question of why I'm here... I haven't the slightest clue." Trazmina slowly levitated toward to Crono to face the boy.


"Do you wish to know your purpose?" Crono shrugged and lowered his head. "Not really, but I think you are going to tell me anyway.." Trazmina let out a childish laugh.


"Ah well at least you have a sense of humor young Esper. I have brought you here because you are wanted all over the Planar Divide. Every god and goddess has their eye on you. I felt it would be safer for you to be in my care, than out in the wilderness of the new age. Now down to the matter of why exactly they want you.." Trazmina said while coming into physical form.


Crono looked puzzled as he looked up at the goddess who was wearing practically nothing. Her body was as pale as the moon's lunatic glow and was covered in flowers that covered very little. Her living light green vines that were so tightly packed together it seemed like a very long cloak. Her long luscious green hair went down her back and touched half point. Her bangs puffed out and touched both her eye's browses.


"Anyway.. The Planar Divide wants you alive and in their hands. You seem to possess a couple old artifacts that were created before this present Creator. Also your spirit carries very rare properties that we have never seen before. Our prophets say you are destined for a Great War that not even our celestial powers can stop. The other gods and goddesses were on a witch hunt for you as you can tell Kilik, one of the more eviler gods wants his hands on you. I would suggest staying away from that troublemaker. He will only get you killed."


"You said old artifacts, as in the Golden Dragon pendent and what else?" Crono asked curiously as Trazmina turned around activating some sort of planar power.


"Oh dear, you hold the mighty blade La Gaea forger of planets and destroyer of shadows. Yet you did not know of its past?" Trazmina said a frown forming on her Elven typeface.


"Well.. I knew it was special! But I didn't know it was ancient." Crono said cheerfully with a bright smile on his face.


"Stay here young one, I'm having doubts that the prophets picked the right child. What is your name again?" Trazmina said in an unfriendly tone.


"Crono Dev'ol." Crono replied lowering his head slightly.


"Crono? That’s hardly an Esper name.. I will return with your real name child, I will not have one of my children named such a name." Trazmina slowly disappeared in a blanket of fog, which she had summoned up without thought.


A sound boomed from the heavens that sounded very much like Trazmina's voice, "You may stay in my cathedral my servants with see to your care. I also believe your little knight friend Gau is awake in the room to the left of you.." The voice diminished like a thunderclap and left Crono to do what he did best, survive.


Crono sighed slightly as he lifted his blue bladed sword up into the light. La Gaea, what was so important about it why would Kilik of all gods want to posses a sword that his demented powers could forge. Crono shook his head at the thought, maybe they did have the wrong child, maybe he was just an ordinary prince who some how got hold of the dragon pendent, or maybe Trazmina was late and it was supposed to be his father Gralh'in.


As Crono thought a wooden door creaked open from the left of him. He barely noticed the sound as it echoed off the hollow halls. Slowly Crono turned his head looking the origin of the sound. It was Gau, alive and well with a new set of armor on. Crono's frown quickly formed into a large smile as he put his blade back at his side and dashed toward his once dead friend.


"Gau! Your alive I thought you were still at the temple or got fried trying to come through the portal!" Gau smiled as Crono ran up to him.


"The goddess is forgiving and a very good host. Like the new celestial armor she gave me? She said it was a reward for carrying the white dragon pendent. Though she didn't have a sword for me I'm grateful for this armor." Crono looked up at Gau's now clean pale skin with his white blond hair dangling in between his eyes.


"I thought I'd never see you again." Crono said almost in a whisper. "Ah my young prince, I won't leave your side. I vowed to protect you and I've vowed to get vengeance on your brother. So, I most certainly will stay around for our meeting with your brother Ty`rune.." Gau smiled as he clenched his long sword's hilt.


"So what is it the goddess wants of us?" Gau asked as he looked around the great cathedral. "She says that I'm destined to fight in a war, and that I'm to important to be left alone in the real planes. I also think Kilik is after my dragon pendent.." Gau brushed back his somewhat long hair.


"Strange.. I never thought that the creator would let such a monster of a god loose again." Crono shrugged as Gau talked of his beliefs. Growing tired and exhausted from their long journey Crono's legs slowly collapsed and was forced to sit down.


