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Barbies Invade Mata Nui 
According to legend, the Barbies have invaded Mata Nui before (contact BZP historian Yotanua, 
Toa of Time, for details). Now they have returned, but this time their mission is different. This 
time they are on the hunt for eligible bachelors. 
 
 
 
Chapter 1: The Barbies Arrive 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: OK, ladies, get your seatbelts securely fastened, and your tray tables in the 
upright and locked positions, and we'll be off to Mata Nui. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: Wait a minute. Is this a good idea? Are we just wasting more time? Those 
guys looked kind of weird on bionicle.com. And short, too. 
 
Coca Cola Picnic Barbie: Yeah, but what choice do we have? Obviously, there are no men back 
home. 
 
Midge: Ever since Sally made her only Ken marry Dream Date Barbie, there's no one left even to 
dream about. 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: That [expletive deleted]. 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: Now, now, Skipper. But I do wish Sally had a brother. [sighs] With some 
handsome boy toys. 
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: But Teresa may have a point. Should we even try this again? Maybe 
we should just be nuns. 
 
Malibu Barbie: Are you nuts? I know we've had bad luck so far. I mean, the G.I. Joes sent us to 
boot camp... 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: And the Transformers -- too robotic. 
 
Sea World Barbie: Those Power Rangers -- so violent. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: The Galidor guys -- don't even get me started. [giggles] 
 
Olympic Figure Skater Barbie: Well, you've convinced me that this is our last shot. Let's go for 
the gold! 
 
Sittin' Pretty Kira: I think Skater Barbie is right. Those Toa look a little like robots, but from the 
descriptions, they have personalities. And they're heroes. It sounds like they have cool powers, 
too. 
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Fashion Party Teen Skipper: Besides, I think the green guy is cute. He likes to swing in the trees! 
[giggles] 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Let's vote. All in favor of going to Mata Nui, raise your hand. Well, it's 
unanimous. Let's roll! 
 
[roar of jet engines as plane leaves Sally's bedroom, cruises at altitude, and approaches Mata 
Nui] 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Out your right window, you will see the beautiful jungles, sparkling waters, 
and breathtaking snow-covered peak of the island of Mata Nui. 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: We're here! 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: I'll land over there. It looks like their airport. 
 
[Plane circles and lands in Kini Nui.] 
 
[The Toa have gathered in Kini Nui, alerted to the presence of a strange airborne object by the 
Le-Koronan Kahu-Force. As the airplane door opens and the ladder unfolds, Tahu cautiously 
approaches.] 
 
Tahu: I am Tahu, Toa of Fire. Who are you and what are your intentions on Mata Nui? 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: We are Barbies. We came here to meet you. We read about you on your 
website. And we might have things to learn from each other. 
 
Tahu: How many of you are there? 
 
Sittin' Pretty Kira: Twelve. All girls. [giggles] 
 
[Tahu turns to the other Toa behind him. They confer in low voices.] 
 
Lewa: They're kind of cute! Let's see what they want. 
 
Onua: Lewa, ignore the hormones for a minute. What could we possibly learn from them? 
 
Pohatu: Well, they are rather tall. About as big as a Tarakava. Maybe they could be allies in a 
fight. 
 
Gali: I doubt if they know how to fight. They look like sissies to me. 
 
Tahu: Yes, but their sheer size! Besides, maybe they offer some kind of skills or technology. 
 
Kopaka: I don't usually like to work with others, but since working with you guys turned out to 
be OK, I'd be willing to see some kind of demonstration of their powers. 
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Onua: Let's give it a try. Why pick a fight if they could be friendly? 
 
Tahu: OK with everyone? OK. [He returns to the plane and extends his hand to Airline Pilot 
Barbie.] Welcome to Mata Nui. We look forward to seeing how we might be able to help each 
other. 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Great! We're gonna have fun together, I can tell. 
 
Tahu: Fun? 
 
 
The beginning of a partnership -- or the beginning of a disaster? Stay tuned. (Thanks to pohatu 
jr and Kikua for lots and lots of ideas on this one.)  
 
 
 
Chapter 2: The Toa and Barbies Team Up 
 
[The Barbies step delicately out of the plane.] 
 
Tahu: Since there are twelve of you, and six of us, why don't two of you go with each of us? We 
can show each other our powers. 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: Cool. I want the cute green guy! [bounces up to Lewa] 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Me, too. I hear you can fly! 
 
Lewa: Well, I can levitate. I'm supposed to be able to fly when I go Nuva. Wanna see? [Lewa 
levitates above Skipper and Barbie] 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: Oooooh! 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Aaaaah! 
 
Lewa: But that's not all I can do, ladies. Care to follow me into the jungle? 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper [giggles]: Let's go! I hear you can swing in the trees, too, just like 
Tarzan! 
 
[The two girls follow Lewa toward Le-Koro] 
 
Midge [running her hands over Onua's shoulders] Oooh, look how strong this one is! Will you 
show me your powers? 
 
Onua: Uh... 
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Jewel Girl Teresa: Wow, you could be our professional trainer! 
 
Onua: Uh... 
 
Midge: Where do you live? Let's go see your gym! 
 
Onua: Uh, OK. I live underground. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa [giggles]: How mysterious! Let's go! 
 
[The two girls follow Onua toward Onu-Koro] 
 
Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie: I like this red one. He looks hot! And he matches my dress. 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: Neat sword, too. 
 
Tahu: Thanks. This is how my sword works. [shoots flames into nearby tree] 
 
Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie: Wow! You could really liven up a party! And can you really surf on 
lava? 
 
Tahu: Sure. Want to see? Let's go to Ta-Koro. 
 
[The girls follow Tahu toward Ta-Koro.] 
 
Sittin' Pretty Kira: Ooh, look at this brown guy. His face looks like a cat. 
 
Pohatu: It's my mask, actually. It gives me the power to run quickly. 
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: Nice toe shoes, too. Can you dance? 
 
Pohatu: Dance? 
 
Sittin' Pretty Kira [puts her arm around Pohatu]: What DO you do, honey? 
 
Pohatu: I work with stone. Rockslides, carving -- 
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: Show us! Let's go to your rock town! 
 
Sittin' Pretty Kira [giggles]: Yeah, I bet he can really rock! 
 
[The girls follow Pohatu toward Po-Koro.] 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: I bet this white one knows how to have fun in the snow. [Tickles the back 
of Kopaka's neck with her fingers] 
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Kopaka [squirms away]: Well, ice and snow ARE my domain. 
 
Olympic Figure Skater Barbie: Can you ice skate? 
 
Kopaka: Sure. I'm supposed to get some new skates in September, but for now I just skate with 
my feet. 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: Awesome! Take us to your chalet, and let's see what you can do! 
 
[The girls follow Kopaka toward Ko-Koro.] 
 
 
Malibu Barbie: Say, blue guy, you can swim, right? Throw on your Speedo, let's go play! 
 
Gali: I'm -- 
 
Sea World Barbie: And scuba dive, too? I love your mask. 
 
Gali: -- not a guy. I'm a girl. But I can swim and dive, yes. 
 
Malibu Barbie and Sea World Barbie: A GIRL? [they burst out laughing] 
 
Gali: What's so funny? 
 
Malibu Barbie: Sorry, honey, it's just that the butch look doesn't do ANYTHING for you. 
 
Sea World Barbie: Yeah, we gotta do something about that. And the monochrome thing -- that's 
SO last year. 
 
Malibu Barbie: But she's got potential, don't you think, Barbie? I mean, gold eyes to die for. 
 
Gali: What exactly do you have in mind? 
 
Sea World Barbie: Let's swim first, and then we'll give you a makeover. You won't believe what 
a little mascara and lipstick can do for a girl! 
 
Gali: Uh... OK. My village is this way. 
 
[The girls follow Gali toward Ga-Koro.] 
 
 
Will the Barbies be impressed by the Toa? Will the Toa learn anything useful from the Barbies? 
And how will Gali look in her new makeup? Stay tuned!  
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Chapter 3: The Turaga Council 
 
Vakama: Now, I’ve called you all here to Kini Nui to – dang. My firestaff just went out. Jala, 
would you fetch me a new propane cartridge, please? [Jala runs off] Now where was I? 
 
Whenua: Just get on with it. My ussal is double-parked. 
 
Vakama: As I was saying, I called you all here to discuss a serious new threat to Mata Nui. They 
are enormous smooth peach-colored creatures with long strings coming out of their heads and no 
masks. 
 
Nokama: They’re called Barbies, Vakama. They’re earth women. 
 
Vakama: You always were good with languages, Nokama. [takes cartridge from Jala] Thanks, 
Jala. [inserts cartridge into firestaff] Matau, got a match? 
 
Matau: No. But my scouts tell me these Barbies have met with the Toa. 
 
Vakama: Right. And they have separated into groups, one with each Toa. Whenua, got a match? 
 
Whenua: No. My scouts tell me the Toa are demonstrating their powers to the Barbies. 
 
Vakama: But what are they after? Are they going to learn our military secrets? Nuju, got a 
match? 
 
Nuju: [click] 
 
Matoro: He says no. 
 
Onewa: Here, Vakama. [Onewa rubs two stones together and creates a spark, igniting Vakama’s 
firestaff.] 
 
Vakama: Thanks! Now what are we going to do? My guard says the Bohrok are attacking with 
renewed vigor on all fronts, while the Toa are all off doing some kind of cultural exchange with 
the Barbies. The Pahrak are overrunning Ta-Koro, the Tahnok are blasting Po-Koro, and the 
Gahlok and Nuhvok are lurking all over. We can’t rely on the Toa any more! We have to act 
now. 
 
Nuju: [whistle][squeak][click] 
 
Matoro: Nuju says that the Barbies, while strange in appearance, may offer great wisdom. They 
arrived in a great flying canister with wings. They are of large size and perhaps formidable 
strength. And besides, we should not challenge the wisdom of the Toa. The Great Beings 
expedited them here to eradicate all inimical creatures on Mata Nui, and we should not question 
their judgment. 
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Matau [slowly]: Matoro, did he REALLY say all that? 
 
Matoro: Yep. 
 
[The other Turaga look first at Nuju, then at Matoro.] 
 
Matau: OK, uh, Nuju. But maybe we need to make a backup plan in case the Barbies turn out to 
be treacherous. 
 
Vakama: My thoughts exactly. Now, Nokama, what do – dang! It went out again. I think it’s 
clogged. Nokama, can I borrow your trident? 
 
Nokama: OK, but don’t bend it this time. Now, what were you saying? 
 
Vakama: I was wondering if your astrologer had any information. Oh, and here’s your trident 
back. 
 
Nokama: Thanks. Good question. Notu, how could you not see this coming? 
 
Notu: Um, well, I did see a new constellation, and the red star moved right into it. But I wasn’t 
sure what to make of it. 
 
Vakama: Onewa? Would you please? [Onewa re-lights the firestaff] Thanks. 
 
Nokama: What new constellation? 
 
Notu: Well, it looks like a giant pair of lips. 
 
[Huki comes running in, out of breath, and whispers to Onewa.] 
 
Onewa: It looks like the Barbies and the Toa are planning a great big party in Kini Nui! Now 
what are we going to do? 
 
Vakama: We need a plan to thwart the Barbies. I mean, women are nothing but trouble, anyway. 
[Nokama blows out Vakama’s firestaff] Hey! 
 
Whenua: Listen, you guys. I have a plan. 
 
 
What is Whenua’s plan? How will the Turaga hold the Bohrok at bay while the Toa are still with 
the Barbies? And will two Barbies wear the same dress to the party? Stay tuned! (Special thanks 
to TheBlindMan2 for some of the funnier bits.)  
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Chapter 4: The Matoran Go to Work 
 
[Scene: Kini Nui, in the woods at the edge of the clearing around the Temple. Several Tohunga 
are huddled together.] 
 
Onepu [whispering]: OK, I don’t think they can see us from here. Taipu, calibrate your GPS 
receiver with Nuparu’s, so he can get over to Ta-Koro with his team. 
 
Taipu: OK, Boss. Nuparu, do your coordinates match these? 
 
Nuparu: Taipu, you have it upside down. 
 
Taipu [laughs]: Oops! 
 
Onepu: Shhhhh! 
 
Taipu [whispering]: Sorry. How about now? 
 
Nuparu: Looks good. OK, we’re off. 
 
[Nuparu and four other Onu-Koronans slip into the forest, pulling a cart loaded with five 
Boxors.] 
 
Onepu: Taipu, you and your team get those crabs and start digging right here. They are making 
some noise setting up that party, but still be as quiet as you can. 
 
 
 
[Scene: Ta-Koro. Jala’s guard unit is on top of a cliff, looking down into a ravine.] 
 
Kapura: Man, just look at all those foul critters, messing up our precious lava flows. They’re 
gonna pay for all this destruction someday. 
 
Jala: Stop jawing and get down there! I see Nuparu and his crew at the edge of the forest! And 
come right back up after you talk to him. I don’t want you turning into Pahrak bait. 
 
Kapura: Yes, sir. [disappears] 
 
 
 
[Scene: Ta-Koro, at the edge of the forest between Ta-Koro and Kini Nui.] 
 
Kapura [appears]: Nuparu? 
 
Nuparu: Oh, you startled me! 
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Kapura: I’m just checking on things for Jala. Anything to report? 
 
Nuparu: We’re just getting suited up. Where are the Pahrak? 
 
Kapura [pointing]: Maybe 100 Bio away, down in that ravine. How fast can you move in those 
things? 
 
Nuparu: Not as fast as you. But we’ll be down there in about fifteen minutes. 
 
Kapura: Great. I’ll tell Jala. [disappears] 
 
 
 
[Scene: Ta-Koro, back up on the cliff.] 
 
Kapura [appears]: Jala, I just talked to Nuparu. 
 
Jala: Whew, you startled me. What does he say? 
 
Kapura: They’re getting into their Boxors. He says they’ll be over there where the Pahrak are in 
fifteen minutes. 
 
Jala: Are the tunnelers ready? Go check with Onepu. 
 
Kapura [sighs]: OK, sir. [disappears] 
 
 
 
[Scene: The edge of the forest at Kini Nui.] 
 
Kapura [appears, breathing hard]: Onepu? 
 
Onepu: Oh, man, you startled me. 
 
Kapura: Sorry. Jala sent me to see how far the tunnelers have gotten. Nuparu’s crew will be in 
the ravine in fifteen minutes. 
 
Onepu: Let me find out. [lifts radio to his mask] Taipu, come in. How’s it going down there? 
What are your coordinates now? Over. 
 
Taipu [on radio]: Uh, we’re doing well, let’s see, we are at 01:52:26 by 51:03:21, over. 
 
Onepu: Do you have that thing right side up? Over. 
 
Taipu: Yes, sir. The red dot is at the top. Over. 
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Onepu: Well done, my good man. Keep digging. You’re about halfway there. Over and out. [to 
Kapura] Anything else? 
 
Kapura: That answers my question. Thanks, sir. [disappears] 
 
 
 
[Scene: Ta-Koro, on the cliff.] 
 
Kapura [appears, panting]: Jala? 
 
Jala: Gaaah! Stop scaring me like that! What is it? 
 
Kapura: Onepu says they are about halfway done. 
 
Jala: Good. Now, we just got a report of smoke rising from Kini Nui. We don’t know if the 
Barbies are destroying the temple, or if the Tahnok have showed up! Go find Kongu, and see 
what you can find out. 
 
Kapura [sighs deeply]: Yes, sir. [disappears] 
 
 
 
[Scene: the skies far above Kini Nui. Kongu is circling slowly on his Kahu.] 
 
Kapura [appears on the back of the Kahu]: Kongu? [falls off the Kahu] 
 
Kongu: What the – oh, no! [forces his Kahu into a dive and swoops up under Kapura, catching 
him] 
 
Kapura: [gasping for air] Thanks, Kongu. 
 
Kongu: Man, you’re going to get yourself killed like that. What are you doing here? 
 
Kapura: Jala sent me to find out why there’s smoke at Kini Nui. Are the Barbies destroying the 
temple? Is the place being overrun by Tahnok? 
 
Kongu: Why doesn’t that guy get a radio? Look for yourself. 
 
Kapura: The smoke seems to be coming from that strange machine down there. 
 
Kongu: I think that’s called a barbecue grill. It’s a cooking device. 
 
Kapura: Oh, well, that sounds pretty harmless. I’ll go tell Jala. [slings leg over side of Kahu] 
 
Kongu: Wait! Let me drop you off. 
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Kapura: Sure, thanks. That would be great. 
 
[Kongu steers the Kahu toward Ta-Koro.] 
 
 
 
[Scene: Ta-Koro, on the cliff.] 
 
Kapura [landing with a thud next to Jala]: Thanks, Kongu! [waves at the departing Kahu] 
 
Jala: So what’s going on? 
 
Kapura: It’s just a barbecue grill. Say, Jala, why don’t you get a radio? 
 
Jala: That’s an excellent idea! I’m promoting you to Radioman, First Class. 
 
Kapura [saluting]: Thank you, sir, that’s quite an honor. 
 
Jala: Your first mission is to go to Whenua and get me a radio. 
 
Kapura [sighs]: Yes, sir. [disappears] 
 
 
 
[Scene: Inside the tunnel, which now extends from Kini Nui to Ta-Koro.] 
 
Taipu [into radio]: Nuparu, come in. Over. 
 
Nuparu [over radio]: Taipu, I read you. Over. 
 
Taipu: Are we there yet? 
 
Nuparu: I don’t know. What does your GPS receiver say? Over. 
 
Taipu: 01:52:38 by 51:03:25. Over. 
 
Nuparu: Roger, that’s close enough. Start building the trap. Over.  
 
Taipu: I’m not Roger, I’m Taipu. Over. 
 
Nuparu: Just start the stupid trap, OK? We’ve got the Pahrak surrounded, and we’re ready. Over. 
 
Taipu: OK, Nuparu. Over and out. [to Hafu] Hafu, you heard him! Get to work! 
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[Hafu chisels, hammers, and chips until he has constructed a stone ceiling support. Meanwhile, 
the Onu-Koronans finish enlarging the tunnel into a chamber with a thin ceiling supported by 
Hafu’s stonework. They have also dug a side passageway, where. Huki is kicking a Koli ball 
around. He looks up to see Maku.] 
 
Huki: Maku! What are you doing here? It’s dangerous! 
 
Maku [drags her canoe into the side passage]: Oh, I know, but I like danger. What’s going on? 
 
Huki: Just setting a trap. How did you get here? By BOAT? 
 
Maku: Yep. There’s an underground waterway from one of those little fjords. I know all the 
shortcuts around here. 
 
Huki: No kidding. But you really should get out of here. It’s gonna get ugly in a few minutes. 
Besides, I know what you’re up to. You girls just want to get into trouble so you can get rescued! 
 
Maku: Hmph. I’ll stay out of trouble. 
 
Huki: Hey! Don’t tickle me! Why, you, I oughta –  
 
Hafu [chips one last piece off the ceiling support]: Another Hafu original! 
 
Taipu: Huki, we’re ready! 
 
Huki: OK, Taipu. [juggles the Koli ball some more] 
 
Hafu: Stop showing off and just kick the dang ball! 
 
Huki [looks at ceiling support] OK, here goes. Relax and focus, just like on the field. [kicks Koli 
ball the into support, toppling the rocks.] 
 
Hafu: Look out! [pulls Huki back into side passageway with the other Matoran as the ceiling 
collapses. Several Pahrak tumble into the hole, followed by Nuparu and his Boxor team. They 
take a defensive stance and try to drive the Pahrak down the tunnel. But the Pahrak just swing 
back at them.] 
 
Nuparu [into radio]: Onepu! We got them in the tunnel, but they’re not moving! 
 
Onepu [over radio]: Have you tried your hooks? Over. 
 
Nuparu: Yes! We’re trying everything! They’re just standing there! 
 
[Maku gets up and runs into main tunnel.] 
 
Huki: Maku! NOOOOOOO! 
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[Maku swings her canoe paddle and gives the nearest Pahrak a mighty swat on the rear end.] 
 
Pahrak: Niiiiiiiiih! [The swarm turn tail and run down the tunnel toward Kini Nui.] 
 
Maku [blows on the end of her paddle]: Heh, heh. 
 
Huki: What a woman! [hugs her] 
 
Nuparu [into radio]: Onepu, thanks to Maku, we’ve got them on the run. Brace yourself, here 
they come! [Nuparu and his Boxors chase the Pahrak down the tunnel.] 
 
 
 
What will happen when the Pahrak get to Kini Nui? And what have the Toa been doing with the 
Barbies? Stay tuned for the last chapter. (Thanks to Jasaga for the tunnel-trap idea, which I stole 
from him and used in reverse.)  
 
 
 
Chapter 5: The Party at Kini Nui 
 
[Scene: Kini Nui. The Toa and the Barbies are gathering and setting up a big party. As Jewel Girl 
Teresa and Midge load their workout gear into the airplane, they see Snow Sisters Barbie and 
Olympic Figure Skating Barbie approaching with their skis, skates, and snowboards.] 
 
Olympic Figure Skating Barbie: Hi, girls! How did it go with the strong guy? 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: Oh, OK, I guess. His name is Onua. At first we thought he was a little weird, 
he lives underground and all, and it was damp and creepy down there. 
 
Midge: But then we saw what he could do. Wow! 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: Like what? 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: Well, he’s awesomely strong. He got us both to sit on this huge boulder, and 
then he lifted it over his head, in one smooth move, without even making us wobble! [giggles] 
Imagine our wimpy Ken trying to do that. 
 
Olympic Figure Skating Barbie: Wow! 
 
Midge: But that’s not all. He can dig tunnels really fast. [picks a few dirt clods out of her hair] 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: So after he showed us his stuff, we taught him how to give a backrub. Oooh, 
he was a natural. He got that deep tissue massage figured out quick. We were putty in his hands 
– er, claws! 
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Olympic Figure Skating Barbie: So, did he make the earth move for one of you? 
 
Midge: Both of us, actually. 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie [wide-eyed]: Oh my gosh! I didn’t know you two were into that kind of 
thing! 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: No, he made the earth move, as in an earthquake. He can do that too, you 
know. 
 
Olympic Figure Skating Barbie: Oh. So, which one of you is going to be Mrs. Onua? 
 
Midge: Neither of us, unfortunately. We asked, but he says he’s too busy trying to rid Mata Nui 
of evil creatures to be thinking about that kind of thing. 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: Aw, that’s too bad. We had fun with our guy, too. His name is Kopaka. At 
first he seemed a little cold, but he turned out to be OK. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: So, what did you do? 
 
Olympic Figure Skating Barbie: Well, he’s an awesome skater. He did a quadruple axel the first 
time he tried! 
 
Midge: Cool! And he can ski? 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: Like you wouldn’t believe. And he can cause avalanches, and then stop 
them! With his ice sword thingy! 
 
Olympic Figure Skater Barbie: But he was so serious about everything, until we started the 
snowball fight. [giggles] Then we got him laughing. 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: And then after he dug us out, we taught him how to make frozen desserts. 
He’s really good! You should try one of his snow cones. I think he’s over there mixing a batch 
up now. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: Cool. And who will be Mrs. Kopaka? 
 
Olympic Figure Skater Barbie: Sadly, no one. He said that there is too much work to do keeping 
Mata Nui safe from horrible creatures. But WE never saw any. [shrugs] Men are so afraid of 
commitment. 
 
[Airline Pilot Barbie and Fashion Party Teen Skipper walk up to the plane.] 
 
Midge: Hi, girls! How did it go with the green dude? 
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Fashion Party Teen Skipper: [giggles] Oh, he’s dreamy. His name is Lewa. He showed us how to 
swing through the jungle like Jane! He lives in a treehouse, too. And he has all these cute little 
villagers that talk funny. You know, treebright, battleflight, stuff like that. 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: They ride on birds. We got to fly on this really big one! It was so fun! We 
could see the whole island -- so pretty. 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: After we landed, we showed him how to make a fruit salad. He’s 
really good with his axe thingy. Can you believe he can throw a melon in the air and slice it up 
before it hits the table? And all the pieces land in the hollowed-out shell. Pretty amazing! 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: So, any romantic plans with this one? Who will be Mrs. Lewa? 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Not us. He says they have to get rid of all these awful creatures on Mata Nui 
first. 
 
Midge: Man, they all have the same story! What’s up with that? 
 
[Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie and Pretty in Plaid Christie show up.] 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: How’d it go, girls? Who was your guy again? 
 
Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie: Tahu, the fire guy. He was swell! He showed us how to surf on lava. I 
only burned off a little of my hair… [giggles] 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: But he caught you, just as you were about to fall in! What a hero. And he 
showed us some awesome fireworks with that sword gizmo. 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: I bet you had better luck than the rest of us, with a guy like that! 
 
Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie: Luck? Not really. But we did teach him to barbecue. He made us some 
shrimp kabobs to die for. He’s up there, lighting the grill right now. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: So, any sparks flying in the romance department? Will there be a Mrs. Tahu? 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: We wish. But he told us he had to help fight a bunch of nasty creatures 
before he could give any thought to that sort of thing. 
 
Olympic Figure Skater Barbie: Here we go again. 
 
