Elements
Episode III:

The Last Firstborn
- Chapter 1 -

Silent Assassin

Chris paced around Jake’s ward room. He had lost count of how many days Jake had been in a coma. Chris wished that Jake would wake up, he could really use his help. Erin had to be rescued, and they were still being pursued by that special forces unit. Chris realized what he had to do. Somehow he had to arrange to meet the president in person, to assure him that they were not a threat, so that they would at least have one less enemy, and perhaps an ally. Only then would the rest of the world – the very people they were trying to protect – understand that they were the good guys.
  A voice in the back of his mind told him that he could just be captured as shown as he showed his face. He gave it some thought, but figured that it would be worth the risk. The question was, how would he achieve his goal. You couldn’t simply stroll up to the white house and ask if the president was home.

  Chris checked his watch. It was getting late. He decided to go back to his hotel room and think more about it then.

  “See ya tomorrow buddy,” he said to Jake, before turning around to leave. The room plunged into silence, broken only by the sounds of the machines that were monitoring Jake’s condition.
  He faint sound of footsteps crept back into hearing. Whoever it was, was heading in Jake’s direction. The shadowy figure stopped in Jake’s doorway, with a big grin on his face. They walked straight across the room to Jake.

  “It was nice knowing you buddy. You sure were a worthy adversary. But not for much longer.” Said a male voice. The figure raised a large dagger over Jake’s lifeless body.
  “I’ll miss you.” Said the voice. The figure plunged the dagger down towards Jake’s body, but before it could make contact, a huge sphere of flames encompassed Jake’s body, preventing any outside objects from touching him. The figure had an expression of shock and confusion on his face, and resumed his attempt to kill Jake, with little success. 

  Jake’s eyes opened, and he sat up on his bed. But, like Jake was just about to realise, something was wrong.

“Who’s there? I can’t see a thing!” he said, shocked at his loss of sight.

“Your evil twin.” Said the figure of Dark Jake

“What have you done, why am I blind?” barked Jake at his counterpart.

“Me? I’ve done nothing, and that’s the problem. You see, You’re allergic to the drugs the doctors prescribed you. I know, because I am you, so to speak. Since they had no medical records about you, they were unaware of this.” Explained Dark Jake. 

  Jake’s expression turned to shock.

“Don’t worry, the effects are only temporary. Long enough for me to finish what I came here to do. Too bad you won’t be able to see it.” He joked.

“I’ve defeated you before, and I’ll gladly do it again.” Said Jake.

“Ah yes, true. But the last time, you were not blind or injured. It’s a shame I can’t defeat you in your prime, but our plans won’t allow for that.”

“Plans? What plans? And what have you done with Erin?” Jake had almost forgotten that Erin had been captured before he was impaled.

“Our plans don’t concern you, since you won’t be around to see them. And don’t worry, Erin’s safe…for now.”

“You bastard!” Jake got off of the opposite side of the bed, aware that he had no trouble at all in doing so.

“If you really want to save her, you’ll have to get through me first,” taunted Dark Jake, while getting out his other dagger.

Jake responded by conjuring a pair of flaming Katanas.

“Come and get me, if you’re man enough”

Dark Jake walked towards Jake, who didn’t flinch one bit from his ready stance. All to easy, he thought, as he tried to slash Jake with one of his daggers. But Jake dodged, and responded with a flurry of attacks of his own. Dark Jake retreated to the more spacious hallway, where the vicious duel raged on.
  “Not bad for a blind man,” he taunted. Jake didn’t reply, and stayed focus on the duel. Every time Dark Jake went to attacking he could see it coming, so to speak. He could feel everything around him, like a second sight. Jake’s eyes might be blinded, but his mind was far from it. He continued to duel with his evil twin, just as efficiently as he did with his eyes working. Dark Jake was beginning to get nervous. How can he still fight this well?, he thought. It made no sense.

  The duel raged on as they descended a flight of steps to the next floor. Dark Jake decided to even up the odds a little, setting fire to almost anything he could. Jake was clearly being distracted by trying to put out fires to get innocents out of danger. Dark Jake swung round quickly and managed to slash Jake’s cheek with the tip of one of his daggers. A large drip of blood ran down Jake’s face, dripping onto the floor.
  Suddenly, Jake erupted in a vicious whirlwind of flaming death, forcing Dark Jake to go on the defensive. Dark Jake was loosing ground, and fast. As much he hated to admit it, he was going to have to retreat. With one final attack, he turned and ran out the door, before morphing into his Phoenix form and disappearing into the calm night sky.

  Jake’s flaming swords disappeared into thin air. All around him people were coming out of their hiding places. One by one, they started to thank him for saving them. Jake took no notice. As far as he was concerned, he didn’t deserve it, since he was the reason that they were in danger in the first place. He knew that sooner or later, this war would have to be stopped. One way or another.

