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On the island of Celestia Nui, legends tell of six brave and mighty Ponies who will awaken the Great Spirit; Celestia and banish the shadows. Join them as they find their masks, unlock their power, and utilize the elements to defeat Nightmare; Celestia's sister, and allow the sun to shine once more.

This is a Bionicle/Mlp fusion crossover.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Preface

					Toa Twilight, Spirit of Fire

					Toa Fluttershy, Spirit of Water

		

	
		Preface



Valued friends, gather around and listen to my tale of Ponies. In the time before time, the six tribes of Ponytorans were gifted the three virtues of Ponykind, by Celestia, the Great Being who created the island we call home; Celestia Nui. Those virtues were: 
	Unity. Duty. Destiny.

Utilizing these three virtues, the six tribes Ponytorans tamed and populated the six zones of the massive island. These regions were known as Wahis.
In Hon-Wahi lives the tribe of Honesty; the farmers and stone carvers. dwelling in the harsh conditions of the sandy desert laboring away with a smile beneath the unforgiving sun, they harvest and plant the land, providing crops to the whole of Celestia Nui. Along their region, you can see glorious monoliths and rock carvings; done in their spare time. 
The tribe of Loyalty, made their homes in the deep woods of Lo-Wahi, crafting homes and villages within the tops of the massive forest. Adventures and survivalists, they were known for being carefree and could often be seen racing across the canopies. The braver of them could be found venturing down to the unmapped forest floors always looking for their next thrill.
The tribe of Generosity made their dwellings within the massive glaciers of the icy tundras of Gen-Wahi. Not well-known for their humor, they spent their days fashioning designs of architecture and various fashion alike; often selling them to the tribes.
Those of Kin-Wahi belong to the tribe of Kindness. Dwelling along the coastal waters within their natural straw huts, of Kin-Koro they can be seen communing and working as one with the natural wildlife and flora. 
Those of the Tribe of Laughter can be found below ground. Though seen by other tribes as nuisances, they loved to party, and joke, and took mining very seriously; they carved out their homes in the loamy earthen stone caverns of Lau-Wahi that ran below the surface. In caverns of massive crystals, they spend their days mining the rocks, gems, and crystals used in various productions in the other Koros.
And within the fiery lava flows of Magi-Wahi lived my Ponies, the Ponytorans of mystery, of power, they are the Tribe of Magic. Knowledge seekers and scribes; the tribe lives in houses cast of hardened lava. They spend their free time scouring the writings and scrolls of the past, while the young surf upon the lava fields on top of lava boards.
We, the Ponytoran were grateful for Celestia’s gifts and sang her praises greatly; naming our island home in her honor. However, this only served to anger the sister of Celestia; Nightmare, and she grew jealous of her sister’s fame. In a fit of rage, she cast a horrible spell and caused Celestia to fall into a deep sleep; leaving Nightmare free to unleash her shadows of the night. And unleash them, she did.
The Shadows ran rampant across the land, capturing and enslaving the Ponytoran forcing them to wear infected masks, making them work for and worship Nightmare. But even in the darkest night, in the face of extreme hardships, the remaining free Ponytoran never lost hope.
For legends told of the Toa; six mighty Ponies that, utilizing the elements of the land, would arrive to save them and banish the Shadows of Nightmare. Awakening the Great Spirit, Celestia, they would cause the sun to shine across the land, once more. 

	
		Toa Twilight, Spirit of Fire



“Turaga Starswirl, Turaga Starswirl!”
Two Unicorn Ponytoran ran inside the hut of hardened lava, shouting excitedly. Turaga Starswirl had been sitting in the middle of the large structure, and opening his eyes, he slowly rose to his full height of four hoof-lengths; just one more than the Ponytorans themselves. He addressed the two, speaking in a somewhat deep voice.
“You seem quite excited about something. Tell me, what is it?”
“Something’s floating on the lava!”
“Yeah! A canister of some kind!”
Stroking his beard, the Turaga of the Village of Magi-Koro, sounded pensive as he responded.
“A canister? Hm, I wonder…Take me to this canister. Now.”
***

Sitting on the ground, and looking around her in dismay, was a large Unicorn; far too tall to be a Ponytoran. Unlike other Unicorn Ponytorans, she wore a bright red domed mask and her limbs were bright orange, though her barrel and hooves were the same red as her mask. She stared down at her hooves in confusion.
Who…am I?
Where…am I?
She didn’t know who she was, or where she was, and yet it all vaguely seemed familiar. She could still remember the image she had seen of a massive shadow looming over her and then…nothing, before opening her eyes. Looking to the side she watched as a much shorter pair of Ponies ran alongside a slightly taller one; and all currently running towards her.
Without a single thought, she instinctively leaped to her hooves, her horn glowing fiercely with bright red magic, and a roaring sword of flame suddenly appearing before her. She yelled at them, brandishing the flaming blade.
“Who are you? What do you want?”
The mare watched as the taller of three suddenly signaled to the others to halt, while he himself slowly shuffled towards her; seemingly talking to her. 
“Toa Twilight, I mean you no harm. My name is Turaga Starswirl, and I welcome you to Magi-Koro.”
She could hear him clearly, yet she didn’t really understand what exactly he was talking about. She narrowed her eyes suspiciously. They seemed harmless enough. Though she still wasn’t sure she trusted them, she lowered her blade of flame, though only just. She looked down at its flames, feeling an unexplained excitement within her.
“Twilight, is that my name? If it is, how do you know who I am? And what is a Toa?”
Frustrated, she let out a shout and slammed her blade into the hardened lava under her hooves; causing it to split and release a massive spray of liquid magma that splashed upon her body and seemingly had no effect.
“Why can’t I remember anything?”
The wizened Turaga gave a wan smile, as he spoke respectfully to the angry Unicorn, as the molten spray slowly ceased.
“You are Toa Twilight, and have been sent by the Great Spirit; Celestia, to protect the Magi-toran; the residents of the village of Magi-Koro. A Toa is a Ponytoran word for ‘protector’.”
“Protector? Me?”
Seeing The frustrated Toa slowly cease her frantic motions and look at him, the Turaga continued.
“The Ancient Carvings told that you might not remember who you are or where you came from, but you are Toa Twilight, the Spirit of Fire, given life.”
“Ancient Carvings?”
Gesturing around him at nothing, Turaga Starswirl replied.
“The messages left by The Ones Who Came Before.”
“I’m sure.”
“Don’t take that tone with me!”
“Then talk sense, you old geezer!”
“I am, you rude upstart!”
“Really? Then who are these ‘Ones Who Came Before’?”
“Nopony knows!”
“Right. You expect me to believe-”
A sudden scream from the two Ponytoran cut through the air, causing Twilight to immediately halt mid-sentence. Turning, she saw a massive black serpent rising out of the lava; rearing back to strike at the two. 
Standing over 10 hoof lengths in height, the scaly monstrosity was a strange shimmering black; as though covered in an unholy black flame. Its eyes glowed a fierce, enraged magenta and it hissed violently at the pair. And then it lunged forward; slamming down onto the suddenly glowing form of Twilight.
Before her mind had even begun to process what was going on, the Toa had tensed her hind hooves and leaped in front of the massive beast; blocking the massive beast and taking the blow head-on. 
Twilight knew the tremendous lava serpent was smashing down on her back with its tail, repeatedly. And she felt none of it as her mask glowed and pulsed a bright golden. She wasn’t sure how she ended up between the serpent and its Ponytoran prey, but she also didn’t care. There was just one thought on her mind:
I will not let them die!

