Bionicle: Metru Nui

Jaller and Takua retreated.  They made the wrong decision to run from the Toa and fight their own battle.  They were surrounded, on their lonely selves at Kini-Nui.  The Rahkshi hissed, they were truly wild.  The Toa had defeated their intelligence; all which was left for the Rahkhsi’s disposal was sheer power.  “They’ve got us finally Jaller…,” Takua cried

“No, you have got me this far with you courage and determination.”

“We can’t stand against these twisted monsters.”

Takua stopped, and noticed Turahk staring straightly at him.  “…Erm Jaller, have you realised something? They’re focusing on me.”

“Yeah true, because you’ve got me this far.  They think you’re the spiritual one.”

Takua looked down at the floor, knowing he’d never become like Jaller.  “What’s wrong my friend?!” Jaller asked.  Takua looked up, and said,

“Look Jaller, I wish I was like you.  I thought I could be the one to save Mata-Nui.  The Turaga predicted you would become the Toa of Light.  Not me.  So, I will sacrifice myself for you.”

Takua stopped and leapt over the platform and straight into the Rahkshi’s path.  Turahk went for the Matoran.  Takua dodged and cocked his weapon.  “Bring it on beasts!” Takua attacked Turahk.  Turahk wasn’t hurt.  He just stood there amazed by Takua’s bravery.  Then hissed and grabbed Takua.  “No, Takua!” Jaller yelled.  “No, they’ve got me out of the way! Go into Kini-Nui now!” Takua yelled.  “I’ll never forget this brave feat!” Jaller cried back.  “Well it…” Takua stopped briefly.  Jaller saw Takua’s hand fall out of place.  “Nooooo!” Jaller shouted.  Takua was thrown at the Rahkshi’s side.  He was killed.  Jaller jumped off the platform and landed safely.  He ran up to the Rahkshi.  They turned and threw Jaller to his side.  “Takua, why him…” Jaller said softly, sobbing on the ground.  

         Meanwhile, back in the depths of the harsh jungle of Le-Koro Gali awakes.  “Do you hear that? The sound of a hurt soul.” Gali exclaimed.  Kopaka awoke afterwards, and so did the other Toa.  “Uh huh, I feel a broken heart too.” Onua replied.  Tahu turned, to see a raging fire had engulfed and destroyed Lewa’s home.  “I’m sorry, my friend.” Kopaka said.  

“The damned Rahkhsi were going to plan this all anyway Kopaka.”

“Lewa, please fly high.  I can’t see Ko-Koro.”

Lewa got some height.  He noticed that Mata-Nui was destroyed, forever.  “It’s bad news my fellow Toa.  Mata-Nui, is diseased with the plague of the Kraata.” Lewa signed.  “Makuta…he’s finally destroyed our home, which was our life…our…” Tahu was stopped by Kopaka.  “He’s destroyed our home yes, but has he damaged our spirit?” Kopaka questioned.  Tahu pushed Kopaka back.  “You take a look ‘friend’, do us Toa look damaged at all?!”

Kopaka looked at all of the Toa.  Each one, depressed and saddened.  Hurt by Makuta’s evil.  “No, we’ve still got hope!” Kopaka yelled.  “Have we, have we?” Pohatu asked.  Kopaka pushed Pohatu violently.  “Yes.  For I know I have.  That’s the reason why I’m off to kill the damned Rahkshi once and for all.  Even if I sacrifice myself to the stars, it’ll be worth it.”  Kopaka stormed off.  The clouds gathered.  “Mata-Nui is sure brewing a thunder below the heavens.” Onua said softly.  Lewa stared at Onua, and then disappeared into the charred wildlife.  Each Toa went their own way.  Lightening struck over the island…

        Kopaka stood valiantly on a ledge looking down on the Rahkshi.  Kurahk stopped, and turned to hiss at Kopaka.  The ice cold Toa leapt off the ledge in front of everyone of the Rahkshi.  “Monsters, it ends here!” They hissed and each one stuck their staffs in the air.  The storm gathered around the battlefield.  In Ta-Koro Tahu was tidying the terrible mess the Rahkshi Turahk had done.  “What’s with Kini-Nui?” Tahu looked up, lightening struck violently.

