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by Sephiroth AKA JuL$




Chapter 3: Home of the Legendary Leo

“How can I help you and how in the world did you get here?” asked the man.

“I am Blair and this is Tina and Blaze,” said Blair pointing at them. “We seek your help with information about Ragna and how to get to Barlow. We must speak with the mayor there.”

“Who sent you and how did you get so badly wounded?” asked Leo looking at Blair’s scraped face.

“The head of the Meridan council,” interrupted Blaze. “He said you could help us end this war. We were attacked by soldiers with guns and were scraped by rocks trying to escape. I took a shot to the leg by one of them.”

“…Very well then, I will help you. You say you seek information about Ragna and how to get to Barlow?”

“Oh and almost forgot... Also to ask you for a provision of weapons.”

“Please come inside.”

When they entered the hut, the fire was burning in the fireplace and animal furs hung upon the wall. Tina was looking around and examining paintings that covered walls that were not filled with animal furs.

Leo brought them to the fireplace where chairs surrounded it.

“Have a seat,” he demanded.

The three of them sat down and Blaze automatically looked at the burning fire when he sat down. 

“First things first,” said Leo suddenly causing Tina to jump. “I will tell you all I know about Ragna. I knew that at the beginning of the war when the empire was set up, he was one of the generals thirsting for more power. The emperor had refused him of a higher position thus causing his death and downfall to Ragna. Ragna’s loyal troops followed and they were able to force inventors and scientists to create our earth’s first guns… which lead to mass destruction. Ragna was able to destroy towns and villages with ease. He and his men are blood thirsty and want to rule the world. Luckily, there was a rebellion led by a man named Terran. Thirty years ago, I fought with him side by side as I too had joined the rebellion when I was a teenager. Fourteen years after that, in a mainstream battle between him and Ragna, he suffered of a head injury and received amnesia causing him to lose his memory. Luckily, a woman from a small village found him and…”

“I believe we know enough history,” interrupted Tina. “We need a strategy on defeating him.”

“But we are only messengers, Tina,” said Blair. “Our goal is to send the message, not end this war, but try to help.”

Tina was looking down as though she was not listening. 

“There is no strategy I can give you even if you did ask for it,” said Leo. “I am only legendary because I was able to kill and yet survive the guns. There is virtually no hope without as powerful weapons as they have. You have a very very small chance of winning this war,” said Leo.

“There is always hope!” shouted Blaze who rose to his feet.

“I admire your will, Master Blaze, but it is true that there is almost no chance in successfully winning this war.”

Blaze looked towards the ground as if ignoring Leo. 

“What about Barlow?” asked Blair.

“Barlow is just across the mountains, but I suggest you guys spend the day and sleep here for the night to refresh yourselves after having slept on the ground.”

“We are thankful for your consideration,” said Tina.

************************************************************************


“It was awful nice of him to let us spend the night,” said Tina unpacking her bags.


“Good for you, but me and Blaze will have to share a bed while you get your own room,” said Blair with a disgruntled look.


“I never asked him to,” said Blaze who was trying to start an argument.

Tina giggled and walked away.

The rest of the morning and afternoon was sleeping for Blaze, but exploration time for Blair and Tina who were wandering outside Leo’s hut waiting for him (to guide them). After a few minutes, he stepped out of the hut.

“How do you get food out here?” asked Tina sharply and automatically.

“There’s lake not too far from here so I can fish food,” replied Leo. “I’ll show you.”

Tina and Blair began following Leo as he led them down a used path. 

“About those weapons… Are you still gonna supply us?” asked Blair.

“…I’ll see what I can do,” said Leo in a soft voice.

They headed into a small forest where Tina became amazed by the scenery.

“It must not be too bad living here, huh?” she asked with delight.

Leo chuckled and continued out of the forest. 

The three of them spent the afternoon fishing using sticks connected with rope and small hooks at the end.

Blair often left the two to go search for earthworms.