At that moment, she didn’t care who she was, where she was, and the argument from moments ago was instantly forgotten. She just wanted to protect the two Ponytoran, and any rationale didn’t matter to her. Turning around to face the two, she spoke through gritted teeth as she tanked the massive blows.
“Get. Out. Of. Here. I’ll take care of this!”
Watching as the two galloped back down the path, Twilight turned to look at Turaga Starswirl; who had been watching the entire scene in amazement. 
She seems completely different than a moment ago, look at her defending those Ponytoran; almost stoic, mature even- His thoughts were interrupted by Twilight’s angry shout.
“Hey! Turaga Somepony, that includes you! Get out of here!”
Huffing, and muttering just as angrily about the gall of the youngster, the elderly Turaga slowly made his way back down the path after the Ponytoran. Twilight sighed as she slowly turned around. I can’t remember who I am, I have no clue where I am, I had to put up with an old geezer telling me…something, that I couldn’t understand…And-
“-Now I’m dealing with you. Alright then. Let’s go, slithers! You and me!”
Twilight slammed her hooves down under the relentless barrage and rose up to her full height. Her face beneath her mask had a grim smile on it as she felt her body burn with excitement. 
“I don’t know who I am, but you picked the wrong day to mess with me!”
Her entire body erupted into flames and she pulled back her hoof, as the massive serpent reared back to its full massive height and prepared for another strike. Twilight’s horn glowed her sword of flames returned to her hoof. The beast lunged at her, as Twilight leaped at it, brandishing her blade with a yell.
The two collided in midair and Twilight was knocked to the ground, her blade extinguished on contact with the serpent. Stunned by the blow, she stared at the lava serpent as she angrily struggled to her hooves.
“Urgh, you’re stronger than you look, I’ll give you that.”
***

Laying on the hardened lava, Twilight groaned. Her biomechanical components sparked and crackled, as she lay there exhausted. Repeatedly, she had tried to charge the strange beast, only to end up hurled back down onto the unyielding lava rock. She wasn’t sure just how much longer she could keep fighting, and the beast’s power showed no signs of weakening.
Is this how it ends for me? My flame extinguished? My strength comes to naught, and nopony to care? Twilight gave a grim chuckle, thinking about what the elder stallion had said. Some Toa I am. I couldn’t even defeat one foe…I guess I’m no hero after all. Sorry, old-timer. 
Closing her eyes as the serpent prepared for its next strike, Twilight lay still and prepared for the end. I have nothing left to give.
“Don’t give up!”
Old Stallion? Opening her eyes, she turned her head to stare at Turaga Starswirl; who suddenly seemed to stand a bit taller. The Turaga had snuck back to watch the fight from behind a boulder.
“On your hooves, Toa! Fire never surrenders! Fire finds a way!”
Was it a trick of the glow of the lava? Twilight could have sworn the elder’s shadow stood as tall as her; standing fully erect, and commanding. Twilight felt a sudden burst of energy welling within her. She felt reinvigorated.
“If your way is blocked, burn through! If you can’t, go over, go under, go around. But fire never gives up!”
She laughed, as she lifted her hoof and slammed it down, using it to rise off the rocky ground.
“Now, you’re speaking my language!”
Now standing tall once more, she stared at the massive beast. It seemed to be waiting, or perhaps it was just surprised she was on her hooves once more. She felt her anger rising within her once more, but rather than charge impetuously, she instead began thinking about her situation. 
My fire keeps going out every time I make contact. My strength alone can’t break through those strange, black flames. I can’t help but think there’s more to this fight than meets the eye, but I’m not sure what to do.
From behind the boulder, the Turaga shouted out.
“You have to use your head. Does anything seem out of place?”
Twilight blinked. Out of place? Staring fiercely at the towering serpent before her, Twilight grimaced. Yeah, there’s a giant snake in lava trying to destroy me. Of course, there’s something out of- That’s when she noticed it.
It was easy to miss at first, but there, nestled in the middle of the gargantuan creature’s massive eyes, was a strange-looking mask. It was a sickly grey, and appeared to resemble the one she herself wore; if it were it poisoned or corroded. And it seemed to be emitting the black flames. What in the-
“Hey, Turaga, What’s with that weird mask? It almost looks like mine!”
“It’s an infected Kanohi Mask!”
Kanohi…Mask? I know those words…
“That’s what Nightmare uses to control her Shadows!”
Nightmare?
Twilight’s eyes grew wide. The world suddenly grew dark as she was afflicted by a massive throbbing headache. She let out a scream, as the shadows closed in and a vision played out in her mind.
***

