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I'm Trixie Seiren. If 

it's exciting, I go after 

it, even if it means 

death. I can never say 

no to an adventure.
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The Saga 
of Ryzom



To live, you do what you must 

and hope for the best. Right?

...At least that's what 

I keep telling my self.



It should have been a relatively 

safe task. Instead, I found 

mystery, lore, and myth--

Not long ago I accepted a mission.

--all of it culminating in Pyr.



Here, in the scorching imperial 
dunes where truth, honor, 

dicipline, and justice are of greater 

worth than any currency--

Tales I grew up hearing 
and believed to be only 

myths. Are now real.

--a saga is arising.



Today I hold in my hands the third knowledge 

cube written by Mother Seiren, and the future 

of the Sirens of Atys is clear.

From the smile on your face, 

Trixie. I can tell you have 

brought me good news?

Greetings!! Sister Aliyah. 

You were right, Atys is 

filled with treasures.



I've completed the rituals for 

the Secret Chest of Seiren.

Indeed, I found 

another Cube.

You will lead the 

Sirens well.

I never doubted you. The 

saga of your family 

bloodline, the knowledge 

of Mother Seiren, and the 

secrets it entails are now 

in your hands.

I'll do my best. Still I have 

unanswered questions. And, I've yet to 

find the other hidden chests.

I believe you will. Now, you must focus on the 

House of Sirens. It's time for our doors to 

reopen, and welcome brave woman worthy of 

the knowledge of our elders.  



Aliyah has been a teacher and guide to me. Her knowledge of 

the history of my family extends back to the days when my 
great, great, grandmother was alive. I am deeply indebted to 

her. 

I've made arrangements with the 
Rangers. I depart on the next 

scheduled trip to Ruins of Silan.  

I will join their 
cause, to guide 

those that seek 

knowledge and the 

tools to help rebuild 
a new Atys. 

You will stay here 

and take your 

rightful  place. 

You must continue the 
search for the other 

missing chests, and 

prepare those that join 

The Sirens to free your 
land.

My job now is to 

scout for apprentices 

and referr those that 

seek the knowledge of 
the Sirens of Atys to 

you.



I've devoted my purpose by 

you. Now I want to give 

back to the land. In Silan I 

can fulfill this desire. I am 

not as young as you. 

And, this new beginning, you 

must endure on your own.

Don't see this as a farewell my 

dear Trixie, my sister. I will 

always be at your side like 

you've been at mine. 

Remember what I've 

always said to you; 

the purpose of life is 

a life of purpose. 

Do not cry..



I knew this day would come, I had 

archived the thought in the back of 

mind, and time finally caught-up. 
There is no time for tears. I have 

much to prepare.

Another chapter is written 
in the Sirens of Atys saga. 
Don't miss Part-2 "The 
New Beginning" with 

special guest appearances 
by Drakfot Taleteller and 

Hino-kee.  

To protect the knowledge cubes 

of my ancestors is now my 

destiny. It has been a laborious 
journey, a great adventure, and 

now a new beginning.

I hate to admit it, Aliyah is right. 

The coming changes are for the 

betterment of both our lives. 


