A long time ago, in a galaxy called the Milky Way, an evil robotic empire was taking over every planet and was now moving in position to conquer the watery world of Metro Nui.  The six cities of Metro Nui were also preparing their forces to defend themselves against the upcoming invasion.  No one could guess that the war that would follow could change six villagers into mighty heroes who would need to go out of their way and disuse fancy high tech weapons and instead use ancient magical powers to save their friends and neighbors.


I woke up to the ominous sound of the Captain of the Guard’s voice.  

“Everyone up!  Man your stations!  This is not a drill!” he hollered at the top of his lungs.  

I ran hastily outside.


“Vakama!” yelled the Captain over all the noise.


“Yes,” I said as I saluted.


“I want you to man one of the laser cannon turrets.”


“Yes sir!” I answered and ran off.  
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The security bridge was soon going to be raised.  I rushed through the crowded streets and past the foundries and the market.  Finally, the laser cannon turrets’ housing unit was in sight.  The lights signaled the raising of the bridge.  I ran as fast as my legs would take me.  The bridge slowly began moving up.  My only hope of making it to the station I had been assigned was to jump.  So I jumped and…missed.  I plummeted down, down, down and still kept falling until I hit the bottom. 

“Stupid security pit,” I mumbled as I pulled myself up.  
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Then something caught my eye.  There, in the midst of all the darkness that surrounded me was a light.  It did not glow too brightly but I thought I’d check it out anyway.  I scraped away the dirt around it and saw it had a beautiful, soft, creamy, light green glow.  I heard someone call my name, so I tucked the crystal away.


“Come on! What are you waiting for?” said the Captain.  “Climb up the ladder on the side! Or do you need me to come down there and get you?”


“I’m coming! I’m coming!” I yelled back.  

Then I started to climb up the ladder to take my other post because the laser cannon turrets’ housing unit was completely sealed for security reasons.  As we were walking back to the other side of the city I showed the crystal to the Captain.


“Looks to me like you found an Onu-Metro light stone, but just in case take it to the astrologer.  He might know if it is or isn’t, and if it isn’t, what it is.”


So we split up.  I went one way and the Capitan went the other.  After I had gone three blocks I stopped.  The astrology building was on the right.  I needed to go to the astrologer but I had a desire to go to the merchant’s shop to my left.  I knew I could get a good deal of money for the crystal.  Laser beam and pulse laser fire started raining down around me.  I had to choose quickly.  I knew the astrology building was protected by a heavy shield were as I did not know how good the merchant’s shop’s shield was.  

Finally, after much debate and shots hitting the ground so close to me I could feel my bones shaking, I ran into the cover of the astrology building.  Inside the structure there was the sweet smell of cinnamon scented candles.  It reminded me of the first time I had journeyed to Ga-Metro.  It’s soft sand beaches, tall sculptures from Po-Metro, the lovely glistening light reflecting off the water in the canals, and the sweet smelling cinnamon candles in all the classrooms.  But then the soft glowing flame above them reminded me of what I had come to do.


“Hello, may I help you?” asked the astrologer.


“I need to ask you about a crystal I found,” I responded.


All right.  May I see it?”


“Sure.”


I took out the crystal.  Once again its beautiful glow struck my eyes.  It felt almost as if it had magical powers.  I handed it to the astrologer.


“Ah.  I think I’ve seen this crystal somewhere in my studies,” stated the astrologer.  “Let me quickly look through my star charts.”
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He ran off into the darkness of a back room.  Moments later he came back and handed me the crystal.


“Quick, take the underground passage to the transportation center.  The last Gukko bird to Le-Metro will be leaving soon.  There will be five others waiting for you.  They will be able to explain what’s going on.  Just do as I say and get going hurriedly!”


I was able to get to the transportation center quick enough to catch the last Gukko bird leaving.  In an hour I was in Le-Metro’s transportation center where it was calmer because the invasion had not begun there yet.  Directly in front of me were five villagers.


“I’m looking for people who know about a special crystal.  Do you know where I can find them?” I asked.


“We are them,” responded one.


“We have been waiting for you,” said another.


“Can you explain to me what’s going on?” I inquired.

“There will be time to explain this later,” said the third, “now we must go.”
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The six of us took the Ussal crab loading bay protodermis chute.  After traveling through the swiftly flowing liquid in the chute for a little while we came to the loading bay.  We then hopped onto some Ussal crabs and set off.