        Back at Kini-Nui, Kopaka was lying lifeless on the barren ground.  The Rahkshi hissed, and ran off.  Lewa flew towards the battleground.  He realised what had happened.  The lightening he saw before, was meaning to kill Kopaka.  It just may have worked…

        Tahu run through the charred wasteland, and appeared in the Rahkhsi’s path.  They hissed at Tahu furiously.   Tahu stepped back, equipped the power of levitation and flew into the air.  Unfortunately for him, the evolved Kraata gave the Rahkshi the chance to finally kill Tahu.  Tahu floated in the air, looked around and set off to Kini-Nui.  The Rahkshi weren’t far behind though…

       Back at Kini-Nui.  “They, they killed him didn’t they Lewa?” Jaller asked, stumbling over his feet.  “No, they haven’t young Matoran.  Where is Takua?” Lewa questioned.

“He…he was killed by them…”

“The Rahkshi killed him? Don’t take this offensively, but you’re the one they want.  Not Takua.”

“I don’t know why they did it to Takua, why not me?”

“Those Rahkshi must know something we don’t.  Stay here, in the shadows.  I’ll fly high, to seek Rahkshi and friends.”

“Ok, sure.”

Jaller retreated behind a large rock.  Lewa flew into the condensed air.  He spotted a red figure in the midst.  It was Tahu, but not on his lonesome.  “Greetings high-flyer.  We have problems arising.”  Lewa said.  “What’s wrong Lewa?”

“Poor Takua, he was slaughtered by the Rahkshi.  Jaller witnessed the event.”

“And, where is Jaller now?”

“Hiding in the darkness, behind that rock over there.”

“Hmmm, yes.  Best to leave him there.  But why didn’t the Rahkshi kill Jaller?”

“That’s what I want to know, the Rahkshi know a lot more about the seventh Toa then we do.  I’m thinking that the seventh Toa, was actually going to be awakened by Takua.  Don’t you think?”

“Yeh, the Rahkshi may be beasts but that don’t kill without a motive.”

“So, what do we do now?”

“Is Kopaka alive?”

“Barely.”

“Well, I’ll stick a beacon on that high cliff.  It should get the leftover Toa their attention.”

“Good idea, hey were you followed?”

“No, why?”

“Well, we have a wanderer.  Hiding in those untouched bushes.”

“That’s Pewku! Takua’s old friend.”

Tahu landed by the bush.  “Pewku, it’s alright.  I’m here.” Tahu said softly.  The crab shook briefly.  Tahu went to stick out his hand to stroke Pewku.  When all of a sudden, 

“Tahu! Out of the way!” Lewa yelled.  Lerahk stabbed Tahu in the back, his body was poisoned.  His Hau was infected.  He turned to Lewa.  “My friend, are you alright?” Lewa asked.  Tahu threw his weapons to the side.  Grabbed Lewa’s arms, and said.  “Help me, or I might just kill you instead!” Then threw Lewa to the side.  Lewa was shocked, but got up onto his legs again.  “You just made the wrong decision friend.” Lewa pierced the ground with his katana’s.  Vines grabbed Tahu’s legs.  “Nice try tree-bearer but…fire can easily burn the environment!” Tahu’s legs increased in heat, and the vines were aflame.  “What trick now?” Tahu asked valiantly.  “Oh, you’ll have to find out.” Lewa replied harshly.  Lewa leaped over Tahu, attaching vines to Tahu’s arms then flying off the edge of the cliff.  Tahu flew across the battlefield, and hung over the edge.  “See, now if you use your nature ability.  It may kill you.”

“You’re wrong, fool.”

“Am I? Being poisoned deteriorates all Kanohi powers.  Including levitation.”

