Chapter 3: The Magic City Gariland
  The only thing that felt better than the cool breeze, or the taste of the bread the old man had given her, it was probably her pride. It was her very first victory, and over a thief of people. Thieves were know as cheaters on the battlefield with no honor. Infact, she was probably doing a service to the people of Ivalice by disarming the thief and teaching him a lesson. 
  The caravan had now arrived at Gariland. It passed under the large gate at the front of the city. Kalena could hear all the voices and commotion of the lively city even before she entered it. Inviting smells from buffets and restaurants flooded her mind. She had forgotten what it was like in a large city after living in her hometown Dorrigan for so long. When her father was alive, she got to travel with him to all sorts of places.
  While entering the city, a few guards came to check the caravan’s storage. The old man stuck his hand into the back and signaled to Kalena that it was time for her to get off. She quickly grabbed her things and left a sizable donation of money next to the old man, all of which was taken from the thief of coarse.

   Kalena jumped off the back and just barely avoided being seen by any of the guards. She ran into an alley as to avoid anyone else seeing her. She backed up slowly, deeper into the alley. She turned around and bumped into a large blue coat. The impact knocked her to the ground. A pair of shadowy eyes turned to face her, their face was almost completely shadowed by the large hat they were wearing. It was definitely a black mage. 

  Kalena got up off the ground and saw that there were more of them, they were all sitting around in the alleyway either reading a book of mumbling some strange words. “I’m really sorry, it was an accident” she explained. The black mage just turned around and continued reading his book. She brushed herself off and then headed passed the black mages to the other side of the alley.

  She now found herself in the middle of a marketplace. There were people crowding the whole place. She could see merchants walking by her searching for business, trying to sell anything they could. “I guess these places are really busy during midday” she thought. She began making her way through the semi-permeable crowd. She brushed passed all kinds of people, there were chemists, mercenary knights, white mages, calculators. She even thought that she saw a samurai, which were uncommon in Ivalice.

  There were dancers and musicians playing on the streets, surrounded by people watching. Kalena now realized that she had left the marketplace and entered some kind of art and show business district. All around on the streets she saw performers doing drastic acrobatic stunts. She could hear the roaring laughs coming from the theatres on different sides of the streets. She was so absorbed into the city that she almost forgot what she was supposed to do.
  She new that the best way to get information was to head to a bar, they usually keep on top of the rumors better then the newspaper does. Kalena had never been to a bar, it’s not exactly the typical place for nobles, she never even imagined what a bar looked like, she was somewhat curious to see what went on in those places. She could remember hearing the news about dangerous bar-fights, and the battles that occurred between drunken warriors for being too ‘clumsy’.

  When she had reached a more quieter part of town she looked around for a place that might give her directions for the city. After walking down the street of a neighborhood, she reached a bookstore where she went in to look for a travel guide or a map of some sort. The store was almost completely empty exept for the store owner at the counter. She scrolled through the books, looking for anything that would help direct her in the right direction.

  There were books about black magic, bards’ tales, stories of the zodiac braves, “aha!” A guide of Gariland, it was complete with maps of the city, info on the latest events, places to see, it was perfect. Kalena was about to rush to the counter when she noticed another book on the shelf. It was entitled: the Conclave’s victory over Dorgerus castle. She carefully picked up the book and carried it to the counter. “Can I help you?” asked the store owner. He looked surprised to see her, as if he hasn’t had a customer in days.
  “Yes, I would like to buy these” she replied politely. After paying she left the bookshop with her books in a bag.

  As she was leaving she heard an explosion coming from deeper within the city. She ran outside to see what had happened. Over the roof of the bookstore she could see smoke rising high into the air. Sounds of panic and fighting could be heard all over the city. Kalena ran towards the smoke to see what happened. Her map indicated that the explosion was at the marketplace that she was in earlier. “There were a lot of people over there” she thought, “maybe there is some way I can help”.
  She headed towards the marketplace, with a few potions on hand. As she was running she accidentally bumped into a knight. “Ouch! Sorry, I really need to start watching where I’m going.”