[Sittin’ Pretty Kira and Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie lug their dance gear to the plane.] 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: And how about you girls? Did you have fun with the stone guy? 
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: Pohatu’s his name. Yes, we had a great time! He showed us how he 
can kick a boulder and start a whole landslide! 
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Sittin’ Pretty Kira: And they have this funny sport where they kick rocks back and forth, like 
soccer. He’s a jock, too! You wouldn’t believe how fast he can run. You just see a blur! 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: But can he dance? 
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: Ballet, no. But we did teach him to tango! [rubs her foot] He only 
stepped on my foot once. 
 
Sittin’ Pretty Kira: He’s so sweet, too. All the little village guys really look up to him. I’m sure 
he would be a terrific dad. 
 
Midge: On that subject, will one of you will be Mrs. Pohatu and raise his little brown kids? 
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: Not a chance. He says that he has to free Mata Nui from all these 
horrid creatures, no time for a family. [sighs] 
 
Snow Sisters Barbie: Who ever heard of a man that would pass on love because of his JOB? That 
seems a little weird to me. 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: Has anyone heard from Malibu Barbie and Sea World Barbie? Maybe at 
least one of them got lucky with the blue guy. 
 
Jewel Girl Teresa: I hope so, because this trip has been a bust for the rest of us. But at least we 
had a good time. 
 
Sittin’ Pretty Kira: And we’re going to have a great party, with all the new skills they’ve learned! 
 
Olympic Figure Skater Barbie: Besides, after a little dancing, they might just change their minds. 
[giggles] 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: Yeah, let’s go party! 
 
[The Barbies walk from the plane to the field next to the temple, where Tahu is grilling steaks, 
Kopaka is making snow cones, Onua is moving picnic benches, Lewa is slicing fruit, and Pohatu 
is fiddling with the CD player.] 
 
Onua: Say, what smells so nice? 
 
Tahu: My steaks. Want one? 
 
Onua: That’s not it. It’s something – 
 
Tahu: Holy mother of Mata Nui! It’s Gali! 
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[The Toa turn and stare at Gali, who has walked up with Malibu Barbie and Sea World Barbie. 
Gali is carrying her Kaukau under her arm. She is wearing Prescriptives eyeshadow in 
Shimmering Cocoa, Maybelline Great Lash Mascara in Jet Black, Cover Girl LipLast in Eternal 
Flame, a light dusting of Max Factor Translucent Powder in Peaches and Cream, and a spritz of 
Estee Lauder Intuition.] 
 
Pohatu [kicking over the trash can] : Gali, may I please have this dance? 
 
Tahu [setting the picnic table on fire with his sword]: Gali, can I please get you a steak? 
 
Kopaka [freezing the grill with his ice blade]: Gali, may I please make you a snow cone? 
 
Onua [crushing the water pitcher between his claws]: Gali, can I please give you a backrub? 
 
Lewa [dropping a melon on his foot]: Gali, wooma looba mubble wa? 
 
Gali [looking anxiously at the approaching Toa] What’s WRONG with you guys? 
 
Sea World Barbie: Oh, no! I’m so sorry, girls. We were just having some fun with makeup! Now 
our whole plan is doomed! 
 
Midge: Don’t worry about it, Barbie. They already told us they weren’t interested in marrying us. 
[rolls her eyes] Some story about having to fight nasty creatures first. Well, now we know what’s 
really up. 
 
Gali: You guys are acting like – like TEENAGERS! [She calls up a giant jet of cold water from 
the ground, and it crashes over all the Toa, knocking the others down and washing off her 
makeup. It also puts out the picnic table fire and thaws the grill.] 
 
Pohatu: Sorry, Gali. I guess we got a little carried away. 
 
[The other Toa mutter apologies.] 
 
Tahu: Well, let’s straighten up this mess. We can still have a party! 
 
[At this moment the Pahrak burst from the tunnel at the edge of the forest and run into the 
clearing. The Turaga and Matoran gather at the edge of the forest to watch.] 
 
Barbies: EEEEEEK! 
 
[Screaming, the Barbies all scramble onto the airplane. The Toa take defensive positions around 
the plane with weapons at the ready. But the Pahrak run past the plane and Toa, heading for the 
picnic table. The Toa watch in disbelief as the Pahrak gorge themselves on steak, fruit, and snow 
cones.] 
 
Onua: Guys, let’s go! 
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[The Toa run up behind the Pahrak, pry open their heads, and remove their krana. The immobile 
Pahrak fall to the ground.] 
 
Lewa: Wow. Who knew Bohrok liked steak? 
 
Gali: The Barbies really DID teach us something useful! 
 
Tahu: I don’t get it. Aren’t they just machines? 
 
Pohatu: Go figure. This is a comedy. 
 
Kopaka: Maybe gourmet food is their fuel. Anyway, now we have a Pahrak Ja, Su, and Bo. We 
were needing those! Thanks, Barbies! 
 
Airline Pilot Barbie: You’re welcome. Now we believe you. Those must be the horrid creatures 
you were talking about. 
 
Tahu: Yep, those are the Bohrok. We’re working hard to get rid of them. 
 
Onua: Come on out of your flying contraption, and let’s eat the rest of this steak! Um, it’s not 
TOO wet… 
 
Jewel Girl Barbie: Well, there might be more giant bugs around. We don’t want to take any 
chances.  
 
Sugar Plum Fairy Barbie: Cockroaches the size of Great Danes! Eeeew! 
 
Sittin’ Pretty Kira: But thanks anyway. We had a terrific time! We should be going now. 
 
Onua: Well, thanks so much for coming to see us. We had fun, too. 
 
Malibu Barbie: Gali, we’re sorry the makeover turned out badly. Can you forgive us? 
 
Gali: Oh, of course! It was really fun, until we ran into the boys. And I enjoyed the swim. You 
girls are good swimmers. 
 
Sea World Barbie: You know, Gali honey, you have a high-class problem. 
 
Gali [laughs]: I definitely do. Well, come see us again sometime, after we get rid of the Bohrok. 
 
Lewa: Say, could you ladies leave us with a little lipstick and mascara for Gali to – 
 
Gali, Tahu, Kopaka, Onua, and Pohatu: NO! 
 
Lewa: OK, never mind. 
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Airline Pilot Barbie [starting jet engines]: Thanks for everything! 
 
Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie: Hey, girls, I have an idea. What if we took Sally’s mom’s credit card 
out of her purse, went online, and ordered a dozen Kens? 
 
Pretty in Plaid Christie: But her mom would send ‘em back. 
 
Coca-Cola Picnic Barbie: Not if we had ‘em gift-wrapped, with a tag from Aunt Suzy. She’s 
always sending stuff for Sally. By the time Mom finds out, Sally will have torn ‘em all open! 
 
Sittin’ Pretty Kira: Pure genius! Let’s do it! [The Barbies all cheer. The plane taxis across the 
grass.] 
 
Fashion Party Teen Skipper: Bye, Lewa! I’ll see you in my dreams! 
 
[The Barbies blow kisses as the plane takes off. The Toa, Turaga, and Tohunga stand and wave 
until the plane turns into a shiny silver dot, then disappears from view.] 
 
[Lewa blows Skipper a kiss.] 
 
 
THE END 
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Gali Loses Her Head 
Lewa switches it with Pohatu’s 

 
Chapter 1 
 
Pohatu opened his eyes in the darkness. He felt faintly queasy, and his head was throbbing. He 
looked around and saw that the sky outside the hut was beginning to turn lighter. But then he sat 
up with a start. The inside of the hut was green, and the view out the door was the Lake Naho 
waterfall! He was in Ga-Koro! And from the size of the hut, it must belong to Gali, the Toa of 
Water. What was he doing here? And where was Gali? 
 
As he rubbed his aching head, he tried to piece together the events of the previous day. Maybe he 
had had too much to drink at the victory party. After all, the celebrations were very enthusiastic 
after the defeat of Makuta. Maybe he had been too sleepy to make it back to Po-Koro, and Gali 
had brought him home. 
 
His heart began to pound. What if he had tried to take advantage of Gali? “Maybe THAT’s why 
my head hurts!” he thought. “But what if she LET me? Oh, man, I wish I could remember!” 
Pohatu suppressed the images generated by his freewheeling imagination. “I must find Gali,” he 
thought. “I’ve got to know if she’s mad at me or sorry for me, or what.” 
 
Pohatu crawled out of the hut on all fours, feeling nauseous from the gentle rocking motion of 
the water under the giant lily pad. “Why does everything have a slight gold color to it?” he 
wondered as he emerged into the first rays of daylight. He looked down at his hands and gasped. 
“Blue hooks! What is going ON here?” He tried to stand up, but felt lanky and awkward. As he 
realized that his body was really Gali’s, he lost his balance and fell backwards into the water. 
 
The Toa of Stone panicked. Even after he had found his Kaukau, he was still slightly afraid of 
water, and disliked it intensely. But a couple of powerful kicks brought him easily to the surface. 
With Gali’s physique, it was suddenly easy for him to swim. He crawled out of the lake onto the 
lily pad, his head reeling with pain and questions. 
 
Nokama stepped delicately out of her hut and looked around for the source of the splash. Turning 
to Pohatu, she said, “Gali? Already up for your morning swim? I thought you would be sleeping 
in, after last night.” 
 
Pohatu thought fast. “She thinks I’m Gali. Maybe I’d better pretend I am until I figure out what 
is happening here.” Out loud, he said, “Oh, hi, Nokama. Um, yes, I thought a swim would wake 
me up a bit.” 
 
Nokama tilted her head. “You sound a little hoarse, Gali. Maybe you should take it easy today. 
You might be catching a cold or something.” 
 
Pohatu cleared his throat, and replied, “Maybe so.” He crawled back into the hut to ponder his 
next move. 
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Chapter 2 
 
The night of the victory party, Lewa went home early. He found Matau in his hut, studying 
ancient prophecies. Lewa flopped down and put his feet on the Turaga’s desk. 
 
Without looking up from the writings, Matau commented, “Home so soon? You’re usually the 
last to leave a party.” 
 
Lewa sighed. “Well, it was fun, especially when Takua and the astrologer started dancing the 
Cha-Cha on the table. But I just couldn’t stand it. That Tahu. The way he was talking to Gali. He 
was making plans to meet her tomorrow, I just couldn’t watch.” 
 
Matau finally looked up at Lewa. “Hmmm. Feeling a little jealous?” 
 
Lewa sat straight up and pounded his fist on the desk. “He’s trying to steal my girl!” 
 
“Gali’s not your girl, Lewa,” replied the Turaga. 
 
“Well, I can dream, can’t I? I’ve got to get back at Tahu. Hey, I know! Help me play a joke on 
him.” 
 
Matau put down the paper he had been examining, and smiled. “What kind of joke?” 
 
Lewa began to get animated. “Let’s switch Gali’s head with someone else’s! Then when Tahu 
goes to meet her tomorrow, he will be in for a big surprise.” 
 
Matau frowned. “That’s pretty serious, Lewa. What if Mata Nui gets attacked tomorrow? These 
prophesies are suggesting something pretty horrible is in the works. And Vakama just told me 
that Takua has seen a really ominous sign.” 
 
“Is that why YOU left the party early? I was wondering.” 
 
“Yep. What if these things attack while somebody’s heads are switched?” 
 
Lewa thought for a moment. “Are you sure that it’s coming soon?” 
 
“We don’t know exactly when,” said Matau, rubbing his chin, “but it will be very soon.” 
 
“Where’s Yotanua when you need him?” muttered Lewa. 
 
Yotanua, Toa of Time, materialized in front of Lewa. 
 
“Gaaaah!” Lewa yelped. “You startled me!” 
 
Yotanua leaned back on his magma swords. “You rang?” 
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“Well, since you’re here,” Lewa smiled, “maybe you could help me. I want to play a joke, but 
Matau says we have enemies that are supposed to show up soon. Can you give me an extra day?” 
 
“A joke? Sure,” replied Yotanua. “Wait, is anyone going to get hurt?” 
 
“No, of course not,” said Lewa. “But can’t you go ahead in time and check that out for 
yourself?” 
 
“Yes, but I don’t feel like it at the moment. I was just sitting down to a nice piece of pie at the 
Onu-Koro diner, and if you don’t mind, I’d like to get back there now and eat it. You have 
exactly one day to pull your prank.” 
 
“Sure,” said Matau. “Thanks for the extra day. We’ll have everything back to the original 
storyline by sundown tomorrow.” 
 
Yotanua disappeared. 
 
“Eating pie, when he could be at the victory party? What a cheese head,” shrugged Lewa. “Glad 
he’s just some kid’s MOC, and not part of the official storyline. He could really mess things up, 
you know.” 
 
Matau laughed. “He reminds me of Kapura. Always popping in when you least expect it and 
saying something loony.” 
 
Yotanua reappeared next to the Toa of Air, with his Vahi inches from Lewa’s Miru. “I heard 
that.” 
 
“Uh, sorry, dude,” stammered Lewa. “Thanks for helping me out. I guess I should be more 
grateful.” 
 
“Yes, you should,” agreed Yotanua. “Why are you so mean to me? It’s not my fault LEGO 
canceled the PC game I was supposed to be in. Besides, I’ve already been to the victory party 
twice. It was so fun, I went back and enjoyed it all over again. But now, the whipped cream is 
melting on my pie. Get on with your stupid joke already. I don’t have all day, you know.” 
 
“But -- yes, you do!” said Matau. 
 
“Well, technically, I do,” Yotanua replied, “but I don’t want to spend it with YOU! Now if you’ll 
excuse me…” At this, he disappeared again. 
 
“He’s right, you know,” Matau nodded to Lewa. “We’d better not tick him off again. OK, I’m in! 
Whose head will we swap with Gali’s?” 
 
Lewa scratched his head. “Definitely not Onua,” he said. “He’s my best buddy, and besides, he 
saved me from the Rama hive. You never know, I might need his help again someday.” 
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“How about Kopaka? That would be funny, if Tahu made a pass at Kopaka.” 
 
“Are you crazy, Matau? Do you think I have a death wish or something? No, it has to be Pohatu. 
He might actually forgive me if he finds out.” 
 
“So, Lewa, how are we going to do it?” 
 
“Come with me," grinned Lewa. "You’ll see. First, we go to Ga-Koro. You stand guard, while I 
slip into Gali’s hut. Heh heh, I love using my Huna…” 
 
 
 
Chapter 3 
 
Gali yawned, stretched, and rolled over. She opened her eyes and was startled to see blazing 
sunshine streaming into a large stone hut. 
 
“Am I dreaming?” she thought, closing her eyes again. “I am obviously still asleep. I just 
dreamed I was in Po-Koro.” She opened them again. The same view greeted her. “Yikes! What 
am I doing here? Is this – Pohatu’s hut?” She jumped up, and lunged for the door. But her feet 
felt huge and heavy, and she tripped, falling on her face in the doorway with a loud thud. 
 
Onewa peered through the dust cloud at Gali. “Pohatu, are you OK?” he asked. 
 
“Pohatu’s not here,” said Gali. “It’s me, Gali.” 
 
Onewa squinted at Gali. “But you LOOK like Pohatu.” 
 
“What? I – oh, no, I do! What’s going on here?” 
 
“Nothing, Pohatu, you just had a little too much fun last night, I think. Want some breakfast? 
Hafu has cooked up some Mukau sausage and Husi eggs for everyone.” 
 
Gali stood and grabbed Onewa by the shoulders with her black hands. She looked down at them, 
and then at her body, which was an inverted brown torso with powerful legs. “OK, I know it 
looks like I am Pohatu, but trust me, Onewa, I’m really Gali.” 
 
Onewa looked at her eyes. “Well,” he said slowly, “you do have yellow eyes. But I think that 
may just be a result of the force of your attack on Makuta. And maybe you got some kind of 
blow to the head or something and you don’t remember.” 
 
Gali groaned. She released the Turaga and sat down in the doorway. “I don’t understand it either, 
but I KNOW I’m Gali. I have her memories, her voice, and according to you, her eyes. But how 
did I get Pohatu’s body? And where is Pohatu, since I’m not him?” 
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Onewa studied the apparently raving Toa in front of him. “Maybe some breakfast would help 
you feel better. I’ll be right back.” 
 
Gali felt disoriented, then afraid, and then angry. She stood again and put her hands on her hips. 
Onewa clearly had no faith in her sanity. “What on Mata Nui is going on here?” she thought, and 
stomped her foot. There was a thunderous sound of rumbling stone which stopped only after 
several hundred tons of rock had rolled into the main square of Po-Koro from the surrounding 
cliffs. 
 
Anxious villagers looked out their doorways. Animal herders tried to quiet their frightened 
flocks. Merchants scrambled to right their tables and pick up their scattered goods. Onewa was 
standing in front of Gali when the dust cleared. “Please be careful! We know you Toa have been 
through a lot lately, but please don’t endanger any Tohunga.” 
 
Gali flung back her head and wailed a horrible howl. She knew Onewa was right, but she could 
hardly contain her frustration. She looked down at a large boulder and gave it a powerful kick. 
The massive rock flew out of the town square, shattering as it hit a cliff. 
 
“Cool!” said Gali, kicking another rock. 
 
Onewa motioned for Huki to come over. He leaned over to the Matoran and quickly whispered 
some instructions. “I think we’re gonna need backup on this one. Huki, you’re fast. Find the 
nearest Toa and get him over here.” 
 
Hafu watched his friend disappear through the main gate. He looked at Onewa and said, “Well, 
at least Pohatu’s cleaning up his mess.” 
 
Onewa watched in silence as the Toa of Water booted all the rocks out of the square. She rubbed 
her hands together and stretched her mighty legs. “What else can I do now? Anyone want to play 
Koli?” 
 
The Matoran looked nervously at one another. “Um, Pohatu, OK,” said one shaking volunteer. 
“I’m in,” said another. “Me, too,” agreed a third. 
 
“Let’s go!” said Gali, stepping back into the hut to retrieve a Koli ball. She tapped it gently to the 
Koli field. After the players took their positions, she kicked the ball hard. It flew across the dirt, 
smashing the stone goal into gravel. 
 
“Uh, oh, sorry, guys,” said Gali. She walked over the quaking Tohunga whom she had barely 
missed with her shot. She picked him up, gave him a kiss, and set him down. “I have to go find 
out what’s really going on here,” she said, and calling on the power of the Kakama, blazed away 
with a red glow. 
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Chapter 4 
 
Pohatu rose to the surface of the water and crawled onto a lily pad. He waited for the Ga-
Koronans swimming behind him to catch up and wriggle onto the giant leaf next to him. “Look 
out for the Tarakava!” he joked, and picked up each Tohunga in turn and tossed her out into the 
water. Then he plunged in and tried to catch their feet as they swam back to the lily pad. The 
Matoran giggled and splashed, and Pohatu laughed. “This isn’t such a bad life!” he thought.  
 
On the horizon he saw a red dot approaching, which he soon recognized as Tahu. As he waved to 
the Toa of Fire, his mind was racing. He was a little embarrassed to be seen playing in the water 
with the Ga-Koronans, but maybe Tahu could help him figure out why he was trapped in Gali’s 
body. 
 
“Hi, Gali!” called Tahu. “Looks like you’re having fun! I’d join you, but you know I don’t much 
like water.” 
 
“Actually, neither do I,” replied the Toa of Stone as he swam to the shore and got out of the 
water. “I mean, not usually. I’m really Pohatu, trapped in Gali’s body.” 
 
Tahu laughed heartily. “That’s a good one! And I’m really Kopaka. Want some icebergs to play 
on?” He waved his fire sword at the water. 
 
Lewa, wearing his Huna and leaning on a palm tree, laughed to himself. “This is gonna be 
good,” he thought. 
 
Pohatu smiled. “It does sound pretty weird.” He suddenly realized all the Matoran were staring at 
him. “I have no idea how it happened, but I woke up in Gali’s hut, with Gali’s body. Can’t you 
tell by my voice?” 
 
“Gali, you do a pretty good imitation of Pohatu’s voice. But we need to get down to serious stuff 
here. Where are Nokama and the astrologer?” He put his arm around Pohatu’s shoulders. 
 
Pohatu squirmed. “Tahu, it’s really me, Pohatu!” 
 
Tahu turned to face Pohatu. He put his hands on the blue Toa’s shoulders. “Look, Gali, I’m 
starting to worry about you. I know we went through a lot when we fought Makuta. And your 
eyes do have a hint of orange. But you’re obviously Gali. And it’ll be OK, whatever it is that’s 
wrong.” He wrapped his arms around Pohatu. “Let’s go talk about those prophesies, and forget 
all about it.” 
 
“Aaaaaah!” Pohatu jerked backwards and pushed Tahu away, accidently snagging Tahu’s head 
with his hook and flinging it off into the water. “Oh, man, I’m pretty strong for a girl!” he said, 
looking down at his arms. 
 
Lewa, suddenly realizing that Tahu was just in Ga-Koro to discuss business, felt a pang of guilt. 
He jumped up, switched to his Kaukau, and dove into the water to retrieve Tahu’s head. As he 



Outlandish Bionicle Stories  GaliGee 

 27

set it back on the fire Toa’s crumpled body and clicked the kanohi into place, he felt the intensity 
of Pohatu’s stare. “Where did YOU come from?” asked the suspicious Pohatu. 
 
Lewa swallowed hard. “I was over there,” he said, pointing to the palm tree. 
 
Tahu shook his wet head from side to side. “Whew. Gali, I didn’t mean to offend you. I just 
wanted to make you feel better. Please forgive me if I was too forward! Thanks, Lewa, you’re a 
real friend.” 
 
Lewa, more and more uncomfortable with the consequences of his prank, finally decided to 
confess. “Um, I’m really sorry, guys. Pohatu, I switched your head with Gali’s. I didn’t mean for 
anyone to get hurt.” 
 
Tahu’s eyes blazed. “You vicious little punk!” he roared. In a split second, Lewa felt the flaming 
fire sword on his neck. “I oughta kill you! Take a taste of your own medicine!” Tahu whacked 
off Lewa’s head, which rolled to a stop in the sand next to his overturned Miru. Turning to 
Pohatu, he continued, “And why didn’t you TELL me?” 
 
Pohatu yelled back. “I DID, you idiot! Why didn’t you LISTEN?” 
 
Tahu raised his sword, then lowered it. “I can’t hit a girl!” he groaned. Pohatu took advantage of 
his hesitation and grabbed Tahu’s head with both hooks. He yanked it from its plus-rod and 
threw it in the sand. 
 
Staring at the two headless Toa, Pohatu considered his options. “I must find Gali,” he said to no 
one in particular. The Ga-Matorans watched silently from the lily pad, afraid to reply. Pohatu 
bent down and picked up the heads. He put Lewa’s on Tahu and Tahu’s on Lewa. And then he 
switched to his Kakama and turned toward Kini Nui. “Whenever we Toa need to meet, we 
always go there,” he reasoned. “Gali must be in my body, trying to find me. At least I still have a 
little speed!” Pohatu vanished in a blue blur. 
 
Tahu sat up, replaced his Hau, and scowled at Lewa, who was rubbing his head as he put on his 
mask. Lewa glared back. Immediately the two heroes were locked in battle. Sand flew as each 
tried to force the other to the ground, but they were equally matched, so neither prevailed. Then 
Lewa remembered he had a fire sword. He concentrated on it, and watched in amazement as it 
began to glow and shoot flames at his green adversary. At the same moment, Tahu began to blast 
the red Lewa with a gale-force wind, directing it with his axe. The Matoran gasped in horror and 
plunged into the water as an enormous fiery sandstorm began to swirl on the beach. Soon the Toa 
were obscured by the maelstrom. 
 
 
 
Chapter 5 
 
Onua, his Kakama glinting in the morning sun, raced up the earthen staircase he had dug into the 
side of the peak. “Look out below!” he yelled. He jumped onto a glistening strip of ice, and, 
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balancing gracefully like a surfer with his arms outstretched, zoomed down to the bottom of the 
valley five hundred bios below. 
 
As he tumbled on the damp ground at the end of the slide, Onua laughed. “This is great, Kopaka! 
Why didn’t we think of this before?” 
 
“Well,” replied the Toa of Ice, “we were pretty busy fighting Rahi. And then Makuta. Also, you 
used to have a fear of heights.” 
 
“Oh, yeah,” said Onua. “Glad I got over that. Your turn!” 
 
Kopaka switched to his Kakama and bolted up the staircase. Onua watched the white blur 
descend the smooth icy slope. Kopaka reached the bottom and brushed the mud off his arm with 
a big grin. “OK, you go!” 
 
Onua raced back up the mountain and got back on the ice. But this time, as his hunched black 
friend began to slide, Kopaka aimed his ice blade and formed a ramp halfway down. The Toa of 
Earth reached the ramp and sailed off the end. He turned a flip in mid-air, landed on his feet with 
an enormous thud, and slid to the bottom. The impact of Onua’s bulk hitting the slope shook 
masses of snow and ice from the nearby crags. Kopaka stopped the avalanche with his sword 
before it reached the clearing where the Toa were standing. 
 
“Nice flip!” laughed Kopaka. 
 
Onua smiled. “Thanks,” he said, falling backwards into the snow.  
 
Kopaka leaned over and shook the other Toa. “Wake up!” 
 
Onua moaned and opened his eyes. “Whew. OK, the world has stopped spinning.” He sat up. 
 
“Let’s go skating now,” suggested Kopaka. 
 
Onua stood. “Actually, I should probably be getting over to Le-Koro. Lewa is no doubt waking 
up from his hangover about now. No telling what kind of trouble he’s getting himself into, now 
that we have spare time on our hands!” 
 
Kopaka laughed. “Oh, you don’t give Lewa enough credit. All this fighting with the Rahi and 
Makuta has matured him quite a bit, don’t you think?” 
 