Lerahk saw the pair talking, and ran towards each of them.  Lerahk attacked Lewa, knocking him unconscious and making Tahu fall to his death.  Lerahk had killed to birds, with one stone…

          At Ga-Koro, Gali witnessed the waters were saddened and angry.  “I feel your pain, Makuta has devastated this peaceful island with his creatures.” Gali said quietly.  “Yes, Mata-Nui may be gone.  But us? Still here.” A familiar voice said.  Gali turned, to find Onua and Pohatu together.  “Guys, why are you here?” Gali asked.  “Well, we’ve searched for the other Toa.  They’re at Kini-Nui, and in trouble.” Pohatu answered.  

“We must get there!”

“Yes, one problem.  Me and Onua can’t feel Lewa or Tahu’s body spirit.”

“I’ll search for it, they must still be alive!”

Gali walked over to a circle surrounded by blue flames.  She sat down, and crossed her legs.  Then meditated to find Tahu and Lewa’s body spirit.  She searched across of all Mata-Nui.  Pohatu and Onua watched as Gali stopped levitating.  “We have a problem, I can’t feel their life inside of them.” Gali said, whilst looking down to her feet.  “So, that means…” Onua paused… “Yes, they’re gone…” Pohatu finished slowly and softly.  Pohatu turned, he noticed a brown figure in the distance.  Gali looked up, and signed deeply.  Little did she no, Gurahk was climbing the cliff near her.  Onua also noticed the presence of another Rahkshi.  The ground beneath him shook.  “Guys, we’re not alone!” Onua yelled.  Panrahk jumped out of the shadows and attacked Pohatu.  Whilst the ground broke under Onua sending him down to Vorahk.  Gali tried to save them, but Gurahk had reached the top of the cliff and stabbed Gali in the back.  Gali trembled, she fell onto the floor shaking.  Gurahk hissed in excitement.  Deep underground, Vorahk stalked Onua through the tunnels.  “Come out Vorahk, where are you?” Onua said quietly.  He heard some stones fall, he turned but no one was there.  Vorahk landed in front of Onua.  Onua punched him, but did no damage at all.  “You…drained my power whilst I searched for you…” Onua said briefly.  Then Vorahk smacked Onua unconscious.  Meanwhile, Pohatu was running in the direction of Kini-Nui.  He had somehow escaped Panrahk but the Rahkshi was on his trails.  Panrahk, being one of the most agile definitely easily found the left Toa.  He hissed, and jumped on Pohatu.  “No! Get away!” Pohatu yelled loudly.  Panrahk face plate opened up.  Tentacles crept over Pohatu’s Kanohi.  Licking his Kakama, in some sort of ‘goodbye’.  Panrahk picked up his staff and aimed it at Pohatu’s face, whilst screaming wildly.   Panrahk stopped, he looked up and hissed violently.  He had realised something was still alive.  Panrahk threw Pohatu into the wilderness.  He was surely almost killed by fear anyway.  Each Rahkshi could smell life, which they despised.  The stench grew more around Kini-Nui.  The Rahkshi searched the area in Kini-Nui.  Kopaka had healed himself, and stared at the Rahkshi.  “Hey guys, I’m still alive!” Kopaka shouted.  The Rahkshi turned, and hissed delightfully.  Jaller then ran behind them, grabbed Takua and ran to the centre of Kini-Nui.  “Now Jaller!” Kopaka yelled, as Kuurahk struck a blow.  Kopaka fell down to the ground once more.  Jaller was shaking, “Come on Takua, live! You’ve got me this far!” The Rahkshi were amused to see the small Matoran try.  Turahk walked over to Jaller.  He pointed his staff straight at Jaller’s head.  Jaller heard the words, “My sons have won.  Mata-Nui is done for.” Makuta’s voice echoed.  “NO!” Jaller yelled, and picked up Takua shook him hard.  The Rahkshi were more amused now.  Turahk got tired of this aggravation and stabbed Jaller in the Hau.  Takua’s eye’s lit up.  Turahk turned, and didn’t notice.  He was happy that all life was ridden of.  As so he thought…

           The Rahkshi hissed in despair and anger.  They saw Takua mystically levitate in the air.  The clouds grew darker, the storm got even more violent.  The clouds parched a small gap, and light was allowed to shine upon Takua’s lifeless levitated body.  All of a sudden, a huge beam of light engulfed Kini-Nui.  It burned the Rahkshi, they screamed out their last breath.  They evaporated into thin air.  The light was almost blinding.  Turahk was still alive, his skin burning but still he stood there.  Takua’s body had some life in it.  Takua’s hands grouped together and he fired a beam of light through Turahk’s body.  He collapsed onto the floor.  The light dimmed.  Takua was no where to be found…Kini-Nui was empty.

