Chronicles Book 1, The Shattered

Chapter 9: Ty`rune's Agenda.


Gen popped his head up out of the dark chamber that was his holding room in the transport. The room reeked of burning rubber and oil burning the old Esper's nose. He lifted his pale claw like hands up to rub his eyes. Gen could see perfectly now, but he coudln't remember what happend or where he was. A ringing sounds buzzed from deep inside Gen's concious. The sound echoed and distorted his thought. The old mage wabbled and slowy knelt down feeling his equaliarium die. A voice appeared out of the buzzing sound a familiar kind voice.


"Gen...Are you awake? Its me Ty`rune, we're imprisoned on a Evan`Dor battle cruiser. They caught us while we were asleep.. You must concentrate, concentrate on my voice, they implanted inhibitors on our minds to lower our powers. Focus my friend.. Bend the bars bend them I say.." The voice faded into nothing but the buzzing sound, which Gen guessed was the inhibitor.


"Lousy humans.." Gen formed a mystical blade with the resources of Esper's aura pool. He swiftly lifted the blade above his head and swung the mystic blue blade diagonally across the steel bars. A screeching sound emitted from the rubbing of the steel bars as they fell from their place. Gen quickly leapt through the hole he had created and crouched to the floor not to be seen by any guards.


Three heavly armed guards patroled the hall to the right of Gen's cell. The lights flickered as their energy dimmed from shots being fired. He concentrated on the buzzing sound and concentrated on the destructive thoughts that created his power. Slowly the inhibitor fizzled and a puff of smoke came from behind Gen's ears. The inhibitor had been shattered and his abilities were reabilitated. He held out his old gray hand and closed his eyes slowly a green orb like object formed in Gen's hands with small balls of lightning levitating around it. A aura bomb of small purportion, but would do the job he wanted it to. Gen brought the orb close to his chest and than swiftly flung his arm out and the orb flew from his finger tips. The orb rolled across the catwalk and knocked into a steel support beam. A guard knelt down setting down his pulse rifle, a very fast firing energy dispensing gun shaped as a early British rifle. He grasped the orb that shimmerd brightly in his small human hands. Another guard walked toward him and wondered what the orb was.


"Hey Buck, whats that you got there?" Buck raised his head to his squad captain, "Looks like some kind of toy.." The captain snatched the orb from his hand and looked into it deeply. Gen smiled and stood up out of the shadows he had hid himself in. He grinned at the squad captain who had just noticed him emerge.


"SHIT! HE'S LOOSE!" As he noticed that he looked at the orb and his eyes widend. Gen waved at the captain and the other guards as they prepared to open fire. The orb instantly exploded in a bright flash of fire and magnetic distortions knocking out the sensor array of the cell rooms.


"Very good Gen... Come and get me out of here.." Ty`rune said softly in Gen's mind. Gen grinned and began to move from the blast zone.


A wavy cloak formed around Gen's body and finally he became one with his surroundings as he was now cloaked. The holding area was well fortified the orb's blast hadn't dented the walls, but merely scorched them slightly. The halls seemed to twist and turn like some never ending dark maze. The darkness didn't bother Gen he had been accustomed to it for quite some time, but the long hall ways were getting rather annoying and the signal on Ty`rune was going thin. How long had he been on this ship Gen began to think. It must have been long for he couldn't concintrate on the planet anymore, the inhibitor had taken it's tole, but didn't leave him completely helpless.


"Hurry Gen, they are taken our people and torturing them. Get here now!" Ty`rune shouted mentally, but it sounded like a gentle whisper in the weak mental link. Ty`rune twiddled his thumbs impatiently as he sat on a bench in his cell.


"Now look at this youngster.. Strange little thing don'tcha think Alex?" the two guards pointed toward Ty`rune as they talked. "I heard that lil' thing killed fifty of our men before we wore him down." Ty`rune's ears perked up.


"Fools.. You didn't wear me down! Your dishonorable commander knocked me out from behind! Your nothing but pathetic cowards!" Ty`rune shouted as he stood up.


"Hahaha! He actually thinks he can do something still. Maybe we should teach him a thing or two about keeping quiet!" Alex the guard said as he picked up his pulse rifle. Ty`rune glared and curled his claw like fingers into a fist. "Go ahead, I'll rip your eyes from their sockets." 


"Violent little thing don'tcha think Alex? Open the cell door I'm gonna smash this kids face in, maybe than he will shut up." Alex let out a chuckle and reached to his side and revealed the cell key. It was a disk like object with digits that probably ment something to an artificer. The guard plugged the disk into the cell's locks and the door quickly flung open. Ty`rune stood patiently baring his teeth.


"Cute smile kid, to bad I gotta ruin your face!" The guard slowly strode into the cell and Ty`rune took a step back with his left leg. The guard raised his gun and shot toward Ty`rune's legs. The Esper swiftly jumped into the air flinging his right leg straight toward the guard's temple. The guard's temple caved in and his skull shatted as his body was launched to the left of the room. Ty`rune landed to the ground crouching looking toward Alex with an insane grin on his face.


