This is a script for the Tales of the Abyss (PS2) Sidequests version 0.25
It has been transcribed from the game manually (by a handful of people). There may be some mistakes that have not been caught.

Permission is granted for posting on the following sites only:

Tales Forum (tales.namco.com)

Any other site wishing to post this script should contact ladynadiad at aol 

dot com for permission.  Please put in subject “Tales of the Abyss Sidequests Script” 

Comments and such can be directed via email or to our thread on the Tales 

Forum http://tales.namco.com/forums/viewtopic.php?t=52245 PMs on the Tales 

forum are fine also, username ladynadiad.  Again please put in subject “Tales

of the Abyss Sidequests Script”
Comments on when a certain section will be done will be ignored.  They will be done as those who are transcribing them get further along in their current playthroughs.  However, submissions of incomplete sections are welcome via the Tales forum thread, PMs on the Tales forum and/or email

Credits:

NBGI and `Team Symphonia' for making a truly wonderful game, and Namco US for

localizing it.

Ladynadiad

      Most speech and most formatting
SiStAoFpEaCe1           Contamination Sidequest all parts, Tear’s Pendant Part 2
Isenet                  Soba Noodles Sidequest, Black Dream Fanclub part 3, 

                        Guy’s new technique part 3

Griffinkahn             Fonic Sight Sidequest, Stone Monument Pilgrimage, Ant 

                        Lion man event at Namcobanda Island 

Lunardemise             Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 1

Cjbookworm              Hopeless Dreamer, Hometown, Music Box Parts 6 and 7, 

                        Decisive Battle

Mizu236                 Most of Nebilim Part 6
Yuber8900               Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 2-4, Cecille and 
                        Frings part 1 and 2, Sheridan Blacksmith Part 1
Cyllya


Scene videos and the original idea for this.

Kestal


Skit FAQ (www.gamefaqs.com).

Version List

0.20 – First version submitted to Gamefaqs, formatting and contents complete
0.25 – Added Yulia City Allocation Part 1, Natalia’s New Technique Part 1, Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 2, Sheridan Blacksmith Part 1
_______________________________________________________________________

   !!SPOILER WARNING!!

_______________________________________________________________________

   It should go without saying, but this document contains spoilers.  The biggest spoilers have been put in a special section

_____________________________________________________________________________

>>> Table of Contents
- Non-spoiler sidequests


¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
Anything marked with %*% is not yet finished.


Section






        Ctrl+F


¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

      Rice Balls                                               {RB1}

      Spaghetti                                                {SP1}

      Collector’s Book                                         {CB1}

      New Gel Shop                                             {GS1}

      Giant Tree                                               {GT1}

      Black Dream Fan Club Part 1                              {BD1}

      Black Dream Fan Club Part 2                              {BD2}

      Black Dream Fan Club Part 3                              {BD3}

      Sword Dancer Part 1                                      {SD1}

      Sword Dancer Part 2 %*%                                  {SD2}

      Sword Dancer Part 3 %*%                                  {SD3}

      Tear’s Pendant Part 1                                    {TP1}

      Ant Lion Man Part 1                                      {AL1}

      Ant Lion Man Part 2                                      {AL2}

      Ant Lion Man Part 3 %*%                                  {AL3}

      Ant Lion Man Part 4                                      {AL4}

      Ant Lion Man Part 5 %*%                                  {AL5}

      Chesedonia, Distribution, and You                        {CD1}

      Guy’s New Technique Part 1                               {GT1}

      Guy’s New Technique Part 2                               {GT2}

      Guy’s New Technique Part 3                               {GT3}

      Guy’s New Technique Part 4 %*%                           {GT4}

      Guy’s New Technique Part 5                               {GT5}     

      Albert Style Tech Part 1                                 {AT1}

      Albert Style Tech Part 2 %*%                             {AT2}

      Albert Style Tech Part 3 %*%                             {AT3}

      Albert Style Tech Part 4 %*%                             {AT4}

      Guy’s Blade Part 1                                       {GB1}

      Guy’s Blade Part 2 %*%                                   {GB2}

      Guy’s Blade Part 3 %*%                                   {GB3}

      Fried Rice                                               {FR1}

      Easygoing Waitress Part 1                                {EW1}

      Easygoing Waitress Part 2 %*%                            {EW2} 

      Soba Noodles                                             {SN1}

      Tear’s Fonic Hymn Part 1                                 {TH1}

      Fonic Sight Part 1                                       {FS1}

      Fonic Sight Part 2                                       {FS2}

      Cat Cat Kitty Cat %*%                                    {CC1}

      Yulia City Allocation Part 2 %*%                         {YC2}

      Yulia City Allocation Part 3                             {YC3}

      Cake                                                     {CK1}

      Big Sister                                               {BS1}

      Choral Castle Portrait                                   {CP1}

      Mieu Fire 2                                              {MF2}

      Keterburg Spa                                            {KS1}

      Music Box Part 1 %*%                                     {MB1}

      Music Box Part 2 %*%                                     {MB2}

      Music Box Part 3 %*%                                     {MB3}

      Music Box Part 4 %*%                                     {MB4}

      Music Box Part 5 %*%                                     {MB5}

      Music Box Part 6                                         {MB6}

      Music Box Part 7                                         {MB7}

      Sheridan Blacksmith part 1                               {SB1}

      Sheridan Blacksmith part 2 %*%                           {SB2}
      Sheridan Blacksmith part 3 %*%                           {SB3}
_____________________________________________________________________________
>>> Table of Contents
- Spoiler Sidequests


¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

Consider this your last spoiler warning.  All of these quests do contain spoilers of some sort for the main plot.  The number of stars (1-5) after a 

part shows how much of a spoiler reading this quest would be.  5 stars would 

be near end game spoilers.

Anything marked with %*% is not yet finished.  Unfinished ones don’t have a spoiler rating yet (except in the case of two just missing small parts), as I only have put them here for the sake of formatting and recalled those had spoilers in them.


Section






        Ctrl+F


¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

      Sigmund Style Strategist **                              {SS1}
      Yulia City Allocation Part 1 *                           {YC1}

      Natalia’s New Technique Part 1 *                         {NT1}

      Natalia’s New Technique Part 2 %*%                       {NT2}
      Character Disc  ***                                      {CD2}

      The Formation of Yulia City **                           {FY1}

      Dr. Mambo ***                                            {DM1}
      Tear’s Pendant Part 2                                    {TP2}
      Mushroom Road  ***                                       {MR1}

      Contamination Part 1 *                                   {JP1}

      Contamination Part 2 **                                  {JP2}

      Contamination Part 3 ***                                 {JP3}

      Contamination Part 4 *****                               {JP4}      

      Stone Monument Pilgrimage *                              {MP1}  

      Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 1 **                 {HT1}

      Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 2 **                 {HT2}

      Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 3                    {HT3}

      Luke’s Hyperresonance Training Part 4                    {HT4}

      Natalia’s Goals **                                       {NG1}

      Fonic Sight Part 3 ***                                   {FS3}

      Guy and Van ****                                         {GV1}

      Tear’s Fonic Hymn Part 2 ****                            {TH2}

      Frings & Cecille Part 1                                  {FC1}

      Frings & Cecille Part 2                                  {FC2}

      Frings & Cecille Part 3 %*%                              {FC3}

      Frings & Cecille Part 4 %*%                              {FC4}

      Frings & Cecille Part 5 %*%                              {FC5}

      Decisive Battle ***                                      {DB1}

      Luke's Resolve ****                                      {LR1}

      Hometown *** %*%                                         {HT1}

      Hopeless Dreamer                                         {HD1}

      Legretta’s Letter *****                                  {LL1}

      Nebilim Part 1 **                                        {NB1}

      Nebilim Part 2 **                                        {NB2}

      Nebilim Part 3 **                                        {NB3}

      Nebilim Part 4 **                                        {NB4}

      Nebilim Part 5 ***                                       {NB5}

      Nebilim Part 6 **** %*%                                  {NB6}

_____________________________________________________________________________>>> List of Skits





       
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
There's 518 skits in the Keterberg viewer. Over 400 concern the plot. The rest

concern sidequests, costumes and other random things.  Any that are a part of the plot of a Sidequest are included here to put them in their correct place 

in story.

There is already an FAQ on GameFAQs with skit transcripts. Many of the skits

here have been copied from there. This document uses the same skit-numbering 

as the FAQ, which is the same as the skit viewer, but the skits do not appear 

in monotonically increasing order.

      Skit





                Ctrl+F

     ¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

      ‘Is Something Funny?’                               [SK418]

      ‘Might Come in Handy’                               [SK428]

      ‘As a Soldier…’                                     [SK429]

      ‘The Sleeping...?                                   [SK430]

      ‘Friend or Foe?’                                    [SK431]

      ‘Was That...’                                       [SK432]

      ‘…A Ghost?’                                         [SK433]

      ‘Enough Already’                                    [SK434]

      ‘A Painful Fonic Arte’                              [SK435]

      ‘Before Van Finds Out’                              [SK436]

      ‘Let's See a Planetary Fonic Arte’                  [SK437]

      ‘Nebilim’                                           [SK438]

      ‘Rest in Peace’                                     [SK439]

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:RB1}\


>>> Rice Balls         




       
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
Choose walk to Engeve

          Luke: We'll walk to Engeve and see the sights along the way.

      Coachman: Engeve is to the east of here.  Take care, now.

Luke and Tear are let out and watch as the coach departs along the road and 

they walk to Engeve when they reach a bridge, they stop for a bit

          Luke: Man, I'm hungry. 

          Tear: Hmm, yes, let's stop to rest.  I'll make something to eat.

          Luke: What?  You? 

          Tear: Yes. 

          Luke: Uh huh...

A bit later, Luke and Tear are sitting under a tree

          Tear: All right, let's eat.

          Luke: "Let's eat"...  You mean that's it?

          Tear: Yes.

          Luke: What the heck is this...?

          Tear: ...Rice balls.

          Luke: I can see that by looking at it!  First you talk like you're
             going to cook a real dinner, and then all you make is balls of 
             rice?

          Tear: Rice balls are the only thing we have a recipe and ingredients 
             For right now.  We have to make do.

A cooking tutorial starts

         Tear: Well, we're done eating and I'm done explaining.  Shall we be 

               going?

         Luke: Wha?!  That was fast!  You'll get a stomach ache if you don't   

               chew your food!

         Tear: ......

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:SP1}\
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Luke and Tear wander the village a bit before going to the inn, they end up at a house

        Woman: The pasta will be ready soon.  ...Oh, no!  I'm out of miso!  
               Sana, would you be a dear and go get some for me?

         Sana: Whaaat?  No!  I'm reading here!

        Woman: Then, you there.  Since you're just standing there, would you go 

               get some from the old lady at the water mill?

Choose to get the Miso for the woman

         Luke: Well, I guess.

         Tear: My, how nice of you.

         Luke: Shut up.  You got a problem?

        Woman: If you ask the old lady who lives in the water mill, she'll give 

               you some.  Thanks a lot!

Luke and Tear head to the water mill and talk to the old lady

    Old woman: Hmm?  What is it?

         Luke: Hey, granny, give me some miso.

         Tear: (!)

         Tear: ...Honestly, Luke... just stand back and let me ask.

Luke steps aside so Tear can ask

         Tear: Excuse us, we're preparing dinner at the house in the rear, but 

               we've run out of miso....

    Old woman: Oh.  I see.  Will this work for you?

         Tear: Thank you very much.

         Luke: (surprised)

         Luke: You're dismissed.

         Tear: (sweating) 


   Tear: G-goodbye, now...

Luke and Tear head back to the woman making pasta

         Tear: Is this what you needed?

        Woman: Oh, thank you.  Now it's complete.  As thanks, I'll teach you 

               how to make pasta.

Learned Spaghetti recipe

        Woman: I'll go ahead and give you some leftover ingredients, too.  
               Why  don't you try making some for your boyfriend there? 
               (heart)

         Tear: (...)

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:CB1}\
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Luke and Tear speak with the Grocer who Luke didn't pay the day before

          Man: Oh, it's you.  Sorry for treating you like a criminal.

         Luke: ...Don't worry about it.  We found out who really did it, it 

               doesn't matter anymore.

          Man: Sorry about that.  By the way, I have a favor I'd really like 
               to ask of you, if that's all right.

         Luke: No one's stopping you from asking.

          Man: Well, it turns out, a cherished treasure of mine got mixed up 
               in the stuff the cheagles stole.

         Tear: Oh, I'm sorry to hear that.

          Man: I can't leave here, is there any way you could go get it back 

               for me?  Naturally, I don't mean I expect you to do it for 
               free.

         Tear: All right.  We'll go to the Cheagle Woods.

         Luke: Hey!  Don't just decide for me!

         Tear: Oh, come on, Luke.  We caused trouble for him before.  This is 

               the least we can do.

         Luke: (...)

          Man: Thanks.  It was a small box that got stolen.  Oh--no matter 
               what you do, please don't look inside.

After giving the box back to the Grocer

          Man: How did it go?  Did you find it?

         Tear: Is this it?

Handed over the secret box

          Man: Oh, great!  Thank you so much!  Here's a token of my thanks.

Obtained Collector's book

         Tear: All this?!

          Man: I'm pretty grateful.  I've lowered my prices, too, so take a 

               look and see if you want to buy anything!

         Luke: Oh, cool.

          Man: You may find the more people you interact with, the more fun 

               shopping becomes.  By the way, you didn't look inside, did 
               you?

         Luke: O-of course not!

         Tear: (...)

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:GS1}\


>>> New Gel Shop       
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          Man: Hmm.  I’m short on ingredients.  I guess I’ll have to go out 
               to get them.  Hmm?  You’ve been looking around a lot of 
               different places, huh?  But that’s not what I want…  I guess 
               I’ll just go get it myself…  What makes it tough is that you 
               can’t be certain you’ll even get any.

When you arrive with cotton and gel base

          Man: Ah, I’ve been waiting for you.  I can tell by the look on your 

               face you must have done it.

Select to hand over the gel base and cotton

          Man: Hold on just a minute, and I’ll mix it right up.  Here we are!  

               My special medicine.  Make good use of it!

Obtained Miracle Gel

          Man: Now I can open my shop!  Come by and take a look some time.
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>>> Giant Tree
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The group examines something on the observation deck

         Luke: What’s this dirty thing?

         Tear: Don’t treat something like that when you don’t even know whose 

               it is!

         Jade: This looks like it belongs to Field Marshal McGovern.

         Luke: Oh, that old guy?

         Jade: It looks like he’s trying to solve the mysteries of the Soil 

               Tree.

         Tear: Mysteries…?

          Guy: Oh yeah, there are a lot of odd rumors about this tree.  I 

               Guess that’s probably why it became the symbol of St. Binah.

         Jade: (…)

         Jade: Yes… Why did just this one tree grow so large?  Is it true 
               that it’s 2000 years old?

          Guy: I heard that way back, this tree was dying, and all the other 

               plants around it almost died as well.

         Jade: Yes.  That’s why he’s studying the relationship between the 
               Soil Tree and the other plant life here.

         Luke: Huh.  That old guy’s spending his time doing something like 

               that?  Weird…

          Guy: But the plants that grow in this city won’t grow in any other 

               region.  That’s the weird part, isn’t it?

         Tear: If that’s the case, then this city may owe its prosperity to 
               the Soil Tree.

         Jade: Yes.  That’s probably part of what prompted the Field Marshal 
               To study it.

         Mieu: This big tree smells the same as my home.

         Luke: What?  You think this is the same kind of tree as the one you 

               live in?  The plants in this city don’t grow anywhere else, 

               remember?  What are you, stupid?

         Jade: (…)

         Tear: Colonel?  What is it?

         Jade: …Interesting.  The Field Marshal, too, may have arrived at a 

               certain hypothesis.

         Luke: What hypothesis?

         Jade: It’s a secret. (musical note) By the way, Guy, you know an 
               awful lot about this city.

          Guy: I told you, I like reading about vacation spots. After a 
               while, you learn a few things.

         Jade: Well, I suppose we can leave it at that for now.  Anyway, 
               let’s leave these maps alone.  It wouldn’t be nice to 
               interfere with the Field Marshal’s work.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:BD1}\
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Luke uses Mieu to burn a billboard a man comes running out

         ???: Whoa, hey!  Hey!  What did you just do?

        Luke: Can’t you see for yourself?

         ???: What would you have done if Noir’s sign had caught fire?!

        Luke: Like that’s my problem.

         ???: (mad)

        Tear: Luke!  You know you went too far.  You should apologize.

         ???: Apologizing isn’t enough. I can’t believe you were toying 
              around with Noir’s sign.

         ???: (!)

         ???: Ah, I know!  If you want to make up for it, how about doing me 
              a favor?

        Luke: Why should we have to—

        Tear: If it’s in our power.

         ???: All right!  Here, take this.

Received 200 Gald

         ???: The Black Dream fan club office is in Chesedonia.  Go there and 

              pay my dues for me.

        Luke: Go do it yourself.

         ???: Unfortunately, I’m busy and can’t make it to Chesedonia.  
              Unlike you people.  Make sure you pay and bring me back the 
              newsletter.  You’d better not try running off with my money.

        Tear: All right.  We’ll pay the dues and get the newsletter.

        Luke: Jeez…

         Ayn: If you tell them it’s the yearly dues from Ayn in St. Binah, 

              they’ll understand.  Thanks.  The office is in front of the inn 

              on the Malkuth side.

        Tear: “Ayn” Got it.  You make sure you remember, too.

        Luke: …Humph.  Like that’s my problem.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:BD2}\


>>> Black Dream Fan Club Part 2
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Luke and Tear approach a booth

          Man: Would you like to join the Black Dream fan club?
Luke and Tear: (!)

         Luke: Is this it?

         Tear: Looks like it.

          Man: Welcome!  Are you here to become members?

         Luke: No!  We came to pay the dues for a guy named “Ayn.”

          Man: Ah, yes, the one in St. Binah.  That’ll be 1000 Gald, then.
Luke and Tear: (!)

         Luke: 1000 Gald?!  It’s not 200?!

          Man: The yearly dues are 1000 Gald, yes.  Are you not going to pay?

Select to pay

        Luke: …Here!

Handed over 1000 Gald

         Man: Thank you!  Here’s the newsletter.  Give my regards to Ayn.  

Obtained Fanzine

        Luke: I’m going to pulverize that guy!

        Tear: Stop.  He may have just made a mistake. Wait until we make 
              sure.

        Luke: Humph.  Yeah, right!

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:B31}\


>>> Black Dream Fan Club Part 3
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        Luke: Hey! You’ve got some explaining to do! 

         Ayn: What are you mad about? Did you take care of paying the dues? 

        Tear: The yearly dues were 1000 Gald. You only gave us 200. 

         Ayn: Really? I’m pretty sure I gave you 1000. Anyway, where’s that 

              newsletter? 

        Tear: (…) …Here. 

        Luke: Hey! You’ve got some explaining to do! 

        Tear: First you give us the remaining 800 Gald. 

         Ayn: I-I told you. I gave you all the Gald. D-do you even have any 

              proof-- 

        Tear: Pay. Now. 

         Ayn: (sweatdrop) 

         Ayn: Y-yes, ma’am. I’m sorry. Here you are. 

Received 800 Gald

        Tear: Thank you. Here you are. 

Handed over the fanzine

         Ayn: R-right…Thanks. But I don’t need it. 

The fanzine was thrown back

        Luke: …What are you talking about? 

         Ayn: (heart) I’ve made up my mind. I’ve outgrown being a Black Dream 

              fan. From now on, I’m going to be your fan instead! 

        Tear: (sweating) 

        Tear: W-wait a minute. I-I’m not really… 

        Luke: Heh. It’s fun to be popular, huh, Tear? 

         Ayn: So Tear’s your name! That’s a nice name! How old are you? 
              What’s your height? Are those your personal clothes? 

        Tear: …I’m sorry! 

         Ayn: I fell in love with her strength, but she’s so cute when she

              blushes, too… Okay! I’m founding the Friends of Tear fan club! 

        Luke: …Huh. There’s no accounting for taste. 
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The party examines a sword in the ground

        ???: I am obsession… A lost soul, trapped by a desire unfulfilled… A 

             rusted blade…  Have you the power I desire…?  The strength to 
             free me?

Select YES

        ???: If you do, then turn that strength upon me.

If you win

        ???: …At last, I have found a blade to free me.  I shall await our 

              next encounter… Until then…

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Was that…’                                                    [SK432]

|

|      Luke: ...What was that, anyway?

|       Guy: It sure was a lot stronger than the other monsters around here.

|      Tear: Its fonons felt odd... Different from other monsters.

|      Luke: Different...? You don't mean...a ghost or something?

|       Guy: A ghost? No, it didn't look ectoplasmic or anything.

|      Luke: Not like a "normal monster" ghost! Like a "roaming spirits of 
|            the dead" ghost.

|       Guy: Hah hah hah! Oh, that kind of ghost! You can't actually believe 

|            they exist? Besides, we got rid of it anyway.

|      Tear: I certainly hope we did...

|      Luke: D-don't say things like that!

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘…A Ghost?’                                                    [SK433]

|

|       Luke: ...That sure looked like a ghost.

|        Guy: Whatever it was, it was definitely stronger than last time.

|      Anise: Colonel, what do you think it was?

|       Jade: A "ghost" may actually be a fairly appropriate description.

|        Guy: Wow, I never thought you'd believe in ghosts.

|       Jade: I don't believe in them. I simply have no proof that they 
|             cannot exist.  Without such proof, I can't dismiss the 
|             possibility.

|      Anise: So do you think that was a ghost?

|       Jade: Tear mentioned unusual fonons. Perhaps the fonons of a dead 

|             person gathered together rather than returning to the fon belt. 

|             Whether that qualifies as a ghost is a separate issue entirely.

|       Luke: Why would they gather? Hatred for the living, or something?

|       Jade: Who knows? There was a strong fonon response from his weapon. 

|             Perhaps that's what attracted them.

|        Guy: But then...wouldn't he keep on coming back?

|      Anise: No! I'm tired of fighting that thing!

|       Luke: Let's pray we don't run into him again...

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Enough Already’                                               [SK434]

|

|       Luke: ...Do you think he's going to come back again?

|       Jade: No, I doubt it.

|    Natalia: Oh? How can you know that?

|       Jade: The unusual fonons I had felt emanating from his weapon have

|             disappeared. Over our battles with him, the fields of fonons 

|             generated by our attacks probably absorbed the fonons he was 

|             composed of.

|    Natalia: So, the hatred surrounding that monster has been exorcised? But

|             wait...if its hate was that strong, it may still be lying in 
|             wait nearby, watching us with hatred as it awaits an 
|             opportunity to revive...

|       Luke: Enough already...

|                                                              [Luke leaves.]

|       Jade: You're entitled to think that way if you like. But you 
|             certainly do enjoy ghost stories, don't you?

|    Natalia: Absolutely! I so delight in the mysteries of nature! Right, 
|             Luke?...Luke?

|       Jade: He appears to have fled in disgust.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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    Coachman: Why, hello there!  Perfect timing.  I wanted to thank you.

        Luke: For what?

    Coachman: With the bridge out, I couldn’t go back, but in Grand Chokmah 

              that jewel you gave me sold for more than enough to pay for 

              return passage by ship.

        Tear: You…you sold it…?

    Coachman: Yeah.  Thanks a lot.  You can use my coach anytime.  Well, once 

              they fix the bridge, anyway.

The coachman walks off

       Luke: Hey, something wrong?

       Tear: …N-no, it’s nothing.

       Luke: Huh?

Luke walks off

       Tear: (Mother…I’m sorry…)
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In Chesadonia: 

    Coachman: Oh, hi! Do you want to use my coach again? 
        Luke: Actually, I was wondering…About that pendant we gave you as 

             payment for the coach fare--where in Grand Chokmah did you sell it? 
    Coachman: Ah, that. There was a craftsman in the armor shop by the name 
              of Raiz. He bought it from me. 
        Luke: Thanks. 
        Tear: Do you mean my pendant…? Why are you asking about that? 
        Luke: Ah, just curious. Next time we’re in Grand Chokmah, let’s look for that Raiz person. 
        Tear: (?) 
        Tear: Okay… 

In Grand Chokmah: 

        Raiz: Yes, I’m Raiz. Can I help you? 
        Luke: Did you once buy a pendant from a stagecoach driver? With a three 
              carat or so star sapphire in it… 
        Raiz: Ah, yeah, I sure did. 
        Luke: Could you let us buy it back? It was originally hers. 
        Tear: Luke… 
        Raiz: That’s fine with me, but I am running a business. I’m going to 
              have to profit off it. It’ll be 100000 Gald. 
        Tear: Luke! Don’t worry about it. 
        Luke: It’s okay. I’m sure I can get 100000 Gald from Father. 
        Tear: I don’t want you to do that. Besides, your father’s money belongs 
              to your father and mother. 
        Luke: Well, yeah, I’m not their real son, but… 
        Tear: That’s not what I mean. Regardless of whether it was you or Asch, 
              the assets of the House of Fabre belong to the Duke, not to the 
              two of you. 
        Luke: But…it’s important to you, isn’t it? 
        Tear: Yes, but… 
        Raiz: So, uh, do you want it or not? 
        Raiz: Have you decided to pay the 100000 Gald? 

Select 
Sell it to me! 
Let me think about it. 

Second option 

        Luke: Let me think about it. 
        Raiz: Okay. Sure. Of course, if you don’t hurry, I might sell it to 
              someone else, so watch out. If you change your mind, just let me 
              know. 
        Tear: Luke…You really don’t have to try to get it back. I’m the one who 
              gave it to him. It’s okay. 
        Luke: Tear… 

First option 

        Luke: Sell it to me! 
        Tear: W-wait! Luke! 
        Raiz: Pleasure doing business with you! (musical note) 

Notice: Obtained Tear’s Pendant 

        Luke: Here you go. (Luke hands over pendant) 
        Luke: This pendant means a lot to you, doesn’t it? 
        Tear: But… 
        Tear: …Okay. Thanks, Luke… (Tear takes pendant) 
        Raiz: Well, I’ll be going now. 