Onua shrugged. “Maybe so,” he agreed. “Say, I hear Tohunga footsteps. Who is it?” 
 
Kopaka peered through the mountain with his Akaku and superior eyesight. “It’s Huki.” 
 
Onua and Kopaka watched the Po-Koronan approaching through the snow. He was panting, and 
he looked worried. 
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Onua smiled at him. “What’s up, Huki?” 
 
Huki paused to catch his breath, then explained. “It’s Pohatu. He’s been acting nutty since he 
woke up this morning. Onewa sent me to find another Toa to help calm him down.” 
 
“Pohatu is acting nutty? That doesn’t sound like much of an emergency,” said Kopaka. 
 
Huki sighed. “He’s been saying he’s really Gali. And he’s doing dangerous things, like making 
landslides in the middle of the village. He kicked a Koli ball into the goal and smashed it to 
rubble.” 
 
Onua looked at Kopaka. “Maybe we’d better check this out.” The two Toa turned toward Po-
Koro and began to walk. 
 
“Please hurry!” urged Huki. “No telling what he’ll do next.” 
 
Kopaka looked at Huki. “OK, we’ll hurry. So, do you want to see what a real Kakama can do?” 
He pointed his blade at the slope descending in front of them and made another ice slide. Onua 
gently nudged Huki onto it. Huki immediately began to slip down the hill on his feet, and then 
fell onto his back, still sliding. The Toa jumped onto the slide after him. As Huki picked up 
speed, Kopaka realized that even with their Kakama they would not be able to catch up with him. 
“Oh, no! I should have put something at the end to stop him!” He aimed his sword, but it was too 
late. Huki zoomed off the end of the slide and over the edge of a cliff. 
 
Onua grabbed onto Kopaka’s waist and switched to his Miru as the Toa approached the end of 
the ice. Kopaka used the Akaku to see Huki through the rock. As they flew into the air, Kopaka 
shouted directions to Onua. “Left! Left! Now straight down!” Onua returned to the Kakama as 
they plummeted toward the bottom of the canyon. Kopaka used the Matatu to slow Huki’s fall. 
“Pull up! Now flatten out, and go right!” 
 
Onua changed back to the Miru as they dove under the tumbling Tohunga. Kopaka scooped him 
up with his shield and clung to him tightly as Onua floated them all gently to the ground. 
 
Kopaka looked at the limp villager in his arms. “Huki! Speak to me! Are you OK?” 
 
Onua stroked Huki’s head with his claw. “Look, he’s still breathing.” 
 
Huki’s eyes fluttered open. “Am I alive?” he asked feebly. 
 
Kopaka smiled. “Yes, thank the Great Beings. I guess Pohatu’s not the only one around here 
who’s acting nutty. Sorry we scared you like that.” 
 
“It’s OK,” whispered Huki, closing his eyes again. Onua took him and carried him over his 
shoulder as the two Toa raced toward Po-Koro. 
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Chapter 6 
 
Pohatu crested the hill and paused to take in the view of Kini Nui. He had seen it hundreds of 
times, but he still caught his breath whenever he gazed on the stone temple in the center of the 
grassy field. The breeze made the trees around the clearing sway gently, and Pohatu heard the 
sweet singing of birds. Mata Nui was so lovely since the terrible reign of the infected Rahi had 
ended. 
 
Gali’s Kakama had brought him to Kini Nui surprisingly quickly. And he had been able to take a 
shortcut through the waterfall. While he hoped to find Gali soon and get his own body back, he 
had enjoyed being able to see life from her perspective, and to explore her elemental powers. 
 
At that moment a red blur blazed through the trees, and Gali appeared on the opposite side of the 
clearing. He was amused to see his own body from the outside. “Hmm, I am pretty fast!” he 
marveled. “No wonder the Tohunga are impressed by us Toa.” 
 
Gali had spotted him and was waving for him to come down. Pohatu joined her in the clearing. 
“Why, there you are! I’m assuming you are really Gali? I’m Pohatu.” he said. 
 
Gali frowned. “Don’t play stupid, Pohatu! I know what you’re up to! You’re probably getting 
my body into all kinds of trouble!” 
 
Pohatu backed up a step. “Me? This wasn’t MY idea. Lewa switched our heads!” 
 
“Oh, sure,” scoffed the Toa of Water. “Blame Lewa for it. Why should I believe you?” 
 
“Because I’m an honest and trustworthy guy?” asked Pohatu hopefully. 
 
Gali growled, and lunged at Pohatu. He backed up quickly, and blocked her kick with his hooks. 
They danced for a moment like boxers, circling each other warily. 
 
Pohatu put his hooks down. “I really don’t see why you’re mad at me,” he said, his head inclined 
to one side. “What makes you think it was me?” 
 
Gali took advantage of his hesitation and kicked again. This time she knocked off his mask. 
Angry, Pohatu sprang forward, grabbing Gali’s head. As he pulled it off her neck, she managed 
one last kick and sent his head flying across the grass. The hooks, now devoid of any control, 
dropped Gali’s head, which rolled to one side as the Toa’s bodies fell down together. 
 
The two disembodied heads stared at each other across the field. “Way to go, you moron,” 
grumbled Pohatu’s head. 
 
Gali’s head sneered. “Me? This whole thing is YOUR fault!” 
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Pohatu groaned. “I’m telling you, it was Lewa.” He looked at the motionless brown and blue 
heap of parts and grinned. “Look, my body fell on top of yours.” 
 
“Don’t get any stupid ideas!” she hissed. 
 
They were silent for a few minutes. “I suppose someone will come along eventually and 
straighten us out,” Gali ventured. 
 
Pohatu was glad she had calmed down. “Yeah, someone will be along soon, I bet,” he said 
reassuringly. “What I wouldn’t give to have a Matatu right now!” 
 
Gali sighed. “I’m sorry, Pohatu. You know, this IS exactly the sort of stunt Lewa would pull. I 
should have listened to you.” 
 
“Why should you be any different from Tahu?” asked Pohatu. 
 
“What do you mean?” 
 
“He wouldn’t believe me, either,” replied the Toa of Stone. “I switched his head with Lewa’s 
just to slow him down. I thought he was going to kill both of us.” 
 
“What are you talking about?” asked Gali incredulously. 
 
Pohatu described the scene on the beach. “So I came here, hoping to find you and get things 
straightened out,” he finished. 
 
“Well, half of that came true. Wait a minute. Lewa switched our heads, then went to Ga-Koro to 
spy on your head with my body talking to Tahu? Ohhhhhh. I think I see what’s going on here.”  
 
“You do? Kindly explain it to me, then. It looks like we’re going to have lots of time to talk.” 
 
Gali smiled. “Yes, it does.  
 
 
 
Chapter 7 
 
As Onua and Kopaka climbed the hill just west of Kini Nui, the dark Toa stopped. He put his 
claw on Kopaka’s arm. “Do you hear that?” he whispered. 
 
Kopaka listened. Over the treetops they could hear Pohatu’s clear baritone singing, “We’ll be 
walking along…” 
 
Onua and Kopaka glanced at each other. “He HAS gone crazy,” said Kopaka in a low voice. 
 
Gali’s soprano rang out, “Singing a song…” 
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“Uh, oh,” said Onua. They reached the top of the ridge and looked down. Gali’s and Pohatu’s 
heads, lying detached in the grass, were singing together in beautiful harmony, “Side... by... 
side!” 
 
Kopaka adjusted his Akaku. “Now that’s just plain weird!” 
 
Onua mused, “It sounds like they’ve been practicing.” 
 
They ambled into the clearing. Gali, whose head faced them, said brightly, “Look, Pohatu! Oh, 
you can’t. Well, Onua and Kopaka are here. Hi, guys!” 
 
As the new arrivals restored their friends’ heads, Pohatu and Gali explained. Then the trees 
rustled on the east side of the field. Lewa and Tahu walked out of the bushes. Lewa’s Miru had a 
dent in the left side, and Tahu’s Hau was covered with scratches. 
 
Gali looked sideways at the Toa of Air. “Look, it’s Lewa, the life of the party! What have YOU 
been doing this morning?” 
 
Lewa smiled sheepishly. “Getting my butt kicked by Tahu, mostly. But I gave him a good fight.” 
 
“How did you guys stop battling and get your heads back on straight?” asked Pohatu. 
 
Lewa looked at Tahu. “We finally realized that we were only hurting ourselves. Literally.” 
 
Tahu added, “That, and Nokama was standing there yelling at us at the top of her lungs, because 
we were tearing up her beach. So we stopped, and she replaced our heads.” 
 
“Yep,” said Lewa. “And then she gave us both a good spanking.” 
 
“Nokama—” Gali stammered. “WHAT?” 
 
Tahu and Lewa burst out laughing. 
 
“Oh, for crying out loud,” groaned Gali. 
 
“Sheesh,” said Onua to Kopaka, “we’re the only ones who kept our heads today.” 
 
“Unless,” replied Kopaka, “you count what we did to Huki.” 
 
Pohatu leaned into Kopaka’s mask. “And just what did you do to Huki?” he demanded. 
 
Onua spoke quickly. “He’s fine now. We just, well, gave him a little ride.” 
 
Gali winked at Pohatu. Pohatu nodded to Gali. In a flash, Pohatu was tossing Kopaka’s head to 
Gali, and Gali handed Onua’s head to Pohatu. 
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The mixed-up Toa stood slowly. Onua pointed his ice blade at the ground. “Let’s see what this 
can do!” He stared at the huge pile of jagged ice chunks. “Wow!” 
 
Kopaka, meanwhile, had dug a trench across the field, and popped up to see what Onua was 
doing. Onua shattered an ice block with the side of his blade. He formed a loose snowball and 
hurled it at Kopaka. 
 
“Oh, yeah?” Kopaka seized a clump of earth with his claws and slung it at his friend. Soon the 
air was thick with flying ice and mud. The other Toa ducked behind the temple pillars for cover. 
 
Yotanua materialized in the center of the temple. “Time’s up!” he called. “It’s almost sundown, 
Lewa. is everything back to nor—“ He stopped when a dirtball struck the back of his head. 
 
Turning, the Toa of Time glared at the perpetrators. Without a word, he walked up to them and 
switched their heads back. “Do I have to do EVERYTHING around here?” he grumbled, and 
disappeared. 
 
“Well,” laughed Onua, “it was fun while it lasted!” Kopaka nodded in agreement. 
 
Gali walked up to Lewa. “You know, Lewa,” she said sweetly as she put her hooks on his 
shoulders, “you don’t need to be jealous of Tahu.” 
 
“I – I don’t?” asked Lewa nervously. 
 
“No, you don’t,” replied Gali, putting her foot behind his feet and pushing him backwards into 
the grass. “Because I don’t play favorites.” She sat astride his chest. Lewa swallowed hard, 
looking at her with a mixture of fear and fascination. 
 
Gali popped off Lewa’s left arm. He winced and struggled until he saw the other Toa closing in 
to help her. Then he lay back, resigned to taking his punishment. 
 
“I had lots of time to plan my revenge,” she continued as she pulled off his right leg, snapping it 
into the shoulder socket and the arm into the hip joint. 
 
“Ow! Help!” cried Lewa, knowing no one would. 
 
Gali pulled off his right arm and head and put the arm on his neck. “I considered telling you that, 
thanks to your prank, I had fallen in love with Pohatu,” she grinned, “but then I changed my 
mind.” She slid Lewa’s head onto the plus-rod protruding from his shoulder. 
 
“Oh, Gali,” said Lewa, visibly relieved, “I’m so glad you decided just to dismember me instead.” 
 
Gali turned to the crowd of laughing Toa. “Should I put him back together?” 
 
“Hmmm,” mused Pohatu. 
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“Oh, I don’t know,” said Tahu. “He looks good like that.” 
 
“Maybe later,” added Onua. 
 
“Take your time,” said Kopaka. 
 
“Hey! Didn’t I tell you—” scolded Yotanua, who had just materialized again. “Now fix Lewa! 
You guys have no idea what you’re in for!” He vanished. 
 
“Oh, sorry, Yotanua, I will,” said Gali. “Come back any time!” 
 
Yotanua smiled wryly as he reappeared to wave goodbye. “I will.” Then he was gone. 
 
As Gali finished rebuilding Lewa, he said, “Gali, that was cold.” 
 
Kopaka nodded. “Yep. I dug it!” 
 
Onua agreed. “It rocked! 
 
Pohatu smiled. “It was a blast.” 
 
Tahu chuckled. “I laughed so hard, I cried me a river.” 
 
Gali sang, “Cry me a river…” 
 
Lewa moaned as he stood up. “Well, you certainly blew MY mind.” He moved all his 
appendages to make sure everything was working again. “Say, Gali, will you mess me up again 
sometime?” 
 
Lewa did a back flip to dodge Gali’s right hook. He landed face-to-face with Onua. 
 
“You’ve caused enough trouble for one day!” said the Toa of Earth sternly, his claws on his hips. 
“You’re grounded! You will stay in your hut until you can be useful to Mata Nui again!” 
 
The green Toa’s protests were drowned out by the sound of crumbling rock and falling trees. 
Smoke rose all around Kini Nui. “What is happening?” shouted Lewa. “I thought we had 
finished our quest.” 
 
Kopaka knocked a few dirt clods off his leg with his blade. “Victory might have been an illusion, 
Lewa.” 
 
A panting Matoran emerged from the underbrush. “Look!” said Pohatu. “It’s one of Tahu’s 
villagers! What’s he saying?” 
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“Speak,” urged Tahu gently, putting his hand on the villager’s arm. “What brings you so far from 
Ta-Koro?” 
 
The Ta-Koronan muttered, “Bohrok, Bohrok, Bohrok, Bohrok…” 
 
Lewa looked at Onua. “Does this mean I’m not grounded any more?” 
 
 
THE END 
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Road Trip with Onua 
Three Thousand Miles on Cajun’s Harley 

 
 
Here is the journal of my travels with Onua, on Blue Cajun’s Harley MOC. It was a trip to 
remember! 
 

 
 
 
Day 1 
 
This morning started like any other day. Before I made breakfast, I logged on to BZ to check my 
messages and see if there were any updates. As I scrolled through the BBC forum, something 
caught my eye. “Onua’s Harley Bike,” by Blue Cajun. This could be cool, I thought as I clicked 
the link. I was not disappointed, as the look and the detail were awesome. And my favorite Toa 
(well, besides Gali, obviously) was riding it! 
 
I flipped through my phone book for Onua’s mobile number. He answered right away, and this is 
how our conversation went. “Yeah, Cajun built me a really cool ride,” he said. “I had a little time 
to kill between enemies on Mata Nui, so he asked me to come by. He wanted to take some 
pictures of me riding it to post on BZ.” 
 
“That’s great,” I said. “It looks fantastic! Does it really work?” 
 
“Of course it does! I’m riding it across the country, just for fun. Actually, I’m sitting in a coffee 
shop in Texas right now, not far from where you live.” 
 
“Really?” My mind was racing, looking for an excuse to see this bike and meet Onua – I’d only 
talked to him on the phone before, to interview him and to do research for my epic. “Would you 
please give me a ride to the grocery store?” 
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“Sure thing, GaliGee. I’ll see you in about an hour.” 
 
I didn’t really need any groceries. But who cares? When I heard a rumbling noise in the street, I 
locked up the house and stood in the driveway. Onua cruised up on a big, sleek, low-slung, 
purring machine. 
 
“Hey, GaliGee!” he called. “Say, you look just like Gali! Except you’re smaller.” 
 
“What, did you think my avatar was just something I made up?” I smiled. “Wish I had her 
powers, though. It would really come in handy for my work.” 
 
Onua laughed. “Well, hand me those axes, they’ll fit under the seat. And you won’t need your 
armor. I’m a careful rider. Where’s the store?” 
 
I climbed onto the back of the Harley and folded down the footpegs. This is going to be fun, I 
thought. I directed him to the store, about a mile away from my house.  
 
When I came out of the grocery store with a loaf of bread and a bottle of water, Onua asked, “Is 
that all you needed?” 
 
“Well, I was going to buy some fruit, but it didn't look very fresh.” 
 
Onua put the groceries under the seat with the saws, axes, and armor. “Let's go to the farmers' 
market, then. There's a good one in San Diego.” 
 
“San Diego, CALIFORNIA?” I asked incredulously. “But that's fifteen hundred miles away!” 
 
Onua grinned. “I live to ride, baby.” 
 
“Well... OK. Then could we go to LEGOLAND?” 
 
“You read my mind,” said Onua. “I'll buy you an Onua Nuva. Hop on!” 
 
How could I refuse? So I got back on. Onua gunned the engine and fishtailed out of the parking 
lot with me hanging onto his waist for dear life. 
 
We got out of the city pretty quickly. I watched the familiar landmarks of the hill country 
disappear, and then we were on the open road. The bike and the wind were so noisy that we 
could only yell or gesture to each other, but I pointed out interesting features as we went, since 
he had never been in this part of the state before. 
 
Soon we had reached Junction and rejoined I-10. We stopped at a roadside café for a sandwich. I 
made a quick call to my friend and asked her to take care of my cat. 
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“You know, I remember this,” said Onua, stirring his coffee. “I came this way before. It seemed 
like West Texas would never end.” 
 
“Yeah, it’s a really big state,” I replied. “And this part of it is really boring.” 
 
“Good thing Cajun put a big engine on that thing,” he smiled. “Finish your coffee, we’re gonna 
go fast now. I just wish I had my Kakama Nuva already.” 
 
“Yeah, it’s too bad you guys have to go hunt the masks all over again.” 
 
“Well, it was good for us. I just hope we don’t face too many nasty creatures this time.” 
 
“Don’t bet on that,” I said. “I read a few hints by GregF on BZ, and it’s not going to be easy.” 
 
“Oh, great. Well, I’m on vacation. I’ll worry about that later. You done?” 
 
I took a deep breath as I got back on the motorcycle. Onua pushed Cajun’s tachometer against 
the red line, and we flew along the gray ribbon of road for two hours straight. He wove deftly in 
and out of semis, cars, and farm vehicles. 
 
“Hey!” I yelled. “I don’t think you should pass that one! He’s a state trooper!” But we streaked 
by the black and white Mustang like it was standing still. Had he heard me? Or didn’t he care? I 
gotta hand it to Cajun, he’s quite a builder. 
 
The sunset was beautiful over the west Texas desert. The burning red sun seemed to hover over 
the horizon, reluctant to go. Finally it dropped like a stone, and the sky was painted with a 
glowing orange, blue, and purple twilight. Night came, clear and starry. Onua kept riding. And 
riding. I was getting woozy. Finally, at about 3AM, I tapped on his shoulder. 
 
“Onua, I’m getting sleepy. It’s kind of hard for me to keep my balance back here.” 
 
“Sleepy? Oh, yeah, you sleep during the NIGHT! OK, I’ll pull over.” 
 
He drove off the road onto the packed sand and parked the bike. “Hmm, that’s a little 
inconvenient,” he said. “But I can’t have you falling off. Sleep a while, I’ll keep watch.” Onua 
pulled a bedroll from under the seat. 
 
I stared into the storage compartment. “How much stuff can you put in there?” 
 
“A lot,” he replied. “Cajun didn’t want me to have to mess up the lines of the bike by strapping 
on a bunch of stuff.” 
 
“Well, thanks,” I said, rolling myself into the blanket. “I think a few hours will be enough for 
me. Wake me up when you want.” 
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“OK. Good night, GaliGee!” Onua walked over to a rock and leaned his back against it, looking 
up at the stars while I dozed off. Even though I could still hear the engine noise ringing in my 
ears, it didn’t take me long to go to sleep. 
 
 
Day 2 
 
I woke up, lying on a blanket on the ground with Onua’s black Pakari Nuva leaning over me. For 
a moment I thought it was some kind of weird dream. “Get up! It’ll be daylight in a few hours. 
It’s my favorite time to ride!” he said cheerfully. Then I remembered where I was. 
 
“Well,” I said, looking into the glowing green eyes, “I think I understand that. Thanks for letting 
me sleep.” 
 
“No problem,” he said, helping me to my feet. I noticed he had built a campfire of dried brush 
and sticks. A small pot of coffee was brewing, and something was sizzling in a skillet on the fire. 
 
“Where are we?” 
 
“I think we’re near Balmorhea, Texas.” 
 
“Wow, almost to New Mexico! My friend’s uncle the truck driver used to live in Balmorhea. She 
says they used to collect dried rattlesnake rattles around his house when they were kids.” 
 
“Like these?” asked Onua, holding up three rattlesnake skins. 
 
“Where did THOSE come from?” I asked, alarmed. 
 
“They came to visit us in the night,” said Onua. “So I stepped on ‘em. Breakfast will be ready in 
a few minutes.” 
 
I swallowed hard. But who was I to complain? And the fried rattlesnake was actually pretty 
good, with a chunk of bread and a cup of cowboy coffee. 
 
Soon we were back on the road. We rode as the sun rose and filled the cloudless sky with color. 
Then it got hot. Mid-morning, Onua pulled over onto the dirt. 
 
“Now it’s MY turn to sleep,” he said, digging himself a hole in the earth in the shade of a 
boulder. “This could actually work pretty well, this sleeping in shifts. Keep the rattlesnakes 
away, OK?” 
 
“Um, OK. Say, I think I’ll start writing a trip journal while you sleep. Then the people on BZ 
could read about our trip!” 
 
“That’s a great idea, GaliGee,” said Onua, curling up in the cave he had dug, and pulling the 
blanket over the top. “Wake me up in two hours, OK?” 
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So I started this journal. And now I’m all caught up! 
 
Two hours later, I tapped on Onua’s arm. He sprang up and packed the bedroll. “Thanks for 
keeping watch. Anything happen while I was asleep? Let’s go!”  
 
We rode for a few more hours, and the desert became more beautiful. The bare, featureless 
lanscape gave way to more varied terrain, with foothills and scrubby trees. As we reached a 
small town with taco stands and gas stations lining the road, Onua slowed down.  
 
“Somewhere along here is a really good barbecue joint,” he shouted. “Look, there it is!” He 
rolled to a stop in front of a plywood shack and flipped out the kickstand. There were four other 
motorcycles lined up in front of the large front window. We got off the bike and walked inside. 
Onua led the way to a small table in the corner and pulled out a chair for me, after making sure 
he could see his Harley out the window. 
 
The proprietor, a portly, middle-aged man in a greasy apron, walked over to the table. “What can 
I get for you folks?” he asked. 
 
Onua ordered a couple of brisket sandwiches. “They make really good ones here,” he said to me. 
“And some fries, cole slaw and iced tea, please.” The man disappeared through the swinging 
doors to the kitchen. 
 
The other bikers in the café were looking us over. One of them, a tall fellow with a red bandanna 
on his head and a scar on his cheek, strode over. 
 
“What’s your ride made out of, plastic?” he chuckled. 
 
“Protodermis, actually,” replied Onua, looking out the window. 
 
“And the little lady?” the stranger continued, pointing at my chest. “Are those real, or did she 
have plastic surgery?” 
 
In an instant Onua was holding him by his jacket, about two feet off the ground. “You have two 
seconds to apologize,” he said coldly. 
 
“Sorry, man, I was just kidding! Sorry!” 
 
Onua dropped him and sat down. “Stupid punk,” he muttered. 
 
The biker returned to his table across the restaurant. A shorter man with a scruffy beard got up 
and approached our table. “Sorry about Boss, there. He’s been a little cranky ever since he fell on 
his head.” 
 
“That’s funny,” said Onua. “I know someone who had some rocks fall on his head, and he’s the 
nicest guy in the mine.” 



Outlandish Bionicle Stories  GaliGee 

 41

 
“You’re a miner?” asked the second man. “Call me Shorty, by the way. That’s Riff-Raff and 
Louie over there.” 
 
“Yeah, I’m a miner, among other things.” Onua looked at me and laughed. “Shorty. That’s what 
Lewa calls ME!” 
 
“I know!” I smiled. 
 
The cook brought out our lunch, and we began to eat. 
 
“So, no offense, but your hog does look like it’s made of… well, LEGOs or something.” 
 
“As a matter of fact, it IS made of LEGOs.” Onua pushed a chair away from the table and 
motioned for Shorty to sit down with us. Shorty got his beer and returned to our table. 
 
“Wow! How does it work?” 
 
“Great!” said Onua. “This guy built it custom for me.”  
 
Shorty looked admiringly at the bike. “It looks good, man.” 
 
“Thanks.” 
 
We ate in silence for a while, and Shorty finished his beer. The other three riders stood up. “Let’s 
go, Shorty!” called Boss. 
 
“Wait, I want a better look at his ride,” said Shorty. “Here, I’ll buy you lunch. What’s your 
name?” He walked over to the restaurant owner and paid for our food. 
 
“Thanks, Shorty!” said Onua. “I’m Onua. But you really didn’t have to do that. I don’t hold a 
grudge.” 
 
“Good thing,” said Boss with a grimace. 
 
Onua and I walked out to the parking lot. Shorty and the others followed, listening to Onua tell 
them about the Harley. He explained how the whole thing was put together. “When I got to 
Cajun’s house, he had just about finished it,” he recounted. “But after I sat on it, he took it apart 
again and changed a few things. So I got to see how he built it.” He opened the seat. “And he put 
a big compartment in here, so I could –“ 
 
“What the heck are those things?” asked Shorty, pointing to our weapons. 
 
