Chapter 5: Questionable Loyalty

     A young, handsome wizard sat on his lazy chair, discarding a scroll and taking another when he was done with it. He took another sip of Geffen coffee, and winced slightly at the taste. It was one of the worst tasting coffees in the entire world, but it was one of the best if one needed it to keep awake. The coffee was potent enough to keep him awake for three days, and he had only finished half of it.

     His study on the scroll was disrupted when he felt two hands starting to wrap themselves around him, one trying to mess up his dark, spiky hair, while the other went around his neck. He would normally start grumbling whenever anyone, even his close friends, disturbed his studies. It was a taboo for him, but there were special circumstances for times like these.

     “ Hey, what is this, Tryzen?” a feminine voice whispered seductively to him.

     “ Some scrolls I nicked off the Elder's library, Sapphire. Would you like to take a look?” Tryzen replied in a lazy manner, his usual form of speech when he was relaxing himself, which was when he was studying. 

     “ More again?” Sapphire asked, raising her eyebrows.

     “ Since they are unwilling to share with the rest of us young people, it was only a logical approach for me to take it for myself. Depriving people who are in the search for greater arcane power will only be the downfall of the magic community of Geffen, and stifling the minds of the future will cost us dearly. This is why I took precautionary steps to ensure that won't happen,” Tryzen answered, waving the scroll in front of Sapphire's face.

     “ You sound like one of those corny scholars from Geffen. It is hard to believe you actually come from a small farming village,” Sapphire chuckled.

     “ I've heard that comment one too many times,” Tryzen replied, frowning at the remark.

     Before Sapphire could make another remark, Tryzen suddenly jumped to his feet as though someone had just jolted him with a lightning bolt, knocking her back. Mumbling an apology, he started casting his spells. Muttering a few choice words and waving his hands, he used the winds to push all the furniture and his equipment aside, making room for the middle of the room. Sapphire wanted to ask what was he doing when her answer came up shortly.

     A tall pillar of bright light appeared in the middle of the room, and if Tryzen had not moved his furniture aside, the warp portal would have crashed into all his equipment. It took two seconds for two people to come out, and it took only half that amount for Tryzen to start yelling.

     “ V, you bitch! I swear if you warp into my place once more, I will kill you!” Tryzen bellowed.

     “ Chill, it's not like I broke anything,” Vermillion replied, stepping into Tryzen's familiar apartment. 

     Tryzen strode up to Vermillion within one large step, snarling in her face. “ Don't make fun of the situation. If I had not moved the furniture aside in time, you would have crashed into all of them. I'll have more of a chance of being struck by lightning than you becoming an acolyte, so I'm still surprised every time I see you here in that dress...” he snarled. 

     “ Yo, Sapphire, how are you?” Vermillion asked Sapphire, totally ignoring Tryzen. Sapphire waved back. She had met Tryzen's violent and eccentric friend Vermillion on several occasions, but this was the first she had saw her crash into his room in such a fashion. And from Tryzen's remarks, this was certainly not the first nor would it be the last.

     “ Who is this?” Tryzen asked, seeing that Vermillion had not traveled alone.

     “ Ah, well. Serene, this is Tryzen Manaloth, 1st Class Wizard of Geffen Archcircle. He's got the best brains in town, and I can swear on that. Tryzen, meet Serene. She is...well, female and an elf,” Vermillion introduced the both of them.

     “ I can obviously see that, moron,” Tryzen replied, still rather vexed. “ Serene, huh? Are you the elf that tried to kill Azaroth once?”

     Serene blushed at Tryzen's comment. “ Um...well, yes...in a way...How did you know?” Serene stammered.

     “ He sent me a letter years ago. He mentioned you and whatever that happened,” Tryzen replied, waving his hands. Two chairs that he had pushed aside earlier now drew forward for Vermillion and Serene to sit on.

     “ And talking about Azaroth, he's the reason we are here,” Vermillion replied, her tone sounding serious all of a sudden.

     “ Oh...what happened?” Tryzen asked.

