
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Ancient Knights

        

        
        
          Sage Saga, Volume 8

        

        
        
          Julius St. Clair

        

        
          Published by Julius St. Clair, 2022.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      ANCIENT KNIGHTS

    

    
      First edition. March 6, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Julius St. Clair.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201184285

    

    
    
      Written by Julius St. Clair.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Julius St. Clair

	    

      
	    
          
	      Angelic Testament

          
        
          
	          End of Angels

          
        
          
	          Angels of Eden

          
        
          
	          Angels and the Ark

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Depression Series

          
        
          
	          Depression Vol 1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Julius St Clair Short Stories

          
        
          
	          Sanctuary (A Short Love Story)

          
        
          
	          My Best Friend is a Killer: Short Story Collection

          
        
          
	          World War Baby: Day One

          
        
          
	          World War Baby: Day Two

          
        
          
	          Static Rain

          
        
          
	          Girl of My Dreams

          
        
          
	          Face Punch

          
        
          
	          Face Punch II: Two for Flinching

          
        
          
	          Champion #1 Reluctant Hero

          
        
          
	          Champion #2: Family Reunion

          
        
          
	          Champion #3: Broken Promises

          
        
          
	          The Weather Brothers

          
        
          
	          The Weather Brothers #2: Fighting Immortals

          
        
          
	          The Weather Brothers Vs Champion

          
        
          
	          The First and Last Kiss

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sage Saga

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages

          
        
          
	          The Sage Academy (Book 1.5 of the Sage Saga)

          
        
          
	          The Dark Kingdom

          
        
          
	          Hail to the Queen

          
        
          
	          Of Heroes and Villains

          
        
          
	          The Legendary Warrior

          
        
          
	          The End of the Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Rise of the Sages

          
        
          
	          Ancient Knights

          
        
          
	          The Last War

          
        
          
	          The End of an Era

          
        
          
	          Hail to the King

          
        
          
	          The King's Apprentice

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sage Saga Bundle

          
        
          
	          The Sage Saga: The Complete Five Kingdoms Trilogy

          
        
          
	          The Sage Saga: The Complete Bastion Trilogy

          
        
          
	          The Sage Saga: The Complete Sorcerers Trilogy

          
        
          
	          The Sage Saga: The Complete Time Travel Trilogy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sage Saga Collection

          
        
          
	          The Complete Sage Saga Collection

          
        
          
	          The Complete Sage Saga Collection Vol 2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sage Saga Duologies

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages Book 1 and 2

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages Book 3 and 4

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages Book 5 and 6

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages Book 7 and 8

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages Book 9 and 10

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Sages Book 11 and 12

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Seven Sorcerers Saga

          
        
          
	          The Sorcerer's Ring

          
        
          
	          The Sorcerer's Dragon

          
        
          
	          The Sorcerer's Blade

          
        
          
	          The Complete Seven Sorcerers Trilogy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Rest Die Tomorrow Miniseries

          
        
          
	          The Rest Die Tomorrow - Ascension

          
        
          
	          The Rest Die Tomorrow - Judgment

          
        
          
	          The Rest Die Tomorrow - Killbox

          
        
          
	          The Rest Die Tomorrow - Endgame

          
        
          
	          The Rest Die Tomorrow: The Complete Collection

          
        
          
	          Shepherd of the Wolves

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Wrythe and Witches

          
        
          
	          Stone of Wrythe and Witches

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Last of the Guardians

          
        
          
	          The End of Us

          
        
          
	          The Last Water on Earth

          
        
          
	          The Romance Collection

          
        
      

      
    
    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Prologue
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Twenty years ago

The Great Collision occurred.

Between Paradise (now called Paragon),

Oblivion (now called Cimmerian),

And Terra.

Though the Sages were once considered the guardians of Paragon,

That is no longer the truth.

Mistrust and fear has spread among Paragon’s citizens,

And the recent battles between the Sages themselves have not stifled it

James and the other Sages emerge victorious

Against an enemy named Gideon—a Sage that grew tired of the Master Sages’ negligence

But now there is a schism in the ranks.

There are the Sages who believe in the old Guard, 

And those who seek to carry out Gideon’s beliefs (the Solons)

With the war between Paragon and Cimmerian closer than ever,

James has decided to let the Sages as a whole decide on a new leader

For he knows that regardless of the outcome, he won’t be around much longer

He is realizing more and more

That war is not often won through debates.
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Chapter 1 – Downpour
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The rain hadn’t stopped for five days. 

Crops were being drowned out. The people were in a panic, which wasn’t all that strange from how they usually acted, but it still didn’t do a thing to raise morale. 