“You know, saws, axes, armor… where I’m from, we have a lot of enemies.” 
 
“How do they work?”  
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“Like this.” Onua gripped the saws and turned them on. He burrowed into the hard-packed dirt. 
The amazed bikers watched him pop up out of the ground a dozen yards away. 
 
“Hey!” shouted the restaurant owner, running out the door. “You messed up my parking lot!” 
 
“Sorry,” said Onua. “I’ll fix it.” He replaced the saws under the seat and pushed the earth back 
into the hole with his feet. He stomped on the ground a few times, and the packed soil was 
indistinguishable from the rest of the parking lot. Then he did the same thing at the other end of 
the tunnel. 
 
The riders stared in awe as Onua handed the owner a fifty-dollar bill. “Sorry for any trouble,” he 
said. 
 
“You must be some kind of miner!” said Riff-Raff. 
 
“Yeah,” shrugged Onua. 
 
“I’m not even going to ask what your girl does with them axes,” said Louie. 
 
“You don’t want to know. Well, it was nice meeting you all. Gotta ride!” Onua got on the bike, 
and I climbed on behind him. We roared out of the parking lot. 
 
“You really make an impression on people!” I shouted above the engine noise. 
 
“I just want to be left alone most of the time,” he replied. “But I guess I do stand out around 
here.” 
 
We rode until nightfall without incident, stopping only for gas. The terrain turned to classic 
southwestern desert, with beautiful saguaro cactus scattered across the sand. At sundown, we 
stopped for some soup and chocolate pie at a diner in Cochise, Arizona. A few hours later, just 
past Tucson, Onua pulled over to let me sleep. 
 
 
Day 3 
 
This time our breakfast was more conventional – scrambled eggs, bacon, and toast at a truck 
stop. A short while after we got back on the road, the sun came up. We rode for a couple of 
hours, with no one to share the highway with but a few trucks. Mid-morning, Onua slowed down 
to look for a good spot to nap. As we passed a rest stop, we saw a beige sedan with its 
emergency lights flashing.  
 
“Let’s see what the problem is,” Onua shouted. He made a slow U-turn and parked the bike a 
few yards in front of the car. A middle-aged woman was sitting in the driver’s seat, frowning at 
the dashboard. We got off and walked up to her. She glanced up and spoke out the window. 
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“Young man, I don’t mean to trouble you, but my car won’t start,” she began. “I turned the key, 
but nothing hap--” As she got a good look at Onua, a little cry escaped from her lips and she 
slumped forward onto the steering wheel. The horn began to sound. 
 
“Uh, oh,” I said, reaching into the car and pulled the woman back against the seat. The horn 
stopped. 
 
“You take care of her, I’ll see what’s wrong with the car.” 
 
“OK,” I agreed, pulling the hood release knob. Onua opened the hood while I sat the woman 
upright and spoke gently to her. “It’s all right, ma’am. We’re just here to help.” I saw a box of 
tissues, and blotted the cold sweat on her forehead with one. 
 
Onua came around to the window. “Try the ignition.” I turned the key, to no avail. He 
disappeared behind the hood again. 
 
The woman moaned and came to. She gasped when she saw me. “It’s all right,” I repeated. 
 
“It’s her starter solenoid, I think,” called Onua, rummaging through the storage compartment of 
the motorcycle. He returned to the car. “OK, try again.” 
 
I reached across the shaking woman and tried the ignition. The engine roared to life. “There you 
go, ma’am,” said Onua, leaning into the window. “I shunted the contacts of your solenoid with a 
plus rod. Don’t turn off your car until you get home.” I thought she was going to faint again, but 
she managed to croak a “Thank you.” 
 
“You’re welcome!” replied Onua. “Have a safe trip home.” He slammed the hood shut. 
 
We waved as we got back on the bike and pulled back onto the road. “Now for my nap,” said 
Onua. 
 
He drove off the road. As he got the blanket out, I laughed. “That lady is going to have some 
story to tell.” 
 
“Yeah. No one’s going to believe it! ‘Two life-sized LEGO action figures got my car started for 
me…’ If she even knows what LEGO is!” He chuckled as he drifted off to sleep. I wrote in my 
journal, and stared off into the desert. This was definitely an interesting trip so far. The scenery 
was so beautiful and serene, the ride was exhilarating, and Onua’s quiet company was very 
pleasant and reassuring. 
 
Onua woke before the two hours were up, and we got back on the road. We stopped for a late 
lunch of burritos at a little stand near Yuma. But as we pulled back onto the highway, we heard a 
distant roar. Suddenly we were surrounded by motorcycles. I counted eight of them. And on each 
one was a Nuhvok. They wove in and out of each other’s path, passing dangerously close to us 
several times. I could see “Makuta Rules” tattoos burned onto their dark gray arms as they tried 
to jostle our bike. 
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Onua stiffened, muttering curses. He tightened his grip on the handlebars, increased his speed, 
and slowly snaked through the Bohrok gang. When we were just ahead of the Nuhvok, he 
gunned the motor and pulled away from them. “Thank the Great Beings for Cajun and his 
building skills,” shouted Onua as we lost them at last.  
 
He rode fast all the way to El Cajon. As the sun set, he looked for a place to eat. “We’re going to 
have to find somewhere nice, where they won’t let those Bohrok in,” he explained. We pulled 
into a hotel parking garage and parked. “Maybe they won’t see the bike in here.” We went into 
the hotel restaurant. 
 
The hostess was a little unsettled by our strange and road-worn appearance, but Onua slipped her 
a tip, and soon we were seated at a table in view of the garage. “Cloth napkins and everything,” I 
teased. “We’re uptown now!” 
 
Onua smiled, but he was clearly still shaken by the encounter with the Nuhvok. “I’ve run into 
those guys before,” he groaned. “They’re nothing but trouble. You would think they would leave 
us alone, after we Toa kicked their mothers’ --” The waiter appeared to take our order. “Oh. Go 
ahead, GaliGee.” 
 
We ordered steaks and side dishes. The waiter took our menus and left. “Anyway, I don’t know 
how they got here, but they haven’t improved their attitude a bit since then.” 
 
“I’ve been meaning to ask, how did YOU get here?” I said. 
 
“I had some vacation time saved up, and LEGO said it would be OK for me to leave for a little 
while, until the next comic comes out,” he replied. “But it’s funny. I came here to get away from 
Mata Nui and its problems. I was hoping to get my mind off Gali, and then I pick up a passenger 
that looks just like her. And I wanted a break from fighting evil creatures, and here they are 
again.” 
 
“You’ll probably find this place to be a lot like Mata Nui in that way,” I sighed. “Except that the 
evil is harder to recognize sometimes. We have serial killers and dictators that look just like the 
next guy. No infected kanohi, or krana, to make them easy to spot.” 
 
“How can you tell, then? By what they do, I suppose.” 
 
“Yeah. So are the other Toa on vacation, too?” 
 
“Yep. I think Lewa is in the Malaysian jungle somewhere. Gali is prowling on the bottom of the 
Atlantic like one of your nuclear submarines. Tahu is in Iceland surfing lava, and Pohatu is in 
Egypt checking out the pyramids. And Kopaka, well, he was headed for the South Pole, last I 
heard.” 
 
“That all makes sense,” I smiled. 
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“Before Cajun called me, I was in Kentucky. They have some amazing mines there.” 
 
“Let me guess, you helped them out?” 
 
Onua smiled. “Yeah. Reinforced a few ceilings, saved a couple of guys. Their co-workers would 
have gotten them out, but I got there first. I was glad to have an excuse to leave, though. They 
wanted to put me on TV.” 
 
“You’re not much for publicity, are you?” 
 
“Nope,” he agreed. “But how did YOU come to be here? And where did you come from? You 
don’t exactly blend in, either.” 
 
“I’m a prototype,” I explained. “LEGO built me to test out ideas. Then, after they scanned me 
into the computer in 3D, I was free to leave.” 
 
“Cool!” said Onua. “And you have a job, and human friends?” 
 
“Yes, they’re used to me now.” 
 
“But why are you so small? You’re only, what, five foot four or so? Gali must be six feet tall.” 
 
“Originally, LEGO was going to make you guys about the size of the target audience, boys about 
twelve years old. Then they decided to make you adult size. But instead of rebuilding me, they 
just scaled up the computer model.” 
 
“Are there prototypes of each of us?” 
 
“No, they just swapped out parts to make the other Toa. So I was you for a little while. But they 
let me stay as Gali when I left.” 
 
“How did you go Nuva?” Onua leaned forward on his elbows. 
 
“They called me back up after they decided to transform you. Fitted me with new pieces and 
armor and all. You think the Kanohi Nuva look weird? You should have seen some of the first 
designs!” 
 
“You should sketch them for me! Too bad they have real napkins here.” He laughed. “So it’s true 
what I’ve heard. The fancier the restaurant, the more time you have to talk, because the service is 
really slow.” 
 
“That’s the idea. It’s called ‘ambience.’” 
 
“I suppose I should take advantage of this to ask you for some advice. About Gali. How can I get 
her to notice me?” 
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“Well,” I said slowly, “you know her much better than I do. Probably you shouldn’t try too hard. 
I’ve always thought of you as the strong, silent type.” 
 
“You could say that.” 
 
“And you wouldn’t be true to yourself if you did something flashy to get her attention.” 
 
“True. It’s pretty hopeless, isn’t it?” he sighed. 
 
“The odds aren’t good. LEGO only made one girl Toa! But I can tell that she cares about you. 
Call it woman’s intuition. And she appreciates you.” 
 
“You really think so? Well, that’s much better than nothing.” he laughed. “I feel better already.” 
Our salads arrived, and we ate quietly. 
 
While we waited for the main course, I asked him some questions. “I had a good suggestion from 
NuvaWarrior about my epic,” I began. “He thought I should include something at the end about 
when you see Takua, before you dropped into Kini Nui to fight Makuta.” 
 
“Are you going to add that?” 
 
“I wanted to know what you said to him. You know, after you sensed an intruder and Gali told 
you to stay your claws.” 
 
“Oh, yeah. Let’s see. I think I just told him hello. I heard him and his friends coming. Of course 
we recognized each other, once he was close enough for me to see him. He’s kind of like me, he 
traveled to all the villages, bringing things back and forth.” 
 
“And saving people,” I added. 
 
“Well, it’s my job.” 
 
“You’re too modest.” 
 
“Naw. If we Toa start getting cocky about what we’ve done, and what we can do, then Makuta is 
just getting ahead.” 
 
“Good point.” 
 
Our food came, and we finished our dinner. Much to Onua’s relief, the bike was untouched in the 
parking garage. Since we were already in the suburbs of San Diego, that night Onua found a park 
for me to sleep in. He chose one that was hidden from the main road by a hill, because he was 
still uneasy about the Nuhvok. 
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Day 4 
 
Today Onua was all excited when he woke me up. “Let’s go! We’re almost to San Diego!” 
 
I stretched and yawned. “Great!” I said. “We’ve sure come a long way.” 
 
We got packed up and started to ride. As we approached the city, the suburbs spread across the 
valley in front of us. Traffic became more congested, and the rising sun behind us glinted off the 
back windows of the cars. Onua grumbled and squinted, but he kept going. He pulled over for 
breakfast tacos, and we talked about what we would do next. 
 
“The farmer’s market is that way. Let’s go there first.” 
 
“What farmer? Oh, yeah, we came here for some fruit,” I laughed. “Sure, I could eat some fresh 
fruit. We could make a picnic lunch, too.” 
 
“Good idea. We’ll take it to LEGOLAND.” 
 
“I can’t wait!” I smiled. 
 
“You just want that Onua Nuva, don’t you?” he teased. 
 
“Darn right I do!” 
 
Off we went. We walked through the market and picked out some oranges, dates, and mangoes. 
Then we got some cold cuts and more bread at a corner grocery. And then we headed for 
LEGOLAND. 
 
When we rolled up to the entrance, a LEGO employee waved us through. “Cool, no parking 
worries!” Onua thanked him and we rolled between the pylons into the main square. 
 
Someone shouted, “Look! It’s Onua and Gali!” Immediately we were surrounded by kids. “Can I 
have your autograph?” “Will you pose for a picture with me?” “What are you going to fight next 
on Mata Nui?” 
 
The kids moved closer, waving paper and pens, and reaching out to touch us. But when Onua 
spoke, they stepped back and listened. “This isn’t Gali, it’s GaliGee, and she’s a prototype. See? 
She’s little.” He put his hand on the top of my head. “And I’m Onua. I’d be happy to sign some 
autographs. We really appreciate our fans!” 
 
I could tell he was a little out of his element, dealing with a large crowd, but he patiently wrote 
ONUA over and over in neat letters. The kids were excited. They came over to talk to me, too, 
and I answered their questions about working for LEGO. A couple of them had even read my 
stories on BZ. 
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One boy was not impressed with Onua at all. “It’s just some guy in a costume,” he scoffed. “Big 
deal.” 
 
“No, he’s not,” countered another kid. “He’s for real.” 
 
“Ha! You sucker.” 
 
“There’s no way a human could fit into that.” 
 
The discussion became heated, and their parents started trying to pull them apart. Onua glanced 
over and saw what was happening. He suddenly shifted his weight, and a sinkhole ten feet in 
diameter and six feet deep appeared under the boys’ feet. They tumbled into the hole with their 
parents. 
 
“Believe it now, son?” asked Onua, looking down from the rim of the crater. 
 
“Yes, sir!” said the scoffer quickly. Onua helped them all scramble out of the hole. 
 
“Want my autograph?” 
 
“Yes, sir!” 
 
Onua laughed as he signed the boy’s LEGOLAND map. “Are you guys ready for a BIG 
earthquake now?” 
 
The kids cheered, and the parents turned pale. 
 
“Just kidding. Well, I’d like to go do some other things here. Enough autographs! Come on, 
GaliGee.” 
 
The man at the ticket stand offered to keep an eye on the Harley, so Onua rolled it behind the 
stand, and we walked into the park. 
 
“Isn’t that thing heavy?” I asked. 
 
“For ME?” 
 
“Sorry, stupid question!” 
 
We headed for the rides. The employees motioned for us to come to the front of the line, but 
Onua insisted that we wait our turn like everyone else. While we stood in line, he signed more 
autographs. 
 
“Those rides were cute,” said Onua as we walked toward the displays, “but even your big roller 
coasters don’t compare to skiing with Kopaka.” 
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“Well, earth kids can’t take that many g’s. And I don’t think they planned on someone as heavy 
as you riding them, anyway.” 
 
We admired all the amazing LEGO creations, especially the life-size (well, almost) Tahu and 
Tahnok. And Onua bought me an Onua Nuva. Woohoo! 
 
At dusk, we left to eat dinner at a seafood shack on the beach. Then we walked to the edge of the 
ocean, waded into the surf, and plunged into the deeper water. 
 
“I miss my Kaukau,” said Onua as he resurfaced. “But this is still cool!” 
 
“Yeah, I wish my Kaukau really worked!” 
 
An Asian kid carrying a surfboard saw us and waved. “Hey, dude, aren’t you Onua, from 
Bionicle? And Gali, too?” 
 
“What’s Bionicle?” asked the surfer’s friend, a tall blond boy. 
 
“You know, those LEGOs I have in my room.” 
 
Onua waved back. “I am, she isn’t,” he replied. “But she can swim like a fish, anyway!” 
 
“Flatterer!” 
 
“It’s true!” Onua retorted, dunking my head under the water. 
 
The first surfer swam to us with his board in tow. “I’m Spoke, and that’s Mickey. Wanna borrow 
my board?” 
 
“Sure!” replied Onua. “Tahu taught me to surf on lava. How different can it be?” 
 
Mickey’s jaw dropped. “LAVA? Dude!” 
 
“He caught me before I fell in once, too,” Onua reminisced. “So, could you show me what to 
do?” 
 
Spoke and Mickey gave us a quick lesson, and the four of us spent the next couple of hours 
taking turns with their surfboards. The exhilaration of riding on the water was incredible. We 
learned enough to start being bold with the waves, even catching some air on a few of the last 
runs. But as the evening beachgoers cleared out, Spoke and Mickey said they had to go home. 
 
“Well, thanks a lot, it was really friendly of you to let us use your boards,” said Onua. 
 
“You’re welcome, my pleasure!” the dark-haired surfer beamed, wrapping a towel around 
himself. “It’s just awesome that I got to meet you!” 
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Mickey smiled. “I’m gonna go buy some of those LEGOs. You guys are cool.” 
 
Onua kept watch while I slept on the beach that night. The sound of the waves, soothing me to 
sleep, made me wonder what it would be like to be the real Gali, and control the sea itself. 
 
 
Day 5 
 
I woke up on the beach in the moonlight. Onua was silhouetted against the water, sitting with his 
elbows on his knees, humming to himself. He stopped when he noticed I was awake. 
 
“Hey, don’t stop on my account,” I said. 
 
He laughed. “I’m no musician. Lewa tried to teach me, but I’m no good at that stuff.” 
 
“I don’t believe that,” I smiled. “So, mind if I go for a swim before we take off?” 
 
“OK, but don’t get my bike wet.” 
 
I ran into the water and swam for a few minutes. The dark water was cool and calm, scattered 
with fractured moon reflections. I got out and jumped up and down to shake the water off. “You 
didn’t even take a nap yesterday. Aren’t you tired?” 
 
“I can’t sleep in the city,” he shrugged. “It has to be dark and quiet. I’ll sleep when we get out of 
town.” 
 
We packed up. As soon as we were past the outskirts of San Diego, Onua pulled over for a nap. 
“The rising sun was bothering me anyway,” he said. “I might as well catch up on my sleep now.” 
I let him sleep an extra hour.  
 
I made coffee and breakfast and woke Onua. We ate, decamped, and hit the highway. The sun 
was overhead now, the road was smooth, and traffic was sparse. We made good time, stopping 
once for gas and then breaking for lunch at a hamburger stand in Yuma. 
 
“So, how do you like this place, anyway?” I asked Onua. “You’ve had a while to observe it 
now.” 
 
“Really nice,” he replied. “Of course, I prefer Mata Nui, for its beauty and peacefulness. When 
it’s not being ransacked by evil creatures, that is. You guys spend an awful lot of time worrying 
about stuff we don’t care about, like air conditioning and big-screen televisions and getting the 
latest new car. And fighting with each other. But on the other hand, you have a lot of really cool 
inventions. You’re smart. You have to be, for this many people to live in at least some kind of 
harmony.” 
 
“Glad you like it. Sometime I’d like to see Mata Nui. But I don’t think LEGO would let me go 
there. I would mess up the storyline, a duplicate Gali with no powers!” 
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“You could be my little sister,” Onua grinned. “But seriously, I’ll write you. Then you can see it 
through my eyes.” 
 
I looked at his dark green eyes. “Well, for the first time in my life, I’ll have night vision!” I 
laughed. He paid for our burgers, and we got back on the bike. 
 
We rode for a few hours, enjoying the wind and the scenery. But as we crested a hill, Onua 
stiffened. “Something is really wrong up ahead,” he shouted, easing up on the throttle. 
 
“What is it?” 
 
“Something about the earth,” he said. “There’s a big void or something.” As he said this, he hit 
the brakes hard, and we began to skid. The motorcycle wobbled, but he let off the brakes until it 
was steady again. Then he reapplied the brakes. At the bottom of the valley I could make out 
some dark shapes clustered around the road. 
 
“The Nuhvok!” Onua muttered angrily. The pavement began to crumble away under our tires, 
and the bike heaved up and down. “Hang on!” he yelled. He laid the Harley down on its side and 
we slid to a stop just before we reached a yawning pit, twenty feet across, right in the middle of 
the road. 
 
As the Nuhvok closed around us, Onua righted the bike and opened the seat. He tossed me my 
armor and axes, and suited himself up. “It’s no use trying to run,” he groaned. “They’re going to 
keep after us until we teach them a lesson.” 
 
I began to panic. “I don’t know how to fight! I’m not even a real Toa! What do I do?” 
 
“Take a deep breath, to start with. They are going to use their earth powers, so keep low, with 
your knees bent. They may shoot krana at you, and they are fast. So hold your axes in front of 
you. Keep your back to me, and stay close, so you can use my Pakari.” 
 
I gritted my teeth, and watched the Bohrok encircle us. Out of the corner of my eye I saw one 
rise off the ground and fly at Onua, who beat it back with his chain saw. It tumbled to the ground 
but came back for more. I started swinging my axes to keep them back. One lunged its head at 
me, and I smacked it with the flat part of my blade. It rolled backward with amazing force. I 
silently thanked Onua for sharing his strength. 
 
On what must have been a telepathic signal, the Nuhvok all attacked at once. I heard the sounds 
of a ferocious struggle behind me, but I couldn’t look, for three of them were coming at me. The 
earth was moving below my feet, but I kept my balance somehow. My left axe caught one by the 
head and flipped open its brain case. Its krana flew out and landed in the dirt. Another jabbed me 
in the ribs with its teeth, and as it retreated I was able to kick it away. 
 
But the third was launching its krana. I saw a light green blur as my mask was knocked off, and 
suddenly I felt something cool and slimy on my face. The thing conformed itself to my features, 
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and I felt like I was suffocating. Then sharp pains followed, all over my face, and I began to hear 
voices. Murmuring at first, indistinguishable, then clearer. “Destroy it. You are our last hope. 
You must not let us die. Kill the intruder!” In my pain and confusion I could barely see Onua 
through the eye holes of the krana. Is this who the voices were talking about? I watched my own 
arms move independently of my will, and they were poised to strike Onua with my axes. 
 
But the Toa of Earth made short work of me. With one kick he sent both axes flying out of my 
hands. He grabbed the back of my head with one hand and ripped off the krana with the other. It 
felt as if my face was being pulled off, and a wave of nausea almost overcame me. The voices 
were silent. I dropped to my knees. 
 
“And that makes eight. You OK?” he asked, kneeling next to me. 
 
“I – I don’t know,” I mumbled. “I think so.” 
 
“Here,” he said, handing me my Kanohi. 
 
“Are they all dead?” I asked, looking around. Motionless Bohrok and krana were scattered 
everywhere, along with chunks of asphalt and earth. “I’m so sorry! I tried to attack you!” 
 
“It’s not the first time I’ve fought a friend in a krana,” smiled Onua. “Don’t feel bad, you 
wouldn’t even have gotten a krana on you except that you were hanging out with me.” 
 
“I just wish I had the sense to do what Lewa did, and pull it off,” I sighed. 
 
Onua shook his head. “He only did that after I talked him into it. And Lewa has the will of a Toa. 
I’m not sure you ever would have done it on your own.” 
 
I felt like I was going to cry, or maybe throw up. Onua put his arm around me. “Listen, Little 
Sister, it’ll be all right. Those things are powerfully evil. But that’s why there’s more than one 
Toa. You’re free now. And they won’t mess with us again.” 
 
“OK,” I said, slowly standing up. “What are we going to do with them?” 
 
“Good question. Let’s take the krana with us. I can bring them back to Mata Nui, and if we can’t 
reprogram them to do something useful, we’ll throw them into the Mangai. At least they won’t 
end up back in these Bohrok.” He strung the krana on a rope and put them under the seat. 
 
Onua lit some flares and put them along the road to warn oncoming motorists in each direction. 
He called 911 on his mobile phone and reported severe damage to the road. Then he built an 
earthen ramp up to the edge of the pit. “No telling how far that crack extends in each direction,” 
he explained as he packed down the soil with his tracks. “It’s probably rigged as a trap, too, in 
case we tried to ride around them. Hang on tight!” So we got on the motorcycle. He revved the 
engine and popped the clutch, and we sailed over the abyss, landing with a lurch and a screech of 
rubber on the far side. And we were on our way again. 
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I didn’t feel much like eating when we stopped for dinner. My ribs hurt, and my face still burned. 
Onua, on the other hand, was ravenous. He ate all of his food and most of mine.  
 
“You know, you did pretty well back there, for someone who’s not a real Toa,” he said. 
 
“Thanks. But I just want to lie down.” 
 
So we pulled over pretty soon after supper, around Noah, Arizona, and I slept like a rock. 
 
 
Day 6 
 
I woke up very hungry, so we stopped fairly soon at a truck stop for breakfast. As we ate our 
scrambled eggs and toast, Onua wondered about the Nuhvok. “I hope there aren’t any more of 
those around,” he said. “But I don’t think there are. They seem to be a renegade squad that 
escaped as stowaways or something. Anyway, they won’t be causing US any more trouble.” 
 
“That’s good,” I replied. The horrible memory of wearing a krana was still fresh. I waved to the 
waitress, a tall big-haired redhead with a friendly smile, for more coffee. As she poured it, she 
nodded toward the window. “Looks like you folks may have some company,” she remarked. 
 
We looked up to see a sheriff and three deputies standing around the motorcycle. Onua rose as 
they entered the truck stop and headed straight for our table. “Can I help you?” Onua asked. 
 
“You are under arrest on eight counts of murder, for vandalism of a public roadway, and for 
driving a vehicle with no turn signals. You have the right to remain silent, and all that stuff,” said 
the sheriff. One of the deputies pulled Onua’s arms behind his back and handcuffed him. 
 
Onua looked puzzled. “I thought you were the good guys around here,” he frowned. “And what 
are these for?” He snapped the chain like it was a rubber band and examined the metal bands on 
his wrists. 
 
