You are going to see the Sages, are you not?

The Sages?  I thought there was only one.

Well, technically you are correct.  But the person you are speaking of only acts as the mouthpiece for Seeres, the Great Seer.

But why are there more than one if the Great Sage is the only one who speaks.

Think about that for a moment, young man.  Imagine if, in a split second, you were suddenly given all the knowledge of the Nine, in a heartbeat.  Do you think you’re mind or your soul would be able to handle all that information?  I don’t think so.  No, the others act as…filters, I guess you could say.  They help lessen the intensity of the information that Seeres is passing down to the Great Sage.

So you’re saying that the Great Sage is a messanger.  And that he doesn’t possess this ability himself?  Why hasn’t anyone else known about this.

I don’t know.  Probably because it would discourage people from coming to the Great Sage at all.  Most people come here just to experience the wonder, the illusion that the Great Sage sees all of these things himself, instead of receiving that information from one of the Nine.

I see.  Well, I hope that’s the only thing we’ll have to know when we go to visit the Great Sage.

Well…there are the Trials.

The Trials?

A few riddles, puzzles; to see if you are ready to receive the knowledge that the Great Sage possesses.  Everyone must pass the Trials in order to gain an audience with the Great Sage.  Even foreign dignitaries, though they usually just hire someone to do all of the hard work for them.

Are the Trials difficult?

Not really; it depends on your attitude.  The answers surrond you, waiting for you to see them.  When you are taking the Trials, remember that trying is the first step to failure, and just let the answers appear to you.  Be passive, not aggressive.

You’ll have a hard time with that, won’t you Lance?

Very funny, Ari.  Is there anything else?

No.  Once you pass through the Trials you will be able to ask you’re questions to the Great Sage and receive you’re answers in return.  

Shouldn’t we ask about the problem that has occurred here?  Would the Great Sage be able to help us?

I cannot tell you what to ask.  Choose the questions that you feel will serve you best for the future, not the present.  But if you decide to help us you must find a solution quickly; I am afraid by the time any help comes that might not be anything left in this town except frozen corpses.

Thank you, Dame.  I hope to see you again, if we come back.

I hope so too, child.  I also hope that it will be under better circumstances.

Flargg has been killed, Seeres.  I want to know everything about the youth that killed him.

Only one question can you ask, M.  Any other questions will not be answered by me.

Can you forget that arcane rule of yours for one second!  I’m telling you to do something, Seeres, now do it!

You cannot harm me, M.  I have nothing to fear from you.

What if I told you that Odal himself wished the same thing I do, and that he is willing to go through some great lengths to see that his knowledge can be satisfied.

Odal knows who the slayer of Flargg is.  He does not need to ask me anything.

Of course he does, my dear.  He is not concerned about who the youth is, but rather what the future holds.  You are supposed to be able to see future events, are you not?

…Yes…

Then I ask you in the name of Odal; what does the future hold for this boy?

He is the Child of Destiny.  All that I can say about his fate has already been said and written.  Consult those resources, M, and you will find your answer.

The Child of Destiny!  That boy!  If this is true, Seeres, how can you remain so calm, so serene!  You know what is supposed to happen to us when that wretched child comes into adulthood.!  You know!

Yes, I know.  But there is nothing that I can do about it.  I can see what the future will hold, but I am powerless to stop what I see coming into pass.

Of course.  Well, continue to sit here in this room, looking into the future and answering that futile questions of the mortals on the surface below.  You seem to care about that more than you do your own existence.  
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Who are you?

…

I don’t think she wants to tell us her name.

I can see that.  If you think you’ll do any better, why don’t you try, Ari?

All right.  Could you please tell us, where has everyone in the village gone to?

They, they all ran away from here.  They were afraid.

Afraid?  Can you tell us what they were afraid of, please?

I think it was…the monster in the lake.  The one that my mommy used to say would eat little kids like me if I misbehaved.  I can’t remember exactly what my mommy used to call it…

The Zarkmoor?  What that the name of the monster your mommy told you about?

Yes, that was it’s name.  The Zarkmoor.  I don’t know why they ran away though…it can’t hurt us here.  It only lives in the water.

There isn’t a lot of food around here, is there?

No, all of the food here comes from the lake.  Well, there are a few people that plant their own vegetables and that kind of stuff, but not that many.  Maybe that’s why they left…

I wouldn’t be surprised, Sir Lance.  Most, if not all, of the villagers probably left to find food, since the Zarkmoor was preventing them from fishing in the Crystal Lake.  But that still doesn’t explain…  Young girl, what do you remember about the last time you saw your mother?

Well, I remember that my mommy had told me…the Zarkmoor ate her!  She said she was going to wash my dirty clothes in the Lake, and she never… ::cries::

It’s all right, little girl.  It’s all right….  Lance, we have to stop whatever is doing this.  Look at what this monster has done to this little girl, and this village, for that matter.

Where have I heard this before?  Well, this time I agree with you, Ari.  There is no reason for the Zarkmoor to be killing everyone that comes near the lake.  

Unless it has something to hide, Sir Lance.

That must be it…they key to saving Delphia, and this village, lies somewhere in the Crystal Lake.  Ari, if you wouldn’t mind, could you stay here with this little girl while Draco and I go investigate?

Of course, Lance.  She could sure use my company right now, I think.

Thanks.  Don’t worry, we shouldn’t take long.