     The last ten minutes was spent by Vermillion explaining everything that had happened to Azaroth: his imprisonment, charges against him, and the trip to the outer villages where it was attacked by zombies. Serene filled in the rest where Selene came to pick them up. Tryzen and Sapphire said nothing throughout the whole while as Vermillion started talking all the way, pacing up and down the room and using hand signs all over the place.

     When she was finished, the message sunk into Tryzen's head. He leaned back into his chair and thought for a while, frowning deeply. Nobody said a word as Tryzen was lost in his thoughts. It was after a minute or so, Tryzen got up and started to speak.

     “ So, what did you guys come here for?” Tryzen asked.

     Vermillion almost screamed. “ What?! What else did we come here for?! Your help!” Vermillion replied loudly.

     “ I know that, that was obvious. I was asking what did you specifically come here for? If you are here to ask me to go to Azaroth's trial, then there is no point in going, since with the charges he is press with he is as good as a dead duck,” Tryzen replied. Vermillion was about to burst, but she held her tongue.

     “ Now, we must consider what we CAN do with him,” Tryzen replied. “ But, first of all, we must figure out why this happened. Logical steps have lead me to conclude a few theories on why he is being charged with such an offense.”

     “ First, he killed the Cardinal himself. Highly illogical, since he will have no motive and he does not have the capabilities to do so...or I might be mistaken. It might be possible he has taken this action by himself, but I deem it highly unlikely. So, we can place him out of the picture for the moment, and try to figure out what happened here.”

     “ Second, they mistook him for someone else. Maybe whoever who witnessed the murder saw the person in a different light and mistook him for Azaroth. Strange thing is that they immediately knew it was him, and sent a priest to get him back. Sounds too fishy for me. Whoever that was seem to have excellent memory, or either this is a set up, which I will elaborate later.”

     “ Thirdly, they actually saw him, but it was actually his evil twin brother who was separated at birth and not heard off until now, and he wants revenge for some hilarious reason which we are about to figure out.”

     “ Um, Tryzen...” Serene said.

     “ Relax, he does that once in a while. Studying too much magic has addled his brain somewhat,” Vermillion answered.

     “ That is so not true. From what I read in his letters, apparently he has this habit even when he was back in the old village where he and Azaroth lived,” Sapphire cut in.

     “ They lived in the same village? How come I never seen him before?” Serene asked.

     “ Yeah, they were childhood friends, but Tryzen left when he was about 10 to come to Geffen to study magic. Technically, they have not seen each other for ten years now, but they keep in touch with letters. I haven't met this Azaroth personally, but I hear a lot about him from Tryzen. Pretty remarkable, being able to talk about a friend he has not met in 10 years. Azaroth must have been a person of great character to be able to keep this friendship going even since they were kids,” Sapphire answered. Serene merely nodded, quite awed at the fact. 

     “ Lastly,” Tryzen continued, quite aware they were talking but not too bothered about it “ He has been framed.”

     Everyone waited for a while before Vermillion said “ That explanation was kind of short.”

     “ Well, this is by far the most logical explanation I can give under the circumstances. I don’t know why, I don't know who, but we can speculate. There may be a few suspects, but I have only one main subject I feel is the most likely culprit: the Church!”

     “ What?!” the three of them yelled, jumping to their feet.

     “ Look, let me explain myself here: Someone killed a Cardinal, and suddenly Azaroth is the suspect, with proof coming from witnesses. And if the witnesses are suppose to be of any weight to place Azaroth in such a predicament are the higher echelon of the church: the High Priests, Cardinals and so forth. Now, why Azaroth? Their process was just too fast. They knew exactly that it was Azaroth, and they send a priestess to fetch him, knowing very well he would go and knowing very well what would attract him there. Doesn't this look suspicious? I've heard of all the rumours of the rumours of what the people in the church do, but this beats them all,” Tryzen replied.

     “ So, you think the Cardinals and the High Priests all framed him?” Serene asked.