The deputies drew their guns and assumed a defensive stance. Onua put up his hands. “I don’t 
get it,” he said. “Do you have any idea what those creatures are capable of? On Mata Nui, we 
were heroes for getting rid of them. And THEY are the ones that wrecked the road.” 
 
“I don’t know what’s going on,” I ventured, “but you should probably just go along with these 
guys. We can reason with them, I’m sure.” 
 
One of the deputies approached me with another set of cuffs. “Oh, no, you don’t,” warned Onua. 
“She had nothing to do with any of this. She’s just along for the ride.” His eyes blazed at the 
deputy. 
 
“Suit yourself, big guy,” said the sheriff, motioning to the deputy to leave me alone. “She can 
watch over his bike while he’s in the slammer.” 
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“The slammer?” asked Onua, looking at me quizzically. 
 
I shrugged. “We’ll get you out. As soon as they know the whole story, they’ll HAVE to let you 
out. Please, don’t cause any trouble, I think that will just make things worse.” I laid a twenty-
dollar bill on the table and followed the lawmen and Onua out into the parking lot. 
 
“What’s your name, son?” asked the sheriff, pulling out a pad and pen. 
 
“Onua.” 
 
“Could you spell that?” The sheriff watched the deputies search the motorcycle, and added, “Be 
sure and look for drugs.” 
 
“O-N-U-A.” 
 
“He doesn’t even drink,” I grumbled. 
 
“Hush, Missy, unless you want to get your boyfriend in more trouble. Last name?” 
 
“I only have one name.” 
 
“I gotta write something.” 
 
The deputies opened the seat and pulled out the axes and saws. “Whooeee! Look at this, Sir!” 
 
“Toa of Earth,” I said to the sheriff. “T-O-A, of Earth.” 
 
“You ain’t from around here, are you, son?” 
 
“No, I’m from Mata Nui.” 
 
“Not familiar with that particular locale,” said the sheriff sarcastically. “All right, we’ll get the 
rest of the information at the station. Get in the car.” 
 
The deputies pushed Onua into the back seat of a squad car. One got into the front with the 
sheriff, and the others got in their car. My mind raced as they pulled out of the parking lot. 
Should I follow them? I was worried Onua would lose patience with these hicks. Maybe they 
would listen to me, since I knew more about how things worked around here. 
 
So I took a deep breath and straddled the Harley. Fortunately, Cajun put an electric starter on it, 
or it would have been hopeless. I reached up for the handgrips and shifted the bike’s weight 
between my legs a few times, then touched the starter button. The engine roared to life. With 
clenched teeth I slowly let out the clutch and cruised out of the parking lot. I could see the squad 
cars ahead of me down the road, and I followed at a distance. The sheriff’s station was a few 
miles down the highway. As I picked up speed on the open road, my exhilaration overcame my 
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fear. What a ride! But it was over quickly. I parked in front of the station and got off. I 
remembered to breathe again. 
 
When I got inside, the interrogation was not going well. “How can you arrest me for murder 
when those things aren't even DEAD?” yelled Onua. 
 
“Oh, I seen ‘em. They’re dead, all right.” 
 
“We took their brains out. That’s why they aren’t moving. But if you put them back in --” 
 
“So now you’re a brain surgeon. Heh, heh. Well, I’ve heard enough out of you,” chuckled the 
sheriff. “Lock him up.” 
 
Onua glanced at me as he let the deputies, now toting rifles, lead him out of the office. I heard 
the heavy clang of a steel door swinging shut, and the jingle of keys. 
 
“Oh, it’s you again, Missy,” smiled the sheriff. “What can I do for you?” 
 
“You can listen to me. Have you ever heard of LEGO Bionicle?” 
 
“Leg o’ what?” 
 
“Do you have a computer?” 
 
“Yep. But I don’t use it unless I have to. Newfangled nonsense. It did tell me, though, that your 
boyfriend is wanted in Texas. It seems he passed a highway patrolman doing about 130 miles an 
hour.” 
 
I winced, remembering. “Um, well, if you get on the web, and go to www.bionicle.com, you will 
see what those Nuhvok really are. This is what powers them.” I held up the rope of krana. 
 
“Listen, Missy, I don’t have time to play video games. Now, I don’t like those critters any better 
than you do. We’ve been keeping an eye on them.” He tossed a thick folder onto the desk with 
“New Vox Motorcycle Gang” typed on the tab. “My boy came up with the name. Said they look 
just like his little robot toys. He’s got some imagination.” 
 
“Your son knows more about these things than you do, sir,” I said. “You should have let him 
show you.” 
 
“Very funny. But I have a whole county to protect here. I can’t be wasting time playing with my 
kid! I hate those no-good biker scum, they bust up the road, threaten people, cause accidents. 
Problem is, I’ve got this colony of hippies in the hills there. They got some video footage of the 
crime scene. Say they’ll turn it over to the TV station if we don’t treat this as a murder case. 
Some kind of animal rights agenda or something.” 
 
Oh, great, I groaned to myself. A Save-the-Bohrok movement. 
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“Last thing we want around here is publicity. Those conspiracy-theory-Area-51 types will be all 
over this place, and it’ll be a media circus. Make us look like redneck wackos. We don’t need 
that. So, all I have to do is lock someone up for a few weeks, till those hippies forget about it. 
And who better than some greaseball that no one cares about? Who happens to be carrying chain 
saws that look like they made the marks those varmints have all over ‘em?” 
 
“Why don’t you at least --” I began, but he cut me off. 
 
“Look, your boyfriend thinks he’s pretty tough. But you, you’re kind of cute, for a robot girl. 
Why don’t you ditch that loser and go find yourself a real man?” 
 
Ooh, what I would do to him if I had my axes! But what he said gave me an idea. I leaned across 
the desk in as seductive a pose as I could manage, for a snap-together LEGO action figure. In my 
sweetest drawl, I said, “He’s not my boyfriend, actually. But would you do me a favor, please? 
Let me put one of these krana into a Nuhvok. Just for fun. If I’m lying, you can lock me up, too.” 
This had better work, I thought… 
 
He recoiled, then leaned forward again, grinning. “OK, honey. If it makes you happy. Bring your 
little gummy brains, let’s go see what they can do.” He pushed his chair back and stood. I 
followed him into another room. He unlocked a vault and motioned to a deputy, who dragged a 
Nuhvok out onto the middle of the floor. 
 
Just then a deputy appeared in the doorway. “One of those hippie activists is here again,” he said 
to the sheriff. 
 
“Good, he can watch, too,” said the sheriff, as a bearded man in dirty jeans and a fringed jacket 
walked up behind the deputy. “OK, Missy, put it in.” 
 
I pulled the Ja off the rope and flipped open the Nuhvok’s head. As I dropped the krana in the 
brain pan, the creature began to move. I barely had time to snap its head shut and get out of the 
way. The Nuhvok sprang to its feet and growled. The sheriff, deputies, and hippie jumped back 
against the walls. 
 
“OK, Missy, I believe you,” said the sheriff nervously. “You can take that brain thing out again 
now.” 
 
I danced around the Bohrok, wishing I had thought ahead a little more. Maybe I could entice it to 
launch its krana – but could I duck in time? “Can you get me my axes?” I asked, without taking 
my eyes off the creature. 
 
“Sure.” The sheriff waved at a deputy, who scurried out the door. 
 
The Nuhvok flew up into the air, grazing the ceiling, and dropped, jamming its hand shields into 
the floor. The concrete split open with a deafening crack, and the ground shook. The deputies 
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opened fire with their rifles. Bullets ricocheted off the Bohrok, one cracking its head shield. 
Everyone dove for the shifting floor. 
 
The deputy returned with my axes. I grabbed them and held one in front of my face, the other 
poised to strike the raging creature. But before I could, the Nuhvok launched its krana past me at 
the deputy. As the parasite conformed to his face, he screamed in pain and fear. The Bohrok 
lurched and collapsed, lifeless, on the floor. I dropped an axe, reached for the krana, and tore it 
off. 
 
Suddenly the ground shook again, ten times harder. Chunks of concrete flew everywhere as 
Onua crashed through the cinder block wall. He jumped and landed next to me. “You OK?” 
 
“I’m fine, thanks,” I said. “Sorry you missed our little demonstration.” 
 
“Looks like it worked.” Onua looked around. One deputy was doubled over, holding his face in 
his hands. The other two were crouched with their arms over their heads. The activist was sitting 
against the wall with his eyes closed, muttering to himself. 
 
The sheriff stood, brushing concrete dust off himself. “Nobody saw anything. Everyone OK with 
that?” The activist nodded and got up. He tossed a videotape to the sheriff and staggered out of 
the room. We heard the station door slam behind him. 
 
Turning to Onua, the sheriff said, “You’re free to go. The hippies are off my back now, thanks to 
you. And I’ll take care of that Texas ticket for you. Sorry I didn’t believe you.” 
 
“Well, it must have sounded pretty far-fetched,” I smiled. “But I still think you should spend 
more time with your kid. A role model without love is no kind of hero.” 
 
“What ticket?” asked Onua. 
 
“I’ll explain later,” I replied, stringing the Ja back on the rope. 
 
“What are we going to do with these things?” asked a deputy.  
 
“Bury them!” cried the one who had been attacked by the krana. 
 
“Ship them to LEGO,” I suggested. “Get the address from www.lego.com. Your son can help 
you.” 
 
“And we’ll keep the krana, for safety,” offered Onua. 
 
“Sounds good to me,” agreed the sheriff. “So who are these LEGO people anyway? They got 
some kind of plan for world domination or something?” 
 
“Only within the framework of the free-market global economy,” I replied. 
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“Here are your saws, sir.” A deputy handed them to Onua. 
 
“While I have these out, would you like me make you a new building? Your slab is faulted, and 
you won’t be able to rebuild this one,” said Onua. “I could make you a rammed-earth structure. 
Of course, you would have to finish out the inside and put a roof on it.” 
 
“You could do that?” asked the sheriff, incredulous. 
 
“Sure!” Onua walked outside to an empty patch of ground next to the station. He studied the 
ruined building for a few minutes, and then he paced off a large rectangle, laying stones at the 
corners. He started his saws, and dug a foundation. He piled earth into it and compacted it into a 
platform with his tracks. Then he built up the walls, packing the soil into blocks. I used my axes 
to smooth the sides. 
 
After about an hour and a half, the shell of the new building was finished. “There you go,” said 
Onua, putting the saws and axes under the seat. “Good luck with the rest of it.” 
 
“Thanks a million!” said the sheriff, marveling at the new structure. He shook Onua’s hand. 
“You really helped me out there. With that gang, and the building, too.” 
 
“No problem,” said Onua, putting his arm around me. “Let’s get out of here.” 
 
The sheriff laughed. “Not your boyfriend, eh?” 
 
“No,” I smiled. “He’s my big brother.” 
 
“Bet the other kids on the playground never picked on you,” said one of the deputies. 
 
“I had a very interesting childhood.” 
 
“Come on, I gotta get you home. Mother will be furious!” said Onua, winking at me. 
 
“MOTHER?” gasped the sheriff. 
 
We got on the motorcycle and rode away in search of somewhere to eat lunch. Both of us were 
tired and hungry after all the excitement and hard work. We stopped at a diner in Marana. 
 
“So,” Onua frowned as we sat down, “who gave you permission to ride my bike, anyway?” 
 
“Um, I just figured you might want a little help,” I stammered. 
 
He leaned back in his chair and smiled. “You did great. How did you talk the sheriff into letting 
you put a krana in one of the Nuhvok?” 
 
“I flirted with him.” 
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Onua made a face. “Well, at least it worked! I got the impression if I had just broken out of jail, 
those guys and their colleagues down the road would have just given us more trouble. Thanks for 
your help, GaliGee.” 
 
“Probably so. And you’re welcome.” The waitress took our order. “Say,” I continued, “I liked 
the way you bust through the wall. Classic hero stuff, there.” 
 
“I’m not as stylish as Pohatu,” he replied. “He would have said something clever! But I felt the 
ground shake, and I guessed what was going on. When I heard you scream, I couldn’t wait any 
longer.” 
 
“That wasn’t me screaming,” I said. “It was one of the deputies. But I pulled the krana off him.” 
 
Onua laughed. “At least when you were kranaed, you took it like a man! So what was this about 
a ticket?” 
 
“It seems that highway patrolman you sailed past in Texas issued a report on you. We were 
going twice the speed limit.” 
 
“Oh! Maybe it’s just as well I don’t have my Kakama Nuva yet.” 
 
“If you did, he probably wouldn’t even have seen you.” 
 
We ate our sandwiches quickly and got on the road, glad to be rolling again after all the delays. 
Several hours later, over my shoulder I watched the sun set in a blaze of red and orange as we 
reached Wilcox, Arizona. We picked up some pizza there, and ate by the side of the road, 
listening to the coyotes howl and the crickets chirp. Fifty miles down the road Onua found a 
quiet place for me to sleep. 
 
 
Day 7 
 
I woke in the dark. Onua was pacing in the sand. “Oh, you’re awake! Let’s get going. Best time 
to ride, you know!” 
 
“OK.” I stretched and yawned. “I’m awake. Aren’t you tired, after all that work yesterday?” 
 
“Naw. At least I got to show someone I can build things, not just wreck stuff.” 
 
We were on the road a few hours before the sun filled the sky with pink and orange light. We 
picked up breakfast tacos and ate at a rest stop picnic table. Soon Onua was pulling over to get 
some sleep. I had a lot of writing to catch up on from the day before! 
 
Back on the road, we sailed along without incident. The beautiful Arizona desert turned into 
New Mexico wasteland, but it was still striking in its stark way, with purple mountains in the 
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distance. Onua looked for his favorite barbecue restaurant again so we could stop there for lunch. 
The parking lot was empty this time. 
 
“Welcome back, Onua,” said the proprietor with a smile as we walked in, shaking the dust off 
ourselves. “Two brisket sandwiches with the works?” 
 
“You bet,” replied Onua. “You remembered me!” 
 
“How could I forget?” laughed the man, heading for the kitchen. In a moment he was back with 
our iced tea. 
 
“Looks like you won him over,” I said after he left. “You do that to everyone! As soon as they 
stop being afraid of you, that is.” 
 
Onua grinned. “Am I that scary?” 
 
“Yes, with that big bug smushed on your Kanohi,” I replied, wiping it off with my napkin. “Say, 
here come some more familiar faces.” We watched Shorty and his friends park their bikes and 
come through the door. 
 
“Hey, Onua! How’s the road been treating you?” They dragged another table over to ours and 
pulled up four chairs. 
 
“Great, Shorty. How are you?” 
 
“Can’t complain. Hey, let me buy you a beer.” Shorty nodded to the cook, who headed to our 
table with five cold bottles. 
 
“I don’t drink,” protested Onua. “But thanks, anyway.” 
 
“No, really, I insist!” said Shorty. “After a long time on the hot, dry road, a cold one will taste 
great.” 
 
“You drink it,” Onua said to me. 
 
“It’s going to make me really sleepy,” I warned. 
 
“That’s OK, you don’t have to drive.” 
 
I took a sip of beer. It did taste good. 
 
“So, what you guys been doing?” asked Louie. 
 
“We went to San Diego,” I replied. “We saw LEGOLAND, and went surfing. It was lots of fun!” 
 
“And we ran into a gang of my old enemies,” said Onua. “You guys ever heard of the Nuhvok?” 
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The bikers stiffened in their seats. Riff-Raff spoke up. “Those guys are BAD. They messed with 
you? You’re lucky to be alive!” 
 
“They shouldn’t be causing any more trouble now,” Onua said reassuringly, stirring his tea. “Are 
there any more of their kind around?” 
 
“No, we would definitely have heard of ‘em. There’s only one gang like them.” 
 
“That’s a relief,” I said to Onua. “Maybe we can have a nice quiet ride home.” I was starting to 
feel a little light-headed. 
 
Our lunch came, and we ate while the bikers regaled us with stories of the Nuhvok’s exploits. 
They had indeed been making a fearsome reputation for themselves. 
 
“Even the pigs are afraid of ‘em, after they caved in that police station in Deming,” said Shorty. 
“How in the world did you get past ‘em in one piece?” 
 
Onua shrugged. “I know their weakness. And I can counter their strength. Remember, earth is 
my element.” 
 
“Oh, we remember!” said Louie. 
 
Boss pointed to me. By this time I was so sleepy I had laid my head down on my arms next to 
my half-empty plate. 
 
“That’s why I don’t drink,” said Onua. “All she has to do is hang on.” 
 
Boss laughed. “Lucky you, your chick is a cheap drunk.” 
 
Onua put down his fork. “Are you going to apologize to my sister, or am I going to have to get 
up again?” 
 
“Sorry, man, I didn’t know she was your sister.” 
 
“And would it have been any less disrespectful if she wasn’t?” 
 
“Um, what I meant was, you don’t have to spend much money to get her --” 
 
“Just shut up,” interrupted Shorty. “Quit while you still have a face, ugly as it is. Sorry about 
him, Onua.” 
 
Onua turned to Shorty. “Why do you put up with that guy?” 
 
“We got to. He’s one of us,” Shorty sighed. “We can’t dump our friend, just because he’s a pain 
in the neck sometimes.”  
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Boss glared at Shorty and mumbled an apology. 
 
“Actually,” said Onua, “I have a friend who is always getting in trouble, too. It’s not because 
he’s a fool, though.” He glanced at Boss. “It’s because he’s too brave for his own good. But I 
would never give up on him.” 
 
Louie had a big toothless grin on his rough face. “We’ve pulled Boss out of so many scrapes. But 
we love him anyway.” He punched his friend’s arm. Boss grabbed him in a headlock. 
 
“Hey!” yelled the restaurant owner. “Cut out the roughhousing!” 
 
“Sorry, Mac,” laughed Louie. 
 
“How many are in your gang?” asked Riff-Raff. 
 
“Gang? Um, there are six of us,” replied Onua. “Sometimes we don’t get along so well, but we 
have to work together. Our enemies are too strong for us not to.” 
 
“Are the others like you?” wondered Shorty. 
 
“Sort of. Each of us has mastery of an element. Fire, stone, water, air, and ice, and of course 
earth is mine.” 
 
“What’s her element? It can’t be beer!” chuckled Louie. 
 
“She’s a prototype. She doesn’t have an element. But she looks just like the Toa of Water. And 
she can swim really well.” 
 
“The Whatchamacallit of Water must be a real babe. No offense,” added Boss quickly. 
 
“Tell me about it,” sighed Onua. “But she won’t pick a favorite, except in my dreams.” 
 
All the bikers laughed. 
 
“Well, time to go. You guys stay out of trouble,” said the Toa of Earth, tossing some money on 
the table. He stood and looked at me. “Hmm. Wait here.” He walked out to the bike and got 
something out from under the seat. Then he came back in. He helped me up, and we went 
outside.  
 
Onua set me on the back of the motorcycle and got on, too. He wrapped my arms around his 
waist and stuck a plus-rod through both of my hands. “There. That should keep you on.” I 
wobbled a little and smiled at everyone. 
 
Shorty marveled at us. “You guys have a weird life.” 
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“But we like it!” called Onua over the rumble of his motor. “Bye!” 
 
The bikers waved as we pulled onto the road. I lay my head on Onua’s back, next to his gear, and 
fell asleep. 
 
I awoke with a start. I was still a little woozy, but in a few moments I remembered how I came to 
have my hands pinned together around Onua, hurtling down the road at high speed. He glanced 
back at me. “Well, good morning!” 
 
I pulled my hands apart and stuck the plus-rod under the gear on my back. “Nice trick,” I called. 
“But why did you tell me to drink that?” 
 
I could hear Onua laugh above the engine noise. “Curiosity, I guess. You reacted the way I 
would have.” 
 
“Great! You’re experimenting on me?” 
 
“I won’t let anything bad happen to you, GaliGee,” he yelled. 
 
“Except for the krana?” I teased. 
 
“Oh, yeah! Sorry about that!” 
 
“It just added to the adventure. Where are we?” 
 
“Van Horn. Are you hungry?” 
 
“Not really,” I shouted in reply. 
 
We rode in silence for an hour or so. Unexpectedly, Onua let off the gas. “Uh, oh, we have a 
problem!” As we continued to slow down, I felt a strange vibration through the bike. There was a 
shudder, then the snap of LEGOs pulling apart. Suddenly the Harley was sliding down the 
highway on its side. I skidded to a stop against a big clump of prickly pear. I sat up and looked 
for Onua. He was lying face down in the sand. I gasped in panic as I scrambled to my feet. But as 
I got closer he rolled over and pushed himself up on his elbows. 
 
“Are you all right?” I asked anxiously. 
 
“Yeah. You?” 
 
“I’m OK. If I were human, I would be full of cactus spines.” 
 
Onua shook his head. “I let another bad thing happen to you! I’m really sorry. You’re covered 
with scratches. Some hero I’ve turned out to be.” 
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I laughed. “Don’t be silly, you’re still my hero. A little Bondo, some model paint, and I’ll be 
good as new. Just thank the Great Beings we’re OK.” 
 
“I already have. Now, can you help me pick up all these pieces?” 
 
He moved the motorcycle off the road, and we walked along the highway, gathering plus-rods, 
bricks, connectors, tubes, and the back wheel. I dumped a pile of parts next to the bike, which 
Onua was studying intently. 
 
“What happened?” 
 
“Oh, after so many miles, I think some things just vibrated loose,” he replied. “You know, that 
big V-twin just shakes everything up.” 
 
“I noticed.” 
 
“Hand me that gray thing over there, please.” He began to snap some pieces back on. “I should 
have been checking for loose parts all along. It’s a miracle it held together as long as it did.” 
 
“And another that you’re such a good builder,” I added. 
 
“Don’t say that until you see it running again!” warned Onua. “OK, I need you to lift up the back 
end so I can put the rear axle back on.” 
 
“Me? But --” 
 
“No excuses! You have a Pakari!” 
 
“Oh, yeah,” I said sheepishly, grabbing the frame. I lifted the back end, which felt unnaturally 
light. 
 
He replaced the axle and wheel, and I set the bike down again. Onua reassembled the exhaust 
system. “I don’t know what came apart first,” he mused, “but when it hit the ground I think 
everything that was getting loose just came off at once! Good thing it’s made of LEGOs. No 
tools to lug around.” 
 
After about twenty minutes of patient work, the Harley looked almost as good as new. “I hope 
Cajun doesn’t mind all these scratches,” Onua worried. “I’m taking it back to him after I get you 
home, you know.” 
 
“I’m sure he’ll be nice about it,” I smiled. “He’s probably just glad you like his MOC so much.” 
 
“Oh, I do, I do! Well, let’s see if it works.” He got on the motorcycle, started the engine, and 
rode down the shoulder, testing the clutch, gearbox, brakes, and steering. He made a wide U-turn 
and rolled to a stop next to me. “All systems go,” he said as I climbed back on. “And actually, 
the steering feels a lot tighter now.” 
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The miles rolled by under our wheels. Dinner was cheeseburgers at a drive-in in Fort Stockton. 
We tapped our feet to the country music blaring through the loudspeakers. 
 
“The food in your world is really weird,” commented Onua as he contemplated his chocolate-
dipped ice cream cone. “Humans really seem to crave variety. You can feed a Matoran the same 
thing every day, and he won’t complain. But that would never work here.” 
 
“Makes dinner more interesting, though, don’t you think? I like weird earth food!” 
 
“Oh, me, too!” he laughed, wiping ice cream off his chin. 
 
We finished our dessert and rode a few more miles before Onua pulled over for me to sleep. I 
looked up at the black velvet sky, studded with diamond stars, and closed my eyes. I fell asleep 
right away. 
 
 
Day 8 
 
I woke to a familiar smell and sat up. “Fried rattlesnake! My favorite!” 
 
Onua looked at me sideways as he stirred the pan over the campfire. “Nothing is too good for my 
little sister.” 
 
I smiled and got up. “So, we might actually make it home today!” 
 
“Why? Are you in a hurry?” 
 
“Not really, but I suppose I ought to get back to work.” 
 
“Yeah, me, too.” Onua dished up the snake while I poured coffee and sliced an orange. “No 
telling what’s been going on without us Toa on Mata Nui.” 
 
We ate breakfast and packed up. As we pulled onto the highway, the sun was just rising behind 
us. We rolled along the seemingly endless asphalt stripe dividing the featureless desert. The sky 
turned from purple and red to a radiant blue. 
 
But by the time Onua stopped to sleep, clouds were gathering on the eastern horizon. “Looks like 
we might be in for the remnants of a tropical storm,” I commented. “They come off the Gulf of 
Mexico, and sometimes they actually make it this far west.” 
 
Onua dug himself a shelter. “Well, if I start to drown, wake me up,” he yawned. 
 
Sure enough, about an hour later, the wind picked up, and I could smell rain in the air. I put away 
my notebook and watched the storm roll in. The rain began gently, but soon heavy drops 
pounded into the sand. At the sound of a thunderclap, Onua woke. 
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“Let’s get going,” he said. He rolled the blanket and we got back on the road.  He rode cautiously 
because of the slippery road. The rain came down harder, and Onua grumbled about his lack of 
Akaku and slowed down. 
 
We stopped at a truck stop for lunch and gas. The petite blonde waitress fussed over us and 
brought us some towels. 
 
“Thanks,” said Onua, “but what we really need is some coffee.” 
 
“Y’all sit down, I’ll bring it right over.” 
 
“Are you OK, driving in this stuff?” I asked.  
 
