Chapter 1- Invasion!
Krahiki woke with a start. He had heard a tremendous explosion outside of his home in the Charred Forest. He stood up drowsily out of his bed of blackened leaves and shook ash off of him. 
His ussal Kuriko rushed towards him, chittering and panicking. A second explosion rocked the forest above and Krahiki picked up his lightstone. He propped up his wooden trapdoor several inches and peered through at ground-level.
What at first he mistook for mist he soon recognized as ash. The explosions had kicked a massive amount up off the forest floor, and it obscured his view nearly completely. 

He shook up his lightstone, letting it shine through the haze. Twenty bios or so away was a pile of downed trees. Though it wasn’t easy to see in the darkness, Krahiki could swear he saw something moving on it. As he squinted his eyes to see, a pair of pale blue lights came into view on the log.

He could make out a dark, rounded shape on which they were situated, but little else. It seemed vaguely domed. Several more emerged at its side, and a loud spinning sound erupted into the clearing.

Krahiki cringed at the grinding sound that followed and sneezed as a cloud of sawdust settled over the area. After utterly demolishing the downed trees, the strange things advanced and began shredding more of the landscape.
As they came closer, Krahiki realized with horror that these were those things he had seen in the Makuta’s lair- The Bohrok. These, however, were slightly different. Their eyes were a different color and he didn’t remember the others having saw-hands. 

One of these creatures walked towards him, bringing with it an intense cold. Remembering that they had ignored him on his last encounter, however, he closed the trapdoor and gathered his things, placing them all in his new pack. He mounted Kuriko and exited his home, riding him across the clearing and past a group of Bohrok. 
Closer inspection revealed them to be white, and each would periodically fire a blast of ice at the landscape, cleaving holes into the ground or freezing it solid. Several would surround a tree and blast the top with ice, weighing it down and snapping it.

Krahiki snuck past these streamlined monsters and headed for Ta-Koro. If he warned the Matoran about them before they arrived, he’d be a hero! If they had already arrived, though…
Kuriko took him down the path the Bohrok had left behind. A massive trench surrounded by ice spires led for a kio or two through the forest, soon bending away from the direction of Ta-Koro. Krahiki continued going straight, walking for about twenty minutes before the trees started getting sparser.
Through the filter of trees he could make out flashes of light. Had the Bohrok reached Ta-Koro? As he looked up, he spotted a swirling vortex of clouds from which green and blue lightning was striking randomly at the ground. One bolt hit a tree near him, which burst into powerful flames.
Krahiki walked away from it wearily and peered out of a bush at the Lava Fields, which were nearly unrecognizable. Brown and white Bohrok ran from the lightning, while those not in danger blasted apart stone and solidified lava flows.
Stopped up rivers caused molten rock to spill over, burning everything it touched. Excess magma overfilled the mote, submerging a corner of the crumbling village. Crystalline heaps of ice dotted the chaotic landscape, between which members of the Guard ran.
Krahiki spotted Jala fighting off Bohrok with disks, a look of frustration and fear on his mask. He rode Kuriko towards him, batting any Bohrok in his way with his scythe. 

After nearly being frozen and crushed twice, Krahiki reached him. The captain was in desperate need of assistance, and his friend came to his aid quite well. Jala turned around in surprise as a barrage of disks glided over his head, crashing into the monsters ahead of him. While throwing his disks and swinging his knife, he grunted out his explanation. 
“Strange rahi- Hundreds of ‘em- Don’t know- What they are-” he panted.

“Not rahi,” Krahiki corrected. “Bohrok! I didn’t know they’d come to the surface! I thought they were guards!” 
Jala’s eyes widened at this new information, but he stayed silent and fought. After a minute or two, the Bohrok turned around and began dutifully walking away. The two Tohunga bent over to catch their breath, and behind them they heard a familiar voice.
“They’re fleeing, Gali! It worked!” shouted a toa from a trench blown out by the brown ones. 
As the Toa began to cheer and talk, Krahiki crawled across the lava rocks and peered at them. All six Toa stood triumphantly in the ditch, the luminosity of their gold masks shining through the smoke. Pohatu approached a downed Bohrok and spoke.

“They’re gone for now…” He said. “They left us a prisoner, too. But what’s that in its head?”

Krahiki looked closer at the weakly writhing Bohrok. Its translucent headplate was partially open and inside was a pulsing green object that resembled a mask. 
“I know the answers you seek, Toa of Stone… Though I wish I did not,” came a commanding voice from the other side of the trench.
Turaga Vakama came into view and leaned on his Firestaff. At this, an intrigued murmur spread through the Toa down below. What had the Turaga been keeping from them?

“We have known the legends of the Bohrok for centuries, and we prayed that they were only that… Legends,” he muttered grimly. “But the Bohrok are real… All too real. 
“It is said that the Bohrok sleep an eternal sleep, waiting to hatch. Once awakened, the swarms are unstoppable… A force so powerful, they can reduce mountains to rubble and turn life-giving rivers dry as the desert sands!
“Worse, these creatures do not work alone. Each Bohrok carries within it a Krana, their greatest strength. Also their greatest weakness… Even the mightiest of Bohrok can be humbled if parted from their Krana. 
“These, then, are the swarms of the Bohrok… Two you have already encountered: the Kohrak, with their icy blasts, and the Pahrak, who would turn the mountains to crumbling stone… There are also the treacherous Gahlok, masters of the flood tide… The fiery Tahnok, capable of melting through any substance… The powerful Nuhvok, who lurk below… And, most dangerous of all, the Lehvak, whose acid venom can dissolve even solid rock!

“Now that the swarms have awakened, only one hope remains. You must collect the eight breeds of Krana from each Bohrok swarm. They will unlock the secret to their defeat!”

After this long speech, Tahu was the first to speak up. 

“How do you know so much about these creatures, Turaga?” he inquired, somewhat overwhelmed.

“There will be time later to reveal all, Toa of Fire,” he concluded. “But beware! When worn, the Krana can steal the mind… And even the Toa may not be able to resist their power!”

The Toa began to speak amongst themselves, and Krahiki crawled back to Jala, thinking. Kuriko sat next to him, licking him affectionately. The Onu-Matoran looked thoughtful and his friend asked him a question.
“What are you thinking about? Does it involve a lot of danger? Monsters? Crazed ancient beings living in your mind?” 
“Most definitely,” Krahiki answered. “I’m going to collect Krana. If I help the Toa on their new quest, I’ll be a hero!”

“Okay…” Jala replied. “Where will you help? Which village?”

“Le-Koro,” Krahiki blurted automatically.

“Why Le-Koro?”

Krahiki paused and raised an eyebrow. That was a good question. Why Le-Koro? He was thinking of Po-Wahi before… It suddenly just popped into his head for no real reason.

“Well…” Krahiki stuttered. “Lots of cover.”

“Sounds good to me, I suppose. I’ve got to stay here, though, and run the Guard. Good luck!”
“See you later,” Krahiki said awkwardly and began walking away immediately. 

Perhaps Jala should’ve asked Vitara what he was thinking, though, for it was much more significant… An idea had struck him that could change the destiny of the universe. Massive power struggles revolved around this, which he could soon end if his plans came to fruition. 

He would no longer suffer humiliation in this measly Matoran body… The time of the Ancient Ones would come again, and they would retake their place in the hierarchy of the universe.

Soon…
