The Chronicles, Book 1: The Shattered

Chapter 12: Exodus and Redemption 


The Repidina orbited quietly over the now desolated Esper. The Evan’Dor’s fleet had been stalled by the Ty’rune’s wave of energy. With the time giving to him, Lexis quickly made preparations to pick up the last of the Royal Family, and what survivors in the subterranean lab.  Still in shock the master artificer still could not comprehend the power that dwelled within his late student, Ty’rune; the fear, and the caution has yet to come to mind to all that live.


The Royal Family, managed to pick themselves up and gather around the prodigy of death, Ty’rune. Filled with hate the Guild leaders and prince found themselves in an uncomfortable position of asking Ty’rune for help. With convincing from the beautiful and brilliant Lina Elikeo the team of unlikely heroes conformed. Ty’rune gripped his pendent, it shined with a tremendous light, a light rumble echoed out from the meeting room and spilled through out the rest of the complex. The cryogenic room soon became covered in the light. With the end of the light, the appearance of the last living creatures on Esper vanished. 


A large blue spark flew up from the complex and soared into the atmosphere, piercing the sound barrier. The Repidina stationed itself above the spark, and awaited its collision. Soon the bolt of light struck directly into the hull of the Repidina and seeped into the docking bay, without causing any damage to the massive battle cruiser.


Within the docking bay, Ty’rune sat back on the cold steel floor breathing heavily. The others found themselves on the ground as well, but picked themselves up. Tevik turned to Ty’rune and glared at him, he went to speak but was interrupted by a sliding door swooshing open with sounds of pressurized gases being released and locking the door. Lexis stepped through the door and smiled cheerfully at his daughter.


“Father!” Lina dashed to her father and jumped to him clutching him in a tight hug. Lexis’s face turned bright head as he gasped for breath. Coughing, Lexis spoke, but only a few words came out.


“Not…. So…TIGHT!” Lina smiled and loosened her hug. Ty’rune looked at the two with thoughts of emptiness in his life. The prodigy soon shrugged it off, standing up he dusted himself off and began to walk past the group.


“Hey kiddo where you heading off so fast?” Lexis lightly reached for Ty’rune’s shoulder, he came to a stop and raised his head.


“We’re not out in the clearing yet… I’ve got an idea, we should set a course to Aloria.” Lexis’s eyes slightly widened, his dirty gray hair felt like it was on its tipi toes. The name of that planet set a cold chill down his back and his elder heart began to beat faster than usual. Lexis narrowed his eyes, but quickly snapped out of it and smiled.


“What is… Aloria?” Lexis asked, he hoped that the child could not pierce his mind and find out the truth. Ty’rune let out a bored yawn and went to reply, but another voice answered for him.


“Aloria is the first planet, in the first circle of the universe. Rumored to be the center of all things and the playground of the gods ships no longer pass near that sector. The planet itself is the size of a red giant, but completely covered in vegetation, the land is mainly tropical, we have no records of any active life.” The computer Repidina quickly answered from an intercom. 


“Oh… I see, well kiddo why would you want to head there?” Ty’rune grinned mischievously and didn’t answer at first.


“No life… Perfect for us to inhabit.” Ty’rune replied and walked past the artificer.


“We have a planet! You just can’t give up on it you little brat!” Tevik shouted at his brother, but Ty’rune didn’t appear to be interested in the petty fight. Lexis shivered slightly, Lina noticed her father’s discomfort, what was Ty’rune planning any ways?

Gau, Cid, and Tevik being fighters and not artificers or mages found themselves rather perplexed at the ship that carried them. Lexis had walked off with Lina before giving the grand tour of the massive ship. Normal artificers stormed into the docking room after the master artificer left and carried away the cryogenic tubes. That left the three walking the massive halls of the enormous ship. What a masterpiece Tevik thought it was a war ship, a science vessel, and it also appeared to be quite spacious and more like a home. Cid on the other thought the ship’s halls were far to large, his stomach growled, and his dark red beard and head began to accumulate some sweat. Gau on the other hand was young and filled with energy still, his knowledge of machines was limited to the ones he used in battle, but he still enjoyed looking at the art pieces Lexis had posted around some of the ship’s halls.

“Argh… When are we going to find some living courtiers? This ship is far too large, my old legs grow tired! Quickly Gau catch up to that artificer down the hall and ask where we can rest!” Tevik laughed a bit, he was sure that he only complained so much because of his age, and the current plight they have fallen into. The Cid he remembered from his childhood and academy training was far more militant and strong willed. The old man’s patience must have been soaked up by the brawl with Ty’rune. Ty’rune, that selfish little brat, Tevik could only think of the things he would do to that child if he weren’t so strong. The hate swirled in Tevik’s mind as it did in Gau’s, but did they ever consider the big picture of it all, was Ty’rune as bad as they thought?

Gau rushed back from speaking with one of the few living artificers on the ship, according to the artificer all living courtiers were located on the deck above, all the group needed now was an elevator of some sort. Cid growled again as they walked in search of the elevator.

