

The sun is shining, and the birds are singing this morning in July.

It is already light outside, the rays of the sun shines on a sleeping girl’s face.

The girl slowly awakes, and sits up.
“Isn’t it a little bit early for the sun to be up at this time?”

She slowly walks to the window, opens it and takes a look outside.
Instead of ordinary ``yellow´´ rays, some odd green and black light shines from something that looks like the sun.

“This is really strange, am I dreaming? But I can’t be sleeping…I just got up.”

She takes a final look at the strange sky, closes the window and gets dressed.

Afterwards she almost fell down the stairs, trying to get down as fast as possible.

Downstairs everything is quiet. Not a single sound or soul.

Everything is dark.

“Where is everybody?”

- Hello?! Is somebody there? Hello?!

There came no response. She searches the whole house but couldn’t find anyone.

Not even the cat, which used to lie in the sofa, or in the bedroom. She goes out for a walk.
“They’ve probably just gone to see someone and forgot telling me. There is no need to be worried.” As she opens the door, a cold icy wind seems to blow right through her. But it seems so quiet and still, not a single tree or flower is moving.

“This is creepy; I can’t be the only one up at this time.”

Suddenly she can hear something behind her.

-Riona! 

A voice came from the bushes behind her.

-Cid?! What on earth are you doing in the bushes?
-Didn’t you see them? 

-See who?
-The dark shadows that took everyone?

-Have you gone mad or something?! Shadows that takes people away?

You’re 17 for God sake! Stop dreaming!

-Well how do you explain that everyone is gone?
Riona takes a look around her; there seems to be none outside except the two of them.

-What time is it Cid?

-Half past two, why?
-Well, shouldn’t people be at work now or something? I think that is why everyone is gone.

-I tell you there are no people left! Come, I’ll show you.

Cid grabs Riona’s arm, and runs as fast as he can towards the SeeDs-school.

-What have happened? … There’s no one here…

-I told you so… those black shadow things took them all, but they didn’t take us.
They went inside the big building, and stopped in the big circle-shaped hall.

-Cid…these shadows, what did they look like?

-I don’t know, the sun just turned green, and dark spots appeared…and everything got dark. Just like there was no light, but the light has turned black.
-I understand what you mean. It is still dark outside, and it’s in the middle of July. But where did they go?

Cid walks away a few steps, turns around and points at the big painting at the ceiling. 

-They are all there; I saw the shadows summon some kind of gate. It looked like they were dragged right into the mountains.
Riona looks at the ceiling, she knows that painting. She had seen it before, she used to sit and watch it for hours when she was educated at this school.

One of the teachers once told her the story of the painting. She was young then, and loved to listen to different stories…

Once upon a time, there was a young man called Trunk, he was very special.
He lived in an old village together with people who studied the power behind magic. He learnt how to use both white and blue magic, and read a lot about the devastating power of black magic. The black magic was strictly forbidden, because there where only bad wizards who could handle the black magic.

The magic was just like a living creature that only chosen people could handle.
He fought for the good using “the blue magic”, the white magic where only for true magicians, who would only use it for the good.
The blue magic was the name of the spells that had a piece of every living creature, and earth’s life energy.

He knew how to store magic within his body, and later unleash it al as a lightning or whater wave. 

Once he had to fight a warlock that used black magic, and their battle caused great disasters in the nature balance.

The people got scared and ran away, but every creature that left the village never came back. After days of lightning flashes and fighting skeletons, Trunk managed to seal the evil warlock in a chest of magic crystal.

Exhausted with wounds and bruises he came back to the village. 

When he came back, the people feared him, and no one wanted to take care of him. He went back to his house and healed his wounds.

The village’s chef decided to let him have all the houses that where left when the people had fled.

He decided to build a big cathedral where people could rest and educate themselves. All the houses that were empty disappeared and on the empty ground he raised a big cathedral.

The building had two floors, in the big round hall he maid a big glass-window in the ceiling, covered with the picture of the battlefield he had once fought on.

He put a spell on the window, and the chest with the evil warlock got dragged into the painting. Then he sealed himself in the painting, if the warlock ever would be released, he could be there to protect the people…
-Riona! ...hello can you hear me?
-What? Sorry, I just thought of something.

