Bionicle 

Chronicles #1

Secrets

Prologue 

For those who have seen most series the good guys normally prevail at the end of each series, say after eight books. That doesn’t happen in this series. In this series, secrets will be revealed like somebody peeling an onion, action will be higher then normal and good may not win…

Chapter #1

Encounter with an old enemy

Tahu used momentum and back flipped just in time as a Bohrok claw swung toward his golden Kanohi Hau in a desperate hope to yank it off but they failed.

“Take this!” yelled Tahu above the annoying screech of the Bohrok and swung his word straight into the ground. In seconds, flames erupted from the ground in a star formation. The entire area shook, Bohrok went flying and their Krana fell nearby. The flames didn’t stop there though, the flames struck the cavern ceiling above the battle field, in seconds the ceiling began to give away in large chunks like water dripping from an abject.

Great muttered Tahu, for some reason ever since he battled Makuta along with the other Toa he has had a hard time controlling his flame. He quickly called on his Kanohi Kakama, he knew even with it he couldn’t get all the Krana, and some Bohrok had already escaped. The Toa of Fire quickly darted into a mad dash and scooped up a Krana Vu with his clawed hand and frantically tried to put it onto his belt already containing a Krana Ja and Xa. Tahu finally stopped to try and out it on but it wasn’t fitting on and the cavern was really close to collapsing fully. Still holding the Krana in his hand Tahu made a mad dash and charged toward the mouth of the cavern. He never made it and a large rock fell between him and the cavern mouth and he saw nothing but darkness.

----------

A pair of blazing orange eyes stuck out from the shadows, he had been watching the Toa of Fire named Tahu battle the Bohrok heroically and now he was stuck with him. Taking a step forward Makuta smiled, this would be interesting, very interesting. Taking another step he rose his awesomely powerful but yet so heavy Staff of Darkness. Slowly and yet cautiously, He lightly walled toward, The Toa of Fire. His staff ready to kill him….

VVVVVVVVVVVVVVOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMM!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

The Master of Shadows yelped in horrible pain. It was almost a flash but a red blur suddenly struck him with intense force knocking Makuta over. His senses came back to him as he got up. The Sword, the gold mask. Tahu.

“You should really go try to kill someone faster” sneered Tahu, his voice of the heavy and desperate breaths from the titan. “You may actually kill something then”

Makuta bit his teeth and cursed very softly finally before getting up. The slash had struck him in the mask. Part of it was melted away and a small section had a large slash, it was still sizzling red with a small temperature. Softly then loudly, Makuta laughed weakly, as if what Tahu did was nothing compared to him.

“That laugh..” mumbled Tahu, “It sounds familiar..”

“Of course it is you nitwit!” interrupted Makuta with a shrieking voice, “Who do you think it is!”

Chapter

2

The unfortunate curve ball in the story

Some days in your life, you may feel like a ton of questions have been poured onto you like when you’re taking a bath or shower. It adds more until you just want to sometimes sit back. And let it just continue. That’s how Tahu felt as he looked at a small outline of this omega enemy. He had taken on a different form instead of matoran. He structure looked ten times stronger. His limbs looked raw with power, not just power but incredible strength, like the ability to lift up Mount Ihu strength.

“Your gonna wish you had never come out of your canister Toa” cried Makuta as he lifted his Staff of Darkness for attack. The Toa of Fire did the same.

Without thinking of a clear strategy except for attacking head on. Tahu charged ignorantly and stuck out a leg but with no chamber in the kick Makuta easily grabbed it and swung him behind him. Tahu went flying until he felt the wall strike him in intense pain. Several rocks and slit collapsed on him but he still got up, weaker but still active.

Makuta grinned and gestured for Tahu to come at him, “Oh good, I like an opponent who fights back after the first major blow!”

“Yeah well watch this!”

Tahu swung his sword above his head and slammed it straight into the ground, a massive shockwave rumbled toward Makuta and struck him dead on. The Master of Shadows shrugged off the pain in time as Tahu swung his sword toward Makuta’s shins. There, the two elements collided almost instantly. At first nothing happened but then the most mind- blowing thing happened! First there were sparks but then a small light began to rise up each fighters weapon but the two of them didn’t pay attention, both eyes were locked on each other.

“I don’t know how you survived but you and the Bohrok are leaving Mata-Nui forever!”

“You are so misguided Toa!” shouted Makuta as the glow got ten times brighter, flames were starting to shoot out. “The Turaga have been lying to you and the other Toa, even the matoran!”

“Liar! Roared Tahu. He pulled away. The glow quietly faded. “The Turaga never lie!”

What happened next was nearly a big blur. Makuta swung his Staff into a figure 8 and swung Tahu into a wall of rubble of what used to be the entrance. He actually was knocked through and was back in Ta-Wahi. His home region. Meanwhile the cavern was shaking very badly until the structures gave away, with a small crack the entire cavern caved in.

Tahu got up and leaned back into fighting position, waiting for Makuta to reappear from the rubble but he didn’t. The Toa of Fire still stood there for a long while, his arms didn’t move, his breathing was rare as he held his breath five seconds each time but Makuta still did not reappear. Finally, Tahu dropped the pose, now was several things to solve. Where the Turaga corrupt? Was the Makuta a good being or merely trying to turn him corrupt?

Chapter #3

The Truth

Deciding that Turaga Vakama should here about this Tahu turned slightly and headed in Ta-Koros direction. What he didn’t know was the agony that stood in front of his destiny like a dead end in the city when you’re trying to escape something. Or somebody.

***

“A sneak attack!” shouted a villager from the watchtower. “There at the bridge now!”

Jala lifted his throwing disc from the small outcropping of rock 

