Onua reviewed the death of Tahu on the bio screen. “No Tahu!” His recording said. “Run Onua, run. I have to do this alone!” Then the sound of the near explosion pierced Onua’s ears.  This is how Tahu ended, to save me, the last Toa. He thought. Drills sounded, and another piercing explosion sounded through his secret cave.  A strange looking “toa” poked his head through the hole.  

“Who are you?”; “I should be the one asking you. Who are you?” Onua replied.  “I am sorry, these times are dangerous, and I am Tuhita of the new order of Ta-Koro guard.” The being said.  “New Ta-Koro guard!? How did you find my secret cave, it has a special krana lock!”  The guard shifted his legs nervously and plucked up courage to talk. “Sorry again, I need to know who you are before I can answer that.”   Onua sighed. “I am a Toa, Toa Onua.” 
Tuhita looked shocked. “A Toa, this is bad. We need to get you to the Turaga!”  Onua shrugged. “First please explain why you burst into my home and explain some other things.” 
“Well, krana locks are not permitted anymore, they are dangerous. The Borohk have figured out them from a traitor, that has reveled the secret of them and now know how to use them.” Tuhita explained.  Now it was Onua’s turn to look shocked. “Well, a lot has happened since I have been gone….. let us go to the Turaga now.”  

Next Chapter soon.  

As Tuhita led Onua to the Turaga they stayed in the shadows. “We have to stay in the dark, the Traitor has led groups of matoran against any Toa and they would do anything to destroy them, just to insure that no Toa go against Mukata’s might!”  They heard voices as they approached a bend in the tunnel, “The guardian’s are taking the locks out today!” , “Yes I heard they are making sure that nothing can be found, maybe they are hiding Toa! I think that’s why we’re going to The Mighty One’s council.”  Two matoran passed them as they lay hidden. 

“Let us get to the Turaga before we’re found!” Onua said. He stopped as Tuhita looked around for an exit. “You do know where they are, right?”  Tuhita sighed. “I have a hint, there has been a rumor for some time that the Turaga have found Toa stones and may go to Kini-Nui to change themselves into Toa if none are found. They may be in danger, matoran have been scheming for days to ambush them.”   Onua looked around, and then tunneled upward. “If I am correct we should only have to walk a short while on the surface to get there.”  As they mad it to the surface a matoran came flying down from one of the trees.

“Tuhita! The Turaga have been waiting!”, he stopped talking as soon as he saw Onua, “Who is this, a Guardian?”.  Tuhita looked to the matoran then to Onua. “Onua, meet Takua, Takua meet Toa Onua.”  Takua gasped. “A Toa! One is yet still living!”  Onua looked sternly at Takua. “Never speak of the other Toa, Tuhita let us continue.”  They continued on for awhile, soon they made it to the high gates of Kini-Nui, they went inside. Vakama recognized Tuhita. “Greetings Guardian, who is this that you bring, a foe?” Onua answered for him. “I am Onua Nuva!” 
How did Onua become a Nuva? What will happen next? Who is the Traitor? Find out in the next chapter.

“Onua Nuva? That is impossible! How I don’t know, the rest of the Warriors have passed, and yet you survived somehow!”  Onua sighed. “It is a story that I wish not to tell, I grieve of it still.”  Whenua walked down the steps to Onua and spoke. “Some stories of the past must be told, and we cannot fully believe you are Onua until it is told.” 
Tuhita stood to the side of the Turaga. “The matoran may attack, or the may send Rahi. I will guard the Kini-Nui while you are telling the tale.” Nokama took a stand to Onua and started the questions. “First of all what happened to the other Toa?” Onua shifted uneasily. “I will tell you first how Gali passed; it was the day she was “sent” out because of the Gahlok were creating storms. I was sent to help her, when I got there she was doing fine, until a Bohrok swarm commander came. It was not any ordinary one; it could speak, holding a large weapon. 
I tried to save her but a shield extended from the Bohrok and knocked me out, just before my eyes closed I saw her blasted with the weapon. She screamed I hated to see my sister in pain……after I had recovered her body was in the water, the Bohrok must have taken me for dead. Because they left my there, I left her body there, for it was a watery grave for the Toa of Water….” 

Find out in latter chapters the “passing on” of the rest of the Toa. 
Vakama looked sad, no not sad,  miserably sad. “It was a grave thing  for you to leave her there…. I am deeply sadden…..”  Onua looked to Nokama who almost looked horrified. “The treachery of Makuta did not stop there, in Po-Koro he struck next.” For the first time Onewa looked at him. “Was he killed in the same way?” 

