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…
