           Prisoners Liberated 

Onua wasted no time getting to Onu-Koro; he spoke to the first matoran he saw (who happened to be Nuparu).  “Can you assemble an ussal crab and Boxor reinforcement renaissance group?” (Onua and Nuparu—2 of the 13?)
Nuparu looked up. “Onua! I heard you were alive but I didn’t believe anyone!” 
Onua had no time for chattering. He needed to get reinforcements, and quick. “The Toa Metru are trapped in a cave by Borohk! Gather as many matoran as you can. Also bring the X-suits, Boxors and ussal crabs!” Nuparu saluted and hurried into Onu-Koro.

                 *     *      *      * 


Elaz and Tuhita (Another 2—of the 13?)found hiding easy: they had found a huge rock with shadows darker than the Onua-Koro mines. Tuhita waited impatiently. “When will they signal? What’s taking so long?” 

 But the wisdom and logic of Elaz won over. “Remember, the slowness of something can be better than if rushed.” They waited   for the signal. 

                *       *     *    * 

  Macia (1 of the 13?) went quietly as they searched for the “back door” as the Toa Vatura called it.  “It couldn’t be far! The Vatura have got more numerous in patrols, the closer we get.” 
 
As they turned a corner in the forest, they saw an opening in the cave. It was harder to find a place to hide, but finally they found a tree with a “cave” in it and hid there. All that was said in the cave could be heard. There must have been a “vent” that connected to the room where Vakama and the others were.  

They could hear Mihidra (1 of the enemies of the 13?) speaking. “Yes, destroy them bit by bit. Make them pay for what they’ve done!” 
That was it. Vitak (1 of the 13?) snapped. “AAAAAAAARRRGH! Show me your strength, Vatura!” Vitak went mad and rushed into the cave. 
Macia and Oprath (Another 2—of the 13?) were shocked, especially Oprath. “I thought I was helping him get over his anger, but it must have been building up!” 

              *        *       *      *  


Onua and Nuparu had gathered the reinforcements and were ready to head out, but first Onua had a speech. “I know most of you did not know Takua, Likal or the Toa Metru, but remember what they have done for us. Now let’s head out! FOOOOOR THE METRU!” <?>
 The crowd roared back in an ear-splitting battle cry. ‘FOOOOOR THE METRU!’   


The armada of matoran led by Onua went fast, as fast as Onu-Korens can go. “But are they fast enough?” Onua wondered. Nuparu had gathered a great host of five thousand. There were only a few Boxors, but they had brought a type of artillery: huge tank-like turrets capable to take a wall out of a massive stone wall. ??? These rolled at about fifty bios per hour (in an open area). Onua was still happy of the progress.  They were about two-thirds there. 

       *         *         *       *  


Tuhita and Elaz heard monstrous sounds coming from the entrance. 
Elaz’s proverb was different this time: “When quickness is needed, quickness goes.” He rushed into the entrance, followed closely by?. When the tunnel, where the noises were coming from, was reached, a horrifying sight filled their vision: Vitak destroying everything in his path, and thousands of dead enemies lie lay slain. But there were some Toa Vatura sneaking from behind, with a weighted net. 
Tuhita was grim. “This is the part where we come in! TAAAAAA-KOOOOOROOO!” The battle had begun.

           *       *        *       *  

Macia and Oprath finally collected their senses. Oprath was the first. “We need to contact Onua and tell him to make haste with all speed! You go and find Onua, I’ll help the others!” Macia ran as fast as she could, heading off in the direction of where Onua went. 

 
*        *          *        *   

       
Elaz took out the two Vatura that were carrying the net, while Tuhita was busy having fun with the “Elite”. ?
Tuhita believes in distractions. “Hey Elaz look, it’s a bug! Let’s squash them!” Tuhita literally squashed. He sent them flying here or there with the flat of his sword.  
Vitak smashed the wall with his hand and wedged a huge rock out. He bowled it along towards the front entrance. “You Vatura aren’t very tough, are you!” 
Elaz looked back towards the back entrance. “Well, that blocks the entrance from our enemies, but what about us?” 

 Tuhita looked towards the back entrance. “Start pushing….”

                       *       *       *       *  


Onua and the matoran ? armada were about one bio from the cave when Macia broke into the clearing. “Onua, you need to hurry with all speed! Vitak rushed into the cave before the signal! There may be mass chaos!” Nuparu rushed the Onu-Koro cavalry ahead. Help was almost there….. 

                    *      *       *        *  


Toa Vatura won’t give the fight up on three Toa, but if a fourth arrives they’ll usually give up. This wasn’t the case when Oprath showed up. 
“Here we go again. Vitak, you should really wait for the signal.” Vitak smashed another guard. 
“Well yes,  but I was craving action!” Oprath muttered something about Po-Koro virtues.

        *  *  *    

     

Onua’s group was almost to the scene of action, but when they reached the edge of the forest a Le-Koro archer squad glided out of a nearby tree. The leader was Tamaru (Another 1—of the 13?). “News up-tree is you need friend-help.” 
Onua was hesitant, but desperate for help. “Ok, you attack the Vatura while we keep coming.” As soon as Onua was done speaking, every Le-Koren disappeared in the trees.

                            *  *  *   



  The Toa were doing just fine. Vakama and the other Toa Metru (plus Takua and Likal (Another 2—of the 13?)) were wondering what was going on outside the room. It still sounded as if someone was breaking through, but the door didn’t break. 
Finally, Oprath freed the prisoners. “There’s no time to explain. Hurry, Likal, help us with these Vatura! Takua! You and Nuju(Another 2—of the 13?)—hurry to Onua and Macia!” 13 so far…I think (
Takua and Nuju didn’t know what he meant by “hurry to Onua and Macia”.  They thought they were with the others, so outside they went. As they walked towards the forest, Le-Koro Matoran (not an archer squad?) hopped from the tree. The leader (Tamaru) spoke. “Stay here now Takua, we will you’re your friends, wind-flying again in no time!” This cheered Takua, although he didn’t know what just one archer? squad could do.

                     *      *     * 



Macia had little hope the Le-Koro archer? squad would help much.  Just then a voice broke her thoughts. “Macia remember. With Mata-Nui ? there is always hope.” Macia looked around, but all she could see was the grim troops of Onu-Koro, the voice sounded like Gali’s…. Macia shook her head, Gali was dead.  The troops turned the bend, there was the cave.  

                          *     *     *  



Tuhita was thankful for Le-Koro squad; they brought fresh fighters and news. The Toa were also glad of the news that Onua was almost there. The Le-Koro squad did their job well, especially under Tamaru. “Front-fire, front-line down and reload. Back-fire, back-line down and reload…” Every arrow found its mark. 

                            *    *    *  



Now the armada could see Takua. He explained his version of what happened. 
Onua looked towards the cave. “Follow me. Let us see whether the Vatura are as strong as they say.” The troops followed. When they reached the cave they saw mass chaos. Vitak was wounded everywhere. Tuhita had a shoulder wound and could barely hold his sword, but and Oprath had gashes all over, from freeing the prisoners. 
For a second, the reinforcements stood stunned then Nuparu shouted out a battle cry: “USSSSSSALLLL!”* <Shai-Hulud?> The others roared back the cry and charged. Heavy artillery poured, Boxors smashed, and the matoran were right among the other Toa, fighting. It ended three hours later. The only thing that was recognizable of the Vatura was the caves they had dug, only about a squad  had gotten out.  
             *Ussal, the old time war cry of the Onu-Koro Cavalry.  <Also, the battle cry of the Fremen of Sietch Tabir…>
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