The world had been veiled in grey—a curtain of water that shielded their eyes from the vibrant colors that usually mesmerized them. The sun was blocked by the aggressive cloud patterns and the air cycled between humid and bitterly cold. 

It was as if the weather was making up for all of the years of beauty. 

James stared out into the veil from his bay window, surprised by how much it reminded him of Terra. And in actuality, he was kind of glad. Before, when he would wake up to the literal Paradise before him, it reminded him of what he was fighting for, but it didn’t instill a warrior’s spirit within him. Many times, he just wanted to plop back down on his bed and sleep like in the old days. 

But the battle with Gideon had changed that. 

It was like James had been brought back from the dead. He just hadn’t seen someone of Gideon’s caliber coming at them. He figured that if someone did rise up against them, it would be on those in Paragon, not the Sages personally. But now he was reborn. James knew what he had to do, and he was ready to do it alone if need be. 

That scared him a little.

“You okay?” Catherine asked from behind him. 

James turned around and saw her putting the last touches on her hair after putting it up into a bun so that the curls wouldn’t hang in her face. He had been on his knees as he stared out over the headboard and the window, so he now awkwardly shuffled off of the bed one knee at a time. He nearly fell over, and Catherine giggled at the sight, but he didn’t mind. He was happy to finally be reunited with his love. 

“I was looking outside and wondering when the rain was going to stop.”

“Our life metaphorically,” she said, brushing her hands down her flowing, purple dress. It was strapless and frilly at the hem, and she looked gorgeous in it, but he knew that it wouldn’t last. It wasn’t Catherine’s style.

“What are you doing wearing that?” he laughed. 

She smirked and winked at him. “It’s been about twenty years since I’ve worn something that wasn’t caked in mud. I thought it was time for a little change. But no worries. I’ll be shredding it to pieces by the day’s end.”

James laughed. “That’s the Catherine I know.”

“Thought I’d changed?” she asked. He found himself hesitating. No. It wasn’t that she had changed personality wise. It was how she looked that reminded him of the distance between them. How, for all intents and purposes, he was still dead. Still a Deja. Still stagnant in aging while Catherine’s body got older every second. Though people still said that they were a cute couple and were excited over their reunion, there was no denying that they were now seeing the world through a different lens. 

James had spent so much time up in Paragon that he had forgotten a lot about what Terra was like. In that sense, he was grateful, for he was able to get a redo in life that he couldn’t have when he was alive. Back on Terra, no matter what his consequences were, the sins of his past haunted him. In Paragon, he was revered as a leader and mentor, even if he had to fake many of the attributes that came with such titles. 

Catherine, on the other hand, had remained on Terra, and though she had maintained her vitality and beauty, he could still see the signs of middle-age on her beautiful face. There were tiny wrinkles beginning to appear at the corners of her eyes. Her body was a little less taut and her skin didn’t glow like it once had. 

It was all superficial, but for reasons he couldn’t explain...it bothered him. 

“You getting dressed?” Catherine asked. James was grateful that she broke the silence.

He glanced down at his body. “Can’t go in boxers, can I?”

“Not if you intend to win,” she chuckled.

“Yeah, about that,” his voice trailed off as he put on a pair of dark blue pants. “I’ve been meaning to talk to you about that.”

“Oooo, he’s using the all-business voice,” she laughed, plopping down on the edge of the bed. “I can’t wait to hear what you have to say.”

“What?” James snickered. “Why?”

“Because we’ve barely done anything for the past month, and there’s still so much to do.”

“You’re always looking for the next fight,” he said.

Catherine’s face dropped as she fell into her thoughts. “I was thinking about what I left behind. Particularly Marie, Daisy and Talia. They were my family on Terra for so long, and I’m not there for them anymore. Not to take away from what I’ve gained. I’ve been looking forward to the day we could be together again. I just...you’ve changed, James. I don’t know how to say it.”

“So have you,” James admitted.

Catherine looked up at him in shock, but she didn’t ask for him to elaborate. She wasn’t ready to hear it.

“But that doesn’t affect anything between us,” he said quickly. “Not a thing.”

“Are you sure?” she whispered. 

“Yes,” he said. “How about you?”

“No,” she said, but he wasn’t sure if she was lying, or she didn’t actually know the answer was. 

James grunted in frustration and then sat on the bed beside her. “You know what? Let’s talk this out. Get this out of the way before it gets any worse. We’ve been awkward around each other for too long, and I’ve noticed how excited we get when other people are around to distract us. It’s like we can’t even keep up a conversation when we’re alone.”

“But we’ll miss the debates,” she said.

“I don’t care.”

“How can you say that?”

“You’re far more important to me.”

“Besides the other thing.”

“The other thing?”