     “ Certainly, and they have too much power for us to question the attempt,” Tryzen answered.

     “ But why...?”

     “ Azaroth has no enemies...well, not that I know of. Besides, to pull of such a stunt to even make a fool of all the people in the Holy Order would require just about as much leverage and influence as the Holy Order itself, and the only group with that much power and influence would be either the army or the Royal Family itself,” Tryzen replied.

     “ So why not them?” Serene asked.

     “ Well, there might be some chance that this thing has been orchestrated by them, but this trial is highly based on the Holy Order. They are mainly running it, and thus, I believe neither the Royal Family nor the army has a hand in this, although it might be probable,” Tryzen explained.

     “ So, you think that the whole Holy Order is framing Azaroth?!” Vermillion declared.

     “ Not all, just some with the means...” Tryzen answered.

     “ Great, how are we going to prove Azaroth's innocence then?” Vermillion declared, exasperated.

     “ We don't,” Tryzen replied.

     “ What?!”

     “ What do you mean?!” Vermillion yelled, even louder.

     “ Azaroth is charged for this crime, and I have already said, he is as good as dead. The trial starts tomorrow, as what I've learned from you, and there is no doubt that they will charge him for that. He will be executed within two days! We don't have the luxury to figure out who did this or why. The main priority now is to free him!” Tryzen declared, standing straight and raising his hands so fast, Sapphire backed off at the speed in which he raised it.

     “ And what are we going to do? Break him free?' Vermillion scoffed. 

     “ You read my mind, V,” Tryzen replied, winking.

     Vermillion was not too sure whether she had heard him say those words properly. “ Wait, did I hear what I think I just heard?” she asked.

     “ Exactly, V. We are going to head to Prontera and break my simple friend Azaroth free from his chains that holds him in the dungeon,” Tryzen declared in such a way to show everyone he was serious.

     Sapphire stepped forward and touched his forehead, asking “ Are you feeling well, dear?”

     Tryzen brushed her hand away and laughed out loud. “ Sapphire, I’m quite alright, but I am serious about what I said. There is no way Azaroth can escape from that execution, and to avoid that, we need to save him,” he answered.

     “ Tryzen, you are going to go risk your neck on this crazy task?” Sapphire asked, obviously worried.

     “ Don’t worry, I’m not asking you to come,” Tryzen replied.

     “ Very funny, Tryzen,” Sapphire snorted “ It’s not me whom we are talking about.”

     “ Sapphire, I know this sounds crazy, but Azaroth is my best friend. Sure, I’ve never seen him in a over a decade now, and frankly I might not even recognise his face when I see him, but he taught me one thing about friendship: loyalty. Azaroth never compromises his friendship, and he speaks true to everyone in that matter. He would stand up against the Gods for my sake, and in return, I must do the same. My honour demands it,” Tryzen answered.

     “ Awesome! We leave tomorrow, unless we can find any sort of transport to get us to Prontera. I’m out of power here!” Vermillion replied.

     “ Excellent. V, you should know the place around by now, so you go get some essential stuff from the market square. I’ll get my stuff ready. As for you two…” Tryzen said, looking at both Sapphire and Serene “ Well, you two can just sit here and have a nice, girly talk.” Sapphire replied by throwing a nearby book at him. Which he deftly caught before leaving the room, with Vermillion following him.

     “ As rash as usual…” Sapphire sighed. Seeing Serene sitting quietly by the corner, she suddenly said “ I’m sorry…would you like a drink? Tea? Coffee? I wouldn’t suggest coffee the coffee though, the mages and wizards here just drink it to stay awake.”

     “ Tea would be good,” Serene replied. Sapphire headed toward the small kitchenette in Tryzen’s apartment and started to boil some water. Serene waited patiently for Sapphire to prepare her drink.

     “ So, if you don’t mind me asking, where are you from?” Sapphire asked.

     “ Oh, the forest of Payon,” Serene replied. Sapphire raised her eyebrows.