"Command, we've got a problem. Subject 3435-42 has been released, please send reinforcements to contain it." Ty`rune let out a giggle, "It!? Oh that hurts... We'll see who will be IT very soon.." Ty`rune picked up the guard's pulse rifle and pointed it toward Alex's private area.


"Oh no...Hell no!" Alex shouted reaching for his energy shield activator on his wrist. Ty`rune shot five times toward the area. Alex didn't shout, didn't cry he merely hunched over and died with the oddest look on his face.


"How do your people say it so nicly.. Hrm... Ah yes, never fuck with an angry Esper." Ty`rune smiled and reached for the other pulse rifle. Gen weaved down the halls swiftly searching for his lost friend. Unknownly a Evan`Dor guardian unit lags behind him silently.


"Gen, I'm loose.. Tell me how to remove the chip!" Ty`rune demanded through the mental link. "The neck, you have to summon up the spirit of the planet and over charge yourself. It will fizzle the controls on the inhibitor." Gen replied as he turned a corner in the maze like ship.


"In persute of subject 56-42A... Radio silence commensing now." The guardian said under his breath into the microphone within his helmet. The guardian reached to his side and pulled out a aura blade proto-type the Evan`Dor had been working on. The only sure thing that killed powerful Espers such as Gen.


Ty`rune dusted himself off and put one of the pulse rifles around his chest, the strap was a tad bit over sized, but he hardly minded. The young Esper fled the scene for the guardian troops would be arriving soon to attempt to execute him. While he fled he attempted to communicate with the planet Esper. Its voice was dimming and appeared to be dieing. Once a mighty roar now diminishing to be a frail elder. Still the planet was loyal to it's companion who the elements had chosen. What was left to give, it gave Ty`rune. The sudden surge of energy coursed through Ty`rune's veins and eventually Ty`rune could no longer endure the massive energy surge. The inhibitor fizzled and short circuited freeing Ty`rune's mind to create the anarchy his tainted heart so desired.


Gen on the other hand still searched for Ty`rune in the dark halls of the Evan`dor heavy cruiser. Its destination was unknown to its captives. The guardian that still tailed Gen began to gain on the unknowing elder. Swiftly the guardian reached with his left hand and pulled forth a sedative gun, used to confuse the enemy seeing how the drugs weren't lethal enough to harm an Esper. Five shots directy into what would appear to be Gen's spine. The drugs worked quickly on his over used system. Gen's vision began to blur and spin, but he remained determined. He spun around and casted up a icele from the near by vapors of heavy breathing.


"Shield activate, level ten intensity." The guardian said softly as Gen launched the icle that wavered in front of his palms. The icle shattered to pieces on impact as the guardian charged toward Gen. Swiftly Gen strifed to the left heading down the rest of hall. He rolled backwards and avoided the arch grooved swing of the guardian's aura blade.


"filthy creature!" the guardian taunted Gen and got a clean cut on Gen's right arm. Gen stopped his roll and jumped to his feet back handing the guardian across his shielded face. The level ten shield was designed only to reflect mentally created objects that the Espers said was magic, mainly psychic abilities. The guardian was tossed to the left and slammed against the wall. Gen took advantage of the guardian's loss of balance. He dashed close to the guardian and brought his claw like hands to the guardian's throat. 


"Filthy human... You expect to kill me with a weapon my own people created?" Gen thrusted his claws past the guardian's heavly padded armor and metal plates. The blood gushed from the wound and from the guardian's helmeted head. It spewed on to Gen's cloaked body as he laughed and repeatidly thrusted his claws into the guardian's chest.


As Gen was enjoying mutitlating the guardian two other soldiers came from behind and reached for their newly assigned aura blades. The two charged into the scene striking one of the blue beams into Gen's shoulder blade. The Esper reeled back in surprise, but he did not bleed. Gen quickly emitted a sphere of energy around himself, incinerating the soldier and slightly scratching the other soldier who was now busy activating his shield.


Ty`rune sensed the sudden surge of pain going through Gen's system. His eyes shifted to a bright red erasing what sense of being mortal was left inside him. Ty`rune flung his arm outward and a red spiral of fire swirled about his skinny arm. The metal walls began to tremble and melt from the heat, it was an inferno of chaos and rage built up inside of the young mage. The melting panels of the walls began to form into orbs that floated upwards from the energy emitting from Ty`rune. Ty`rune released the fire coil that coursed out like a angry cobra. It ripped through the walls slithering toward where Gen was. A large circular hole exploded in the wall. A hole large enough for Ty`rune to walk through as a tunnel. 


