                            THE FALL OF NOMARA

                                                  The Great Aclestor

                                                       Chapter one

It had been a long day in the mines.  Satorakk and everyone just couldn’t stay up any longer, so their master got permission from the king to let them go home.  Azeire took a deep breath of the night air.  He was at the fort keeping watch over his people. He “sighed. Why must his people have to work so hard for a living?”  He remembered his dad and how he had told him to always be ready for a fight, probably because in these troubled years there was a king, an evil king of a distant island that was called Nomara. His rein of evil had destroyed many islands, many people, and many races.  This evil villainous king must be destroyed, thought Azeire, so that night Azeire set off to find out how far his island and his people were from this chaotic ruler.  So he loaded some food, filled a few jugs of water, and found his dad’s sword and got aboard.  As he set off in his boat, he looked back at the island and wondered if he’d ever come back.  The sun rises slowly as Azeire takes in a long, deep breath of air but is let down, for he does not smell the smell of salt water.  Instead it smells like rotting corpses. He takes out his telescope and eyes the sea around him.  It doesn’t take long to find out were it’s coming from: one of his boats.  He veers the ship toward it. As he boards the other ship he sees, sadly, the corpses of two of his finest men slaughtered and the third hanging on one of the mast arms with a note pinned to his head with a small dagger, which read,  “Come into our area once more and the same thing will happen to all of you.” He sighs, “ Valltana,” then he gets back on his ship and sails away slowly.  The sun goes down and the long sleepless night lies in wait.  He can’t sleep, his eye’s are wide open and the images of massacred body’s keep going through his head, he keeps on saying that he should have just stay home he picks up a book on the floor entitled “strange sea monsters from the deep” he sigh and thinks why do my men always reed the most annoying books five minutes later he looks a the cover again it shows a huge sea worm swallowing a ship hole ten minutes go by he feels like he going to fall a sleep but the boat jerks to the right suddenly he gets up and wipes off the dust then his worst nightmare come true he hears footsteps up on deck.             

Azeire is panicking theirs nowhere to run nowhere hide and no windows big enough to crawl out of, he look desperately around the room but he left his spear on deck someone coming down the steps he counts the steps as soon a Valltana matoran armed to the teeth steps down “WHAM” the bunk crushes the matoran flat as a Pattie Azeire is taking deep breaths her hears two more coming he picks up a chair a head peeps around the corner “SMASH” the head rolls on the floor and stops, the other one retreats Azeire runs up on deck and sees three matoran steering a boat as fast as they can away from his. The sun rises and a new day is upon him, he takes the broken chair and the bodies(including the disembodied head)and puts them in a life boat coats it with oil and lights it and pushes it off and  finds a map and a feathered pen and tries to find his coarse after that he finds some tools and fixes the bunk since he never did carpentry so he has to find out himself it takes him 7 hours to replace the broken wood, remove the excess guts from the fight , and stain it after that he lays down and pick up the monster book and starts reading it, on the fifth page there’s a map showing were some of the monsters have been sighted he almost has a heart attack when he looks out his and sees a huge water wyvern he quickly flips through the pages when he see what the thing is it an aclestor it reads  “the aclestor is rarely sited and is the most powerful water wyvern in the hole world yet it is the smallest wyvern in the hole world only measuring 30 feet in length it can camouflage itself and shoot powerful gusts of water, it can also shoot its fin spikes that explode upon impact and let loose a poisonous gas the only other thing known about it is that it can’t see dark brown  