A massive pair of Seafoam Green eyes floated before her in the darkened cavern. Twilight heard a cackling, maniacal laughter as the air crackled with energy.  A silky, malicious voice came from the darkness, and a claw of pure shadow magic the size of her body gestured tauntingly towards her.
“Come to me, Toa.”
***

The world flashed back into focus, and there she stood once more on the banks of a lava flow; staring up at the mask. What was that? No time. Focus! She heard Turaga Starswirl shout at her.
“You need to remove that mask!”
 Twilight’s body sparked and shuddered as she reared back onto her hind hooves and closed her eyes. Fine, old stallion, you seem to be far more knowledgable about this thing, than I am. I have enough left in me, for one last strike. We’ll use your plan of attack.
Her body erupted in a firestorm of flame, once more. Launching herself from the ground, she extended her forehooves and focused; the fire on her body twisting and writhing as it was concentrated into a single fireball on each hoof. I’ll trust you.
Flying straight towards the beast, her eyes flew open.
The fireballs on her hooves grew and extended to form crimson claws of flame, reaching for the infected mask and grasping it in the flames. Planting her hind hooves squarely in the black flames she roared out.
“My name is Toa Twilight, and your mask is mine, beast!”
As the black flames licked at her hooves, Twilight pushed off with everything she had, flipping backward off the beast; her claws of flame ripping away the infected Kanohi embedded within the creature’s skull.
Landing with a thud on the hardened lava, Twilight struggled to keep her footing, holding the mask up victoriously. Watching the shadowy flames fade into nothing, Twilight blinked. Before her, was a giant red and yellow biomechanical snake, that just seemed to passively hiss at her; studying her movement.
The world around her started to spin, as the snake seemingly having lost all aggression towards her, turned and slithered away through the lava flow; as though nothing had even happened. Twilight laughed as she crashed to the ground, the world going dark once more; the corrupted mask in her hooves dissolving away into nothing.
“I told you…not to…mess…with...me…ee…e..”
And then she saw nothing more.
***

Twilight’s eyes shot open, as the sound of a crackling campfire reached her ears. She lifted a hoof to the side of the mask that covered her face, as she looked around. Urgh, my aching head. Where am I?
The walls of the small enclosure were composed of igneous rock and Twilight felt a soft, cool breeze brush against her body. Glancing up, she stared into a pitch-black sky where only six stars shone brightly. The sky…it’s empty. One of those stars…It’s red like me.
Twilight didn’t know why, but seeing the red star sparkling amidst the empty sky, made her feel at ease. Lowering her head, Twilight glanced at the walls around her; suddenly noticing the firelight illuminating some strange scratchings etched into the rocks.
Crawling towards the markings, Twilight’s eyes went wide. What is this? Running her hoof against the scratches, Twilight watched in amazement as they glowed at her touch; an image of a massive serpent in lava fighting…No way…Her. It’s me, that armor that sword, those flames. That is me, but how is this possible?
“Oh, you’re awake. I’ll go get the Turaga.”
Turning, towards the voice, Twilight found herself staring at a Ponytoran, with a light blue mask and a red body, light blue hooves as well as a dark blue mane and tail Addressing the smaller being, Twilight gestured at the mare.
“Wait a moment, you’re the one from the lake of lava…Are you okay?”
The Ponytoran had been turning to go when Twilight had called out to her. Stopping, she turned back to Twilight and her brilliant yellow eyes stared intensely at the Toa for a moment.
“Yes, thanks to yo-”
A rather irritated-looking Ponytoran peered into the domicile and shouted at the other. This one had a golden yellow mask, and a red body, with a glowing yellow mane and tail, and golden hooves. Her eyes were a shining ruby in color.
“Hey, Kohli-head, why aren’t you on watch?”
Looking sheepishly at the imposing Ponytoran, the first winced.
“Sorry, Starlight. I was just talking t-”
“Do you want to end up Nightmare-bones, like the rest, Sunset? We need to stay vigilant against Shadow attacks! Now get on patrol.”
Sunset rushed from the structure, as Twilight turned to speak to Starlight.
“I was talking to her.”
As though noticing Twilight for the first time, Starlight gave a small bow. Her voice was commanding and determined.
“Forgive my rudeness, Toa. I am Captain of the Guard of Magi-Koro, Starlight, at your service. I’m afraid I don’t have time to banter with you, but I would like to say-”
Looking jaded for just a moment, Starlight finished her words.
“Thank you, for saving us earlier. I have to get back on patrol. I shall alert the Turaga of your awakening.”
Before Twilight could even blink, Starlight had already gone, leaving her alone once more. Twilight blinked before turning back to the glowing carvings, her eyes widening as the glow grew brighter and brighter until she couldn’t see anything.
***

“W-who are you?”
Standing before Twilight in a room as bright as the sun, itself, stood an entity that shined even brighter. A pure white Pony, with white armor, a multi-hued pink, blue and green mane, and tail, stood. It was a mare with two fully flared wings and a mask of white that boasted a unicorn’s horn. The eyes burned with a fierce, yet somehow soothing, amethyst glow as it stared down at her from its gargantuan stature. The mare only smiled down at her.
Twilight was in utter shock; the being before her stood about the same height as that of the dark being she had seen earlier. However, the mare didn’t say a word, instead, it slowly raised a golden hoof and pointed it at her, before moving it to point beside her.
Following the hoof with her eyes, Twilight watched five figures, much like herself, materialize. Though she couldn’t really make them out, she could tell they were all Ponies, like her and each had on their own style of armor and carried a unique different weapon. Their bodies and masks, however, remain completely blurred to her. Turning back to the Great Being, Twilight asked.
“Are you telling me to find them?”
The massive Alicorn before her, gave the slightest inclination with her head before her eyes glowed fiercely.
“But who are they? How can I find them?”
 The Alicorn simply smiled down at her, her horn glowing brightly, and  Twilight’s vision was shrouded in a flash of bright light once more.
***