"Find me my foes..." Ty`rune spoke to his own creation, a snake made out of fire and fury. The snake kept on its path burning a tunnel toward Gen. Ty`rune only dashed behind it baring a mystical sword that had a dark shadowy aura swirling about it. The blade dangled near his hand, he didn't need to hold a mystic blade. The snake finally reached its destination and shatted the last wall spooking the soldier who was engaged in a fist fight with Gen. Gen fell to the floor from the last blow to the face by the soldier. The fire snake peered out from the hole and lept onto the soldier, on contact that soldier was consumed by the firey snake. The soldier screamed as his flesh was engulfed in fires of Hell. Ty`rune stepped out from the hole in the wall. A piece of concrete crumbled and fell from atop the hole and smashed next to Ty`rune. The young mage looked down at his wounded friend. 


"Gen.. You're bleeding pretty bad." Gen's eyes flickered from his life force. He was dieing, the eyes were a symbol of an Espers death. 


"Hang on old friend.. Don't let go so easily." Ty`rune clenched the blue dragon pendent and chanted for a summon creature. He could not preform healing magics, but he could summon something that could. The ground shimmered as a bright blue star sketching appeared on the floor. A flash of light filled the hall and in the sketched area appeared a Planar Healer; A fallen Elf from the second creatior's time who had mastered the art of healing. 


"You summoned for me?" Ty`rune nodded and pointed to his near death friend. "I am afraid he is already transending my spiky haired little friend.. If you like I can raise his spirit, but not his mortal form." The Elf said kindly with a smile on her face.


"Yes.. Do that than if you can not bring him back completely." The Elf bowed and did as her master commanded. She rose her blue metal staff above Gen's slain body and began to hum. The sound reflected off of the metal walls and sent its song through all the ends of the ship. Gen's body began to shift and turn and float into the air. The ship began to burst into flames all along the engine rooms. The ship was going down and fast.


Ty`rune stood patiently as he heard the men who piloted the ship escaped by escape transports. The walls around the two Espers began to crumble and electricty shot through the air. A large support beam crashed from the ceiling, but only crashed onto Ty`rune's psi shield. 


"Hurry it up gods damnit..." Ty`rune said as he telekentically threw the beam across the hall. The ship was losing altitude quickly because of this Ty`rune and the dead corpse of Gen began to float in mid air, gravity no longer being present.


"All done master. A twinkle of light on your cascading shadow!" The Elven healer said as she dissipated into nothingness. Gen's spirit emerged from his corpse and floated waiting for Ty`rune to do anything at all. Ty`rune grinned and lowerd his hand down to the floor and opened up his hand palm down. A large circular light formed around his palm and shot out making a circular path through the floor also creating an escape route. Ty`rune leapt down the massive hole he had created and used his own energy to force himself down faster than the ship was falling.


"Thats the island we were heading to Ty`rune.." A ghastly voice emitted from Gen's spirit. The spirit pointed downard to the little speck of land that was mainly moutainious.


The small Esper drifted down through the clouds with a blank expression on his face. His eyes closed and forgetting. Gen floated beside him as the other Esper prisoners abandoned ship. Ty`rune descended down close to the island and finally crashed landed into a crystal clear lake. The island didn't seemed to be scarred from the war still pure, still beautiful, and still fragile. 


Ty`rune didn't move under the water he didn't try to grasp for air. It was peaceful under the water without any of his concerns to bother him. As he floated to the surface unwillingly a Esper Magi landed gracefully to the ground near the lake. The magi reached into the warm tropical water and pulled his master ashore.


The magi fell back as he finally got Ty`rune onto dry land. He scratched the back of his head as he noticed the ship they escaped from fall from the skies. Ty`rune lifted his head off the dirt ground and shook his head about. His hair flew about sprinkling water everywhere. His fingers dug into the moist dirt ground as he lifted himself up off the ground. The magi looked surprised at his master's recovery abilities.


"Find the others and bring them here.. We landed onto the correct island with a few casualities..as to be expected." Ty`rune spoke as he forced his eyes open getting the water out.


"Uh..uhm yes master!" The magi sprung to his feet and swiftly turned around to face a endless dark forest. Wild flowers of all colors grew from the trees and sprouted proudly from the rocks they had conquered. With out hesitation the magi dashed into the woods.


"What a miserable day.." Ty`rune said aloud sensing Gen float down behind him. His spectre like form was barely visible in the sun light.


"It is indeed a miserable day, especially since this island is just a bunch of ruins.." Gen said folding his arms and his legs.


"Just ruins? Nothing left? You have to be kidding me!" Ty`rune shouted as he turned to face Gen. The old man looked down at Ty`rune with stern eyes.


"The only thing about this island that might interest you is the numerous gateway sparks planted around the ruins. They are tuned to the same exact frequency as the Unseen Dragon temple, but I'm guessing they lead somewhere else in the Shadow realms." Ty`rune rubbed the top of his head thinking.


"Once the others get here, we will see these gateway sparks. I might be able to use them to get to Earth and have a little fun.."