-You’ve been starring at that painting for an hour now…what is it? 
-I just remember a story that one of my teachers once told me…

Riona crosses the big hall, turns around and noticed that the floor had some very odd descriptions.
-Cid! Come and take a look!

Cid rushes to Riona that now stands in the middle of a star-shaped picture.

-What now? Are you going to stare at this one too?

Suddenly a blinding flash surrounds them, and they are dragged into the painting. When they open their eyes, all they can see is sand, nothing else than orange sand and rocky mountains.

-where are we?

Riona takes a look at the strange landscape. 

-…we...we...where…in the painting?!

-What are you wearing?! Cid, that’s not your ordinary clothes.

-look at you then, are you able to move in that tent?

-it’s not a tent…it’s just a big dress. 
Stunned by the clothes and knew environment they don’t discover that something is sneaking up at them. 
-Look Riona! I’ve got a sword…it’s nothing like my old one though…

-Won’t you just stop that? 

-Ok, ok I’ll stop
Cid turns around and sees a big larva looking creature closing up.

-Oh O. where in big rubble…Riona
-What?
-RUN FOR YOUR LIFE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
Cid grabs Riona and runs as fast as his legs can carry him.

He didn’t dare too look back; all he did was running and holding Riona as close to him as he could.

He could hear the giant creatures steps slowly fade away, and he didn’t stop running until he couldn’t hear them at all.
They both turned around and saw the big larva lying in the sand, exhausted by the hunting.
-Cid I can’t run any longer.

-I know. If it attacks I have no choice but fight.

-Should we keep going, maybe we’ll find something?

-Hmm. Maybe you’re right. But we have to keep an eye on that thing, in case it would think about running after us again…

-What is this place? It is so different from home.

I’m scared Cid, what are we going to do?

-We’ll keep on searching until we find something. There must be someone who can help us. But we have to find us a shelter first.
Cid slowly scans the area, searching for a place where they would be able o build a shelter.
The terrain is rocky, there are small cliffs…

-There!

Cid points at something that looks like a smaller cave.

-Don’t scream like that! You scared me.

-I’m sorry. I guess I’m just a little nervous. Should we take a closer look?

-Does it look like we have a choice?

-I guess not. Come on, how bad could it be, well it can’t be worse than this, or can it?

And if something happens, I’ve got a sword, right?

-Hmpf. Yeah right. And you know how to use it?

-Of course I do! I’m a full learned SeeDs! I’m a warrior of nature!

-more like of stupid ness, if it wasn’t for Zell you wouldn’t even manage to survive!

(When he had the SeeD test he almost got killed by androids, which shot fireballs and bombs at the students.)

-How could I know that those stupid heads where trying to throw bombs at me?
-you’re even more stupid than you look.

-Hey! I don’t look stupid, I actually won 2nd price as the schools best looking guy.

-Oh really, who won? 

-That doesn’t matter!

-Yes it does!

-That Squall guy…

-You were in the same class as Squall? And you didn’t learn anything?

-I did! I past the test, didn’t I? And I’m a SeeD now, so I know what I’m doing.

-Oh just shut up and go check that cave!

-Right I’m going. You won’t admit that you are wrong anyway!
- Of course, I know I’m right.

-Man! Women are all the same…

-What? I didn’t hear you!

-I said that this cave looks ok to me…let’s stay the night here.

-If it ever becomes night here… this place… I just can’t understand how we ended up here anyway…
A few hours later…
-Cid, are you awake?

- Well someone has to guard the entrance if anyone comes…

-Sorry, don’t be mad at me, I’m just scared. I didn’t mean the things I said before…

-Its ok, I didn’t mean that stuff either. 

-Would you like me to take the guard, and then you'll be able to sleep a couple of hours too?

-Don’t worry, I’ll take it. I’ve done this before. And I don’t want to hear you say I’m snoring or something like that!