(Raiz walks away) 

        Tear: …I’m so happy to have it back… 
        Luke: Tear, is it okay if I ask what it is? 
        Tear: It’s a memento…of my mother… 
        Luke: (!) 
        Luke: …I had no idea. I was really thoughtless with what I said at the 
              time. I’m sorry… 
        Tear: It’s okay. I mean, you got it back for me. 
        Tear: Thank you so much, Luke! 
        Luke: (////) 
        Luke (scratching his nose): I-I didn’t do any…y-you don’t have to thank 
              me. Anyway, come on, let’s go! 

(Luke runs off) 

        Mieu: Master’s embarrassed. I knew Master was a really a nice person! 
        Tear: …Yes, he is. He doesn’t always think things through very well, 
              but…he’s a kind human being. 
        Tear: [hands on her chest] (Luke…)
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           Luke: What’s with this guy?

   Ant Lion Man: Me, Ant Lion Man!

            Guy: Ant Lion Man?

          Anise: Oh, I’ve heard of those.  It’s a magical creature from “Fairy

                 Tales of Auldrant.”

           Tear: But that’s just a story.

       Everyone: (…)

           Jade: Oh, well, does it really matter?  The person inside the costume 

                 seems to enjoy playing the role.

   Ant Lion Man: Me, Ant Lion Man.  You, give me apple gel!

           Luke: Huh?

   Ant Lion Man: Me give you good thing in return.

CHOOSE TO GIVE HIM GEL

          Luke: Well, okay.  Here you go.

Luke hands him an apple gel, he throws it in a pit nearby

           Guy: Hey, don’t throw it away…

  Ant Lion Man: This be good thing in return.

Learned Fried Chicken Recipe

         Anise: Hey, it really is something good.

          Tear: I don’t quite understand what that was about, but let’s go ahead 

                and take it.

  Ant Lion Man: Let’s play again sometime.

          Luke: That gel…

          Jade: Was covered in sand and swallowed.

           Guy: That guy is sure getting into character…

         Anise: No kidding…
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        Anise: Hey!  There he is again!

      Natalia: Wh-what is this strange creature?

         Luke: Oh, yeah.  This is the first time Natalia’s seen him.

 Ant Lion Man: Me, Ant Lion Man!

      Natalia: (!)

      Natalia: My!  It spoke!

         Tear: Well, yes, there’s a person ins—

         Jade: Tear, don’t crush Anise’s dreams, now.

        Anise: Stop making fun of me, Colonel!  I know it’s not real!
 Ant Lion Man: Give me “scimitar” and “magic lens”.

        Luke: Not again…

       Anise: But, but, Luke, last time he gave us a recipe!  He might give us 

              something this time too! (heart)

        Tear: How about we pass this time?  He’s demanding items more valuable

              than the apple gel he asked for last time.

         Guy: And if we do hand them over, you know what will happen next…

     Natalia: What?  What will happen?  Luke, please give them to him!

Select to give him a scimitar and magic lens

        Luke: Okay, okay.  I’ll give them to him.

Luke hands over the items, Ant Lion Man throws them in the hole again

         Natalia: My!  What was that?  He threw them away!

            Luke: Don’t ask us.

             Guy: …This is what the Ant Lion Man was like in the fairy tales, 
                  too.

           Anise: Well?  Well?  What do we get this time?

    Ant Lion Man: Here!

Obtained orange gel

Everyone but Jade: (!)

              Guy: What?!  That’s worth less that what we gave!

             Tear: And it’s covered in sand…

          Natalia: Luke!  I want an explanation!

             Luke: D-don’t look at me!  I’m leaving!

     Ant Lion Man: Let’s play again sometime!

Everyone but Jade: (…)
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[At the back alley of Chesedonia.] 
           Guy: This guy's sure tough enough. 
          Tear: He was here even when the miasma was present. Is he okay? 
          Jade: The outfit he's wearing probably protects him from the miasma. 
         Anise: Really? 
          Jade: Of course not. 
          Luke: Your jokes are hard to understand, Jade... 
  Ant Lion Man: Me, Ant Lion Man. 
       Natalia: Are you feeling all right? 
  Ant Lion Man: Give me "stripped ribbon", "beef", and "chicken"! 
Luke, Anise, Guy, Tear, Natalia: ... 
         Anise: The only time he gave us anything good was the first time. 
  Ant Lion Man: Give me! 

[Notice: Give him a "stripped ribbon", "beef", and "chicken"? Yes or No. 
[Select Yes.] 

          Luke: He's sticking it out even through the miasma. Come on, let's
                give them to him. 

[Luke hands the Ant Lion Man the items.] 

[Notice handed over "stripped ribbon", "beef", and "chicken".] 

[The Ant Lion Man throws the items in the pit behind him.] 
           Guy: I'm not even surprised to see it anymore. 
          Tear: That's so terrible to waste food like that... 
          Jade: Beneath there is his nest, where his children are. 
       Natalia: Really? 
          Jade: Well, it would be nice if that were true. 
         Anise: So, what are you going to give us this time? 
  Ant Lion Man: Here you go! 

[Notice: Obtained a "holy ring" and a "spirit ring".] 

Luke, Anise, Natalia, Guy, Tear: ... 
         Luke: What?! 
          Guy: Well, they're kind of nice, but to get them at this point... 
        Anise: After we've come this far with this. I feel like keeping it up.
               He's kind of charming when you look at him closely, too. 
         Tear: ...Y-you think so? 
 Ant Lion Man: Come back again! 
Luke, Anise, Natalia, Guy, Tear: ... 
[End Scene.]
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   Merchant: You’re from Baticul, aren’t you?

       Luke: Huh?  Yeah, we are.  What about it?

   Merchant: Is it true that you can sell food and healing items for a lot of 

             money in Baticul?

        Guy: Yeah, it’s true.  They can’t import them directly, so they’re
             more valuable than other products.

       Luke: Really?

        Guy: Yeah.  They normally come in via Chesedonia, so there are taxes, 

             too.

   Merchant: I knew it.  It’s just like I thought.

       Luke: (?)

       Luke: What is?

   Merchant: That’s a secret.  To make money, you’ve got to be able to sense 

             which way the winds are blowing.  Thanks, sonny.  Let me give 
             you something as thanks.  Which do you want?

Select Items

       Luke: I guess we should take the items.

        Guy: That’s surprisingly logical, coming from you.

       Luke: Shut up.

Obtained 2 apple gels and 2 poison bottles

       Luke: Huh.  Well, anyway, we’ll take them.

        Guy: Yeah.  Can’t ever have too many of those.
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       Pere: By the way, Guy, you’re not being a burden on everyone in 
             battle, are you?

        Guy: I wonder.  It’s a whole group of strong fighters.

       Pere: …Hmm.  If you have the opportunity, go visit the old man named 
             Gee who lives in the Zao Desert to the east.  If you tell him 
             Pere sent you, he should be able to teach you something useful 
             about the sword.

        Guy: Okay.
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        Gee: I’m Gee.  May I help you…?

        Guy: Pere sent me.  My name’s Guy Cecil.

        Gee: (!)

        Gee: Y-you’re Guy?!  Ah, I see!  …I heard the details from Pere.  I 

             understood the situation.

       Luke: This old man sure gets excited.

        Guy: Hah hah, yeah.  Well then, Gee, Pere told me you’d teach me 

             something that would be useful for my sword fighting technique…

        Gee: Ah, I see.  Then I shall pass my arcane sword arte unto you, 
             Guy.

        Guy: (!)

        Gee: My apologies, but this transfer of artes is done one-on-one.  

             Could I ask the others to leave?

       Luke: Why?

    Natalia: Luke, don’t be stubborn.

       Tear: Natalia’s right.  Let’s go.

The party leaves

        Gee: …I’m so glad to see you safe and sound.

Obtained Hod Citizen Registry

Guy and Gee go outside to meet with the rest

       Luke: So, did you learn that arcane arte?

        Guy: No, the arcane artes in my fighting style are passed down by 
             word of mouth.  I won’t have it complete until I find the 
             members of the arcane artes council and receive it from them. 
             Looks like  next up is Kaitzur.

        Gee: Correct.  The members of the arcane artes council are now 

             scattered throughout the world.  If you can seek them out and 

             completely fill that registry I gave you, I believe you will

             eventually be able to learn the arcane arte. Work hard, young 
             one.

       Luke: Huh.  Your fighting style is a lot of work.  Now that you 
             mention it, what style is that, anyway…?

        Gee: Our sword is a secret sword.  We cannot speak of the details to 

             outsiders.  Please forgive me.

        Guy: Sorry, Luke.  That’s how it is.

       Luke: …R-right.
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Artes Council: That registry! Is that from Gee?! 

          Guy: You know him? My name’s Guy. I received this from Gee. 

Artes Council: We’ve been waiting for you! I’ll teach you what I know 
               Of the blade at once. I’m sorry, if you could please come this 
               way alone. 

          Guy: Right. …Wait just a minute, guys. 

Guy has learned Tempest

Artes Council: You’ve done splendidly. The next one who will teach you 
               is waiting at a historical stone monument. \
        Anise: Huh? You’re not going to tell us which city it is? 

Artes Council: Even if I wanted to, none of us know detailed 
               information about where the others reside. If Guy is able to 
               fill in the registry, our location should become clear, but… 

      Natalia: My, why is that so? 

          Guy: …Various reasons. At any rate, look for a historical stone 

               monument. 

Artes Council: Take care… 
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          Guy: Has something happened?
Artes Council: The third teacher is very elderly, and he told us he 
               would settle down with his relatives in a city by the shore. 

          Guy: A city by the shore… 

         Luke: Baticul? 

         Jade: Grand Chokmah is a city on the sea. 

          Guy: Yeah. There are other cities near the sea, but a city on the 
               shore has got to be one of those two. 
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Belkend


          Guy: Could you be the fourth Sigmund style teacher? 
Artes Council: ! 
Artes Council: I've been waiting for you. I'll teach you our arcane arte at 
               once. 
Artes Council: Perhaps because of your wealth of combat experience, you are
               quick to learn. 
          Guy: Really? I hope you're right. 
Artes Council: The fifth teacher is in a small, cold room. 
          Guy: A small, cold room, huh... 
Artes Council: I will pray you are able to learn the nest technique. 


Keterburg 

          Guy: Excuse me, are you the fifth teacher? 
Artes Council: Indeed I am. ...May I see the registry? 
Artes Council: Magnifient. Now, allow me to pass on to you what I know. 

[Notice: Guy has learned Souring Light Spear] 

         Luke: You did it, Guy! 
        Anise: It took a long time, but you've learned your arcane arte. 
          Guy: Yeah. I hope I can be of use with these new moves.
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     Ramdas: …Now, you must make certain that the Young Master does not learn 

             of this.

       Luke: …What are you hiding from me?

     Ramdas: Young Master?!  N-nothing…nothing at all…

       Luke: Ramdas!  Are you saying you won’t tell me?!

     Ramdas: …While organizing the storehouse earlier, one of the maids 

             accidentally threw out some items entrusted to us from Dorian 

             General Grants…

       Luke: Wh-what?!

       Maid: I-I beg your forgiveness!

     Ramdas: No, Young Master, this matter is entirely my responsibility.

       Luke: (angry)

       Luke: …So, what was it you’d gotten from Master Van?

     Ramdas: Teaching materials intended for your education.  I believe they 

             were texts pertaining to Albert-style arcane artes…

       Luke: Arcane arte books?!  You lose something like that?!  Where did 
             you throw them away?!

     Ramdas: Actually…it seems they were sold to a traveling salesman…

       Luke: Wh-what?!  Where is he now?!

     Ramdas: He said he would be leaving by ship, so he may still be at the 

             port…

       Luke: Damnit!  We’re going after him!

     Ramdas: Young Master, take this 150,000 Gald to buy back the texts.

       Tear: I can’t imagine it will require that kind of money.  That’s too 

             much.

       Luke: Tear!  Shh!

     Ramdas: Oh, is that so?  Then, I’ll reduce it.

Luke obtained 20,000 Gald

The party heads to the port and finds the salesman

       Luke: You there!  Stop!

        Man: Excuse me?

       Luke: I’m of the House of Fabre.  Return the books you just bought.  

             I’ll return your money!

        Man: I’m afraid they are already part of my business now.  Of the 
             four texts I received, I already sold three of them.

       Luke: What?!  You swindler!

        Man: It’s just business.  I’ll be happy to sell you the remaining 
             text for 20,000 Gald, if you’d like.

Luke pays the man

       Luke: …Dammit, that’s highway robbery.  Fine.  Here.

        Man: Here is the introductory arcane arte text.

Obtained Arcana Albertis, Luke learned Demon Fist

       Luke: Who did you sell the rest to?

        Man: To individual dilettanti.  They’ve each returned to their home 

             countries now, I believe.  Now, if you’ll excuse me, my ship is 

             here.  Thank you and good day.

The man walks off

       Luke: Dammit…I have to find them and buy them back.

        Guy: How are you going to get the money for that?!

       Luke: I’ll ask Father or Mother…

        Guy: If you do that, they’ll learn about the maid’s mistake, and they 

             might fire her.

       Luke: Like that’s my problem…is what I want to say, but…

       Jade: Well, right now, we don’t even know where the texts are.  We can 

             worry about it when we find them.

       Luke: …Yeah, I guess so.
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       Luke: Pere, what are you doing here?

       Pere: Master Luke!

       Luke: Were you looking at this sword?

       Pere: Yes… This sword holds many memories for me…

        Guy: Pere!

       Pere: O-oh, yes.  My apologies.

       Luke: Apologies?  For what?  And how come you suddenly shouted at him, 

             Guy?

        Guy: …It’s nothing.  Don’t worry about it.

       Luke: Now you’re just making me more curious!

        Guy: Hmm, well, okay.  If I lose the bet, I’ll tell you.

       Luke: Bet?  What bet?

        Guy: You forgot?  Then it’s a secret until the bet ends.

       Luke: Tch.
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Anise is sitting and reading a book

       Luke: Hmm?  What’re you doing, Anise?

      Anise: I asked the inn staff about the recipe for the food and now I’m 

             organizing it.

Learned the Fried Rice Recipe

      Luke: Huh.  Do you like to cook, Anise?

     Anise: Yep! (heart)  It’s part of my training to be a bride. 

            (musical note)

      Luke: R-really…

     Anise: Kimlasca and Malkuth have different traditions when it comes to 

            taste.  But don’t worry! (musical note) I’ll make sure I make it 

            just the way you like it, Luke! (heart)

      Luke: Okay.  Make some for me sometime.

     Anise: You got it!
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      Chef: You're late! What do you think you're doing? I told you we had a 

            lot of reservations today! 

      Tear: (sweating) 

      Tear: Huh? What? 

      Chef: Hurry up and get ready. You can keep wearing the clothes you have 

            on. 

      Tear: W-wait! 

The chef drags Tear away. 

      Jade: My, my. 

       Guy: Um...shouldn't we help her? 

   Natalia: Indeed. What if this isn't a mere misunderstanding but instead 
            some sinister plot! 

     Anise: I'm pretty sure we can rule that out... 

      Luke: Well, I guess we'll go check on her, anyway. 
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¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:SN1}\


>>> Soba Noodles                             
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

       Man: …… 
On-screen Avatar: …… 

       Man: What’re you lookin’ at? Yeah, I got stuck. I fell! I didn’t think 

          that was going to happen! 

CHOOSE YES: 

       Man: What, really? You’ll help me? Thanks! You’re actually a nice guy, 

            huh!   Wow, thanks a bunch. I owe you one. I was running an 
            errand, but I got curious. I wandered over here and…well…fell in. 
            To show my appreciation, let me give you this. I found it down 
            there. 

Learned the Soba Noodles recipe

       Man: If no one had ever found me… …… Man, it’s scary just thinking 
            about it! Anyway, thanks! 

CHOOSE NO 

       Man: …Then go away…

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:TH1}\


>>> Tear’s Fonic Hymn Part 1                  
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
     Layla: I’ve been waiting for you.

      Tear: What’s the book Van left behind?

     Layla: It’s just an ordinary book on fonic artes, but there was a 
            hidden page at the end.  Here’s a copy of it.

Layla hands the page to Tear

     Layla: I don’t know what it means, but I thought you might…

      Tear: This is…!  Va, le, zwe, tue…Mother…Understanding…Spreading 
            through the land of Rugnica…Magnificent…angel’s voice…

      Luke: Wh-what’s going on?

     Layla: Quiet.  Tear is meditating.  It looks like that really was the 

            symbol of the hymn.

      Tear: …Now I understand.  This is the Third Hymn…

Tear learned Holy Song

      Luke: Were you able to figure out the hidden whatever-it-was?

      Tear: Yes…

     Layla: Congratulations, Tear!

      Tear: Thank you.  …Do you mind if I keep this copy?  There’s 
            information here about the symbolism in the other hymns as well.  
            …Though I don’t yet know enough to understand them…

     Layla: Be my guest.  I’m sure it’ll come in useful eventually, as you 
            grow stronger.

      Tear: Yes.  Thank you.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:FS1}\


>>> Fonic Sight Part 1                          
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
     Casim: Colonel! Colonel Curtiss! It's you, isn't it?! 

      Luke: You two know each other? 

      Jade: Mmm, yes... 

     Casim: I'm the Colonel's apprentice, Casim! 
      Jade: I don't recall making you my apprentice. 

     Casim: Don't say that! Please! Teach me the secret of your fonic sight! 

            It's been declared a forbidden text, so I can't even read it in 
            the library. 

      Tear: Fonic sight...? What's that? 

     Casim: It's the fonic arte that the Colonel has applied to his eyes. The 

            eyes are the greatest fon slot in the human body, so infusing a 

            fonic arte there allows a person to gather fonons at three times 

            the normal rate. 

      Tear: I see. Then the strength of that person's fonic artes would 
            greatly increase as well. 

     Anise: But doesn't that only work because the Colonel is someone who can 

            handle it? Not many people can control all six fonons with just 

            their own power. 

      Jade: Yes. Different people have different strong points. If someone 
            who can hardly even use fonic artes were to apply fonic sight, he 
            would certainly die. Especially you, Casim. Don't even think 
            about it. 

     Casim: ...All right! If you're going to be that stubborn about it, I'll 

            apply fonic sight on my own! 

   Natalia: Was it all right to let him go? I'm worried he may do something 

            rash. 

      Jade: Even if he does, it will be his own fault. It's not my concern. 

       Guy: I guess I should be used to it by now, but you never sound 

            concerned about anything.... 

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:FS2}\


>>> Fonic Sight Part 2                          
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      Girl: Oh... Excuse me. You there, in the Malkuth uniform... 

      Jade: May I help you? 

      Girl: My fonon scanning device is reacting to your glasses. Would you 

            Mind letting me see them for a moment? 

      Jade: Not at all. Here you are. *removes glasses* 

  All Females: (...) 

      Jade: (?) 

      Jade: What is it? 

  All Females: (///) 

     Anise: I always thought the Colonel looked young for his age, but when 
            he takes his glasses off, he looks even younger... actually, he 
            looks really... 

   Natalia: Yes... he has a very beautiful face. 

      Jade: Really? I always thought I had a beautiful face even with my 

            glasses on. 

      Luke: Oh, jeez... you are seriously obnoxious. 

      Jade: Are you done with my glasses yet? 

      Girl: Oh, y—yes! I'm sorry. I see those glasses have a fonon-regulating 

            effect. 

       Guy: You mean... those glasses are fontech? Wow... I wish I had 
            some... 

      Jade: I'm afraid you can't have mine. I have a somewhat special arte 

            applied to my eyes. Without these glasses, the fonic arte has the 

            potential to go out of control. 

      Luke: What? So you don't have bad eyesight? 

      Jade: You can't become a soldier with poor eyesight. My eyes are both 

            20/10. 

      Mieu: Wow! That makes 40/20 altogether! 

       All: (...) 

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:CC1}\


>>> Cat Cat Kitty Cat                            
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
        Luke: Here's yet another of these guys. Is he the same as the others? 

         Guy: Looks like it. 

       Anise: Is it trendy now to act like Ant Lion Men or something? 

        Jade: I don't know, but I certainly hope not. 

        Tear: If we give this Ant Lion Man something, will he give us something 

              in return, too? 

Ant Lion Man: You! 

        Luke: M—me? 

Ant Lion Man: Yes! You! Who is most important? 

        Luke: Jade, I guess... 

        Jade: (...) 

        Jade: Is that an attempt to harass me? 

        Luke: Hey! I might be grateful to you, you know! 

       Anise: ...No way. 

        Tear: ...He's lying. 

         Guy: ...You liar. 

     Natalia: ...That must be a lie. 

        Luke: ...... 

Ant Lion Man: Okay. 

The screen goes dark 

      Jade: ...... 

Lights come back up, Jade is gone. 

         All: (!) 

        Luke: ......Wh-what the? Where's Jade? 

Ant Lion Man: If you give Gald, me give back! 

        Luke: What?! You took Jade?! Are you insane? 

       Anise: Friends, before us stands a paragon of courage! 

         Guy: Hah hah. Want to just run away? 

        Luke: That's not a bad idea. 

     Natalia: How could you say such a thing? We must rescue the Colonel! 

        Tear: Natalia's right. 

        Luke: Well, all right. How much do you want? 

Ant Lion Man: 76,500 Gald! 

        Luke: ...Fine, here. 

Paid 76,500 Gald.

        Luke: So, where's Jade? 

Ant Lion Man: ...He outside. 

        Luke: Jade! Are you okay? 

        Jade: (glasses adjust) Yes, I'm sorry to report I'm just fine. 

        Luke: "Sorry to report"? What are you... 

        Jade: You all seemed so keen on leaving without me. 

        Luke: Y-you heard that... 

        Jade: Oh, that's quite all right, Luke. You don't have to do that. I 

              appreciate the sentiment, but I can't possibly accept your offer 
              to become an experimental test subject as an apology. 

        Luke: No one said anything about doing that. 

       Anise: Colonel! Are you okay? 

        Jade: Anise... you were happy to see me get sucked in too, weren't you? 

              Allow me to offer you this in thanks. 

Anise is forced to put on the Katz outfit

       Anise: ...What...is...this? 

        Jade: It seems I picked it up inside the Ant Lion Man lair. By all 
              means, wear it while we travel about. Of course, I'll be keeping 
              my distance from you. 

       Anise: Boo, boo! Why do I have to wear this? 

        Jade: If you prefer, you could assist with some experimentation 
              instead. 

       Anise: ...I'll be happy to wear it, sir!

Anise gets the Cat Cat Kitty Cat Title

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:YC2}\


>>> Yulia City Allocation Part 2                      
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
       Man: (frustrated)
       Man: Uh-oh… This is bad… What am I going to do…

      Tear: What’s wrong?

       Man: (!)

       Man: Oh, it’s you, Tear.  Well, actually, when I went to replenish 
            supplies, I forgot to buy rice.  Mayor Teodoro’s going to get mad at 
            me for forgetting again…

      Tear: You never change, do you… How much do you need?

       Man: You’ll give me some?  If I can get at least five sets, I think I can 
            cover up the fact I forgot.

If you don’t have enough rice

       Man: You can be pretty harsh…

      Tear: I-I’m sorry…
__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:YC3}\


>>> Yulia City Allocation Part 3                      
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       Man: (frustrated) 

       Man: Oh, no!! This is terrible!! What am I going to do?! 

      Tear: (…) 

      Tear: …What’s wrong? 

       Man: (!) 

       Man: Tear! I went to replenish some supplies and I forgot to buy 

            weapons.  Mayor Teodoro’s going to be angry with me again 

      Tear: (frustrated) 

      Tear: You never learn, do you? What did you forget this time?! 

       Man: If I could just get five maces. I think I could manage something… 

Handed over five maces

       Man: Oh, wow! Tear!! Thank you so much! I promise I’ll return the
            favor sometime! 

      Tear: More important than that, be careful not to forget next time. 

       Man: Don’t worry I wont thanks!
__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:CK1}\


>>> Cake                                        
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
      Luke: For some reason, when I come here, I feel like stopping to rest.

       Guy: Well, shall we?  I don’t see why that’d be a problem.

      Jade: Hmm, yes.  Let’s rest for a while.

A bit of time passes, the girls are in the field together talking

   Natalia: This is such a beautiful place.

      Tear: Yes.  It’s relaxing.

     Anise: It’s the perfect picnic spot.  The monsters are kind of bad, but 

            they don’t seem to come near these flowers very much.

   Natalia: Hee hee.  Yes.  This could be a good place to bring a bag lunch 
            and relax.

      Tear: Actually, I did bring something…

     Anise: Hey!  Cake!

   Natalia: My!  Did you make this yourself?

      Tear: Yes.  Tamara taught me how, so…  I don’t know if it’s any good, 

            though.

     Anise: Wow!  It’s great!

   Natalia: Yes, it’s delicious.

     Anise: Tear, teach me how to make this later.

      Tear: You don’t already know, Anise?

     Anise: Nope.  Not cake.  My specialty is regular dishes, not dessert.

   Natalia: Oh.  That’s somewhat surprising.

Luke comes running up to them

     Luke: What’s surprising?  Oh, cake.  Good idea, Anise.

Guy walks up

    Anise: It wasn’t me.  Tear made it.

     Luke: What?!  I can’t picture Tear baking a cake.  Oh, is that what was 

           surprising?  Yeah, I agree.  I totally thought it was Anise.

      Guy: Um…Luke…

     Luke: How is it?  Let me try some.

     Tear: …I think it’s time we should be going.  We’ve rested long enough.

Tear walks off

     Luke: What the?  What’re you mad about?  I don’t get her at all.  Why’d

           she have to ruin that delicious cake?

     Tear: …Stupid.