Onua sighed. “No, it was worse. 

Me and Tahu heard news that Pohatu was not seen for several days, we decided to look for him just in case. We found him in a cave full of infected Fikou spiders; he himself wore a contaminated mask. A fierce battle between me and Tahu against Pohatu lasted at least three hours. Finally we managed to get the mask off, but alas, the Fikou’s swarmed all over him and dragged him off into the nest. He was never seen again.” Onewa looked at the ground and muttered strange words: “Unith, metrupohatu, rekata pice.” 
 Onua looked to Nuju. “I was not with Kopaka when he passed on, but Lewa was. They were chasing a Kohrak, after awhile they came to a cliff.  The Kohrak was cornered, but an evil looking va popped up from behind an ice block, electricity came from the head of the va and shocked him. He yelled for Lewa to run and run he did. Kopaka’s body was never recovered.” Nuju said nothing, not that he could without a translator.    
What happens to Tahu and Lewa? Find out tomorrow.

Matua kept his chin up and looked proud. “Did Lewa go as a true windflyer?”  Onua could have cried if it was possible. “Yes. The day was of the summer. I and he were pursuing Lehvak that were tearing down the forest, when we came upon a clearing, we were ambushed. A Bohrok wearing a kind of armor suit came out at us, for a moment we were surprised then we attacked. We fought long and hard, but the Bohrok was obviously to powerful for two Toa alone. At the last moment Lewa sent me flying out of the battle with his winds, but him and the Bohrok got caught inside the wind storm, and died.”

Matua still stood strong and proud as the wind that has beaten against a brick wall and still hasn’t given up.  “I am proud of Le-Koro’s Toa, and do not sadgrieve for him.”  Vakama also stood proud. “We should not grieve for our heroes, instead let us be proud, for they have died protecting Mata-Nui.” 
 Onua stood up tall, and did not slouch. “You are right. There is not much to tell of Tahu. He had called for help by messenger, I came. Tahu had immobilized fifty Borohk, but a Rahi came. No, not a Rahi, a monstrous contraption of Makuta. It had some kind of explosive weapon, Tahu saved me. He  jumped in front of the “contraption” and blew up, along with the malicious creature.”  Vakama looked towards north (the direction of Metru-Nui). “I knew this day would come, that is why it is time for new Toa. By the power of Mata-Nui, we shall become: the Toa Metru!”
Toa Metru? What’s going on? Find out next time! Ps. this epic will have other new characters besides Tuhita, but that will be later.

 Vakama and the other Turaga had one more question before they explained the Toa Metru. “How did you become a Nuva?” Whenua asked. Onua shrugged. “As soon as I had enough krana and figure out the power of the Bahrag, I set out to challenge them. When I had got to the cave an Exo suit of armor, but it did not aid me against the powerful Bahrag. I was almost dead, but either they took me for dead or decided to keep me alive for fun, I don’t know. 
With my “claws” I managed to free myself from the suit, franticly I searched for an outlet. A metal plate in the floor with a crack around it looked good, but as I tried opening it, the “elevator” descended. I   was trapped in a tube, eventually I reached the bottom, but the end was worse. Energized Protodermis! It was painful but it only lasted a minute.”  
A matoran burst through the forest surrounding Kini-Nui.  “Vakama sir matoran are sending the brute out towards the Kini, you don’t have much time!”  Vakama looked towards Onua. “I know you would like an explanation, but there isn’t enough time. Takua bring us the stones.”  As Takua brought forth the Toa stones rumbles sounded in the distance. “Hurry Turaga we don’t have much more time!”  The Turaga took the stones and climbed the steps and stood in a circle. They chanted three words: “Nui Toa Metru!” After the thirteenth time of chanting a bright light descended on Kini-Nui, for a moment the rumbles in the distance ceased, the something happened. The Turaga’s protodermic structure started to ripple, then a blinding flash split the air, and behold. There stood in the place of wise elders: Toa.   
Onua looked towards the Toa. “Vakama we must vacate, but where shall we go?” Vakama looked towards the matoran who ran and told the bad news. “Nuparu gather the other faithful matoran; make sure they have the gahita. Takua you come with us, show us where you found the mask.”  Nuparu ran into the forest again, but Takua looked reluctantly towards the forest. “I should be with my friends, they need me!”  
Onua scooped him up and away all of them ran. “There is no time, but to pass your fear tell me. What is a gahita, and what is this mask?” Takua looked on ahead. “The gahita are armored suits, like the Exo, Nuparu invented them.” Onua flinched as a branch caught him in the eye. I should have known… but tell me not of the mask, but instead of what has happened while I have gone.”  Takua looked at the tall sleek form of Tuhita. “First came the choosing of guards, Tuhita was a matoran. He was chosen for his loyalty and strength. Other matoran in the other Koro became guards to, it was as we saw today. They came to Kini-Nui and were changed.” 
Onua looked down at Takua as he ran. “What about the Koro? Did they change to?”