Blinking, Twilight found herself sitting on the stone floor, watching as the glow slowly receded into the carvings on the wall, once more. Who was tha-
“Toa, I’m glad to see you are awake.”
Quick as a flash, Twilight flung out her forehoof and a blade of pure fire found itself against the speaker’s throat. Initially startled by the sudden motion, Turaga Starswirl gave a chuckle.
Snorting, Twilight slowly turned around, the blade extinguishing itself as she did so.
“Hmph. It’s you again. What do you want, Turaga?”
“Quick to anger, aren’t you?”
“What do you know about me?”
“More than you, young firestarter.”
Glaring at the smiling Turaga, Twilight gave a light chuckle. Her shoulders relaxed and her eyes softened.
“Well, I suppose you’ve got me there.”
Tossing her head back, she let out a sigh of annoyance.
“It’s just so frustrating! Why can’t I remember who I am? And who were those two beings I saw, earlier? I have so many questions, yet, no idea how to even begin answering them. I opened my eyes, and I was stranded here, and where exactly is here? Some volcano or something? I don’t even know!”
“Hm, I see. And what would you do if you did?”
Twilight looked confused.
“What do you mean what would I- I would… That is to say I…I would…”
Twilight looked completely destroyed.
“I don’t really know what I would do.”
Kneeling next to her, the Turaga nodded.
“You are much too impatient, eager to know everything, but unwilling to take the time to learn it. So prideful and arrogant of your power.”
Chuckling suddenly, as Twilight glared at him, Starswirl continued.
“You remind me of another from one thousand years ago. A toa like you he had no time to learn, that is, until one day he lost everything. Until he was forced to understand he couldn’t do everything alone, and neither can you; young fire spitter, as I am sure you will soon learn as well.”
“What do you mean?”
Starswirl stroked his beard.
“Here, in the village of Magi-Koro, lie the answers to any question you could ask, and some you would never think to. The village of scribes and historians, spellcasters and mages; we seek to provide and store knowledge. Though I fear, you are far too impatient to peruse our many tomes, and telling you outright would have you learn nothing. Hm, what to do?”
Seek the Red Kanohi Waiata. Twilight blinked. The Kanohi what? Waiata? What was that? A wave of nausea swept over her as a brilliant flash of light filled her vision.
***

Twilight blinked. Where am I? Stone beneath my hooves; a cave? Wait, do I hear water? In front of her floated a bright red mask, not unlike her own but of a very different design. The mask had a peculiar design, of a full-frontal helm, almost what one who swam in water would possess. It had a visor and a respirator of some kind. As she reached out for it, a massive roar filled the cavern and a large amphibious creature shrouded in black liquid surged towards her.
Twilight opened her mouth to scream and-
***

Another flash of light and she was back in the small room, breathing heavily. Turaga Starswirl looked at her in alarm.
“What is it?”
“I saw it! A mask of some kind guarded by a strange creature.”
After describing the mask and the beast of her vision, Twilight watched the eyebrows of Turaga Starswirl furrow in dismay.
“By the Great Spirit, Celestia, you have seen the Kanohi Waiata. The Great Mask of Beast Taming. In a cave you say…Hm. That creature could be none other than a Tanakava; a fierce frog-like beast that hunts along the coastal water. It would seem the Great Spirit, herself, is guiding you. You must seek this mask!”
“But why?”
“It is said each Toa possesses six Great Kanohi, and when all six are brought together a golden mask will help them light the darkness of the Nightmare’s shadow. Those masks, however, were hidden long ago by those that came before.”
“My predecessor?”
“Yes. You are not the first, as I have said, but the legends speak favorably of your chances. Whereas your predecessor failed, we all have a duty to the Great Spirit.”
“So where should I look for this mask?”
“The Tanakava is native to the coast of Celestia Nui. You should seek out a Kin-Koran, a resident of Kin-Koro, the village of water-dwellers and beast tamers. They may be able to point you in the right direction.”
Rising to her hooves, Toa Twilight grabbed up her sword of flame and began walking.
“Where are you going?”
“Where do you think? Kin-Koro!”
“But that’s the wrong way!”
Stopping, Twilight turned sheepishly to look at the Turaga.
“Erm, so which way then?”
“Well, first you need to head south out of the volcano and then…”
But he was speaking to the hot, tempered air, as Toa Twilight, in all her impulsiveness, had already started off once more; heading for the entrance of the volcano. Let that old stallion blather on, she had no time for lengthy explanations. Destiny waited for no mare, after all.
	 