     “ We elves live in the forests of Payon, where it is close to nature. Our city is rather secluded, we build our homes among the trees, and usually humans never pay much attention to it,” Serene replied “ Um, no offense to your intelligence…”

     “ So why are you here?” Sapphire asked, pouring out the heated water, which she had quickened the process of boiling water by shooting flames from the tips of her fingers.

     “ What kind of question was that?” Serene asked.

     “ Elves usually stay in their forest homes. Very few stray outside to our lands. What made you come here?” Sapphire asked, placing a few tea leaves in the cup and taking it to Serene, which she accepted gracefully.

     “ Oh, well, many reasons I guess. But I would like to narrow it down to two: my homeland was too green and I’m being rebellious for rebellious sake,” Serene answered.

     Sapphire giggled. “ I see. And why did you try to kill Azaroth once?” 

     “ Oh, that bastard. He stole my prey!” Serene exclaimed.

     “ Was that sufficient reason to kill him?”

     “ No, but he does not need to know that,” Serene replied sipping on her tea. They both fell quiet as Serene slowly drank her tea.

     “ Um, if you don’t mind me asking, are you in a relationship with Tryzen?” Serene asked.

     “ Yes, I’m his fiancée. We are to get married in three months time,” Sapphire answered.

     “ What?!” Serene exclaimed loudly, jumping to her feet, effectively dropping the cup in her hand, sending it clattering down upon the stone floor.

     “ He’s about to get married, and now he decides to take off like this!” Serene declared.

     “ I see nothing wrong with that,” Sapphire replied, quite taken aback at Serene’s remark.

     “ Nothing wrong?! Do you know what Tryzen is going up to now? He is going to defy the law, the Holy Order, the church, and frankly, the army. He will be an accomplice of Azaroth. If he goes, and attempts this crazy task, he will be a marked man, and he will be so for probably the rest of his life! And he can just forget about you in this kind of fashion?” Serene asked, feeling perplexed.

     Sapphire said nothing. 

     “ Aren’t you going to stop him? Aren’t you going to attempt to stop him?” Serene asked.

     “ Serene, I assume you are not married,” Sapphire started.

     “ My marriage status has nothing to do with…”

     “ On the contrary, Serene, it has everything to do with it, on how I feel and how I act, and what actions I take,” Sapphire cut in quietly. “ You might be surprised at why he is doing this, and why I am not stopping him. Vermillion is much of an outcast in Prontera, as what I’ve heard, and she would gladly stay in Morroc if given the circumstances. You might hide in your elven homeland where ours laws don’t collide. Yet, you might ask why would Tryzen risk this. He is a mere student in the Magic Academy, and such an attempt would just ruin his future.”

     “ Do you know what love is?” Sapphire asked.

     “ Why do I feel I should not answer this question?” Serene asked.

     “ I’m not what love is either, Serene, even though I may be in love with Tryzen. But, I do know what marriage is, and even though we are not officially married, I feel that Tryzen and I are ‘spiritually’ married. I am committed to him as he is committed to me,” Sapphire replied.

     “ I still don’t get your point,” Serene answered.

     “ What would you do, Serene, if you were recently married, but yet the one you love has to leave on a quest which will not bring him back for many years, or it might not allow him to come back? Would you go against it, or will you allow him to leave?” Sapphire asked. Serene had no answer to such a philosophical question, so she merely frowned.

     “ Maybe you can’t answer that, but I can. I would, because it is my duty to do so, as similar to his honour to save his friend. I could care less about who this Azaroth person is, but he is significant to Tryzen, and for that, as his wife, I understand his needs. It is not in my place to make him say no…that will be up to him,” Sapphire replied.

     “ My, one of my other reasons why I left. There was no way I could stick like that as a wife back home,” Serene replied.

     Sapphire stood up. “ Come, let me show you something that would answer your queries,” Sapphire motioned. Serene slowly got up and followed the wizard to the back of the apartment, where Tryzen’s study stood. Sapphire opened the door of her study and walked in, closely followed by Serene.

     “ Here,” she said, pointing to the wall.