“Couldn’t you have asked where the bloody elevator was?” Gau lowered his head from the short lecture.

“I apologize uncle, the thought hadn’t crossed me when I spoke with him.” Gau said in a whipped low tone. Tevik shivered a bit, this was the Cid he remembered, quick to anger and harsh in tone.

“I’m sure theres an elevator around this corner here,” Said as he turned to the right of the hall.


Lexis looked at the main screen, the targets were locked on the Space station set up by the Evan’Dor. That cursed structure’s purpose was now clear to the elder, they were draining the sun’s solar rays from reaching Esper making it a bitter waste land, and powering their war machines. They obviously took all the genius from his teachings, but none of the philosophy. Lexis cursed under his breath trying to think of a way out of this dilemma, one thing that came clear to his thoughts, the main cannon. A devilish grin came over the kind man’s face, he was sure he’d be forgiven for unleashing his new toy so early. He called over one of the engineers and muttered a command into the youth’s ear, the engineer dashed off with speed to commence the operation.


“Find Tevik.” Lexis had said, the engineer wasn’t sure of the reason, but he did as he was commanded.


Ty’rune sat in a blanketed lazy chair, its color was dark blue and shined from reflecting the light that beamed down on it. The boy sat in peace for once, a small book in his right hand, the book of the Blue Dragon guild, a religious book in a sense. Religion, an organization of beliefs that didn’t benefit anyone, but the ones who formed the belief; Ty’rune felt a bit of sickness reading the drivel that he’s guild was based on, if he weren’t born into the role he was sure that he would never join it. Factions were meaningless and only gave reason for others to war, or to fight; Ty’rune acknowledged his violent side, but didn’t let it run his life, he thought his executions out. The book slipped from his hand as the ship rumbled, the lights dimmed, he assumed that the Repidina was being fired upon, but it was no use nothing the humans had could pierce the shield. He knew, because he had a part in its creation, but that was all in the past now, it was all in the past.


Three gentle knocks drew Ty’rune out of his deep thought, he raised his head and brushed his long red hair away from his eyes. The sapphire blue flames in his eyes lit up, he could sense who was on the other side. A unusual smile came across Ty’rune’s face, the small room he had been given that seemed more like a prison was slowly shifting into a paradise. A gentle girl’s voice spoke, at first it seemed distant and false, but the second time seemed more real for it was an annoyed voice.


“Hey Ty, you in there? Open up already!” Lina stood outside the door, Ty’rune floated to his feet and tilted his head with the same smile on his face, he teleported to the door. The door swooshed open with the hit of a red squared button, Ty’rune floated back to the ground and he than stood in front of a true angel, Lina. She had changed out of her dirty artificer dress, and was now in a navy blue dress that conformed to her figure well, near the middle was gold trim that went from her chest down to the bottom of the dress. The dress it self went to her ankles but began to open up more loosely near her thighs. She was dressed like a princess, but acted nothing like it. Her smile pierced into Ty’rune’s heart, he felt weak at the knees.


“Hi… Lina.” Ty’rune said, trying to find words to say that wouldn’t make him feel like a complete ass.


“Hey you, you ran off when we arrived, what’s up with you lately?” Ty’rune scratched the back of his red long hair.


“Long…couple of years.” Ty’rune said, it was a partial truth, the other part was not up for discussion.


“Awww… Are you still messed up after all spending those years in the dragon temple?” Lina smiled and messed up Ty’rune’s hair.


“You could say that, come on in its gotta’ be cold out in those halls… Especially in that nice little outfit you got on.” Ty’rune grinned. Lina smiled and walked into the room.

“So… You going to tell me what has been bothering you?” Lina looked down on Ty’rune with a gentle smile, the young Esper shrugged and looked down.

“Maybe… Do you really want to know?” Lina looked puzzled, “I wouldn’t ask if I didn’t want to know, come on cutie out with it!” Lina tickled Ty’rune, he didn’t budge much. Ty’rune stepped back a bit and looked up at Lina’s eyes, he’s doleful expression concerned Lina that Ty’rune really was slipping.

“You ask, and you shall receive… While I was… Occupying the Dragon temple I had visions, one of your father, one of an Elf, and another of the royal family and others I do not know. Your father is much more than he appears, as are the others, or maybe they will become more than they are… Either way I have seen the destruction that lies ahead, So I’ve been going out of my way to change each vision, and every time I do I see another vision, a different out come… The effects of the Dragon temple have not worn off, as they should, every morning I wake up to I feel a little bit of myself fall away I don’t think I can keep this pace up. Also, there’s a growing power in me, I can’t control it, even if I could I don’t think I’d want to…” Ty’rune stepped back a little bit, he’s eyes flared up again and an unusual look came over his face, he grinned as if renewed. He giggled a bit and caught his breath afterwards.

“You see… I want them all dead, I want them all to suffer, I see their futures and their sorrow isn’t enough…” Lina’s expression changed from being concerned to a being worried for her own safety, Ty’rune giggled again.

“Oh, don’t worry angel girl…. I won’t harm you, your father, and that unusual swordsman….” Lina looked confused and went to question.