  He carefully made his way back upstairs, extinguishing any fires as he made his way back to his room. Completely exhausted, with the pain from his wounds searing through his body, he threw himself onto his bed and promptly fell asleep.

                                                          *          *          *

Chris took a seat. Opposite him sat the President of America. Around the room stood a dozen elite armed guards.

  “You still view me as a threat then?” questioned Chris.

  “For all I know, this could just be a trick. I have to take precautions.” He replied

  “I understand.”

The president leaned back in his chair.

  “So, why is it you requested to see me?”

Chris took in a deep breath before he began.

  “Mr President, we are most certainly not a threat. Well, some of us anyway. Me and my friends are on the same side as you and the rest of the world. There are however, a few who do not share our views, and as such have given us a bad reputation in the eyes of people such as yourself.”

  “So what you’re saying is that some of you are good, and others evil.”

  “Put bluntly, yes.” Replied Chris. “Specifically, there is Morgan Slade.”

  “The genetics tycoon?” said the president, amazed.

  “The very same. He’s the earth Elemental. He believes, that since he has power over the earth, that he should also control it. Starting with the complete annihilation of everyone who stands in his way. Beginning with us. He also has an entourage of other Elementals. The electric elemental, known as ‘Sparky’ and the Magnetic elemental, known as ‘Gauss’, real name Jason Vong. There’s also a woman, known only as ‘Sonya’ Who is an Ether elemental. However there’s one more, an ‘evil clone’ of my friend Jake Stryker, the fire elemental.”

  “Interesting. And how are we supposed to distinguish between the two of them?”

  “Quite easily, actually. If he looks evil, he is.” Explained Chris

The president leaned forward.

  “So, what is it you want from me?” he asked

  “For starters, I request that you cease hostilities against me and my friends. In addition, I would like to ask for some help.”
  “Such as?”

  “Instead of sending your men after us, send them after him. Shut down his genetics laboratories before he can strengthen his army.”

  “And just why should I do what you ask?”

  “It’s not what I ask, it’s what the world needs.”

The president thought about that last remark.

  “Anyway, I have to go and check on my friend whose in hospital – because he was trying to protect people like you.”

  With this sharp pointing comment, Chris left the office.

                                                          *          *          *

It was now mid afternoon as Chris arrived at the hospital. As he walked inside he soon saw the devastation that took place last night.
  “What the hell?!” he whispered under his breath. He quickly made his way to Jake’s room, expecting the worst. On the contrary, as he entered, Jake greeted him with a big smile.

  “You’re awake!” exclaimed Chris, a feeling of relief and surprise sweeping over him.

  “Well, it is daytime,” was Jake’s witty comeback.

  “What the hell happened here?” asked Chris.
  “Well, the décor was awful…” Jake started. Chris slanted his head in a totally unamused expression.

  “Well, ok, my evil twin tried to kill me.” Jake said, in a matter-of-factly tone of voice
  “What he was here?”

  “Yeah. He tried to kill me while I was still in a coma. But it seems I learnt a new trick. I subconsciously made some kind of fire-shield that he couldn’t get through. I then woke up from my coma, with a slight handicap” explained Jake.
  “Handicap?”

  “Yeah, I was blind. Something to do with an allergy to my prescribed drugs apparently.”

  “So how did you get rid of him?”

  “Well I kicked his ass of course!” said Jake proudly.
  “In your condition?” asked Chris, pointing at Jake’s still injured shoulder.

  “Hey, it’s not that bad.” He replied. “It sucks because you can’t see right through me now,” he said disappointedly. Chris gave him an evil stare.

  “Isn’t it about time you got a severe injury? Why does it always have to be me. You can have one of mine if you like, there’s plenty to spare.”

  “Oh, Grow up.” Jake smiled. Annoying Chris had become one of his favourite hobbies. He suddenly remembered about Erin. 

  “Any news on Erin?” he asked Chris.

  “I’m afraid not. I hope she’s ok.”

  “Me too,” said Jake, “Me too.”