         At the coast of Ga-Koro, a familiar green Toa was washed up.  He opened his eyes, and realised that the storm had disappeared.  “Is this a dream?” He wondered.  He turned to see if anyone was there. He saw several rafts full of Matoran coming ashore and also Tahu’s Hau in the sea.  He swam to it.  “Oh Tahu, I’m so sorry…”

“Don’t be friend.” Tahu yelled.  Lewa turned and saw Tahu on the shores.  “Yes, I thank Mata-Nui for this.”

            Meanwhile, on the cliffs of Ga-Koro above Lewa and Tahu was Gali and Onua.  Onua had already awakened trying to wake Gali.  Gali wouldn’t move.  “Don’t worry Onua, she did all she could.” Kopaka said saddened.  “No, she’s alive.  I know it.”  Onua replied harshly.  Gali opened her eyes, and said “ Onua dear friend I’m safe.  I need rest.” And she collapsed.  “We best get together, I have a feeling it’s not over.”

“You always have a bad feeling for everything.  Look at the sky, it’s blue and clear.  No more Rahkshi either, could there be any problem now?”

“Yes, Makuta is still alive.  Jaller’s dead, and hell knows what the Turaga and Matoran want which is so important for them to come here.  Blue skies and clear oceans don’t mean peace.  Not on Mata-Nui for all I know.”

Kopaka walked off, giving Onua a cold thought.  Kopaka jumped down, to greet Lewa and Tahu.  “Hey, where were you guys all this time?” Kopaka asked whilst laughing.  “Well, we got into a fight didn’t we Tahu?”

“You could say that Lewa, you almost killed me.”

“Technically, I did kill you.”

“So how come I’m still alive?”

Everyone paused, and saw Turaga Vakama walk off the raft.  “That’s because dear Toa, you’re reborn in a different world.”

“Pardon?” Lewa asked.  “Well, not a new world.  But a new adventure possibly.  All will be explained later but first, we must get to Kini-Nui.” The Toa agreed on Vakama’s words.  They set off for one final destination on Mata-Nui, Kini-Nui.

            “And here, we bury our faithful friend.  Jaller, he will be surely remembered for his bravery.”

Vakama said, whilst throwing the flowers over Jaller’s coffin.  “…and here, you’re friend who you looked after so well.  Has returned…”

           The Toa were confused, the clouds gathered once more.  Lightening struck and thunder brewed.  “No, not again…” Lewa said.  “No, for this is the end.” Vakama answered.  The centre of Kini-Nui collapsed and a new Toa appeared.  Not just any Toa, the Toa of Light…

 The smoke disappeared and the light dimmed.  The Toa stood brave.  “So, this was my destiny was it Turaga?” Each Turaga nodded at Takua’s words.  “Yes, for you are now Toa of Light.” Vakama explained.  The new-born Toa looked at his hands and feet.  “I feel power…” Takanuva poised his hand towards a mound of dirt, Jaller’s burial place.  “Here it goes…” Energy flew through his arm.  Light emitted out of his hand, the rubble moved…

                A hand grabbed for air.  “He’s alive…” Kopaka said.  The Toa ran towards him and helped him out.  “Ugh…I feel weaker by the second.  I must reach Makuta.  That debris of Rahkshi there might help quite a bit…” 

              “…Now, with these Kraata.  They may power this machine made from scratch.  In fact, I know it’ll work.” Takua Nuva leapt onto the machine.  “Dear friends, I’ve found my destiny to be the light that binds the darkness.  If I don’t live, remember though…this is the day Mata-Nui is free!” Takua Nuva waved to his friends.  For today, was going to be the day Mata-Nui was to see the light once again…

