Elements
Episode II:

Dark Conspiracy

- Chapter 1 -

Rise Of The Phoenix

  It was pitch black outside, and equally dark inside. A small fire pierced the darkness, and illuminated the two figures that slept around it. One tall, with a large amount of shaggy brown hair, one shorter, with long gold hair that nearly flowed all the way down to her waist. They were both sleeping peacefully, the only noises audible being the crackling of the fire and the chirping of the first birds to wake up in the morning.

  Erin woke up with a shock. She wiped her forehead, which was drenched with sweat.
  “You alright?, asked Chris, with a concerned face. This wasn’t the first time this had happened.
  “I’m fine. I’ve just been having those recurring visions in my sleep again.” She replied. She still had no idea why she was having them, she only knew that they were related to what happened at Slade’s mansion. Where Jake was… lost. She still refused to accept that he was gone forever. It had been a week since that fateful day, and they had still not heard anything from him. She was losing what little hope she had left. The only reason she had held on to hope this long was the strange dreams she had been having since that day.
  She tried to remember what she saw in her visions, hoping that she could remember something new, something that put the last piece in the puzzle, and allow her to see the greater picture. She remembered seeing fire. Lots of fire. A great explosion, and a pillar of light shooting into the sky. And a loud shrieking sound. But what could they mean?, she thought. She wondered if it was just a nightmare forcing for to relive that awful day.
  She sat silently for a while, before deciding to get back to sleep. Chris was already sleeping again, and it wasn’t long before she joined him.

  She woke again shortly after Dawn. The sound of birds filled the air. Erin wished that her world was not falling apart. First her parents were killed, then one of her friends. Now here she was, in hiding, trying to survive another day. She walked to the other side of the room to get a drink.
  Erin wondered whether her abilities were a gift or a curse. So far they had only brought her pain and death, neither of which were a good thing. She started to cry. Why me? She thought. Out of all the people in the world why me? She wished that things could return to the way they were before her parents death. Before all these horrible events could take place. Unfortunately, she knew that this was not possible, and that somehow she would have to deal with them, and move on.
She thought that there must be a reason she had these abilities. There was always a reason for everything, even if you didn’t know it. However, right now, there was no reason that could comfort her fears or stitch up her scars.
                                                          *         *          *

Slade looked out of the window of his penthouse office upon the sprawling cityscape below. Soon this would all be his, he thought. A beep came from a small speaker on the corner of his desk. He paused before walking over to it and promptly sat in his big luxury leather chair, then pressed a button on his desk.

  “Yes?” he asked

  “I have two people who are here to see you sir. They say that you are expecting them, but I don’t have any record of it in my diary,” replied the secretary.

  “Send them in,” he commanded. He knew exactly who they were. Sparky and Gauss, his most trusted associates. He had commanded them to come to his office so give could give them a most important assignment.
  The door opened, and two figures entered the room.

  “Excellent,” said Slade. “Please, take a seat.” Although Slade viewed most others as inferior to himself, including other elementals, Sparky and Gauss were one of the elite few for whom he had respect. Even if their powers were no match for his own.
  “I wanted you here today because I believe I finally know where they’re hiding.” Said Slade. Sparky and Gauss didn’t need to ask who ‘they’ were, it was clear that he meant Ambrose and Angelus, the only two known living elementals who opposed him. Slade retrieved a map from one of the many draws in his desk, which had a bold ‘X’ on it.

  “X marks the spot,” said Gauss, with a little smile on his face.

  “Indeed,” replied Slade. “I’m pretty sure that this is where they’re hiding,” he said, lightly tapping the map with his index finger. “Find them, kill them,” he commanded.  

  “Meet me back here when you’re done, we have work to do.” Sparky leaned forward.
  “Now here’s me thinking you were actually giving us something challenging to do.” He joked. The three of them smiled.

