Chapter Three: [b]Legends of the Future[/b]

Two figures hid among the trees of Zota Nui.

“Can they fulfill their destiny?” One figure asked the other.

“I do not know. The Toa of Ice holds the anger of years gone past. He could make the same mistake you did, brother.” The second one replied.

“Yes, he very well could, sister. We must watch him.”

“Yes, Kitana, we must. Come, those creatures are coming our way.” The two figures floated away, invisible to all but each other.

Takia felt as if he was being watched. [i]But what could be watching me out here?[/i] He asked himself. Takia had grown overly aware of the power he held in his hands. Tamin and the others had dubbed their hands “elemental inducers” because, with or without weapons, they seemed to be able to channel their elemental powers through them very easily, almost like there was an endless supply. Takia knew from studying the history of past Toa, that Toa of Ice had powers that rivaled all but a Toa of Fire’s. Takia had also seen a great mountain range covered in snow. He had deduced that Ko-Zota would be found there. He hoped to soon leave his “friends” and go there himself to reflect.

Suddenly the ground started to shake. All of the Toa but Tamin fell to the ground.

“Bio-quake?” Pokuma asked.

“No, I know a bio-quake. This is nothing like one.” Hadin replied. As soon as he had finished, three monstrous creatures walked into the clearing ahead of them. One was blue and white, one was green and black, and the other was red and brown. The blue and white figure picked up Tamin by the throat and brought him close to his head.
“Toa…” The creature hissed. The other two creatures joined their comrade as he threw Tamin to the ground.
“Be ready.” Tamin commanded. Tamin then jumped in the air and blasted the ground in front of him with magma from his elemental energizer in his left hand, melting the ground under the creatures’ feet. All three feel down into a deep hole. Tamin landed on the ground gracefully. His mask then lit up and started to cackle with energy. Lightning bolts flew into his mask, and then from there into the hole, shocking the creatures. Tamin then turned around and nodded to Hadin. Hadin placed his hand on the ground and brought a mound of dirt down into the hole, burying the creatures.

“Good job, brother!” Tamin said as he patted Hadin on the back. Hadin gave a slight nod, pointing toward the buried opponents. The ground had already started to shift. Soon enough the creatures would free themselves from their prison. None of the Toa wanted to be there when they did. Tamin actually looked tired from using so much magma; Hadin even more so from creating such a large amount of earth. Takia noted this for future reference. You never know when you might need to know someone’s weakness.
Potok walked into his village in the desert of Zota Nui. His village had been rummaged, trampled, and destroyed by the three monsters that had arrived from the East. As he walked among his fellow Matoran, he saw a Kanohi mask strewn on the ground. Potok picked it up and examined it. It was a Kakama, just as his. This one, however, was silver. Potok knew that this meant that it was the mask of a Toa. He also knew exactly which Toa it had belonged to. 
Long ago six beings had arrived from the East. They said that they were Toa. The Toa had not been there long until five of them fell to the might of the dark and horrible Makuta. The last one standing was a Toa of Stone. He had fought against a small army of Rahkshi, only to be overpowered and thrust down. His dying wish was that the mask he wore would be kept safe from all harm. 

It had been the chronicler’s duty for ages, but it seemed as if he had dropped it while fleeing his home. Potok stored it in his bag under his arm, and walked down the street.


[i]I must find my friends. Only then will I be able to save our villages from these…monsters.[/i] Potok thought.
Takia was desperate to get to Ko-Zota. He had suggested that they split up and find their villages, which had resulted in Ladia suggest to split up into groups of two. Takia wasn’t happy about it, but at least it was better than a group of six. He and Ladia had been teamed up. Tamin was paired up with Hadin, and Zamun had been stuck with Pokuma. Takia had gambled that, if needed, he could easily defeat a Toa of Water. He had the advantage. Ice freezes water. But then again, water shatters ice. Either way, Takia was determined to find a way to be alone.

Zamun walked along in disgust. He had been paired with Pokuma. And to add injury to insult, Pokuma had just discovered his mask power! He wore the Great Kanohi Sotin, the Mask of Destruction. Anything he touched turned to mere atoms. Zamun wished he could have that mask and use it on Pokuma at the moment.
“Why don’t you quit the loud-bragging and begin with the search-finding of my village?” Zamun asked stubbornly. Pokuma turned to him and touched him. Nothing happened. Pokuma made sure his mask was on right, and then tried again.

“Interesting…” Pokuma stated. Zamun hated it when he did that. Reluctantly he asked “What?” Pokuma looked back at Zamun, not knowing what he had just said. After a moment, he understood.

“What? Oh, what’s so interesting? I think I just discovered a weakness of this mask.”

“And that would be…?” Zamun asked impatiently.

“It can’t destroy living creatures!” Pokuma exclaimed.

“Oh, happy-joy.” Zamun said, not trying to hide the sarcasm in his voice. [i]At least he won’t be able to kill me.[/i] Zamun thought, laughing at his own little joke.

Tamin walked beside Hadin through the never-ending jungle of Zota Nui. Neither had said a word, though they had stopped on occasion to observe creatures and plants that were native to Zota Nui.

“Do we even know where we’re going?” Tamin finally asked. Hadin seemingly looked up from a daze.

“Who? What? Oh, it’s just you. Umm, no; not really. I mean, the only way I know where we’re going is because I’ve been following these Matoran tracks this entire time. That’s why I’ve been looking at the ground.” Hadin motioned for Tamin to look at the ground. Tamin saw one set of footprints. Every so often they would wander off the path, only to reappear a few paces later.

“It looks as if this Matoran was trying to shake someone, or some[i]thing[/i], off of his trail.” Tamin concluded after staring long and hard at the prints. Suddenly, as if out of nowhere, a giant Rahi rushed out into the clearing. It looked like nothing Tamin or Hadin had ever seen in their entire lives.
“Do you know what it is?” Tamin asked in a low whisper.

“I thought we had every Rahi captured in the Archives. Apparently this one hasn’t been captured. Even I don’t know what it is.” Hadin replied. The creature obviously meant no harm to the new Toa. It merely looked at them quizzically for a few moments, and then passed on.