“Now that we’re on our way I will explain to you what’s going on,” said the one of the five riding an Ussal crab with me.  “All six of us have found crystals.  They are the key to defeating our enemy once and for all.”

“But how will some weird crystals defeat the empire?”

“It’s not the crystals themselves rather what is inside of them.”

“Then what’s inside?”

“Inside of these six crystals are mystical spirits with magical powers.  Their and our enemy had trapped them inside these crystals.  They have chosen us to become six mighty heroes to free them and return our island to peace as it used to be.”

“But…”

“I would explain more but we are at our destination and must go at once into that building over there.”

We got down off the Ussal crabs and walked semi cautiously to the building looking out for any traps that had been laid or creatures lurking in the darkness.  

“Wow!” I said to myself.  “I’ve never seen this place before.  It’s amazing!”

“Quick down this passageway!” one of us yelled.  We ran top speed through the dark hallway until we got to a large, open, circular room that was well illuminated by torches on the wall.
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“Wait,” I thought out loud, “there was no…”

I was stopped short for there in the center of the room as clear as day was a massive stone carving.  We all inserted our own crystal into our own city’s symbol.  Then suddenly out of nowhere a light of great intensity filled the room and we were struck by some kind of energy.  We fell back and everything went black.

I woke up to the sound of voices.  Even though it was dark I could still make out five figures standing in the room.  They were tall and wore heavy armor.

“Ah at last our brother is awake.”

“Yes we have been waiting awhile.”

“Who are you?” I asked.

“Oh we were in such a rush we forgot to introduce ourselves.  I guess now is as good of a time as ever.  I am Nokama, spirit of water.”

“I am Whenua, spirit of earth.”

“I’m Onewa, spirit of stone.”

“I’m Matau, spirit of air.”

“And I’m Nuju, spirit of ice.”

“Well it’s nice to meet you, I’m Vakama,” I said.

“Yes, we know already.  You are the spirit of fire,” said Nokama.  “We are trying to figure out how to open the lock on the entrance to our enemy so we can defeat him.”

And so we thought and thought until we could think no more.  Suddenly I saw something out of the corner of my eye moving.

“The crystals,” I said.

“What?” asked Matau.

“The crystals.  Look.  They are changing shape.”

Everyone gasped at what they saw.  The crystals containing the spirits were morphing into a different shape right before our very eyes.

“Pick them up and hold them over the carving in the room’s center,” I said.

So we all picked up a crystal and held it over the stone carving.  Instantly the crystals rose from our hands and into the air where they hovered for a while before swirling around and joining together to make a small glowing sphere.  It floated above the carving for a second or two and then fitted itself into the top of the carving.  Moments later the ground started shaking and the carving opened into a hole.  It swallowed all six of us at once and closed.

As we fell through the darkness of the hole we tried to listen for any sounds that would tell us how far it was to the bottom.  A streak of light passed us and brightened the way with its radiance.  The bottom drew nearer and nearer every second.  We landed on the hard ground of another large open room.  This time though there was no stone carving or anything else to hint at what it was we needed to do.  The streak of light once again hurtled passed us. But then it did something no one would have expected.  It turned at a ninety-degree angle up and smashed into the ceiling.  The roof began to collapse.

As the ceiling crumbled and plummeted to the ground we ran for cover from the massive boulders that were falling around and above us.  When the ruckus had ceased and the dust settled Whenua spotted something in the rubble.

“Look over there,” instructed Whenua.

“I don’t see anything,” stated Nokama.

“Nether do I,” said Onewa.

“It must be that my mask gives me the power to see in the dark,” said Whenua.

“I think you’re just seeing things,” said Matau.

Suddenly the ground began to shake and some of the debris was blown away.  A huge creature with dark green scales and four legs loomed over us and made us feel like ants.

“So, do you really believe that you can defeat me?” shrieked the creature.  “I defeated those spirits and they were ten times as powerful as you!” it continued.

Then it opened its mouth wide and energy began gathering in it until there was a large deposit at which time it lurched its head forward and shot the energy directly toward us.  Everyone dodged the blast except for me because there was nowhere to run.  Then everything went to a bright white and I heard snapping and popping noises so loud my head started throbbing.  Suddenly everything went black and silent.  In the distance I saw a soft green glow.  A voice called out to me.