                                                          *          *          *

Erin hit the wall in anger. She couldn’t remember how long she had been held captive. Two weeks now? And she still hadn’t found a way to escape her cell. Her friends hadn’t been able to rescue her either, but she was sure they had their own problems. Being stuck in Slade’s HQ did have some advantages. At least she knew what he was planning. The guards were always too over-confident, and let slip details that probably shouldn’t have been said in her presence.
  Slade had been using his genetic research to be able to extract the genes controlling elemental powers from an elemental’s DNA, and inject them into his followers giving them elemental abilities. Although rather limited in their nature, they would still be an extremely dangerous fighting force against the ordinary man. She knew that Slade had taken some of her DNA. He had cut off a lock of her hair shortly after he returned to his HQ. He also had Jake’s DNA, and that was also used for more sinister purposes. “Project Loki” Slade had called it, named after the Norse God of fire and trickery. A good name, she thought, if indeed for a bad cause. Project Loki was the experiment to create an “evil clone” of Jake. A clone who shared Jake’s history, up until the point where Slade stole Jake’s DNA. He had all of Jake’s strengths, and none of his weaknesses, at least from Slade’s point of view. More arrogant, pure evil, and a completely unorthodox fighter, to name some of the few things she’d seen & heard. She wondered if Slade had the same thing planned for her. The thought of it sent a shudder down her spine. He certainly hadn’t made any attempts at doing so yet, but that didn’t mean he wouldn’t. She decided to try and go to sleep. It was the only way she could pass the time. At least it relieved the boredom. She layed down and closed her eyes. 
Chapter 2: Truce With The President

<< Jake constantly argues with the president, whom he regards as ‘a complete and utter arsehole’ (no, the president is not called Bush). Jake doesn’t forgive him for the actions taken against him and his friends>>
  There was a loud knock on the door of his office. The president looked up.

  “Come in,” he called. There was a brief hesitation, then a man in a black suit entered the room.

  “Sir, they’re here to see you,” replied his aide. The president didn’t need to ask who ‘they’ were. 

  “Send them in,” he commanded. His aide left the room, returning a few moments later accompanied by Chris Angelus. With him was another young man, who he knew to be Jake Stryker, since he had read a detailed file on him. A file that was somewhat contradictory regarding his allegiances. A handful of  his personal bodyguards filtered in behind him and took up positions around the walls between the two parties. Jake was the first to speak.

  “So, even now, you still can’t trust us?!” he exclaimed. “What will it take to prove to you guys that we’re on the same side?”. Jake and the president exchanged vicious glances at one another. It was clear from the beginning that the two would not get along.

  “I suggest that you learn some manners, young man,” taunted the president, his tone of voice like a parent telling off a misbehaving child.

  “Excuse me?! I bet you wouldn’t come out with crap like that to your buddies abroad. So cram it.” Jake looked at the president in anger, who considered that last remark, and decided to leave the discussion at that. He turned to face Chris, simply choosing to completely ignore Jake.

  “So, what would you like to discuss?” he asked Chris

  “Well, you’ve seen what Slade is capable of. We can’t stop him and the others all on our own. We need your help to stop him.”

  “And what do you want me to do”

Chapter 3: Return To The Temple

<<Jake & Chris return to the temple of elements, unsure of their next move. Jake starts reading up again.>>

<<With severe doubts about himself, especially now he has an evil twin, Slade amplifies these doubts>>

Chapter 4: Erin’s Escape

<<Erin is crying in her cell, wishing that none of this had happened.>>

<<Erin manages to escape, encountering Dark Jake who has just returned. She fights him, and then freezes his heart. Dark Jake dies.>>

Chapter 5: Hidden Power

<<Jake discovers that there is a fifth temple, where the powers of the united elements are stored. He heads off to see if he can find anything of use.>>

Chapter 6: Abduction Of The Elements

<<Chris senses that other elementals are in danger. He goes off to save them, discovering that they are all only children. However, he is always one step behind. Luckily, he manages to save one: Bryce Varner.>>

<<Jake returns with the staff. Bryce reveals his abilities, and heals Jake’s remaining wounds.>>

Chapter 7: Slade’s Final Solution

<<Via a mind link, Slade reveals to Jake that he now knows where he lives. Jake races home to find his parents dead. He meets Miranda, who tells him that Slade took his sister hostage. Jake confesses his love for Miranda, then heads back>>

<<Slade tries to negotiate with world powers to take over the world>>

<<Jake reveals what he has learned to Chris, who shows him on the TV that Slade has taken over the Olympic stadium, and Erin is there too.>>

  “I’m going to destroy his base!” shouted Jake.

  “And what about Erin? You can’t just abandon her, Slade will kill her!” Chris shouted back just as loud. He didn’t understand how Jake could just turn his back on a friend in need. Jake had always shown unwavering loyalty to his friends in the past.
  “All my life, I’ve made the wrong decisions for what I thought were the right reasons. For once I have to do the right thing,” said Jake in a calmer tone.

  “She’s our friend! We can’t just leave her! And what about everyone else?! You want to abandon them too?!” screamed Chris

  “Open your eyes! If we go, and we fail, then what? Slade will just keep on doing what he does best, and the whole world will be screwed!” Chris was beginning to understand Jake’s point now.

  “We can’t just leave her.” He said quietly
  “Then go. Do what you can. I’ll see you later, if I make it.” Chris couldn’t help but notice a slightly savage tone on the end of those words. “Take him with you,” he pointed at Bryce, “And make sure you take everything you might need.”