“Sure, GaliGee. It’s just slow going because I can’t see very well.” 
 
The coffee and lunch revived us, and we went back out into the rain over the waitress’s protests. 
We rode for several hours, and the terrain changed to rocky granite outcrops and rolling hills. As 
we crossed a bridge over a creek swollen to the top of its banks with runoff, I was startled to see 
a car drifting downstream. 
 
“Onua!” I yelled. He was already slowing and circling back to the bridge. The car had become 
lodged in a pile of tree limbs about twenty feet from the edge of the water. I could see a frantic 
shadow in the driver’s side window. The car began to sink. 
 
“Give me my tools!” I urged. Onua pulled them out, and I put the propellers on my hands and the 
axes on my feet. 
 
“Are you sure you know what you’re doing?” he asked. 
 
“Yeah!” I dove into the roiling water and swam for the car. It was under about six feet of water. I 
tugged on the door handle without success and pulled myself around to the front of the car 
against the current using the submerged branches. I pulled an axe off my foot and smashed the 
windshield with it. A giant air bubble surged from the interior. My eyes met those of a young 
man. I reached in and grabbed him by the jacket, dragging him out. He struggled, but I turned 
him around, put my arm across his chest and held him against me. Desperate for air, I kicked 
toward the surface. With an axe on only one foot, I veered diagonally, but we burst out of the 
water just before I ran out of breath. 
 
Only now we were being carried rapidly downstream by the current, and I couldn’t let go of the 
boy to rearrange my tools. I saw a pile of debris and swam for it, grabbing a tree trunk. I looked 
around desperately for a way to get out of the stream. 
 
Onua was zooming along the bank with his tracks. When he saw we were stopped, he began to 
throw boulders into the creek in a line toward us. He took off the tracks and waded into the water 
on the upstream side of the rocks, so the current pushed him against them. The water was up to 
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his neck. He extended his hand and I grabbed it tightly, feeling the strength of the shared Pakari. 
And then Onua pulled us to safety. 
 
We laid the boy on the ground and looked at him. He was breathing but obviously in shock, and 
his face and arms were covered with cuts. Onua carried him over his shoulder back to the bridge. 
I was surprised to see how far we had drifted. 
 
Onua called an ambulance while I put the blanket over the victim and spoke to him. He opened 
his eyes. “Wh – Where am I? Who are you?” he spluttered. 
 
“Travelers. We pulled you out of your car.” 
 
“My dad is gonna kill me,” he groaned. 
 
“No, he won’t,” I reassured him, patting his shoulder. “He’ll be overjoyed that you are alive. But 
don’t be surprised if he doesn’t let you drive for a while.” 
 
Onua dug a shelter for him and we laid him inside it. I swabbed his cuts by the glow of a 
lightstone while the Toa of Earth kept watch for the ambulance. When it arrived, the EMS 
technicians spoke briefly with us and then treated the boy’s injuries. 
 
“These people think they can just drive through the water,” one remarked to me as they loaded 
the young man into the back of the vehicle. “He’s lucky you came along.” 
 
“He’ll be OK?” I asked. 
 
“Fine. Thanks for your help.” 
 
Onua put the blanket under the seat, and we were on our way. 
 
“Nice rescue!” yelled Onua over the engine noise. 
 
“Thanks, but without you we both would have drowned,” I replied. 
 
“You would make a pretty good Toa,” he continued. 
 
I smiled and put my arms around him. 
 
Now we were riding by limestone cliffs and live oaks, familiar territory for me. Through the rain 
I recognized some landmarks of the Texas hill country. We merged into the rushhour traffic and 
inched along through a sea of brake lights. 
 
Finally we pulled into my neighborhood and cruised up my driveway. I unlocked the house and 
opened the garage door, and Onua rolled the Harley into the garage. I closed the door. 
 
“Home, sweet home!” I sang. “Come on in.” 
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He smiled and followed me inside. “Hey, this is all right,” he commented. “Lots more room than 
my hut.” 
 
“Make yourself at home. I’m going to make some dinner.” I threw the wet, muddy blanket in the 
washing machine and started it. 
 
Onua went into the living room and flopped down on the couch, which creaked ominously. “Uh, 
oh, I think I broke your furniture.” 
 
“It’s OK, just don’t jump on it!” I laughed. He stretched out and closed his eyes. 
 
I rummaged through the refrigerator. After more than a week, nothing looked edible. “I need to 
get some groceries.” 
 
“Not again!” groaned Onua from the couch. “I’m staying right here.” 
 
“OK.” This time I went to the store in my truck. 
 
When I came back, he was asleep, with the cat curled up behind his knees. I made some sausage-
upside-down-cornbread and a salad, and woke Onua when it was ready. He looked disoriented 
for a moment. Then he got up. “Great, I’m really hungry.” 
 
The rain finally stopped, and the yard almost glowed green in the twilight. While we ate, we 
talked about our trip. “Thanks for being a good sport about all the weird stuff that happened,” he 
said. 
 
“Good sport? I had a great time! All that just made it more of an adventure. But it’s a good thing 
it didn’t all happen in the same day.” 
 
“Yeah! Well, I’m glad you see things that way.” 
 
“So, what’s Cajun going to build for you next? A 4x4? A HumVee? Bring it by and show me, 
whatever it is.” 
 
“Don’t hold your breath, GaliGee,” Onua sighed. “It’s going to be a long time before we get 
another vacation. Haven’t you heard? Some nasty new Bohrok are coming. And then, after them, 
I think we’re going to take on some things that crawled out of the protodermis.” 
 
“I heard. But I have faith in you. You Toa will do a fantastic job.” 
 
“If we can get along well enough to work together. I don’t know how the others are doing, but 
we really did need a break from each other.” 
 
I stacked the plates and carried them into the kitchen. “It was nice of you to spend part of it with 
me. That was a grocery trip I’ll never forget.” 
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We walked to the garage and I opened the door. He lifted the seat. “Here’s your Onua Nuva,” 
smiled Onua. “Want to keep the lightstone?” 
 
“Sure, thanks!” I handed him the dry blanket. 
 
He rolled the Harley down the driveway, set it on the kickstand, and turned around. “Come here, 
you. I don’t bite.” 
 
“I know. You step on things that do. I’m not afraid of you.” 
 
“Well, you should be!” he growled, lunging. I jumped to the side, but he caught me. 
 
“Yeah, right!” I laughed, hugging him back. “Thanks for the – aack –” 
 
Onua loosened his grip. “Sorry.” 
 
“– ride,” I finished. 
 
“I’m glad you were there,” he replied. He got on the bike and started the motor. 
 
“Have a safe trip! And good luck against the new enemies!” 
 
“Thanks. Take care of yourself, Little Sister.” Onua eased down the driveway and into the street. 
I listened to the sound of the engine until it faded away in the distance. 
 
I’m going to sleep well tonight! And now I have a really cool night light. 
 
 
THE END 
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The Toa Nuva at Kennedy International Airport 
Dear readers, I was planning to dust off my little phone and do one of my typical interviews, this 
time with all the Toa Nuva. I intended to transcribe the conversation, as usual. But as it turned 
out, the interview was far too lively for me to leave out the description of the action. So, here is 
what happened. 
 
 
Part 1 
 
If you've read my recent epic Road Trip with Onua, you will recall that the Toa have been 
enjoying a brief vacation on earth. LEGO let them take some time off between comic #8, "The 
End of the Toa?," in which the Toa defeat the Bahrag and are transformed into Nuva, and the 
soon-to-be-released #9, "Divided We Fall," in which (GregF hinted darkly) the Toa will be 
vulnerable to new threats because of personal differences. I called Onua and asked him to help 
me arrange a conference call with all the Toa. 
 
"I have a better idea," he replied. "Why don't you fly up to New York City with me? All of us 
have a short layover there on the way back to Denmark. You could talk to us while we wait for 
the plane." 
 
"That sounds fantastic. But it would be kind of expensive..." I began. 
 
"Hang the expense! I've got earth money to burn. I can't take it back to Mata Nui with me 
anyway. I'll pay for your ticket." 
 
"Gosh, that's really nice. Thanks!" 
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So I met Onua at the airport in my home town, and we flew together to New York. We rode a 
shuttle to Kennedy International Airport, found the gate for the flight to Copenhagen, and sat 
down to wait for the others. 
 
"I might as well start my interview with you," I said to Onua. 
 
"Hit me." 
 
"OK. So, what was going through your mind when you were fighting the Bahrag?" 
 
"You already asked me that." 
 
"For the record." I tapped my tape recorder. 
 
"I see. First, rage. Then worry. Then panic. I was so furious at them, for what they did to Mata 
Nui. And they were sending us these telepathic messages, to demoralize us. They wanted us to 
believe they had some kind of right to our island. As if we were intruders in their homeland. 
Well, if they were there first, and that's how they ran things, then I say they forfeited whatever 
claim they might have had." 
 
"When did you begin to worry?" 
 
"When Gali yelled at Pohatu and me. She told us we were fighting illusions. It was at that 
moment that I realized what kind of foe we were dealing with. Raw power is hard to fight, but 
trickery makes it a hundred times worse. And with the telepathic messages, the whole thing 
reminded me of Makuta. It still gives me the creeps to think about that guy. I don't know if they 
are connected to him, but they all have a lot in common." 
 
"And the panic?" 
 
Onua winced. "We're supposed to be fearless heroes, but when I saw the way the Bahrag knew 
how to inflict whatever element each of us was most susceptible to, I was more afraid than I have 
ever been." 
 
"Yeah, he's a big chicken," commented a familiar voice. I looked up to see Lewa walking over to 
us. He dropped his carry-on bag with a loud clank. 
 
"Look, it's my favorite smart mouth!" laughed Onua, standing up. He hugged his friend. They 
both rose about two feet off the ground. 
 
"Hey, cut that out!" said Onua. 
 
"Make me." 
 
"OK!" Onua squeezed Lewa until he gasped for air. They dropped to the floor. 
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"Hi, Gali! Oh, don't get up," Lewa grinned, as I felt myself being lifted off the ground. Lewa 
walked over to where I had been standing and let me drop right in front of him. "Hey, did you 
shrink a little?" 
 
"That's GaliGee," said Onua. "She's a smaller-scale prototype. Remember, she interviewed us 
over the phone for BZP?" 
 
"Oh,yeah! You said she would come interview us. Nice to meet you." Lewa took a step back and 
extended his hand. 
 
"Nice to meet you, too," I answered. 
 
"If that had really been Gali, she would have kicked your Miru across the room," Onua 
remarked. 
 
"Ooh, I love it when she hurts me," sighed the Toa of Air. "So, how ya been?" 
 
"Great. I went to see the coal mines in Kentucky, and then I rode all over the U.S. on a Harley-
Davidson that Cajun built for me. You know, that BZP builder? GaliGee came with me part of 
the way. We went to LEGOLand, went surfing, ran into a gang of Nuhvok with an attitude, got 
in trouble with the law... typical road trip stuff." 
 
"Sounds like a lot of fun! So, you finally found a girl as short as you." 
 
"Yeah, she's like a little sister to me, after all we've been through. So what have you been up to?" 
 
"Me? Hanging around in the Malaysian jungle. You wouldn't believe the cool animals they have 
there. Then I caught a few concerts -- the London Philharmonic doing Beethoven's 9th, Count 
Basie's big band, the Newsboys, and Chad Kroeger. After that I went hang gliding, skydiving, 
and parasailing. I went to see Andy MacDonald, too, he taught me some cool skateboard tricks, 
and I let him share my Miru." 
 
"Sounds great! If you like that wacky air stuff," Onua teased. 
 
"And I do. Well, I see why you brought her along to ride with you." Lewa looked me up and 
down. "You could look at Gali all day without getting slapped." 
 
"Don't even think about messing with my little sister," warned Onua. "I'll take you apart and 
rebuild you as a dog." 
 
"Ha! Then I'll teach you to fly. But you're on your own when it's time to land. You'll make a 
crater the size of --" 
 
"Um, Lewa," I interrupted, "would you mind if I ask you some questions for my interview?" 
 
"Fire away, sweetheart," Lewa replied, glancing at Onua. 
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"I should have used child psychology on him and told him to go right ahead," groaned the Toa of 
Earth. 
 
"Onua was just telling me about the battle with the Bahrag," I said. "What were you thinking 
while it was going on?" 
 
"I was thinking, 'Brrr!'" Lewa shivered. "That hideous monster chicken froze my backside to the 
Exo suit, and the Exo to the floor. I had to use my Pakari to break my arms free. By then Onua 
had dug Kopaka out, and he unfroze me. And then Tahu shouted for us to shed the suits. It was 
really strange how something that seemed so helpful at first turned out to hold us back." 
 
"So what did it feel like when you all used your elemental powers at once?" 
 
"Really intense! It was a lot like when we fought Makuta. I could feel the energy flowing out of 
me, and at the same time I was aware of everyone else's, too. The whole cave was resonating 
with all that power. And then it began to link and solidify into a net. I just watched in 
amazement. But the floor started to cave in under me, and that snapped me out of my trance." 
 
Pohatu materialized behind Lewa, but before we could greet him, he signaled for Onua and me to 
be quiet. He pushed the back of Lewa's knees with his own knees, and Lewa's legs collapsed 
under him. "Like this?" Pohatu grinned. 
 
Lewa caught his balance and spun around to face Pohatu. "Hey! It's Bigfoot!" 
 
"Hi!" said the Toa of Stone with a big smile. "What's going on? Reminiscing about old times?" 
 
"Yeah," replied Lewa. "GaliGee here is doing her interview thing again." 
 
"You're GaliGee?" 
 
"Yes. Hi, Pohatu." 
 
"Hello. And hi, Onua. Good to see you guys again." 
 
"You, too, Pohatu. What have you been doing?" asked Onua. 
 
"Oh, I went to Egypt. The have some amazing stonework there. Huge pyramids, and statues a 
hundred bios high. And I discovered an ancient tomb that had been sealed for thousands of 
years!" 
 
"Wow! How did you find it?" I asked. 
 
"I was just walking around, and my foot went through the ceiling," Pohatu shrugged. "Those 
archeologists got so excited! And I went to see a few soccer games. A lot like Koli, except the 
ball is really squishy." 
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"I bet that was fun," I smiled. "So, do you want to help continue the Bahrag story for me?" 
 
"Sure." 
 
"What did it feel like to be transformed in the protodermis?" 
 
"Really strange," Pohatu replied. "Like being immersed in cool water, but it was much thicker. 
And at first I felt claustrophobic, in that narrow tube, filling up with liquid. But there was 
nowhere to go, and no way to fight it. So I just held my breath and prayed." 
 
"Me, too," agreed Onua. "I thought it was a trap set by the Bahrag, and we were going to drown." 
 
"I tried to levitate," added Lewa, "but my Kanohi stopped working." 
 
"And then I felt like I was being stretched and molded." Pohatu pulled at his Kakama.  "It felt 
cool, but at the same time everywhere the stuff was working on me, it was warm, as if energy 
was being released. And then I was pushed back up." 
 
"It felt so good to breathe again!" said Lewa. 
 
"I was glad to see everyone was still alive," Onua nodded. "But they all looked so strange! I 
guess I must have looked pretty weird to them, too." 
 
"You DO look pretty weird," said Lewa. 
 
"Shut up, punk." 
 
"But you're still beautiful on the inside," added Lewa with an angelic smile. 
 
"I love my new tools. Look at my claws! And my shiny new shoes!" Pohatu started to dance, 
shaking the second-floor deck of the airport terminal. A few of the other passengers looked at 
him nervously, and he stopped. 
 
"You can't imagine how great it is to be able to fly," smiled Lewa. 
 
"Or dig with those awesome saws! They move really fast when they're on my feet, too. But I do 
miss my claws sometimes." Onua studied his new hands. 
 
"And all this armor took some getting used to," commented Pohatu. 
 
"The armor worries me," said Onua. "The Great Beings must have given it to us for a reason. 
Those new enemies must be really awful!" 
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"It makes me a little nervous, too," said the Toa of Stone. "But what is really bothering me is 
something I read on BZP. Great Being Farshtey said we Toa would have some conflicts with 
each other, and the enemies would take advantage of that." 
 
"I wonder who's going to start the trouble," mused Lewa. 
 
"It's Tahu and Kopaka, for sure," said the Toa of Stone. "When I last talked to Tahu, he was so 
fed up with Kopaka, I wouldn't be surprised if there's a rumble before we even make it back to 
Mata Nui." 
 
"Oh, that would be horrible!" I said. 
 
"I called Kopaka the other day, and he doesn't exactly have warm feelings for Tahu, either," 
Onua added. 
 
"Do you suppose they will be fighting over--" Lewa looked up and waved. "Gali!" 
 
 
Part 2 
 
Everyone turned to watch the Toa of Water walk over. 
 
"Hi, guys," she smiled. "And who is this that looks like me? Are you GaliGee?" 
 
I introduced myself to my favorite Toa. "That's me." 
 
She nodded. "Well, what have you all been doing?" 
 
Each Toa recapped his vacation adventures. "And how about you?" Onua asked Gali. 
 
"Swimming. What else would I be doing?" she laughed gaily. "So many wonderful creatures live 
in the oceans here. And I went down to this trench where lava was welling up into the water, and 
new sea floor was being formed. It was fascinating!" 
 
"Wow, cool!" said Pohatu. "But it sounds kind of wet." 
 
"Duh," replied Gali. "That's what I like!" 
 
"So, would you mind telling me how it was after you transformed into Gali Nuva?" I asked. 
 
"Very strange," Gali recalled. "I wondered if I was still really myself! I loved these axes right 
away. But I felt kind of bulky, with the armor." 
 
"Oh, I saw right away you were still a total babe under that armor. I was standing next to 
Kopaka, you see, and --" Lewa levitated just in time to dodge Gali's kick. 
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"Get down here and fight like a man!" Gali challenged. 
 
Lewa laughed and dropped to the floor. "Bring it on, Baby Doll!" 
 
The two Toa circled each other with knees bent and hands ready. 
 
"Someone might get hurt," I said to Onua and Pohatu. "Aren't you going to do something?" 
 
"Ten bars of protodermis says she'll take him," said Pohatu. 
 
"Lewa can fight. You're on!" Onua replied. 
 
Gali lunged at Lewa with her fists, but he sidestepped her. She pivoted quickly and kicked him in 
the back. 
 
The people in the terminal began to move away from us. A toddler hid behind his mother's legs. 
His older brother said, "Look, Mommy, the robot people are doing Kung-Fu!" 
 
"Ow!" winced Lewa. He did a back flip, landed behind Gali, and grabbed her around the waist. 
She dropped, reached behind to hook her hands under his arms, and flung him over her head. 
 
"She's no baby doll. More like a baby Muaka!" marveled Lewa as he got to his feet. 
 
"Come on, buddy, you can do better than that!" taunted Onua. 
 
Lewa levitated over Gali and let himself fall. She rolled to the side, but he pounced on her and 
pinned her to the floor. Gali suddenly arched her back and flung Lewa off her. 
 
"You go, Gali!" called Pohatu. 
 
The combatants circled each other again. Lewa smiled as Gali rose into the air. He walked closer 
and let her drop, struggling, into his embrace. 
 
"We've got to stop meeting like this," he grinned. But Gali pushed against his chest, spun free of 
his grip, and knocked off his mask with a flying kick. 
 
"I told you!" groaned Onua. 
 
"OK," Lewa conceded, bending over for his Miru, "you win." 
 
"Hey!" Onua yelled at Lewa. "You weren't even trying! You beat the tar out of me in the Rama 
hive. What happened just now?" 
 
"That's because I wanted you dead. But I could never hurt Gali." Lewa flopped down into a 
chair. "I'm too much of a gentleman." 
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Onua counted the currency into Pohatu's hand. "Yeah, well, your good manners just cost me ten 
protobars." 
 
"You didn't have to let me win," said Gali. "What's the point of fighting if you aren't even trying 
to win?" 
 
Lewa just leaned back in his seat and laughed. 
 
Gali looked at me and rolled her eyes. "He's such a scoundrel." 
 
"I'm just relieved that no one got hurt!" I sighed. 
 
"Beating up on a girl! Tsk, tsk!" Tahu walked over and set his luggage down. "Have you no 
shame, Lewa?" 
 
"She started it!" Lewa protested. "All I did was pay her a compliment." 
 
"Yeah, right," scoffed Tahu. "Tell it to your babysitter. How's it going, Onua? Hi Gali, Pohatu, 
and..." 
 
"GaliGee," I said. 
 
"Pleased to meet you," Tahu nodded. 
 
"It's an honor to be here." 
 
"Besides," Lewa continued, "I went easy on her so I wouldn't hurt her. But if I were fighting 
YOU..." 
 
"What are you trying to start, Flyboy?" asked Tahu. 
 
"Knock it off, Lewa," said Gali. "So, Tahu, what have you been doing on your vacation?" 
 
"Lava surfing, naturally," smiled the Toa of Fire. "In Iceland, Hawaii, and Japan. It was great!" 
 
"Sounds like fun," said Gali. 
 
"He thinks he's hot stuff," sneered Lewa. 
 
"Why are you trying to tick me off?" asked Tahu. 
 
"Well, Pohatu said that Great Being Farshtey said that we Toa were going to have some 
personality conflicts. So I'm just getting warmed up." 
 
Tahu groaned. "Didn't you see the cover of comic #9 on BZP? It's a face-off between me and 
Kopaka. No Lewa anywhere. I'm going to be the one to start it." 
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"What cover of comic #9?" asked Lewa. 
 
"Lewa, you should really go online more often," Gali commented. 
 
"Well, who says there's only going to be one fight? I'm going to start one, too!" declared the Toa 
of Air. 
 
Tahu frowned at Lewa. "Just buzz off, Lightweight." 
 
"Can't we all just get along?" I asked. 
 
"No!" shouted Tahu, Lewa, Pohatu, Gali, and Onua. 
 
"All right, then, punk, let's have it out," said Tahu, stepping into the middle of the room and 
beckoning to his challenger. 
 
"Gladly, Sulfur Breath!" Lewa assumed a fighting stance across from Tahu. 
 
"Not again!" I winced. "Why is everyone so feisty today?" 
 
Gali walked up to Onua. "Twenty protobars, your champion can't beat Tahu." 
 
"Count me out," said Onua, raising his hands. "Lewa's cost me enough already today."  
 
"I'm game, Gali," Pohatu grinned. 
 
Tahu jumped forward and punched at Lewa, who levitated out of reach. Lewa dropped to the 
floor and directed a kick at Tahu's head, but he bounced off the protective shield of the Hau and 
flew backward. 
 
"This is terrible," I said to Gali. 
 
"Well, at least they're not using their weapons," Gali shrugged. 
 
"No one has tried to pick a fight with me," Onua complained. "I feel so left out." 
 
"Hey, remember that arm-wrestling match we had?" asked Pohatu. 
 
"Yeah, I whipped you," recalled the Toa of Earth. 
 
"I want a rematch. Only this time, let's make it your arm against my leg." 
 
Onua thought for a moment. "OK." He lay on his stomach on the floor with his right arm up, and 
Pohatu lay down across from him. They linked their limbs together. Gali gave the signal, and the 
contest began. 
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I watched with trepidation as the two dark Toa struggled mightily against each other. Pohatu dug 
his claws into the carpet. Onua braced his feet against the row of chairs bolted to the floor. 
 
Meanwhile, Lewa and Tahu were still dodging and deflecting each other's blows. "This is 
boring," said Lewa. "Let's stop using our Kanohi, and get out our swords." 
 
"Sure," Tahu nodded, unzipping his bag. 
 
"I really think that's a bad idea --" I began. 
 
Gali interrupted me. "Boys will be boys," she laughed. "At least they're not using their elemental 
powers." 
 
A sudden loud rip and crash brought my attention back to Onua and Pohatu, who had tumbled on 
top of each other. The carpet under Pohatu was shredded, and the row of chairs was overturned 
and lying on the two Toa. 
 
"Oops," said Pohatu. 
 
Onua propped the seats back up and blew concrete dust off himself. "Maybe we should call it a 
draw." 
 
"Yeah," Pohatu agreed, smoothing the torn carpet.  
 
My relief was short-lived, though, because Tahu and Lewa were now battling in earnest. The 
clang of their clashing weapons echoed off the high, curved ceiling of the terminal. Tahu dealt 
blow after heavy blow against Lewa's upraised katanas. They strained against each other for a 
few seconds. Lewa flinched in apparent weakness, but as Tahu leaned in harder, Lewa did a 
forward flip over his foe's head. Tahu tumbled on the ground. He scrambled to his feet as Lewa 
kicked the magma sword out of his left hand. 
 
"You little rat!" raged the Toa of Fire. With all the force he could muster, he whacked Lewa's left 
hand with his remaining sword, sending Lewa's weapon flying. I ducked just in time to hear it 
whistle over my head. 
 
"This is really dangerous! Please do something!" I urged the other Toa. But they were too 
absorbed in the fight to listen. "Go, Tahu!" yelled Gali. "Come on, Lewa!" shouted Pohatu. 
 
Now Tahu and Lewa fought as if they were fencing, dancing around each other with swords 
outstretched. The weapons clinked rapidly against each other. Lewa did another flip, but this 
time Tahu was ready, and he grazed the green Toa's back as he sailed overhead. Lewa landed and 
lunged, and Tahu blocked the blow with his blade. The two Toa, panting, pushed their weapons 
against each other. 
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"Hey, Kopaka's here!" announced Onua. Tahu turned to look, and Lewa jumped forward, kicking 
Tahu's red Hau. It skidded across the floor. 
 