Learned the Cake recipe

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:BS1}\


>>> Big Sister                                  
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯

Tear goes into Madam Fabre’s chamber

     Tear: How are you doing?

  Susanne: I’m doing very well now.  Thank you.

     Tear: I hope I can be of aid to you with my abilities as a healer…

  Susanne: Hee hee.

     Tear: Pardon?

  Susanne: Ah, as I was talking with you, I was just imagining what it would 
           Be like if you were my daughter.  A mature older sister who could 
           calm down Luke and Natalia when they got out of hand…  I can just 
           see it.  If they’d had a woman like you as their sister, Luke and 
           Natalia might have grown up to be a little quieter.  I bet you’ve 
           taken on that role on your current journey, haven’t you?  I’m sure 
           it must be hard on big sister Tear, having to take care of that 
           rambunctious Luke.

     Tear: Oh, uh, n-not at all… I’m the one who’s always in need of help… 
           And I’m always ordering him around.  I haven’t been nice to him at 
           all.

  Susanne: Hee hee.

     Tear: (////)

     Maid: Madam, you should get some rest now.

  Susanne: All right.

     Tear: I’ll be going, then.  Please take good care of yourself, Madam.

  Susanne: Please keep watching over Luke for me, Tear.

     Tear: Y-yes, ma’am.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:CP1}\


>>> Choral Castle Portrait                          
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
The party enters Aramis spring to find a dog

       Dog: Woof! Woof! Woof!

  Everyone: (?)

The dog wanders among the party a bit

     Luke: What’s with this dog?

      Dog: *pant* *pant* *pant*

     Luke: Does he want food?  You think he’d eat an apple gel or something?

  Natalia: I don’t believe dogs eat apple gels, Luke.

      Guy: That was a very polite response, considering the question.

The dog looks at everyone again and Tear kneels before it

      Dog: Woof! Woof! Woof! Woof!

     Tear: (////)

     Tear: He’s so fluffy…

     Jade: He certainly does seem to be demanding something.  Anise, can you 

           tell what he’s saying?

    Anise: Beats me!  I’m not Gloomietta.

      Dog: *Howl* *Howl*

     Luke: Hmm?

     Luke: (surprised)

     Luke: Hey!

The party sees a man trapped by some vines

     Jade: My, my.

    Anise: There’s someone there!  He’s stuck in the tree roots!

      Guy: …How’d he get stuck?

      Man: Ohhh…

      Dog: *Howl* *Howl*

     Tear: Perhaps that’s the dog’s owner.  The dog must have been asking us 
           to rescue him.

  Natalia: Rescuing citizens in trouble is one of the duties of royalty.  
           Now, help him, Luke!

     Luke: …Uh…right.

      Guy: We used Mieu’s fire to burn tree roots like that before.

The party reaches the man and frees him

      Man: Ow ow hot hot hot!

      Dog: *Pant* *pant* *pant* (note)

      Man: Y-you saved me!  Thanks.

     Luke: Are you okay?

    Shiba: I’m Shiba.  This is my dog, Peko.

     Peko: Woof!

    Shiba: I’m a craftsman from Sheridan.  I’m traveling the world to expand 
           My horizons.

      Guy: So, how’d you get stuck here?

    Shiba: Ah, well, I was playing with Peko, and before I knew it…

     Peko: *Pant* *pant* *pant* (note)

 Everyone: (…)

     Luke: (What a weirdo…)

      Guy: (This guy’s kind of strange…)

    Anise: (What a freak…)

     Tear: (His tail’s so fluffy…)

    Shiba: (surprised)

    Shiba: Oh!  I should give you something for rescuing me!

     Luke: (sweating)

     Luke: We don’t need anything.

    Shiba: I know!  I’ll give you this!

Shiba hands Luke something

     Peko: Woof! Woof! Woof!

  Natalia: What’s this?

      Guy: A picture…?

    Shiba: Yeah.  Apparently it’s a sketch of some noble.  I won it in an 

           auction for 50,000 Gald.  It’s a valuable work of art.

    Anise: Seriously?!

    Anise: (…)

    Anise: This is worth 50,000 Gald?  Even I could draw something like this…

      Guy: Yeah, it isn’t very good…

     Jade: It’s difficult to call this art.

    Shiba: Apparently, it’s a drawing a noble child made of his father.  

           There’s supposedly one of his mother somewhere out there, too.

     Tear: But can we really accept such a valuable item?

    Anise: If he’s giving, we’re taking!  Come one!

    Shiba: Yes, please, take it.  You saved my life.  At least let me do this 

           much.

     Peko: Woof! Woof! Woof!

     Luke: …All right.  Thanks.

    Shiba: Well, we’ll be on our way, then.  Thanks again for saving me.

     Luke: Sure thing.  Take care.

Shiba and Peko walk off

Obtained King’s Portrait

     Luke: That was one weird guy…

     Jade: I have a strange feeling I’ve seen a picture like this before 

           somewhere…
__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:MF2}\


>>> Mieu Fire 2                          
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The party meets up with Shiba again in Keterburg

     Luke: Uh…

     Peko: Woof! Woof! Woof!

    Shiba: (surprised)

    Shiba: Oh, hi there!  I see you’re traveling throughout the world as 
           well.

      Guy: Hah hah.  I guess that’s what it looks like.

    Shiba: I just came back from climbing Mt. Roneal.

  Natalia: My, you went to such a dangerous place alone?

    Shiba: Well, this guy’s always with me.

     Peko: *Pant* *pant* *pant*

     Jade: (surprised)

     Jade: You’re quite the daredevil.  By the way, would it be all right if 
           we had a look at the sparkling object that dog has in its mouth?

    Shiba: Oh, that?  We picked it up on Mr. Roneal.  Beats me what it is, 

           though.  Show it to them, Peko.

     Peko: Woof!

Peko drops the object in Jade’s hand

     Jade: (…)

     Jade: This is…

     Luke: You know what it is?

     Jade: Yes.  It’s an “ice seed.”  It’s very rare.

     Tear: This is an ice seed…?

     Luke: You know what that is?

     Tear: Yes, though it’s the first time I’ve seen one.  I’ve heard it’s a 

           condensed cluster of a variety of fonon which rarely arises in 

           nature.

     Jade: Yes.  It’s formed from Fourth Fonons that have condensed together 

           and frozen due to the resulting low temperature.

    Anise: Is it valuable?

     Jade: Not in the least.  Things like this don’t have a value without 
           there first being a collector for them.

    Anise: Boo!  Boo!  Look how pretty it is.  You’d think someone would want 

           it.

     Jade: It’s because it’s dangerous if it germinates.

    Anise: Germinates?

     Tear: If left alone, the compressed fonons will eventually explode. 
           That effect is called “germination.”

    Shiba: Whoa, hey, are you saying this thing’s dangerous?

Peko turns around and a glow is seen from his mouth

     Peko: Woof…

 Everyone: (!)

    Anise: Whoa…don’t tell me…

  Natalia: Is it…going to germinate?

     Jade: This is bad.  If it sprouts, the entire area will be frozen in 
           ice.

      Guy: Dammit.  What do we do?

     Luke: If it went off inside Mt. Zaleho, even if stuff froze, wouldn’t it 

           just melt?

      Guy: …I don’t know if we’ll make it in time, but let’s give it a try.

The party heads to Mt. Zaleho

      Guy: Luke, throw it in!  Hurry!

     Luke: R-right.

Luke tosses it in

     Luke: We…we made it.

      Guy: Phew…

    Anise: But is the inside of the volcano going to be all right after 

           Throwing something like that into it?

     Tear: Good question.  There’s a possibility it might cause large-scale 

           environmental change.

      Guy: Let’s take a look inside.

     Luke: Yeah.

  Natalia: Now that I think about it, we left Shiba behind.

     Jade: Is that really a problem?  I doubt they wanted to be frozen.

  Natalia: You’re right.

The party looks around more and finds another high density cluster of fonons

     Luke: Isn’t that one of those high-density fonon things?

     Jade: Luke, you’ve gotten so smart.

     Luke: …You’re making fun of me, aren’t you?

     Tear: Luke, you really should just get used to the Colonel’s jabs.

     Jade: That’s harsh.

     Mieu: (excited)

     Mieu: Fonons!  Now the Sorcerer’s Ring will get even more powerful!

      Guy: (?)

      Guy: Wait a minute… I thought the ring could only hold three fon 
           verses.  It can’t get any more powerful without engraving another 
           verse, right?

  Natalia: I would suppose so.

    Anise: Whaaat?  And here I was getting all excited…

     Mieu: (angry)

     Mieu: Mieuuu… I guess the show is over…

     Luke: But it’s not like anyone told us the limit is three, right?  Go 
           give it a try.

     Tear: You have a point.  Let’s at least try and see what happens.

     Mieu: Okay.

Mieu bounces over to the fonons

     Mieu: MieuuuUUUU…

     Mieu: (…)

     Tear: Well…did it work?

     Mieu: (angry)

     Mieu: …I don’t think so…

     Jade: (surprise)

     Jade: Hmm…?  Would you show me the Sorcerer’s Ring for a moment?

     Mieu: Sure.

Mieu bounces over to Jade

     Jade: Looks like there’s been a minor addition to the leftmost verse…  
           The end of the verse was previously illegible from being worn 
           away.

     Tear: So you mean…!

     Jade: Mieu, try breathing fire.

     Mieu: Okay!

Mieu breathes fire, it goes further now

      Guy: Hmm?  It looks like it went a little farther…

     Luke: (…)

     Luke: …Hmm, yeah.  Kind of boring, but…

    Anise: Not “kind of”.  Seriously boring…

     Tear: What’s wrong with it?  I think it’s cute.

      Guy: You really do have a soft spot for all things cute, don’t you?

     Tear: (////)

     Tear: N-no, it’s not like that…

     Mieu: Is this all right?

     Jade: Sure.  The fon verse has been repaired, and the ring has its 

           original power back.

     Mieu: (excited)

     Mieu: Well then, I’m happy!

Mieu learned Mieu Fire 2

The party tries to leave the area

     Luke: (…)

  Natalia: Aren’t those…

    Anise: Yeah, I remember seeing them before.

      Guy: If you light the middle one…

     Tear: …Yes, a bridge should appear.

     Luke: Hey, Mieu!

     Mieu: Okay!

Mieu breathes fire and a bridge appears

    Anise: Wow, that came in handy already!

     Mieu: (excited)

     Mieu: Master, I’m handy!  Handy!

     Luke: (mad)

     Luke: …I haven’t been this annoyed at you in a long time.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:KS1}\


>>> Keterburg Spa                                 
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The party walks up to the receptionist at the Keterburg hotel

    Woman: Welcome to Megalofrederica Spa.  Do you have your membership 
           passes?  Oh, my!  You were invited by Emperor Peony Himself!  My 
           apologies!  His Majesty gave us swimsuits for you to wear at the 
           spa.  We’ll place them in the changing rooms, so please make use 
           of them.

     Luke: You wear swimsuits at a spa, huh?

    Anise: Emperor Peony even got swimsuits for us!  He’s so nice! (heart)

  Natalia: …His motive is obvious.

      Guy: Hah hah.  Aw, come on, now.

     Luke: Let’s go!

In the spa

     Luke: Guess I’m the first one here…

Anise comes running in

    Anise: What the?  What’s with that towel, Luke?

     Luke: What?  There was a towel, so I used it. You got a problem with 
           that?

    Anise: Your fashion sense really sucks sometimes.

Luke received the Towel Boy title

Guy comes in

      Guy: Hey, Anise, you look cute.

    Anise: Yay! (heart)  Guy complimented me! (heart) Luke could learn a 
           Thing or two from you!

     Luke: Gee, sorry.  Wow, you’re so cute Anise.  I thought for sure you 
           Were someone’s lost child.

    Anise: Stop treating me like a kid!

Anise received the Not a Kid title

Natalia comes in

     Luke: Whoa, think that’s a flashy enough outfit, Natalia?

  Natalia: Well!  I don’t need to hear that from you.  And besides, Emperor 

           Peony is the one who chose this.

Natalia received the Tropical Butterfly title

      Guy: Hah hah.  Don’t worry about what Luke says.  You have an alluring 

           charm, so a swimsuit like that is perfect for you.

  Natalia: My, you always know just what to say.  Yours suits you well, too, 

           Guy.

      Guy: This is a sea-rescue swimsuit.  His Majesty must have remembered 
           my specialty.

Guy received the Aquatic Ape title

Tear comes in

     Luke: Huh… I thought His Majesty would have had a more daring swimsuit 
           for you, Tear.

     Tear: (////)

     Tear: It was too daring… I didn’t have the courage to wear it… So I 
           Rented this spa swimsuit.

Tear received the Rental Beauty title

  Luke, Guy: (What kind of swimsuit was it…)

Jade comes in

     Jade: Hmm?  You’re drooling, you two.

    Anise: Huh?  How come you’re wearing a bathrobe, Colonel…?

     Jade: You all were taking so long.  I went ahead and enjoyed the spa by 

           myself.  I’m going to take a break now.

     Luke: That was fast!  And man, that outfit…

     Jade: Hmm?

      Guy: It suits you so perfectly, I can’t even think of anything to say.

Jade received the Resort King title

Sounds of splashing can be heard and then the party is back in the lobby

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:MB1}\


>>> Music Box Part 1                             
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>>> Music Box Part 2                             
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>>> Music Box Part 3                              
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>>> Music Box Part 4                              
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>>> Music Box Part 5                              
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>>> Music Box Part 6                              
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  Shopkeeper: Hi there! We’ve got all sorts of items for sale! Take a look! 

         Guy: … 

     Natalia: What is it Guy? 

         Guy: Ah, I can sense fon machines here. 

     Natalia: (surprised)

     Natalia: My! You can hear the voices of fon machines? 

        Jade: He walks among us as “Guy,” but that is merely a disguise. His 
              true identity is that of a fon machine guardian! 

       Anise: He’s the Fon Machine King, Guy Kaiser!! 

     Natalia: My! Why didn’t you tell us?! 

         Guy: …Sorry, sorry. I found a music disc. See? 

        Luke: Hey, you’re right! I can’t believe the final disc was in a place 
              like this! 

  Shopkeeper: This dirty old thing? We picked this up from a shop that went 
              out of business yesterday.  I didn’t think it would sell, but I 
              went ahead and stuck it on the shelf. 

        Luke: Okay. We’ll buy it. 

  Shopkeeper: …1,000,000 Gald. 

         All: … 

        Luke: What the hell?! 

         Guy: She’s got our number. 

  Shopkeeper: Well, yeah. You just called this the “final disc.” This must
              mean you’re collecting them all. Collector’s items sell for a lot 
              to people that want them.  I’m not being mean. It’s basic 
              business.   

              Well? What’s it gonna be? 

        Luke: Jade! Do something! 

        Jade: Hmm. Then let’s call Astor and have him raise the rent for this 

              marketplace.  Not just this shop, but for all of them. It’ll be 
              quite the commotion.  Because the rent is going to become 
              1,000,000 Gald! 

  Shopkeeper: Wh-what? Are you threatening me?  

        Jade: Not at all. It’s basic negotiation. Fortunately for us, we have 
              the power and connections. 

  Shopkeeper: …You’re the kind of customer I could do without.  Okay, let’s 
              do this. I’ll give it to you for free if you’ll do a little 
              work for me. 

        Jade: We can certainly handle that. Luke, Guy, your turn. 

Luke and Guy are startled. 

  Shopkeeper: Okay, let’s get started. This way, boys. 

Luke and Guy are exasperated.

        Luke: Dammit, I should have known asking Jade was a bad idea. 

         Guy: Seriously… 

-Later- 

  Shopkeeper: Good work. Here’s your disc, like I promised. 

Obtained Finale

     Jade: Thank you. 

  Natalia: (surprised)

  Natalia: I see. So this is the job of the Fon Machine King, Guy

            Kaiser. 

      Guy: …Natalia, feel free to come back to reality now. 

     Luke: Just don’t drag me into your weird fantasies.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:MB7}\


>>> Music Box Part 7                              
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      Luke: I wonder if this is the last music disc. 

    Ishtar: (surprise)

    Ishtar: I think so. It says “Finale” on it. We finally have the last one… 

      Tear: Great! They’re all back together again. 

    Ishtar: Yes! I owe it all to you. Thank you very much.  I’m sure my 

            grandfather would be happy. Please come by anytime to listen. 

Tear has received the “Servant of Melodies” title.
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>>> Sheridan Blacksmith part 1 
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  Blacksmith: Fire is a living thing. Do you understand, young one? A slight
              change in the way you handle the fire affects the quality of the 
              weapon. 
         Guy: Fire is an inextricable part of weapon smithing. Controlling it's 
              intensity really is important. 
  Blacksmith: You understand well. Do you have any materials? 
         Guy: Materials? You mean like ore? 
  Blacksmith: Right. If you have the materials to make equipment, I'll make 
              something for you. Of course, I'll have you help me do it. 
        Luke: You heard him, Guy. 
         Guy: ...Man, why do I have to do all the physical labor? 
        Luke: Aw, come on. You're good with your hands and stuff. 
         Guy: Hmm, yeah, and unlike your fake muscles, I actually have some 
              strength. 
        Luke: Hey! What's that supposed to mean?! 
  Blacksmith: Let's see now. Do you have iron sand, gold dust, and rock? 

[Select: Hand over Iron Sand, Gold Dust, and Rock? Yes or No] 

[Select No] 

  Blacksmith: What you changed your mind? I'm disappointed. 

[Select Yes] 

       Luke: These? 

[Notice: Handed over iron sand, gold dust, and rock] 

  Blacksmith: Good, good. We'll start with something simple.  Now, what do you

              want to make? 

[Select: What do you want to make? Armor, Helmet, Circlet or Cancel] 

[Select Cancel] 

  Blacksmith: What you changed your mind? I'm disappointed. 

[Select Armor] 
  

  Blacksmith: Armor, huh? Are you sure? 

[Select: Okay or Forget it] 

[Select Helmet] 

  Blacksmith: A helmet, huh? Are you sure? 

[Select: Okay or Forget it] 

[Select Circlet] 

  Blacksmith: An armband, huh? Are you sure? 

[Select: Okay or Forget it] 

[Select Forget it for any of the above] 

  Blacksmith: What you changed your mind? I'm disappointed. 

[Select Okay for any of the above selections] 

  Blacksmith: Then let's get started. You, stand there. 
        Luke: Show us what you've got, stud! 
         Guy: ...Where does he learn to talk like that? 

[Guy moves in front of the bellows] 

  Blacksmith: Now listen. Operate the bellows with the exact timing I give you. 
              If you don't do it right, this'll end in failure. 

[Notice: Alternate between pressing O and X and match the blacksmith's timing. 
If you succeed, you'll get an item. If you want to cancel before finishing, press Start but if you do so, you won't get anything.] 

  Blacksmith: I trust your ready? Here we go. 

[Smithing attempt ends in failure] 

  Blacksmith: ...It's a failure.  You need more training. Don't give up. Come 
              try again sometime. 

[Smithing attempt is successful] 

  Blacksmith: You did a good job. Here, take a look. It's a success. 

[Notice: Obtained Battlesuit (If Armor was chosen)] 
[ Obtained Cross Helmet (If Helmet was chosen)] 
[ Obtained Gold Bracelet (If Circlet was chosen)] 

  Blacksmith: Next time we'll do something more difficult. Come back after a 
              while.
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>>> Sheridan Blacksmith part 2 
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>>> Sheridan Blacksmith part 3 
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>>> Spoiler sidequests
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This is the very last warning!  All of these sidequests contain spoilers, some of which are indeed quite massive!  Please check the contents for spoiler ratings and shortcuts to avoid accidentally reading more than you should.
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>>> Sigmund Style Strategist                 
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    Miyagi: Oh, hello again.  How is your sword training progressing?

      Luke: I’m not specifically training, but I think I’ve improved a fair 

            amount.

    Miyagi: I see.  Once you’ve learned to respond effectively to your 

            opponent’s moves, you should be able to take on stronger foes.  

            Endeavor to further your skills.

      Luke: I will.  The art of the sword goes pretty deep, huh?

       Guy: Of course, in our case, we hardly ever fight one-on-one.  I think 

            strategies for fighting successive battles in a row may be more 

            important for us than sword techniques.

    Miyagi: I see.  But it appears you’re already well-versed in such 
            matters.

       Guy: A little, anyway.

    Miyagi: I suppose the techniques one uses to defeat an enemy are 
            different from those needed to emerge from battle alive.  Perhaps 
            it would be better to call you a strategist rather than a 
            swordsman.

       Guy: Hah.  Nah, it’s nothing that fancy.  It’s part of the philosophy 
            of Hod’s sword technique, the Sigmund style.

Guy has received the Sigmund Tactician title

      Luke: Huh?  I thought you were Albert-style, Guy.

       Guy: The Sigmund style branched off from the Albert Style.  They’re 

            similar, but the Sigmund style puts heavier emphasis on agile 

            movement.  But the Sigmund style is characteristic of House 
            Gardios.  At a glance, they look similar enough, so I told 
            everyone it was Albert-style to conceal my identity.

      Luke: Oh.  Now that you mention it, it is a little different from what 

            Master Van and I use.

    Miyagi: I see. I have a feeling I would enjoy discussing the finer points 
            of swordsmanship with you.

      Guy: Hah hah.  Nah.  I’m not really into that.  My apologies.

     Luke: Yeah.  We’re more about putting it into practice than talking 
           about it.

      Guy: Yep.

   Miyagi: That’s too bad.

     Luke: Well, we’ll be heading off now.

   Miyagi: Farewell.  Come again any time.
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>>> Yulia City Allocation Part 1                      
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       Man: Uh-oh, this is bad.  What am I going to do…

      Asch: ……

       Man: (!)

       Man: Don’t startle me like that!  If you’re there, say something.

      Asch: ……

       Man: …… Say, you wouldn’t by any chance be able to give me some apple 

            gels, would you?  I went to replenish my supply, but they didn’t 

            have enough.  I don’t want to get in trouble again.  Do you think 

            you could give me just three?

Select to Give him the gels

Handed over three apple gels

       Man: Oh!  Thank you!  Now I won’t get in trouble.  You don’t talk 

            much, but you’re a nice guy.

      Asch: …Sh-shut up.

The man runs off
__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:NT1}\


>>> Natalia’s New Technique Part 1
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The party sees a man surrounded by three thugs

     Thug: After we escorted you all the way to the port, you’re telling us 

           you can’t even pay a measly 10,000 Gald?

      ???: Don’t be absurd!  I already paid you 5,000 Gald!

   Thug 2: That was just the advance.  Now, give us all you’ve got!

The thug takes the man’s money

      ???: G-give that back!  That’s all the money I own!

  Natalia: What do you think you’re doing?!

   Thug 3: What?  We’re having an important discussion, lady.  Don’t 

           interfere.

  Natalia: But you cannot treat an elderly man in such a fashion…

     Thug: I’m telling you to shut up!

  Natalia: …How dare you!

Asch walks up behind them

     Thug: You wanna make something of it?

     Asch: …What’s going on, Natalia?

   Thug 2: Hey, there’s a Malkuthian soldier with them!

   Thug 3: What’s he doing in Kimlasca?

     Thug: It’d be stupid to take on the army.  Time to get out of here!

Natalia readies her bow

  Natalia: Stop!  I won’t let you get away!  Return what you took from this 

           man!

The thugs leave and the man gets his money back

      ???: Thank you.  It seems I fell for an escort scam by some less-than-

           friendly fellows.  I am in your debt.

  Natalia: Not at all.  Are you injured?

      ???: No, thank you.  …By the way, am I correct in observing that you 

           use Lanvaldear-style archery?

  Natalia: My, I’m impressed you recognized it.

      ???: I thought so… And you appear to be quite skilled.

  Natalia: Yes.  I’ve achieved master rank.

      ???: I thought so…  When I was young, I was actually an instructor of 

           Lanvaldear-style archery.  If it’s all right with you, as thanks 

           for aiding me, I’d like to pass on my artes to you.

  Natalia: My!  Are you certain?  I don’t want to trouble you.

      ???: Of course.  In total, I created two kinds of artes.  Until now, 

           I’d not encountered anyone capable of using them and had been 

           unable to pass them on, but perhaps Lorelei has blessed us with 

           this meeting.

  Natalia: I see.  Yes, please.  I would be honored for you to teach me.

     Jade: I imagine it will take time for you to pass on your artes.  May I 

           asked where you are headed?

      ???: I was headed for Daath.

     Jade: Then let us take you there in the Tartarus.  You can conduct the 

           training along the way.

     Asch: …No.  We already have plans.

Natalia turns around to look at Asch

     Jade: Oh?  This is for Natalia, Asch.

  Natalia: Please, Asch…

     Asch: …Grr…Fine!

  Natalia: Thank you, Asch.

Natalia turns back to look at the man

  Natalia: I’m Natalia.  What’s your name?

     Nick: Please call me Nick.

  Natalia: All right, Master Nick.  Let us proceed at once to Daath.

The party magically reaches Daath Bay

     Nick: Thank you very much for taking me all the way to Daath.

  Natalia: It is I who should be grateful.  Thank you for your patient 

           instruction aboard the ship.

     Nick: You performed admirably.  The arcane arte, Gallant Barrage, is now 

           yours.  All that remains is for you to master it through actual 

           use.

Natalia has learned Gallant Barrage

  Natalia: Right!  I will.

     Nick: For the remaining arte, I’ll teach you that at our next 

           opportunity.

  Natalia: Until then, I’ll polish my skills.  Thank you, Master.
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>>> Natalia’s New Technique Part 2
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>>> Character Disc                                 
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     Luke: What’s this?

     Tear: Ah, this is the roster.  It contains a list of everyone living in 

           Auldrant.  Oh, but it’s missing some data.  Say, Luke, I’m sorry 
           to bother you with this, but could you help fill in the roster 

           information?

     Luke: Sure, but what do I do?

     Tear: Every time you meet someone significant, just write down their 

           information with this item.