“Vakama!  Vakama!” it whispered.

“Yes,” I answered.

“You need to use your power,” it said.

“Who are you and what power?”

“I am Huna, the spirit who transformed you from what you where to what you are.”

“And the power?”

“You were not just transformed by fire, you were granted fire and it is kindled within you.  You must use it to defeat the creature who is the enemy of both of us and the others.”

“But how will fire defeat that monstrous thing?”

“You are not the only one with power.  The other five have received power also, each their own kind.  It is the only hope.”

The glow disappeared and I began tearing though the darkness towards a bright white light.  It drew closer and closer until finally I was directly in front of it.  Then I stopped abruptly.  I put my hand into the light and pulled it back. Nothing happened.  Once again I put my hand through the light and drew it back.  Once again nothing happened.  Finally I stepped completely through the light.  I woke up and screamed because right above me was the creature about to finish me off.

“Nokama!  Whenua!  Onewa!  Matau!  Nuju!” I screamed.  “You have extraordinary powers.  Use them to get this guy off me!”

They could not hear me.  I knew I was in great danger.  Immediately my hands became warmer and warmer until they lit on fire.  I swung out and struck the creature on the head.  He shrieked and retreated from his position above me.

“How did you get that power?” inquired Matau.

“There’s no time to explain.  You have the same power just not fire.  You each have your own unique power and we need to use them to defeat this creature,” I responded.

The creature shot another large burst of energy at us.

“Guess I’ll try out my power,” said Nuju.

He extended his arms and ice shot out and formed a shield that deflected the beam of energy back at the creature.  The energy struck the creature hard and it fell backwards against the wall.

“Everyone, use your power on the creature now!” I yelled.

I gathered my firepower on my hand and flung the fire at the creature.  Nuju and Matau did the same.  Nokama pooled her waterpower between her two hands and extended them toward the creature shooting a large stream of water at it.  Whenua formed an energy sphere between his hands and struck the ground, which carried the power to the creature.  And last of all Onewa channeled his power though his feet, jumped as high as he could and, upon landing, struck the floor with such a force the ground shook.  The energy from his power tore up the ground as it traveled toward the creature but when it got to it the energy stopped short.

“Ha!  You have not completed the attack.  I will not be harmed!”

“Just wait,” said Onewa, “just wait.”

Then from directly under the creature Onewa’s energy blasted up striking the creature with immense power and showering the creature with gigantic shards of rock from the floor.

“Nooooooo!” wailed the creature.  “I’m being torn apart!”

Light started shooting out from inside the creature.  Then the creature totally dematerialized and shot six last blasts of light that struck the crystals illuminating them.  Then they too dematerialized.

“Thank you for freeing us,” said a voice.

“Who are you?” asked Matau.

“We are the six spirits that were in the crystals,” said another voice.  “Our names are Huna, Rau, Ruru, Komau, Mahiki, and Matatu.”

“In return for freeing us,” said a third voice, “we will liberate your planet and all the others from the rest of the evil forces.”

Suddenly the ceiling collapsed entirely and a great beam of glowing cream-colored energy was released from the room and destroyed the remaining forces above our planet.

“You are now free to go,” said a forth and final voice.  Then everything went black and silent.

I woke up to the blissful sound of the Captain of the Guard’s voice.

“Everyone up!  It’s time to celebrate!  Our island has been freed!”

I ran hastily outside.

“Vakama!” yelled the Captain over the noise.

“Yes,” I responded.

“I want you to help the others unveil the new statue.”

“Okay,” I said and ran off.

The celebration had already begun by the time I got there.  Behind stage the other five were there.

“Hey!  How are you doing, Nokama?” I asked her behind stage.

“Not bad.  You?”

“I’m doing great.”

“Now when we unveil the statue we’re going to pull the cover away on the count of three.”

“Okay.”

The announcer had just finished speaking.

“All right. I’m going to need everyone’s help,” he yelled to the cheering crowd.  “Let’s count to three every body!”

“One!” yelled the crowd.  “Two!”  “Three!”

At three the six of us pulled off the cover.  Confetti flew everywhere.  The crowd was cheering wildly.  The statue had the six of us carved into it.

“The evil has been defeated!” yelled the announcer.  “Let a new age of peace be proclaimed!”

And we all lived happily ever after.

