Chapter 19- The Drifts
Krahiki fell through a layer of snow, followed by Kuriko, who fell on top. The ussal immediately scuttled off his owner, and Krahiki stood up, shook off the snow, and straightened his mask. He put the Kanoka back in his pack, and then looked around, observing their location. 

He could see very little due to the dense snowfall all around him, but he could make out a few rock formations and some of the mountains surrounding Mount Ihu. Krahiki guessed that he was in the Drifts, just south of Ko-Koro. Wanting to reach civilization, he began to walk northward. 

Several hours passed with no interesting developments. Krahiki eventually spotted a totem of Mata Nui, though, below which read “beware the swarm.” This sparked a short conversation between Krahiki and Vitara.
“Swarm? What swarm?” wondered Krahiki aloud. ”Nui-Rama? Kirikori-Nui? Kofo-Jaga?”
No, tohunga. Far more powerful and deadly. Legend says they sleep an endless sleep, awaiting the day when they are awakened… And on that day, they begin their mission: to make this island as it was in the Before-Time. They are guided by their parasitic brains, the Krana, in turn guided by the Bahrag. 

“Uhh… That was a rhetorical question.”

I… See…
After this awkward exchange, Krahiki continued to walk, or rather trudge, through the snow. Many more hours passed, the time now being about five o’clock. The wind was whipping up, and it blew away most of the haze that obscured everything earlier. It seemed to carry with it a peculiar buzzing sound, too. 
He continued his walk, eventually reaching a large hill covered in ice. It seemed that the strange buzzing sound was coming from the other side of the hill, which was facing a ledge.
All of a sudden, Krahiki heard a faint shout amongst the buzzing. Wanting to help, he ran through the snow and around the hill, Kuriko following closely behind. 
Once on the other side, he spotted the opening to a cave on the hill. Icicles hung from the top of the entrance, some nearly touching the bottom. The interior of the cave seemed to be formed exclusively of ice, and the recently unobscured sun caused it to cast a rainbow of colors. 
As Krahiki looked closer, he noticed that many of the icicles were shattered, indicating that something was most likely inside. Another shout and an intensified buzzing seemed to confirm this, and he raced over to the cave and peered inside.

The inside of the cave was strangely misty, and the floor sloped upwards, limiting what one could see from the entrance considerably.

Inside he saw a tall white figure with a sword and shield battling an unseen foe. He was a toa, and he wore a Great Akaku. His sword waved frantically above him, and he attempted to defend himself from something with his shield. 
What he was fighting was immediately made apparent as a large orange Nui-Rama descended upon him, claws at the ready. He beat it back with his sword, but immediately a second green one attacked. He once again managed to parry the blow, but he was beginning to have difficulty.
He ran to the end of the cave, slipping now and then on the smooth floor. Krahiki craned his neck to see what the toa was doing, and he was surprised to see a Kaukau frozen into the wall. The toa aimed his sword at the mask, and the ice retreated from it.
He grabbed it and put it on, switching immediately back to his Akaku. Before he could even turn around, the large orange Nui-Rama struck the back of his head, knocking the mask off.
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He fell to the ground and scampered over to the mask. He was about to put it on when one of the colossal insects batted at him again. He was flung into the icy wall, and a series of cracks began crawling up its glassy surface.
He picked up the mask and stood up. The green Nui-Rama now flew towards him, stinger at the ready. He aimed his blade and sent a stream of ice in its direction, knocking it down and encasing its thorax in a block of ice. It struggled vainly to break out of the ice, but with little success.

The toa now turned his substantially reduced amount of eyes to the other Nui-Rama, throwing his shield at it. It struck the creature’s abdomen, propelling it into the wall. As it hit, another cluster of cracks spider-webbed up the wall. They met with the earlier ones, and bits of the ceiling began to cave in.
The ice-toa began to run out of the cave, shards of ice raining down on him. As he ran, huge boulder-like chunks of ice began to separate from the cave, tumbling down after him. He ran out of the cave and down the hill just as Krahiki led Kuriko away from the cave opening.

An avalanche of ice and debris rolled down the mountainside, generating a deafening roar. Krahiki watched in surprise and confusion as the toa stopped at the ledge to calmly put his mask on. Was he out of his mind? Apparently not, for as the avalanche reached him, he swiveled around and tapped an ice-block with his sword. The entire icy cascade hovered in the air for a moment, until he tapped it again and everything fell to the ground harmlessly.
Krahiki began to run down the mountain towards the toa with a look of awe on his face. The toa observed every detail of him as he ran using his telescopic lenses. When Krahiki got to him, he said (perhaps a bit too loudly), “That was awesome!”
“Well that was undignified,” the toa responded coldly.

Krahiki looked somewhat taken aback by this response, having expected something a little less unfriendly. 

“Well… I guess it was, but what does that have to do with anything? Anyways, my name is, uh, Kuriko. Kuriko’s my name. What’s yours?”

“Kopaka.”

“I see. Could you tell me where I am? I think I’m in the Drifts, but I’m not sure.”

“You’re in the Drifts.”

“Okay, good. Now- Hey, wait!” Krahiki said as Kopaka began to walk away. He started after him. “You’re not very polite, are you?”
“I find your antics highly unamusing,” the ice-toa responded.

“You’re pretty unamusing too, toa-hero. Now would you bring me closer to Ta-Koro, or at least some sorta civilization?”

“Fine, but on one condition…”

“What might that be?”

“That you shut up.”

“I can do that.”

“Good.”

And with that, Krahiki, Kopaka, and Kuriko began walking towards Ta-Koro. Unfortunately, a muaka-tiger had recognized Krahiki’s voice, carried by the wind. It was already making its way towards them, albeit from a distance. It wanted its would-be prey back. 