Obtained Character Disc

     Tear: If you do that, next time we open this book, information about the 

           new people will automatically be added.  It’s not our most 
           important priority, so just do it when you think of it.  I’ll go 
           ahead and enter our own information right now.

     Luke: …But I’m a replica…

     Tear: But you’re still a resident of this world.

     Luke: …Yeah.
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>>> The Formation of Yulia City                     
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     Luke: This book’s falling apart… Hey, is this Ancient Ispanian?

     Tear: Yes, this is the “Legend of Lorelei.”

     Luke: You can read Ancient Ispanian, too?

     Tear: It’s required study at officers’ school.

    Anise: Ancient Ispanian used to be the official language of the whole 

           world. Everybody in the upper classes, the military, scientists—
           they all learn it.

  Natalia: You should learn it, too.  Otherwise, you’ll find things difficult 

           at official functions.  The grammar isn’t too different from our 
           own Fonic language.

     Luke: Yeah, eventually… It just seems so boring.  So what’s written in 

           this book, anyway?

  Teodoro: Many things were supposed to have been written in that book…

      Guy: What do you mean, “supposed to have been written?”

  Teodoro: As you can see if you open it, over half of the book is missing.

    Anise: Wow… You weren’t kidding, Luke.  Looks like you could destroy it 

           just by breathing.

  Teodoro: Indeed, the slightest touch might very well make it crumble.

     Jade: Is it that old?

  Teodoro: It is old, yes, but it is also said that the miasma caused the 
           book to rot.  The origins of Yulia City were supposedly written in 
           there as well, but in this condition…

     Luke: But this is the City of Watchers, right?  That’s why it was built, 

           wasn’t it?

  Teodoro: Yes, of course.  But city plans, details of fon machines, the 
           legend of Yulia… Much once written here has been lost.

      Guy: Couldn’t you use fomicry to restore the book to its original 

           condition?

     Jade: Fomicry duplicates objects in their existing condition.  It cannot 

           restore the original state.  Some time can be reversed during 

           replication, but only a few days or months.

  Teodoro: We’ve tried to surmise the contents from other records, but with 

           only limited success.  It’s quite unfortunate.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:DM1}\


>>> Dr. Mambo                     
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     Jade: Is something wrong? 

      NPC: Dr. Balfour! Perfect timing! I was just organizing the chemicals 

           here, but I lost the paper with the chemical names written on 
           it.... 

Asch comes in suddenly

     Asch: Hey, you. I have something I want you to investigate.... 

     Asch: (!) 

      NPC: Uaaah! 

     Luke: Uaah! What was that? 

     Jade: What was that smoke? 

      NPC: (nervous)

      NPC: You inhaled it! You inhaled, it didn't you?! This is terrible! 

     Luke: Terrible...? 

     Asch: What's terrible?! What the hell was that smoke?! 

      NPC: I know part of it was fonimin powder, but I don't know what the 

           Other chemical was! That means I don't know whether it was 
           harmless or toxic either! 

 Everyone: (!) 

    Anise: Wait a minute! What does that mean?! 

  Natalia: ...Is it just my imagination? It feels like my chest is starting 
           to hurt. 

     Tear: (...) 

     Tear: My pulse is quickening. There's definitely a reaction occurring. 

      Guy: ...This is bad. 

      NPC: I-I'm sorry! I never imagined the door would open like that... 

     Asch: Are you saying its my fault?! 

     Luke: Who cares whose fault it is?! Jade, what are we going to do? 

     Jade: I'm afraid I don't have an answer for you. Without determining 
           what the chemical was, there's nothing we can do. 

      NPC: The chemical was entirely vaporized! 

     Jade: Then let's have a doctor examine the symptoms. I believe Shu was 
           here before. 

      NPC: R-right!! I'll inform everyone about what happened. 

NPC runs out of the room 

     Tear: Was it all right to send him? 

     Jade: I doubt it's something that would be contagious. I'm sure it'll be 

           fine. Right now, we need to determine what that chemical was. In 
           the worst case scenario, everyone in this facility could die. 

      Guy: At any rate, let's go see Shu, fast. 

Scene fades to the medical room, Shu isn't there 

     Asch: Hey! The doctor's not here! 

     Luke: Where the heck did he go at a time like this?! 

    Anise: I'm feeling kind of tired... 

      Guy: I think I'm going to throw up... 

  Natalia: I feel faint... 

     Jade: Hmmm, this is a problem. I actually didn't inhale much myself... 

     Asch: Hey, four-eyes! Can't you do something in place of the doctor? 

     Jade: Me? 

     Asch: I heard from Dist that you studied as a doctor. 

     Jade: Ah..Well, to some degree. I specialized in autopsies, though. 

     Luke: Whatever! A coroner is still a doctor. Do something! 

     Jade: ...All right. Then I'll need one of you to become a test subject. 

           Who'll perform that role? 

IF YOU CHOOSE LUKE 

     Luke: I'll do it. 

     Jade: In your case... ...Well, that's fine. I don't want to refuse your 

           offer to volunteer. Well, then, let's begin the examination. 

Luke is now lying on the table and Jade is dressed as a doctor 

     Jade: A cursory examination showed no noticeable symptoms, so I conducted 

           a blood test, a fonon test, and a sonograph. 

      NPC: A-and? 

     Jade: I have a good idea what chemical was mixed in with the fonimin. 
           I've mixed an experimental antidote. May I ask you to try it? 

     Luke: ...I really am a test subject, huh. 

Luke drinks it 

     Luke: (...)(!)(sweatdrop) 

      NPC: Oh, no! There's no pulse! 

     Asch: What?! 

     Jade: ...Oh, dear. I must have administered too much. 

  Everyone else: (!) 

     Jade: It was a costly sacrifice, but this makes for useful data. 

     Tear: ...Colonel! How could you?! 

     Jade: But now we've learned the appropriate volume of antidote. 

     Tear: How could you talk like that... 

Luke jumps off the table suddenly 

     Luke: Uaaaaah! 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Jade: It was a fairly strong mixture, so if too much is administered, a 

           fonon rejection reaction may cause a temporary death-like 
           state…was what I was going to explain, but you drank it before I 
           could. Heh, heh, heh. 

  Everyone else: (squiggle) 

      NPC: Thanks to Dr. Balfour's antidote, no one was hurt. 

     Jade: I believe the chemical mixed with the fonimin was atomic ether 
           acid.  The resultant smoke likely began breaking down oxygen 
           within the bloodstream. 

      NPC: Thank you. I'm sorry for the trouble. I'm truly impressed. Your 

           skills extend even into the medical realm. 

     Jade: It was no trouble at all. I rarely have the chance to administer 

           injections on living human beings, so I rather enjoyed it. 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Asch: ...Nothing good happens when I get involved with you people. 

     Luke: Hey! Where are you going? Didn't you have something to do here? 

     Asch: Nothing ever goes smoothly with you people around. ...I'll come 
           back later. 

Asch leaves 

Jade receives the Doctor Mambo title 

      Shu: (?) 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Might Come in Handy’                                          [SK428]

|

|    Luke: Whew, I thought I was going to die there. 

|    Jade: I do wish you could have trusted me, 

|    Luke: I took it because I trusted you! If it’s going to knock me out,
|          then tell me first! 

|    Jade: If I had told you would you have taken it? 

|    Luke: ...

|    Jade: See? 

|    Luke: Well, that no excuse to go shoving poison down people's throats 

|    Jade: Hah, hah, hah. As an apology, let me give you some for yourself. 
|          You may find it useful sometime. 

|    Luke: Like when? 

|    Jade: Like when eloping with a commoner, or usurping the the throne, 
|          say. 

|    Luke: .......... 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

IF YOU CHOOSE TEAR 

     Tear: I volunteer. 

     Jade: You finally had the miasma removed from you, and now you want to 
           do this? Don't blame me if anything happens. Well, then let's 
           begin the examination. 

     Jade: A cursory examination showed no noticeable symptoms, so I 
           conducted a blood test, a fonon test, and a sonograph. 

      NPC: A-and? 

     Jade: I have a good idea what chemical was mixed in with the fonimin. 
           I've mixed an experimental antidote. May I ask you to try it? 

      Guy: Guess I'll pray for Yulia's blessing. 

     Tear: (...)(!)(sweatdrop) 

      NPC: Oh, no! There's no pulse! 

     Luke: Jade! 

     Jade: ...Oh, dear. I must have administered too much. 

  Everyone else: (!) 

     Jade: It was a costly sacrifice, but this makes for useful data. 

     Luke: ...Jade! You bastard! 

     Jade: But now we've learned the appropriate volume of antidote. 

     Luke: How can you say that... 

Tear suddenly jumps off the table 

     Tear: ...*cough*! 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Jade: It was a fairly strong mixture, so if too much is administered, a 

           fonon rejection reaction may cause a temporary death-like 
           state...was what I was going to explain, but you drank it before I 
           could. Heh, heh, heh. 

  Everyone else: (squiggle) 

      NPC: Thanks to Dr. Balfour's antidote, no one was hurt. 

     Jade: I believe the chemical mixed with the fonimin was atomic ether 
           acid. The resultant smoke likely began breaking down oxygen within 
           the bloodstream. 

      NPC: Thank you. I'm sorry for the trouble. I'm truly impressed. Your 

           skills extend even into the medical realm. 

     Jade: It was no trouble at all. I rarely have the chance to administer 

           injections on living human beings, so I rather enjoyed it. 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Asch: ...Nothing good happens when I get involved with you people. 

     Luke: Hey! Where are you going? Didn't you have something to do here? 

     Asch: Nothing ever goes smoothly with you people around. ...I'll come 
           back later. 

Asch leaves 

Jade receives the Doctor Mambo title 

      Shu: (?) 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘As a Soldier...’                                              [SK429]

|

|    Tear: .... 

|    Jade: ...Are you angry? 

|    Tear: No, but I would have liked to be told ahead if time that I would 

|          lose consciousness... 

|    Jade: Tear, a soldier must be able to deal calmly when the unexpected 

|          occurs. 

|    Tear: I..I know, but... 

|    Jade: If you had been properly maintaining your mental condition, you 

|          would not have been so shaken 

|    Tear: ...Yes...perhaps you are right. 

|    Jade: Well, as long as you understand. I'll just be leaving now... 

|   Anise: ...Don't let him talk his way out of it! 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
IF YOU CHOOSE GUY 

      Guy: I'll do it. 

     Jade: Spoken like a true-- 

      Guy: Servant? Well, after you, I'm the oldest one here, after all. 

     Jade: Well, then, let's begin the examination. 

     Jade: A cursory examination showed no noticeable symptoms, so I 
           conducted a blood test, a fonon test, and a sonograph. 

      NPC: A-and? 

     Jade: I have a good idea what chemical was mixed in with the fonimin. 
           I've mixed an experimental antidote. May I ask you to try it

      Guy: (...)(!)(sweatdrop) 

      NPC: Oh, no! There's no pulse! 

     Luke: Jade! 

     Jade: ...Oh, dear. I must have administered too much. 

  Everyone else: (!) 

     Jade: It was a costly sacrifice, but this makes for useful data. 

     Luke: ...Jade! You bastard! 

     Jade: But now we've learned the appropriate volume of antidote. 

     Luke: How can you say that... 

Guy suddenly jumps off the table 

      Guy: Aaaaah! 

     Jade: It was a fairly strong mixture, so if too much is administered, a 

           fonon rejection reaction may cause a temporary death-like 
           state...was what I was going to explain, but you drank it before I 
           could. Heh, heh, heh. 

  Everyone else: (squiggle) 

      NPC: Thanks to Dr. Balfour's antidote, no one was hurt. 

     Jade: I believe the chemical mixed with the fonimin was atomic ether 
           acid.  The resultant smoke likely began breaking down oxygen 
           within the bloodstream. 

      NPC: Thank you. I'm sorry for the trouble. I'm truly impressed. Your 

           skills extend even into the medical realm. 

     Jade: It was no trouble at all. I rarely have the chance to administer 

           injections on living human beings, so I rather enjoyed it. 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Asch: ...Nothing good happens when I get involved with you people. 

     Luke: Hey! Where are you going? Didn't you have something to do here? 

     Asch: Nothing ever goes smoothly with you people around. ...I'll come 
           back later. 

Asch leaves 

Jade receives the Doctor Mambo title 

      Shu: (?) 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Friend or Foe?’                                               [SK431]

|

|     Guy: *sigh* 

|    Jade: That's quite a sigh there. 

|     Guy: And whose fault do you think it is? I almost died there! 

|    Jade: You're always one step away from death on the battlefield. 

|     Guy: Yeah, but you don't expect to be killed by your allies! 

|    Jade: Pardon me? Who are you saying is whose ally? 

|     Guy: .... 

|     Guy: I assume that's a joke, but please stop saying it like you're 

|          serious 

|    Jade: Okay, I'll say it was a joke. 

|     Guy: .... 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
IF YOU CHOOSE ANISE 

    Anise: ...If I die, my family will get insurance money, right? 

     Jade: The Curtiss family is reasonably wealthy. If the worst happens, 
           I'll pay it myself. Well, then, let's begin the examination. 

     Jade: A cursory examination showed no noticeable symptoms, so I 
           conducted a blood test, a fonon test, and a sonograph. 

      NPC: A-and? 

     Jade: I have a good idea what chemical was mixed in with the fonimin. 
           I've mixed an experimental antidote. May I ask you to try it? 

    Anise: ...Um...okay. 

    Anise: (...)(!)(sweatdrop) 

      NPC: Oh, no! There's no pulse! 

     Luke: Jade! 

     Jade: ...Oh, dear. I must have administered too much. 

  Everyone else: (!) 

     Jade: It was a costly sacrifice, but this makes for useful data. 

     Luke: ...Jade! You bastard! 

     Jade: But now we've learned the appropriate volume of antidote. 

     Luke: How can you say that... 

Anise suddenly jumps off the table 

    Anise: Uwah!! 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Jade: It was a fairly strong mixture, so if too much is administered, a 

           fonon rejection reaction may cause a temporary death-like 
           state...was what I was going to explain, but you drank it before I 
           could. Heh, heh, heh. 

  Everyone else: (squiggle) 

      NPC: Thanks to Dr. Balfour's antidote, no one was hurt. 

     Jade: I believe the chemical mixed with the fonimin was atomic ether 
           acid.  The resultant smoke likely began breaking down oxygen 
           within the bloodstream. 

      NPC: Thank you. I'm sorry for the trouble. I'm truly impressed. Your 

           skills extend even into the medical realm. 

     Jade: It was no trouble at all. I rarely have the chance to administer 

           injections on living human beings, so I rather enjoyed it. 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Asch: ...Nothing good happens when I get involved with you people. 

     Luke: Hey! Where are you going? Didn't you have something to do here? 

     Asch: Nothing ever goes smoothly with you people around. ...I'll come 
           back later. 

Asch leaves 

Jade receives the Doctor Mambo title 

      Shu: (?) 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘The Sleeping...?’                                             [SK430]

|

|   Anise: Colonel! What was that medicine?! 

|    Jade: Hah hah hah! That was a potion for wealthy marriage, Anise. 

|   Anise: ... Huh? Really? 

|    Jade: Beautiful women that fall unconscious have always been fated to 

|          marry wealthy men? 

|   Anise: Beautiful? Wealthy? Ooh! 

|    Jade: Well? I do believe I deserve some thanks. 

|   Anise: Yeah, thanks a lot! ...Wait a minute! You expect me to believe 
|          that?!  That only happens in stories! 

|    Jade: Well, then how about you turn your near--death experience into a 
|          book and sell that? 

|   Anise: Hmm...That might not be a bad idea. 

|     Guy: ...And in the end, he still talks his way out of it. 

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
IF YOU CHOOSE NATALIA 

  Natalia: I'll do it. It's my duty as a princess. 

     Jade: Now, if I slip up, I'll be wanted as a high criminal for killing 
           the princess of Kimlasca. Hah hah hah. 

  Natalia: That's nothing to laugh about! 

     Jade: Well, then, let's begin the examination. 

     Jade: A cursory examination showed no noticeable symptoms, so I 
           conducted a blood test, a fonon test, and a sonograph. 

      NPC: A-and? 

     Jade: I have a good idea what chemical was mixed in with the fonimin. 
           I've mixed an experimental antidote. May I ask you to try it

  Natalia: I trust you, Colonel. 

  Natalia: (...)(!)(sweatdrop) 

      NPC: Oh, no! There's no pulse! 

     Luke: Jade! 

     Jade: ...Oh, dear. I must have administered too much. 

  Everyone else: (!) 

     Jade: It was a costly sacrifice, but this makes for useful data. 

     Luke: ...Jade! You bastard! 

     Jade: But now we've learned the appropriate volume of antidote. 

     Luke: How can you say that... 

Natalia suddenly jumps off the table 

  Natalia: ...*gasp*! 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Jade: It was a fairly strong mixture, so if too much is administered, a 

           fonon rejection reaction may cause a temporary death-like 
           state...was what I was going to explain, but you drank it before I 
           could. Heh, heh, heh. 

  Everyone else: (squiggle) 

      NPC: Thanks to Dr. Balfour's antidote, no one was hurt. 

     Jade: I believe the chemical mixed with the fonimin was atomic ether 
           acid.  The resultant smoke likely began breaking down oxygen 
           within the bloodstream. 

      NPC: Thank you. I'm sorry for the trouble. I'm truly impressed. Your 

           skills extend even into the medical realm. 

     Jade: It was no trouble at all. I rarely have the chance to administer 

           injections on living human beings, so I rather enjoyed it. 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Asch: ...Nothing good happens when I get involved with you people. 

     Luke: Hey! Where are you going? Didn't you have something to do here? 

     Asch: Nothing ever goes smoothly with you people around. ...I'll come 
           back later. 

Asch leaves 

Jade receives the Doctor Mambo title 

      Shu: (?)  

IF YOU CHOOSE ASCH 

     Asch: Use me. 

     Jade: Mmmm, yes, it was your idea, after all.  Well, then, let's begin 
           the examination. 

     Jade: A cursory examination showed no noticeable symptoms, so I 
           conducted a blood test, a fonon test, and a sonograph. 

      NPC: A-and? 

     Jade: I have a good idea what chemical was mixed in with the fonimin. 
           I've mixed an experimental antidote. May I ask you to try it

     Asch: ...Humph. Drink this, then? 

     Asch: (...)(!)(sweatdrop) 

      NPC: Oh, no! There's no pulse! 

     Luke: Jade! 

     Jade: ...Oh, dear. I must have administered too much. 

  Everyone else: (!) 

     Jade: It was a costly sacrifice, but this makes for useful data. 

     Luke: ...Jade! You bastard! 

     Jade: But now we've learned the appropriate volume of antidote. 

     Luke: How can you say that... 

Asch suddenly jumps off the table 

     Asch: ...Aaah! 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Jade: It was a fairly strong mixture, so if too much is administered, a 

           fonon rejection reaction may cause a temporary death-like 
           state...was what I was going to explain, but you drank it before I 
           could. Heh, heh, heh. 

  Everyone else: (squiggle) 

      NPC: Thanks to Dr. Balfour's antidote, no one was hurt. 

     Jade: I believe the chemical mixed with the fonimin was atomic ether 
           acid.  The resultant smoke likely began breaking down oxygen 
           within the bloodstream. 

      NPC: Thank you. I'm sorry for the trouble. I'm truly impressed. Your 

           skills extend even into the medical realm. 

     Jade: It was no trouble at all. I rarely have the chance to administer 

           injections on living human beings, so I rather enjoyed it. 

 Everyone: (!) 

     Asch: ...Nothing good happens when I get involved with you people. 

     Luke: Hey! Where are you going? Didn't you have something to do here? 

     Asch: Nothing ever goes smoothly with you people around. ...I'll come 
           back later. 

Asch leaves 

Jade receives the Doctor Mambo title 

      Shu: (?)

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:MR1}\


>>> Mushroom Road                                  

¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
Luke enters the manor

    Ramdas: Young Master!  Thank heavens you’re here!  The Madam has fallen
            ill!

      Luke: (!)

Luke and the party head to Duke and Madam Fabre’s chamber

   Susanne: I’m sorry for worrying you…I ran out of the medicine I always 
            take…

      Luke: If you need more, I’ll go buy it for you.

    Ramdas: Unfortunately, her medicine is brewed specially, and isn’t sold 
            in stores.  With the chaos lately, the doctor has been unable to 
            get hold of the ingredients…

      Tear: Exactly what ingredients are you lacking?  We have the Albiore.  
            We should be able to get our hands on most items.

   Susanne: Tear…

    Ramdas: We need some “Rugnican death caps”.  But they were grown around 
            St. Binah, which is…

      Luke: Oh… Dammit… What do we do…

      Mieu: I know a place where Rugnican death caps grow.

      Luke: Really?

      Mieu: Yep!  Go north alongside the river next to the Cheagle Woods.  

            You’ll reach a path full of mushrooms called Mushroom Road.    

            Rugnican death caps grow there.

       Guy: I see…  If we fly up that river in the Albiore, we should be able 
            to get to that “Mushroom Road.”

   Natalia: We’ll go harvest Rugnican death caps for you, Aunt Susanne. 

            Please hold on until we get back.

   Susanne: But isn’t it dangerous…?

      Luke: We aren’t worried about that!

      Jade: Everyone, please calm down.  Luke’s mother is not in immediate 

            danger.  Medicine brewed from Rugnican death caps promotes 
            overall mental and physical health.  Causing her to worry will 
            only do her harm.

      Tear: But Colonel…

       Guy: Tear, calm down.

      Jade: I forbid a trip to harvest Rugnican death caps.  Understand?

      Luke: Jade!

   Susanne: Do as Jade says, Luke.

      Luke: Mother…

      Jade: Please relax, Madam.  I will not allow him to be put in danger.  

            Now, everyone, let’s let her rest.

In the drawing room

      Luke: Jade!  What did you--

      Jade: Now, shall we be going to harvest Rugnican death caps?

  Everyone: (?)

     Anise: But you just said—

      Jade: If I told an overprotective mother that I was going to take her 
            son somewhere dangerous, her condition would get even worse.

       Guy: …I know sometimes it’s all right to lie, but you never sound like 

            you’re lying when you do it.

      Luke: Jade!  Thanks!

   Natalia: I suppose we should have expected no less from the Colonel.

     Jade: I haven’t done anything worthy of thanks.  Now, let’s be going.

      Mieu: Right!  We’re going to save Master’s mother!

     Anise: Rammy, this is a secret, understand?

    Ramdas: Y-yes… Of course.

      Tear: Then let’s head for Mushroom Road.

The party heads to Mushroom Road, when they enter they see Asch standing there

   Natalia: …Asch?!

      Asch: Wh-what are you doing here?!

   Natalia: We’ve come to harvest the Rugnican death caps used to make 
            medicine for Aunt Susanne.

      Asch: …Tch…

       Guy: …Ah, you’re here for the same reason.

      Asch: …N-no, I’m not…

     Anise: Hah hah!  He’s blushing!

      Asch: Shut up, you little brat!

     Anise: Whoops, made him mad!

      Asch: (angry)

      Jade: Good, this will be useful.  Asch, let’s conduct a joint 
            operation.

      Asch: I have no intention of getting friendly with you people!

      Jade: This area is untamed wilderness.  I believe it would be best to 

            leave one person behind as a means of communication.  If time 
            passes and we do not return, that person can go to bring help.

   Natalia: That’s a splendid idea!

      Asch: Did you even hear what I said?!

      Luke: Then I’ll stay here.

      Tear: Why you, Luke…?

      Asch: I said, listen to what I’m—

      Luke: Asch and I fight the same way, you know?  Rather than having two 
            of the same type, it’d be better for one of us to stay behind.  
            And Asch can communicate with me.

     Anise: Yeah, you’ve got that convenient communications network.

       Guy: If that’s okay with you, Luke…I guess that’s best.

      Jade: All right.  Then let’s go, Asch.

      Asch: Stop deciding things for me!

      Tear: Don’t yell.  You’ll attract monsters.

      Asch: Grr…

      Tear: We’re going to hurry.

      Luke: Be careful.

Asch received the Loving Son title

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Is Something Funny?’                                          [SK418]

|

|    Anise: What was that mushroom's name again?

|     Asch: ...Rugnican death cap.

|    Anise: That sounds pretty poisonous to me...

|     Asch: No, the poisonous one is the Great Rugnican death cap.

|  Natalia: I-is there any difference?

|     Asch: The poison.

|      Guy: Yeah, well, we already know that.

|     Asch: Then don't ask.

|      Guy: Hey, it's Natalia who asked!

|     Asch: ...Don't blame Natalia.

|                                                               [Asch leaves]

|  Natalia: W-wait!

|      Guy: (Somebody isn't making sense here...)

|    Anise: I'm really starting to think Asch isn't as bright as we thought.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The party reaches the Rugnican death cap

      Mieu: A Rugnican death cap!  We found one!

      Asch: …So this is it.

      Tear: Now Luke’s mother can recover.  Thank goodness…

      Asch: Why are you so concerned about Mother? 

      Tear: Why…?  I caused a lot of trouble for her, so I want to make up 
            for it.  That’s all.

      Asch: …I see.

      Guy: Well, we have what we came for.  Let’s go back.

Obtained Rugnican Death Cap

The party meets up with Luke again

     Asch: …I found it, replica.

Asch hands Luke the Rugnican death cap

     Asch: …Take care of Mother.

Asch leaves

     Luke: H-hey!  Asch!

      Guy: That guy needs to lighten up a little.

  Natalia: Indeed…

    Anise: Well, you know how he is.  Anyway, let’s get this back to Luke’s 

           mother.

     Luke: Yeah.

The party heads back to the manor

   Ramdas: Young Master!  Did you find any Rugnican death caps?

     Luke: Yes, we brought one.  Hurry and brew it for mother.

   Ramdas: Right away!