                                                           *         *          *

It was now midday at the Temple of Elements. Chris had started a fresh fire, and was cooking a meal for Erin and himself. Erin had finally got out of bed after yet another sleepless night. She let out a big yawn and had a long exaggerated stretch, then walked over to join Chris at the fire.
  “It’s a shame Jake isn’t here,” Chris pointed out. “It would have been a hell of a lot easier to get this fire going.” Erin smiled at the thought. Jake would easily, probably even literally, be able to light the fire with a click of his fingers. A small smile also crept on Chris’ face. The light-hearted joke had worked, and stopped her worrying about her nightmarish dreams, if only for a short while.
  “How are you feeling?” he asked politely.

  “Better,” she replied, “But not great.” She sat herself down on the opposite side of the fire. Chris cut straight to the point troubling his own mind.

  “So, what do you think we should do. I mean, about trying to stop Slade and all that.” The question caught her off guard. She looked up at him as she thought what to say.

  “I…don’t know,” she replied. “Do you really think we can do anything?” she asked back. Chris shrugged.

  “Personally, I think we ought to at least try,” he said. This clearly wasn’t the answer Erin wanted at the time.

  “But this isn’t a game!” she argued, “He’d happily kill us if he had the chance.”

  “Well, in all honesty, there’s not much in my life worth living for. I don’t have a family, and…” Chris trailed off his sentence, wondering whether it would be appropriate to drag up the issue of Erin’s parents murder. Nevertheless, Erin still figured out what he was going to say. This little reminder reawakened the rage deep inside her.
  “I’m going to kill him for what he did!” she screamed, “No matter what it takes, I swear to God I’ll kill him!” right after she finished her last sentence, there was a blinding flash of to the side.

  “Look out!” cried Chris as Sparky and Gauss emerged from the blinding flash. The two quickly took up defensive positions against this unexpected assault. Sparky started to hurl balls of electricity in Erin’s general direction. She quickly hid behind a large pillar. The front of it was already charred with scorch marks. 
  Meanwhile, Gauss begun his attack on Chris. Given the nature of the temple, there was a distinct lack of metal objects in his vicinity. Nevertheless, that didn’t stop him from bringing a collection of metallic ninja stars with him. He threw, or rather propelled, the first one at Chris. It missed. Gauss manipulated its trajectory to send it straight back at Chris, but he saw that tactic coming, and quickly dodged to the side. From Gauss mannerisms, he guessed that he was only using his powers to accelerate the projectiles, not control their flight completely. He decided to put this theory into practice, hoping that he was right. He stood up straight and waited for Gauss to hurl the next one. He launched it at a terrifying speed, but Chris saw it coming, and used his powers to blast it aside in a powerful gust of wind. Gauss gave an expression of disapproval and launched two more at the same time. Chris deflected both, but the second one came close to hitting him. 
  Over the other side of the temple, Erin was still trying to think of a way she could use her limited abilities offensively, all the while dodging the incoming attacks. Sparky was closing in on her. She knew she wouldn’t be able to rely on her abilities to defend herself, and instead tried to focus on a few tricks Jake had told her before he…was lost. Sparky was just on the other side of the pillar now, she could hear his footsteps. It was now or never. She leapt out from behind the pillar in a flurry of kicks and punches. This surprising new tactic caught Sparky off his guard, as it was the last thing he expected, especially from her. He took a while to regain his balance, but once he did, it wasn’t long before he overpowered and restrained her. She screamed out to Chris for help, but rather than doing her any help, the distraction nearly killed him, as another ninja star shot past his ear, nearly taking it clean off.
  Chris realized it was only a matter of time before he was overpowered, or worse. Only a miracle could save them now. A few seconds later, that miracle burst into the hall. A gigantic flaming bird had flown into the temple, and was now attacking Sparky and Gauss. It took Chris a few seconds to realize what was going on. Flaming birds don’t exist, but there are the mythological Phoenix, birds of fire. And if they were fire related, then surely, somehow, it must be Jake.
  The phoenix methodically attacked Sparky and Gauss, both of whom had no idea what the hell was going on. They realized that the were overpowered, and Sparky grabbed Gauss a split second before he teleported away. The phoenix hover in the air for a few seconds, staring at Chris. It suddenly shot to the ground right in front of Chris’ feet, exploding in a ball of fire, which vaporized into…Jake.
  “Boo!” said Jake. Erin ran over to Jake, giving him an enormous hug.