  The knight helped her to her feet, “No time for apologies, I must get to the marketplace immediately!” He exclaimed. Kalena nodded and decided to go along with him. They ran through the Art district, which was flooded with people running from the recent explosion. Kalena turned to help some of the wounded citizens. The knight unsheathed his sword and headed into the large field of smoke.
  Kalena kneeled to the ground and helped a man to his feet. “Can you walk?” She asked.

  “I’ll be alright” he answered.

  “what’s going on over there?”

  “A demon attack, bigger than any I’ve ever seen.” She walked with him over to one of the buildings to escape the oncoming stampede of people running from the marketplace.

  “How could it get this far into the city without anyone noticing” She continued.

  “I’ve no idea, it was almost as if it appeared out of thin air.”

  Kalena headed back out onto the street to see if there was anyone else she could help. When there was nothing else she could do there, she bravely unsheathed her rapier and headed into the smoke. She could barely see anything through the thick cloud. She slowly walked forward, prepared for anything she could encounter, except of course what she did encounter. She walked straight into what felt like some kind of tall fleshy tree, it was the leg of something quite large. She looked up and saw that towering over her, looking straight at her, was Ifrit.

  The Beast flung one of it’s claws at her. She thought that Ifrit had stricken her, but when she opened her eyes, she saw the beast’s hand laying on the ground, and next to it was the knight that she met before. Ifrit began flailing his arms in the air, hurling bolts of fire in the air with his remaining hand. He swung his other claws at the knight, sending him flying into the air. Kalena ran after him. She then heard a crash coming from behind her, and felt a large rumble in the ground. Ifrit was slain, by who she couldn’t tell, she could only make out the silhouette of a person wielding a large katana who walked off shortly afterwards. Kalena Turned back and began looking for the knight.
  The smoke from the battle was slowly fading, blowing across in the wind. Kalena searched through the ruble for any survivors. She still could not find the knight who saved her life. More people started coming back to help once the word got out that Ifrit had been slain. Bodies were being carried out, there were many dead warriors and mages who fought against Ifrit.
  She searched through the ruble all she could, but she had no luck finding the knight. She did however, find two people trapped inside one of the buildings. After a while she decided to take a break. She was exhausted, and  when she looked upon the ravaged ground, she felt like fainting.
  She sat on a large piece of stone, and checked the bag she had gotten from the bookstore. She was relieved to see that her books were still intact. As soon as she was done here, she had to continue in her search for the conclave.

  After a long rest, she found the strength to get up and continue searching. She walked inside one of the buildings. With every step she took it seemed as if the place was just about to collapse on her. She was only about seven steps in when she thought it would be wise to turn back, but just then she saw someone lying on the floor surrounded by broken glass.

  Upon closer inspection she could see that, lying before her, was the knight who saved her life. He was heavily scarred. She kneeled down to him and tried  to clear the glass around him and see how badly he was injured. He then came to. He slowly opened his eyes and rubbed his head with his hand. He tried to move his legs, but he barely managed to do it. “You shouldn’t try moving for now, there’s glass everywhere, and you look pretty bad” Said Kalena.
  The man slowly rolled his eyes over to Kalena. “Good to see you survived.” He said.

  Kalena smiled “I guess I can say the same for you. Wait here, I’ll find someone to help.” She stood up and turned around.

  “Don’t worry, I don’t think I’ll be going anywhere anytime soon. Oh by the way, what’s your name?” He asked, just before she left.

   She turned around to face him again “Kalena.”

   “Well Kalena, I’m Varen.” She smiled and headed out the door. The marketplace was starting to look somewhat in better shape. She found a group of volunteer medics and told them Varen’s location.
  They all hurried to the building, but Kalena stopped. She noticed a man standing in an alley. He matched the silhouette of the person who killed Ifrit, except his sheath looked frail and thin, too thin to be the sheath for the sword that struck Ifrit. The man noticed Kalena was watching him and walked away into the alley. Kalena walked after him. She entered the alleyway and there was no one there. She continued walking down the alley to the other side, but the man wasn’t there. She did, however, find a bar. It was what she had been looking for all along.
  She completely forgot about Varen and headed to the door. She then went inside.