In Susanne’s chamber

  Susanne: Luke, they provided me with my medicine, but don’t tell me you…

     Luke: Uh…well…um…

  Susanne: I told you not to do anything dangerous…

     Luke: I’m sorry, Mother.  But actually, it wasn’t me.  It was Asch and 
           the others here who went and got it.  I didn’t do anything…

  Susanne: …He did…?

     Luke: I’d like you to thank him…some day when he comes home to this 
           manor.

  Susanne: …Yes, I will.  And thank you all, and Luke, too.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:JP1}\


>>> Contamination Part 1                     
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
        Man: Die! 

       Luke: What the hell?! What do you think you’re doing?! 

        Man: I heard you talking at the port! You’re Jade the Necromancer! I 

             will avenge my brother! 

        Guy: If you were listening to us, then you should know these people 

             have come as emissaries of peace! 

        Man: …I know. But they couldn’t even find my brother’s body. The 

             Necromancer took it and used it in undead experiments for the 

             emperor. 

      Guard: M-my humblest apologies! I’ll arrest this man at once! 

The guard takes the man away 

       Luke: What’s with that guy? What an idiot. 

        Guy: …Luke, don’t talk like that. What he did was wrong, but he 
             doesn’t deserve to be mocked for it. 

       Luke: Huh. If you say so. Anyway, Jade, there’s something I’ve been 

             wanting to know. 

       Jade: …What is it? 

       Luke: Your spear just suddenly comes out of nowhere. How does that 
             work?

       Jade: It’s a fusion arte that utilizes the contamination effect. 

       Luke: The contami-what? 

       Tear: The contamination effect. It’s an effect where the fonons and 

             elements of matter separate and refuse together. 

        Guy: Ah, like the fusion property materials used in synthesis. 

       Jade: Yes. Not only are the fonons in living things and inorganic 

             materials different, but so are the elements that comprise them. 

             Utilizing that difference, I temporarily fuse my spear into the 

             outer layer of my right arm. 

       Luke: And then you take it out when you need it, huh? That’s 
             convenient. 

       Tear: Don’t say you want to try it, too, Luke. Normally, the body 
             rejects the effect, and it can cause mental damage, even 
             insanity. 

        Guy: Yeah. It takes an old man like this one to use it. 

       Jade: Yes. Over the course of mastering it, I’ve become an old man.
             Hah hah hah. Now, shall we be going? 

Jade and Luke walk away

        Guy: About those rumors that guy mentioned… 

       Tear: Yes, it’s famous amongst the military. The story goes that he 

             collects corpses on the battlefield in an effort to revive the 

             dead. 

      Anise: There’s even a rumor that says the Malkuth’s Forces’ Third 

             Division is made up of living dead. When I actually met them, it  

             turned out it wasn’t true, but. 

        Guy: …Reviving the dead, huh… 

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:JP2}\


>>> Contamination Part 2                     
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
       Mieu: He says his name is Star. 

       Jade: (light bulb) 

       Jade: I’m sorry, would you all mind if we stayed at the inn here 

             tonight? 

      Anise: What’s up, Colonel? 

       Jade: It must be my age…My back is hurting me, and I don’t think I can 

             walk today. 

       Luke: Yeah, right. Oh, well, sure. Let’s go to the inn. 

       Jade: Go on ahead. 

        Guy: Don’t tell me you don’t think you can walk to the inn. 

       Jade: No, my glasses have been acting up, so I’d like to borrow the 
             lab here. Oh, I’ll need fire. Mieu, would you stay with me? 

       Mieu: Okay! 

    Natalia: Then, we’ll go on ahead. 

Everyone but Jade and Mieu leave

       Jade: Mieu, before we begin the work, please lend the sorcerer’s ring
             to Star. There’s something I’d like to ask him. 

       Mieu: Mieu? Okay. 

       Jade: Star, are you an original? A replica test subject? 

       Star: Yes. 

       Jade: Did they make a replica--a copy of you? 

       Star: Yes. An icky man named Dist did it to me. 

       Jade: I thought so. And when was this? 

       Star: About half a year ago, I think. 

       Jade: If he learned at Choral Castle that Luke and Asch are perfect 

             isofons, then the timing matches… 

       Jade: One last thing. What happened to the other you? 

       Star: …I think he died. 

       Jade: …You think? 

       Star: Actually, I died once. And then after that, I felt something 
             flow into me, and then I wasn’t dead. And then the other me was 
             gone. 

       Jade: (!) 

       Jade: Does this mean Dist completed the perfect isofon research? Then 

             those research results weren’t just a coincidence…? Mieu, you 

             mustn’t tell anyone what you heard here. 

       Mieu: Mieuu? Even if I wanted to, I don’t understand any of it… 

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:JP3}\


>>> Contamination Part 3                     
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       Jade: Excuse me, I’d like to talk with you about your research… 

    Spinoza: Dr. Balfour? This is a surprise. 

       Jade: Yes, I’m sorry to trouble you. The rest of you, please wait 

             outside. I think this may take some time. 

       Luke: Yeah, we wouldn’t understand it, anyway. 

Everyone else leaves

       Jade: This probably happened before you started helping us, but did 
             Asch come here to talk to you? 

    Spinoza: (!) 

       Jade: Most likely to ask about the experiments Dist was performing in 

             Ortion Cavern. 

    Spinoza: …Yes, he did. It seems he learned at Choral Castle that he and 

             Luke were not merely isofons, but perfect isofons. 

       Jade: And thus, he wondered if the cheagles in Ortion Cavern were 

             perfect isofons, just like him. 

    Spinoza: Yes…and he was correct. Based on your theories, Dr. Neis 
             Recreated the accident that occurred when Luke was made. He 
             managed to succeed in creating a perfect isofon, but after that, 
             the fon machinery broke down, and the recreation data was lost. 

       Jade: Did Asch ask about the toll on the original when a perfect 
             isofon is born? 

    Spinoza: Yes. 

       Jade: Then, did you explain the gradual emission effect caused by 
             fonon separation? 

    Spinoza: A technical explanation would be beyond a layman, so I just told 

             him that his physical and fonic strength would gradually 
             decrease as he approached the time of the big bang. 

       Jade: That may have led him to misunderstand. 

    Spinoza: Misunderstand? 

       Jade: Nothing. I’ve just finally realized the reason behind his 
             reckless behavior. Though I imagine it’s already too late. 

Jade goes outside to meet with the rest of the part

       Luke: Finished already? 

       Jade: Luke, in all the research I’ve performed, I’ve pretty much never 

             been wrong. 

       Luke: What the? Are you bragging? 

       Jade: …Mmm, perhaps. But this time I do hope that the answer I’ve 

             produced is incorrect. 

       Luke: Um, okay…? 

       Jade: You have a habit of doing things beyond what I predict, so just 

             maybe… 

        All: (?) 
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       Jade: I’m sorry, I have something important to tell Dist, so please 
             wait outside. 

        Guy: Is it something you don’t want us to hear? 

       Jade: No, it’s not that…I’m going to inform him about Asch. 

    Natalia: …I see. I’ll wait outside. 

       Luke: …Me, too. 

       Tear: Then let’s all wait together. 

      Anise: Yeah. 

       Jade: Thank you. 

Inside the Headquarters

       Dist: …What do you want? Have you come to laugh at the pathetic sight 
             Of your old friend? 

       Jade: Asch has died. 

       Dist: (!) 

       Dist: The big bang? 

       Jade: …If you’re asking that, I presume that means it was nearly time 

             for Asch’s big bang? 

       Dist: Yes, and if you’re asking that, then it sounds like you’re 
             saying Asch’s death was not caused by the big bang effect. 

       Jade: Correct. I see even you are intelligent enough to figure that 
             out. 

       Dist: …Regardless of what caused his death, at this point in time, we 

             can assume the big bang had begun. 

       Jade: …It may not have begun. 

       Dist: What is that supposed to mean?! You’re the one who finalized the 

             theories on perfect isofons! Do you not believe your own 

             research?!  The Jade that I knew--Jade the Golden Child--isn’t   

             someone who would say something like that! 

       Jade: Please don’t give me disturbing nicknames. 

       Dist: Or is that replica that important to you? More than your best 

             friend, Saphir?! 

       Jade: The dust on the floor has value compared to you. 

       Dist: Listen, Jade. The contamination effect cannot be prevented. Even 

             with your talent. 

       Jade: I know that. You’re speaking to the person who failed to revive 

             the dead. Fate cannot be changed. 

       Dist: …His memories will remain. 

       Jade: No, nothing but his memories will remain. 

Back outside

       Luke: What’s with that face, Jade? Something wrong? 

       Jade: Hmm? I was born with this face. It’s the handsome face of a 

             pensive man, wouldn’t you say? 

        All: (frustrated) 

       Luke: …Hah hah. That’s what I get for worrying about you.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:MP1}\


>>> Stone Monument Pilgrimage                       
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
Standing in front of the stone monument to the right of Daath Cathedral. 

      Luke: What's this monument? 

      Tear: It's a pilgrimage monument. The teachings of the Order of Lorelei 

            are inscribed on it. 

     Anise: There are 33 of them throughout Padamiya, and visiting all of 
            them in order starting with the 33rd, is called the monument 
            pilgrimage.

      Luke: Huh. Have you guys done it before? 

   Natalia: I have, once, when visiting Daath on state business. 

       Guy: I accompanied Madam Susanne when she went to pray for health. 

      Luke: What about you, Jade? 

Everyone looks at Jade

      Jade: I have. 

     Anise: Really?! I never thought of you as a devout believer, Colonel. 

      Jade: The Curtiss family is made up of devout believers. After I was 

            adopted, I was sent on the pilgrimage multiple times. 

      Luke: ...So I'm the only one who hasn't, huh. 

       Guy: How about doing it now, then? You've got two members of the Order 

            of Lorelei with you—either could be your guide. 

     Anise: But a full-fledged pilgrimage takes an awful lot of time, you
            know. 

      Tear: The beginner's pilgrimage of the five great monuments would only 

            take a short while, though. 

     Anise: Oh., yeah. 

       Guy: What do you think? 

      Luke: Hmm... I'll try it. 

      Jade: My, this is unusual. So, who will you go with? 

CHOOSE TEAR OR ANISE 

IF YOU CHOOSE TEAR: 

      Luke: I'll ask Tear. 

      Tear: I grew up in the Qliphoth, so I'm only somewhat familiar with it, 

            but okay. 

     Anise: Grr. ...It's the breast size difference, isn't it? 

      Jade: I suspect it's the love difference. 

      Luke: Sh-shut up! 

      Tear: First, we start with the 33rd monument. 

They head to the 33rd momument

      Tear: This is the 33rd monument. It's known as the "monument of 

            beginning." 

      Luke: That's Ancient Ispanian, huh? 

      Tear: Yes. I'll read it. 

      Tear: In the beginning was the void. The void was the world and life 

            itself. The void begot sound, and the sound divided. Thus, the 

            world divided into the ancient promised land and the memory of 
            the void. 

      Luke: I feel like I've heard this before. 

      Tear: It's the prologue to the Score Roll. You may have heard it from 

            your tutor. 

      Luke: What does it mean? 

      Tear: It describes the moment the world and the Score were born. The 

            beginning of creation. 

      Luke: Is it made up? 

      Tear: To the Order, it's truth. 

      Luke: I see. 

They head to the next monument

      Luke: Is this it? 

      Tear: Yes, the 27th monument. On the seventh day after her birth, the 

            daughter, Yulia, stood and walked upon her own legs. When she 
            took her seventh step, she heard the voice of Lorelei. In that 
            moment, the memory of the void returned to the world of man. 

      Luke: Seven days after she was born?! Come on! 

      Tear: Well, yes, normally, that's impossible. And according to the 

            stories passed down, Yulia didn't read the Score until she had 
            grown up somewhat. 

      Luke: Then this is a lie? 

      Tear: It may be true. There's no way to know now. 

They head to the next monument

      Luke: Here's the 18th monument. 

      Tear: Yes. I'll read it. Lorelei gave unto Yulia the key to read the 

            memory of the void. The key lent unto Yulia the power of Lorelei. 

            Yulia read a Score of seven parts. 

      Luke: That's the Seven Fonstones, right? 

      Tear: Yes... The birth of the Score that made the world what it is 
            today.

      Luke: I see. These monuments cover all the way to the birth of the 
            Order of Lorelei, huh. 

      Tear: Yes. It's a mix of historical fact and legend. But... 

      Luke: To the people who believe in the Score, it's all truth. 

      Tear: Yes... I think that's what it means to believe. 

They head to the next monument

      Luke: This is the 6th monument, huh. Read it for me, Tear. 

      Tear: ...Your betrayal was foretold in the Score. So I will not stop 
            you.  At Yulia's words, Daath trembled in fear. 

      Luke: Oh, I know this part. It's when Daath betrays Yulia. ...Did Yulia 

            know about that, too? 

      Tear: You mean, you think she should have stopped him if she knew? 

      Luke: ...Yeah. 

      Tear: According to legend, she did know. But we don't know what really 

            happened. She might not have known, or she might have known and 

            tried to stop him... 

      Luke: ...and not been able to. Yeah, I see what you mean. 

They head to the last monument

      Luke: This is the last one, huh. 

      Tear: Yes. All that's written here is that we should live humbly while 

            upholding the Score. If you visit all 33 locations, there's more 

            detail than what we went over. 

      Luke: It's okay. The world is going to part ways with the Score. If the 

            Order of Lorelei is going to stick around, then I think it'll

            become a new religion... 

      Tear: Yes. This time, I hope it becomes a church that exists not to 

            control the people, but to save them, as Fon Master Ion wanted. 

            ...That's what I want. 

Tear and Luke return to the party

      Jade: How was your first pilgrimage? 

      Luke: It was educational. 

       Guy: Hah hah hah. I'm not used to hearing that from you, Luke. 

      Luke: Leave me alone! 

IF YOU CHOOSE ANISE: 

      Luke: I'll ask Anise. 

     Anise: Just leave it to me! I'll give you the most fun monument tour 

            you'll ever have! 

       Guy: Huh...? I never expected him to pick Anise. 

   Natalia: That is a surprise. 

      Tear: Why? I believe Anise knows more about them than I do. I think 
            it's the right choice. 

     Anise: You know, Tear, acting jealous sometimes is one way of getting 

            ahead in the game. 

      Tear: ...Wh-what are you talking about? 

      Luke: I don't understand either. Let's just go. 

      Jade: *Sigh* I'm babysitting a group of children. 

     Anise: Okay, first let's go to the 33rd monument. 

They head to the first monument

     Anise: Please look here. This is the 33rd monument. It is known as the 

            "monument of beginning." 

      Luke: Oh. ...Hmm? It's Ancient Ispanian. 

     Anise: That's correct. Inscribed on the monuments in Ancient Ispanian is 

            the history of the world, from the dawn of creation to the birth 
            of the Order of Lorelei. In the beginning was the void. The void 
            was the world and life itself. The void begot sound, and the 
            sound divided. Thus, the world divided into the ancient promised 
            land and the memory of the void. 

      Luke: I feel like I've heard this before. 

     Anise: It's the same as the beginning of the Score Roll. ...So anyway, 
            As you can see, this monument describes the creation of the 
            world, and thus represents beginning and birth. It is popular 
            among young people seeking new encounters and couples who desire 
            children. 

      Luke: I see... 

     Anise: Maybe it'll help you get a girlfriend, Luke.? You can pick me, if 

            you like. 

      Luke: You just want my money. 

     Anise: Of course! 

      Luke: ...Right, right. Come on, let's go to the next one. 

They head to the next monument

      Luke: Is this it? 

     Anise: Yes. What you see before you now is the second of the five great 

            monuments, the 27th monument. On the seventh day after her birth, 

            the daughter, Yulia, stood and walked upon her own legs. When she 

            took her seventh step, she heard the voice of Lorelei. In that 

            moment, the memory of the void returned to the world of man. 

      Luke: Seven days after she was born?! Come on! 

     Anise: Luke, this is a legend. Famous people always have legends. If you 

            become the next Duke or King, you'll have people saying you're a 

            hero with the power of Lorelei and stuff, too. 

      Luke: ...Heh, you're pretty blunt about this. 

     Anise: And thus, this monument represents growth and accomplishment. It 
            is a popular monument among young people seeking to enter schools 
            and mothers with small children. 

      Luke: You can skip the lesson.

     Anise: Luke, you may be stupid and ignorant about the world, but it's 
            not like you can't learn. 

      Luke: ...... 

They head to the next monument

      Luke: Here's the 18th monument. 

     Anise: Yes. This monument is popular among merchants, and is the third 

            monument in the five great monuments pilgrimage. . Lorelei gave 
            unto Yulia the key to read the memory of the void. The key lent 
            unto Yulia the power of Lorelei. Yulia read a Score of seven 
            parts. 

      Luke: That's the Seven Fonstones, right? 

     Anise: It's the birth of the Score that made this world what it is. From 

            this point, it starts talking about the history of the Order. 

      Luke: But why is this monument popular with merchants? 

     Anise: It's the part about using a tool to accomplish something. Of 
            course, they just like it 'cause it's a nice quote to use to make 
            people buy stuff. 

      Luke: You really are being blunt about these. 

     Anise: Don't worry. I don't say this stuff on real pilgrimages. 

They head to the next monument

      Luke: This is the sixth one, huh? The fourth on the pilgrimage to the 

            great five monuments... 

     Anise: Right. This is the monument of sacrifice. ...Your betrayal was 

            foretold in the Score. So I will not stop you. At Yulia's words, 

            Daath trembled in fear. 

      Luke: Oh, I know this part. It's when Daath betrays Yulia. 

     Anise: Yes. ...People come to this monument seeking forgiveness. Because 

            it tells that Daath, wracked with guilt, took his own life after 
            he saved Yulia. I'm the same as Daath. 

      Luke: ...Anise... 

     Anise: But I'm not going to kill myself. If you do something bad, you 
            Have to live and make up for it. 

      Luke: ...Yeah. I think so, too. I want to keep doing everything I can 
            to atone, for as long as I live. 

     Anise: When life gets hard and you feel like giving up, please come 
            visit this monument! Heh heh. 

      Luke: ...Hah hah. Yeah, I will. 

They head to the last monument

      Luke: This is the last one, huh. 

     Anise: Yeah. On this one, all it says is to live humbly while upholding 

            the Score. If we'd gone to all 33 of them, you'd have heard the 

            teachings in a little more detail. 

      Luke: It's okay. This world is going to part ways with the Score. If 
            the Order of Lorelei is going to stick around, then I think it'll 

            become a new religion... 

     Anise: Yeah. I want it to become a religion like Ion wanted, one that 

            doesn't control people, but saves them and sets them free. And
            I'm going to make sure that happens, personally! 

Anise and Luke return

      Jade: How was your first pilgrimage? 

      Luke: Hmm, I'm not sure if I learned anything or not... 

       Guy: Hah hah hah. What does that mean? 

     Anise: Boo! I object!
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       Jade: What’s this all of a sudden? 

       Luke: I’ve been thinking of using this fonology book to learn how to 

             control hyperresonance. Will you teach me? 

       Jade: I’m afraid not. I can’t use the Seventh Fonon after all. 

       Luke: *sigh* Guess I’ll have to ask Tear then… 

       Tear: If you don’t want to learn from me then- - 

       Luke: I… I never said that! W-Would you teach me? 

       Tear: (question mark)

       Tear:  … Okay. 

Screen fades to black. Opens to Tear and Luke in a Hotel Room

       Luke: Come on! How much longer do I have to keep doing this?! 

       Tear: Quiet! Don’t just close your eyes. Listen for the fonons flowing 

             through the world. 

       Luke: Like I could hear that. 

       Tear: Don’t listen with your ears. Feel them with every Fon slot in 
             Your body. 

       Luke: Uhhh… 

The scene flashes back to a younger Tear receiving a similar lesson from Legretta
   Legretta: Don’t listen with your ears. Feel them with every fon slot in 
             Your body 

       Tear: (Major Legretta…) 

Screen fades to black and opens to some place in Yulia City

   Young Tear: Feel them with every Fon slot in my body? 

   Legretta: Yes. Fonons are a combination of sound and elemental properties. 

             It’s rare to see them. But your Fon Slots can perceive the. They 

             can feel the vibration. Drawing those fonons into your body is 
             the basis of all fonic artes. 

   Young Tear: Yes Ma’am. I understand. 

   Legretta: Good. Then let’s stop here for today. Tear you have talent. I 

             suppose I should expect no less from one who shares Van’s blood. 

   Young Tear: Th-Thank You! 

   Legretta: Don’t let that go to your head. People may treat you harshly 

             Simply because you are Van’s sister, as foolish as that is. 

   Young Tear: I understand. I am ready for that. 

   Legretta: Than that is enough serious talk. Tear I’ve been given a letter 

             for you from Van. 

   Young Tear: From Van?! 

   Legretta: He’s looking foreword to seeing how you grow. He eventually 
             plans to ask you to be his right hand. Practice hard so you can 
             meet those expectations. 

   Young Tear: But Major! I couldn’t imagine anyone at my brother’s side 
             other than you! 

   Legretta: Why, Thank you. But all I can offer is my meager cunning and my 

             memory.  So for his sake—no for your own sake more than 
             anything—you must grow strong enough to survive. The world ahead 
             of us will be fraught with chaos. 

   Young Tear: Yes Major! 

Screen fades to black. Opens once again with Tear and Luke

       Luke: …I hear it. 

       Tear: Enough! Remember that feeling of power overflowing from inside 

             you, of your body trembling… Those are fonons. 

       Luke: Yeah… I think I understand. 

       Tear: Don’t rush yourself. This is only the start of your training. 

       Luke: I know! But yeah… Th-Thanks. 
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            Tear: Luke let's continue your study of fonology. 
      Luke: Y-yeah, okay... 
      Tear: Or do you not want to? 
      Luke: No, that's not it! 

[Inside Inn Room] 

     Luke: Arrgh! I screwed up again! 
     Tear: Any lapse in your focus can send fonons out of control. And the 
           Seventh Fonon is especially sensitive. Again! 
     Luke: Uhhh... 

Legretta (In Tear's memory): ...What's wrong, Tear? You're losing your focus. The fonons aren't gathering properly. 

[Flashback to Young Tear and Legretta in some part of Yulia City] 

   Young Tear: I-I'm sorry... 
     Legretta: ...Enough. We'll stop here for today. 
   Young Tear: Major! I can still-- 
     Legretta: Fonons can run out of control if not handled properly. Rather 
               than risk that danger, why don't we talk while I take care of 
               your injury? 
   Young Tear: ! 
     Legretta: You've hurt your arm. What happened? 
   Young Tear: ...I can't tell you. 
     Legretta: If you're worried about telling on someone, you don't have to 
               reveal their name or division. The Commandant has left you in my 
               care. I have a duty to hear what happened. 
   Young Tear: Someone is upset that an officer candidate like me is not 
               attending the officer's school in the Outer Lands. Instead 
               getting trained directly by you. 
     Legretta: So one of the other students did something to you? 
   Young Tear: ...... 
     Legretta: You're not very good at getting along in the world, are you? 
   Young Tear: I do think I'm somewhat awkward. 
     Legretta: Yes... You're honest and straightforward. Virtues I've long since 
               lost... 
   Young Tear: Major... 
     Legretta: But those qualities are hindrances in a soldier. Perhaps that's 
               why Van kept you down here, rather then sending you to the 
               officer's school. 
   Young Tear: I can change it it's necessary... To be like you, Major... 
     Legretta: To be like me, first stop depending on anyone. Stand on your own. 
               Think for yourself. Make your own decisions on what is necessary 
               and what is not. 

[Back in the hotel room with Tear and Luke] 

     Luke: Thanks for today, Tear. I think I've got the feeling of gathering the 
           Seventh Fonon inside me down now. 
     Tear: You create a hyperresonance by causing Seventh Fonons to interfere 
           within your body. The first step in that is gathering Seventh Fonons 
           inside yourself. Keep at it. 
     Luke: Yeah. I sure have a long way to go...
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[At Daath.] 
      Tear: What do you want to do about your training? It looks like you've
            learned basic control of hyperresonance, but... 
      Luke: But only basic control. I'll keep working on it. 
      Tear: All right. Let's go. 

[Fade to black. Fade in Luke and Tear are standing in some meadow.] 

      Luke: I did it! 

[A wolf monster appears next to Luke.] 

      Tear: W-watch out! 

[Tear hits the monster as it charges at Luke, knocking it out.] 

      Legretta: ...Watch out! 

[Fade to black. Fade in on the part of yulia City from previous sessions with Young Tear and Legretta. An Oracle Knight charges at Young Tear from behind, however Legretta pushes Young Tear away and blocks the knight's attack. Legretta backflips away and shoots the knight killing him. Legretta falls to her knees.] 

    Young Tear: ...M-Major... 
      Legretta: Don't show any weakness! Weakness does nothing but lure in the 
                enemy. 
    Young Tear: Major! You're injured! 
      Legretta: ...It's nothing. Are you hurt? 
    Young Tear: N-no. But why would an Oracle Knight try to... 
      Legretta: He's probably part of the reformist faction opposing Van.
                Fool... He couldn't have changed a thing. 
    Young Tear: Major... But you didn't have to kill him... 
      Legretta: ...You're too soft, Tear. Once you become a proper member of the
                Oracle Knights, you may be sent to the battlefield. If you let 
                an enemy survive, you'll pay the price with your own life. 
    Young Tear: I guess that's the job of a soldier.... 
      Legretta: Just as Van cautioned, if you can't accept that, then you
                shouldn't think of becoming a soldier. You can help him in other
                ways than fighting. 
    Young Tear: Yes, Major... 
      Legretta: ...Perhaps it would be better to give the reformists a puppet 
                figurehead... 
    Young Tear: Major? Did you say something? 
      Legretta: No, don't worry about it. 

[Fade to black. Fade in back at the meadow with Luke and Tear looking at the downed wolf monster. A bunch of baby wolf monsters run up to their mother.] 