  “We thought you were dead!” she told him.

  “Well, I guess I’m just full of surprises,” he replied with a grin.

  “I guess it makes sense,” Chris thought aloud, “You’re immune to fire, so the explosion couldn’t hurt you.”

  “Not quite,” Jake replied, “The fire couldn’t hurt me, true, but the force of the explosion can still rip me to shreds.”

  “What took you so long to get out?” asked Erin
  “Slade trapped me beneath a pile of rubble. He’s a dirty fighter. He then left me there to die. I couldn’t get myself free, but a few seconds before the explosion, something happened. I felt this surge of…energy in me, and I just turned into this phoenix. The bomb exploded and I just flew away as fast as I could, but it wasn’t fast enough. I got out of the explosion, but soon after plummeted back down to earth. I managed to break my fall a bit, but I was still injured by it, adding to the injuries I already had. I needed a while to heal before I could make my way back here.”

 “That’s an interesting story, but how could you turn into a phoenix?” questioned Chris.

  “How can we do the things we do already?” replied Jake. Chris shrugged. “Exactly,” said Jake.

  “You still look like a mess,” Erin commented on Jake’s appearance. “You need to get cleaned up. And those wounds look like they could do with some attention.”

  “They’re nothing,” Jake insisted. “Besides, we’ve got more important things to do. I think it would probably be best if we get away from here for a while. Slade knows where we are know, and right now I think it’s too dangerous to stay here.”

  “Well where are we going to go then?” asked Chris.

  “Fancy a trip to England? We hang out at my place.” A smile crept onto Jake’s face. “I can show you guys my collection of weapons.” Chris just rolled his eyes.
                                                           *         *          *

  “You failed?!” roared Slade. “How can you fail to overpower two little kids with all your training?!”
  “We… underestimated their vulnerability,” replied Gauss, “Stryker lives.” Slade slammed his fist on his desk.

  “He should be dead. I guess I myself underestimated him. He’s stronger than I thought. We need to deal with him before he can cause more trouble.” Sparky looked surprised.

  “You want us to go after him again?” he asked.
  “No. If he has any sense he would have left that place already. We have no idea where he is now.” A sparkle in Slade’s eye alerted his guests to a plan.

  “So what do you propose?” asked Gauss.

  “The time has come to set our enemies against each other. If we set the world’s governments on them, they will be overwhelmed, and we won’t even have to get our hands dirty. Similarly, if Stryker is as resilient as he seems, he will stir up a storm on the opposing side, which will only make matters worse for himself. As for the long term, lets just say I have…contingency plans.” Slade opened a draw on his desk, and removed a small folder. He tossed it across the table to his guests, who glanced at the title, before opening the document – entitled “Project Loki”.
                                                           *         *          *

  Jake zipped up his bag and walked to the entrance of the temple. The bright sunlight burned his eyes until they adjusted.
  “So, how are we getting there?” asked Erin. Jake smiled, and turned back into his phoenix form.
- Chapter 2 -

Return To Civilization

At Last! Slade thought. He had finally discovered the genetic key to elemental powers. Now began the interesting parts of his new area of experimentation. Everything was exceeding both his expectations and his schedule, to his great pleasure. Even as he thought, his best scientists were manipulating their new discovery into an injectable serum which would, in theory, grant somewhat limited elemental powers to his most trusted followers. With this new technology he could create an army to do his bidding. It was true that, one on one, they would be no match for a true elemental, but in reasonably large numbers, perhaps a dozen or so, they should easily be able to overpower their prey. Not to mention the fact that they would be far superior to regular soldiers in battle. For all these strengths, there was only one weakness. However Slade was confident that his newfound adversaries were not strong enough to exploit this weakness. Not yet, anyway. However, he was confident that they would not be around much longer anyway. Project Loki would see to that. He smiled, and let loose a small laugh. 
                                                          *         *          *

  Abigail Stryker looked out of her bedroom window at the gloomy sky looming over the fields, wondering where her brother was, and what he was up to. It had been weeks since he suddenly took off, and it was clear that something was troubling him. She hoped that he wasn’t in any sort of trouble, and wished that he would come home soon. She was interrupted from this line of thought when an orange light suddenly pierced the nearest cloud, growing in size as if something was approaching. It wasn’t long before the light became the distinct shape of a huge bird, which landed outside the front door, covered in small flames. Two passengers on the huge bird’s back promptly climbed off. Abigail couldn’t believe what her eyes were seeing. If what she had seen so far hadn’t shock her enough, the bird transformed into her brother. Jake had returned home.
                                                          *         *          *

Before Jake could reach his front door, it swung wide open, leaving his sister in the doorway with a confused expression on her face.

