Elements
Episode V:

Deadly Alliance
Chapter 1: Devil On The Doorstep

    A Flash of lightning lanced through the night sky, waking Abigail up instantly. The sound of heavy rainfall smashing against the windows filled the room and prevented her from going back to sleep. She checked her alarm clock. It was half-past four in the morning, and was still dark outside. She turned over to face away from the window, so that the flashes of lightning would not be so bright. She was tired, and desperately wanted to get back to sleep. Another flash of lightning illuminated the room, and Abigail let a small groan, before pulling the covers up over her face. Although that dealt with the lightning, the thunder wasn’t going to let her get to sleep so easily. It let out a long rumble, as if a giant cat was purring outside the window. 
    It wasn’t long before Abigail gave up trying to get to sleep, and decided to get up. She muttered to herself that the storm would probably stop now that she was awake. She shuffled like a zombie to the door of her room, releasing a big yawn on the way. She walked into the corridor, which was as black as a moonless night, turning right to head in the general direction of the nearest bathroom. Her hand glided across the wall as she felt and counted the doors she passed on her right. One, she counted. That was Jake and Miranda’s room, the largest bedroom in the house. Then she passed the second. This room belonged to her niece, Roxana. Abigail stopped outside her door, and decided to check that she was alright, since the little girl did not like lightning. To her surprise, Roxana was fast asleep in her bed. Abigail couldn’t help but feel jealous. She quietly closed the door and continued down the corridor to the bathroom. 
    Another flash of lightning briefly illuminated the corridor so she could see where she was going. At last she entered the bathroom, and turned on the light. She looked into the mirror at her tired reflection. With another small groan she washed her face, making sure to get all the sleep out of her eyes, and brushed her teeth. After that, she turned off the light and left the bathroom. Yet another flash of lightning lanced through the air, and the brief bit of light allowed Abigail to get her bearings before heading towards the stairs. She felt her away along the wall, until there was no wall left, which meant that she had arrived at the stairs. She carefully walked down them, taking care not to stumble in the dark. 
    At the bottom she turned left towards the kitchen, which she soon entered. She fumbled around on the wall to her right, trying to find the light switch. Eventually she found it, and the room lit up brightly. A little too brightly, she thought, for this time in the morning. She started the coffee machine, hoping that a good dose of caffeine would cure her fatigue, and sat down at the breakfast table.
*          *          *
Meanwhile, a small figure crept in the shadows among the trees that bordered the manor’s grounds. The figure was that of a woman, with hair that shone as bright as fire when a flash of lightning illuminated the night sky. Her name was Kira, and she was an elemental. She could create and manipulate sound, which might not seem like much, but in a fight, her shockwaves were deadly. She pondered whether to scale the perimeter wall, or simply to destroy it. She decided, much to her disappointment that it was stealthier to climb over. Her athletic figure was easily able to climb the wall. And she jumped down the other side. What she didn’t know, was that she had triggered a silent alarm in the process. She looked up at the manor, and headed towards it at a fast pace, since there were no shadows to hide in until she reached the manor itself.
*          *          *

Back in the manor, the alarm wasn’t so silent. The sudden start to the shrill beeping of the alarm almost made Abigail knock her coffee mug over. Upstairs, people were starting to wake up. Bryce walked out of his bedroom in a daze, and almost collided with Jake who was sprinting down the corridor. Jake had shot out of bed the instant he heard the alarm, and grabbed a T-shirt before flying out of the door, leaving it to smash into the wall behind it. He was out of the door before Miranda had even woken up. She got her dressing gown and briskly walked into the corridor where she found Bryce, who was still trying to stop yawning.
  “What’s going on?” she asked.

  “I’ve been woken up four hours early,” he said sarcastically, after checking his watch. Miranda gave him a disapproving look. “I don’t know,” came the serious reply. Jake reappeared carrying a half-asleep Roxana in his arms.