Riona gets back to sleep. Meanwhile Cid is dreaming away, thinking of his childhood…

When he was just a kid, and started at the training to become a SeeDs. A hard training to make him a perfect warrior and defender…

-Get up in the sunrise, train agility and speed for hours, punching and kicking, weapon handling…for what? I couldn’t even become the SeeDs’s soldier I wanted…

And look at me now, stuck in a rocky dessert in a painting…What’s next?

As he sat there dreaming the sun rose over the horizon, and the cold cave started to warm up. Cid takes a final look at Riona before he slowly wakes her up.
-Hey Riona? It’s time to get up. We have to continue, there must be someone out there that can help us.

-Cid, even if we find anyone, how can we be shore that they will help us?

-Well…There are both good and bad guys in every world…right? 
-I guess so; we better get some water, and try to find some food to. 
-Ok let’s go then!

Cid jumped up and seemed ready for anything.

-Are you shore that you don’t kneed to take a rest first?

-Don’t worry about that, I’m used to it.

The couple started climbing down the big rocks.

-Witch way should we go? Do you remember witch way we came from?

-Erm… wait that is the cliff the big larva chased us down from. Then we just take the other way, man I’m good. Ha ha.

-Just don’t get too cocky now. There is still a long way to go.

-You’re right, as usual.

They walked for hours, without finding any trace or anything that could tell them if there were any civilians. Suddenly Riona tripped at something.
-What was that?

-It looks like some kind of armor. 

But what is it doing here, in the middle of a stone dessert?

-Maybe there is someone who lives here!

 -Or where living here…it won’t be long now, I can feel it.

-I can’t keep going, I’m to tiered Cid.
- I’ll carry you then. Come on, we have to continue, or soon we’ll be dead…
Riona climbed up at Cid’s back, and Cid started carrying her.

After they’ve wandered two more hours, they found something that looked like a village.

But the people where strange, they were very short, and did almost look like trolls.
-Excuse me…but can you help us?

Riona looked anxiously at the strange creature in front of her.

- Zned?  (what?)
-Ehm, do you speak English?

She took it very slowly, hoping that the creature could understand her.

-Za ehi ayo decgurk my mdherki?  (why are you talking so strange?)
Cid put Riona down, walks towards the short man, who takes a few steps back, sits down and asks:

-Do you understand us?

He waves his arms and points at the creature.

-Znihi ehi ayo whyl? (Where are you from?)
Cid listened carefully, and…

-Riona! They are talking Al Bhed, that’s why they can’t understand us.

-Al Bhed? Man this is strange...there haven’t been anyone speaking Al Bhed for over Thousand years! You want me to give it a try?

-Well I don’t want to be the one who’s humiliating himself.

it took time for Riona to form the sentences… 
– Iqsomi li, pod ser ayo nicb om? Zi ehi cymd.  (Excuse me, but can you help us? We are lost)
-Leapi, znihi ehi ayo whyl?  (maybe, where are you from?)
Cid was beginning to get bored.

-Are they able to help us?

-I don’t know, give me a minuet or two, and take it easy ok?

She turns to the short man, and apologizes for her friend’s rudeness.
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-I’m sorry; we are from a place called Zanarkand. Do you know where we can find it?

-I’m terribly sorry, but I don’t know any place called Zanarkand. If you go to the big cathedral, then the blue magician can help you.
-Are there magicians here? We have very few of them in our world, the only ones who’s left are educating students in fighting techniques. You see, we are in some kind of war against black mages, who are trying to take over a place we call “the fountain of glory”.

-You are very strange people…you may stay the night here, and tomorrow I will show you to the cathedral. But now you must rest, your world must be far away from ours.

By the way, just because we look different than you, it doesn’t mean that we are evil.  Many other creatures think that, they think we look like trolls.

Cid, who has been quiet for a long time, takes a step forward.

-Not to be rude or something, but what are you?

-You don’t know? 

-Actually…no, I’ve never seen anyone like you before.

-Then I’ll tell you, I’m a remobitt, half stone giant and half forest elf.

-I still don’t get it, do you understand anything Riona?

-Man you are more stupid than I thought; did you ever listen to the history class?

I bet not! Forest elves are the small guardians in the forest, and the stone giants are the mostly invincible and rare warlocks who lived under stones, and in old trees.

