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Chapter I: 

Will You tell me The Story Of Your Journey?


Sixteen year old Ryu Bateson fiddled with his thumbs in the waiting room of the Ranger’s Guild headquarters.  Across the room sat his best friend Bow, whom he had known for ten long years.  


“We sure have been through a whole lot.  We started out as rowdy little boys…” thought Ryu  “…now we are Rangers.”

Ryu looked sidelong at Bow.  He was busy ogling the gorgeous redheaded receptionist named Sylvia, puppy dog eyes and all.  Well, he may not have been making any faces on purpose.  Bow’s face always resembled that of a happy bulldog, which was typical of the Plains Runner tribe.  Strangely enough, the canine features were only present in males.  Genetics notwithstanding, the fact remained that Bow was obviously staring at Sylvia, and anyone viewing his left side could tell that his tail was visibly flapping.


Ryu laughed silently “…okay, so some things never change.”

All of a sudden the door in the back opened up, and a short man appeared standing at the position of parade rest.  


“Bateson, Boggy…The Elder will see you two now.”


“Ah at last!  I was growing impatient!” cheered Bow


“Growing impatient?  You were born impatient!” chuckled Ryu


“Heh, guess you’re right.” said Bow with his hand behind his head.



Ryu and Bow were ushered into a small office with a desk, a chest of drawers and  a potted plant.  The walls were decorated with medals of all shapes, as well as several certificates, plaques and some old weapons.  Whomever this office belonged to was certainly a man of high rank in the Rangers, a man of great honor and dignity.  Behind the desk sat a very old looking man wearing a uniform.  Long white hair touched his shoulders, while a small pair of reading glasses rested upon his long nose.  Upon his hands were many rings.  In them he held several pieces of paper.  


“Elder! Please give us work!  We are full fledged Rangers now!” spouted Bow, overcome with his nervousness and unable to contain himself.


“Patience, patience.  Let me see here…” said the Elder.


The elder spoke in a manner that was both commanding and fatherly.  At that instance when he spoke, Bow lost all his will to say anything else.  He snapped into the position of attention and remained silent.  The elder held up the first of his bundles of paper.


“Bow Boggy, age Fifteen, Plains Runner.  You scored the highest in marksmanship and broke five records on the judgement and speed courses.  In addition, your healing magic skills were quite impressive.  Ryu Bateson, age Sixteen, Hume.  Ranked best with the longsword. Showed incredible patience, endurance and bravery.  Earned an S rank in the martial art of self healing.  Most impressive.  I am sure I can find a mission for you.  Let me see here…”


The elder stood up and checked amongst his files, and pulled out a small card.  He then handed it to Bow.

Mission Objective:

Locate missing pet and return safely to owner


Bow was dumbfounded  “What?  Find a pet?  That’s it?”


“Bow….for the love of…” thought Ryu


“You don’t want to do it?”


“Of course not! A silly job like this?  Besides which, who could be dumb enough to lose a pet, anyways?”


Just then a knock came at the door, and it opened.  A young girl, no older than twelve came into the room.  Azure hair touched the middle of her back and white wings extended from her shoulders.  Bow’s eyes widened and his head jerked back.


“Bow, I know you have  a thing for Wing Clan girls, but she’s three years younger…” thought Ryu


“Excuse me sir, are these the men who will find my Suzy?” the little one asked the Elder


“Oh, Mina. They don’t seem to want the job”


Bow interjected “Wait, wait a minute!  Nobody said we  wouldn’t do it!”


Bow turned to face the girl “Mina, you can leave it to me t o find your pet!”


Mina bowed “Why thank you very much”


Bow turned to The elder “Elder!  Leave it to us and everything will be fine!”


“Always the cocky one…hoo boy…” thought Ryu


“Well, I’ll leave it to you then.  Please find my Suzy…I’ll be seeing you later.”


The Wyndian smiled, waved, and left our the door.


“Elder, please leave it to us!  We would be happy to help such a pretty girl find her pet!”


The elder shook his head “….you are a very…calculating fellow.  Well, try your best.  That goes for you too, Ryu.”


