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II | I received aletter from Sister Aliyah... l II

Dean Sitsten Tnixic ,

Y annived dajfely. The j.cru.h.n.ey. wai long and tincdome; thehre wene
moments when 9 thought Y would not ncach the Ra_n.g.eh.'.d. Camp. 9
abmcit tunned backh. Leaving all of you behind has been the moit

dl..#l..cll.lt pant cf the .i.a'u.ﬁ_n.ey..

Y sceh shelten at the Fynod camp site. It was thene I met Uteches
g.d.y., the ﬁg.hteﬁ. thainen; he 14 a handiome rugged g"y.h.o-d.l'.a.n with
bhown hain and eyes. dte neminds me of Ringnech, although
brnothen id much youngen, th.ay. shaned sitmilan featunecas. UVtehes
told me that he could inthoduce me tothe Fynoca Comumanden
Guilan Guiten and that she i4 a.[ula.y..l [o-o'h.in.g. o able homins
willing to-help. 9 accepted. d fecl at howme asmongit these
dedicated homins. Yomonow Y meet with Guilan Guiten.

Peﬂ'u‘ﬁ.e g left, you found a hincwledge cube wnitten by Mothen
Seinen.d am sunc the proceis toactivate the cube hai alncady
begun. Y cagenly await news of the lhnocwledge it ecntails. ¥ hinow
o only onec homin that has the skills to-activate the hnowledge
cube4s, cun good friend Dh.a.ltj‘o't Yaletellen, she lives in Fainhaiven.
She is a wise, hind, and gencnous homin;: one of the few whocan
dce beyond cult and nace, and (s a memben of the houde of-
Evolution - one of the oldest nespectable houses in Aeden
Aqucoi. Should thene be a neced fohr matenials she can help.

Mothen Secinen once told me "What makics a pesrson sthong is the
dcende of dclfand the senic of belonging.” 9 don't hnow what
makics me say this toyou now but J think it iA fitting. De well my
dean Jnixie, and g,l..vn my negandi to-the Aldtend.

PS Y incenely,
Sidten 04[2”.“.‘1. of the Sithens oj‘aﬂy.d.




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.

I was happy to hear from Sister Aliyah. I do
miss her. I can tell from her letter she is
adjusting to her new surroundings. As for
me...




I find my self deep inside the world of my
ancestors. The knowledge cube I recovered

remains safely in the hands of our librarian,

Sister Felixia...

She has not been able to activate the
cube, that is why I come to Fairhaiven,
to seek the help of my dear friend
Drakfot.




Fairhaven never looked so lovely,
the bright sky reflected on its
crystalized waters...

The City buzzed with
unusual energy, one could
feel the liveliness of a new
Triton.

The merchants tend to
their shops and the
citizens saunter about
freely.




Drakfot greeted me with a
smile and hug...

Greetings my friend.
How are you on this
beautiful day?

Thank you for seeing me
on such short notice.

Greetings Drakfotll It is a
lovely day, as it always is
here in Fairhaven.

I'm always happy to
see friends. How can I
help you my friend?




As you know Sister Aliyah has
left to help the rangers with
their cause at the new camp
site. I have taken leadership

of the Sirens of Atys.

Before she left I was
given an assignment which
led me to the discovery
of a knowledge cube
written by Mother Seiren
herself.

We have not been able to
activate the cube. Sister
Aliyah said you might be able
to help us, that you have an
understanding of how to
active these amber cubes.




Through my travels | have found written

documents which held information about

these cubes, yes. Yet, it was more of a

streak of luck than research that showed
me...

Come inside, join me
for some stinga tea.

I followed Drakfot into
her apartment where I
was greeted by a lively

bundle of baby Yubos...




After fea we stepped
out on the top floor...
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Do you have this

cube with you?
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No, the cube is safely in
the Siren's Pavilion.

There is away to tell the
age of a cube. The yellow
ones are the youngest of
wisdom, the red are the
ones coming from the time
between

ancient and recent. And the
purple ones are the eldest of
them, from ayoung Atys. The cube that you
have found what
color is it?

It is Red, quite beautifulin
its intricate details. Sister
Felixia has determined that it
wears the mark of the
Trykers.




Most cubes bear the stamp of the
civilization that created it. In the young
times, there were many amber cubes.
Glowing with energy, energy and wisdom of
the old. Their pure existence is to hold
wisdom to be passed down, generation
after generation.

In order to do this they sacrifice
the energy within. In a battle
against time a solution was found.
These amber cubes must lay rest in
a special cradle. A chest.

First, in this cradle it can be
brought to life from its dormant
rest. Yet, know it is not an
ordinary chest my friend. Magic
can take many shapes on Atys.

Yes, I've heard of the Great Chest
of Wisdom, made of amber by early
scholars. But such a chest was
destroyed.




Something that was
once created by hands
of Homins can once
again be rebuilt.

My friend, if you wish, and
with your aid, T am hopefully
able to help you in
recreating such chest for

this cube.

But know, this cannot be done with
Jjust half a heart. One must place
oneself entirely into this task.




The chest is made of amber, but
not just any amber to be found on
Atys, but a special kind. The task to
find such amber is of the toughest
ones. I would like you to travel with
a friend.

Someone that you can trust
wholeheartedly, one that has
the same pure intentions as you.




| knew the right homin for this task, Hino Kee. If there is
someone other than my sisters whom | trust wholeheartedly
it is her. Some may find our friendship strange because of
the difference in our beliefs, but our friendship goes beyond
cult. | bid farewell to Drakfot and used a teleport ticket to
the Matis city of Yrkanis where | know | would find Hino

Kee...




Yrkanis was waking up from its
peaceful slumber when I arrived...

But even in this early hour there
were many homins about...

T asked the groundskeeper
to Hino Kee's apartment to
fetch her, that it was
urgent I speak to her...




T have an important quest to complete, Hino. I need to
gather up Supreme Zun Amber PRONTO!l T was hoping
you can help me? It won't be an easy task, we must
travel into the Depths of Atys.

You are so dramatic and
its too early for drama.
Yawnll!




Forbidden Depths, it is

I'm serious, Hino! | need 1
in the Wastelands...

this amber. Where in
"Roots" can we go in this
weather?

It will be a long journey,
are you ready for such a
trip, Trixie?

You know me, I'm
ready for anything.




I am happy to hear of your quest,
Trixiel Of course, I willdo all T
can to help aquire the Supreme

Zun Amber you need.

But, can I suggest we hire a
careplanner? You know you
are really bad at it and T
just bought new jewels.




You know you are
really cranky in the
morning.
Well, its true. The last
time we did this you
almost got us both
killed.

Why don't you drink
some warm Bodoc
milk, it will relax you.




Another chapter is written in the Sirens of Atys saga.
Will Trixie aquire the amher needed for the Siren's
Chest of Wisdom, and can she and her friends survive
the Kitin menance in the howels of Atys? Don't miss
Part 3 "The Siren's Chest of Wisdom" and the upcoming
Special Edition which will feature interviews of the
great members of "Atrium Keepers” Ryzom's CSR Team.

I hope you are all enjoying the
developing story, I am certenly
having fun making it. I want to
thank Drakfot and Hinokee for
their participation and
enthusiasm showed while
creating this edition of the
comic book. You guys Rock!!