Takua recalled in thought the changes that were made. “Yes, Le-Koro is now a great balloon city hovering in the sky, no enemies may reach them there. Onua-Koro now has many traps known to all the matoran; they also have many underground fortresses. Ta-Koro has a shield of energy, and a newer fortified bridge and Ga….” His talk broke off as a whistling approached; the missile found its mark. A tree, a huge gaping hole was now there.                   
Whenua looked south. “They are coming.” Onua looked up at the new toa. “What is this devilry?” Vakama looked horrified as the rest of them. “When the Toa passed on, the Bohrok mutated. Leaving a bigger worse breed, this is only one.  Monsters, with the sword and other weapons of fire.  The smaller va have projectile and missile launchers and that is just the Tanok.”  Onua looked down again. “That explains a lot.”  They continued to run until they met what was left of  one of Ga-Koro’s remaining rivers. They crossed.  Nokama looked sadly at the river and spoke. “There is a cave not far from here, we can camp there for the night.”
Finally two miles later they made it to the cave and rested. Rest, it would be needed in the coming days.   
  Onua awoke to Nuju silently shaking him awake. “Turaga what is it? Are we under attack?” Nuju shook his head and pointed towards the mouth of the cave, the other Turaga were there with Takua. Vakama looked at Onua and laughed for the first time in many days. “Onua, you must have gotten used to sleeping longer living alone.” The other Toa laughed along with Onua, and Takua.
 They started off on ussal crabs that had been found in the cave. Onua stared ahead through the mist. “Where are we going Takua? There is a water fall up ahead but what is passed there?” Takua looked up ahead and saw what Onua was talking about. “That is one of the last streams of Le-Koro that isn’t poisonous; it will lead us towards the lava stream.”  Nuju stood up tall and spoke. “A Barrack is up yonder a little ways; we’ll have to be stealthy around that point. Every Toa looked at Nuju in amazement. Finally Nokama broke the silence. “He must have given up not speaking. Strong communication is important in a team.” Nuju said nothing. 
As they reached the water fall the ussal crabs had to be left behind, the terrain was rocky and treacherous. The Toa (and matoran) made their way down the rocky terrain. When the bottom was reached Onua noticed small huts along the forest. The other Toa didn’t need to look and know they were there. Whenua seemed to know the extreme danger more than all of them. “We must travel through the forest now, the barracks are not far. Do not venture from our group.” 
They traveled in a line of two by two. Onua, Takua. Vakama, Nokama. Onewa, Whenua. Matua, and Nuju. Not long the travelers averted from the original path and started through the forest. It was two hours before they last ate. As they neared a hill Takua broke off from the line, he ran to a low berry bush and picked the berries. Whenua looked in horror. “Takua no you’ll set of the…” 
Suddenly a clicking call rent the air, three Bohrok appeared and blocked there way. One spoke in a computer-like voice. “I am sorry you may not enter this restricted area, you are under custody by Levahk squad 4001.”  Onua walked up in front of the group and whispered.  “Let me handle this.”  In a sarcastic voice he answered the Borohk’s challenge. “Yes, we are under your custody… oh no look over there a Toa!” The Borohk looked urgently where Onua indicated. 

Onua took advantage of this. “I am not going down without taking a few…. charrrrge!  The Toa drew there weapons and charged. Vakama slew the leader of the squad, blasting him with his launcher, and then went into the mêlée hacking with it like an axe. Whenua and Nokama stood back to back. Whenua took one out with his drills and using his power of earth making a whirl wind of rocks and boulders. While Nokama added her water typhoon, the krana spewed out into many pieces. Onua had Takua out of harm on his back, hewing Borohk into millions of pieces, a va leapt out of a tree before it could shoot any projectiles Onua sliced it in half down the middle. Nuju froze and pounded every living enemy in sight, while Matua was busy flinging them into the forest like bugs. Onewa was bowling, literally throw every foe. Tuhita did his best, using the fire mace to burn and blow out his foe’s life.
Just when all was hopeless and the hero’s surrounded a gukko call was sent through the forest. Tuhita looked up excited. “I know that call, we are not alone.” 