	
		Toa Fluttershy, Spirit of Water



On the sharp, coastal rocks she sat, watching the waves as they ebbed and flowed. For a Ponytoran she was an average height and a mare like all of her clan. Her body was sleek and well-suited for water-dwelling, with purple areas adorning her arms and legs, though the rest was a pure blue. The Kintoran kept an avid watch; scanning the waves with her bright green eyes, as though waiting for something, or someone.
Suddenly a circle of whirling water appeared below her, and her eyes narrowed in anticipation. A ball of solid rock, as big as her hooves came shooting out of the vortex, and quick as a flash, the Kintoran reached down and picked up a strange stick. It was a long mahogany pole, with two copper catchers, one on each end.
Whirling it like a baton, she deftly swung the tool out and caught the rock with a grunt,  panting heavily from the amount of strength she expended to keep the rock in the catcher until it stopped spinning. Whew.
“Hey, Spike! How is the Kohlii training going?”
Turning, Spike had just a moment to gasp before she found herself enveloped in a pair of massive forelegs, as a Pony that towered over her, grabbed Spike up in a hug. Protesting profusely, to no avail, Spike tried to answer her friend, barely gasping out the words.
“It’s going…well…Toa Fluttershy!”
Releasing her friend, Toa Fluttershy gave a cheerful giggle. Spike was in awe as the moonlight rays bathed the Toa in the light of the silvery orb of the night. She stood a head taller than a Turaga and twice as tall as any Ponytoran; her armor, a dark blue hue as it lay upon her light blue underbody. But what stood out were her pair of peculiar wings.
Unlike most Pegasi, the Pegasi of Kinkoro possessed wings, not for flying but for gliding through the water and none were more magnificent than those of the Toa of Water herself, Fluttershy. 
Out of the water, her wings held the appearance of an avian. Metal forged in the shape of fluffy feathers. But only when out of the water. And Fluttershy was truly at home in the water. Suddenly, a loud scream of terror from the beach broke the silence.
Spike turned to see where the sound was coming from and saw much to her horror that a massive Tanakava was about to pounce on the village Turaga. The Turaga lay prone, her staff, laying just out of reach on the rocky beach.
A loud splash was then heard and by the time Spike had turned her head, Toa Fluttershy was halfway to the rocky shore. Her once feathery wings now resemble the spiny fins of a fish. Revealing why she had earned the nickname “the Mermaid of Kin-koro”, Fluttershy tore through the water, practically flying beneath the waves as she raced towards the shore.
Bursting forth from the waves, Toa Fluttershy floated upon her feathery metallic wings once more, folding them across her barrel causing a blast of icy water to jettison towards the vicious predator. The jet of water slammed into the Tanakava; knocking it to the ground, and knocking loose the infected mask from its face.
It was then Fluttershy’s voice boomed out across the shores, the Kanohi Waiata on her own face glowing with a dazzling sapphire light.
“No, you do not attack Ponytorans! Now go, there is no food for you here.”
As the glow faded from the Great Mask of Beast Taming, the Tanakava lumbered off into the nearby waves and Fluttershy raced over to the fallen Turaga.
“Are you alright?”
Chuckling lightly to herself, Turaga Meadowbrook slowly rose up from the sandy ground. Her voice though grainy from age was carried with a serene grace of many seasons.
“Heh heh. Were I in my youth, I could’ve easily bested that beast-”
Her voice dropped to a crazed whisper.
“But those days are gone, gone with the many tides.”
Glancing at the Toa of Water, she nodded, suddenly brightening.
“For the best though, it would seem. Wasn’t it, Starswirl?”
Though addled by memory corruption caused by injuries in her past, Meadowbrook was still considered the wisest Turaga when her wits were about her. Her moments of clarity were always just what was needed in any given situation and were never to be pushed aside. Toa Fluttershy knew and respected her for this, as did all the Kintoran. Not knowing who this Starswirl was, Fluttershy just smiled kindly at the elderly Turaga.
“Right, Turaga Meadowbrook. Definitely for the best.”


Laying on her back, Toa Fluttershy gazed up at the sky; fascinated by the sudden appearance of five new stars of varying colors. That star is supposed to represent me. Fluttershy remembered the Turaga pointing at the yellow star and saying that signified Fluttershy’s arrival on Celestia Nui. If that’s me, then are those… 
“Hey, Toa Fluttershy.”
A sweet, yet energetic voice tore through her thoughts, causing Fluttershy to grin. It had been only a few weeks since her container was found and opened by Spike; the ever-excitable mare overjoyed and eager to make a new friend, helping to rebuild her. And as soon as the last piece was snapped into place, Spike had immediately started teaching the Toa about Kohlii; a sport the Ponytorans created to celebrate the three virtues: unity, duty, and destiny.
“Hey Spike, that was some nice effort earlier.”
Spike laughed and sat down next to her, before giving a sigh.
“Yeah, but it’s nowhere near your level.”
Spike was a Kohlii enthusiast and for the longest time, she didn’t have anypony to talk to about; no Ponytorans seemed interested in the sport. And then came Fluttershy, who upon being shown the basics, proved to be a natural at maneuvers and scoring. And most importantly, she didn’t mind playing with Spike when there was free time in between fishing and protecting her koro. Fluttershy just scoffed.
“That’s because you get too nervous when others are watching. You’re a great goalie.”
For what seemed like hours the two lay there discussing their favorite pastimes before Spike asked her.
“So what were you doing earlier anyway?”
Fluttershy gestured a hoof to the stars that seemed to have appeared out of nowhere.
“Watching those.”
“Stars?”
Nodding, Fluttershy replied.
“Yes, the night I arrived, Turaga Meadowbrook told me that yellow star represented my coming to this island. There were no other stars at the time so it makes me wonder…”
“You think there may be other Toa?”
“Wouldn’t it be great?”
Spike couldn’t explain why, but she felt her heart drop. Wasn’t she enough of a friend for Fluttershy? Why did she need another Toa like her? Before Toa Fluttershy, Ponytorans just ignored Spike’s attempt to socialize.
“Yeah. Great.”
Fluttershy looked confused.
“Spike is something wro-”
“The stars! The stars. She is calling out to you!”
Turaga Meadowbrook came scurrying over the rise, shouting and waving her staff excitedly.
“The Great Spirit, she calls to her Toa!”