He took another glance out his window to see if it was still their it wasn’t he ran up on deck to check ,the light glinted offs his armor the monster was in front of the ship the minute it saw him it leaped out of the water and let loose an unearthly roar that made Azeire cover his ears now it was coming toward the ship it raise it upper body out of the water and shoots a long line of water right at him Azeire dodged it but the monster did it again and again and again finally he was close enough to it that he could slash at it he does an misses he dodges again and jumps on the creatures back, he takes his sword and hits it the sword bounces off he has to think quickly the monster is screaming his ear he’s losing his grip he cant hit it he slips a little bit down and “BOOM” a cannon ball rockets through the air and hits the monster on the neck it screams in pain and the swims into the deep. Azeire had already been lifted on to the boat and laid on the bed he had been knocked out cold and was kind of okay but his hands were bleeding from being rubbed down by the monsters scales they bandaged them up and helped him eat he didn’t know why they were treating him this way so one day he asked one of the sailors “who are you and why are you helping me” says Azeire “well if you want me to dump you overboard I’m sure that sea buddy of yours you were hugging is still around so do you want to go with him or do you want me to help you eat “ Azeire lowers his head and say silently “no”  “oh! I think this belongs to you if found it lying on the floor of your cabin “he looks at the cover of “strange sea monsters from the deep” is this all you found “the sailor replies “ oh of course not we took everything “ everything” repeats Azeire “ yep and then we burned the ship” “YOU BURNED MY SHIP” shouts Azeire “ that’s the last straw  I want to see the captain ,Azeire tries to get up but his hands hurt insanely the sailor pushes him back down sleep my friend sleep.....Azeire gets up and looks around his cabin after the sailor leaves he sees a crude spear hanging in one of the closets it look exactly like the one the matoran that attacked him was using he started panicking “what if these were the ones that attacked me what if there going to kill me” “ ahoy your awake hers your breakfast” Azeire throws the plate on the floor and says “ how do I  now if its poisoned “ 

That very minute the door flies open and out steps the most muscular man he had ever seen in his hole life” “Azeire is that you” “raxon I don’t believe it your so so big “
”that’s what everyone says “they walk up on deck and find a more delicious meal waiting for them so they all sit down and eat and exchange their tales and stories

“So why are you out this far around this time of year” “looking for the island of the white flame so that I can find the strength of their forces “ not a good idea they say he’s been destroying every rebellion that the people could throw at him its not even safe on my island any more, say why don’t we team up and move south together that way they wont be able to find us way down there “ “ I don’t know my people like it on daxara and the food and iron are always plentiful why don’t you and your clan stay with us we have plenty of food and room “ “ well I don’t know we be kind of barging in on your room”

 “No that’s fine if you come I me you are coming aren’t you “” I guess so““well then pull up those sails we have an island waiting.” The next morning Azeire woke to the sound of a sailor shouting “STORM DEAD AHEAD” it was a storm, a violent and treacherous storm “ALL MEN ON DECK NOW” “but it looked as if they were too late for in front of them stood a wave towering at the size of 232 ft it drew closer and closer until it look like it could swallow them hole Azeire close his eyes and counted 1, 2,3,4,5....

                                           The island of the gray forest 

                                                      Chapter two     

Azeire toppled downward as the boat scaled up the wave “EVERY MAN INSIDE NOW” shouted Raxon all the sailors did and tried to hold on to something “ were all goners now” whimpered one of the sailors “not yet were aren’t “ shouted Azeire, all of the sudden everything was upside up again “ were saved “ shouted one sailors they all walked out on deck they looked down over the edge of  ship the boat was teetering on the on the edge of the huge wave .Then they started going down down down they went they all tried to hold on to something but some didnt have to much luck “DARAKK” screams Raxon as darakk flies off the back of the ship and drowns in the water, then Raxon slips and his head slams on the mast pole, but before he falls unconscious he sees way off in the distances an island. Raxon felt a strange pain on his back, it wasn’t a constant pain it was more like a rhythmic pain he got up and a bird flew off his back, he called the bird “I’m not dead yet” the bird cawed back at him he took a deep breath of the fresh beach air and sighed, then he started walking. he found the boat beached a mile away, but there was no one on board, “surprised aren’t you “ he turned to face a small red and black matoran with a walking stick that had a pointed edge he was also carrying a sack that reeked of rotten eggs “ who are you and where is my crew” demanded Raxon “back at my hut” he said “but we better hurry its almost night  and the carasics will be out soon “he looked at the sky the sun was almost setting “come on” so they went into the forest . it was the most strange forest he had ever seen the moss, was a dark gray so were the trees, and the ground , all except for the leaves that shined a brilliant green “so how long have you been looking for me” “almost two days “ said the matoran “ you never gave me your name what is it “ “ woetrekk “ Raxon smirked and trips “at least my name isn’t dimwit the flying sea frog” woetrekk picks up his stick that he just tripped Raxon with “sorry “ replies Raxon  “aah here were are “ says woetrekk. Raxon was astounded, the hut was three big huts each bigger then the first made of tanish looking clay ,as big as three of there boats put together when they got inside, “your alive “ screams the crew as they hug Raxon  “we thought you were dead “