“Will do, Elder!” said Ryu


Ryu and Bow left the office of the Elder and began walking down the hallway of the Headquarters.


“Yahoo! I’m really excited now!” cheered Bow


“So where should we start?” asked Ryu


Bow fingered his chin “I don’t know.  I guess we should ask around and see if we can’t get a lead. “ 


“All right, I’ll handle the southern half of town, and you take the North.” Said Ryu


“You got it.” 


“Hey ryu!” called a voice


Ryu turned around and saw Powell, a veteran ranger who had been a great deal of help to he and Bow.


“Yes, Powell?”


“Did you find anything about your father?”


Ryu bowed his head “…No…”


“Well if we hear anything we’ll let you know.


“Thanks, Powell.”

It was his very first mission.  After all he and Bow had been through, Ryu was finally a member of the Ranger’s Guild, and they were finally on their first mission.  Finding a pet may not have been the most challenging or fun sounding mission,  but for Ryu it held a certain symbolic importance as his first mission.  Rangers were always being dispatched over the world, doing all manners of tasks.  Ever sine the great conflict five years past, the more exciting jobs began to vanish and the Rangers began to do smaller and smaller jobs.  Cooking, cleaning, laundry; anything and everything one could think of one could hire a Ranger to do for them.

As soon as he climbed up the stairs, Ryu set off on his half of the mission.  The southern half of Hometown was where the working class lived and worked.  In the Northern half dwelt all the rich folk, the two most prominent being Lord Kilgore and Lord Traut.  No official entity governed Hometown, but the aristocrats’ hired guard kept it safe from criminals.  The town was very lively that day.  Thousands of people scurried across the tiled ground, while merchants peddled their goods in droves.  Ryu found it difficult to navigate through the town with everyone bumping into him.

“Excuse me sir, have you seen a...”  he would ask a passerby, but he would ignore Ryu.

Ryu went up to one of the Merchant stands “excuse me sir, have you seen a pet around here?”

“I aint got no bloomin pets here! Bugger off!” the merchant growled rudely

Next, Ryu tried asking a woman at the fruit stand “Excuse me miss, I’m looking for a--“

“Are you hitting on me???  You pervert!”

Suddenly, Ryu was smacked across the face and sent hurtling.

“Ow…did anyone get the number of that donkey cart?” Ryu groaned, rubbing his sore face.

For hours Ryu asked around, each time getting similar responses.’

“What do I look like, a zookeeper?”

“For 100 coins I’ll be your pet!”

“Whose dumb enough to lose a pet?”

“Welcome to Hometown.”

“Oh yeah and I suppose you want to check under my skirt???”

-Smack-

-Punch-

-Crunch-

“Yeesh…finding information is hard work.”

Ryu staggered over to a back alley.  Then he noticed something he had not before. The statue of a dragon, made of jade with eyes of ruby.

“This is…this is a shrine to the Dragon God!”

Ryu had not seen a shrine to the dragon God, the God his mother worshipped,  in a long time.  For the past ten years he had only been able to pray to Saint Eva, the god his father worshipped.  

“Well, might as well pray for a good journey.”

Ryu knelt to the ground and closed his eyes.

“Ladon, I pray you watch over me on my journey and keep me safe. Make my feet like the wind and steel my heart.”

“Very well, I grant your request.”

Ryu started, drew his sword and jumped up “Who’s there?”

“It is I.  The Dragon God.  You prayed to me and I have answered your prayers.’

“But….I’ve never actually heard your voice before!”

“Well hardly anybody prays to me anymore.  They all worship Saint Eva.  So when someone does pray to me, it delights me to hear them.  What is your name child?”

“Ryu.”

“Ah. Ryu.  I will guide you and protect you.  Should you and your friends become severely injured and unable to battle, I shall use my powers to transport you safely to the last Dragon Shrine at which you prayed, and help you recover.  However, I do have one small favor to sk of you…”

“what is it, Lord Dragon?”

“Will you tell me the story of your journey?”

“Certainly.”

“Ah, thank you.  I do enjoy stories.  Begin.”

“Well, it all started about Ten years ago….”

* * * * * * * * *