          Luke: Tear, look at this! 
          Tear: So they were nesting here... 
          Luke: She's still alive, isn't she? 
          Tear: Yes, just unconscious. 
          Luke: Then can you heal her? We'll get out of their way after that. 
          Tear: Luke... 
          Tear: Yes, let's do that.
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[At Sheridan.] 

          Luke: Tear, can we get started on the hyperresonance training? 
          Tear: Huh?... Oh, yes. Let's begin. 

{Fade to black. Fade in on a meadow with Luke and Tear.] 

          Tear: It looks like you've developed quite a bit of control. 
          Luke: But I still can't handle it well enough to use in battle. 
          Tear: At one point, you couldn't do anything at all. It's quite 
                impressive. 
          Luke: Tear... Thanks for everything. 
          Tear: ! 
          Tear: Luke... 

[Fade to black. Fade in on Yulia City with Legretta and Young Tear, whom is holding a knife.] 

      Legretta: ...Enough! 

[Young Tear puts away the knife.] 

    Young Tear: Thank you! 
      Legretta: This is the last of my training. From here on, your training 
                will come from the battlefield. Stay sharp. 
    Young Tear: I will! 
      Legretta: ...You've come quite far, Tear. 
    Young Tear: It's thanks to your instructions, Major. 
      Legretta: ...Here, take this. 

[Legretta hands Young Tear a pendant.] 

    Young Tear: Major, what is this pendant...? 
      Legretta: Van gave it to me, to give to you once you had completed your 
                training. 
    Young Tear: Van? 
      Legretta: This is a memento of your mother. 
    Young Tear: ...My mother?! 
      Legretta: Tear... if... if by some chance I should die in battles, open
                that pendant and look inside. 
    Young Tear: Major...! What are you saying?! 
      Legretta: I said if. I won't die. Not until Van's vision comes to pass. 
    Young Tear: Major... I'll keep it safe. Thank you. 
      Legretta: Tear, you musn't die. Do whatever it takes to stay alive, no
                matter what. 
    Young Tear: Yes, ma'am. 

[Fade to black. Fade in on the meadow with Luke and Tear.] 

         Luke: Tear? 
         Tear: I thought you didn't like me teaching you how to control your 
               hyperresonance. 
         Luke: Wh-what?! No! I was...I was just embarrassed. 
         Tear: Embarrassed? 
         Luke ...I just thought...well...it wasn't cool to learn from a gi--from 
               you. 
         Tear: What do you mean, it wasn't cool to learn from me? 
         Luke: Well, I... 
         Luke: //// 
         Luke: ...Never mind, it's nothing. 
         Luke: Whatever. I'm really glad you taught me. I'm glad I learned this 
               from you. Thanks. 
         Tear: //// 
         Tear: Thank you, too. 
         Luke: ... 
         Tear: ... 
         Luke: ...Sh-should we head back? 
         Tear: Um...right.
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  Natalia: (…)

     Luke: What’s wrong, Natalia?

  Natalia: …I had thought I’d fulfilled my duty as royalty.

    Anise: What do you mean, “thought”?  You opened the port, built a 

           clinic…lots of things.

  Natalia: But who’s to say those weren’t merely for my own self-
           satisfaction?

     Tear: The people of Baticul feel honestly grateful to you.  Isn’t that 

           proof enough?

  Natalia: Even so…

     Jade: All actions begin with a desire for self-satisfaction.

     Luke: Really?

     Jade: For example, suppose Natalia felt she wanted to work for the 

           kingdom, ignoring personal gain.  By acting on that thought,
           Natalia still satisfies her own desires.

      Guy: Well, yeah.  But Jade, that’s missing the point.

     Jade: Indeed it is.  I’m quibbling.

     Tear: But once something gains others’ support, it grows beyond mere 
           self-satisfaction.

     Luke: If that’s the case, you’ve got the support of everyone here in 

           Baticul.  That’s proof that you’re not being selfish.

  Natalia: No, there must be more that I can do.  As a commoner in this 

           position, I have a duty to think of the people’s happiness.  The 

           people of this city have accepted me.  I must fulfill their 

           expectations.

     Luke: Natalia…you’re amazing….

     Tear: Yes…but you can do things little by little.  Do what you can.  

           Slowly, but surely.

    Anise: *Sigh* I guess royalty can’t just sit around in pretty clothes 

           eating yummy food all the time.

      Guy: Well, countries with royalty like that wind up falling apart.

     Jade: Once she truly thinks of the people, how will she feel toward 

           monarchy itself…?

     Luke: Did you say something?

     Jade: No, nothing at all.
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       Man: You there! You'd better run! You'll be caught in the explosion! 

   Natalia: The people are in trouble! Let us go to their aid! 

      Tear: Wait! Natalia... 

     Anise: There she goes. That's our heroic princess... 

       Guy: This isn't the time for jokes. If we leave her to her own 
            devices, there's no telling what she'll do. 

      Jade: I agree. Let's follow her. 

The party follows Natalia

      Jade: Casim! 

      Tear: Colonel! He's undergoing fonon separation. Don't tell me it's... 

      Jade: Yes, fonic sight, I'm sure. And he's on the verge of losing 
            control of it. It's the same as Mohs. He could have at least done 
            it somewhere where he wouldn't bother anyone else. 

   Natalia: Is this the time to be making such comments?! We have to help 
            him! 

      Jade: I don't care what Casim does to himself, but I agree with 
            avoiding civilian casualties. 

      Luke: What should we do? 

      Jade: We could eliminate him. It would be the simplest way. 

       All: (!) 

   Natalia: How can you say such a thing?! We're going to save him and the 

            residents! 

      Luke: Natalia's right,Jade! I don't want to kill anyone we don't have 
            to! 

      Jade: ...Tear, please stop Casim's fonon instability using fonic hymns. 

            During that time, I'll undo the fonic sight treatment. 

      Tear: Roger. 

Tear sings

     Casim: ...Colonel... My eyes... 

      Jade: You attempted to implement the forbidden arte of fonic sight 
            using a smattering of knowledge. It requires careful preparation 
            and expertise. It's your own fault that you've lost your vision. 

     Casim: No...! If this was going to happen, why didn't you try harder to 

            stop me?! 

      Jade: I did stop you. It was only happenstance that you didn't die. 

     Casim: Shut up! If only you'd really tries to stop me... 

Luke walks up to Casim and kicks him to the ground

      Luke: You're alive aren't you?! You should be grateful you aren't dead!

Two guards run up to the scene

     Guard: This man stole a forbidden text from the imperial library. 

            May I place him under arrest? 

      Jade: Please. I'll take responsibility for him, so after you've 
            Finished your interrogation, take him to the Curtiss manor. 

     Casim: (!) 

     Casim: Colonel... 

     Guard: If the Colonel's going to take him in personally, we can't 

            interrogate him too roughly... 

   Guard 2: Shh. The Colonel'll hear you. ...Understood, sir. 

Casim and the guards leave

       Guy: I'm surprised to see you show that sort of kindness, Jade. 

      Jade: I'm just ashamed of my actions. This time, just like Akzeriuth, 
            if I hadn't wanted to avoid the trouble of giving a long 
            explanation, the results might have been different. 

      Luke: But what happened at Akzeriuth was my fault... 

      Jade: I didn't say it wasn't. 

      Luke: ...R-right. I know that. Everyone really laid into me after that. 

      Jade: I didn't scold you because you destroyed Akzeriuth. I scolded you 

            for doing nothing but making excuses, showing no sign of wanting 
            to improve or to think. 

       Guy: So, because Luke realized his responsibility after that, you've 

            learned to help people like you're doing now, right? 

      Jade: (///)

      Jade: ...Well, I think we've spend enough time chatting here. Let's be 
            on our way. 

     Anise: Whoa! The Colonel's embarrassed. That's a rare sight! 
      Jade: (angry)

       All: (Laughter) 

Jade has received the Soft Meanie title.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:GV1}\


>>> Guy and Van                                        
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
      Guy: Sorry, I need to go out for a bit.

     Luke: What’s up?

      Guy: I’ll be back soon.

     Luke: (Now that I think about it, Master Van has been using this city as
            a base…)

     Luke: (…)

     Luke: (I trust Guy… But…)

CHOOSE TO FOLLOW GUY

    Luke: (I trust him, but I still wonder what he’s up to.)

Luke follows Guy to the lab and sees Guy and Van talking

     Van: You finally answered my call.

     Guy: …Yeah.

     Van: We once swore to help each other.  Why do you hesitate now?

     Guy: I can’t go along with what you’re doing.  That’s all.

     Van: What I’m doing will revive Hod.

     Guy: …No, Hod is gone.  Can you say otherwise?

     Van: …This is unfortunate.  I pledged my sword to you.  I wanted you to 

         join me.

     Guy: …If you still think of me as your lord, then I’d appreciate it if 
          you obey my orders.  Vandesdelca, stop this foolish behavior at 
          once.  If you cannot obey that order, then I shall return your 
          sword.

     Van: …I cannot obey, Master Gailardia.

     Guy: Understood.  Then this is the last time we will meet like this.

     Van: …Farewell.  The next time we encounter each other, I will forget 
          you were my master and show you no mercy.

Van walks off, Luke can be seen hiding behind a pillar

    Luke: (Uh-oh!  I better get back before Guy sees me!)

Luke runs back to the inn

     Guy: I’m back… Hey, you already asleep?  It’s still light out, you know.

    Luke: Zzzz

     Guy: …Luke, I’ve put my past behind me.  I won’t be lured by Van’s words 

          anymore.  Thanks for trusting me.

    Luke: (Man, I feel bad now…)

     Guy: By the way, I knew you were eavesdropping.  If you’re pretending to 

          sleep, you can stop now.

    Luke: (!)

Luke gets up

    Luke: I…I’m sorry.  I…it’s not that I didn’t trust you…

     Guy: Hah hah.  It’s okay.  Sorry for worrying you.

CHOOSE NOT TO FOLLOW GUY

Luke: (Yeah.  I trust Guy.  Let’s not do that sort of thing.)

Time passes, Luke falls asleep

    Luke: (Zzz)

     Guy: I’m back…Hey, you already asleep?  It’s still light out, you know.

    Luke: (Zzz)

     Guy: …Luke, I’ve put my past behind me.  I won’t be lured by Van’s words 

          anymore.  Thanks for trusting me.

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:TH2}\


>>> Tear’s Fonic Hymn Part 2                      
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The party enters Ion’s room

      Tear: Fon Master Ion… I’m so sorry… Why did you have to do this…

      Luke: Tear…

      Tear: Ion…why…?

Oliver enters

    Oliver: So this is where you were… I have a message from Maestro 
            Tritheim.  A memorial service for Fon Master Ion will be held 
            tomorrow.  Such services are normally limited to members of the 
            Order, but if you would be so kind as to join us…

      Luke: We’ll go, right?

      Jade: Yes.  Please allow me to express the grief of the Emperor as 
            well.  

   Natalia: Yes. I also wish to represent Kimlasca—no, to offer my own 
            feelings and prayers as well.

       Guy: Ion was our friend, after all…

     Anise: …Tear.  I’d like to ask you a favor.

      Tear: What is it?

     Anise: Sing your fonic hymns.

      Tear: The fonic hymns…?

     Anise: Ion said he liked your hymns.  That they felt nostalgic.  Yulia’s 

            hymns together make another hymn, right?  Please…sing the Grand 

            Fonic Hymn…

      Tear: But…I don’t know the Seventh Hymn.

     Anise: Then just the part that you do know!  Please!

       Guy: Go on and sing.  Even if it’s not complete, I’m sure Ion would 

            appreciate it.

      Luke: Tear. I think that song can be a form of prayer.

      Tear: …Okay.

The next day, at the service

Tear sings the hymns, when she finishes, it appears that memory particles are rising from the ground below her

      Luke: Wh-what the…?!

A shining light can be seen

    Ion’s voice: Thank you…

The light shines very brightly and everyone but the party and Tritheim is gone

  Tritheim: Thank you all for joining our service.  I’m sure Ion was pleased 
            to see you again.

      Luke: What was that in the middle of the service?

      Tear: …I don’t know.  But the moment I sang the Fifth Hymn, I felt a 
            power that had never arisen before.  I thought I’d understood its 

            symbolism, but…

      Jade: Perhaps removing the miasma from your body has enabled you to use 

            higher-level hymns?

  Tritheim: …At that moment, I heard the Fon Master’s voice.  I believe that 

            Ion must have lent you his power.

      Luke: Yeah, I heard him too.

     Anise: Me too… I think Maestro Tritheim’s right.

      Jade: Perhaps such things are possible.

      Tear: …But…why?

      Luke: What’s wrong?

      Tear: Even though I don’t know it… I felt like I could have sung the 

            Seventh Hymn…

      Luke: The one you haven’t been taught yet?

      Tear: Yes… It must have been my imagination.  Perhaps Ion’s power 
            granted me that illusion.

Tear has learned Judgement

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:FC1}\


>>> Frings & Cecille Part 1                    
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[At Engeve] 
[A Malkuth Soldier punches an injured Kimlascan Soldier (Hamilton) causing him to collapse. General Cecille comes.] 

       Cecille: Stop! 

[Cecille pushes the Malkuth Soldier knocking him down.] 

        Cecille: Have you forgotten the Daath Convention?! What kind of trash 
                 are you to treat prisoners of war like that?! 

[The Malkuth Soldier gets up.] 
Malkuth Soldier: Shut up! You Kimlascan dogs should be happy you even get to eat 
                 scraps off the ground! 

        Cecille: How dare you! 
  Luke and Jade: ! 

[General Frings and another Malkuth Soldier (Dirac) appear. Frings grabs Cecille's hand restraining her.] 

        Cecille: L-let go of me! 
         Frings: No, that man is my soldier. 
        Cecille: Do the Malkuth Forces lack even the slightest trace of 
                 civility?! That soldier threw our food on the ground and then 
                 told us to eat it! 
         Frings: Nevertheless, he is still my soldier. ...Dirac! Take this man 
                 to Haiden's stockade. 

[Dirac moves behind the Malkuth Soldier.] 
Malkuth Soldier: General Frings. I didn't do anything! 
         Frings: Do you think I didn't hear any of what happened? Telling an 
                 enemy general to "eat scraps" tarnishes the dignity of the 
                 Malkuth Forces. I'll listen to your side of it when I speak to 
                 you later. Take him away! 

[Dirac and the Malkuth Soldier leave.] 

         Frings: General Cecille. My soldier behaved inappropriately. My troops 
                 behavior is my responsibility. Please forgive me. 
        Cecille: ! 
         Frings: ? 

Cecille and Frings: ... 
Cecille and Frings: /// 

[Frings releases Cecille's hand.] 

        Cecille: ...F-fine. That's enough. 

[Cecille walks away. Fade to black. With fade in the Kimlascan Soldier is no longer on the ground. Luke and Jade move up to Frings.] 

         Frings: Colonel Curtiss! All of you! 
           Luke: General Frings! What happened just now...? 
         Frings: I'm sorry you had to see that. The miasma surrounding us has 
                 left my troops unsettled... By the way, do you know what's 
                 happened? What in the world has become of our nation? 
           Jade: Ah, yes. Let us explain. But let's not stand around out here. 
                 Why don't we borrow Rose's home? 

[Fade to black. Fade in party and Frings are in Rose's house.] 

         Frings: I see. So the Rugnican continent has moved into the Qliphoth... 
                 It's difficult to believe, but it agrees with the reports from 
                 the troops I sent scouting.
           Jade: If there's any message you'd like to convey. I'll be glad to 
                 take it to His Majesty. 
         Frings: For now we're fine. 
            Guy: Say, guys, let's go talk to General Cecille. I think that we 
                 should inform Kimlasca that she's alive, too. 
        Natalia: Oh, yes. But... 
         Frings: I don't mind. I'll tell them you'll be coming. 
           Luke: Thanks! 
[End Scene.] 


[In Engeve's Inn] 
[The party, General Cecille and the injured Kimlascan soldier are standing in the Engeve Inn.] 

          Cecille: Princess Natalia! And Luke fon Fabre! 
          Natalia: Cecille, why in the world are you a prisoner? 
          Cecille: Actually... 
Kimlascan Soldier: The General was trying to save me. 
             Luke: Save you? 
Kimlascan Soldier: While we were on the battlefield, a large earthquake hit and 
                   I almost fell into a fissure. The General came to save me, 
                   and... 
          Cecille: Private Hamilton and I were cut off by the cracks in the 
                   earth. And then General Frings... rescued us... 
              Guy: I'm glad you're all right. 
          Cecille: ...It's an embarrassing story to have my life saved by an 
                   enemy general. 
          Natalia: You shouldn't even think such a thing. 
             Luke: Oh, hey, we'll tell the people in Kimlasca about you. Do you 
                   have any messages for them? 
          Cecille: I feel disrespectful asking Your Highness and company to act 
                   as messengers for me, but if you don't mind... Please inform 
                   Count Almandine that I'm alive, and convey to him my 
                   apologies. 
          Cecille: I believe Count Almandine should be in Kaitzur. 
             Luke: You don't need to say something to Father? 
          Cecille: ...N-no. 

[Fade to black. Fade in party is outside the Inn. Frings approaches the party.] 

          Frings: Might you be headed for Kaitzur next? 
            Luke: That's the plan. 
          Frings: Could I ask you to convey a message? Because the land fell 
                  after general Nordheim returned to Grand Chokmah, I've become 
                  the acting commander-in-chief here. I'd like to propose a 
                  temporary truce. 
         Natalia: That's an excellent idea. 
          Frings: If they're willing to accept the truce, I'd like to organize a 
                  prisoner exchange at Kaitzur. 
             Guy: Will you release General Cecille? 
          Frings: Of course. 
            Jade: ...I can't say I agree with that idea. 
          Frings: I thought you might say that, Colonel. But she is not suited 
                  to be a prisoner. 
            Jade: You're being soft, General. 
           Anise: Aw, come on, Jade. It means they can't afford the resources to 
                  take care of an enemy general. 
          Frings: You're an intelligent young lady. Thank you for all your help. 

[Frings leaves.] 

           Anise: *Swoon* Did you hear that? Say, is General Frings rich? 
            Jade: Hmm, yes, I believe he's reasonably well off, though it seems 
                  you're a little late. 
           Anise: Late? What? 
            Jade: Nothing. Don't worry about it. 

[Scene End] 

[Inside Kaitzur South's Kimlascan bunker the party meets with the Count.] 

 Count Almandine: A truce... Yes, under the current circumstances, I suppose
                  that's for the best. I'll begin making preparations at once. 
                  You have my deepest gratitude for spending your own time on 
                  something like this. 
         Natalia: Shouldn't General Frings be informed? 
 Count Almandine: Naturally, I will send an emissary from our forces. I cannot 
                  possibly trouble Your Highness any further... 
            Luke: Well, if we have reason to go to Engeve anyway, we'll go ahead 
                  and tell him. How about that? 
         Natalia: Yes, that sounds good. 
[End Scene.] 

[Engeve in Rose's house the party talks with Frings.] 

          Frings: I see. Then we, too, will begin preparations for the prisoner exchange at once. Thank you! 
            Tear: ...Something's going on outside. 
            Mieu: I can feel monsters nearby! 
            Jade: I'm concerned. Let's go see. 

[fade to black. Fade in Malkuth troops are fighting wolf monsters with Frings (sword drawn) and the party behind them.] 

            Luke: Oh, no! 

[The top wolf monster lunges at a soldier knocking him down. Frings takes his place and swings at the monster driving it off. But another takes its place.] 

            Tear: Let's help them! 
[A third wolf monster appears. Screen fades to black. Fade in, the monsters and soldiers are gone, Frings faces the party with his sword away. Suddenly another wolf monster appears behind him. Cecille rushes in sword drawn and slashes the monster.] 

            Luke: ! 

[Frings draws his weapon and hits the monster sending it off. Cecille sheathes her sword.] 

          Frings: General Cecille! 
         Cecille: ...Now we're...even... 

[Fade to black. Fade in the party and the Generals are in Rose's house.] 

          Frings: Why did you leave the inn? It's dangerous out here. 
         Cecille: If the city fell to monsters, there would be no meaning in 
                  hiding in the inn. And besides, I am a soldier. I cannot 
                  indulge myself in avoiding danger. 
          Frings: You are a general-class officer. Putting yourself in danger to 
                 rescue a Recruit or acting rashly to save an enemy general is-- 
         Cecille: What about you? You put yourself in danger to rescue me, your enemy, when I was trapped amid those fissures. 
          Frings: That was... 
         Cecille: You trust me, an enemy general, and grant me freedom... 
         Cecille: ...You're a fool. 
          Frings: ...I'd say that applies to both of us. 
Cecille and Frings: //// 
             Guy: ...Shall we leave the two of them alone? 
           Anise: ...Yeah. 
         Natalia: Hmm? Why? 
           Anise: You're dense, Natalia. Anyway, we're leaving. 

[Fade to black. Fade in the party is standing in front of Rose's house.] 

            Luke: But, you know, those two are enemy soldiers. 
            Jade: If one or the other were to leave the military, they might
                  have a chance. 
         Natalia: What? Oh my? Do you mean the two of them are interested in one 
                  another? 
           Anise: ...Natalia, for a woman, you're really dense. 
             Guy: The atmosphere between the two of them totally changes midway 
                  through. 
            Tear: (I didn't notice...) 
[End Scene.] 

[At Kaitzur north the party sees Frings, Cecille, Count Almandine, and the prisoners of both sides.] 

            Luke: Oh, today must be the day of the prisoner exchange. 

[The Kimlascan prisoners depart for their side of Kaitzur. Count Almandine and Cecille stop at the party.] 

 Count Almandine: Princess Natalia. Master Luke. We have successfully suspended 
                  this conflict with a truce. 
         Natalia: So I see. Now, we must work together with Malkuth to assure 
                  our survival until all the Outer Lands have descended. 
            Luke: We'll do our part, too. 
 Count Almandine: Understood. 

[Count Almandine departs.] 

         Cecille: I'll be at the Kaitzur naval port. If you would, please come 
                  by later and-- 
 Count Almandine: [offscreen] General Cecille! 
         Cecille: Y-yes sir! 
[End Scene.] 

[The party speaks with Frings who stands close to Kaitzur's borth exit.] 

          Frings: ...Jozette... 
             Guy: Jozette is General Cecille's first name, right? 
          Frings: ! 
          Frings: Y-yes. So it seems. A-after I finish investigating the damage 
                  here, I intend to return to Engeve. What are you going to do? 
            Jade: We have the task of lowering the Outer Lands. We'll leave the 
                  situation here in your hands. 
          Frings: Understood. Please take care. 

[Frings leaves.] 

           Anise: Mmmm. It looked like it was going to be interesting, but I 
                  wonder if it's just going to end like this. 
            Luke: What is? 
           Anise: Forbidden love between two enemies! 
            Tear: I don't think it's forbidden... 
             Guy: Say, General Cecille was saying she wanted us to go see her. 
                  Can we? 
            Luke: Oh, yeah. At Katizur naval port. Let's stop by there later. 
[End Scene.] 

[At the Kimlascan Base in Kaitzur naval port the party speaks to Cecille.] 

         Cecille: Thank you for coming. 
            Luke: You had something you wanted to talk to us about, right? 
         Cecille: ...Yes. I'm sorry to trouble you, but I'd like you to give 
                  this dagger to General Frings of Malkuth. 

[Cecille hands Luke the dagger.] 

[Notice: Obtained Cecille's Sword] 

         Natalia: My... But, that's... 
             Guy: Natalia. I don't think it's for us to criticize. 
            Luke: Huh? What? 
            Tear: Does giving him a dagger mean something? 
           Anise: Oh, yeah, Tear grew up in the Qliphoth. 
             Guy: And there's no way Luke would know. 
            Jade: When a woman gives a man a dagger, it symbolizes cutting off 
                  all relations with him. 
   Luke and Tear: ... 
         Cecille: ......I'm sorry to trouble you. 
[End Scene.] 

[At Engeve in Rose's house the party talks with Frings.] 

          Frings: Oh, hello! I'm sorry to have to leave just as you arrive, but 
                  I'm afraid I must head for Chesedonia to speak with the 
                  residents of Engeve. 
            Luke: Um... General Frings... 
            Jade: General Cecille told us to give you this. Luke if you would. 
            Luke: (...He just comes right out and says it without any hesitation 
                  at all...) 

[Luke hands Frings the dagger.] 

          Frings: ! 
          Frings: This is... Jozette... 
          Frings: ... 
          Frings: I'm sorry, could I ask you to wait just a moment? 

[Fade to black. Fade in to the same scene. Frings hands Luke a letter.] 

[Notice: Obtained Frings' Letter] 

          Frings: I'm sorry, would you please take this letter to her? 
            Luke: ...All right. 

[A Malkuth Soldier comes in.] 

 Malkuth Soldier: General Frings! It's time! 
          Frings: Understood. ...Thank you. I appreciate your help. 
[End Scene.] 


[Back at Kaitzur naval port's Kimlascan Base the party converses with Cecille.] 

         Cecille: It's you... 
            Luke: We gave him the dagger, he gave us this for you. 
         Cecille: ... 
         Cecille: ...Aslan... 
         Cecille: ...I'm sorry to ask this of you, but, if it's all right... 
                  Could I ask you to take me to Astor's mansion in Chesedonia? 
             Guy: General Frings asked you to come, didn't he? 
         Cecille: ...Yes. It seems best that I refuse him in person. 
            Luke: ...O-okay. 
         Cecille: Then I'll be waiting for you on the Albiore. 
{Cecille leaves.] 
            Luke: This is starting to get bothersome. 
         Natalia: But they're both serious. We have to help them. 
            Tear: Help which one? And how? 
           Anise: Yeah, seriously. 
         Natalia: Um, well... I suppose you're right... 
            Jade: Oh well. Let's just play along and try not to get too 
                  involved. It's something only the two of them can decide, 
                  anyways. 
             Guy: You always sound unconcerned about everything... 
[End Scene.] 