            “Is he going to make it?” Jaller asked.  “Maybe…” Vakama replied.  “Maybe not…”

Takanuva travelled through the dark dreary tunnels leading to Makuta’s lair.  Was this it, the final chapter in Bionicle history?  It didn’t feel like it, not at all.  The Takanuva landed calmly, Takua stepped on the cold damp ground.  In front of him, lay a huge metal door.  Obviously leading to the monster that created the timeline of Mata-Nui.  “Glad to see you, my sons haven’t succeeded I guess.” A echoing voice said.  “Yes, it’s me.  The light has came to cover the darkness.” Takua replied valiantly.  “Step right in, and will see who prevails.”

The doors creaked, Takua Nuva walked through the opening in the gates.  At first it was dark, and then the place was lit with green canisters.  “Those are…” Takua stopped in disbelief.  Makuta had created thousands of Rahkshi.  “You were going to create a swarm…” Takua was still shocked.  “Yes, indeed I was.  Not for right now though.  Let’s stop the disbelief, and start believing the fact.  It’s over for Mata-Nui.” Makuta laughed evilly.  Makuta arose from the darkness, his body was black.  Protodermis had taken some effect to.  Metal and chrome colours he was covered in, a fearsome adversary.  “Scared yet?” 

“Not at all, like I said once before.  Light WILL prevail over darkness.”

“We’ll see young Toa, we’ll see.”

“That weapon you have there.  Much like a Kolhii stick, isn’t it?”

“Why you ask?”

“I might be able to interest you into a game. Surely you were bought up by this game known as Kolhii.”

“Yes, I was.  What are getting at?”

“A game, a Kolhii match between you and me.”

“Sure, what are the rules.”

“First person to let the ball through his goal, gets killed.”

“Sounds fair.”

“Let the game begin then, Toa Of Light.”

They walked towards each other.  The ball lay below them.  Patience was a virtue, who was going to make the first move? Takua stared with no fear in his eyes, whilst Makuta’s eyes were full of hatred.  They still stood, waiting for each other.  Knowing when they’d move, they would get countered.  “You gonna start? Or shall I.” Takua asked.  “It would be my pleasure if you had first move.” Makuta replied.  Still silence engulfed the room, all that could be heard with the quiet screams of Kraata transforming in their canisters.  “Yes, come on.  You’re nervous that you’ll lose.” Makuta said briefly.  “No, just cautious.” 

“To what?”

“Whether or not you’d expect this.”

“Expect what?”

Takua’s eye’s lit up.  His body shook, with trembling power.  “This!” The canisters filled in the cave, blew to pieces.  Glass shattered everywhere, with Kratta falling out gasping for liquid protodermis.  “You’re sons, they’re no more.” 

“Neither are you…”

Makuta smacked the ball with his staff, “…you forget we still have the game on?” Makuta laughed.  The ball rebounded of the wall, and back to Makuta.  He flew straight past Takua, and struck lucky and received a goal.  Takua was silenced, dumbstruck even.  “It’s over, like I said it would be.  Darkness prevailed.”

“It went through…”

“Yes, straight past you and right through.”

Takua fell to his knees.  “I lost a game of Kolhii, to my own stupid actions.  All those expecting me to…”

“Don’t cry about it Toa of Light.  I’ll give you one more chance, a game of Kolhii was a mere taste of my power.  A fight to the death, seems more appropriate.”

“Yes, and this time.  I will prevail over darkness.”

“Good, let the fight to determine the legend: Bionicle begin!”

Takua grabbed his staff, and lifted himself from the ground.  Makuta readied his too.  Takua had no plan, no fighting ability.  He realised a pool of protodermis was bubbling right beside Makuta.  If he could drown Makuta in there.  All their problems would disappear.  “One thing I forgot to tell you though Toa.  Mata-Nui needs to be saved, in mere minutes.  The surface of the island is crumbling, falling apart under the curse that is…ME.” 