“Well if you call dead being pecked by a bird then I sure am “ the crew laughs and gives him some food and water “ so how are you “ says Azeire “good mm what kind of fish is this “ REGG FISH” the crew says together “what the heck is regg fish “ “its this” says Azeire handing him a dead fish “ yuck! It smells ,like it smells like, rotten eggs “says Raxon “yep that’s a regg fish it, smells disgusting but tastes delicious “ after he eats they all sit down and discus there plans all the when they get back up Raxon shouts for woetrekk he panics when there’s no answer “ were could he have gone “ “ I don’t know but he might be outside “they go outside to look for him the forest so dark you cant even see three feet in front of you “ get some torches Azeire because it looks like were going to have to look in the forest “ Azeire comes out a minute later carrying two torches and his fathers sword “ here” says Azeire to Raxon and hands him a torch “what about the crew “says Azeire “ tell them to search the rooms he might be in one of them “ then they run off into the night hope that they’ll find him ,hoping, and pleading.    

The night air is soothing to everyone, except when you’re looking for someone.

“What was that “says Azeire “what” says Raxon “that “says Azeire, he was right because a few feet away their was a rustling “oh no I forgot about them says” Raxon “who is them “answer Azeire “the carasics” now its more of a constant buzzing , Raxon holds up his torch to see what it is he almost faints when he sees what it is there in the trees is about a hundred long snake-like creatures holding long pole axes “RUN” screams Azeire so they did but not for long because they saw the light of the hut they ran there and see the crew standing there waving at them and telling them they found him, they ran as fast as they could and got inside panting “ WHAT ARE THOSE THINGS “ yells Raxon “ those are the tree people “ says woetrekk  “ their decedents of the great tree snakes” “so there half snake half person” “no,no,no  there half snake half rakshi “ “oh!” .“psst Raxon “ “what is it” “time to go” “what do you mean time to go ,we were only here a week “ “I know but something tells me we have to leave before that guy gets up ,or he’s just going to make up another story to keep us here “  “okay but first I have to get something “ “what “ this “                                                 says Raxon holding up a long  necklace with a bunch of diamond beads on it “ that’s his put it back “ “ no it isn’t this is my fathers his fleet was destroyed by a pirate and he was never seen again “ “so is that why he has a tattoo of a red dragon on his elbow” “yep the burning fleet was the name of the band of pirates that killed my father “ “so that’s why there’s so many beds, this a pirate island “ “yeah but he murdered all the other ones that’s what all those bones are at the bottom of that lake and that’s why the fish smell weird they’ve been swimming in the bones of a hole pirate fleet “ wed better get going before he gets up but where’s the crew “ at the ship already ,so lets go “ .