Tina was definitely enjoying her time and it seemed that danger never existed to her.

Leo, too, was having a blast as he caught the most fish of the three of them. Smiling with pride, he acted like it was normal and no biggie.

Blair, on the other hand, had a hard time being happy. After his parents had disappeared, he did not know how to feel. He was sometimes quiet as he sat on the top of a large rock where the three were fishing on top of. 

At nightfall, the three of them headed back to Leo’s hut.

Leo cooked the fish over the fire rotisserie style to Blaze (who had just woken up) and Tina’s delight.

The meal was grand. It had been by far the best meal Blair had had in the last two years fighting in the Great War to the present. It even made him forget all his troubles, fears, and emotions about his parents. He wished the night could last forever.

After an hour, Tina and Blaze went to their rooms while Blair, not wanting to go to his room shared with Blaze, stayed with Leo at the fire as they started talking.

“You could always just sleep in here if you want,” offered Leo. “I have some blankets you could use. It’s always good to stay warm at night because it often gets chilly at night when you’re living beside snowy mountains.”

“Your very kind,” replied Blair.

“You can also have some of my sweaters when you’re making your way to Barlow. It gets very very cold out there.”

“Wow, you’re too kind,” said Blair thankfully. “I’ll go get my stuff so I can just grab it beside me when I’m sleeping.”

Blair soon returned with his bag and found blankets lying on the ground and Leo sitting in one of the chairs near the fire.

“You wanna see something really cool?” asked Blair.

“What do you mean by “cool”?” questioned Leo.

“I mean something really sweet.”

“???”

Blair pulled out Rizor’s sword.

Leo gave out a yelp and pointed at the sword stuttering, “Th-That is the Mystical Sword forged by the oracles! “

He looked at the inscription with large bulging eyes.

“That is an inscription that only oracles can read. This sword is said to have the ultimate holy divine power of the oracles. This… This can lead you to victory against Ragna. This is your only hope!”

Leo grabbed the sword and wielded it.

“Hmm…. Seems it has been drained of its power. The prophecy says that when wielded, it shoots a ray of divine power killing anything in its path.”

“What prophecy?” Blair asked.

“Thirty years ago, when I was traveling through the White Mountains, I came upon the largest mountain in the entire mountain range. I saw a cave high up where I thought would be a good place to camp the night. I climbed and climbed until I came to the top. I saw a poor old woman lying there at the top. I was wondering how the hell she was able to have gotten all the way up there. Next thing I knew, she was begging me for food…”

“What does this have to do with the prophecy?”

“Hold on. I was getting to it. As I was saying, she was begging me for food. I did not have much except a loaf of bread. I gave her half of it and she told me that I would be rewarded. The woman then changed and became an oracle.”

“Oh… so that’s how…”

“She led me into the cave where I met man oracles. The old woman/oracle I helped told them of my deed and gave me incredible power. She then said to me, ‘A great threat is coming and the earth will need your to help destroy it. We oracles will assist you by creating the Mystical Sword.’ I asked them if the sword was for me which they replied with ‘No, it was not meant for you.’ So you see, it must be YOU destined to wield the Mystical sword.”

“It actually belonged to my friend. He said he found it at the foot of the largest mountain.”

“Where is your friend?”

“Uh… well… um… I don’t know.”

“He may have been the rightful owner…”

“…”

“Here’s what you need to do tomorrow when you leave. Head to the direct center of the White Mountains and you will find the largest mountain. There will be a cave at the top. Climb to the cave and you may find the oracles. Talk to them if you need your questions answered. After that, just head to Barlow and do your thing.”

“You make it sound so easy.”

“Heh, that’s how you are when you been into this stuff for so long. I should head to bed. It’s getting late. I will see you in the morning… Good night.”

Leo turned to leave for his room when Blair suddenly spoke, “Thanks… Leo.”

He turned around and replied, “Don’t mention it.”

Leo left him alone and Blair was then by himself. He shut his eyes and fell into a quiet slumber.