     Serene was not sure what she was really looking at, but after a while, she recognized it for what it was. The brown, ugly piece of cloth that was hanging on the wall was actually the fur of a wolf, but time had degraded it to such a state that is was barely recognizable from its former state. There was a weird musty smell being emitted from it.

     “ This is a coat Azaroth gave Tryzen the day he left. It is not much, and it is so old and dirty and degenerated, but Tryzen treasures this. I’ve never seen the two meet before, but I must say I admire this man Azaroth, who is not a female yet can exert more leverage on Tryzen than I can,” Sapphire replied.

     There was the sound of running footsteps, and there was a shrill voice in the air coming from the front door. “ That must be Vermillion. Let’s step outside, shall we?” Sapphire suggested. Serene nodded her head and followed her out.

***

     Tryzen slung his pack over his shoulders as he picked up his staff. He was dressed in a dark maroon dress and a long, beige cloak. Swiftly tying his leather shoes together he got up and exclaimed “ Where in the world is Vermillion now?” 

     “She just got up,” Serene answered, stepping out of the spare bedroom Tryzen had allowed the two visitors to sleep in. Vermillion stepped out, yawning loudly and rudely as usual, although everyone seemed used to her behavior.

     “ You don’t look ready,” Tryzen noted. And indeed, she was not. She was mainly dressed in her undergarments, and had just a very short cloak which doubled as a blanket last night. Her hair was in a mess, and she did not look fit enough to cast a spell, yet alone open a warp portal.

     “ I’ll be as ready as I’ll ever be,” Vermillion answered, giving another yawn.

     “ Like hell I’m going to walk around Prontera with you dressed like that…well, not that many people aren’t used to it now,” Tryzen scowled, blushing slightly.

     “ You don’t like it?” Sapphire asked coyly, sitting by the side of the room, previously immersed in a book.

     “ Well, you should see her when she is drunk,” Tryzen scowled.

     “ It’s not like you have any choice in that matter,” Vermillion answered. She started making preparations to open the warp portal. Tryzen shrugged and muttered something under his breath that sounded like ‘why do I even associate myself with you?’.

     As the warp portal opened, Sapphire got up and walked to Tryzen, kissing him deeply. Serene patiently waited, trying not to look while it was Vermillion’s turn to scowl for allowing Tryzen to waste her time like this. “ Give them some time. They need to say goodbye,” Serene replied, nudging Vermillion playfully in the ribs.

     “ Hark, I’m not watching,” Vermillion said, stepping towards the portal. “ Don’t take too long now,” she said, before stepping inside, vanishing in a flash.

     “ Tryzen…” Sapphire said, as they broke the kiss.

     “ I’ll be back.”

     “ And…”

     “ In one piece.”  

     “ Be sure…”

     “ I’ll be there on our wedding day,” Tryzen answered. “ Thanks for understanding me, dear. You don’t know what this means to me.” Kissing her one more time on the forehead, he turned around and stepped into the portal, possibly avoiding to watch the tears in Sapphire’s eyes, which started to materialize.

     “ Take care of him for me, will you?” Sapphire sobbed, looking at Serene before she entered the portal. Serene smiled back, mouthing the words ‘I swear’, before disappearing into the white pillar, which burst into specks of light when she passed though it, leaving no remains that the three of them were there that morning.   

Writer's note: I know that in the game, you would need to use an item (forgot it's name...some crystal ball or something) to allow the user to open the warp gate. For convenience sake for my story, these users don't need it, but can just open one by their own, however there are limits on how many times it can be executed. I might add later on items that allow you to use a warp portal by using them. Also, they will have a limit on the places where they can warp to. They can only warp to place they visited, and also warp to a limited number of places, depending on what they chose. 

As I have no idea in the knowledge of the great lore that is love, I'm not too sure whether the chemistry between Tryzen and Sapphire went well (yes, still single, I am.). I sincerely hope I can improve in this department. Updating today since I'll be very busy tomorrow Saturday.