                                            Chapter three

                                   The White Palace Guardian

that night they set of the wind was behind there backs and the night air was soothing as they all went back to sleep .the next morning it was different the sky was dark and thee was a heavy black fog “were are we” said one of the crew members as the ship slowly drifted through the fog “i don’t know but I don’t like how this fog wont let up” answered Raxon “does anybody where’s that map is “shouted Azeire “ its right here “ said one of the crew members “ thanks now where are we, darn it this map doesn’t show were we are “ “I might be of assistance sir” said one of the crew members “after I found out that that guy back there was a pirate I looked in that little room of his he always said not to go in, and I found this “he held out a rolled up piece of paper that had a peculiar map that tracked weather,wind, and wave height  but it also had little pictures that under them said something like “here be the long water snake “,or “here be the great water drake” “this I’ll do fine ,thank you”  after that he took a look a map and then looked up there in front of the boat lay a ice statue of a ship and its crew fleeing off of it “that’s peculiar “ “wazarr pull us up to that boat “ “yes sir “ as they pulled up they noticed something there was more then one of these statues then just the one they were pulling up to in fact if they counted them in all there would be 179 .”What is this place “said Raxon, Azeire took a glance at the map but this wasn’t even on it, Raxon took a step on too the other boat he went over to the hatch and kicked it open, he looked inside but there was nothing inside “there’s nothing inside this one “. Raxon looked at his crew on deck all of them were looking up, jaws open, and staring at the glaring white creature behind Raxon.

 Raxon turns slowly around to face the strange creature behind him, it wasnt really behind him it was actually on another ship, as Raxon saw him he recognized him immediately. It was the demon of the lost palace, his father had told him the story of the lost palace almost ten times. It had happened thousands of years ago. Tarakk, the master of the famed white palace, was in desperate need of a navel army to fend off a coming army on the forgotten sea, he sent out 50 of his finest headhunters to find a worthy navy for him to beat the coming army. Ten days passed and finally the headhunters came, only three of them had found a navy that looked worthy of his majesties request: the first was a noble lord from a distant island that had a battalion of 245 heavy armored ships, the king had to turn him away for the enemy had a fleet of one thousand ships, the next was a sea pirate that had a fleet of 1200 ships, but all of them were in need of such desperate repairs that a cannonball would blow them to smithereens, the king had to turn him away, the last one stepped up to the plate and bowed before the king he looked up at the king, the king was astounded, this being was so ugly it made him look away with disgust it was white and light red and  it had hinged legs a bloody claw and his head resembled that of a bird. Immediately he told his guard “take this thing away immediately ““yes sir “replied the guards, as they drew close to the creature it unsheathed it sword and slashed out at the soldiers, the both were hurled across the room but their bodies did not slump to the floor like they normally would they shattered in to a million pieces of stone, the king was astounded he did not know what to do but it was to late already the creature taking its sword and raising it high above it's head smashed it in to the white marble floor, in the blink of an eye the white marble palace was turned completely to ice the demon looked at the frozen king and said “ never judge anyone by his skin because its only the inside that matters “.Raxon looked at the creature again but this time it was smiling in a deep tone of voice it said “ you are free to pass for your hearts are pure “, “ thank's  “ said one of the sailors “ your welcome” “who are you “ said Azeire “ I am Aristor master of alvais the lord of the white mountains, and I only ask for one favor from you”  “what “ said Raxon “to take me with you I have been stranded here for countless years “ ” of coarse we will if you can guide us to an island , our ship is in need of desperate repairs,” “you have my word “ “ well then come on its getting dark “ “ as him and Raxon boarded he turned to Raxon and said “ I knew your father, he was a good man “ as he started to turn away Raxon grabbed him by the arm “ what was he like “, “ I’ll tell you later “.The men on board hosted a feast in honor of their great guest, it was the greatest night of all their lives that none of them thought there was trouble afoot, but sadly there was, it was in the middle of one of Aristor fascinating stories, suddenly he stoped talking and ran up on deck just in time to see a three evil looking monsters jump on deck. They resembled Aristor but instead of white they were a dark blue and carried long spears, out of their backs came long scorpion tails it was a site to behold the three of them, standing tall and full of muscle and power. One of them (obviously the leader) turned to face Aristor, in a deep booming voice he spoke to him “brother I fought you were still stuck on that island of yours” “not any more now I am free to go were I want, but before I go anywhere I am going to kill you                             