  So then, this is it, thought Chris. This is how it ends. He looked over to see Jake preparing himself for whatever was to come.
  Jake was planning to use pretty much all of his inherited possessions from his temple. Not just Fang, but also some of the armour-like clothing he found. He attached Fang to the left side of his belt, then picked up the staff, clipping it to the right. He chucked the firesticks into his rucksack, along with a few other items, then zipped it up. He turned to Chris.

  “Here goes nothing!” And with that final comment, the phoenix soared off into the night sky.
<<Jake decide to take out Slade’s base while it is relatively undefended, a chance that they may never have again. Chris insists upon going after Erin. The two separate, Bryce goes with Chris>>

Chapter 8: Hell On Earth

<<Jake collects the special forces team, and heads off to Slade’s base on a volcanic island. They enter, and Jake is confronted by Sparky. He tells the SFU to proceed with their mission, regardless of him. Jake and Sparky battle. Jake wins. FATALITY!>>

<<Chris arrives at the stadium, Bryce hides in the crowd>>

<<Jake enters the main genetics facility and is confronted by the centurions. Meanwhile the SFU encounter a pair of Slade’s golems.>>
<<Chris has a verbal battle with Slade, and then fights a groups of minions, then Sonya. After a massive battle, he sucks her up in a tornado.>>

<<Jake battles the centurions using the staff and his powers. Jake begins to get overwhelmed and starts using massively draining attacks. Firstly, he unleashes his dragon spirit, later he causes lava to surface through the floor. Jake barely survives.>>

<<Chris fights Slade, and loses miserably.>>

<<Soon after, Gauss enters. A sword/power fight rages on, leading into the volcano itself. Jake manages to push Gauss over the edge. Gauss hangs onto the edge, pleading for mercy. Jake mercilessly  blasts him off, in his first ‘dark side rage’. Jake re-enters the facility, and collapses in exhaustion>>
Their swords crossed in a vicious test of strength.

  “It that the best you can do? Your little sister fought better than that!” taunted Gauss. The rage in Jake exploded like a super-volcano as he summoned up the strength to blast Gauss down the path, who skidded in the mud, before getting up even angrier than before.

Jake stared at Vong, his eyes burning with raw hatred.

“Please!” pleaded Vong, “This isn’t an honourable way to kill your enemy!” He was beginning to lose his grip on the cliff face, and was becoming desperate.

  “Neither was slaughtering my family,” murmured Jake, before blasting Vong of the cliff. Vong screamed as he fell into the fiery Abyss that lay before him. Jake watched for a few seconds, taking pleasure in watching him die, before diving after him. For a moment, Vong believed that he was going to be saved, but then Jake suddenly turned into his phoenix form, flew straight into Vong, and drove him down into the lava with all his might. The two bodies disappeared into the lava under a plume of fire that shot high into the air.
<<A few minutes later, one of the SFU members enters, and puts a gun to Jake’s head, his superior enters, and tries to resolve the situation. Jake ends up giving the renegade a soldier a horrific burn on his face, and then leaves to confront Slade>>

Chapter 9: The Last Firstborn
<<Slade taunts everyone watching him that no-one can stop him and that their saviours are feeble.>>

Chapter 10: Destiny’s Hand
<<Jake arrives at the stadium in a total mess, battle scared, wounded & bleeding>>

<<Jake argues with Slade, final battle begins. Big battle rages on, and Slade knocks Fang out of Jake’s hands, sending it flying. Jake tries to retrieve it with telekinesis, but Slade buries it in rock. Jake carries on with the staff, then Slade injects him with the ability inhibiting serum. Jake is unable to defend as well, and Slade gets rid of the staff.  Jake pulls out a pair of knives, but Slade soon discards them. Jake lies on the floor helpless, Slade raises his sword for the final blow. Bryce blinds him with a flash of light, then tosses Jake another weapon. Battle continues, then Slade slices Jake’s legs, making it near impossible to stand.>>

Chapter : Hero

<<Slade goes of to arm the bomb on Abigail, Jake gets up, dripping blood everywhere, runs and jumps on Jake’s back, letting out a massive scream before exploding.>>

<<After the smoke and fire die down, Bryce frees the others, and they stand on the edge of the crater, peering down to see a lifeless Jake. Erin and Abigail cry, Chris comforts them, Bryce checks to see if he is alive, he isn’t.>>

<<The crowds help retrieve Jake and ‘crowd surf’ him to the exit, where he is put on a vehicle and slowly driven away, followed by everyone>>

<<Back at the empty stadium, Sonya falls out of the sky landing with a catlike grace, an evil glint in her eye>>