What help will the Toa get? Find out next chapter!  
 Descriptions of Guardians at end of this chapter. 

Five Toa looking Guardians swung down from the trees. The Borohk were horrified they said one word: “Hammer!”.  All six Guardians swooped in on the remaining force, none were taken captive. Tuhita* introduced them. “These are the rest of the Guardians: Likal (Le-Koro)*, Macia (Ga-Koro)*, Elaz (Ko-Koro), Oprath (Onua-Koro)*, and Vitak (Po-Koro)*.”  Onua got acquainted with the Guardians; he marveled at the strength that they wielded their weapons. Especially Macia who bore a heavy and graceful mace, it looked as if she had twenty times the strength of Gali. 
Then Onua was confused. “Why did the Borohk call you Hammer?” Tuhita explained it. “It is a nickname for us, we always go up against overwhelming odds, but at the end come down on them like a hammer.” The wisdom of Ga-Koro still lived on in Macia: “Let us move on, the strength of the Borohk will return.”  The group traveled in silence until Elaz broke the silence. “There were matoran at your back for a few days, but then the presence of the va scared them of, it was probably them who alerted the squad.”  Onua looked in amazement. “How do you know these things? Were you watching us?” Elaz spoke in a monotonous voice. “No, Likal has trained Gukko who can be silent at will, we didn’t help you because you were doing fine. Until now…..” 

Takua shouted. “There is the spot I found the Mask! A totem was there before, but it fell in the lava and a Kanohi appeared!”  Vakama stopped the group. “We should rest here for the night; we do not know what is ahead. The Borohk may have area guarded.” Oprath sat down thankfully. “Yes let us rest, for us “Guardians” had to climb half of Le-Koro!”
*Likal: Guardian of Le-Koro, very skilled in tracking and climbing. Wields great battle axe.  

*Macia: Graceful and  wise Guardian of Ga-Koro, very athletic, skilful in boats and water, seems to never lose energy. Wields medium sized typhoon mace.
*Elaz: wise and slow, very cautious. Likes being part of a group but doesn’t show it. Barely shows fatigue. Wields great axe pike (a cross of a spear and axe). 

*Oprath: very strong, has a good humor that everyone seems to like. Very friendly and likes helping at all times. Wields great super sonic battle hammer. 

  *Vitak: very close friend of Oprath. Many of his friends from Po-Koro died under the Borohk. Vitak’s rage is unstoppable when he is fighting. 

Fights with bare hands, grabs everything and anything to use as weapons in his rage. 

*Tuhita: very peaceful, makes friends everywhere, but is always on his guard. Tuhita has a great gift of swiftness and speed. All the Guardians call him leader. Wields huge battle sword and shield.
Next chapter soon!!!!!!!!!!  
In the morning the seekers awoke, it was time to travel on. Likal sent his gukko ahead of him to warn them of danger. They broke their fast on tropical fruit. Then they started ahead. Likal spoke something to Tuhita. “Likal says the lava river has a scout force of va, we will need to cross the river. Vakama, do you have lavaboards?” Vakama was worried for about ten seconds. “Likal can you call the gukko?” Likal nodded and whistled. The gukko burst into the clearing abruptly. “We can only ride in twos.” They got on, and rode. When they reached the other side Onua had a question. “How will we shelter from the va once we get there.”
Takua explained. “There is a rock overhang, like a cave.” They pushed on without a word. Onua did not like the silence. When the other Toa worked together they freely communicated. Finally they reached the overhang. Va could be heard scavenging across the river. Quietly they crept around the other side. At the other side the river came into the overhang, Takua showed them where he found the Kanohi. “It was right here, it glowed in the light. But now I am afraid the va found it while scavenging.” Vitak studied the floor around where the mask was. “I believe it was a matoran, by the look of the trail it left.” It dawned on Onua suddenly that the Traitor could have taken it. 
But Vakama cut in on his thought of horror. “He couldn’t have got far, by the look of the tracks. It looks as though they were made a few hours ago.” Onua wondered if the word “made” meant made on purpose. He dropped back, quietly he warned the Guardians. They dropped back behind. Suddenly as they rounded the bend a being sprang in front of the line. “Halt! I am Toa Vatura*; we are a new line of hybrid va fused with Toa. We cannot be stopped, either surrender or be forced to have the darkness of Makuta overtake you!” The Guardians and Onua hid. Vakama and the others were herded by Vatura. Onua was grabbed by Likal and thrown into the trees. “Today we tree-fly to the rescue! Follow Likal!” In the treetops there was a clear view of the others, Vatura was taking them towards a cave. Oprath hurried the Guardians. “That is a holding and questioning area made by Makuta! There is no telling what they might do to them!”     
Toa Vatura*: Vatura is not this creatures actual name, just it’s breed. There are many Toa Vatura, they were made to mock the Toa. They are more successful than the Shadow Toa. Ps. Names and descriptions for the other Toa Vatura will be in next chapter.
Find out what happens next time! 