  “Here,” he said, thrusting his daughter towards her mother. “Wake up, Lightbulb, we’ve got work to do.” He said, after seeing the state Bryce was in. Jake grabbed his arm and pulled him down the stairs where they met Abigail. 

  “Wha…” she started to ask, before she was cut off.

  “Don’t know.” Came Jake’s speedy reply. “It’s too early for the fan club, must be serious this time. I’ll take the back, you guys check the front,” he said, dashing off towards the back door. Abigail & Bryce headed towards the front door at a light jog, because they were too tired to move any faster, and were afraid of colliding with other objects in the house.

    Nevertheless, they were still the first outside. Bryce projected a beam of light at the surroundings like a spotlight. Abigail wandered off using a fireball to illuminate her path. Both of them couldn’t find anything. And neither of them would.

    Jake reached the back door moments later. He opened the door and ran outside to the edge of the grass, where he conjured up a large fireball to illuminate the grounds.

*          *          *

Kira was almost at the back door when it swung wide open. A figure emerged from it, so she dropped down low to avoid being seen. It was in vain however, when the figure conjured a fireball and she was illuminated in plain sight, her hair shining like a lighthouse in the sea of grass. Jake had little time to react; Kira sent him flying with a hasty shockwave that blasted him into the wall of the manor. By the time he had regained his breath, Kira was upon him with her daggers. And so the battle began. Jake conjured a flaming sword with which to defend himself. Sparks splintered off of the fire sword every time they hit Kira’s daggers. Neither combatant managed to gain the upper hand, a fact which both confused and annoyed Jake at the same time. Little did he know that she had been personally trained by Sonya, his nemesis, for the last five years. Which meant that she was more than able to defend herself.
    Upstairs in the manor everyone was finally awake, and the alarm had been turned off. The sudden flashes of red, orange and gold illuminating the bedrooms facing the rear of the manor made it clear that there was a serious threat outside. Erin, Chris & Isabella dashed outside to help whoever was fighting the intruder, whether it was Jake or Abigail.      

    Nikolai walked to the nearest bedroom window to observe the battle. The combatants were moving back and forth across the patio, as they each in turn gained and lost ground. He was surprised that someone could hold Jake off so well, while subconsciously taking pleasure in the fact that Jake was not godlike, and so becoming as skilled as Jake was suddenly did not seem as impossible before.

    Three figures suddenly burst out of the back door. Kira realized that she couldn’t hold her own against four elementals, and quickly formed an exit strategy. She blasted everyone back with a shockwave, catching Jake off guard since he too was distracted by the newcomers. The four of them were guided back into the house and the door slammed shut. Kira then blasted any objects she could find to block the door, and noticed a figure in a window above her. They shared a brief glance, before Kira turned and headed for the nearest section of wall that she could see. Jake blew the door open with a wave of his wrist, just in time to see a figure leap over the wall.
    “We can still catch her!” said Isabella, who was still a bit winded.

    “No,” replied Jake. “For all we know she could have just been a distraction. We all stay here.”

    The four of them went back inside and met the others near the kitchen. Abigail went back to finish her coffee.

    “Oh my god!” exclaimed Miranda upon seeing the mess out on the patio. “You’re going to clean that up later!” she said to Jake, who merely shrugged it off and poured himself a much-needed coffee. Everyone else decided that trying to get back to sleep now was pointless, so they started to make breakfast and sat down at the table. Outside, the storm had finished, and the sun was just appearing on the horizon.

    “So who was it,” asked Bryce. By the time he had got back indoors the duel was over.

    “That red-haired girl,” Jake replied. “She sure knows how to fight.”
    “Her name is Kira,” said Nikolai, who had heard her name before.
    “Whatever. The important thing is that she’s with Sonya and Damien. Like father like son, he just can’t leave us alone. We’ll have to look into this once we’re sure it’s safe here,” he said begrudgingly. This had certainly ruined his day. His week even. Who knows how long it could take to clear this up, he thought to himself.
*          *          *

    The moment Damien Slade saw Kira out of his window, he knew the mission had failed.