  “How…?” she asked.

  “Pretty cool huh?” Jake replied, “Let’s get inside first, then I’ll explain it all. Oh by the way, these are my friends – Chris & Erin. Guys, this is my little sister, Abigail.” Everyone exchanged a brief “hello”, then followed Jake inside.
<<Jake meets Miranda, and reveals his abilities to her. Possibly also admitting that he loves her to set up later stories>>

A Knot appeared in Jake’s throat. In all aspects, he was fearless. However, there was one thing he was afraid of: love. In particular, losing it. He wanted to tell Miranda how much he loved her, but found it to be one of the most difficult things he had ever attempted.

<<<Jake gives Chris & Erin a few weapons, and trains them in their use>>

  “And here we have a katana,” Jake said, handing one each to Erin & Chris. “Very lightweight, yet still deadly. Note the curved blade, It would really complicate things for people used to straight swords, allowing you to catch then off balance and such. Remember that. The downside compared to other swords, in that only one edge is sharp. To be fair though, if you can use one of these, you probably won’t need a second. Unless you want to be fancy like me of course.” Erin laughed.
  “Haven’t you got anything a bit less…lethal?” asked Chris.

  “Ah, yes,” replied Jake, “For the pacifists in the audience, we have this rather nice wooden staff,” Chris looked impressed. “Take someone down, smack them round the head, and the worst they can get is a concussion, but they’ll only worry about that when they wake up,” Jake Smiled, “Which might take a while,” He added.
<<Slade puts the new knowledge to use in an attempt to infuse elemental powers into one of his followers>>
<<The Trio prepare to head back to north America. Jake insists on taking his car with him this time.>>

<<A special forces team prepares to move on the trio in America>>

Chapter 3: Ambushed

<<The Trio head into the city>>

<<Most people make a serious effort to avoid them, fear on their faces, the trio are confused>>

<<An elite army unit arrives and tries to capture them. They make a run for it and speed of in Jake’s car, with Jake driving.>>

<<Jake drives awesomely, but he can’t lose the special forces unit, Chris is up the sunroof trying to do anything to help. Jake swaps places with Chris, things blow up>>

<<They arrive at a cliff above a lake, Erin and Chris jump and use their powers accordingly, Jake buys time, and gets a few flesh wounds from bullets before jumping himself.>>

Chapter 4: Journey To The Past / Different Destinations / Heritage
<<The trio head back to the temple of elements, the only real safe place for them from both Slade and the world. They find out that their existence has been revealed to the whole world>>

<<Jake reads up on the old elementals, and finds that they each had their own temple built where they kept their most precious possessions.>>

<<The Trio conclude that they should go to their respective temples in the hope that they might something to help them in their battle against Slade>>

<<Jake has doubts about whether or not he can be the hero he wants to be>>

<<Jake flies Erin north to Greenland, and then takes Chris to Africa, before heading to the Amazon rainforest>>

Chapter 5: Enter The Dragon

<<Jake gets a canoe and paddles around a bit>>

<<Chris finds a reclusive tribe who are very protective of the air temple, believing it to be a holy shrine>>

<<Erin trudges through the snow and gets stuck in a snowstorm>>

<<Jake finds the temple, and enters. In the main chamber, a giant spectral form of a Dragon appears and attacks him. Jake tries to defeat it and then realizes he is not supposed to. He commands it to stop, and the Dragon is absorbed into Jake’s body, much to his astonishment. Jake find the Fire gem, Fang, and a load of other stuff. He loads up and heads home>>

  “I feel like Indiana Jones,” whispered Jake as he entered the dark corridor, lighting a fireball in one hand as he went. “Okay, rule number one: don’t touch anything. Touching is bad. Secondly, beware giant rolling ball things.” Jake kept on talking to himself as a way of distracting himself from the danger that this place represented. Places like this don’t stay hidden without some sort of defense. And given it’s history, the defenses could be anything. 