-I hope you don’t think I live in an old tree, or under a stone. My forefathers used to do that, but we have changed a lot since then.

-I’m positive…

-Cid, stop being so rude!

-Hey sorry! I just love being trapped in a sick painting, and meet monsters wherever I go, and don’t know how to get home. I’m stuck here with a girl who thinks she knows everything!

I’ll be polite; I haven’t got a single thing to be mad at!

-You are being such a baby! Won’t you stop! I know how you feel. I never wanted to get stuck here either! Especially not with you. 

For a moment no one did say anything.

-Come with me, I’ll show you where you can sleep. You can tell me you story tomorrow.
Now go and have something to eat, and try to sleep a little.

The remobitt shows them to a building, a little larger than the other.

- You may stay the night here; I’ll get somebody who fetches some food to you.

Do you eat fruits?

-Yes we do, ehm…what kind of fruit do you have here?

-Oh don’t worry, it’s called Guava, and we’ve got apples too, do you know what apples are?

Cid jumped up.

-What on earth is that!

He points at something small and shiny, which had crawled up his leg.

- That is a sun larva, it won’t harm you, they eat only vegetables.

The remobitt leaves the room. A few minuets later he’s back, carrying a plate with fruit, nuts and other things that they have never seen before.

He places the plate at a table, and walks away.
-I’m not going to ask you what this is…

Cid takes up a strange green fruit and takes a bite.

-Yuck! What is this?

-Guava…you’re not supposed to eat the shell…

Riona turns away from Cid and giggles.

-Ha ha, very funny. Would you like some?

-I can take care of myself, just toss me an apple.
-Red or green?

-It doesn’t matter. 

- Are you mad at me or something? 

-No, I just…I was just thinking…

-Of what?

- …What has happened, it’s not everyday you get stuck in a different world, and will we be able to get home? 

- We’ll talk about that, after we have gotten some sleep. Is that ok?

- Ok, just make shore that you’re here when I wake up, promise?

-I promise…Good Night.
They woke up early in the morning. The remobitt stood in front of

them, behind him there were some smaller remobitt’s too.
But they seemed younger, and they were very curious.

One of them turned and said:

-Daddy, what are those?

-They are our friends.

-But why do they look so strange?

-Now don’t be rude, they come from another place far away from here.

Riona towards one of the smaller remobitt’s and bent down, trying to say hello, but the little girl was a little bit to nervous and ran away.
-Excuse me, I didn’t mean to scare you.

Cid laughed in the corner, and the younger remobitt left.

Now Cid turned to their “friend”.

-What’s your name Mr.?

- My name? You want to know my name?

-Yes, why not?

-Nothing, my name is Trome. What’s your name?

-My name is Cid. And that girl is…

-Riona! I’m Riona…

-Ok let’s go then. There is a long way to the cathedral.

The trios left the village and where on the way to the magician who might be Cid and Rionas only hope.
They packed some food and water, the trip was going to take a couple of days, but if they 
Continued riding even at night, they would get there after 3 days.
-…Riona, how’re you feeling?

-Everything is fine. Why?

-…I don’t feel very well…

-Don’t tell me you’re seasick or something.

-I’m not used to ride on this kind of…animals?
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The “animal” threw Cid off, and tried to attack him. 
-Gee! What’s the matter with that guy? 

-How would you react if someone called you an animal?
Trome turned around, watched his compass, and continued.

-Hey! Wait for me, Riona tell him to hold a little will ya?

-We have to keep moving if we want to get there in time, apologize and he will let you ride again.
- You want me to apologize? Gees why are you always picking at me?

The terrain was rocky, but they didn’t seem to care. 
-Wemdih! Wemdih!
The Bahamuts started to run faster.

They could see all the landscapes disappear, and soon they couldn’t see the village at all.
-Are we there yet?

-Be patient my friend, there is still long to go.

They rode until it got dark, they made themselves a shelter, were they could stay the night.

Early on the next morning, Trome waked them up and they carried on.
They didn’t say a single word that day; it seemed like everyone knew what they were thinking. It started to blow, and the bahamuts got nervous.
They slowed down a little, the sand blew up in their faces, and they could barely see the trail.