Spike was silent, sitting there, as the Turaga gestured to the mysterious wall of legends within Kin-Koro, telling Toa Fluttershy about others like her. Meadowbrook wove a vivid picture; as she spoke of the icy depths of Gen-Wahi and the Toa of Ice, Rarity, wearer of the Kanohi Hjelpe; the Great Mask of Assisting. With her armor of snowy white, the Toa of Ice wore a necklace from which she could summon and control the harshness of winter.
In the murky and humid jungle of Lo-Wahi, Toa Dash soared on Pegasus wings designed for slicing through vines at breakneck speeds, seeking the next thrill. Her command over the winds was unrivaled and she would not hesitate to unleash a storm if it meant defending others. She wore the Kanohi Sadakat, the Great Mask of Loyalty, granting her great strength when near her allies.
Under the ground in the Lau-Wahi tunneled Toa Pinkie with the spiked claws she wears on her forehooves, mining raw protodermis to be shipped to Gen-Koro to be processed. The bearer of the Kanohi Leeande, the great mask of Smiles, she has the command over the Earth itself and to increase the morale of allies around her, causing them to cease hostilities.
In the great deserts of the Hon-Wahi, Toa Applejack with her great physical strength could shatter solid rock, possessing the Great Mask of Truth-Telling; the Kanohi Macantacht, granting her the ability to see through illusions.
And then there was Toa Twilight, the Toa of Fire. Her fiery temper and impulsiveness were as legendary as her command over fire and all its aspects. The wearer of the Kanohi Bulai, the Great Mask of Defending; she was able to generate a shield against all damage for a short time when defending others but not if fighting alone.
“...The Toa must unite if you are to achieve your destiny. You must seek out your sisters.”
Fluttershy grew excited, her yellow eyes glowing brightly.
“Sisters, I have sisters? Spike, did you hear that? I have sis-Spike?”
Spike was nowhere to be seen as Toa Fluttershy turned to share her excitement with her best friend. Looking around frantically, Fluttershy finally turned to the Turaga, and asked her.
“Have you seen Spike?”
Running out of the little hut, Fluttershy began shouting.
“Spike? Spi-iiike! Spike?”


Toa Twilight was lost, and rather annoyed at her surroundings. She looked down at her sword; dull and glinting metal in the moonlight filtering down through a hole in the cavern roof. For the past many hours, she had been going in circles in the rocky caves dotting the shorelines and every turn seemed to taunt her with a dead end. She was tempted to just set her surroundings ablaze if only to relieve her frustrations. She bottled those urges and muttered angrily.
“This mask better be worth this, great spirit.”
She paused. Was that sobbing she heard further into the cavern? What in the- Was there another in here with her? Lost like she was? And what was that noise?
A sickening, squishing sound along with the sounds of padded feet could be heard coming from the dark recesses of the cave and seemed to be heading towards the sound of the crying. Toa Twilight swore under her breath; she couldn’t ignore a creature in need, and from the sounds of the sobbing, they were scared, too. Muttering about what a pain being a Toa was, Twilight ran off into the darkness to find and protect the source of the tears.


In the short time she had known her, Fluttershy had learned of all of Spike’s ‘hideaway’ areas; places where Spike went to be alone. Having checked the usual places, the Toa only had a single cave left to check.
Toa Fluttershy poked her head into the cavern and called out.
“Spike, are you in here?”
“Fluttershy, help us!”
“We urgh, blast you foul beast, could use a little help, here!”
Toa Fluttershy’s oil ran cold. Spike was in danger and not just her but another as well? Her eyes narrowed in anger; no creature messed with her friends. She folded her wings in front of her, and a massive wave of roaring water shot forth from them. Diving into the water, and rushing forward, Fluttershy’s wings changed to sharp spiny fins; dodging stalagmites as the wave surged through the cavern.


Toa Twilight stood, body glowing a bright golden glow, in front of Spike who hid behind her. In front of the Toa a massive frog-like beast sat, covered in a viscous black liquid. Again and again, the beast slapped her with its whiplike tongue in an attempt to get to the Ponytoran behind her.
Not good. My fire has no effect against this thing.
“Urk! Blast you foul beast!”
“Spike, are you in here?”
From behind Twilight, Spike shouted.
“Fluttershy help us!”
Twilight grunted as she felt the blows increase in intensity blow by blow.
“We could use some help! Argh! I can’t hold it back forever!”
Moments later the sound of rushing water reached the Toa of Fire’s ears. Oh no. Not good not good not-Ungh! The swift-moving wave slammed into Twilight as a bladed creature leaped from them. Twilight wearily stood drenched in water, her sword dull and lifeless; the flame having been extinguished. She watched as the creature attacked the massive frog, causing it to back down in submission, before turning towards her.
A pegasus? But didn’t I see- 
“Oh my goodness are you alright?”
Twilight just spat out a mouthful of water in defiance, stumbling to keep her hooves on the ground, as the world spun around her. Her breathing was greatly labored as she gritted out the words.
“It’ll take…more than that…to defeat…me.”
Her body crashed to the rocky cavern floor as she finished her words. Spike gently tapped her, but it was no good, there was no response. Toa Twilight was completely unconscious. Fluttershy looked startled and yelled at Spike.
“Let’s get out of here, Spike. C’mon help me get her to the Turaga.” 


Walking down the rocky beach, Spike strode alongside Fluttershy, the latter carrying the unconscious form of the towering Toa of Fire on her back as she spoke.
“Spike, why did you run away?”
Kicking a hoof at a wayward pebble, Spike looked disheartened as she muttered.
“You seemed so excited to go find the other Toa. I thought you didn’t want me anymore.”
Stopping suddenly, Fluttershy gently mussed up Spike’s mane with her hoof.
“Kohlii-head. Like I’m going anywhere without my little mare.”
Stunned, Spike blinked.
“What?”
Toa Fluttershy just laughed.
“Well, I’m not leaving my best friend behind, so that means you have to come with me. It’ll be fun!”
“But what if we get in a fight?”
“I got your back, girl. I’ll protect you. Think about it, we can explore the island together. I bet we’ll even visit the birthplace of Kohlii. You could even show them your moves!”
“Hon-Koro? Are we really going to visit Hon-koro? I might get to meet Big Mac, the reigning champ! Oh wait, I still want to help, isn’t there something I can do on our trip?”
Fluttershy knew from the glint in Spike’s eyes, she had her raring to go. Playfully, she suggested.
“Hm, well you could always scribe the tales of my heroisms so when we return we have stories for our wall.”
“That's a great idea, I can totally do that!”
Glad to see Spike happy again, Fluttershy once more started towards the Turaga’s hut.
“Come on you, let’s get this mare to the Turaga.”