  Jake crept along the corridor in his circle of orange light, careful to examine every bit of wall, ceiling and floor that came into view. It wasn’t long before the wall gave way as he entered a room. He noticed a pair of wooden torches on either side, and promptly lit them by flicking sparks at them with his free hand. The room became faintly illuminated and several more torches were revealed on the walls. Jake pointed his free hand like a gun at the nearest torch, making sound effects and a recoil motion as he shot sparks at each torch on the wall. The room gradually became brighter as one by one the torches ignited. A large tomb draped in an expensive red cloth stood at the far end of the room, flanked by two large altars which seemed to be the main torches for the tomb. Jake promptly shot them, and they both shot flames high into the air, so high in fact, that they almost scraped the ceiling of the tall room.
  “Whoa, easily does it,” Jake whispered to himself. Suddenly a faint rumbling sound came from the far end of the room.

  “Oh bugger, it’s rolling ball time” he commented, quickly surveying the far wall for any sign of danger. Instead he was blinded by a bright light that shot up from the tomb. As Jakes eyes adjusted he realized the light was the flaming spectral form of a large dragon.

  “Holy crap!” exclaimed Jake. He had expected some sort of protection installed by his predecessor, but nothing this elaborate. The dragon surveyed him with it’s burning ruby eyes. Jake meanwhile pondered how to deal with the situation. Running away clearly wasn’t an option, and not one Jake would like, regardless of the situation.

  It was the dragon who reacted first, firing a volley of large fireballs at Jake, whose instincts told him to dive to the side, even though it was doubtful they would do him any real damage. He successfully dodged the first and second shot. The third, however, caught him square in the chest as he stood up from the dive. The blast sent him backwards, hurting only his pride. He promptly got up again, which seemed to catch the dragon off guard. Jake fired a fireball volley of his own, but the dragon effortlessly absorbed them into it’s spectral form, as if it was recharging itself. Jake decided it was time for a different tactic, and shot a telekinetic blast at the dragon, which remained still, unaffected.
  “Great,” muttered Jake, clueless on what to try next. However the dragon did not respond with another attack. It just remained as still as a statue, staring hard in Jake’s eyes. Then it launched itself straight at Jake, who barely had time to think “Crap” before it hit him.

  The next thing Jake knew, was that everything had gone dark. He tried to move but couldn’t feel any part of his body.

  “Am I dead,” he wondered. “Well I guess death-by-dragon is a good way to go,” he joked. All of a sudden he heard a voice unlike anything he had heard before.

  “I am the dragon,” it said, in a slow, deep masculine voice. “I am the guardian of this tomb. I protect the tomb so that only the heirs of fire may enter.”
  “Okay,” replied Jake, “But how can you exist?”

  “That knowledge will come to you in time, once your skills have grown,” it said. Jake was clearly impressed at the thought of doing a feat like that. “You are the rightful heir of fire. The heirlooms of the line of fire are yours to possess. Use them wisely.”

  With it’s parting comment, Jake reawakened on the floor of the room. He got to his feet after casting a cautious glance around the room. Now that the spectral dragon had vanished, he could see an assortment of items arranged on the red cloth. He walked over to the tomb, climbing the two steps in front of it. The first thing he noticed was the gleaming sword lying down the middle of the tomb. He had never seen a sword like this one before. The hilt of the sword was in the shape of a silver dragon. It’s mouth swallowed the blade, while it’s tail formed the hilt, and had a red gem at the end. It’s wings were spread wide to make the guard. The blade was straight, and double sided, like most other swords. What made it unique was the cut down the middle, a bit less than a centimeter wide, that split most of the sword into two separate blades. The near the tip of the blade, it widened before coming to a point, to make a diamond shape. Jake was ecstatic at the thought of another sword for his collection, especially one as exquisite as this.
  “Fang,” said a voice in his head. It was the dragon. “The mighty dragon’s tooth sword. It has been the symbol of the line of fire for generations.”

