[center][u]Legacy of Fire and Water – Chapter 7[/u][/center]
All the Toa – senior or otherwise – stared at each other in horror as the news sank in like rocks in water. Jaller recovered quickly and snapped into the transmitter.
“Takanuva! How can Kazoku get rid of this thing? How can she stop this?” Beside him, even as they stood and began making their way towards the door, Kazoku stuck close beside the older Toa of Fire, a fierce determination in her eyes, reminiscent of her father’s heritage. 
“Give me a minute,” the Toa of Light replied, as he sifted through his tablets. Close by, the other Toa Nuva and the Turaga were beginning to evacuate the Great Temple as the chaotic landscape of myriad dreams surged towards them. He racked his brain as rushed to find the section that covered how to send the abomination that was the Dream Creature back to its own dimension – not an easy thing to do, when things that could do Mata-Nui-knows-what to the things it touched were bearing down on him.
Finally, he found a section that seemed promising. He quickly read it, read it again to confirm the words, then began talking again, even as he ran to join the others again.
“Got it! The tablets say that Kazoku has to use the tablets she had used to bring the Dream Creature into Metru Nui again and spell the words that she used before the same way she had before. Then, she has to use her elemental energy to hit the tablets and will a portal to open and take the creature away into its own dimension.”
Back in the crystal fortress, a slight rush of dismay hit all of the Toa at the words [i]elemental energy[/i]. Kazoku didn’t have the same capacity for power that the Toa Mahri did, but she was the only one who could send it away. 
A grim determination filled Jaller at the thought. [i]So be it.[/i]
“Kazoku, where did you use the tablets?” asked Hewkii as they raced down the stairs for the bottom floor.
“In the living room. That’s where Uncle Kopaka left them when he told me what . . .” she faltered slightly, then finished her sentence. “What happened to Daddy.”
“Then we run inside, take the tablets, and figure out how to get this eyesore out of here,” stated Nuparu as he began to wrench open the doors of the target room. Hewkii ran over to help him. “And hope this thing won’t give us much trouble.”
“Come on,” muttered Kongu. “What are the good-odds that this jaw-tooth Rahi-beast will go hush-quietly after all [i]this?[/i]”
The door finally flew open, making the Toa stumble backwards. The first thing that greeted their eyes was the brown behemoth that was the source of the Toa Mahri’s grief for the past few hours. Its mouth was open in a mute roar, with silver strands of dreams pouring into its gaping maw. Its claws gleamed, ready to be used. Jaller noticed that they were as long as his own sword, and probably as sharp as Hahli’s talons; its teeth were the same, but had serrated edges.
The next thing the group noticed was the location of the worn-out old box, used countless years before by the ancient warriors Tahu and Gali to trap the monstrosity and earlier that day by Kazoku on accident. It was just behind and beside the object of its existence, in a clear defensive posture.
“None?” guessed Hahli sarcastically in reply.
“Well, I think we’re in for a fight,” Jaller said grimly. He pulled something off his back and handed the Toa of Water her Cordak blaster. “You may want this,” he said, being careful to commit her appearance to memory in case he didn’t come out of this alive. She accepted it quietly with a nod of thanks. She seemed like she wanted to say something to him, but couldn’t seem to find the words.
He knew that feeling. He was feeling it now, the same way he had felt after they had found out about their teammate, Matoro’s, sacrifice, years before.
He turned and faced Kazoku. “We’ll give this thing a fight to remember. But while we do that, you [i]need[/i] to get to that box and get this thing out of Metru Nui. If you can, maybe you can will your parents out of the place this thing sent them to beforehand.” The younger Toa of Fire nodded in reply, unsure of her abilities but determined to do this.
Jaller reached into his belt pouch and touched the necklace he had forged for Hahli. It was still there, as perfect as he had made it. [i]Mata Nui, let us survive this,[/i] he silently wished. [i]There is still so much for me to do in this world.[/i]
“Let’s go,” he said finally. “It’s time to end this.”
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