Toa Vatura brought Vakama and the others into the cave. There were regular Va and many other Toa Vatura, the cave was dark, no lightstones were used. For it was in the realm of Makuta. Back out side the Guardians (and Onua) were planning. Vitak was rash, as usual. “We should just break in and destroy everything in our paths!”  Oprath calmed him down. “Vitak, if we did that we would be destroyed along with the others.” Macia had an answer to all problems. “We should send in Likal with food, he can try to find what’s going on and try to get some food to the others.” The other Guardians (and Onua) agreed. 
Likal went slowly among the branches, two va exited the cave. They went to nearby bushes and pulled a strange vehicle from it. Likal spotted a storage compartment. “Looks like I wont wind-fly this time!”  He threw a pebble and hit a nearby tree. The va started towards it. Likal opened the storage area and jumped into it. It was very cramped. The va came back to bring the device in the cave. 
Back inside the cave the others were entering a main room. A Toa Vatura sat there, but not any Toa Vatura, this one had all the powers of the Bohrok. He spoke to the guard. “Did you catch the accursed Guardians?” he said in an unearthly voice. The guard hesitated. “No, they were not amongst the perpetrators.”  The leader looked to the prisoners. “Next time you’ll bring back what I tell you, nobody makes mistakes under me! I am The Mihidra!” The guard cowered away and Mihidra started the interrogation. “What were you doing coming here, it was reported that a whole squad of Bohrok were slaughtered just north of here. Speak!” Whenua gestured to the others he would speak. “We have come here looking for something, but could not find it.” Mihidra looked hard at Whenua. “Perhaps, but why would three six Toa accompany a matoran to uncover something lost….. guards bring in the device!”   
                        **** 

       The two va that were pushing the “vehicle” were being careless. Likal felt every bump. “Va-riding isn’t as smooth as wind-flying!” Likal heard a load voice calling for a “device” as the va carted him into the main room. Suddenly a whirring sounded as the machine started up. Likal felt a sharp shock in his ribs and went black…. 

      Toa Vatura: this group of Toa have assorted weapons from the Borohk and Toa Olda. Each and every on has a different power, although they only use them when they feel cunningness and brute strength won’t help them. Every clan has a leader, in this case the leader is Mihidra. Here are the clans: Hiclan: clan of power, Tyclan: clan of infected ness, Quclan: clan of torment, Wiclan: clan of cunning, Pvclan: clan of wickedness and Ryaclan: clan of darkness.      

Likal awoke to a smell of smoke; two of the guards were dead. “I get worse head-bangs ground-walking than when I wind-fly.”  Mihidra had fled out of the door to get the other guards. Nuju helped Likal to his feet. “We must find a way out!” All of them grouped together and moved out into the dark tunnel. Nobody could see, they were in a labyrinth. 

                            ***  

 It was three hours and Likal still did not report back. Onua and the others were starting to head out when two Toa Vatura rushed out of the cave. One was wounded. “The Elite have never been beaten, we will recapture them!” All of them realized that Likal had been found and he had found the others. Tuhita took charge. “We will split up, Macia, Vitak and Oprath, you three try to find a back entrance.  Elaz and I will get to the front entrance and hide. Onua, you will travel for reinforcements. Lets go!”
                     *** 

 Back inside the cave the Toa Metru, Likal and Takua had found a dimly lightened space, a medium sized guard post. They barricaded it with rocks. But the guards would soon break through. They had another machine of torment (the clan is Quclan clan of torment). Takua yelled. “I found it! The mask! Right here in the crevice!” Vakama rushed to the wall, using his fire powers he eased the mask from the wall. Onewa was confused. “But why here, now? The mask will be lost if we die!” But Whenua did not question Mata-Nui. “All will be fine, it is all part of the “plan”.” Just when Takua was going to ask about the “plan” that Whenua was talking about the wall boomed. The torment began.
                    *** 

 Onua was never a very fast runner, but now his and his friend’s lives depended on it. Then  a thought hit him like a gukko bird on ice. His weapons were shaped like bulldozer treads! Silently he slipped on the treads and started out. The going was faster but slow. “Onua do you need a gift?” a voice said. Onua pushed the voice away. “Pohatu can’t you see I’m busy! Wait… Pohatu is it really you?”  A grinning and dazzling Pohatu walked next to him. “Yes, take this gift of speed.” After this Pohatu seemed to fade into the distance, Onua was going super fast now and it seemed he had the ability to pass through objects to. He looked to the sky. “Thanks… I really owe you one!” 