“Don’t worry, it’ll be easy enough.”

“We’ll see won’t we?”

The fight began, they flew into the air.  Lifting a punch and a blow to each part of their opponents body not making any real damage.  “That all you got Toa?!” Makuta laughed.  Takua leapt into the air, and flew down and kicked Makuta’s gruesome face.  “That enough?” Takua replied.  Makuta fell to the ground.  “Best you got? If so, get ready.”  Makuta grabbed Takua and threw him into a wall, literally making it almost collapse.  Takua felt pain, but couldn’t describe why.  He could hear screams on the surface, hell was brewing above him.  He could even hear them, at these depths.  He couldn’t fight Makuta much more.  He noticed below the villain lay above the pool he saw before.  Screams got louder, punches were laid on Takua much more and pain could be felt.  “This is no legend, this is…a nightmare!” Takua cried.  Grabbed Makuta’s arms, Takua threw Makuta with all his might into the pool.  Makuta screamed for help, “I’m sorry brother, sorry…” 

“Brother?”

“My brother, Mata-Nui.  I’ve plagued him with Rahi, Bohrok and Rahkshi.  I’m so…so sorry.”

Takua felt bad, maybe Makuta’s actions had a motive…Takua went to pull him out with his silver hands.

“You gullible idiot, I’m not sorry.  Never will be.”

“What?!”

“Too late now Toa, darkness prevailed.  You couldn’t save the people of Mata-Nui!”

“No…”

“Yes, and I’m taking you to hell with me!”

Makuta’s last words were drowned in liquid protodermis.  Takua’s hand was still latched onto Makuta’s.  Takua could feel the protodermis lick up his arm.  It was over…

The legend was destroyed…

The Turaga, Toa and Matoran appeared as they witnessed Takua get engulfed.  “Sorry, friends…”

“Vakama, Mata-Nui isn’t going to last any longer.” Tahu said.  “I know, we’ve lost.” 

“No wait, that door over there!” Gali saw a door, which was maybe a way out.  It was closing fast.  “Run everyone, to the doors!”

Left over canisters exploded, purple Rahkshi appeared.  “No Toa, ignore them!” The Turaga said.  “We can’t, if we do leave them.  They’d kill the villagers and us if wen don’t fight back!” Kopaka yelled.   “GO!” A strange voice bellowed.  Out of the pool, a monstrosity appeared.  “What is that?!” Jaller asked.  “It’s a fusion, of Makuta and Takua!” Lewa shouted.  “Go for doors, I’ll fight off Rakhshi.” They ran, they almost were there.  Tahu turned, and saw the fusion struggle on the Rahkshi.  “If only I could help…” 

“You can’t, and that’s not a problem!” Gali said.  Tahu ran with the others.  The fusion struggled, as the Rahkshi stabbed with their staffs.  They were at the doors, most got through.  It was too small for Gali and Tahu to get through though.  The fusion realised this, and exploded in anger as his force swept away the Rahkshi for the time being.  He then leapt for the door, holding it in place.  “Go!” It yelled.  They crouched through, “Thank you…” Gali said.  The door slammed shut, crushing the fusion.  Some cried, some felt bad inside.  The Turaga tried to get their hopes up, but to no avail.  It didn’t work, then Tahu rose up to the platform.  “Friends, today we’ve witnessed the beginning of a new legend.  Takua, a brave soldier fighting for his loved ones.  Died in battle, because he helped the ones that needed him.  So, let today be a reminder of how we fought together against Rahi, Bohrok swarms and the Rahkshi.   And let the end of this day, be a new start.  To Metru-Nui everyone, a land full of more like us!”

The people cheered, all was not lost.  

A day later, on the barren shores of Ga-Koro.  “So, everyone ready Vakama?” Tahu asked.  “Yes, everyone’s ready, are you?”

“As ready as I can be Turaga.”

The Matoran, Toa and Turaga set off on their boats.  To a new adventure, a new legend.

The legend that is, METRU-NUI.