We are looking for some way to get to Minervail’s Temple.  Could you help us?

I can only help those who can first help themselves.

What kind of information is that?  We pay you to tell us where the Temple is an how to get there, and now the only thing that you can tell us is that we need to figure it out ourselves.  If we could, I don’t think we would be sitting here right now.

I will help you.  I will help you see that the answer that you seek is not out of your grasp, but rather, outside of your confidence.

What is that supposed to mean.  If you heard half the things I’ve had to go through with these two, you wouldn’t be saying that I’m lacking in confidence.  Or stupidity, for that matter.

You fail to comprehend the existence of the Nine.  There is no Temple for you to go to.

What?  No temple?  Then how are we supposed to find him!  How are we supposed to stop him from using his power again to try and destroy us?

You’ve made another mistake.  Minervail is not a male.  Or a female.  

Are you saying that…it…is both?  Or nothing?

Did you come here to have your questions answered or to leave with more questions unanswered than you came with?

Answers…but we haven’t gotten any yet.

Very well.  It is obvious that you do not yet understand anything, that you do not comprehend the scope of your mission as of yet.  But I will explain to you what you need to know.  Minervail is part of the Circle of the Nine.  This Circle has existed since the beginning of time, and was once one entity, a force of creation and power on a scope that we would never be able to comprehend.  This Circle eventually developed conflicts within itself, however, for a reason that no one has ever been able to reason out.  This caused the one Circle to break into Nine separate entities, each totally opposite from one another and no longer working towards a common goal, but each towards a different one.

What do you mean when you say it surronds us?

Try to use logical thinking, L-young one.  If Minervail was once part of the One that created everything, and if everything the exists around us is part of that One, then a part of Minervail must exist in everything around us as well.

You sound a lot like some of the members of the Brotherhood did when they…used to speak to me.

Well, how long have you known that I am…this person, this prophet?

Oh, I’ve always believed that you would come, one day.  In fact, I devoted my entire life to the teaching of the Nameless One, who is your father.  I was once a member of the Brotherhood in Nauticus, and stayed there for a long time until our order was driven out by the soldiers of the High Priestess.  

Are there any other members of the Brotherhood besides you?

No, I don’t think so.  I believe that I am the last, and after being driven out of Nauticus I decided to search the Nine Pillars of the world until I found the child who I had believed would come to drive out the Nine my whole life.

Well, what made you turn away from the Nine?  

I…would rather not talk about that now, Lance.  It is…very personal, something that I’d like to keep to myself.

Of course, Master Dranagon.

Where was I?  Oh yes, my sojourn.  Well, after leaving Nauticus I searched everywhere for you, and was unsuccessful in finding you for a great number of years.  That is, until I heard about a young boy living with one of my childhood companions in the Spectre Forest.  

You mean Flargg?

Yes.  It had been a long time since I had last seen him, and he hardly recognized me at all at first.  I always sensed that he was a bit protective of you, but he agreed to tell me where you were going that day, and I decided to introduce myself to you at the Temple.  You still remember the rest, I hope?

Yes, every memory from that time is still clear to me now, as if it had all just happened yesterday.  Those were good times…  Which brings me to the last thing I wish to ask you, Master Dranagon; why did you leave?

It is a very….complicated story.  Let me just tell you that Flargg became…more protective of you then he had before.  I think that he became jealous that you seemed to prefer my company over his, and when he…asked…me to turn you over I honored his decision.  I would not have given you back to him if I did not believe that you had learned everything you needed to know to survive, once the people around you discovered that you were indeed the Child of Destiny.

And that’s when you left?

Well…not exactly.  Flargg wanted me to leave Somersby and the Spectre Forest completely, but when I told him that I would not go he sent an assasin after my life.  I barely escaped, and I still bear many wounds from that day.  Both on my body and on my soul.

Thank you, Master Dranagon, for taking the time to answer all of my questions.  You don’t know how happy I am to see you again, Master.

Oh, I think I do, if it is anything close to the same happiness I am feeling at finally seeing you again, after all these months.  But we have talked to much.  Come, the others are waiting for us.

I’ve heard that you are one of the best, Rengar al’Tomount.  I have a job for you to do.

I am honored to offer my services to one of the Nine.  What do you wish of me?

There is…a youth walking through the land of Mystania; a youth who has been causing me a great deal of trouble.  I want you to find him, and silence him.

Are his words dangerous, Highest.

No, but his presence in this land speaks volumes more than any words he can speak.  I want this job done as quickly as possible.  I will give you my fastest horse, and I am sure that you will be able to track them down with ease.

It will be a swift and easy mission, Highest.

Be cautious, Rengar al’Tomount.  This youth and his friends have already killed many of my minions, whom I had thought stronger then they turned out to be.  Go now, and do not call on my name until you are standing over the dead bodies of Lance Crono and all of his companions.

I am thankful for this opprotunity for me to please you, Highest.  I leave at once.

You’ve changed, Lance.  Whatever happened to the energetic young man who wanted nothing more than to fight in the Mystic Fighter’s Tournament?

That was a misguided dream, a dream of youth.  I have aged much since my ordeal, both physically and mentally.  I no longer feel to desire to fight like I did before, and even if I did I don’t think I would be able to hold my own against even the weakest opponent.  My ordeal drained me greatly, and just talking to you know has caused me to become fatigued.

