Elements

Episode IV:

Reign Of Chaos
Prologue:

Death. It isn’t pointless. Life only has a meaning because it has an end. Death is what forces people to live. Therefore stopping death, would also stop life. And I died trying to preserve life. I had done my duty. I made the ultimate sacrifice, and saved the world just as I set out to do. But I couldn't save myself. 
  Although the threat of evil died with me that day, it was far from over. The world was still full of evil. And Sonya was still alive. So in fact, my duty was not fulfilled. But then something happened, that no-one expected. I came back into the world of the living. I still don’t understand it myself. I’ve been given a second chance to fulfill my destiny, as well as more powers. I won’t fail again.
  Five years have passed since the events of that day, and life is almost back to normal. Things have changed since then. I’m married now, with a four year old daughter, Roxanna. But I still have the responsibility of keeping the peace. Chris, Erin & I have converted my old home into the Crayven Institute. A haven for all Elementals, and a base of operations for us. Together we have taught and trained others like us, teaching them to control and advance their powers, and use them for good. We've all matured since 5 years ago, perhaps for the better. In the years since then we've been finding new ways to use our powers, some of which are terrifyingly more advanced than back then. All this time we've known that there’s been some evil working in the shadows, but we've never been able to find out what. Until now....

All this time has allowed me to look back on the past few years. I realize now, what my true destiny is. It isn’t about being the great hero. It’s about being a father, and a husband. Do I turn my back on the world I once protected, and for once do what I want? Or should I try to keep the fragile peace?
Chapter 1: A New Life

  It was early on an autumn morning. The leaves made a brown carpet which covered most of the manor grounds. The sun was shining over the treetops and though the blinds into the bedroom where Jake peacefully slept. But not for long. The door silently opened very slowly, and a small figure snuck into the room. Jake was in too deep a sleep to notice the advance of his attacker who cautiously climbed onto the end of the bed. The attacker got ready to pounce, and then launched themselves at Jake. A large thud echoed throughout the manor as Jake was violently awoken.
  “I said wake him up, not kill him!” cried the voice of Miranda from downstairs.

  “Why you little scoundrel!” Jake shouted, as he identified his attacker as his daughter, Roxana. The little girl just laughed back at him. Jake decided to get revenge by tickling her, knowing that she couldn’t stand being tickled. She screamed with laughter, almost making Jake go deaf in the process. Another figure appeared at the door. It was Bryce.
  “You didn’t have to wake me up too you know,” he said, before letting loose an enormous yawn.

  The smell of food had wafted upstairs. Jake finished his counter-attack, and went downstairs to get some breakfast. Most of the others were already awake. Chris, Erin & Bryce were already sat at the table. Abigail was helping Miranda in the kitchen. Nikolai and Isabella were presumably still in bed. Jake took a seat opposite Chris, with Roxana hopping into the chair next to him.
  “It’s like having a second shadow,” Jake commented on being followed around by his daughter. Everyone laughed.

  “Better you than me,” replied Chris. He didn’t mind kids, but he couldn’t see himself having some of his own. Whether he had made that decision before or after being pestered by Roxana, Jake didn’t know. Regardless, he knew that the lively girl had destroyed any possibility of him having his own children.
  At that moment, Abigail and Miranda walked into the room carrying the breakfast trays.

<<Damien Slade is introduced, along with Sonya & Kira>>
Sunlight poured through he window in an all-too-familiar office. It had changed much in the past 5 years, mainly due to the different tastes of the new occupant.

Chapter 2: Infiltration
<<Perimeter alarms go off – someone is trying to break into the manor. Everyone assumes the worst and takes up defensive positions. The lines are continuously broken through. The infiltrator is revealed as the last Atlantean>>

Jake:

“You could have just knocked.”

<<The Atlantean informs them of a great threat to the world. The second elemental war  is about to begin>>

Chapter 3: Evil’s Awakening

<<Slade has “created” an army of disciples, what his father didn’t have enough time to fully achieve. He has allied himself with Sonya & Kira, although he doesn’t know that they have their own motives.>>

Chapter 4: A New Threat

<<Slade & troops have discovered that Atlantic actually exists, and are preparing a mass expedition to obtain anything usefull. He knows that Atlantis and his powers are somehow linked>>

<<The Atlantean explains that Atlantis holds many secrets, which could be deadly in the wrong hands. Jake therefore has to lead a second expedition to stop them.>>

Chapter 5: Here We Go Again

<<The team head off to the current location of Atlantis – Deep below the Antarctic surface.>>

<<Slade arrives, and begins digging>>

Chapter 6: The Truth

<<Slade enters Atlantis>>

<<Jake and team arrive at the dig site>>

<<Slade locates the main computer, and uses it to discover the truth of his heritage, as well as information on the secrets held in Atlantis, specifically, Elementium. He leaves some guards/techs in the control room, the rest head off>>

<<Jake and team storm the room, and find out the truth for themselves. They question the Atlantean for more.>>

Chapter 7: Elementium

<<Slade discovers the Elementium factory, where the metal is mined and processed. He discovers some Elementium weaponry, and secures the stockpiles. The only previously known Elementium weapon was Jake’s Staff.>>

<<Jake and co catch up, a fight begins, the good guys are forced to retreat, due to sheer numbers as well as weaponry.>>
<<Jake gets Fang coated in Elementium to make it Über>>
Chapter 10: Good News, Bad News
Most people are sitting at the large table in the dining hall at the crayven institute. Some people are noticeably missing, including Erin, Abigail & Miranda. Jake gets up to go to the bathroom. While in the bathroom he finds a pregnancy test sitting on the side, with a positive result on it. Confused, he returns to the group and starts talking with Chris & Bryce.
  “Guys, you’ll never guess what I found in the bathroom,” said Jake. Chris gave him a puzzled look.

