Chapter Five: [b]Welcome the Hunters[/b]


Zun pulled his boat up onto the shadowy beach. The night sky provided perfect cover for his task.


“Cuo could help,” Zun said to himself. “But, of course, he [i]has[/i] to stay on the boat and watch for Toa.” Zun laughed softly. [i]Toa, right. Last I checked, the last time a Toa was on this rock was, well, a long time ago.[/i]


A loud crash broke the silence, as well as Zun’s concentration. Zun scanned the dark forest. Any sign of movement might help.


“What’s going on?” Cuo asked loud enough to be heard over the crashing waves.


“Don’t know.” Zun replied, backing up to the hull of the boat to be heard. “Matoran, a Rahi, maybe. Whatever it is, it’s powerful.” Cuo and Zun both caught sight of the figure which had caused the noise. A brown and red figure stood atop a small cliff, the moonlight silhouetting it. The creature let out a loud roar. The sound was so painful that Zun had to brace himself against the boat.

Cuo jumped down and picked up the boat wit hone hand. Without thinking twice, the Dark Hunter hurled the craft at the creature. To his astonishment, the creature caught the boat and used its weapon to shatter it to bits.


It was Zun’s turn. Using his claw and his Pakari at once, Zun swiped at the base of the cliff, carving a large chunk of the base out. Zun stepped back to watch the cliff crumble, but something was wrong; nothing was happening! Zun looked back at the cliff. Now it was two times the height it was before [i]and[/i] the hole Zun had made had refilled itself.

[i]The creature must be able to create stone underneath itself. Well, try and stop this![/i] Zun rocketed into the cliff, making the stone beneath the creature crumble to dust. Just as Zun had figured, the creature couldn’t create rock out of nothing.


Cuo watched what Zun had done and caught on quickly. Helping his fellow Dark Hunter, Cuo shot a beam of dark energy at the monster. It hit the target dead on. Cuo then jumped in the air and pounded his fists into the ground. The earth trembled and broke in half. The creature, still stunned, fell into the abyss.


“Good job,” Zun commented.


The two Dark Hunters remained silent as they headed for the jungle of Zota Nui. Both of them were worried. If one beast with that raw power was on this island, what else could be there?

* * *

Tamin walked along the edge of a lava river. After Hadin had rescued Ladia, they had decided to go separate ways. Now Tamin searched the lava rivers for Ta-Zota. The Toa then saw a small Matoran watching him.


“You can come out,” Tamin said. The Matoran came out from his hiding place and looked at Tamin. By the Matoran’s stare, Tamin could tell he was trying to figure out if he could beat the Toa in a battle. “No, you couldn’t beat me.” Tamin chuckled.


“Who are you?” The Matoran asked. Obviously he was scared of Tamin. Tamin bent down and said, “I am Toa Tamin, Toa Zotin of Fire. And you are?”


“Dalkum.” The Matoran replied. Tamin stretched his hand forward and the Matoran took it.


“Could you take me to your village?” Tamin asked his new companion. Dalkum nodded and led Tamin right for the lava.

* * *

Pokuma walked along the edge of the cliffs. Zamun had decided to stay in Le-Zota while Pokuma went to find Po-Zota. So far he wasn’t doing so well. Pokuma had spotted the blue and white monster walking along a path on the cliffs above. However, that was only part of it. Soon after that he had seen two Toa-sized figures following it. Worst of all, they looked nothing like Toa Zotin. Pokuma had thought about following them, but had figured that he would meet them eventually. 


Suddenly the ground started to tremble and Pokuma fell down. A giant boulder was heading right down the cliff to meet him.

* * *

Hadin scanned the walls of the dark tunnel. He had followed an Onu-Matoran down the tunnel, but once inside he had lost sight of him. Hadin recognized the designs of the tunnels. They were just like the ones on Metru Nui, though somehow he could tell that there were more things hidden in these tunnels than in Metru Nui’s.

Using his enhanced vision powers, Hadin again searched for the Matoran. This time Hadin did find him. The Matoran was pressed against a wall. The green and black monster was right in front of the innocent being. Not only that, but there was something else hidden in the shadows.

* * *

Zamun stealthily jumped from one tree to the next. Below him two black and blue beings were following the blue and white monster. They were doing a great job, too. So far they had managed to wake up an ash bear, causing trees to get ripped out of the ground; they had “accidentally” burned up a few trees; and they entirely destroyed a whole section of a cliff, sending a boulder over the opposite edge.


Suddenly, a beam of shadow energy passed right in front of Zamun’s mask. Being cautions, Zamun peered over the edge of the branch he was perched on. He had to fight hard to keep from laughing. The two figures had angered a hive of bugs native to Zota Nui. They were blasting them with shadow energy before they stung them.


Zamun turned to climb up the tree. However, once he had looked up, he wished he could be even in Onu-Metru at the moment. The blue and white monster was face to face with him.