  Jake practiced a few moves with it, noticing how incredibly light it felt in his hands, and how well balanced the sword was as it spun through the air in his hand.

  “It’s not made from steel” he said.

  “Indeed,” replied the voice. Jake picked up the belt to which the sheath was attached, and did it up around his waist, before sheathing the sword. His eyes drifted on to the next item which caught his attention, a golden pendant, emblazoned with the picture of a dragon, and containing a gem much like the one in Fang’s hilt. Jake took off the pendant he was wearing, removing it from the small black rope it was on and pocketing it. Next he took the dragon pendant, placed it on the rope and fastened it around his neck. The gold of the pendant seemed to glow as if it was on fire.

  “The fire talisman,” said the voice “An heirloom of the line of fire since the early days. It increases the power of it’s bearer and protects them from harm when it can”

  The remaining items were not as elegant. A few old books in various states of ruin, some old upper-body leather armour which had clearly seen battle, and had a large dragon design on the front, and lastly, a collection of knives and small daggers. Jake assembled the remaining items and headed for the exit. He could put the items in his bag which he left near the entrance.
  “Remember, these heirlooms are to be used for noble deeds, not acts of evil.” And with that parting statement, the voice was gone.
Chapter 6: Trials Of The Temples

<<Chris reveals his powers to the tribe who worship him and grant him access to the temple, leading him to it.>>

<<Erin gets a bit cold and eventually finds her temple before freezing to death.>>

<<Chris confronts a gryphon>>

<<Erin confronts a water spirit>>
<<Jake plays with his new toys>>

<<Jake goes to meet Erin where they agreed at the time they agreed but she isn’t there. Jake tries to find her>>

Chapter 7: Chaos Unleashed

<<Jake finds Erin and takes her back, he then goes to meet Chris and bring him back>>

<<Sparky, Gauss & Dark Jake raise havoc downtown. The trio see Dark Jake and are shocked. Meanwhile Dark Jake starts giving Jake a bad reputation.>>

Chapter 8: Elementals To The Rescue

<<The Trio head off to confront the evil trio. Slade uses his psychic powers to give Jake bigger doubts about himself, and make Erin rage reach boiling point>>

<<A 3v3 battle begins, including an airborne battle between the two Jakes>>
Chapter 9: A Hero’s Duty

<<Slade enters the fray, causing a temporary ceasefire. He reveals that he has planted three bombs to cause maximum fatalities. One on a massive jet plane, one on a high speed train, the other on a cruise ship. The trio divide. Jake takes the plane, Chris takes the train, and Erin is left with the ship. She doubts that she can succeed, which Slade amplifies with his abilities.>>

<<Jake turns into his phoenix form, flies underneath the aircraft and ‘carries’ it on his shoulders to slow its decent, using his fire and kinesis abilities to aid him. He cant stop the plane from crashing, though he prevents any deaths by crash landing the plane just of the coast, blasting himself underwater.>>

<<Chris slows the train down using his powers and then heads back to confront Slade>>

<<Erin tries to keep the ship afloat long enough for everyone to escape safely, but is unable to do much, although many lives are saved, she focuses on the fact many were lost. Slade once again capitalizes on this fact.>>

Chapter 10: Showdown In The City

<<Jake & Erin both return to Slade>>

<<Jake finds out about the origin of his evil clone. Slade also reveals that he is creating a massive army and intends to take over the world (unsurprisingly)>>
<<Meanwhile, Dark Jake and Sparky are annihilating the city, unchecked by the good guys>>

<<Slade is with Sonya and Gauss. Fighting soon begins, Jake against Gauss, Chris against Sonya. Erin helps the others, but Slade taps into her anger, and she foolishly rushes at him. Sparky teleports in, grabs her, and teleports away. Jake is temporarily distracted long enough for Gauss to accelerate a large piece of twisted metal straight at Jake, impaling him beneath his left shoulder. Chris turns into his gryphon form, grabs Jake and flees.>>

<<Slade rejoices in the fact that his master plan has begun.>>