[At Astor's mansion in Chesedonia. The party along with the generals and Astor meet in the waiting room.] 

          Frings: Jozette! 
         Cecille: Aslan... 
           Astor: Greetings, everyone. We've been waiting for you. I was just 
                  speaking with General Frings. We're thinking of slowly moving 
                  the residents of Engeve back to their village. 
            Jade: I see, to relieve the food supply issue? 
           Astor: Yes. If Engeve is able to function on its own again, it should 
                  help to ameliorate the situation. 
          Frings: Some of St. Binah's residents also evacuated to Engeve. If 
                  things go well, we may be able to restore St. Binah to 
                  functionality as well. 
         Natalia: That's an excellent idea. Though I'm worried about the 
                  miasma. 
            Tear: As long as they're in the Qliphoth, that won't change, no 
                  matter where they go. 
          Frings: Yes. And if the cities begin functioning again, they may be 
                  able to provide supplies to Kaitzur. 
          Frings: And...so... 
             Guy: ...You two have something to talk about, don't you? We'll 
                  leave. 
           Anise: Whaaat?! 
             Guy: No "whaaat." Let's go. 
           Anise: ... 

[Party and Astor leave.] 

          Frings: Thank you for coming. 
         Cecille: I... I can't do what you ask. My family owes a debt to 
                  Kimlasca. With the responsibility for the Cecille family name 
                  on my shoulders, I cannot-- 
          Frings: I've heard the rumors. 
         Cecille: Then you should understand! 
          Frings: Regardless of whether they are true or not, it has no bearings 
                  on your virtues. I believe you are my bride to be described in 
                  my Score. 
         Cecille: But Duke Fabre and I... 

[Fade to black. Fade in to the party in the hallway with Luke and Anise spying on the two.] 

             Guy: ... 
             Guy: That's enough, you two. 
            Tear: I can't believe you're eavesdropping. That's horrible. 
         Natalia: You should be ashamed of yourselves! 
            Luke: But I'm worried about them... 
           Anise: I'm just nosy! 
            Jade: I understand how you feel. 
             Guy: Hey! You're supposed to scold them. 

[Fade to black. Fade in back on Cecille and Frings.] 

          Frings: I'll wait as long as it takes for your feelings to change. 

[Frings leaves, the party enters.] 

           Anise: So, how'd things go? 
         Cecille: ...He gave me a ring. He said it was a memento of his mother. 
         Natalia: My! He proposed to you! 
             Guy: What are you hesitating for? 
            Luke: Yeah! ...I think you should accept it. It just feels right... 
         Cecille: ...No. I cannot. 
            Tear: Why? 
         Cecille: He is an enemy soldier. And also there is a duty to restore 
                  the House of Cecille. Please return this to Frings. 

[Notice: Obtained Memento Ring] 
[Cecille hands the ring to Luke.] 

            Luke: What?! But... 
         Cecille: ...Please excuse me. I must be going. Thank you. 

[Cecille leaves.] 

            Luke: ...I'm a heir to the throne, you know. 
         Natalia: ...It is the duty of royalty to serve citizens. 
            Luke: ...*Sigh* I wonder if Frings will take it back. This is 
                  getting annoying. 
           Anise: This is getting exciting! 
[End Scene.] 

[Over in Kaitzur north the party meets with Frings again.] 

          Frings: Did she tell you to return the ring to me? 
            Luke: ...Ugh... Yeah... 
          Frings: I cannot accept it. Even if she will not accept my feelings. I 
                  will always be waiting for her. Please give that ring to her. 
            Luke: Look...can I say something? I'm not a messenger for you two. 
          Frings: I-I'm sorry... 
            Jade: But, really, what are we going to do? Even if we go see 
                  Cecille we don't know if she'll accept it... 
             Guy: I guess we'll just have to keep going back and forth. 
             Luke: ...*Sigh*... This is going to be a test of patience... 
             Jade: This is what happens when you get involved in other's 
                   romance. Hah hah hah. 
Luke, Tear, Anise, Guy, Natalia: ... 
[End Scene.] 

[Kaitzur naval port's Kimlascan Base the party trys again to talk with Cecille.] 

          Cecille: ...I cannot accept the ring. 
              Guy: Why are you so set on refusing it? General Frings doesn't 
                   mind if you take it without accepting his feelings. He says 
                   he wants you to have it. 
            Anise: ...But, I mean, you know, taking a ring from a guy you don't 
                   really like is kind of... 
          Cecille: I don't dislike him! 
            Anise: Oh...? 
          Cecille: ...Perhaps not all of you are aware, but the House of Cecille 
                   was stripped of its nobility. I entered the military to 
                  restore my family name. 
         Natalia: Oh, yes, I've heard of that. But even Father wouldn't tell me 
                  the details. 
             Guy: The House of Cecille was banished from royal society as 
                  traitors to Kimlasca. 
         Cecille: Yes. My aunt, Eugenie, married a Malkuth Count. Later, when 
                  was broke out, my aunt was stigmatized as a traitor to 
                  Kimlasca... So, while I appreciate General Frings' feelings. I 
                  cannot marry into Malkuth.
__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:FC2}\


>>> Frings & Cecille Part 2                   
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[At Kaitzur naval port's Kimlascan Base.] 
      Cecille: I hear that Kimlasca and Malkuth have agreed to a peace treaty. 
         Luke: Yeah. Now you don't have any reason to refuse Frings anymore. 
      Cecille: ...But... 
          Guy: Jozette. My name is Gailardia Galan Gardios. I am Eugenie 
               Cecille's son. 
      Cecille: ! 
      Cecille: Aunt Eugenie's son...! You're my cousin, Gailardia?! You're 
               alive?! 
Luke, Anise, Natalia, Tear: ! 
          Guy: It's out of respect for my mother that you are unable to be with 
              General Frings, correct? 
      Cecille: If I cast aside the military and marry into Malkuth. Cecille will 
               once again be vilified as a house of traitors... 
      Natalia: That's not true. It's only natural that a Malkuthian wife protect 
               Malkuth. 
      Cecille: Your Highness is a rational human being. But society will not 
               think that way. 
         Luke: ...Then how about you become a real symbol of peace between 
               Kimlasca and Malkuth this time? 
         Tear: You mean make General Cecille and General Frings' engagement into 
               a symbol. 
         Jade: It would be good publicity. The peace treaty was just signed. 
                This could become a symbol of hope to the people. 
      Natalia: Indeed! If you do love General Frings, I'll inform Father of this 
               matter and make the arrangements. 
      Cecille: But...! 
          Guy: Jozette. My mother Eugenie and my sister Marybelle Radan both 
               died. I want at least you to be happy. You bear a close 
               resemblance to my sister. 
      Cecille: ... 
      Cecille: ...All right. I'll accept the ring. But please wait to tell His 
                Majesty about this until the world has settled down. 

[Luke gives the ring to Cecille.] 

         Guy: I wish you happiness. 
     Cecille: ...Thank you... 
[End Scene.]
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The party then heads to Grand Chokmah

    Peony: Ah, it’s you.  It’s almost time, isn’t it…

     Jade: Yes.  None of us has a future if we don’t stop Van’s scheme now.

     Luke: …It feels weird thinking I’m fighting for the sake of the world.

     Jade: Yes, for me as well.  It would be one thing to do it for Malkuth, 
           but to allow myself to be caught up in something like this… It 
           goes against how I’ve learned to live.

  Natalia: My!  What are you saying?!  It is an honor to be able to fight for 

           the sake of the world!  You mustn’t say such weak-spirited things!

    Anise: Uh-oh, it’s the schoolmarm!

  Natalia: I really will lecture you if you talk like that!

      Guy: Hah hah.  I think they have a point, though.  Natalia and Luke may 
           be royalty, but we aren’t.

    Anise: We’re not exactly regular people, either, though.  We’re a group 
           of nobles and soldiers.

      Guy: Well, yeah.  But we didn’t get to where we are now because 
           everybody set out to save the world, right?  Regardless of how 
           things have turned out.

     Tear: Yes, we each had our own goals, and in the process of dealing with 

           what was right before our eyes, we’ve come to this point.

     Luke: …But we can’t lose now.

    Peony: Yeah.  And for that, I have something I want to give you.  It’s a 

           small present for a brave group of people out to save the world.

     Jade: …Don’t tell me you used the national treasury for your personal 

           hobbies again.

    Peony: Hey, I got permission from the council for this. This is an 
           apology and thanks for what you did for us when the Outer Lands 
           fell into the Qliphoth.  Please accept it.

     Luke: …I guess I can’t refuse a sincere offer like that.

Peony gives them all new costumes

     Jade: …Your Majesty, um…

    Peony: Combat is all about spirit.  The clothes you had lacked sufficient 

           spirit for the final battle.

 Everyone: (…)

    Peony: …What are you looking at me like that for?  Those clothes are 
           special garments infused with fon power!  Well, I suppose I might
           have toyed  around a bit with the design on one or two of them, 
           but…hey, don’t worry about it too much.

     Luke: …Oh, well.  I don’t think this outfit is half bad, myself. 

     Mieu: You look cool, Master!

    Anise: Or at least, it suits him really well.  The thug look and all.
     Luke: What’s your problem?  Yours looks like something a kid would wear.

     Tear: Stop it, you two.  I think they’re fine clothes and easy to move 

           around in.

  Natalia: Yes, I agree with Tear.

      Guy: Although now we have a certain someone looking like an evil fonic 

           artist that belongs in a fairy tale…

     Jade: *Sigh*

Luke received the Wild Saber title

Tear received the Cool Chick title

Jade received the Evil Fonist? Title

Anise received the title Childish

Guy received the title Blade Master

Natalia received the title Imperial Will
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      Tear: What is it, Luke? 

      Luke: Oh...when I come to this city, it reminds me of just how bad a 

            person I was. 

       Guy: Feeling penitent again? It's certainly better to feel remorse
            than not to, but you can't spend all your time like that.... 

      Luke: I know. I don't mean I'm going to start moping around. It's just, 

            this is the place where I made up my mind to change. 

     Anise: Yeah...You cut your hair here. 

      Luke: I only pretended to change on the outside. 

   Natalia: My, didn't you want to change from the bottom of your heart? 
            You've devoted yourself to atoning for what you did. 

      Luke: Yeah, The feelings I felt then were no lie. I was serious. 

            But...time and again, I keep learning that those feelings were 

            naive. After I killed someone for the first time aboard the 

            Tartarus, I made a vow that I'd fight. At the time, I didn't
            understand the fear of really killing people at all. After 

            Akzeriuth, I just made excuse after excuse, and I didn't even 

            realize I was being rebuked for it...Everyone left me, and I 
            didn't want to be abandoned, so even though I didn't really 
            understand anything, I cut my hair and made up my mind to do 
            whatever it took.  I cut my hair as a symbol of the strength of 
            my resolve, but when I thought I might actually die for real, I 
            realized just how weak that resolve was. 

      Jade: And? You want to whine for a bit now? 

      Luke: N-no. I'm happy I've been able to realize things like that, even 
            if only little by little. And I hope from now on, that I can 
            avoid doing things that I'll look back on with regret over how 
            naive I was. ...I think it's going to be hard, but that's how I 
            want to try to live. 

      Jade: Your feelings have always been sincere at the time, correct? 

      Luke: Huh? Well, yeah, I was immature, but I meant what I said... 

      Jade: Then, isn't that enough? Human beings are not perfect. 

     Anise: Yeah. Are you just trying to pretend to be all mature now or 

            something? 

      Luke: N-no! Of course not! 

       Guy: Hah hah, yeah it did sound like that. You've come this far doing 

            what you think is best, right? Don't make excuses for it. It 
            makes you sound pathetic. 

      Tear: Yes, I don't think there are any words to be said about this sort 
            of thing. 

   Natalia: Actions speak louder than words. 

      Luke: ....Humph. Sorry. 

      Mieu: Well, I think you're mature, Master! 

      Luke: ...Hah hah. Thanks Mieu. 
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>>> Hometown                                  
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The party sees the guy from the Yulia City Allocation sidequest

     Tear: … 

   Person: Oh, it’s you, Tear. What’s with that face? 

     Tear: I thought you’d forgotten something again. 

   Person: Of course not. I won’t screw up by forgetting anything anymore. 

     Tear: I wonder. 

   Person: Just think a minute. All the Outer Lands have dropped. Ships can 
           get to Yulia City now. It won’t matter when I forget things. 

     Tear: You’re not solving the problem at all… 

   Person: But it really is amazing how we can just travel to and from the 
           rest of the world normally now. 

     Tear: Yes. It would have been unimaginable before. 

   Person: Yulia City was all there was. Everywhere you looked there was 
           miasma, as far as the eye can see.  I guess we owe it to you, huh? 

     Tear: Me? 

   Person: You’re part of the reason the world got this way, right? 

     Tear: It wasn’t me. It was Luke… I mean, my friends. 

   Person: Well, whatever the case, I’m grateful. Thanks. 

     Tear: What made you say that all of a sudden? 

   Person: Even when I forget to replenish my supplies, I’ll be able to go 
           buy them fast, so I won’t get in trouble anymore. 

     Tear: (frustrated)

     Tear: You’re incorrigible… 

   Person: Your journey isn’t over yet, right? I’m sure it’s not easy but 
           hang in there Tear. 

Tear has received the “Flower of the Qliphoth” title

The party goes to Keterburg to speak with Nephry

     Jade: Hello, Nephry. Busy as usual, I see. 

   Nephry: Brother! Yes, I have a lot on my hands. 

     Luke: Is there a problem? 

   Nephry: No, nothing like that. Since the peace treaty signing, the number 
           of people wanting to move to this city has sky rocketed. 

     Luke: Sounds like a good thing to me. 

     Jade: …But a sudden increase in population brings with it a variety of 

           problems. 

   Nephry: Exactly. That’s why we’ve temporarily halted immigration. 

     Luke: So it’s not all good when you get more people, huh. 

   Nephry: Right. Though tourism has increased as well, so it’s helped the 

           treasury. 

   Nephry: We owe this to you, too, don’t we. 

     Luke: Really, Jade? 

     Jade: Hmm, yes… I suppose the actions we’ve taken for the sake of our 
           own objective may have had some indirect effects. 

   Nephry: Even if that’s the reason, the world couldn’t have changed without

           the benefit of your tireless efforts. 

     Luke: I-it’s not like we did if for the thanks or anything. You don’t 
           have to… 

     Jade: You really aren’t used to compliments are you? This sort of thing 
           is polite flattery, so just accept it gratefully and feel good 
           about it. 

     Luke: (irritated) 

     Jade: And to tell the truth, I think you’re doing a good job. All of 
           you. 

     Luke: (startled)

     Luke: Jade… 

   Nephry: Heh heh. You, too brother. 

     Jade: My, my. Now I’m being flattered as well. 

Jade has received the “Gambler at Heart” title

The party goes to Daath’s Fourth Stone Monument

    Anise: Wow! It’s a whole new experience seeing the church from here. 

     Luke: Really? We came this way before. 

    Anise: (angry)

    Anise: Boo! You’re dense, Luke.  The world’s trade flow has changed, so 
           the flow of people has, too. And it looks like there are more 
           pilgrims now.  So the impression it makes changes every day, you 
           know? 

     Luke: Well, yeah, I guess… But it’s still the same church. 

    Anise: *Sigh* You really are dense, Luke. You’re hopeless. 

     Luke: Stop calling me dense! 

    Anise: But it’s true! *heart*  Of course, that may just be the sort of 
           Trait that tickles the fancy of an intelligent, caring woman. 

     Luke: (panic)

     Luke: What the heck are you talking about? 

    Anise: Heh heh. You haven’t noticed, huh? You really are dense! 

Anise has received the “Mini Maven” title

The party heads to Sheridan

      Guy: No matter how many times I see it, that building never fails to 

           fascinate me… 

     Luke: I can’t believe they built something like that on top of this 
           cliff. 

      Guy: Yeah. But I admire their dream. The people here are all truly 
           alive. 

     Luke: You get pretty lively yourself when you come here. 

      Guy: Hah hah. Yeah, I guess so. But your face has really brightened up 

           since you began this journey too. 

     Luke: Y-you think so? 

      Guy: Yeah. …You’ve really worked hard, Luke. 

     Luke: …Guy. I… 

      Guy: Hah hah, don’t start crying, now. It’s not all over yet. 

     Luke: I-I’m not crying! 

      Guy: Okay, now that we’re warmed up, let’s go check out the fon 
           machines they’re making! 

     Luke: ...You should just move here, Guy. 

Guy has received the “Fontech Scholar” title

The party heads to Baticul’s Inn

     Luke: The coliseum is operating again, and things have settled down a 
           lot now. 

  Natalia: Yes. After the peace treaty, the flow of people has changed as 
           well.  And also… 

     Luke: And also…? 

  Natalia: Thanks to the Luke Bridge, Sheridan and Belkend are now on 
           friendly terms. 

     Luke: The “Luke Bridge,” huh… 

  Natalia: I think it’s a fine name. It’s a great honor to have a bridge 
           named after oneself. 

     Luke: Hmmm. I just can’t get used to it. 

  Natalia: I admire the decision you made. 

     Luke: You’re the admirable one, Natalia. You’re always dedicated to 

           fulfilling your duty. 

  Natalia: No, I still have a long ways to go. I have to build a better 
           nation for the people who live here. 

     Luke: As passionate as always, huh… 

  Natalia: (irritated)

  Natalia: Is that a complement or sarcasm? 

     Luke: (panic)

     Luke: A c-compliment of course! 

  Natalia: Oh, really? Your face didn’t look it. 

Natalia has received the “Beloved Princess” title
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      Guy: Hey, maybe we should go tell Aston. The Albiore really did hold 

           together against anti-aircraft fire! 

     Luke: Hah hah, yeah. 

Party Goes Inside the meeting hall

    Aston: Ah hah hah hah! See? I told you! 

      Guy: Yeah, but it was truly impressive. 

   Noelle: But it’s still dangerous. If I make any mistakes, your lives will 
           be in danger… I’d prefer not to have to fly through anti-aircraft 
           fire again. 

      Guy: Say, Luke, how about we stay here for the night?  We’ve put a lot 
           of strain on both Noelle and the Albiore. 

   Noelle: I’m fine. I’m sorry for worrying you. 

      Guy: Nah, come on, don’t say that. Okay, Luke? 

     Luke: Sure. That’s fine with me. Let’s rest here today. 

Outside, Luke finds Guy and Noelle talking-

     Luke: Hmm? It’s Guy and Noelle. 

      Guy: We’ve been pushing you so hard all this time. 

   Noelle: Not at all. You’re on an important mission to save the world. 

      Guy: Hah hah. You’re so serious. You need to take a break from time to 

           time. I worry about you. 

   Noelle: Guy…

Luke kneels down

     Luke: Hmm! 

Anise runs up behind Luke-

    Anise: Hmm! *musical note* 

     Luke: Anise! When did you get here?! 

    Anise: Shh! They’ll hear us! If Natalia or Tear finds us, they’ll be 
           angry! 

     Luke: I didn’t mean to eavesdrop… 

    Anise: What are you talking about? You’re sitting here spying on them, 
           plain as day. 

     Luke: N-no, I don’t really mean-- 

    Anise: Shh! Quiet! 

      Guy: Noelle, there’s something I’ve been wanting to say to you. 

   Noelle: What…? 

      Guy: I’ve been holding back all this time, but I can’t hold back any 
           more. 

   Noelle: What? Guy…? 

    Anise: Woo! He’s going to tell her he loves her! 

Natalia comes up from behind
     Luke: What?! Really?! 

Natalia looks down at them

  Natalia: What are you two doing? 

    Anise: Aaah! Natalia! 

  Natalia: Luke… I cannot condone a member of the Kimlascan royal family 

           engaging in this sort of behavior yet again! 

     Luke: I didn’t mean to! 

Guy turns around and sees them

      Guy: Huh? What are you all doing? 

Noelle blushes 

     Luke: S-sorry. I didn’t mean to interrupt… 

    Anise: Gah! Guy! Don’t worry about us! You’ve already come this far! Go 

           ahead and finish it!! 

      Guy: Yeah, okay! 

Guy turns to Noelle

      Guy: Noelle. 

   Noelle: Y-yes! 

      Guy: Please let me pilot the Albiore! Please! Just once! Just for now! 
           I can’t control myself any longer! 

Luke, Anise and Noelle are speechless

     Guy: Is that a no? 

Inside the hall

   Aston: The maintenance is complete. I didn’t find any defective parts. 

    Luke: Thanks, Aston. We’ll ask for your help again if something comes up. 

     Guy: Come on! Let’s go! Hurry! Noelle promised to let me fly it. I’m so 

          exited! 

   Anise: Guy! How could you lead us on and then say something like that? 

     Guy: I can’t help it! Flying is the dream of any fon machine buff! I 
          tried to resist saying it for a long time. 

   Anise: We’re not even on the same wavelength… 

    Luke: So, Guy, how much longer do you plan on wearing that maintenance 

          outfit? 

     Guy: Hmm? Isn’t it great? A worker can keep right on wearing it and use 
          it as a pilot’s suit. Man, the Sheridan artisans really know what’s 
          up! 

   Anise: They’re not on the same wavelength, either… 

     Guy: Come on! Let’s go! Ready, Noelle? 

  Noelle: …Yeah. 

Guy has received the Hopeless Dreamer title
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Yulia City, in the garden 

     Tear: Can I have a moment? 

     Luke: What is it, Tear? 

Tear walks up to the grave and bends over and picks something up 

    Anise: What's that? 

     Tear: ...Legretta's final letter. 

     Tear: Dear Mystearica, If you are reading this letter, then I am no 
           longer alive. 

   Legretta's voice: So it is time that I confess something to you. Tear...I 
           am a criminal who tried to kill your brother, Vandesdelca. Van 
           killed my brother. Though even that was foretold by the Score... 

  Legretta: Van Grants! For my brother! 

Legretta runs towards Van, the scene fades out, a sword being drawn can be heard, when the scene fades back in, Van has his sword drawn on Legretta who is kneeling on the ground 

  Legretta: Ugh! 

       Van: ...Are you an Oracle Knight? 

  Legretta: You bastard! Marcel trusted you! And you still sent him to the 

            Battle of Chesedonia! You read the Score! You knew he'd be wiped 
            out! 

       Van: ...The penalty for an ordinary soldier uncovering the Closed 
            Score is death. 

  Legretta: So what? Kimlasca was clearly losing at the North Chesedonia 

            battlefield. There was no strategic advantage, no reason for 
            Daath to intervene! 

       Van: But it was read in the Score. The Score cannot be overturned. 

  Legretta: You pulled him into your plans for the Order, and you killed him! 

            How can you say that?! 

       Van: It was your brother who offered to assist me. I never once forced 

            him. 

  Legretta: ...Grr! 

       Van: ...Do you hate me? 

  Legretta: Yes! 

       Van: The let me make you my aide. 

  Legretta: Don't mock me! 

       Van: You can stand at my side, wait for an opening, and kill me at any 

            time. 

  Legretta: ...What are you trying to do? 

       Van: Heh... Trying to see whether my life can defeat the Score. 

  Legretta: You'll regret this. I'll kill you... I swear it. 

Van sheathes his sword 

       Van: Heh heh... Hah hah hah hah hah! 

  Legretta: And so I became Van's adjutant. I became your instructor in order

            to use you to kill Van. But through that, I learned of Van's 
            past, and it resonated with me. So when your training was 
            complete, I resolved to part with my former self. I felt your 
            trust as I tutored you, and  I betrayed you nevertheless. I do 
            not ask for forgiveness.  But I was concerned at your 
            unquestioning view of me as an ideal. I am a mere human being. I 
            wish not for you to follow me, but for you to follow your own 
            ideals. May you find happiness. Be well. 

            –Giselle Oslo 

      Luke: So Legretta had her own painful experience with the Score... 

    All but Tear and Jade: (...) 

      Tear: ...Would you...please leave me alone for a bit? 

      Luke: Okay. 

The party leaves Tear alone 

      Tear: Major...I'm sorry... 

Tear leaves the garden 

      Luke: Tear... 

      Tear: I'm sorry... I'm fine now. 

      Luke: Okay...just don't push yourself... But I guess you always push 

           yourself. 

Tear received the Locrian Colonel title
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The party speaks with Tritheim

  Tritheim: Oh, it’s good to see all of…

     Anise: What is it, Maestro Tritheim?

  Tritheim: I feel some unusual fonons…

      Luke: What are you talking about?

      Jade: That, I suspect.

      Luke: This sword?

      Jade: I felt the First Fonon in it from the moment we got it, but it’s 

            been growing stronger day by day.

  Tritheim: Th…this is…!  Where did you find this sword?!

      Luke: The Meggiora Highlands.  It was stuck in a monster’s back.

      Tear: Maestro, is there something about this sword…?

  Tritheim: Well, I suppose at this point I can talk about it… That sword is 

            said to be one of the catalysts of the planetary fonic arte.

   Natalia: Planetary fonic arte…?  What is that?

      Jade: An immense fonic arte that was proposed in the Dawn Age.  It was 

            never actually put to use, though.  The Fonic War ended before it 

            could be.  Or so I’ve heard…

  Tritheim: Yes.  Records of the arte were found in Yulia City.  The previous 

            Fon Master, Evenos, secretly undertook a plan to revive it.

       Guy: And he needed the sword for that?

  Tritheim: Yes.  Three weapons with the power of Rem, and three with the 
            power of Shadow…  These are required for the planetary fonic 
            arte—in theory, anyway.

      Luke: That sure is vague…

  Tritheim: To be honest, we don’t know the details.  The Oracle Knight 

           responsible for overseeing the plan destroyed the records and left 

           the Order.  And Evenos has passed away as well…

     Anise: That’s too bad.  It sounds like a really powerful arte.  Battles 

           would be so easy if the Colonel could use it.

  Tritheim: Hmm…  Perhaps it would be useful.  Go to Keterburg, then.  The 

            former Oracle Knight has reportedly passed away, but you may 
            still be able to learn something.