Chapter 2: The Overlords
<<The overlords are introduced>>

<<The overlords form an alliance with Damien & Sonya>>

Chapter 3: Jake’s Weakness

<<The alliance figure out a way to weaken Jake>>

Chapter 4: Broken Allegiance

<<Bad stuff happens around the world. Jake and Bryce head off together, Chris & Nikolai, and later on Erin & Isabella.>>

<<Roxana doesn’t want her father to go, so he gives her the fire gem, and tells her to look after it because he wants it back as soon as he gets home.>>

  “Daddy, don’t go,” pleaded Roxana.

  “I have to sweetheart,” replied Jake. Tears streaked down her face.

  “But I don’t want you to!” she insisted, looking up at him with great big puppy dog eyes that melted Jake’s heart. He thought for a moment. There was no possibility that he could stay.
  “I’ll tell you what then, why don’t you look after this until I get back,” he said, taking of the fire gem necklace and putting it on his daughter. “You can give it to me when I get back, I promise I won’t be long.” Roxana knew that there was nothing she could do to stop her father leaving, and accepted this gift as a compromise. After all, It was one of her father’s most precious possessions, second only perhaps to Fang. Jake crouched down and gave his daughter a big hug.
  “I’ll be back before you know it,” he promised. And with that he turned and left, turning around to give his daughter a wave as she hugged her mother for comfort.

<<Nikolai betrays Chris, and leads him into a trap>>

Chapter 5: The Fall Of Crayven

<<The Mercs attack Crayven, Miranda and Roxana get captured, Abigail manages to fight her way to safety>>

Chapter 6: We Stand Divided

<<Everyone is separated and has to follow their own path>>
Chapter 7: Duty & Honour
<<Everyone realizes that they are screwed big time and are totally unprepared for what is happening.>>

<<The Atlantean decides to redeem himself for his peoples crimes by sacrificing himself for the greater good>>

<<Erin gets taken to a hospital since she is about to give birth>>

Chapter 8: The Ultimate Sacrifice

<<The Atlantean turns himself in to his former friends, sacrificing his life to destroy their ship and the threat they pose.>>

<<Isabella makes her way back to Crayven to tell the others about Erin>>

Chapter 9: Scattered Hopes
<<Jake & Bryce hear what has happened, and go their separate ways>>

    “Why?” asked Jake. “Why do they have to be so evil. If they want to kill me, why don’t they just try and be done with it? My daughter has NOTHING to do with any of this. This is my fight. What kind of sick twisted person would kidnap a little girl just to get at someone?” The horror of the events that had unfolded showed clearly on Jake’s face. Bryce wanted to calm his friend and tell him that she would be fine and that everything would be ok, but he wasn’t sure if that was the truth. And the news that his girlfriend had been attacked at the hospital, and his newborn son had been taken too, had a similar effect upon him

    “I’m gonna go there. I’m gonna fight my way right through hell to get to that place. And I’m going to kill them all. Every last one of them that had anything to do with this, and no-one better stand in my way. I’ll burn the world to ash before I let them lay a finger on her.” He turned to Bryce. “I wish we could help each other. But we have our own problems to worry about”. The two knew that they had to go their separate ways. Both wished that their friend could come with them, for they could both use their help. But each knew that the other had more important things on their minds, and they both respected each others decision. The two of them shook hands.

  “Good luck. You’ll probably need it more than me. I’ll go find the others and we’ll catch up as soon as possible.” Said Bryce. Jake gave a small nod. The two looked into each others eyes one last time, then in a flash and a ball of flame, Jake changed into his phoenix form and took of into the evening sky towards the red sunset..
<<Abigail finds Isabella, they decide to go find Chris, who is the person they have the most chance of finding.>>

<<Chris tries to escape the trap with little success>>

Chapter 10: Déjà Vu 

<<Jake notices the striking similarities to the events five years previous. Everyone is separated, the bad guys have taken his loved ones etc>>

<<Jakes killing spree begins>>

<<Damien & Sonya implement their plan to take over the world>>