-There is a storm coming up, it happens often on this area.

-We better fin a shelter then.

-No, don’t worry, the bahamuts are used to this, just tie them together with this rope, we better not loose each other.
Cid tied the rope to his saddle and did the same to Riona.

-Come on, we got to hurry.

-Wemdi, Wemdi, jah!

Soon the storm started to blow, sand and rocks flew up, and Trome did everything to avoid being hit by them. It took hours before they got out from the storm.

They were heading for a cliff. A few meters away, Trome stopped.
-Come on, I want you to see this.

Cid and Riona walk towards the cliff.

-There, behind the big forest! It’s a tower!

-Yeah! We’re almost there! Come on we got to hurry, I can’t wait!

-Easy young lad, that is the black forest, we have to be very careful…inside that forest lives the shadow creatures. Every restless soul ends up there. That place is evil.

A long time ago it got sealed, so the shadows can’t leave the forest.

But if we come in, they are able to attack us. 

-We understand, but how are we supposed to get to the cathedral, without going through the forest? 

-I’m afraid we can not. But if we follow the trail, and don’t get to close to the trees, we should be fine. And Cid… the sword you are carrying, it’s a soul-blade. You can use it against the shadows if they attack. Now get ready, no matter what, don’t be afraid, and don’t let them scare you. They can feel it. As long as you’re not afraid they are almost harmless.

-What do you mean with “almost”?

-All they can do is trying to scare you, or attack with falling trees or rocks.

-And you call that Harmless?!

-Remember, I said almost.

-You guys aren’t afraid, are you?

Trome and Cid looked at Riona.

-No of course not! How can you come up with something like that?

They’re not just able to kill us. We might end up in that forest ourselves!

-But if we don’t go, we have to stay here for the rest of our lives.
-The girl is right. We better get going before it gets dark.

They started to walk in a line. The trail was small. The forest around them seemed black.

They heard some noises from the trees behind.
-Don’t look back, just stay close to me and don’t leave the trail. If you don’t they might try to attack you.

Cid looked at Riona, he wanted to say something, but the words just wouldn’t come out.

Suddenly she turns to cid, and smiles.

-Cid…I was wondering, why do you prefer people calling you Cid, instead of your real name?

-…It’s easier to say, instead of Zell Dincht they call me Cid and that’s fine by me…

-May I call you Zell from now on?

-Shore, it’s your decision. As long as you don’t use that “nick” Seifer gave me.

-Seifer? He gave you a nick? What kind of…

-We won’t bring that up!

-Sorry, I just got a little bit curious. Please tell me…

-Chicken-woos, he always called me chicken-woos.

-I don’t get that, but it’s kind of cute.

-Cute? 
-Yeah, but I still think Zell’s a better name.

-Thanks…Riona…

There were only a couple of meters left, when Trome suddenly stopped.

-You have to make it on your own now. The blue magician will be in the hall of circles.

I wish you best of luck.

-Aren’t you going with us?

 -I’m sorry, I have to turn around. Remobitts aren’t welcome in these territories.

-Very well then. Thanks, we owe you one.

-Don’t worry about that, if you’re ever around…please come and visit me.

-We will, we promise. Take care of you.

-Goodbye my friends…

Trome walked away, and left Zell and Riona to meet their destiny.

-Riona, are you ready to go?

-As ready as I can be.

-Ok let’s go.

The cathedral was up ahead, nothing could stop them now, they were finally there.

It all seemed so unreal. They had made it.

Zell and Riona stood outside the…
-This cathedral…

-It’s the SeeD educating center!

-Come on lets take a look inside!

-Wait for me!

The gate opened, and the two youngsters ran inside.

-Trome said that the magician were in the hall of circles…this way Zell!

-Hey, easy! Wait for me!

Riona ran through the corridors and opened a big door.

-This is it…

-…There is no one here.

-This must be a mistake, were can he be?

-Maybe he’s gone to the bathroom or something?

-How stupid are you? No one seems to have been inside this room for years!

They took a step inside and the door closed behind them.