What!?!? Pohatu is alive? Find out next time! 
Onua wasted no time getting to Onu-Koro; he spoke to the first matoran he saw (who happened to be Nuparu).  “Can you assemble a ussal crab and Boxor reinforcement renaissance group?” 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 found hiding easy; they had found a huge rock with shadow 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 stealthily for the signal. 
                *       *     *    * 

  Macia 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.” Vitak looked around for a Toa Vatura. “Were, were? I don’t see them!?!” Oprath looked at Vitak. “The longer we don’t see them the better, especially for you….” 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 speaking. “Yes, destroy them bit by bit. Make them pay for what they’ve done!” That was it, Vitak snapped. “AAAAAAAARRRGH! Show me your strength Vatura!” Vitak went mad and rushed into the cave. Macia and Oprath 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 lets head out! FOOOOOR THE MERU! 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. When the tunnel where the noises were coming from was reached or horrifying sight filled their vision: Vitak destroying everything in his path, thousands of dead enemies lie 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 the two Vatura out 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, lets 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 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 don’t give up on three Toa, but if a fourth arrives they’ll usually give up, but 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. “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) were wondering what was going on outside the room. It still sounded as if someone were 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 hurry to Onua and Macia.” 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 hopped from the tree. The leader (Tamaru) spoke. “Stay here now Takua, we will have you friends wind-flying again in no time!” This cheered Takua, although he didn’t know what just one squad could do.

                     *      *     * 



Macia had little hope the Le-Koro 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, Onua was almost there. The Le-Koro squad did there job well, especially under Tamaru. “Front-fire, front-line down and reload. Back-fire, back-line down and reload…” Every arrow found it’s mark. 
                            *    *    *  



Now the armada could see Takua, he explained (his version). 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 Oprath had gashes all over from freeing the prisoners. For a second the reinforcements stood stunned then Nuparu shouted out a battle cry: “USSSSSSALLLL!”* 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 were the caves they dug, of course only about a squad got out.  
             *Ussal, the old time war cry of the Onu-Koro Cavalry.  

Find out what happens next time!  


Onua helped Tuhita, Vitak and Oprath to a Le-Koro make-shift hospital.  Many were wounded, Only ten were dead. The Toa Vatura did not put up much of a fight after they were outnumbered. Many of them had fled out to the east (towards Ty-clan: clan of infected ness).  The mask Takua found was gained, but at a cost. Now what was to be done no one knew. But secretly Vakama and Nuju were planning. Vakama didn’t want to give up the secret of Metru-Nui, but Nuju insisted that it needed to be revealed.




Vakama had a good point. “The other Toa are not here, we should not reveal The Great Island while they aren’t present.”  Nuju was skeptic. “If we don’t tell him about Metru Nui the Mask of Light cannot be explained.” Vakama shook his head. “Yes, yes; it will happen.” 
Vakama and Nuju gathered Onua and the other Turaga and Guardians over. Vakama spoke first. “We have told the Guardians everything….” Oprath interrupted. “What about the Ga-Matoran?” The Guardians laughed. Although Vakama did not laugh. “This is a serious matter; do not interrupt.” Oprath was silent. Vakama took off from where he began. “Everything, since the beginning. Before Mata-Nui the Matoran and Turaga (then known as Toa Metru) lived in Metru-Nui. We were happy, but one dark day a Toa came to me. His name was Lhikan, Toa Lhikan.  He gave me six Toa stones, as they were given to me he said: ‘Ponder the great thoughts with five other matoran in the Temple of Ga-Metru. You will need to for dark days lie ahead.” 
Nokama started from here. “Vakama contacted me and I contacted Turaga Dume, he gave us permission for the journey.” Vakama continued. “We made our way to the Temple. When we made it there the Toa stones were beginning to become a burden. So we fit them into slots in a shrine. We sat down to discuss the days ahead, then we saw a bright light from the shrine, it enveloped us. Our form changed from Matoran to Toa.” 
Onewa explained the next part. “Vakama had a vision of the Morbuzahk—great vines—destroying Metru-Nui, he said we needed to find the Great Disks—powerful kanoka—but I disregarded him. I was wrong.” Vakama finished. “Finally we had collected the Great Disks; with them we defeated the Morbuzahk. We then went to the Coliseum to announce what had happened. When we got there two dark creatures attacked, we tried to stop them, but they put the whole island into suspended animation. Only us and the Matoran on this island escaped.” Onua looked around at the Matoran, Guardians and Toa. “I am glad you have survived, you are like a million other friends like the other six*” 
*Other six: Onua is referring to the other Toa that had died. 