“Earlier you inferred that you don’t intend on winning. What’s that about?”

“It’s not really what I meant when I said I wanted to talk it out.”

“I’m curious,” she said, her eyes sparkling playfully. “I want to know what my husband is thinking.”

“Okay,” he said, a smile escaping his lips. “Well, I’ve been thinking a lot about being a leader lately, and I have to be honest. I don’t like it. I really don’t. It’s not that I can’t handle the responsibilities. It’s just not who I am. I’m not a leader. I’m a soldier. I’m the kind of guy that’s given a task and then I get it done.”

“So you’re not going to put any efforts into the debates?”

“I’ll be present, but it’s not what I want.”

“What do you want then?”

“To give Paragon a fighting chance,” he said, bowing his head. “And I can’t do that here. I told you about Gideon.”

“Yeah,” she whispered, gently placing her forehead on his. 

“He nearly took down the Sages from within, and I had no idea that type of enemy was out there. It makes me wonder what else we’re not seeing, and we’re not going to learn about it sitting up here in this fortress. We have to get out there. I want to talk to the warriors of the past that have left cities and have gone out to the countryside. I want to know if they plan on being a part of the war, and if not, I need to know why. Every enemy we’ve faced besides Lakrymos has been able to overcome us with their intelligence, not their brute strength. I’d like to be a step ahead this time.”

“I see,” she said, reaching out to give him a kiss on the forehead. “So that’s why you want to lose willingly. That way, the students are another leader’s problem.”

“Sort of.”

“But what if the leader that wins isn’t fit?”

“I’m not fit.”

“What if I jumped into the debates?”

“Catherine,” James said low. “I can’t make you do anything...but I really don’t want that.”

“I would be a fantastic leader.”

“There is no doubt in my mind. But you haven’t been here. The students are not warriors, and since they’re living in Paragon, there is no incentive for them to be warriors. And Paragon...they’re waiting for us to fail. Even if we help them in the upcoming war, there will still be resistance. There’s no unity, and I need to find some.”

“Something that the warriors of the past might be able to provide.”

“Exactly.”

“You’re not worried at all about what will happen to the students?”

“Of course, but we have to think bigger. We can’t concentrate on the individuals.”

“But wasn’t that how Gideon was able to gain so much power? Isn’t that how the Solons were born? Because we neglected them individually?”

“If you want to stay and assist the students, you can,” James sighed. “But I can’t go on that journey with you.”

“You would leave me?” she asked, her eyes beginning to tear up. “You would have us separated again?”

“Not because I want to,” James said, kissing her quickly on the lips before he realized what his body was doing. “I don’t want to at all. It’s just...you’ve been down there on Terra while I’ve been in Paragon, and if any of us has a future...I can’t stay here. I already know how all of this ends if I do. Yes, the students need to be taken care of, but it’s not my nature. I’m still trying to take care of myself. I’m hoping that whomever ends up in charge, they give the Sages what they need, but I have to go. I have to seek out new answers for the good of all of us.”

“And that’s why I love you, James,” she said, squeezing him tight. “That’s why I love how you’ve changed. You still care about me deeply. It pains you to think of us being apart, but you see the bigger picture now. You realize that there are more important things out there in the world than two kids that want to lay around all day kissing one another. I knew that someday you would become this man, and I’m so happy that that day is here.”

“What?” James scoffed. “So I wasn’t all you wanted before?”

“You made me smile when things were bleak,” she said into his chest. “You were there for me no matter what danger we had to face, but it was always about me. I was your only focus, and in that regard, I knew that you weren’t fit to be my King. You would make decisions that would make me happy, but not necessarily what was for the good of the people. But you’re different now. If we were in Allay again, I would put you on the throne as an equal this time.”

“Thank you...I think.”

“I’m coming with you,” Catherine declared. “I was going to come with you no matter the reason because I can’t be apart from you again. The pain was too great. But I’m still in awe over how much you’ve matured.”

“So we’ve switched places,” James laughed. “That’s interesting.”

“I get to be selfish this time,” Catherine beamed. “You’re all mine.”

“I can get used to that,” he said, raising her chin and kissing her on the lips. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pushed him back down onto the bed. 

That beautiful frilly purple dress was soon shredded. 

***
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THE WALK TO THE DEBATES served as a confirmation for what he knew he had to do. The way the students looked at him now—there were clear opinions. It was either love or hate. Nothing in-between.

As he strolled casually along the Sage Academy’s main walkway with Catherine arm-in-arm, he could almost identify who was Sage, and who was Solon. The Sages had a twinkle in their eye, and some even reached out to him, as if touching the sleeve of his garments would grant them extraordinary powers. The Solons remained in the background, trying to hide their countenances behind the heads of others, but their eyes would give them away—the look of contempt, of disgust, or outright loathing. 