Zell tried to open it, but it was locked.

The room started shaking. They heard something fall down the ceiling.
The item fell down to the floor.

Zell and Riona walked closer. 

-It looks like a sapphire.

-I don’t know about that, I’m not a jewel-expert.

-Where did it come from?

-The ceiling I guess.

The floor underneath them cracked and the room filled up with light.

The hole grew bigger and the light took the shape of a man.

He was probably in their age, just as tall as Zell.

He had dark hair, very dark blue eyes and wore a long cloak.

“He’s dressed up just like a prince” thought Riona.

-What kind of errand do you have in the dessert of shadows?

-We’re looking for the blue magician who lives here.
-Do you know where we can find him?
The man laughed and looked at Riona.

-What if I told you that he stands right in front of you?

Zell got furious, he just couldn’t take the way that guy looked at Riona.

-Hey! You! What the hell do you think you are doing?

Leave Riona alone!

The man looked at Zell for a while, before he turned back to Riona.

-Riona? Is that your name? 

-Yes, and the guy over there is Zell, but he prefers being called Cid.

-I see…That’s a very beautiful name you’ve got. My name is Trunk, and I am who they call the blue magician.

-You are Trunk? But you can’t be older than us…

-Who said that guardians needed to be old?

-I’m sorry.

-So, tell me what brings you two here.

-You tell him Riona, you seem to know each other now.

-Zell stop it, are you jealous or something? What’s the matter with you?

-Nothing, just talk to him so we can get out of here, I’m getting sick of this place.

-Mr. Trunk, we’ve got something we would like to ask you.

-That’s ok, please just call me Trunk. 

-Ok, Trunk… this is really not funny, so you better listen carefully.

-We came here from the future, I know it sound impossible, but it is true.

I woke up one morning and the sky had turned black. Everyone was gone except me and Zell.

We went to the SeeD-school…I mean this is the same building as our school.
And there were some odd script on the floor. We took a closer look, and somehow got dragged into the painting in the ceiling…and then we ended up here.
-Actually we woke up at some kind of mountain. We got followed by an enormous larva, walked for days, and then we came to a village...
-Zell that’s enough! 

-Ok, ok sorry…what kind of name is Trunk?

-Sorry Zell I couldn’t hear you, what did you say?

-He was wondering if you might be able to help us.
Trunk seemed a little bit shocked, but still very serious.

He took a look at the painting, sighed and walked away.

-Hey! Where are you going?!

-I’ll be right back; I’ll just fetch a book.
Trunk went out of the room. Riona and Zell studied the strange jewel they’ve found earlier.

It was blue and shiny, and cold. Riona's hand almost froze when she held it.

-What on earth is this?

-It can’t be a sapphire, and it’s too hard to be ice.

-Do you…or can it…

-What?

-Zell, do you remember the story about the guardian that Quistis used to read for us?

-I think…why?

-The crystal…where he sealed the warlock.

-You think it’s the same crystal?

Trunk came back into the room, holding a big and heavy book.

-I feared that this would happen some day…

-What’s the matter Trunk? 

-I once sealed an evil person inside a chest made of sorrow-crystal; it is the same crystal as you’re holding. I put a spell on the chest to seal it until someone strong enough could destroy him. But if you’re here, that means that someone let him out…
there isn’t very much to do; I can send you back to your time, but you have to seal him yourselves.

-How are we supposed to do that? If he is so powerful, he is going to get us killed.

-If this cathedral exist in you time, bring a piece of this crystal back to this room.

Then place it in the middle of the star. 

-Is that it? Is that all we have to do? Will our friends come back then?

-Your friends?
-Everyone was taken away by some black shadows, if we place the crystal in the cathedral, will they come back alive?
-That makes it all a little more difficult am I afraid. You have to activate the Guardian Forces.
-But that is easy, we have used their powers in battles for as long as I can remember.

-You can’t just activate a Force; you’ll need the GF of Ice aura.

-But that is Shiva, I know how to handle that.
-Ok then, I want you to make Shiva attack the black sun with her Diamond dust. While the sun is frozen you have to insert the crystal at its right place.