New chapter soon!  
Likal was hesitant about the telling of Metru-Nui. “How does this story help us wind-fly on our adventure?”  
Vakama spoke and answered his question. “The Mask of Light was made in Metru-Nui. Lhikan, the Toa also gave me something before the Toa Stones. A phial of liquid light, the purest protodermis ever found on Metru-Nui. Lhikan said: ‘Take this phial, use the protodermis to make a powerful mask: The Mask of Light. Pick five other matoran to help you’.”  
Matua spoke next. “Vakama wind-flew the information to me, I traveled through the Le-Metru chutes and contacted everyone.” 
Vakama spoke up again. “After Matua contacted everyone we met at a private forge in Ta-Metru. Nokama helped me prepare the protodermis mixing it up to just the right silvery gold mixture. Matua flew from each Metru getting us our supplies. Onewa talked about how to sculpt the new mask and what  shape to make it. Whenua brought in entries from experienced mask maker’s diaries in the archive. This helped much. Nuju consulted us when would be the perfect time to make the mask. Finally on a bright night (which was unusual) the mask was made.”  
Onua and the Guardians pondered this for awhile. Onua finally said what he thought of. “But if the Mask of Light has been found won’t Makuta be looking for it?” Reality hit the Toa, Makuta was coming.   
In the dark lands that Makuta and his minions dwelt the torturers of Makuta were at work. This time they were torturing a very weak being. It was the traitor, a small Matoran. Raunga was his name. Raunga had been fooled by Makuta’s silver tongue.  
“I am only trying to take Mata-Nui from my brother so I can protect it.” He had said. 

Raunga learned Makuta had lied, he then tried to get information that could betray Makuta. He had been caught in the act.  
Bohrok va stood by the torture rack trying to get information from Raunga about the new location of the Mask of Light. Raunga screamed with pain. 
The va did their best to get information. “We are expert torturers, give us the information and we will stop!” 

Being cruel the va cranked the rack up three notches. Raunga screamed again. “You will never get anything out of me!” 

The va screeched. “Those will be your last words!”  

Finally Raunga gave way. “Ta-Koro! It’s in Ta-Koro!”  
Makuta had been waiting for an answer for three days. Three days, of sweat and torture. Raunga had survived three days. Now as the guards took him down to the lowest holding cell. Two va stood at attention. 
The Borohk escorting the prisoner spoke. “The Great One wants the hunters.” The va gulped and went down the dark steep tunnel. A gurgling sounded through the tunnel. The guard jumped back, a huge slimy slug slopped through the filth. It slithered up into armor. The guard did not notice it but other slugs were doing the same thing throughout the tunnel. 
A large armored slug walked up to the guard. “What are our father’s orders?” 

The guard stumbled over his words. “I-I don’t know..”  
The Rahkshi looked at him. “You have failed his request.” Vorahk (The Hungry) merely tapped the guard on the shoulder with his staff. The va shuddered and shook as his power was remove. Vorahk pushed him aside. “Let this be a lesson to you: always follow orders! Come brothers let us go.” The guard sat, too weary to notice the rest of the Rahkshi. 

Makuta sat waiting patiently for his sons in his throne above the Black Land. The Rahkshi entered. 

 Turahk spoke. “What is your request?”   

Makuta answered. “The Mask is moving. I need you too intercept it; the one who has it is very dangerous. Remember, never underestimate the power of the Toa, Matoran and Guardians.”  
Kurahk speculated this. “Should we kill any or leave them?” 

This was wisely answered. “Only kill if you have to, in an emergency. If you killed them all then who would I rule? Also, maintain your anger Kurahk. It may be an assess to us, but when out of control it is dangerous and un-resourceful.” 

Kurahk bowed. “Yes sir, I will obey sir.” The Rahkshi headed out. 

          *          *            * 

Back in Ta-Koro the Toa and guardians were in counsel trying to decide who would go with Takua. 

Unluckily Likal had his Le-Koro logic with him. “We need lots of Matoran from koro, to help Takua wind-fly on his journey!” 

