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Oneghus
Khronika 2

Oneghus learns to rule.
Background Oneghus had ordered his rooms painted a healing colour, lavender.

Prior to leaving for Sala’s camp news was brought to Oneghus of imperial war
crimes.

During the battle against the Slayer, the 109" Land Regiment from Zanto City had
gone missing during its race to join against landed imperial troops.

They were not seen again and became a mystery.

That puzzle was no longer unsolved?

“Khronika, much have I heard of your watery prose,” Oneghus sitting in the Halls

of Judgement.

In the old days Lord Hesse sat and watched

The Halls of Justice beware Oneghus's Justice

In front of him stood Khronika, a man badly needing a clean set of clothes and a

Wash; a man left behind when Slayer fled.
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“Return to Earth Khronika, the pain The Beast put in your heart is punishment
enough.

“My Donna?”
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“I see things

ou will meet again when you pass over.”

So it was true, Oneghus was an unnatural, an otherworld door. Then Khronika
heard a screeching howl behind the curtain which was now opened, and he saw

Zacross Zarpod hovering outside come home to Oneghus, and on his back a green ape
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coughing and grunting ape fashion while holding on for dear life. -t
“An Ur, Khronika and his name is Yaw,” Icon shouted with won admiration.
“This is a strange planet,” Khronika wondered what next.
“Yes very strange,” Oneghus answered.
And Khronika saw that strangeness personified in Oneghus and watched a Zarpod
fly into the sunset with a green ape on its back. Besides them flew Icon in his yellow

pantaloons on a black flying bat.