-Why is that so hard to do? Everything was empty when we left.

-Everything seems dark and empty, but beware…most of his creatures are invincible.
The only thing that unveils them is their shadows. That’s why they’ve turned the world dark.

They are the same creatures as the ones in the black forest. The only thing they fear are sunlight and love.

-Let’s go get those stupid things! No one takes away my friends and sends me to another world without punishment!

Trunk opened the book, and started reading some strange sentences.

He took a piece of the crystal and placed it in the middle of the room.

The walls turned blue and a flashing light surrounded Zell and Riona…

Zell woke up. They were in a big garden. There were big Java trees, and flowers. But it seemed dead. He pushed Riona carefully and stood up. He took a look around. He knew this place.

-Riona, we are in the backyard. All we have to do is to call Shiva and get to the hall.

-Help me up, so we can get going!

They ran as fast as they could, through the main hall and corridors.
When they got to the hall they made themselves prepared.

-Riona, I’ll take Shiva, and you stay here ok?

-No! That is not ok. Shiva’s my GF, and then I should go.

-Riona, if something happens to you Squall will kill me!

-Is that why?

-…no, he’s not the only one who cares for you. I…

-You don’t have to say anything, I’ll still do it either you want it or not.

-I guess so. Promise me to be careful.

-I promise.

Riona handled over the crystal to Zell.

Zell got into position, and awaited Riona’s signal.

Outside was nothing, Riona started to charge up for a GF attack.

She could hear the bushes move behind her; she knew that she had to power up as fast as she could.
-Finally! Summon Guardian of blizzards!

A big ice-crystal appeared, inside were a blue woman with long fair hair.
The crystal broke and the guardian awaited orders.

-I want you to unleash all your power against that sun, hurry!

The GF unleashed its blizzard ray against the sun.
The ray seemed to hit it, and the sun became blue. The shadows disappeared and it got lighter.

Riona shot a fireball through the air with a loud BANG!

That was Zell’s signal. He placed the sorrow-crystal on its place…

Energy started flowing inside the small crystal.

-I hope it worked…

Riona stormed into the room and ran towards Zell.

-I made it! I actually made it!

-What now?

-What do you mean?

-Well something happened to the crystal, but what about everything else?

-I don’t know.

-Something’s to happen very fast, before the “sun” melts or something.

-He told us just to place the crystal at its right spot, and freeze that thing.

I guess the only thing left is to wait.

Riona walked towards a big bookshelf, and searched for something to read.

Zell followed her example; there wasn’t anything else to do anyway.

-Riona.

-What?

-Isn’t this the book Trunk read from?

-You’re right, shall we take a look?

-You bet!

Riona opened the book, and noticed a bookmark. 

She turned the pages.
-It’s a poem of some kind. 
-What’s it about?
-I don’t know…strange name of a poem “reflection of shadows earth”

-Well, maybe. What does it say?

-It says: Once a magician evil managed to seal,

and so the world could start to heal.

He sealed the evil in his own nest, frozen and trapped in a crystal chest.

He moved the monster many mountains away, cursed himself to make shore the good will stay. When the sun turns black without light, shadows will come in an endless night.
The seal has been broken and day became night, to survive we with cold sorrows fight.

The sun will freeze and melt, back comes the light and the feeling we once felt.

A warm wind will blow the shadows away, and once again the good is here to stay.

-Man, that’s heavy stuff.

-Back comes the light?

Zell! We have to take off those curtains! The crystal must be hit by the sun’s rays.

-I’m on it!

Zell cut all the curtains down, and the sunlight came through.
When it hit the crystal it created a prism.

-It’s beautiful…

-I thought I’ll never see the sun again…

The prism started to move in a circle. It went faster and faster.

The rotation created a powerful wind that blew out the window.

A lightning flash filled the room, and they heard birds singing outside.

Zell and Riona opened the door…

It was warm, and everything seemed back to normal.

People they knew walked down the street just like nothing had happened.

Riona recognized a face and ran off.

Zell did the same and ran off to his friends.

-Squall!

-Riona? What’s the matter?

-Nothing…I’m just happy to see you…
                                                                   To be continued.
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