“What the hell are you talking about, did you hit your head or something? This isn’t like you, and what swordsman?” Ty’rune’s eyes flared again.

“Maybe you should leave… We have a long journey ahead of us, you need to rest… “ Lina glared at Ty’rune and stomped off. Ty’rune sighed heavily and closed the door and walked back to his chair. He curled up into a ball and hid his face in his knees wrapping his arms around his small legs. Just what was happening with him, he thought.

Lexis carefully plotted a course to the Elven planet that the younger prince had suggested they headed to, the targeting screen still zoned in on the Evan’Dor space station. Why not go to the Elven planet, Lexis thought. It wasn’t that bad, from what he remembered, of course things have changed since than, could he really return there and survive? 

Another batch of missiles struck the Repidina’s massive shield, and the same effect occurred, the friction from the blasts was converted into more energy to power the machines within the ship. Obviously the Humans hadn’t caught on, Lexis chuckled a bit at their stupidity on such a simple concept.

Artificers ran about the bridge room, working at system controls and figuring out calculations for failure, failure didn’t appear to exist within this vessel. Lexis had truly out done himself in such a small amount of time, a year and a half of planning and construction and they were granted the ultimate warship, transport, and science vessel. Lexis closed his eyes, getting a headache from the blinking screens and artificers romping about. The bridge door slid open, the release of pressure made a soothing sound to Lexis’s ears, his patient waiting was about to end. 

In the door way stood the engineer he had sent to go find the prince, his job was a success for the blue haired youthful prince, Tevik stood in the doorway beside the engineer. Lexis smiled, Tevik bowed to his former teacher feeling comfortable that the old caring Lexis had replaced the war ready old man.

“Hey old man, you didn’t give us the tour, we got lost!” Lexis chuckled a bit, the prince still was a sprightly character.

“My apologizes prince Crono….” Tevik glared and Lexis quickly corrected himself, “Tevik I mean, do you still carry the Golden Dragon pendent?” Tevik nodded and pointed to the small medallion that dangled from his neck on a thing leather string.

“Excellent, may I use it my dear child?” Tevik, grasped his pendent and slowly took it off over his head.

“Before you use it, what do you intend to do with it…?” Tevik hesitantly moved his hand forward. Lexis, still looking at Tevik pointed backwards at the large visual screen, on the grid screen was the space station the Evan’Dor had constructed.

“It must be annihilated…” Tevik grinned and gladly handed it over, La Gaea which rested at Tevik’s side began to resonate an unusual aura, no one took notice.

“Thank you…” Lexis grasped the pendent and quickly slid back into his command chair, he touched a few buttons on the chair’s arm and the hologram of Lina appeared.

“You called for me?” Lexis grinned and held up the pendent, the hologram under stood and the ship began to react. 

The outside of the Repidina began to shift, the front of the ship slid upward and than to the side. Now revealed was a massive cannon, small portions of the cannon shined blue. The artificers scrambled about trying to reconfigure the weapon systems for the ‘planet destroyer’. Lexis walked a few feet in front of his control chair and typed in commands on the control panel to his right. A cylinder silver pedestal rose from the metal plated floor. On the pedestal was two half arches that stopped a few inches before they touched the middle, below them was a green gem that sparkled and lit up small clear gems that circled it. Lexis took the Golden Dragon pendent and slid it into place on the pedestal in between the two arches. The pedestal emitted an unusual golden light, outside the ship, the massive cannon started to charge up with golden electrical bolts dancing on it. The blue shimmer that came from the cannons turned golden, and a spark appeared at the end of the cannon barrel. Lexis hit the intercom button and sent out a command.

“Alright everyone, hold on to something, its time to test my master piece.” The voice seemed empty, as if the artificer felt sorry about unleashing the weapon. Ty’rune curled up in a ball in his chair. Tevik sat down in one of the chairs to right of Lexis’s command chair. Gau, Cid, and Lina relaxed in the dining area, as for the rest they grabbed hold of something sturdy.

Lexis licked his lips, glared at the space station in the view screen. “Let it rain fire…”

With the single command, the Repidina took action and finished charging. The dancing bolts of electricity stopped, as did sound in the ship. People waited with hopes and fears, the cannon fired. A bright flash erupted from the cannon, the darkness of space became a sheet of white, and as for the space station; the beam of energy ripped through it, the cannon’s power didn’t stop there though. The beam shot through the station, through two moons completely destroying them and sending meteors striking down into Esper, and ended in a cataclysmic explosion that rocked even the indestructible Repidina. 

The light didn’t pass for five minutes after the cannon was fired, people spoke, but no words came from their mouths. The shock wave still boomed through space. Lexis sat down in his control chair and slid on black tinted sunglasses, he clapped but again no sound came. The ship instantly went through its last order, and engaged its hyper drives along with planar travel drive. It was on a course to Aloria, the legendary planet, the ship carried the last of the Esper race, only eight hundred Espers out of eight billion escaped the Evan’Dor’s war campaign.