That heat feels nice. 
Twilight’s eyes flickered to life and she looked towards the source of the heat she felt; a campfire. Her body ached, and she groaned, placing a hoof to her head.
“Urgh, what happened?”
Spike spoke up and pointed at Toa Fluttershy.
“You knocked unconscious by Fluttershy’s wave.”
Narrowing her eyes, Twilight spat out a single word.
“What?”
Fluttershy looked bashful as she apologized.
“Yes, sorry about that.”
“Cute joke. I just let my guard down against that frog-thing while heroically defending you. That’s all.”
Spike glanced at Fluttershy in surprise at the outburst.
“No really, it was-”
“Stop lying, Pegasus-”
Fluttershy’s voice boomed within the hut as her mask glowed a bright sapphire.
“That is enough! Sit down and be silent!”
Instantly, Twilight sat down and glared menacingly at her, but didn’t say a word. After a moment's silence, Twilight spoke softly.
“What did you do to me?”
Tapping her mask as it ceased glowing, Fluttershy smiled.
“Kanohi Waiata, the Great Mask of Beast Taming.”
“Are you calling me a beast?”
Fluttershy shook her head.
“Perhaps not a traditional Rahi, but your actions just now were rather beastly; regardless it worked. And Spike isn’t lying it really was my water that knocked you out”
Just like that, the fire in Twilight’s eyes died down and her anger dissipated like smoke.
“I know that.”
“But then why argue?”
“Because my pride wouldn’t allow it.”
Turning to Spike, Twilight seemed to struggle to utter an apology.
“I…I’m sorry, about yelling at you, Spike. I’m just so frustrated and I’m trying to find something important. A mask.”
“A mask?”
Twilight sighed in slight annoyance but bit her tongue.
“Like yours, but red, like mine.”
Fluttershy looked pensive as she instinctively reached up to touch her own mask.
“A red Waiata? I’ve never seen one. What about you, Spike?”
Shaking her head, Spike seemed a bit nonplussed at the idea.
“No. I think I would remember seeing that. What about you Turaga Meadowbrook?”
Straightening up in a sudden moment of lucidity, the addled Turaga spoke quickly and excitedly.
“The Cathedral is the place to go. The Organ plays the tune of interest!”
“The Cathedral? The Organ?”
Fluttershy turned to Twilight and explained what they were.
“A network of caverns with massive stalactites and stalagmites. The organ is the name of a coral formation in the far recess of the grand hall; a section of the Cathedral. Hm, this isn’t good.”
“Sounds simple enough, where is this Cathedral?”
Shaking her head in dismay, Fluttershy gave a response.
“At the bottom of the cove.”
Leaping to her hooves at the mere thought of being submerged, Twilight yelled at her.
“The bottom of the- under the water? Are you insane?”
Turaga Meadowbrook spoke up again, her voice barely a whisper as if in fear.
“But that isn’t the real issue.”
“What could possibly be worse than going under the blasted water?”
“Turaga, what’s wrong?”
The Turaga looked stricken, her face, one of horror as she spoke, reaching up to touch the gash in her armor from long ago, as though reliving that moment.
“Nightmare’s Kraken plays the Organ. Nightmare’s Kraken. That foul monstrosity.”
Fluttershy blinked as Spike spoke up.
“O-kay, well if Fluttershy goes down there, with her mask and control of water, she could easily grab the mask.”
“Starswirl water, my water, it has no effect! Flame, flame is needed!
Twilight’s eyes went wide for a moment as the name sounded familiar. Starswirl? Isn’t that the name of the old geezer in Magi-koro? Does this crazy mare know him or something? Neither she nor Fluttershy noticed the slip of the tongue Meadowbrook had made, but Spike did, though she kept it to herself. My water? What does she mean?
Fluttershy’s words however cut through both of their thoughts.
“Not good, if it isn’t affected by my water element, then the blue waiata will be useless as well. Hmm. I suppose I could carry you on my back, um…wait what is your name anyway?”
“You can do that?”
Taken aback by the desperation in Twilight’s voice she stammered out.
“Y-yeah, I can do that.”
Rising to her hooves, Twilight seemed preoccupied as she shouted suddenly before storming out of the tent in a sudden motion.
“Great! Let’s go.”
Fluttershy called out to her in surprise.
“Wait, you didn’t tell me your na- oh, whatever, come on Spike. Let’s go help the strange fire pony.”


“Are you sure about this?”
Twilight stared over the edge of the rocky cliff staring down into the crystal clear water, trying in vain to see the bottom and shivering. Fluttershy just laughed gently.
“Oh don’t worry so much, now put your hooves around my neck. Yes, just like that.”
Fluttershy waited for Twilight to comfortably hang onto her back before spreading her feathered wings wide. Twilight shouted suddenly.
“Wait you have feathers, they won’t-”
Fluttershy had already begun her gallop towards the cliff edge, calling to her passenger.
“Don’t worry. Just trust me.”
With that, Fluttershy leaped from the cliff, straight up into the air before unfolding her wings again, and diving straight towards the water at breakneck speed. Twilight closed her eyes and waited for the inevitable crash that never came, instead, opening one eye she beheld an amazing sight. The water parted when sliced by Fluttershy’s now fishlike fins forming a bubble of air around them. Twilight couldn’t believe it. They were flying under the water.
As Fluttershy dove down into the inky blackness of the cove's darkest depths, Twilight’s fear gave way to awe, as the light from above no longer filtered down but the seafloor was illuminated by lightstones, pulsing softly as they sat there; as though guiding the way.
Coming to rest amidst a circle of lightstones, Twilight grew worried again; wouldn’t the water come crashing down on her again? Would she drown at the bottom of the sea? I can’t swim, I… Her fears vanished as Fluttershy’s wings flared out and a vortex of water formed a tunnel towards a strange rocky cave in the distance.
Turning back towards a gobsmacked Twilight she grinned; seeing the shocked expression on Twilight’s face.
“Hey, you ready?”
Twilight blinked and shook her head.
“How did you, that’s amaz- I mean, yeah, whatever. Let’s go.”
Stomping past Fluttershy towards the cave, Twilight missed the expression of excitement that graced Fluttershy’s face. She was getting through to her.