"Hooray!" yelled Pohatu, jumping up and down. The floor deck shook ominously. "Onua, you 
really should have bet on your little buddy." He stopped bouncing, fortunately, as Gali handed 
him the amount of the wager. 
 
Onua sighed. "Yeah, yeah." 
 
"OK, you win," Tahu conceded. "Now get out of my way. I've got bigger fish to fry." He pushed 
past the beaming Lewa and walked toward Kopaka. 
 
 
Part 3 
 
"Hi, Kopaka," I said nervously. "I'm GaliGee. I hear you spent your vacation at the South Pole." 
But when I stopped talking, the silence was eerie. 
 
Kopaka replied, "Hello." He kept his eyes on Tahu, who met him on the walkway next to the 
lounge area. 
 
"So, I hope your little trip to the Pole helped you chill out," said the Toa of Fire, "because your 
attitude was in bad need of improvement." 
 
"MY attitude, Hothead!" scoffed Kopaka. 
 
"Yes, YOUR attitude. Your insubordination was beginning to get on my nerves." 
 
"Insubordination?" asked the Toa of Ice incredulously. "Who made YOU king of this outfit?" 
 
"It's obvious YOU shouldn't be in charge, Abominable Snowman." 
 
"All I ask is the respect I deserve as a Toa." 
 
"And that's what you'll get. All the respect you deserve, which is none! I say we have it out right 
now." Tahu snapped his armor onto his chest and shoulders. 
 
"As you wish," replied the white Toa coolly, suiting up as well. "It's your funeral!" 
 
Tahu ignited his magma swords, and they began to glow red. Kopaka activated his ice blades, 
which gave off a pale blue light. 
 
"Gali, if I die," asked Kopaka, meeting her gold eyes with his ice-blue ones, "will it be in your 
arms?" 
 
"I -- well, if you're dying... of course!" Gali stammered. 
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"Don't be afraid, Frosty, I'll finish you off quickly," sneered Tahu. 
 
Kopaka raised his blades. "As much as I hate to miss out on Gali's embrace, I'd rather just kill 
you." 
 
I could feel myself starting to hyperventilate. I forced myself to take a deep breath. The other 
Toa were watching with rapt attention. I had to stop this certain disaster! 
 
But as I jumped between Tahu and Kopaka, I felt a strong arm grab me around the waist and pull 
me back. "Stay out of this, Little Sister. This is way out of your league." 
 
"Unless you want to place a bet," added Pohatu. 
 
"Fifty protobars on Tahu," Gali proposed. 
 
"You got it!" Pohatu responded. 
 
"I'm gonna win my twenty protobars back, and then some. Tahu's out for blood!" grinned the 
Toa of Water 
 
"I'm with Gali. Any other takers?" asked Lewa. 
 
"You would be," laughed Onua. "You're on." 
 
Tahu glowered at Pohatu and Onua. "I can't believe the guys in my own Kaita are betting against 
me." 
 
"Come to think of it," said Pohatu, "when we formed Akamai, Tahu WAS awfully bossy." 
 
"I remember. Go, Kopaka!" shouted Onua. 
 
Tahu slashed at Kopaka with one of his swords, spraying a shower of sparks. Kopaka blocked 
the blow with his shield. 
 
Lewa whispered to Gali, who whispered back. They stepped apart, then did a cartwheel in 
opposite directions. Then they each did a back flip, landing back to back with arms outstretched. 
"Go, Tahu!" they yelled. Gali did another flip and landed on Lewa's shoulders.  
 
"Oh, yeah?" said Onua. He conferred briefly with Pohatu. The dark Toa began their own cheer. 
Stomp, stomp, clap. Stomp, stomp, clap. “Ko-paka! Ko-paka!” The floor shook alarmingly. 
 
As the fight intensified, everyone stopped cheering to watch. Kopaka lunged at Tahu with his 
double blades. Tahu met his blow with one sword while striking at Kopaka with the other. The 
Toa of Ice again defended himself with his shield. Hail, flames, and water flew in all directions. 
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Tahu jumped back. He raised both weapons at once and slammed them down hard. They slid off 
the ice blades, but the force of the blow drove Kopaka to his knees. 
 
Kopaka held his shield over his head as he swung his swords low, catching Tahu's legs. Tahu fell 
across from Kopaka. They exchanged a look of intense hatred before both jumped to their feet. 
 
Kopaka feinted to the right with his double blade, then swung it upward. Tahu brought a sword 
up just in time to protect his mask, but he lost his balance and stumbled backward. Kopaka 
struck again. Tahu landed on his back and pushed Kopaka away with both feet. 
 
The combatants sprang up again and circled each other. Tahu swung his sword around his head, 
slinging flames in a circle, and then directed the fiery blast at Kopaka, who countered with a 
stream of ice. A plume of steam rose from the combining elements. Kopaka broke off the attack, 
spinning to the side to avoid the flames. He swung his blades and whacked them against the fire 
Toa's swords. The Toa pressed their weapons hard against each other. The cloud of steam and 
smoke reached the high vaulted ceiling. 
 
Suddenly the fire-suppression sprinklers went off, soaking us all with a fine spray of water. The 
last few onlookers grabbed their possessions and ran for drier parts of the airport. 
 
Kopaka let his arms drop to his sides, leaned his head back, and laughed as water streamed down 
his Akaku. Tahu jabbed the tips of his swords into the wet, smoldering carpet and began to 
laugh, too. 
 
"What's going ON here?" I asked, bewildered. 
 
Tahu grinned and put his arm around Kopaka's shoulders. "So, GaliGee, did you like our little 
show?" 
 
"That was all an ACT?" 
 
"Yep! What did you think?" asked Kopaka. 
 
"I'll answer as soon as I finish having this heart attack!" I groaned. 
 
All the Toa, by now soaking wet from the sprinklers, burst out laughing. 
 
"Don't look now, but here comes an airport security team," I warned. 
 
"OK, everyone," Tahu ordered, "damage control!" 
 
Kopaka froze the sprinkler heads, Tahu melted the icicles on the railing, and Gali doused the 
remaining flames and evaporated the puddles of water. Onua re-attached the chairs to the floor 
with a couple of spare plus-rods, Lewa put the weapons and armor back in the suitcases, and 
Pohatu dragged the bags over the burn marks and rips in the carpet. As they worked, Lewa began 
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to sing. "Eighty-four bottles of beer on the wall..." As three well-armed security guards walked 
up, all the Toa were sitting in a row, singing enthusiastically. 
 
I stepped forward. "I'm sorry if my friends were singing a little too loud. They're very excited 
about their trip to Denmark." 
 
The Toa stopped their singing. The guards looked around suspiciously. They gave us a stern 
warning and left. 
 
"Thanks, GaliGee," said Onua. 
 
"You're welcome. Say, were you in on this little plot, too?" I asked him. He just laughed. I 
punched his arm. "You rascal!" 
 
"We planned the Tahu-Kopaka fight. Not the other ones," said Gali, glaring at Lewa. He smiled 
at her sweetly. 
 
I turned to Kopaka. "And that dying-in-Gali's-arms thing?" 
 
"Yeah, dude, that was pretty dramatic," remarked Pohatu. 
 
"Oh, I just threw that in. You people on BZP seem to like that kind of stuff," replied Kopaka. He 
glanced nervously at Gali. "I mean, it would be a wonderful way to go, but I WOULD rather just 
kill Tahu." Everyone laughed, including Tahu. 
 
"I see," I smiled. "Well, you really had me going! I can't wait to write up this interview for BZP." 
 
"Be sure and tell them I kicked Tahu's -- hey!" Lewa protested as Tahu knocked off his Miru. 
 
Tahu smiled. "It felt good to let off a little steam. But I am looking forward to getting back to 
Mata Nui, when LEGO really lets me beat up on Ice Boy here." 
 
Kopaka smirked at the Toa of Fire. "I can't wait for comic #11. After you get taken down by the 
Nuhvok-Kal, maybe you'll be humble enough for me to stand you." 
 
"I've got a fireball with your name on it, you frozen freak," Tahu retorted. 
 
"Any time, Propane-for-Brains. Any time." 
 
"Um, well, it looks like your flight is about to start boarding," I said quickly, pointing to the gate. 
 
"Let's go," said Pohatu, standing up. "Bye, GaliGee, it's been fun!" The other Toa picked up their 
luggage and began to follow him toward the gate. 
 
"Yeah, it was fun," Gali agreed, slapping Lewa's mask off. 
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Kopaka and Tahu waved goodbye, jostling each other as they headed for the plane. 
 
Lewa glanced at Onua to make sure he was looking, then blew me a kiss. Onua whacked Lewa's 
Kanohi off with one hand and waved with the other. "See ya, Little Sister!" 
 
I waved to the Toa as they disappeared into the passageway. As I turned to go, I remembered the 
Cartoon Network ad, with the image of Mata Nui exploding: "... or shatter it forever..." 
 
 

THE END 
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Artwork by Bonehead108 

The Greening of Po-Koro, Featuring MakuTa 
 
Chapter 1: The Instigator 
 
One day in Mangaia... 
 
Makuta leaned back in his leather chair and put his feet on the desk. "Ahh," he smiled, "the 
satisfaction of a job well done." He clasped his silvery gauntlets behind his head and closed his 
eyes for a moment. "Everything is in place. I'm rebuilt in my new, more intimidating form… the 
kraata are prepared… and the Rahkshi armor is tested and ready. So what if the Matorans have 
discovered that silly little mask? A lot of good it’s going to do them against MY new minions!" 
 
He put his feet on the floor again and sat up. "Stupid claws!" he exclaimed, examining four deep 
scratches in the mahogany surface of the desk. He leaned toward his computer and double-
clicked on a red LEGO brick on the desktop. Soon he was looking at a black screen with cameo 
pictures of the Matorans. A sly grin spread slowly across his face. "But before I wreck their 
pathetic little lives, maybe I should have some fun with them." 
 
The Spirit of Evil stood up and stalked toward one of the many tunnels leading from the main 
chamber of his gloomy lair. He kicked aside a black leg piece and a few purple shoulder 
connectors that were lying on the floor. "This place really does need a woman's touch. And I 
have nothing but sons," he sighed, shaking his head. "If only GaliGee had stayed. She probably 
would have cleaned up this--aaah!" Makuta slipped on a plus-rod and fell on his back. "Stupid 
parts!" He got up and hurled the plus-rod across the room. It hit the rack of home theater 
equipment against the opposite wall, knocking the Xbox controller to the floor. 
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He ducked into the passageway, which opened into a large room lined with shelves. Transparent 
vials were arranged in neat rows. The ones on the top shelf were empty, but those on the lower 
shelf contained writhing slug-like organisms of various colors. The Rahkshi stood motionless in 
tall glass tubes against one wall, their backs open and empty. Six canisters were clustered on a 
stone table next to them, with particularly lively specimens inside. 
 
Makuta ran his finger along the containers on the bottom shelf until he came to a vial that was 
marked with a large black 'X'. "Here it is," he chuckled to himself. He pulled the vial off the shelf 
and held it up to the lone lightstone in the center of the ceiling. "The pink kraata. The one that 
just wasn't mean enough. Perfect for a nasty little prank." He unscrewed the lid of the tube, 
reached in, and gripped the slimy wriggling creature inside. "Come on out, you have a job to do," 
he laughed wickedly. 
 
Makuta dropped the empty vial onto the stone floor and turned toward the exit. The broken glass 
crunched under his feet as he spoke to the kraata. "I'll deliver you to Ga-Koro, and put you inside 
a hut. You are to infect the blue creature who lives there. Got it?" 
 
The kraata thrashed as if in answer. "Wonderf--OW!" Makuta rubbed his head and glared at the 
top of the doorway. "Stupid doorway!" He smashed out a chunk of stone with his fist. "I've got to 
get used to this new form!" 
 
The Spirit of Evil carefully picked his way among the parts littering the floor of the main room. 
He stopped, opened the panel on his chest, and lay the pink kraata against his body. It clung to 
him and stopped moving. "Aww," he purred, "they look so sweet when they're sleeping." He 
patted the kraata and snapped the panel closed. 
 
He scowled at an elevator car lying under a pile of loose cable. "Oh, and I've got to rebuild that 
stupid elevator to carry more weight," he grumbled, kicking it as he walked past. "Well, I 
suppose I could use a little exercise." Picking up his staff, which was leaning against the wall, 
Makuta stepped into a dank stairwell and began slowly climbing the twenty-seven flights of 
stairs to the surface of Mata Nui. 
 
 
Chapter 2: The Anniversary 
 
Meanwhile, in Ga-Koro... 
 
Maku woke up, stretched, and sat up on her bed. "Oh, joy!" she smiled to herself, clutching her 
Huki plush toy. "It's our anniversary!" She looked out the window. "Still dark... I'll go wake 
Kotu." She picked up a thick stack of leaves, tied together with a piece of blue string, from the 
nightstand, and she danced out the door of her hut. 
  
Kotu groaned as Maku bounced on her bed. "Wake up, Kotu! It's our anniversary!" 
 
"Anniversary?" muttered Kotu sleepily. "Maku, what are you talking about?" 
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"It's been a whole year since the day Huki gave me that poster! A cycle of seasons... a full trip 
around the sun..." Maku held up the leaves. "For the past month, I've been writing a book of 
poems for him. Come with me, and let's take it to Po-Koro before he wakes up!" 
 
"Uhh... okay," agreed Kotu, still groggy. They left her hut and crept across the bridge to the boat 
dock, where they stepped carefully into Maku's canoe. Maku untied the craft and pushed off the 
mooring post. The moon lit their way as Maku quietly dipped her oars in the bay.  
 
“I just love our rebuilt forms,” smiled Maku, flexing her arm. “I can paddle a lot faster now.” 
Kotu didn’t answer. She had nodded off in the bow of the boat. Maku sang love songs while she 
rowed all the way to Po-Wahi. 
 
The Ga-Koronans hitched up the canoe and crossed the wide expanse of golden sand just as the 
edge of the sun began to make the horizon glow red. In the lookout post, Mokali jumped to 
attention at the sight of two creatures approaching the village, but Maku motioned for him to be 
silent. He grinned and waved back. 
 
Maku and Kotu stopped at Huki's hut. Maku stepped inside and lay the book on Huki's pillow. 
She smiled lovingly at his sleeping face, resisting the urge to touch him. "There will be time for 
that later," she laughed to herself. Then she skipped out of the hut. 
 
"Come on, Kotu!" she whispered, taking her friend by the hand. Quickly they left the village of 
stone, waving back at Mokali as they ran across the desert to the sea. 
 
 
Meanwhile, in Po-Koro... 
 
"Yesss!" yelled Huki, sitting bolt upright in his bed. "The winning goal! I'm the champion--
again!" He looked around sheepishly. "Oops..." He rubbed his head and picked up the cluster of 
leaves. "What's this?" 
 
Huki's eyes filled with tears as he read. "Oh, that's so sweet! I love her so mu--wait, it's 
TODAY?" He threw the book on the bed and raced outside in a panic. Blinking in the bright 
light, he stumbled into Hafu's hut. 
 
"Help me! Help me!" he said, shaking Hafu awake. 
 
The stone carver's eyes snapped open. "What is it, Huki?" 
 
"Our anniversary! It's today, and I haven't finished my gift for Maku!" 
 
Hafu rolled over to go back to sleep, mumbling, "I missed the part where that was my problem." 
 
Huki leaned over and shook his friend again. "It's a stone carving, and you know how slow a 
carver I am. I can never finish it today without you." 
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"Oh, that thing," replied Hafu. "Sure, you can. Just finish it and give it to her tonight, at that 
ceremony in Kini-Nui. You know, the one that Turaga Onewa said we all have to go to." Hafu 
pulled up his blanket and closed his eyes. 
 
Huki frowned, stood up, and stepped outside. He ran to Hafu's work area at the edge of town, 
picked up some tools, and began to chisel furiously. 
 
An hour later, Hafu strolled up to Huki. "Say, that's coming along pretty well," he remarked 
through a mouthful of Mukau breakfast taco. 
 
"No thanks to you," scowled Huki. 
 
Hafu laughed. "I'll work on it a little for you. Here, have some breakfast." He handed Huki a 
taco. 
 
Huki smiled at his friend and set down his tools. "Thanks. You're a real pal." 
 
 
Chapter 3: The Request 
 
Meanwhile, in Ga-Koro... 
 
Maku and Kotu rowed up to the dock and got out of the canoe. Kotu waved to her friend, then 
walked into Nokama's hut to begin her daily work of helping the Turaga run the village. Maku, 
her arms weary from so much paddling, returned to her own hut to rest for a few moments. She 
lay down on the bed. 
 
"I wonder what he will give me," she sighed. "A flower? A card?" As she reveled in her 
daydreams, she felt something slimy touch her mask. Startled, she sat up and saw a long, pink, 
spineless creature on her pillow. 
 
"Eeeeeew!" yelled Maku, jumping up. She grabbed a canoe paddle and knocked the squirming 
organism off the pillow. It writhed on the floor until she prodded it out of the hut and off the 
platform into the water. 
 
Maku sat down on the bed. She felt queasy. There was a peculiar burning sensation on her mask. 
She shook her head. "I guess I'd better stop fantasizing and get to work," she muttered. But she 
suddenly felt overwhelmed by sadness. "Maybe he won't give me anything," she moaned. 
"Maybe he doesn't love me any more." She held her mask in her hands. 
 
An hour later, Kotu almost tripped over the Huki plush toy lying in the doorway of Maku’s hut. 
"Where have you been all morning?" she demanded. "Turaga Nokama said--oh." She sat on the 
bed and put her arm around her sobbing friend. "What's wrong, Maku?" 
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Maku looked up. Her blue Huna was streaked with tears. "I don't think Huki loves me any more," 
she whispered hoarsely. 
 
Kotu patted Maku's back. "It's only mid-morning, Maku. Maybe he just hasn't had time to get 
over here yet." 
 
"He's had plenty of time. I can tell something's up." Suddenly Maku sat up straight. Her eyes 
blazed with a strange yellow fire. "And now he's gonna pay!" 
 
Kotu thought she saw a greenish shine on Maku's mask and shivered. "Sometimes you scare me, 
Maku. Did you ever notice that your name is only two letters away from 'Makuta'? We could call 
you MakuTa." 
 
"Very funny, Kotu!" snapped Maku. "Are you going to help me, or not?" 
 
Kotu laughed. "When have I ever passed up a chance to play a joke on Huki?" But as she 
followed Maku out of the hut, she glanced nervously at her friend. 
 
Maku led Kotu across the causeway to the mainland. After a few minutes of hiking in the woods, 
Kotu asked, "Where are we going?" 
 
"This is going to be the best prank yet," grinned Maku, "because we are going to get professional 
help this time." 
 
"From whom?" asked Kotu. 
 
Maku gestured toward the top of a tall tree. "From him." 
 
Kotu looked up and could barely make out the form of Lewa, camouflaged among the leaves. He 
was wearing his Akaku and gazing out over the bay. 
 
"What's he doing up there?" whispered Kotu. 
 
"Watching Gali swim," replied Maku. "Let's go up and talk to him." She grabbed a vine. 
 
"Wait a minute," protested Kotu. "I don't know how to--" 
 
"Oh, it's easy. Tamaru taught me how. Just hop up and let your weight swing you up. Like this." 
Maku swung up into the tree and climbed toward Lewa. She stopped to look down at Kotu. "Try 
it!" she urged. 
 
"All right." Kotu gripped the vine and jumped, landing in a clump of bushes with a crash. 
 
Lewa leaned over and looked at her, laughing. "Come on up," he invited her. Kotu felt herself 
being levitated out of the bushes into the top of the tree. The Ga-Koronans sat down on the 
branch next to him. 
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"Thanks, Toa Lewa," smiled Kotu. 
 
Maku patted her friend's arm. "Kotu's new at this." 
 
"I guessed that," he replied. "So what brings you two to my treetop today?" 
 
"We need your help with a little joke," Maku began. 
 
Lewa grinned. "Go on." 
 
"Huki forgot our anniversary. He was probably out all night with his teammates again, while I 
was sitting alone, writing him love poems. So I want revenge. Can you make flowering vines 
grow all over his hut?" 
 
"Oh, he'll hate that!" Lewa laughed. "No problem." 
 
Maku smiled deviously. "That'll teach that no-good Koli bum!" 
 
Lewa inclined his head and studied Maku's mask. "I just noticed your name is only two letters 
away from 'Makuta’." 
 
"Yes, it's been mentioned to me before," she replied, glaring at Kotu. 
 
"Good thing he's dead," shrugged Lewa. "Watching his ugly head spin off into oblivion was one 
of the highlights of my life." 
 
"So, what do you need us to do?" asked Maku. 
 
"Just leave everything to me," he smiled, with a twinkle in his light-green eyes. "And show up in 
Po-Koro right after nap time to watch the fun." He stood on the branch. "Want a ride back 
down?" 
 
Kotu looked at Maku. "Uh, sure," she replied. Lewa picked them up and put them on his back, 
then gripped his katanas. He leaped off the branch and soared down to the beach. The giggling 
Ga-Koronans rolled off into the sand. 
 
"Thanks, Lewa," called Maku as he jumped up and sailed away on a gust of wind. 
 
The Toa of Air wiggled his wings in answer. "But why cover just ONE hut with vines?" he 
snickered to himself. "I'm going to do the whole village! Let's see... First, I'll need some seeds. 
But nothing is going to sprout in Po-Koro without water. I'll have to talk Gali into this, too." He 
swung around and flew back toward the village of water. "Even though she'll give me that darn 
tree lecture. Again." 
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Chapter 4: The Plan 
 
Meanwhile, in Ga-Koro... 
 
"Ah, there you are, Maku," said Nokama. "What have you been doing all morning? We've got a 
lot of work to do before the ceremony tonight. And you, especially, had better be on time." The 
blue Turaga winked at her villager. 
 
"I wonder why she said that," thought Maku. "But I'd better get my work done fast, so I can 
sneak out of town by noon." Aloud, she replied, "Yes, Turaga." She turned to go. 
 
"Wait, Maku," Nokama added. "Are you feeling all right? You look a little--green." 
 
"I'm fine," shrugged the Matoran. 
 
Nokama narrowed her eyes. "I just now realized that your name is only two letters away from 
'Makuta’." 
 
"Strange coincidence," Maku muttered. She ran across the bridge. 
 
Nokama gestured at Kotu to come over. The Ga-Koronan walked across the lily pad and waited 
for further instructions. 
 
"When Gali gets here, we will discuss the program for tonight's ceremony," said the Turaga. 
"Look, there she is." A blue form breached the waves and swam rapidly to the pad. The Toa of 
Water climbed out and stood next to Nokama. 
 
"Toa Gali," Nokama began, "you know that we are meeting in Kini-Nui tonight to--" 
 
"Incoming!" yelled Kai from the bridge. Gali, Nokama, and Kotu heard a loud whistling noise 
and looked up to see Lewa diving toward them from a high altitude, his katanas folded back 
behind him. They scrambled out of the way and plunged into the water. Lewa swooped low over 
the pad and caught Gali in mid-flip. He locked his legs around her, picked her up, and flew away. 
 
Nokama and Kotu surfaced and looked at each other. "He's as bad as his Turaga!" grumbled 
Nokama. 
 
Kotu laughed. "Oh, Turaga Nokama, what's wrong with a little joke?" 
 
"Nothing. As long as no one gets hurt, and no one's property gets damaged," snapped the Turaga. 
"Like, say, the Turaga's hut." 
 
Kotu swallowed hard. "We didn't mean for it to actually SINK…" 
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Meanwhile, in Le-Wahi... 
 
Lewa and Gali were sitting in a tree. Lewa rolled his eyes. "Yes, yes, Gali, I KNOW there would 
be no trees or plants without water. That's exactly why I need your help." 
 
"So how do I know the Po-Koronans are going to react well to this prank?" 
 
"Oh, come on. Pohatu is the mellowest Toa around. His villagers are becoming more like him 
every day. They can take a joke!" 
 
Gali wrinkled her nose. "Well, I guess so, then. What's the plan?" 
 
Lewa smiled broadly. "We'll go over there at nap time. While they sleep, I'll plant the seeds, and 
you'll water them. Then I'll separate the air, increasing the concentration of oxygen inside the 
huts and carbon dioxide outside the huts. That'll get the plants to grow really fast. Then we just 
sit back and watch the fun!" 
 
"You can separate air?" asked Gali skeptically. 
 
"I'm the Toa of Air, dear. Remember? Yes, I can separate air." 
 
Gali bristled slightly, but she let it slide. "All right. Let's go. But let's use our Kakamas this time. 
Your piloting skills make me airsick." 
 
They dropped from the tree using their Mirus. Lewa gathered some seeds from the flowering 
vines at the base of the tree, and then they ran toward Po-Koro. In a flash they were standing on 
the cliff overlooking the village, hidden from view by a large boulder. 
 
"Lewa," said Gali, bending over to pick up a handful of sand, "are you sure anything is going to 
grow in this stuff?" 
 
"Oh, you're right," groaned Lewa. "We need Onua to help us, too." 
 
"This is turning into quite a project," remarked Gali. "Well, then, off to Onu-Koro!" 
 
They streaked away across the desert, and soon they were underground, standing next to 
Whenua's hut, talking to the Toa of Earth. 
 
