*Brotherhood of Makuta Fortress*
*clang of blades* “Come on Lariska, keep up!” Makuta grinned. “You’ll never be good enough if you can’t hit me with a dagger! Look at Roodaka!” Lariska wheeled back, clutching a dagger, and stared at where Makuta was pointing. A tall shade-black figure waved from the shadows. “Don’t…” Lariska breathed “Compare me to HER!” Throwing her dagger with all her might, she raced behind Makuta and put a dagger to his throat. “Very good Lariska” Makuta sneered. Roodaka appeared behind Lariska. “But…”  An ebon colored fist connected with Lariska’s face, flooring her. “Two on one is still the way to go” He smirked. “Shall I dispose of the trash?” Roodaka questioned. “No, no,” Makuta replied. “If I recall correctly, you were in that position not too long ago” “Yes, but if I recall correctly, I was up by now” She rebuked. “True… but still. She shows promise… I think I’ll keep her.” A loud klaxon wailing sound suddenly went off. The noise was loud enough to even rouse the unconscious Lariska. “Huh?” She mumbled incoherently. “Though she is inarticulate, I agree with her.” Roodaka interrupted. “What is going on?” A devilish grin broke across the Makuta’s face. “A renegade”
“Ladies, stay here” Makuta commanded. “If I’m lucky, I can join he hit squad.” The smile crept across his face again. And why not? Renegades were fun. They only happened once in a millennia, if they were lucky. The fact that they were running away indicated that they had no idea of what was about to become them. Otherwise… they wouldn’t run away. Makuta appeared at the gates, along with 5 or 6 other high ranking members of the Brotherhood. “Excellent… I made it in time” Makuta remarked. The other members started. “So, what do we have on the plate today?” He asked. “Dornakku’s team was out on reconnaissance today.” Shadow remarked. Shadow was their ultimate source of information. Nothing happened that he didn’t know about. Or so they thought. “They were short a few members, but you know Dornakku. He’d take on the whole assignment by himself if he could. We set off the alarm because they just found their bodies. Their cause of death for each one is different, but the weapons all matched the ones his team carries. I called it a renegade and here we are.” “Excellent” Makuta said. “Indeed.” Shadow replied. “Now, they’ve been gone for almost an hour, so based on where they were scouting-” *WHAM* The gates flew open. A large, hulking emerald  being with a gleaming bronze mask staggered in. His right arm was encased in a block of ice, and was sparking violently. “Dornakku!” Makuta cried, rushing forward to catch his brethren. “What happened?” Dornakku muttered  a couple of inarticulate sounds. “This is bad, somebody GET ME A STRETCHER!” He roared shoving Dornakku against the wall. Dornakku continued mumbling gibberish, his right arm giving off larger and larger sparks. “Dornakku… your arm… wait are you still trying to fire?!” His eyes rolled around in his sockets and his head lolled to the side. “WHERE IS THAT STRETCHER?!” He cried, placing his palm over Dornakku’s shoulder and activating his plasma powers. “This arm is going to explode and take us all with it if we don’t get rid of it” He muttered. His other would-be teammates stared at him in awe. “What?” He shot at them. “Blast it, this ice just won’t melt” He cursed, switching to inorganic disruption. He tried each and every one of his vast array of powers, but nothing worked. He started pummeling the ice block, but to no avail. The stretcher finally arrived, and they loaded Dornakku