Unfortunately every other Toa and Guardian had their own idea. 

Elaz had a logical one. “Why don’t we just vote on it?” 

But Vakama had an idea to end all ideas. “Why don’t we pick just one Matoran from one koro to journey with Takua and we can also come along too!” 

Onua saw the logic in this. “Yes, the group isn’t that big so it won’t attract Makuta’s attention much.” 

Tuhita united the Toa and Guardians with his last remark. “We should use Elaz’s voting idea, but for voting which Matoran from the koros will come!” They all agreed to this. Jaller, Hewki, Macku, Kongu, Onepu and Matoro were nominated as “candidates”
Jaller won the voting because he was a close friend of Takua. Everybody (even the other “candidates”) agreed on this. The group headed out that afternoon. 

            *         *           * 

 After the big battle in their lair the Vatura fled to the east towards the Clan of Poison. Finally they made it to the great wastelands of poison. Mihidra spoke with their leader: Yurah the only female clan leader. “What are Makuta’s plans for us now Yurah?”  

Yurah looked at him as though he was some kind of scum. “Haven’t you heard? Makuta is using his ‘sons’ to get that mask! No thanks to you!”  
Mihidra hated Yurah when everything was pointed at his clan. “Don’t point everything at me! Look, we had been attacked by a huge armada of matoran and attacked by multiple Toa and the legendary Hammer!” 

Yet Yurah thought it could have happened another way. “If you just killed the prisoners instead of trying to torture them for pleasure! You may detach from the clans, it has already been decided.” 
Mihidra sighed and headed out to join what was left of his clan. “You will be sorry; my clan will find the mask!” 
           *         *         * 

As the Mask of Light group was sent out to find the Seventh Toa the Rahkshi were sent out to intercept them. The group was heading towards Ga-Koro. 

Onua was haunted by memories. Of death and pain. Vakama could see this. 
He decided to say something. “I Know what you are thinking, but Gali died so all of this can happen.”  

Onua sighed. “Yes, but I am just thinking of the good times before that….” 
Vakama moved ahead to join the others in the group. He thought of what had been going on in Onua’s head. 
Finally the sight of Ga-Koro filled their vision. Takua rushed forward, as he did the Mask of Light spilled from the pack he was carrying. Tuhita looked up from the dust. 

“You should be careful with that mask. After all that is what the whole journey is for…” 
His voice trailed off as Onua Nuju interrupted. “The Mask; there is a light shining from it, towards the harbor!” 

The others looked. The light was pointing towards the harbor. 

Macia spoke in excitement. “Yes it is! A very good observation Nuju! But before we search the harbor let us refresh ourselves.” 

So the travelers headed into the seafood eateries of Ga-Koro to eat, at the same time the Rahkshi were heading towards Ta-Koro.
                    *   *   * 

Turahk sped in front in front of the other Rahkshi. They were headed towards Ta-Koro. A gloomy darkness followed close behind them. The huge island and fortress of Ta-Koro loomed out of the darkness. Turahk launched himself into the fortress. 
He struck fear into the matoran that were near. Some ran for cover others froze with fear. He began to search, wreaking havoc in his path. 

The other Rahkshi followed in the same matter. They searched for the Mask while the matoran fled in terror. 
Turahk gathered them to the center of the fortress. “I have not found the cursed Mask! Have you? If not this journey will lead to a tiresome chase and we may need to take drastic measures!”  

Lerahk looked over the fortress. “Let us destroy this fortress, find news of the Mask and move one.”  

So the Rahkshi moved on and the small group of travelers talked and enjoyed their small feast. Little did they know, someone was watching…. 

The Mask of Light travelers headed down to the harbor area after they had eaten. The watcher followed them. He watched as they walked downhill towards the coves and bays. 

The Watcher ran back to the main company. “Sir Mihidra, the Main Company of Toa, Guardians and matoran are headed towards the cove and bays. This may give us a chance for a surprise attack.” 
Mihidra looked at Yurah in mock surprise. “Great Makuta! We have a chance for a surprise attack! Now will your clan join mine?” 

Yurah looked over the ranks that was left in Mihidra’s clan. “Who would say? Have you been victorious yet in the surprise attack? Besides my clan is at home, in the wastelands of Poison!*” 
The Leader of Torment looked over his troops then back to Yurah. “Very well, we shall plan out the attack now.” 
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*Also called Wastelands of Acid 
Back at the bay the group of travelers scouted among the rocks and crevices.  Jaller moved away from the group unwary of what he was doing. For a while he wandered, then he was sure he was lost. 