With a heavy sigh Crono whined, "I just want to go home to the palace again... I don't want this war to be happening... I really hope things are going well there.." Gau shrugged, he didn't have the answer to Crono's hopes.

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

Meanwhile...


A clap of thunder hushed the subterranean factory's roars and made Lexis Elikeo jump. The elder artificer grumbled as he hastily reconfigured the new heat sinks for the Magi`tech armors. Reports had been coming in of the engines constantly failing from over heat or power fluctuation problems. It had been a whole year since he had seen Gau and Crono and over six months since he heard from Ty`rune and his apprentice Gen. Lord Grahl'in had gotten a biological virus dropped by the humans that had been originated from Lexis's plans. The thought made Lexis uneasy and unable to sleep during the night.


As for Lina she had gone into the battlefields with a legion of armors to clear a path for Lexis's new project. Lord Cid had gone with her due to his army being completely useless and completely annihilated. The war was in the favor of the humans and there was nothing Lexis could truly do until his new ship, the Repidina was complete. The Repidina would soon be the greatest weapon he had ever thought of. The ship would be a science vessel/war machine capable of planeshift and time travel. One of its more terrifying features is the planet destroyer cannon powered by the golden dragon pendent. Twenty-four ionic disperse cannons, fifty nuclear missile launchers, and eight auto cannons capable of piercing through a mile long meteoroid. Most of all the shields that line the ship are energy absorbent, which means energy weapons such as plasma cannons, ionic dispensers, and other such powerful weapons will be absorbed when the shield is struck and used as energy to power the other many weapons on the ship. For piercing weapons such as bullets, missiles, and meteor launchers the heat from the impact is energy thus the shield converts that energy into a stronger shield to reflect the blast. He had thought out all the details except for one thing, the dragon pendent.


All Lexis needed was the pendent, but the prince was no where to be heard of. Until late one night while the Evan`Dor made it past the third all of the City's defenses did he get a call from an old friend. 


"This is looking bad my dear boy.. It appears that my new race has shown quite a bit of hostility toward every other species I've had the privilege of calling my children." The thunderous voice emitted from a blue clouded spirit that wavered in the dim lights of Lexis's chambers.


"M'lord... Its good to see you again, what is the occasion that is so great that I am granted the privilege of setting eyes on you again?" Lexis said with a great smile and tone of respect for his master.


"The child Tevik Dev'ol is being held by Trazmina. I believe you need him for something or another?" Lexis looked confused as the Creator spoke.


"Tevik? I do not know a Tevik Dev'ol.." The creator let out a sound that seemed to be a sigh, "Tevik, the keeper. Known on this planet by his people as Crono. A terrible name to be given to a child that will be in the history books." Lexis grinned and shook his head while letting out a bit of a chuckle.


"Ohhh Crono... Yes, I am looking for the boy, how can I reach him." The creator blinked slightly and stared at Lexis waiting for him to figure it out himself.


"Wait a second.. Trazmina, she lives on one of the outer most planes of the Planar divide.. She is reachable by planeswalking isn't she master?" The Creator only nodded and smiled slightly.


"Good you still remember the charts. By any chance Lexis, have you heard from your Elven friend from Aloria? You know the green haired child with the bad attitude?" Lexis shook his head; he tried to forget about the boy named Flik.


"I lost track of him ever since I set him back on Aloria.. I fear he may have caused the creation of a new planar dimension, which is very unusual."


"The kid was unusual if you ask me M'lord. He had an odd aura around him even before you altered him." The creator nodded in agreement.


"He’s from the Old Kingdom that is why.. He is destined for something larger than I, as well are you Lexis. But that’s for a different time. I must depart now, you have something to build I believe. May I suggest a name for it?" Lexis shrugged and nodded.


"Name it Johnathon.. I have plans for him." Lexis looked confused and only bowed his head as the Creator diminished into the amber lighting.