Following the lightstones, Twilight couldn’t help but feel their placement was a bit…deliberate. She voiced her concerns, gesturing at the lightstones..
“Did you place these?”
Fluttershy shook her head.
“No, I’ve never been here. Though now that you mention it, aside from Spike, the Kintoran aren’t able to swim this deep. Hm-”
Glancing at the walls, Fluttershy was silent in thought for a moment.
“Perhaps they were left by The Ones-”
Twilight interjected, grumbling under her breath.
“That Came Before…yeah, yeah. Those Turaga are hiding something.”
“Huh?”
“It isn’t important, let’s get going- What in the name of Celestia?”
The tunnel opened up into a vast cavern that could only have been a cathedral. Rocky formations of coral formed what looked like pews and in the back was a large structure resembling an organ. And as though sitting at the organ a monstrous tentacled Rahi waited, slamming its tentacles down on the ‘keys’ as though playing a real organ.
The instant they stepped into the room, the furious motions of the tentacles ceased and the creature rose to its full height; causing Twilight to balk in fear. This was no mere Rahi, this was a Toa Killer. 
The term Kraken was an understatement, the monster stood almost ten times the height of the Toas with each tentacle being easily twice as wide and nearly three times as tall. Bulbous with a dark blue hide that seemed to writhe and squirm disgustingly beneath the surface of its flesh. Twilight’s blood ran cold. We can’t win.
“I’ll distract it, you find the mask.”
Fluttershy was surprised at the statement.
“What but-”
“No! You listen to me, I’ll distract it, the two of you find the mask. Now move.”
Twilight’s voice dropped to an overtly serious tone, one of deathly urgency. Fluttershy blinked, she suddenly understood. Twilight knew what she was suggesting. Alone she had no chance, but she didn’t want Fluttershy to get hurt. Looking in Fluttershy’s eyes, Twilight said sternly.
“You asked me to trust you. I did. Now trust me. Go find the mask.”
A massive tentacle lashed out towards them, and Twilight’s mask glowed a bright gold as she held aloft her now flaming sword to block the obscene blow. She shouted out.
“Go. Now! Both of you! Argh, that's all you got, you freak?”
Fluttershy nodded and snapped at Spike as she started off to the side of the Cathedral.
“C’mon Spike, we have to hurry!”
Rushing to follow her, Spike shouted out.
“But what about-”
“Just do it, Spike! We have to find that mask.”
Behind them, Twilight screamed in rage as a blast of flame erupted from her sword; the monster screeched in pain, while Fluttershy searched for the mask. Frantically she covered the cavern as the shouts and screams of Twilight filled the cave, finding nothing. That’s when she glanced up and realized the mask was embedded in the creature’s back. She called out
“Hey, um, Found it!”
Grating her teeth as blows rained down, Twilight called out.
“Great, where…urgh *gasp*...is, ungh…it?”
“On its back!”
Twilight grunted as another flurry of blows slammed into her; she was at her limit. 
“Of course it is.”
“I can distract it if you want.”
Twilight grimaced. Fluttershy could distract it, but if it turned to attack her, she wouldn’t last long against this monster; even Twilight’s strength, which was mostly her refusal to give in, was barely a flickering candle amidst the storm in front of her. Her foreleg was sparking, her servos were whining. She couldn’t take much more, but she had enough in her for one more jump. Gritting her teeth, she made the call.
“Do it!”
And pray I don’t mess this up. Her doubts were washed away as Fluttershy blasted the beast with a superheated jet of water; calling out to her.
“I believe in you!”
Hearing these words gave Twilight’s aching joints a momentary release from pain as she tensed them. A sudden burst of energy flowed throughout her being. The instant the beast turned to swat at Fluttershy in annoyance, Twilight leaped up as high as she could, landing midway up the creature’s back. Immediately she took off, galloping up the colossus’s back, racing to retrieve the mask.
Fluttershy dodged a strike of a tentacle as big around as she was tall and suddenly froze as a group of tentacles shot towards her. There was nowhere to run. I believe in you, please hurry. 
Twilight, seeing this, made a mad dash for the mask, reaching out for it as the monster launched its attack on Fluttershy. With claws of fire enveloping her hooves, Twilight wrenched the red Waiata free of its fleshy binds and slammed it onto her own.
The red mask sank into her original, melding with it and vanishing completely as Twilight desperately shouted, her mask glowing a bright golden once more.
“Stop!”
The words reverberated throughout the cavern, as the tentacles halted just inches from slamming into Fluttershy. Panting heavily, Twilight gave a smile. We did it- oh what now? The cavern roof began to shake threatening to come toppling down at any moment. Our fight. The cave; it's causing it to collapse! There was nowhere to run, wait behind the Organ, was that a tunnel? It would have to do. Calling out to the beast she shouted.
“Brace the ceiling!”
Barely waiting as the monstrosity reached out its many tentacles to hold the ceiling, Twilight shouted further commands.
“Fluttershy, Spike, head for the cave behind the Organ!”
Seeing they were moving too slow, Twilight raced painfully over to them and praying her hooves wouldn’t fail her, slung Spike over her flank before her and Fluttershy raced to the only possible exit.


Fluttershy and Twilight leaped into the open tunnel as the roof and walls behind them came crashing down, blocking the tunnel mouth. Behind them, the screeches and wails of the Kraken told them the monster had breathed its last breath. Twilight panted wearily as she looked at Fluttershy for a moment.
The Pegasus was busy shaking off the debris on her wings and checking on Spike who was insisting she was fine.
“Twilight.”
Fluttershy turned towards Twilight in confusion.
“Huh?”
You wanted to know my name. My name is Twilight, sister.”
Fluttershy grinned widely as she reached out her own hoof to bump Twilight’s outstretched one. Sister? She could get used to that, and as Spike furiously scribbled a record of the events that just transpired in the glow of natural glow moss, Fluttershy replied.
“Well met, sister.”
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