James kept his eyes forward as much as possible, and though it hurt him to do so, he even ignored the calls for attention. Though he had been attentive to all of the students’ needs recently, today, he had to remain steadfast in his decision. 

“They’re going to tear you apart,” Catherine whispered, pulling his arm closer to her. 

“We’ll see,” he replied as they walked into what was once the cafeteria. Given Gideon’s recent attacks on the Sages, the Academy had been placed on high alert, and Arimus had implemented a ration system to get the students used to foraging for themselves and going for long periods of time without sustenance. Instead of serving food, the cafeteria had now been transformed and turned into a hall where the debates have been taking place. 

The debates that would decide who would be the Sage Academy’s next leader for several years to come. 

James was determined to not be that leader. 

The students, sitting cross-legged on the grass floor, hushed as James let go of Catherine and headed to one of the tables and chairs in the front of the room. He had been the last to arrive, but no animosity was thrown his way for being late. There was only relief in knowing that the last of the debates was about to begin. 

The moderator, a young man named Tilkin, nodded at James once he took a seat behind his designated table. James nodded back and Tillkin turned to the audience behind him. 

“Let the final debate begin!” he shouted. 

The cheers and outcry of the student body surprisingly drowned out the torrential downpour that had just begun outside. 
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Chapter 2 – Sage Vs Solon
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“Fredrick, you can go first,” the moderator replied after looking one by one at James and the other three competitors. Fredrick, a large burly man with a beard almost as impressive as Arimus’, cleared his throat, stood up from his seat and then slammed his hands against the fragile table at his waist. It creaked and whined under the impact of his mighty hands. 

“We should go back to Terra,” he replied, bringing on a host of chuckles, gasps and murmurs. Fredrick slammed his hand on the table again, silencing the room. “I’m not joking,” he replied. “Listen, I’ve been keeping my cool for most of these debates so that I would make the cut to the finals, but now I have to reveal all. I have to put some sense into your heads. We must go to Terra. It is the birthplace of the Sages. Paragon hates us. And most of all, we would be able to form a coalition of our own, without an overseer or a ruler to tell us how to conduct our business. That is how the Sage Academy was in its infancy.”

“May I?” Harry asked, raising his hand in the air. The moderator nodded as Fredrick sat down in his seat, armor and all. The crowd hushed as they waited for the chair to crumple under his weight. Their wait would continue.

“What Fredrick fails to remember is that the Sage Academy was continued by Thorn a long time ago for his own purposes. Not to mention that the Sages in charge weren’t as noble as the stories portrayed them to be. We only have to think about Lakrymos and Orchid, and Fredrick’s argument falls apart.”

“Not necessarily,” Fredrick interjected, jumping to his feet. “Okay, the Sage Academy was born out of questionable means, but it doesn’t take away from all of the good it accomplished. Without it, Catherine and the other Sages would not have been reborn. They would have never gone on the journey of the five stones and eliminated Thorn and the ether.”

“It’s common knowledge that they were being pushed into that journey,” Harry replied, glancing over at James. “Yes, they succeeded in the end, but it could have easily gone the other way. Even so, all it shows is just how unfit he and anyone else in his former group are. If they can be manipulated like that, then how do we know that he’s not being controlled by Paragon at this very moment?”

“I’m not,” James said with a scowl. “But you can continue to believe so.”

“That’s it?” Harry scoffed. “That was your rebuttal? Where’s the fire that you had in the previous debates?”

“I like to kindle a flame first. That way, once it’s reached maturation, it doesn’t go out like a whimper, such as your speeches tend to do.”

“Ooooooooooooooo,” the crowd rang out in unison.

Harry’s face began to turn red and he looked to the moderator for help. “Is this allowed? Cheap shots?”

“If you’re going to be leader,” the moderator replied, “then you have to know how to defend yourself.”

“Fine,” Harry huffed, turning back to James. “Well, I have little to say to you. All one has to do is look at your track record and they know that we can’t deal with you for another second.”

“And why is that?”

“Are you kidding me? All we have to do is bring up Gideon.”

“Alright then. What about him?”

“The story is out, James. He was a former Sage, at the Academy on Terra, and he concluded that you and your group were toxic because of the negligence you showed your students. If they weren’t part of your inner circle, they were cast aside and treated as fodder. They were killed and barely remembered. And as far as the old world was concerned, there would be little consequence for your actions. In the old time, if someone died and went to Paragon, they weren’t going to be the one to exact their revenge as violence would disrupt the harmony. But now, we are in a time of war, and you must answer for your previous negligence. What do you have to say for yourself?”
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