  “What?” he asked.
  “One of those pregnancy test things. It was positive,” explained Jake. There was a moment of silence.
  “So who’s the lucky girl then?” Bryce wondered, asking himself whether or not it was Erin. His voice was noticeably dry.
  “That’s the question.” answered Jake. Chris came out with the first possibility.
  “What about Erin?”
  Bryce looked up. 

  “Hey, if it’s her, I’m as shocked as you are.”

  “Well it must be Miranda then.” Replied Chris, this being the other most likely alternative.
  “I hope not. I don’t want to have to put up with sleepless nights again.” Said Jake.

  “They’re cute when they’re small, but they make a hell of a lot of noise. And they always poop at the most inconvenient of times.”
  Jake smiled, and got a laugh out of the others.

  “Well it can’t be Isabella.” Said Chris. “”She doesn’t have a boyfriend. It could be Abigail.”
  “I doubt it. Last I heard she was single too,” said Jake.
  “Just because she’s your sister doesn’t mean she’ll tell you everything” said Chris.

  “There’s no reason for her to hide a relationship,” he replied, “She’s never hidden anything from me.”
  “Well it has to be one of them,” Bryce insisted, clearly eager to find out who and put his mind to rest. For better or worse.
  They all leaned back in their chairs to think. It was Chris who broke the silence first.

  “I think I can safely say that I’ll be congratulating one of you two later.”

  “You’ll be congratulating me, that much is certain.”
Erin had entered the room without any of them noticing.

  “So it’s you then?” Jake stated the obvious.
  “Yes, it’s me.” She confirmed
  “Thank god for that, I’m of the hook. Congratulations you two.” 

  “Thanks,” Bryce said for the two of them, still not to sure what to say. Jake pretended to wipe sweat from his forehead. Chris kicked him in the shin.

  “Ow. What was that for?”

  “For being an asshole, as usual.” Said Chris in a matter-of-factly tone of voice.
  “Touché.”

Erin decided to get the conversation back on track.

  “Aren’t you shocked then?” she asked Bryce
  “Well… yes. We thought Miranda was the lucky one.”

  Jake sniggered from his corner of the table.
  “You call that lucky?”, he joked, about being pregnant.
  Erin ignored him.

  “So you are happy about it then?” There was a brief pause
  “Of course I am.” Replied Bryce confidently. “Why wouldn’t I be? I have the most beautiful girl in the world, and now a baby. Things couldn’t be better.” 
  “Oh they will be a whole lot worse when it’s born, believe me.” Interrupted Jake
Erin turned towards Jake, her expression half angry and half joking.

  “Don’t you ever stop being sarcastic?”

  “I am what I am and I insult what I can.” He replied coolly.
Chris rolled his eyes. 

  “Don’t we know it,” he said.
Jake quickly decided to redeem himself.

  “Well I think we need to celebrate then”. Jake got up and left the room returning a few minutes later with a large selection of alcohol and some glasses.
  “Drinker!” taunted Bryce.

…

  “I wonder what the baby will be like,” Jake wondered aloud
  “What do you mean?” asked Erin, a slightly puzzled expression on her face
  “Well, as far as I know from reading all those books, two elementals have never had a child together. So what I want to know, is will it get both of your abilities or just one?”

  Everyone paused for thought. Each thought that that was a good question. What would happen? Bryce was the first to break the silence. 

  “I guess we’ll just have to wait and see.”
Jake, senses the thoughtful atmosphere decided to liven up the place by cracking a quick joke.

  “Well, you couldn’t have picked a better time to get pregnant, what with Sonya and friends back.”

Erin suddenly looked really worried.

  “That’s what I’m worried about. What if something happens to me or the baby?”

  “You know we won’t let anyone hurt you,” Bryce replied, while giving Jake a scornful look.
  “I know, but what if something does happen?” asked Erin.
Jake thought that he better try to redeem himself. While cracking another joke, of course.

  “It won’t. You don’t have to go baby-sit the world. You’re not superwoman. You get to stay home and be super mum.”

Erin’s mood swung violently.

  “I’m not going to sit indoors for the next eight or nine months!” she shouted.
  “Oh My god! Mood swings!” shouted Jake in mock fear. Erin gave him a rather unamused look. Jake just smiled back at her.

  “Look, I’m not saying you have to. All I’m saying is that you should relax. Take some time to rest. You’ve earned it. Let us do all the hard work.”
…
 “I’m just going to put Roxy in bed, I’ll be back soon,” Jake called to Miranda
 “Sure,” she replied 

<Jake disappears, party continues>
<In Roxy’s bedroom>

Jake: “Come on squirt, into bed. It’s late enough already.”

Roxy: “Please can I stay up a bit longer”

Jake: “Do not make a dragon angry, for you are crunchy, and taste good with ketchup.”

Roxy giggles

<Back At Table>

Erin: “Where’s Jake?”

Miranda: “He went to put Roxy in bed, I don’t know what’s taking him so long.”

Erin: “Let’s go see”

<They go to Roxy’s bedroom>

Erin: “Ah! Isn’t that sweet!”

<Jake has also fallen asleep in Roxy’s bed>

Miranda: “Yeah. You know, he makes such a great father. He would do anything or give anything for his little girl. He’s so proud of her. You shouldn’t worry so much about having your own baby. It won’t be in any danger. Roxy’s four years old now, and she’s never been in danger.”
Erin: “Yeah, well you know what they say, there’s a first time for everything. That’s what I’m afraid of.”

Miranda: “You know what? You worry to much”

Erin: “It’s better to be safe than sorry.”

Miranda: “And better to be paranoid than happy?”