=================================================================================================


The battlefield was scorched and burnt whole forests had been burnt to merely stumps while the loose water filled the fertile soil and created swamp. Lina's blackened Angels mech` stood silent and silhouette against the now gray sky. The shadows of her fellow squad crept from behind her and became one with the depressing painting. A swift wind nudged the massive machines slightly and than came the storm. Heavy rains pounded down onto the colossus war machines. A waterfall of rainwater poured from Lina's mech's shoulder pad and uncovered the white paint below the charred plates.


"Is everyone accounted for?" Lina said through the communication link. "All that have appeared to survive the battle M'lady." Her second in command, a paladin from Gau Ganfol's army spoke through the speaker.


"Where is Lord Cid?" Lina said as her mech's head rotated to scope the battlefield.


"His squad was last seen near Nashia, which we have just heard was desolated by the new fleet of Robo`tech invaders." Lina let out a heavy sigh.


"Pray that that old man is still alive. We can't possible stand against the on coming storm with just this." Lina said as the thirty remaining mechs got into formation.


"Mistress, my radar is picking up at least twenty heavy tanks on the front lines. Shall we launch our LR (Long range) missiles?" 


"Permission granted, aim for the sides and move to the middle, cut off their flank."


"All ballistic type magi`tech armors prepare to fire using LR and disruptive missiles."


Five mechs stepped forward and dug their enormous legs into the wet soil for stability. Slowly their missile racks opened from all limbs and parts of their torso. Each mech had at least twenty racks armed with fifty missiles in each. Their targeting screens blinked a bright red as the night vision kicked in. 


"All missiles locked and ready to fire, please comply." The computers spoke as the five Sunfire mechs targeted the tanks.


"Alright people, lets light up the sky!" Commander Xen ordered, in response to the order immediately the missiles shot from their racks and soared through the sky like bullets.


"Computer, enhance scope size and target grid point 0,1. Please give me type specifics on this vehicle." Lina said calmly in her mind as the computer read her thoughts in cryogenics tube.


As Lina's mech zoomed in on the battle field, the information ran upwards quickly through Lina's psychic view. A cascade of fire emerged in the distance as the five mechs reloaded for another bombing. Five of the twenty tanks were disabled and three had been damaged missing turrets and treads. The land erupted with fire and sent earthquakes around the touch down points of the missiles.

"Data retrieval successful, proto-type Alexandria tank. Upgraded modules include, gating crystal module, ionic distortion module, psionic shield four modules, and heavy class ion cannon turret module disabled. Armor has been modified from normal titanium with a crystalline-based metal. Battle suggestions include, tread removal, turret disabling, and disruptive missiles. Class five precaution." Lina smiled, they were using small things to start the battle off wasting their missiles.


"All units seize fire, activate energy swords and psionic shields we will engage the enemy close up. Sunfire classes stay on the hill and watch our backs if they send in mechs. Move out now!" Lina ordered as her jump jets ignited with a blue spiraling flame. She soared into the air as if being launched from a diving board. Her squad followed her into battle as the enemy tanks prepared there anti air turrets.


"Hold onto your head now little girl, old Uncle Cid has you covered!" A dark beam of energy smashed through three of the enemy tanks preparing to fire at Lina.


"Lord Cid! You alive, but your late!" Cid let out a jolly chuckle as his red mech with a shredded red cape dashed into the battlefield armed with a red halberd type of energy blade.


"Nice custom mech!" Cid smiled as Lina complimented his glorious mech.


"Compliments of your father's genius I think you should know." Cid slid to a stop and lifted his mech's right arm letting the halberd strike the ground being held with his left hand. A large turret came from inside the massive silver mech's arm and shot the same black beam of energy into another two tanks.


The tank rolled and collided with another, exploding into a large soaring ball of fire that flew into the sky. Cid picked another target as a tank's energy bullet struck his thick armor. Lina quickly landed on top of the tank with her blade pointed down ripping through the tank and what ever person who had been commanding it.


"Lina, you father says he will need us to report back and retreat the battle field of Zarin soon. He needs us to find your little romancer." Lina's mech's head turned to face Cid and it appeared as if it glared toward the old man.


"Shush you and watch your back." One of Lina's squad men had landed behind Cid and vanquished the opposing angel mech.

