Secrets Revealed


Net Chapter 13





	It’s a couple of days after the fight on the mountain. General Leo’s funeral was yesterday. A cave was his final resting-place. A magic seal was placed over the entrance to keep all others out. Jake was now preparing for his next move.


	Jake stands in his quarters in the city built into the mountain. He was packing a backpack and picking up Leo’s sword and preparing to head into the forbidden mountain. Duncan had just entered the room. 


	“So he told you to go up into the mountain” Duncan said hesitating. 


	“Yes, Leo saved my life and taught me many things.” Jake said looking down at the sword feeling the weight in his hands, “I will find out the secrets I would stop this war. I am one man but I will stand for what is right and I will prevail.” He picked up Leo’s sword and walked out the door.


	He walked to the bottom of the mountain and said in a loud clear voice.


	“I am Jake apprentice of Leo and I ask for you r permission to learn the secrets of this land.” Jake commanded. The earth began to shake and the mountain began to extend ledges for Jake to climb. Jake began pulling himself unto the ledges one by one and as he reached up to the next ledge the one below would disappear. Jake made it all the way up to the area where the clouds blocked his vision. Finally, he felt the ground open up unto a plane resembling a plateu. The cloud still covered the area as Jake began to get up on his feet. He bent over trying to catch his breath. As he looked up he felt like he was not alone. The murky cloud had black swirls and shadows. Jake drew the sword from his belt. The first black cloud came forth and a lady with white silky robes came out. Her hair was long black and shiny her voice was cool and collected, but the swirls at her feet made Jake uneasy. 


	“Why do you fight against the light? Do you not want peace?” The lady said/


	“I do not want your peace white lady you have caused too much grief to people like general lady. Yes, I can tell you are Luna Surprised? I have seen the true path the path between the Light and Evil.” Jake respectfully added. 


	“Well then DIE!” The white Lady was furious she sent out a white bolt that sent Jake to the ground. Jake immediately jumped to his feet let his hands move out and begin to gain energy. Jake could feel the atma begin to surge through his body.


	“Chaos Surge times 2” Jake felt the power inside double. He moved faster than Luna could react. Jake connected the sword across her waist and she swirled into a mist and vanished. The clouds began to swirl again and a chill rain up Jakes back. From out of the darkness came a man. He was wearing black robes. The robe at the bottom was as black as deep space and consumed light while looking like n=mist itself.


	“Power you have true power join me together we will have peace and more power! The weaklings don’t know what true power is let’s show them.” The dark man said in a raspy voice with his hood still on.


Jake felt the power beginning to leave him he was no longer able to hold his power level anymore, but Jake still spoke.


	“I do not want power I want Justice and peace.” This time Jake made the first move he formed his hands for a holy bolt but it was too late. The hooded man opened his robes; pure blackness shot out at Jake. Jake felt his energy leave and all he could see was complete darkness. Jakes body was cold and his mind was blank. He sat for what seemed like a small eternity and finally, he remembered his friends and the corrupt state they were in for both sides. Jake felt the power inside of him begin to grow


	“Chaos Surge times 2” and then Jake screamed the power was back in his body with a vengeance. His hands formed for a holy bolt once more. This time he let out a very wide blast that pierced through the darkness and connected with the hooded man. The man screamed and he disappeared but the cloak fell to the ground forming a black puddle. This time something rose from the puddle. The puddle assumed the form of a giant skeleton and he spoke.


	“Who are you that tempt fate and fight against the world?” His words were cold and to the point.


	“I am Jake; I come for answers and to put these people at peace.” Jake said raising his sword ready to fight.


