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INTRODUCTION
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[A MAN IN GREY robes appears within an infinite white void.]

“Oh, gods, I did it, didn’t I? Yeah. Yeah, I think I did. I think I did. Gods! That’s what I get for reaching beyond my grasp...or is it grasping beyond my reach? 

“You check and recheck the algorithms. Doesn’t matter. The numbers are constantly in flux, always changing...Yeah. I’m sure that I’ve made a miscalculation. I am self-taught, you know? I’m fumbling around in the dark, here! There are no Elven sages or ascended mystics to walk me through this.

“Let’s see. In my calculations, a delineation of the ilometric chronomosphere must have triggered a reaction in the primary soul stream. That tipping of the scales set off a snowball effect, and...”

[The Man in Grey opens his eyes.]

“Et voila. You. There. Reading or possibly hearing these words and me, dictating them.”

[The Man in Grey places one hand on his hip and runs the other hand through his short, unkempt brown hair.]

“Let’s see. Vast empty void. Not entirely unpleasant, when you consider the infinite alternatives a perpetual limbo state may have manifested itself as. A little bland. A little vanilla. But I’ll take bland and vanilla over wildly unpredictable and lethal any day. A dull limbo is my kind of limbo.

[The Man in Grey bounces his hips from side to side and shakes imaginary instruments.]

“Limbo. Limbo. Limbo. Dah-dah-dah-dah-dah-DAH! 

“I ramble when I’m nervous, so that should clue you in to the delicacy of my current mental state. But let’s just pretend that we’re having a little chat, eh? That the fluctuating parameters of the stability of this white void won’t unexpectedly collapse at any moment, reducing us to cosmic paste.

“Good. I like to pretend. When I was a boy in Pelastrios, I pretended I was a Crystal Knight. Now I am something even more amazingly powerful.

“Chronomancer. First and only. Very exciting. 

“Anyway. Book seven.

“Where do I start? Time? Maybe. Perception? Much more interesting. Non-linear flow. There is no spoon, as it were. Remember that? Well, I can do you one better. There is no ‘there’! Do you see? Forget the spoon. 

“If you’ve been with Sir Bryan from book one, you know that all these stories flow into and out of each other. They don’t go in a straight line, but vertically, then diagonally, then they wrap all the way back around themselves in a neat little package, like a big ball of flippity floppity flashy washy time...stuff.

[The Man in Grey unclips a wand from his belt.]

“Trajectories, my friend. That is what I’m getting at.

“Find a trajectory, a path that will take you to your ultimate happiness. Then, work every day to get there. 

[The Man in Grey waves his wand and opens a shimmering portal.]

“Five hundred words. Just enough space for a bit of action. Some character. That’s it. Just flashes.”

[The Man in Grey steps through the vortex. The portal disappears.]

———
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SOMEONE HAD TO DO THE INTRODUCTION
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