Chapter 23- To Kini-Nui!
Krahiki continued to walk, this time through the jungle. Massive trees pointed to the sky, and snaking vines and roots threatened to trip him every step of the way. The light that filtered through the canopy was given a green tint by the thick layer of leaves overhead. Broad mushrooms grew at the bases of the trees, jutting out like disks.
Despite all this growth, Krahiki could tell that this wouldn’t be a long strip of jungle. The air wasn’t sufficiently humid, as he could feel a crisper, drier breeze coming down from above, in the mountains, perhaps.

His theory was proven correct after twenty minutes or so, when he emerged with Kuriko to find himself in a clearing. In front of them there was a large formation of tumbled down rock about twelve bios high. It formed a U-shape at the top, through which the dry air was blowing.
Krahiki at first tried to climb it, but found that the rocks were too slippery and there were too many gaps for him to cross safely. He looked back at Kuriko, who was busying himself by peering into a log at small insects. Krahiki whistled to get his attention, and Kuriko scuttled quickly over.
Krahiki mounted the ussal and directed him to travel up the rocks. He easily crawled to the top without slipping once, once again demonstrating his skill at climbing. 

At the top, Krahiki took in his surroundings. There were no plants in sight, only bare rock. Patches of ice clung to the rocky crags, and not too far from him he could see actual snow. Although irritated by the prospect of more drifts, Krahiki proceeded nonetheless.
After a while of walking through the snow, the two reached a colossal statue of a Toa’s face, about twenty bios tall. There was a heavy stone door in its mouth which Krahiki couldn’t possibly lift, and it appeared to require a key. 
Unable to travel through the intended path, Krahiki looked around for other possibilities. Walls of ice rose eighty bios into the air all around it, severely limiting possibilities.
He decided to go back and see if there were any less steep ways up to the top. Although he trusted Kuriko’s climbing abilities, he didn’t want to risk danger going up such a slick, vertical wall. He began to walk back to where he was earlier. 
Krahiki was nearing the snowless area before he spotted a good place to climb from. Although it was steep and slippery, it wasn’t very high and it leveled out to form a ridge that lead over the statue. He removed his disk-strap and sorted through anything that could assist in climbing. 
A couple of disks, a scythe, a spare mask, and his Kanoka were all he had. Little of it was useful in this situation, besides his scythe, which could be used as a pick. He briefly considered using his Kanoka, but he quickly decided against it.

Krahiki instructed Kuriko to climb up the ridge to test how slippery it was. Even with the ussal’s ability to stick to surfaces, he found it difficult. Though he managed to scramble to the top eventually, he slid downwards with each step. There was no way Krahiki could ride him up there.
Suddenly an idea struck Krahiki. He picked up his disk-strap and cut through the leather portion with his scythe, effectively turning it into a rope. He picked up a bamboo disk and punched a tiny hole through it with his scythe, and then sharpened the disk’s sides until they were razor-thin. He threaded his disk-strap through the hole and tied it on.
Krahiki threw the disk as hard as he could, and its sharp sides lodged into the ice. The disk-strap-rope hung down right above Krahiki, and he climbed up it after quickly testing the disk’s security.
Now that he and Kuriko were on top of the ridge, Krahiki began to walk in the direction of the statue. After a little while of walking, they stood on top of the eighty bio ice wall around the statue. At this point the ridge widened and became a hill.

They walked over this hill for a few minutes before it began to slope downwards towards a foothill of dark brown stone. They climbed down some rough rocks onto it.

There was a rock wall behind them, with the entrance to a tunnel. Krahiki assumed this was the other end of the statue’s pathway. In front of them stretched a massive valley, full of lush trees and plants. In the middle of it was a massive stone structure made up of tapering columns. It was one of the grandest spectacles Krahiki had ever seen in his life.
Krahiki scrambled down the hill towards the jungle and walked quickly through it. He paid little attention to the trees around him, wanting to have time to closely examine Kini-Nui before the Chronicler’s Company arrived.
He emerged into the clearing and ran up the ancient stone stairs. Between four pillars was a massive dome, which Krahiki recognized as the Suva Kaita, which he had heard about from the Turaga.
After a bit of sightseeing, Krahiki spotted a group of beings walking down a hill on the other side of the valley. At first he thought they were rahi and he became alarmed, but on closer inspection he could tell that they were Toa. 
Not wanting to be seen, he rushed into the trees to hide. Although he didn’t look it, Krahiki was ecstatic. His heartlight blinking rapidly, he grinned and turned to Kuriko.

“Makuta’s tyranny is almost over!”