	“War is good it gives me life. I devour the good and create hatred I will never let you revive any power that will go against me I am Daku the eater of life. I'm hungry now you DIE!” The skeleton retorted. The skeleton let out a black cloud from his mouth. Jake was blinded. The skeleton swung his hand and picked up Jake. Jake began to feel his very soul begin to leave but again he remembered his friends and Leo. Jake let out a giant scream and his eyes changed color once again one red the other blue. A white flame leapt up around Jake. The skeleton screamed as the fire burnt him. Jake leapt to the ground and drew the Leo blade. The fire consumed the sword as well. Jake swung the sword and pointed it at the skeleton. A beam originated from the sword hitting the skeleton it creamed but began to make black fog. It pushed the swords beam farther and farther back. Right before it hit Jake he jumped up and brought the sword up and down upon the skeleton’s head. The skull cracked and exploded into fire and the fog dissipated. Jake stood there with his sword angled down trying to catch his breath and the fire faded away.


*		*		*		*		*		*


	As Jake began to recover from his attacks the clouds and fog parted.  He was on the very top of the mountain looking down into the valley that was always blocked before. The valley was very green and lush with plants and streams. In the middle of the valley was an open field with well kept grass? Back ont he mountain at his feet was a pool of water. Jake reached down and supped his hands in the water and raised them to his face. He then noticed that the water shown like a prism it had many colors and shades when it reflected into the sunlight. He took a drink. The water was cool and refreshing. Jake felt the power go back into his body. Then, he began to feel even stronger and his thoughts cleared from his head. Then Jake heard a voice.


	“Welcome Jake” the voice said as calm as water itself. Jake turned around to see an old man. The old man was translucent and Jake could see straight through him and his features were a crystal blue.


	“I am the first guardian of this world.” The figure slowly floated over to Jake, “I am Cirrus keeper of the moon valley.”


	“Moon Valley?” Jake asked looking down into the long valley.


	“Yes 500 years ago I came to this planet to protect the people of Earth. This place is the plane that guards the entrance to the Earth. It was my job to keep Earth pure by keeping magic and war out of the Earth, but it failed. Some earthlings found a way into this dimension and began to use the natural magic here. Humans became one of the best learners of magic that I have ever seen. Their arts are far advanced from anything I have ever seen.  Then, they became greedy the power consumed them and they began to fight under the guises of light and evil. By that time I was very old a could not stop them and all seemed lost...” the figure trailed off and another voice started.


	“That's where I began” Jake turned around to another figure with the same blue outline but this time he recognized the face.


	“Leo” Jake face lightened up to see Leo once more.


	“Jake, I was chosen by Cirrus when I was training when I was little.” Leo said, ”I was chosen to be the next guardian. I was given the power to control atma, like the power of Chaos surge, but over time that wasn’t good enough. The people were getting more powerful and there was nothing I could do to stop them. SO I joined warrior mages in hopes to create a resistance. I couldn’t though. Both sides in the war always oppressed us. Finally, I left to join the army so I could see how bad things were. Then, I met you. I found the power in you that surpassed my own I could feel the potential in you and some of your friends, but you had the gift. You were able to contain that much atma; I could sense the power of guardian in you....” 


	“Guardian?” Jake asked.


	“Yes the power to control atma itself and bend it to your will, the power to use all spheres of magic, the power to surpass all the warlords. Jake you must become the next guardian...” Leo said 


	“But  I don’t know what to do I need materials and to train my skills.” Jake said doubting himself.


	“Do not doubt yourself.  What you need is all here.” Cirrus waved his hand down into the valley. “Look into the pool in front of you.” Jake looked down into the swirling pool to a glowing rock in the center. 


	“ What is it ?” Jake inquired.


	“That is what created this valley it’s the moonstone. The moonstone landed here in this barren mountain years ago. The atma was drawn to the surface by this stone. It turned into a pool of water and flows down into the valley. The stone has now lost some of its powers and must be reenergized. The Atma flows from this pool down into the valley creating minerals of similar nature but not as strong as the moon stone. This stone will be very useful in building.” Circus said pointing down at some rocks on the edge of a small waterfall.


	“Are you telling me to build?” Jake asked, but a bright flash blinded him and they were gone. Just then the moonstone began to glow. It came up out of he pool and into Jakes hands. Jake felt the power surge into him and Jake put it in a belt pouch. He walked to the edge of the cliff and looked down into it. He saw an open clearing pointed down into the valley and said “ Figaro”.


	 