"You need a bunch of dirt? What for?" asked Onua. 
 
"We're going to do a little gardening in Po-Koro," smiled Lewa. 
 
"But the Po-Koronans don't like to garden." 
 
"Exactly. That's why we're doing it," replied Gali. 
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"I don't get it." Onua shook his head. 
 
Lewa rolled his eyes. "We're playing a joke on them, Onua." 
 
"Ohhh..." replied the dark Toa. "I see. Sure, I'll just roll a big ball of earth over there." 
 
"Great!" exclaimed Gali. "Let's go. We don't have much time." 
 
Lewa and Gali ran back to Po-Koro. Presently they saw Onua pushing a large dirt ball in front of 
him. They ran down to meet him. "Just leave it here, behind this big rock, so they won't see it,” 
said Lewa. “As soon as they go to sleep, can you help us spread it around their huts?" 
 
"Sure," replied Onua. The three Toa climbed the cliffs again to watch the village. As the sun 
climbed high in the sky, the Po-Koronans began to leave their daily chores to seek the cool shade 
of their stone huts. Finally only one Po-Koronan remained outside. It was Huki, still chipping 
feverishly at his statue. 
 
"Man, I wish he would go take his nap," muttered Lewa impatiently. "This could ruin the whole 
plan." 
 
Hafu walked over to Huki. "Hot enough for ya?" 
 
Huki glared at him and kept carving. Sweat dripped off his mask. 
 
"Huki, you've been working for seven hours straight. Why don't you take a break?" 
 
"I can't," replied Huki. "I have to finish this." 
 
"Really, now. Your hands are shaking, and your tools are getting dull. Why don't you take a nap? 
Then you can wake refreshed, and finish it this afternoon." 
 
"No way," replied Huki, hammering even harder. Suddenly he dropped his tools and began to 
march toward his hut. "Must sleep... must sleep..." 
 
Hafu shrugged and followed him. "Glad you finally listened to reason." They disappeared into 
their huts. 
 
Gali glanced at Lewa's Komau. "Nice work. Now, how about the watchman?" 
 
The Matoran at the lookout post suddenly yawned and lay down. Lewa changed back to his 
Miru. "Let's go, team!" 
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Chapter 5: The Herald 
 
Meanwhile, in Ko-Wahi… 
 
Tahu watched Kopaka zip past him on his skates. The Toa of Ice circled around and came to a 
stop. “What are you doing here, Tahu?” 
 
“Just killing time,” replied the Toa of Fire. “It’s so boring around here, now that the Bohrok-Kal 
have been defeated. Say, I bet I could snowboard with these things!” He took his magma swords 
off his back. 
 
“Yeah, right,” scoffed Kopaka. 
 
Tahu frowned at the white Toa. “Watch me.” He put the blades on his feet and gave himself a 
push with his hands. The blades heated up, steam hissing off their edges. As Tahu slid downhill, 
he sank deeper and deeper into the snow pack. 
 
“Works great!” Kopaka laughed. 
 
“Well, of course your lousy snow is too weak to hold me up,” sneered Tahu. He tried vainly to 
climb out of the icy well he had dug himself into. “Hey, can you help me get out of here?” 
 
“Sure,” sang Kopaka, skating rapidly toward the hole. He launched himself into a flip as he flew 
over the top of it. “As soon as you admit that you can’t handle yourself on the ice.” He landed on 
the other side and kept skating. 
 
Tahu growled. He took his swords off his feet and melted the snow around him into a ramp. He 
walked out of the hole himself. 
 
“I bet you do just as badly on lava,” he called after the receding white form. 
 
Kopaka swerved around and skidded to a stop. “Let’s go.” 
 
Blades on their backs, they raced for Ta-Wahi. They stood next to the main lava flow. The Toa 
of Fire slid his swords into the sides of his feet and jumped in, spraying red sparks behind him. 
“Catch me if you can!” 
 
Kopaka smiled and formed a board with his blades as well. He pushed off the rocks and followed 
the red Toa. As Kopaka moved, the lava in front of his board hardened into a big wedge of rock. 
Soon he was stuck fast in the middle of the flow. 
 
“I told you!” laughed Tahu, glancing back at him. “So, do you need any help?” 
 
“I never need help from you,” grumbled the Toa of Ice. He decreased the temperature of the rock 
until it was brittle, then used his Pakari to smash it with his fist. As he began to sink in the lava, 
he jumped free and landed on the bank, wincing. 
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The ground shook, and both Toa were surprised to see Onua bursting from the rocky ground. “Hi 
guys,” he said, blowing dust out of his mask. “What are you doing?” 
 
“Oh, the usual,” replied Tahu. 
 
“Picking senseless fights with each other,” smiled Kopaka. 
 
“So what’s up with you, Onua? Or should I say, what’s going down?” 
 
Onua laughed. “You guys have to come see this. Lewa and Gali talked me into helping them 
with a prank on Po-Koro. They just planted vines all over the village while the Po-Koronans 
were taking their nap!” 
 
Kopaka grinned. “How funny!” 
 
“Wait,” said Tahu. “You left Lewa alone with Gali?” 
 
“Well, yes,” replied Onua. “What's wrong with that?” 
 
“That can’t be good.” Kopaka shook his head. 
 
“Why?” asked the Toa of Earth. 
 
“He doesn't get it, does he?” 
 
“Are you going to explain it, or should I?” 
 
“WHAT are you talking about?” groaned Onua. 
 
Kopaka said, “We should definitely go see what’s going on.” 
 
Onua shrugged and began to walk between them toward Po-Koro. 
 
Tahu leaned behind Onua and whispered to Kopaka. "Why do you suppose they call him the 
wise one?" 
 
Kopaka scratched his head. "I think it's because he says very little." 
 
Tahu thought for a moment. "So, if you don't say much, others would tend to assume you know a 
lot, but if you talk a lot, then they will have a chance to see that you really DON'T know much 
about the subject in question, but in fact you are talking a lot about something you know nothing 
about?" 
 
"Well spoken, Tahu," replied Kopaka. 
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Onua rolled his eyes. "The reason I'm considered wise is that I only speak if I know that I know. 
That way I'm always right." 
 
Tahu and Kopaka looked at each other. "Dude," said Tahu. 
 
"Whoa," said Kopaka. 
 
"He IS wise," they said in unison. 
 
"Let's use our Kakamas," suggested Onua. The three Toa changed to their Kakamas and ran for 
Po-Koro. 
 
 
Chapter 6: The Altar 
 
Meanwhile, in Mangaia… 
 
Makuta reached for the high shelf and took down a vial. He removed the pink kraata and tossed 
the glass canister aside. It smashed to pieces on the stone floor as he ducked cautiously through 
the doorway. Then he walked to his computer and sat down. 
 
“Come, my pet, let’s see whether your antics have made the news yet,” he said, putting the 
kraata on his knee. He stroked it gently as he double-clicked on the red LEGO brick. While the 
web page loaded, he picked up his BZPower mug and took a sip of coffee. 
 
“Oh, wonderful, a new update! Just look at that picture--Po-Koro looks like a greenhouse!” 
Makuta roared with laughter as he clicked the ‘Read More’ link. 
 
“Listen to this! ‘The Greening of Po-Koro, Strange Botanical Fluke Affects Village of Stone, by 
Takua. This afternoon, residents of the stone village of Po-Koro were startled to wake from their 
naps and find that the usually barren landscape around their stone huts was completely covered 
with tropical flowering foliage. A collective wail went up from the villagers as they realized the 
scope of the mysterious biological anomaly. 
 
“‘Turaga Onewa confirmed that no such event has been foretold by prophecy. “This must be a 
punishment of some sort,” he explained. “We have offended the Great Spirit Mata Nui somehow. 
And whatever our offense, we must petition him to forgive us and give us another chance. That’s 
why we’re building a giant stone altar in the center of the village.” 
 
“‘This altar will be giant, indeed, if the size of the base is any indication. The Po-Koronans are 
erecting a pyramid-shaped mountain of stone on a square foundation, each side about twenty 
bios long. At the time this report was filed, the fourth course of massive boulders was being laid. 
 
“‘Hafu, the master stone carver, was too busy to comment, but one of his assistants, Kufa, 
remarked that after each block of stone was roughed out, Hafu was personally finishing it to 
ensure that exact measurements were maintained. 
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“‘When asked about the projected completion time, a weary but hopeful Onewa smiled. “We’ll 
have it constructed by this evening, so the island-wide assembly at the Kini-Nui can still proceed 
as scheduled.” He added that the vines have not been removed from the village, as that would 
likely further offend the Great Beings.’” 
 
Makuta leaned back in his chair, convulsed with laughter. “This is even better than I had hoped!” 
he gasped. “They’ve gone completely insane!” 
 
With the last spasm of laughter, his chair tipped over backwards, and Makuta found himself 
sprawled on the floor, maskless. “Stupid chair!” He stood, picked up the chair, and slammed it 
onto the floor on its wheels. Then he bent over for his mask and put it back on his face. 
 
“Oops, it’s upside down,” he muttered. He removed his mask and replaced it. Then he flipped it 
over again. He leaned toward the computer to look at his dim reflection in the monitor. “Say, it 
looks pretty cool upside down. But where’s that kraata?” 
 
He glanced at his cup and groaned. The tail end of the pink creature was sticking out of the 
coffee, wiggling. 
 
 
Meanwhile, in Po-Koro… 
 
“On your feet, Huki!” barked Onewa. “This is no time for slacking off!” 
 
Huki slowly got up and staggered toward the massive block of stone in front of him. “I’m never 
going to finish Maku’s gift,” he moaned to himself. He braced his weary arms against the block 
and resumed pushing it up the sand ramp to its place in the colossal pyramid. 
 
Pohatu sighed. “Turaga Onewa, I’m still not convinced this is really a curse. It has all the signs 
of a Lewa prank to me.” 
 
Onewa looked up at his Toa. “The destiny of an entire village is at stake here, Toa Pohatu. I, for 
one, am not going to take any foolish chances.” He turned back to the work crew. “Hurry up, you 
carvers, Hafu’s waiting for the next block!” 
 
“Well, I’ve already brought you more than enough stone to finish this thing, and I’ve built you 
those ramps. So with your leave, Turaga, I’m going to go look for Lewa.” Pohatu raced up to the 
lookout post and switched to his Akaku. “If I know Lewa, he’s hanging around here somewhere 
in his Huna.” 
 
As Pohatu scanned the horizon, something caught his eye. Lewa and Gali were standing on a 
cliff, wearing, as expected, their Hunas. Pohatu zoomed down the steps, out the village, and 
toward the cliffs. 
 
“Uh, oh,” said Lewa. “Pohatu just spotted us. Let’s get out of here!” He changed to his Kakama. 
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Gali laughed. “Weren’t you just trying to tell me how mellow Pohatu is?” She put her hands on 
her hips. “Besides, do you really believe we’re going to outrun him? We’d better start thinking 
up a good story, because--” 
 
“Come on!” yelled Lewa, grabbing her wrist. They fled into the desert. 
 
 
Chapter 7: The Confession 
 
Onua, Tahu, and Kopaka arrived at the gates of Po-Koro and decelerated. They walked through 
the stone passageway into the village and gasped at what they saw. An enormous, almost 
completed stone structure stood in the middle of a thick jungle of creeping vines. The air was 
heavy with the scent of flowers. Some Po-Koronans were chiseling blocks of stone, while others 
shoved them up long sand ramps to the top of the monument.  
 
“What the…” murmured Kopaka. 
 
“Son of a…” began Tahu. 
 
“Holy…” Onua’s voice trailed off. 
 
“Wait a minute, weren’t you part of this plot, Onua?” 
 
“Yes, Kopaka, but it didn’t look like this when I left. The vines were here, but not that big 
pyramid!” 
 
Onewa walked up and bowed to the three Toa. “As you can see,” he said solemnly, “our village 
has been cursed. We must have committed some unknown offense against the Great Spirit Mata 
Nui. Can you help us finish the altar?” 
 
The Toa exchanged glances. “Go ahead and tell him, Onua,” said Tahu, nudging the black Toa. 
 
“Uhh…” said Onua. 
 
“Now would be a good time, Onua,” urged Kopaka. 
 
“Uhh…” said Onua. 
 
“What are you WAITING for, Onua?” Tahu tapped his foot impatiently. 
 
“Uhh… sure, I’ll help!” smiled Onua. He jumped up onto one of the ramps. “Allow me,” he 
offered. The Po-Koronan pushing the huge stone stepped back, and Onua slid it quickly up the 
ramp and shoved it into place. 
 
Kopaka groaned. “That was not what I was hoping he would say.” 
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Onewa looked at Kopaka, then at Tahu. “Well, at least he’s helping,” he growled, and he turned 
back to the work site. 
 
Onua finished the pyramid in a few minutes. He stood at the top and grinned as the Po-Koronans 
cheered. He jumped down using his Miru and landed next to the Turaga. 
 
“Thank you so much,” said Onewa gratefully. “I’ve been preparing a speech--” 
 
“You’re welcome. But I have something to tell you, Onewa,” said Onua quietly. 
 
“What is it?” asked the Turaga. 
 
“Well, you see, your village isn’t really cursed. Lewa, Gali and I--” 
 
Just then Pohatu entered the gate, gripping Lewa and Gali firmly by the arms. “Onewa! It’s true! 
Lewa and Gali are behind this whole thing!” He shoved Lewa onto the ground. 
 
The Toa of Air slid to a stop against the base of the pyramid. He looked up, his Miru covered 
with sand. “And Onua,” he added. Onua smiled meekly. 
 
Onewa looked from Lewa to Gali to Onua, whom Pohatu was holding in a headlock, and crossed 
his arms. “And who is going to explain this to me?” he demanded angrily. 
 
Lewa grinned sheepishly as he stood up and dusted himself off. “Well, you see, we just thought 
Po-Koro would look nice with a little greenery…” 
 
Suddenly a small blue figure ran in through the gate, followed closely by another. “No, it’s all 
my fault,” cried Maku. “You see, I asked Toa Lewa to do it. I suppose he talked the other Toa 
into helping him.” She burst into tears. Kotu put her arms around her friend. 
 
“Maku?” said Huki, stepping forward. 
 
Maku looked up and saw Huki. She turned and ran as fast as she could into the desert. Kotu 
followed her out of the village. 
 
“Well, anyway,” said Onua, “we’d be glad to take this pyramid down now.” 
 
“Would you, please?” snapped Onewa. He turned to speak to his villagers. They groaned and 
looked at each other, confused. Onua raced to the top of the pyramid and began to throw rocks 
down, and Pohatu kicked them out the front gate like he was shooting at a Koli goal. The 
villagers scrambled out of the way. 
 
Tahu pulled his magma swords off his back. “I’ll get rid of these vines for you,” he offered. He 
fired a beam of heat into the nearest clump of vegetation, and it burst into flames. 
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Kopaka looked at him warily. “Just be careful,” he warned. “Their huts are under all that stuff.” 
 
Tahu ignited the vines over the entire village. The roaring fire began to rage furiously. Gali and 
Kopaka ran to opposite ends of the blazing inferno and countered it with water and ice. Soon the 
steaming, blackened huts were standing in about half a bio of water. 
 
“Why do you always have to lose control?” snapped Kopaka angrily at Tahu. “It’s a good thing 
Gali and I were here.” 
 
“I was about to stop the fire myself,” said Tahu with a weak smile. 
 
“Don’t lecture anyone about control, Kopaka,” retorted Gali, dousing some frozen Mukau. “I’m 
thawing these with water so that no one will get the idiotic idea to do it by fire.” She glared at 
Tahu. 
 
Pohatu surveyed his damaged village. “This was a pretty costly prank,” he said, shaking his 
head. “It’s a good thing most of our belongings are made of stone. At least the fire didn’t get hot 
enough to melt that! I’m hoping the Ga-Koronans won’t mind weaving us some fresh linens?” 
 
“Sure,” replied Gali. “We owe it to you.” 
 
“The Le-Koronans will be happy to restock your food supplies,” Lewa volunteered. “Listen, 
Onewa, we’re really sorry we wrecked your village.” Gali and Onua nodded. 
 
“We are, too,” added Tahu and Kopaka. 
 
“Apologies accepted. Let’s do what we can to clean up before the ceremony tonight,” suggested 
Onewa. “Then we can take a break and go celebrate. We’ll certainly survive the loss of our 
possessions. But we should thank the Great Beings that no one got hurt.” As everyone set about 
clearing, cleaning, and hauling, the Turaga pulled Huki aside. “I don’t know what’s up with you 
and Maku, but you’d better figure out how to make her happy.” 
 
“Thank you, Turaga,” sighed the exhausted Po-Koronan. “Good thing I put her poems up in the 
lookout post for safekeeping.” He stumbled toward the stone-carving work area, cleared the 
charred foliage from his statue, and began to chip off the black surface. 
 
 
Meanwhile, elsewhere in Po-Wahi... 
 
Kotu finally caught up with Maku. She tackled her friend, throwing her down in the sand and 
sitting on her until Maku stopped struggling. 
 
“Are you ready to listen to reason?” asked Kotu. 
 
“I suppose so,” moaned Maku. Kotu helped her up. They sat together on a rock. 
 



Outlandish Bionicle Stories  GaliGee 

 101

“It’s going to be all right, Maku. The Toa will fix things in Po-Koro. You have a little while to 
pull yourself together before the ceremony.” She glanced behind them towards Po-Koro and saw 
huge blocks of stone flying out of the main gate. 
 
“I’m not going,” said Maku stubbornly. 
 
“What do you mean, you’re not going? Of course you’re going. Turaga Nokama needs you at her 
left hand.” 
 
“I can’t face everyone, Kotu. Huki doesn’t love me, and now all of Po-Koro wants me dead.” 
 
“You didn’t really do anything, Maku. All you did was ask Toa Lewa to cover one hut with 
vines. He and the others got carried away.” Kotu looked at the flames shooting into the sky 
behind the cliffs of Po-Koro and quickly turned back to her friend. 
 
“Well, that’s bad enough. I’m not going.” Maku crossed her arms defiantly. 
 
“You have to go,” urged Kotu. Now ice and water were flying into the sky above the village. 
 
“You can’t make me,” retorted Maku. 
 
Kotu sighed with frustration. “Listen, MakuTa, we need you there.” 
 
“I’m evil! I can’t mingle with those good Matorans!” Maku started sobbing. 
 
Kotu held her friend again. “I’m sorry, Maku. Of course you’re not evil. And you have to come. 
Please?” 
 
Maku shook her head. 
 
Kotu held Maku’s mask between her hands. “Do it for me. Kotu. Your friend.” 
 
Maku looked at Kotu through her tears. “Oh, all right,” she agreed in a quiet voice. 
 
 
Chapter 8: The Ceremony 
 
Later, at the Kini-Nui… 
 
The villagers from the entire island of Mata Nui were gathered around the giant stone temple as 
the setting sun painted the eastern sky with bold red and purple colors. A hush fell over the 
crowd as the six Turaga, flanked by their right and left hand Matorans, took their places on the 
platform in the center of the temple. 
 
Huki leaned behind Onewa’s back and whispered to Maku. “I can’t believe you did that, Maku! 
Add two letters to the end of your name, and it becomes ‘Makuta’!” 
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“Shut up, Huki,” Maku hissed back. “After a whole year together, I thought you loved me!” 
 
Nokama glowered at Maku and held her finger in front of her mask. “Shhhh.” Nuju squeaked 
disapprovingly. 
 
Huki whispered again. “Is THAT what this is about?” 
 
Onewa pounded the top of Huki’s head with his fist as Vakama rapped his firestaff on a rock. 
“This meeting will now come to order.” 
 
“Brave Matoran,” began Nokama. “You have weathered a time of challenges with courage, spirit 
and unity. We wish especially to recognize those who stood against the Bohrok in the final battle 
against the swarms. In the face of darkness, you were a beacon of light for us all.” 
 
Vakama raised his staff. “The defenders of Ga-Koro shall receive a special honor. Even as the 
Toa became the Toa Nuva, so too will these heroes have new names when their tale is carved in 
the chronicles.” 
 
Jala was the first to be called. “Captain of the Ta-Koro Guard,” Vakama declared with pride. 
“Your valor and dedication to duty are an example to all. When your name is inscribed upon the 
Wall of History, you shall be known as Jaller.” He held up a stone plaque inscribed with the new 
name. 
 
The Matorans cheered. Jaller took a modest bow, his mask radiant with excitement. Then Onewa 
stepped forward. “And for his brave deeds in Ga-Koro, Huki of Po-Koro will be known 
henceforth as Hewkii,” he pronounced. Hewkii’s teammates hooted loudly from the back of the 
crowd. Maku rolled her eyes. 
 
“And for her courage in defending her village from the enemy,” smiled Nokama, “Maku of Ga-
Koro will now be known as Macku, forevermore.” 
 
Macku almost fainted with relief as she saw the new spelling on her sign. “Now no one will call 
me MakuTa ever again!” she sighed. 
 
The Ga-Koronan barely paid attention to the closing comments by Whenua, who explained that 
given the condition of Po-Koro, the feast and games would instead be held on the lawn next to 
the Kini-Nui. In a daze, Macku stumbled off the platform. Hewkii caught her by the elbow. 
 
“Oh, it’s you again.” She pulled her arm away. 
 
“Macku, please come with me. I have something for you,” he smiled. 
 
“What do you have for me, Hewkii? A lame excuse?” 
 



Outlandish Bionicle Stories  GaliGee 

 103

Hewkii led the reluctant Macku to an object draped with a piece of cloth. He pulled off the cover, 
revealing a carved stone flower almost as tall as himself. “Happy anniversary, Macku!” 
 
"Oh, Hewkii, it's beautiful!" cried Macku, throwing her arms around him. "Thank you so much! 
I’m so sorry I got mad at you." Fresh tears rolled down her mask. 
 
Hewkii hugged her back. "It’s all right, Macku. And you're welcome.” He winked at Hafu, who 
was standing behind her. “But even Hafu could never carve anything as lovely as you." 
 
They held each other tightly for a moment. “Thanks for the wonderful poems,” said Hewkii. 
Then he released her and put his hand on her forehead. "Macku, you're burning up! It feels like 
you have a fever." 
 
"Yeah… I haven't been feeling too well today. Ever since I saw that icky slug thing in my hut 
this morning…" 
 
"Slug thing?” Nokama stepped between them. “I’m sorry, Hewkii, she's coming with me. She 
needs some rest. I'm sure you understand." She smiled at the Po-Koronan as she led Macku 
away. 
 
Hewkii grinned. "Yes, I've been sick before. Get well soon, Macku!" 
 
“Well, Hewkii, I guess that would explain why your tough, fearless little Macku has been 
squalling like a Maha separated from its herd,” remarked Pohatu. He picked up the stone flower. 
"I'll deliver this to Ga-Koro for you, if you like." 
 
"Thanks, Toa Pohatu," said the Matoran. "I just hope it doesn't sink her hut." 
 
Their laughter, and the clang of Hafu’s and Kotu’s high-five, rang across the valley, reaching a 
being that lurked in the shadows. "Gaaaah! I hate happy endings!" Makuta hurled a rock at the 
temple. It hit one of the pillars and shattered. 
 
He petted the pink kraata perched on his shoulder armor. “Well, you did your best, anyway,” he 
smiled. “And I’m proud of you for wrecking a village. Let’s go home.” He put the creature inside 
his chest compartment and ducked inside a cave. 
 
The Spirit of Evil arrived at his lair, panting from the long descent. "I suppose I should get things 
started," he muttered to himself, stepping into his storage room. He put the pink kraata into a vial 
on the top shelf. He lifted the lids off the glass tubes housing the Rahkshi armor and unscrewed 
the tops of the kraata vials on the table. "So again the prophecies of the Matoran oppose my will. 
I set the Rahi against them… I unleashed the Bohrok swarms… but still they refused to break." 
He carefully placed each kraata inside the proper Rahkshi and snapped the spiky cover shut. 
Then he stepped back and proudly watched his newest minions come to life. 
 
A green fist smashed through the glass. "Now their unity will be poisoned… their duty broken… 
their destiny shattered,” Makuta said with a grim smile. 
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As the sixth Rahkshi burst out, Makuta took a deep breath and gestured grandly toward the 
doorway. "Go, my sons, my--OW!" He bent over, clutching the hand he had just slammed into 
the corner of the shelf. "Stupid shelf!" he yelled. He kicked the bottom edge of the shelf, sending 
several kraata vials crashing to the floor. 
 
The Spirit of Evil dropped to his hands and knees, grabbing the creatures as they tried to slither 
away. He crammed them into the empty canisters on the table and quickly screwed on the lids. 
Then he looked up and realized that the Rahkshi were watching him. "What are YOU staring at?" 
he roared. "Go, my sons, my Rahkshi! Use the shadows, and keep my brother asleep!" 
 
Makuta rubbed his hand while he watched them go. He walked over to the desk and picked up 
his digital camera. "There are definitely going to be some Kodak moments coming up," he 
chuckled as he sat down. He removed the data storage card from the camera and put it in a slot in 
the computer. "Aww, pictures of GaliGee and the boys." He moved the photos onto the hard 
drive, and then he replaced the card in the camera. "Say… I think I'll order a couple of Makuta 
sets, and have one of them sent to her," he grinned. "But should I use her credit card number, or 
mine? Hmm... Oh, I'll be a gentleman." He double-clicked on the red LEGO brick. 
 
 

THE END 
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