      Tear: What was that Oracle Knight’s name?

  Tritheim: Locrian Colonel Gelda Nebilim.

      Jade, Luke: (!)

       Guy: Nebilim…?  I could swear I’ve heard that somewhere…

      Luke: We don’t need any planetary fonic arte!  Even without it Jade’s 

            still ridiculously strong!

      Tear: Luke?  What are you hiding?

      Luke: Ugh… Jade…

      Jade: …Well, if you deem it necessary, I have no objection to visiting 

          Keterburg.

   Natalia: The two of you are certainly acting strangely.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit  ‘A Painful Fonic Arte’                                        [SK435]

|

|      Luke: The planetary fonic arte, huh..? I wonder what kind of arte it 
|            is.

|   Natalia: What could it mean to release the power of Auldrant itself?

|      Jade: Put simply, it drops the mass of a planet on the target.

|      Luke: A whole planet? Wh-whoa...

|     Anise: That sure sounds heavy.

|   Natalia: Yes...and very painful...

|       Guy: ...And just what sort of scene are the three of you imagining?

|      Jade: Oh, let their imaginations run wild. It is in fact quite 
|            painful, after all.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The party then heads to Keterburg

    Nephry: An Oracle Knight that used to live in Keterburg?  I can look in 
            the records… What was this person’s name?

      Luke: Um…

      Tear: (?)

      Tear: Gelda Nebilim.

    Nephry: (!)

    Nephry: Professor Nebilim?!

   Natalia: My, did you know her?

    Nephry: Professor Nebilim opened a private school here after leaving the 

            Order.  I studied under her…as did my brother.

     Anise: Colonel!  You did know her, didn’t you!

      Tear: And you knew too, Luke.  That’s why you were acting so strangely.

      Luke: I-I don’t know her!

      Jade: Don’t blame Luke.  I told him to keep it a secret.  Emperor Peony 

            aside, sharing a classroom with Dist is one of my life’s less 

            laudable moments.

       Guy: Dist aside, Emperor Peony studied under her as well?!

    Nephry: The Emperor was confined to his mansion, but he would sneak out 
            and just sit in on the class.

      Luke: Some Emperor he is…

      Tear: So, did this Professor Nebilim leave anything behind…?

    Nephry: I’ve heard that the Malkuth army’s intelligence division 
            collected all of her documents some time ago.

      Jade: The Malkuth army?  Why?

      Luke: What’s the problem?  Jade just has to run in there and ask.

      Tear: I doubt it’ll be that easy.  Intelligence divisions are usually 

            independent from the rest of the army.

      Jade: *Sigh*… Well, I suppose we’ll just have to ask the Emperor for 

            assistance.

The party then heads to Grand Chokmah

     Peony: Well, this is a surprise.  Did you come to visit my rappigs?  

            Adorable, aren’t they?

      Jade: We’ll save Your Majesty’s rappigs for another time.  Guy, if you 

            would explain?

       Guy: Me?!  Why do I always have to explain things?!

Guy explains

     Peony: Professor Nebilim, huh… My dad was still on the throne then, so I 

            don’t know much about it.  Anyway, I’ll get the intelligence 

            division to submit the information.  I’ll have it sent to your 

            office, Jade.

      Tear: Um…do you hear something?

      Jade: Yes…this sounds like fonon interference.

   Natalia: Now that you mention it…

Everyone looks around

      Mieu: It’s the First and Sixth Fonons!

      Luke: That’s odd.  It’s coming from somewhere in this room…

     Anise: Maybe it’s a fonon bomb!

     Peony: Hey, that’s not funny.

      Luke: Come on!  Let’s look for it.

The party searches the room

      Tear: This is it!  The sound is coming from this sword!

      Jade: It looks like it’s reacting to that Shadow Sword we have.  Tear, 

            would you use a fonic seal on it?

Tear does something and the sword changes color

       Guy: What is this sword, Your Majesty?

     Peony: Old McGovern left it behind when he retired from the army.  I 

            collect weapons, so he left it here for me.

      Luke: Jade, do you think this is one of the planetary fonic arte 

            catalysts?

      Jade: I presume so.  But to call this mess a collection…

     Peony: Did you say something?

      Jade: …Not at all.  Incidentally, would it be possible to borrow this 

            sword?

     Peony: Hmm…I suppose that if those three cute girls begged a little…

Guy, Jade and Luke look at the women in the party

   Natalia: That’s a fine case of sexual harassment!

     Peony: Okay, then you guys do it too.  Go ahead, Luke.

      Luke: M-me?  …Please lend us the sword.

     Peony: Next.

       Guy: With all due respect, we would like to borrow the sword…

     Peony: Next.

     Anise: Emperor Peony, you’re so handsome! (note) Can we please borrow 
            the sword? (note) Pretty please with sugar on top? (note)

     Peony: Ha. Great, great!  Just wait until you’re six years older, and 
            I’ll date you anytime!

      Luke: Whoa…he sure changed fast.

   Natalia: Please lend us the sword.

     Peony: Oh, that icy smile… Yeah… (note)

      Tear: M-me too?

      Tear: (///)

      Tear: Um…Your Majesty, would you please allow us to borrow the sword?

     Peony: Oh, that hint of naiveté!  Yes! (note)

      Jade: Your Majesty—

     Peony: Shut up.  Don’t beg.  I’ll puke.

      Jade: Now, now, Your Majesty.  Please allow me to offer my most sincere 

            request.

     Peony: No!  Leave!

      Jade: How unfortunate.  We’ll be taking the sword, then.

  Everyone: (…)

Obtained Lost Celesti

The party then heads to Jade’s office

   Soldier: Colonel, some documents have been delivered from the intelligence 

            division.

A soldier comes in and gives some documents to Jade

      Jade: Thank you.  Now, let’s see…

      Luke: What do they say?

      Jade: There’s information on the Professor’s life, the incantation for 
            the planetary fonic arte and…a map.

      Tear: A map?

      Jade: Yes.  This looks like Mt. Roneal.  It seems there’s a fonic glyph 

            beyond the mountain which reacts to the catalysts.

     Peony: Now that you mention it, Professor Nebilim did go to Mt. Roneal a 

            lot, didn’t she?

      Luke: Whoa!  What’s the Emperor doing here?!

   Soldier: His Majesty pays unannounced visits to the Colonel’s office 

            frequently.

The party looks at a pile of clutter

   Natalia: Well, that explains that…

       Guy: Well then, shall we head for Mt. Roneal?

      Jade: …Not yet.  It would probably be best to wait until we have all of 

            the catalysts.  By the way, Your Majesty, it seems that there are 

            quite a few sections missing from these documents…

     Peony: Apparently someone took them without anyone’s knowledge.

      Jade: …Dist?

     Peony: Probably.

     Anise: Does it say anything about where the rest of the catalysts are?

      Jade: Unfortunately, no.  Only that they came in pairs, and that the

            McGovern family had one.

      Luke: I guess we’ll just have to find them the hard way…

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Before Van Finds Out’                                         [SK436]

|

|     Tear: For weapons that are supposed to be catalysts for the planetary 

|           fonic arte, they don't seem very well cared for.

|     Jade: Probably because no one knows that they are, in fact, the 
|           catalysts.

|     Luke: Yeah, who'd imagine that you could use a fonic arte by gathering 
|           all these weapons together?

|     Tear: That's a good point. But if Van learns of them, we could be in 

|           trouble.  There are still some catalysts we haven't found. We 
|           should find them, fast.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:NB2}\


>>> Nebilim Part 2                             
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
The party speaks to Elder McGovern in St. Binah

Elder McGovern: Hmm? That sword… Isn’t that the sword I offered to the 
            Emperor?

      Jade: Yes.  We’re presently borrowing it because we need it for 
            something. Incidentally, it seems that this sword was one of a 
            pair…

     Elder: That would be Blood Pain.  I’ve left it to my son now.  What do 
            you want with it?

      Luke: Apparently it’s needed for some big planetary fonic arte thing…

     Elder: I see.  Well, I don’t mind, but…

      Tear: Is there something that bothers you?

     Elder: Well…that weapon was once used to seal away a fonist who was 

            ravaging Malkuth.

     Anise: “Seal away”?  Don’t you mean “defeat”?

      Jade: (!)

      Jade: The serial fonist killer, correct?  As I recall, that was your 
            last battle.

     Elder: Yes.  It was horrible… She destroyed an entire company all by 

            herself.  It was a small company, granted, but still…

       Guy: An entire company destroyed…?  That sounds like a demon…

   Natalia: And you could only seal her away?

      Luke: So where’d you seal her?

     Elder: That’s confidential, you fool.  What do you think would happen if 

            someone let her out?  In any case, it’s a dangerous weapon.  Be 

            careful with it.

The party then goes to the inn to speak with Glenn McGovern about the sword

    Glenn McGovern: …Blood Pain?!

      Luke: Yes, we’d like to borrow it if that’s not a problem…

     Glenn: I see… Excellent timing.  As it happens, I have a favor to ask.
            If you’ll do it for me, I’ll lend you Blood Pain.

      Tear: What’s this favor?

     Glenn: Well, the other day, my father’s rappig ran away while I was 
            taking him for a walk.

      Luke: You want us to find him…?

     Glenn: Yes.  That rappig was a gift from the Emperor in return for Lost 

            Celesti.  Fortunately, my father hasn’t noticed yet, but…

       Guy: …Rappigs again, huh?

   Natalia: So he’s somewhere in the town?

     Glenn: Actually, he fled outside the town… And worse, it seems his 
            monster blood has awakened.  He won’t approach the town anymore.

     Anise: You mean we have to search outside?!

     Glenn: Yes.  The rappig’s name is August.  He’s wearing a red ribbon, so 

            you should be able to recognize him immediately. He’s quite 
            active, so you may have to search pretty far.  I’m counting on 
            you.

      Luke: This is crazy…

The party finds the rappig and returns it to Glenn

     Glenn: August!  Thank goodness!

      Luke: So you’ll lend us Blood Pain now, right?

     Glenn: Of course.  And please keep the incident with August a secret 
            from my father.

Obtained Blood Pain

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:NB3}\


>>> Nebilim Part 3                             
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
The party goes to the abandoned factory and finds some chests that were previously unreachable

   Natalia: What is a bow doing in this abandoned factory…?

      Jade: I can hear fonon interference…

     Anise: Wow!  So this is one of the catalysts?  What’s it doing here?

       Guy: This used to be a weapon factory.  They might have used this in 

            developing new weapons.

      Luke: But since they left it here, there’s no problem with us taking 
            it, right?

       Guy: Sounds fine to me.  This place probably belonged to the royal 

            family, anyway.

   Natalia: Then let’s take it with us.

Obtained Holy Quelquatl

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:NB4}\


>>> Nebilim Part 4                             
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
The party enters the cathedral and Florian runs by

    Florian: Hah hah hah!  Oliver!  Over here!

Florian runs off, Oliver walks by

     Oliver: Wait, Florian!  That belongs to Ion—

      Anise: Papa!  What are you doing?

     Oliver: Oh…we were just sorting out Fon Master Ion’s belongings.  And 
             then Florian suddenly grabbed one of them and ran off…

       Luke: So you’re chasing him?

Florian can be seen above

    Florian: Anise!  Let’s play tag!  You’re it!

       Jade: (!)

      Anise: Florian!  We don’t have time for that right now!

       Jade: …Well, there’s nothing wrong with taking a break every now and 

             then.

        Guy: You must have a reason for saying that…

       Jade: So, let’s play a little game of tag! Or would it be hide-and-
             seek?

       Luke: All right!  I didn’t spend my whole life in a manor for nothing!  

             You’re so mine!

The party finally finds Florian

      Anise: Found you!

    Florian: Heh heh heh, that was fun!

       Tear: Could this be a planetary arte catalyst…?

     Pamela: Here you are!  I was looking for you, Florian!

      Anise: Mama, was this staff Ion’s?

     Pamela: What?  Yes, it was… Well, actually, it belonged to his 
             predecessor, Evenos.

       Luke: Oh, yeah… Evenos was trying to resurrect the planetary arte, 
             wasn’t he?

    Natalia: Then it would make sense for him to have one of the catalysts.

      Anise: Mama, can we borrow this?

     Pamela: That’s not something I can decide, Anise.

       Jade: Let’s ask Tritheim about it.

     Pamela: Florian, let’s go back to our room, okay?

    Florian: Okay.  Anise, let’s play again sometime!

The party goes to speak with Tritheim

   Tritheim: A catalyst for the planetary fonic arte in Fon Master Evenos’ 

             belongings?

       Luke: Would it be possible to borrow it?

   Tritheim: Very well.  I’ll permit it.  But please be certain to return it 

             once everything is finished.

Obtained Heart of Chaos

__________________________________________________________________/{Sec:NB5}\


>>> Nebilim Part 5                             
¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
The party opens Yulia’s Tomb

       Luke: Is this…

       Tear: There’s fonon interference going on.

       Luke: So this is one of the planetary arte catalysts, too?

    Natalia: It’s at Yulia’s grave.  Might it have some relation to her?

       Tear: Yulia was a Scorer, after all…  This may be the staff she used.

        Guy: I hate to disturb her rest, but let’s take it with us.

       Luke: Tear’s her descendant, right?  I’m sure she’ll understand.

       Tear: Yulia…please forgive us…

Obtained Unicorn Horn

Once the party obtains all the Catalysts

       Luke: That makes all the catalysts.

        Guy: That map…it was of Mt. Roneal, right?

       Jade: I am worried that we still lack information on the planetary 
             arte, but perhaps we should go…

      Anise: I’m so exicited!

    Natalia: I wonder what kind of arte it is…

       Luke: What’s the matter?

       Tear: …I don’t know.  I just suddenly got worried…

       Luke: Don’t worry.  If worse comes to worst, I’ll protect you.

       Tear: (!)

       Tear: What…?

       Luke: Uh…

       Luke: (////)

       Luke: I-I didn’t mean it like that…

       Tear: (…)

       Tear: …Well, fine.  I didn’t take it like that.

       Luke: (sweatdrop)

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Let’s See a Planetary Fonic Arte’                             [SK437]

|

|     Anise: Here we go. I wonder what's going to happen? We're taking this 

|            whole planet and throwing it at something...

|       Guy: The MASS of the planet, not the planet itself.

|     Anise: I know, I know. But I keep imagining this huge planet falling 
|            down out of the sky.

|      Tear: That would just be Meteor Storm.

|      Luke: Huh? Meteor Storm makes planets fall down from the sky?!

|      Tear: No, the caster just causes a similar effect. What do you think 

|            would happen if a planet really fell down on top of us? Stop 

|            talking like a child.

|      Luke: Hey, you don't have to be so mean!

|     Anise: Okay, okay, enough with the lovers' quarrel.

|       Guy: Yeah. Let's go and check out this planetary fonic arte.

|      Luke: Wh-what lovers' quarrel?!

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
__________________________________________________________________/ {Sec:NB6} \


>>> Nebilim Part 6                             \

¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯¯
       Luke: Do you think this is the place? 

       Tear: Yes... I suppose this is the fonic glyph, the Rem and Shadow 

             catalysts must be placed in the proper positions. 

    Natalia: Otherwise, the fonic glyph won't activate. 

      Anise: Hmm. So let's do it! 

       Jade: Wait... there's something about this fonic glyph. It's been 
             added on top of an older one. 

       Jade: And the new fonic glyph seems to be some kind of seal. 

       Dist: Hah hah hah hah hah! Well done, my old friend! 

   Everyone: (!) 

       Luke: ...Dist the Reaper?! You're alive?! 

       Dist: It's "Rose" damn it! ...Though I have no more need for that old 

             God-General moniker. 

      Anise: He actually lived through all that... He really is a tenacious 
             as a roach... 

       Dist: Quiet you! To think that you would spare me the effort of 
             searching for these catalysts... 

       Dist: Heh heh heh... Please, go ahead and place them in the fonic 
             glyph. 

       Jade: ...Even though we have no idea what may happen? 

The party places the Catalysts around the glyph

       Dist: Yes! I've done it! I've brought Professor Nebilim back at last! 

   Jade and Luke: (!) 

       Jade: Professor Nebilim?! Dist, what is that suppose to-- 

       Jade: (!) 

       Jade: No... 

       Dist: Yes, exactly! The very first replica you made is right in here!  

             Our beloved Professor Gelda Nebilim! 

    Nebilim: Thank you, Saphir... 

       Dist: Professor Nebilim! Professor there's so much I want to tell-- 

       Jade: (!) 

       Jade: Down! Now! 

A blast comes from a crack and hits Dist

       Dist: Professor... 

      Anise: Dist?! 

       Mieu: Something’s wrong. There's a really scary monster in there... 

    Nebilim: Hah hah hah. My, how rude of you to call me a monster... 

       Luke: She's…strong... 

    Nebilim: Thanks to those catalysts you brought, I've finally recovered 
             the fonons of Rem and Shadow that I lacked. Thank you. 

       Jade: What are you doing here...? 

    Nebilim: Nice to see you too, Jade.  You use to be such a cute boy... Now 

             you look so scary... 

       Jade: I said, what are you doing here? Answer me! 

    Nebilim: Oh, scary scary. I was just taking some fonons of Rem and Shadow 

             from a few fonists and wound up sealed in here. 

       Luke: You mean... you're the one who destroyed a whole company of 

             fonists?! 

    Nebilim: With these catalysts, I'll be complete at last.  Jade... you 

             discarded me, and even tried to kill me, didn't you?  I was an 

             imperfect failure, after all. But now I'm perfect. Am I not? Heh 

             heh heh heh. 

       Jade: ...Professor... 

       Luke: Sh-shut up! How can you call yourself perfect?! Dist is your 

             Original’s pupil!  And you kill him without even blinking an 
             eye? There's no way you’re perfect! 

      Anise: Yeah! Maybe Dist is a stupid, rotten, friendless, ugly, snotty, 

             poor excuse for a human being.  But he made Tokunaga for me and 

             helped me out! I'll avenge him! 

       Jade: ...I should not have let myself get so for out of control. At 
             this point, whether you're perfect or not is irrelevant.  I 
             hereby place you under arrest as the prime suspect in the serial 
             fonist killings. 

     Neblim: What an interesting approach! Well then, why don't you try? 

             Although... I'm afraid I'll win! 

Nebilim attacks the party

    Nebilim: So how will you entertain me?

       Jade: Strong words, Professor.

       Luke: You won't have time to enjoy the fight.

      Anise: We're not going to let you just keep babbling on forever.

        Guy: How long can you stay here alive?

    Nebilim: Hahahaha...Come! Try to take me!

       Jade: We're not talking about taking you alive.

       Tear: You will not get away!

    Natalia: We cannot simply leave someone as reprehensible as you.

    Nebilim: My, how scary! The weak grow overconfident when they come in 
             herds.

       Jade: There is no reason to be called weak by the weak.

       Luke: You're the one who's overconfident!

    Nebilim: You children never shut up! Fall before me and cry out in pain!

             Farewell! Die for me!

The party wins the battle

     Neblim: Ugh... My fonons are separating again! I must recover in the 

             planetary glyph... 

       Luke: (!) 

       Luke: Jade, the original fonic glyph that was inscribed here... Do you

             think it was for the planetary arte? 

       Jade: Let's see! Mother Auldrant, lend me thy power!  O wrath of the 

             heavens and cries of the earth... Let fall the swords of 
             judgment to dispatch all that is evil. Perish! 

    Nebilim: Aaaaaaaaah! 

       Tear: What incredible power... 

       Jade: Yes. It's a fonic arte that uses the Sephiroth to release the 

             planet's power. 

    Natalia: Then you have learned it? 

       Jade: Regrettably no. The glyph had been modified, so I couldn't use 

             Even half of the arte’s true power. Dist may have had 
             information on the original planetary arte glyph but... 

       Tear: ...Dist is... 

       Dist: Nnrgh... ow... Don't kick me, Jade. 

   Everyone: (...) 

      Anise: ...Jade, I was wondering. What was that about Professor Nebilim 

             being a replica? 

       Jade: I suppose I can't hide it anymore. I'll explain when we report 
             to the Emperor. 

       Luke: ...Do we just leave Dist here? 

       Jade: Oh, he'll come after us. I wouldn't worry.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
| Skit ‘Nebilim’                                                      [SK438]

|

|   Natalia: That was a frightening creature. It recovered so quickly after 

|            being defeated...

|      Tear: She likely had good battle skills to begin with, and then when 
|            she was replicated...

|     Anise: And the Colonel created her? What's going on here?

|       Guy: We'll find out at Grand Chokmah. You'll just have to be patient.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The party goes to Peony’s room in Grand Chokmah

      Peony: …So you’ve finally taken care of Professor Nebilim.

      Anise: Colonel, you promised to explain things to us…

       Jade: …It started with my own curiosity.  I experimented on myself to 
             see what would happen when one who could not use the Seventh 
             Fonon tried.  The fonic arte went out of control, setting 
             Professor Nebilim’s residence on fire.

   Everyone: (!)

       Jade: Professor Nebilim herself was near death.  I enlisted Dist’s 
             help and took her to the edge of the town.

The scene flashes back to Keterburg when Jade was young, a young Jade and Dist are standing over an unconscious woman

       Dist: Jade!  The Professor’s going to die!

       Jade: Yes.  It’s my fault.  It’s too late to save her now.  But with 

             fomicry…

       Dist: Oh!  You’re going to make a replica of the Professor?  But we 

             don’t have a fomicry machine…

       Jade: I’ll use fonic artes to do it.  I did it once with Nephry’s 
             doll, so it should work.

Jade casts an arte over the near dead professor and then a replica is made of her

    Nebilim: Ugh…

       Dist: Wow!  It worked!  Jade, you’re amazing!

A soldier runs up to them

    Soldier: What’s going on?!

    Nebilim: Ugh…ugh…ugh…

The Nebilim replica kills the soldier

       Dist: A…aaaaah!

The flashback ends

       Jade: The replica of Professor Nebilim knew nothing but destruction.  
             I tried to dispose of—to kill her, but she disappeared before I 

             could.

        Guy: So that’s what led to this incident.

       Luke: But Jade really regrets what he did… That’s why he forbid the 

             replication of living things.  Please don’t hate him for it!

       Jade: Luke…

        Guy: Hey, stupid, nobody said anything about hating him.  We’ve all 
             seen how he’s tried to stop the use of fomicry.

    Natalia: Absolutely.  Colonel, thank you for telling us about what must 

             have been a trying experience.

       Jade: Not at all… It’s rather uncomfortable to be thanked.  If 
             anything, I deserve censure for what I’ve done.

       Tear: Colonel, there’s one thing that bothers me.  As I recall, 
             fomicry uses only the Seventh Fonon in creating replicas, not 
             the First through the Sixth…

       Jade: Yes.  That’s why replicas vanish when the Seventh Fonon 
             separates.

      Anise: Huh?  But Nebilim was saying something about needing the First 
             and Sixth Fonons…

      Peony: Nebilim was the first living replica. The technology was 
             different then.  Right, Jade?

       Jade: Yes.  The original theory was based on fonic artes, which is how
             I created the Professor’s replica, as well.  However, that 
             method results in some fonons missing from the replica.  That 
             causes mental instability, leading to destructive behavior or 
             abilities developing abnormally.

       Luke: So that’s what happened to Nebilim’s replica.

       Jade: Yes.  To overcome that problem, Dist and I modified the process 
             to use only the Seventh Fonon.

      Peony: And Saphir’s alive, huh?  He was always tough, wasn’t he?

        Guy: He’s a criminal, you know.  Aren’t you going to capture him?

      Peony: We’ll keep watch for him, of course.  If you see him, bring him 
             in.  Oh, and you keep that sword for a while longer.  It might 
             come in handy in your coming battles.

The party leaves the palace and sees Dist

       Dist: Wait!

       Luke: He really did come after us…

       Dist: How could you be so cruel as to leave me in Mt. Roneal?!

       Jade: Dist, weren’t you to receive Professor Nebilim’s replica data 
             from Mohs?

       Dist: Wh-what’s with you, all of a sudden?  That was my intention.  
             But by the time I recovered from the Tower of Rem, Mohs was dead 
             and Van was alive… Van’s not especially kind to traitors, so I 
             can’t go back there anymore.

       Jade: I see… So that’s why you made contact with the original replica.  

             You stole the documents on the planetary fonic arte from the 

             intelligence division, didn’t you?

       Dist: There wasn’t much in them.  All the important information was 

             destroyed in that fire.

       Jade: I see.  You are hereby under arrest for violating Article 1 of 
             the National Intelligence Act.  Take him!

The rest of the party runs up and surrounds Dist

       Dist: Wh-what are you doing?!  I’m your friend!

       Jade: Who is whose friend?

       Dist: I, Dist—no, Saphir—am Jade’s friend!

       Jade: I’m glad I don’t know any Jade with such poor taste in friends.  

             Now, come on.

Dist is taken to the Malkuth military headquarters

    Soldier: Thank you, Colonel.  We’ll handle the interrogation.

       Jade: Please do.

       Dist: Traitor…I’ll hate you forever!

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

| Skit ‘Rest In Peace’                                                [SK439]

|

|   Natalia: I do hope that Nebilim is able to rest in peace.

|     Jade: So do I. Though as the one who caused her death, it may not be my 

|           place to say that.

|    Anise: It must have been hard, seeing someone you care about die 
|           twice...

|     Jade: It's my own fault, after all. The errors of my childhood have had 
|           a far greater cost. That is something I cannot forget.

|     Luke: Well, yeah... But Jade...

|     Jade: Hmm?

|     Luke: Well, um... I just wanted to say, don't be too hard on 
|           yourself...I kind of know what you're feeling...

|     Jade: ...Well, I must admit that I didn't expect to be consoled by you. 
|           But thank you.

|      Guy: Jade really can't say a simple "thanks," can he?

|     Tear: Heh heh... No, it doesn't look like it.

+~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
