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Infinity Shrine.  The seed from which the tree of existance grew.  The place where it all began.  It floats in one place in an eternity of nothingness.  This glorious shrine is the home of 21 Emeralds with terrifying power.  These emeralds, the legendary Mega Emeralds, were used by the 9 Element Controllers in the Shrine to create all existance.  As long as these Emeralds are suspended over their pedestals around the Pool of Creation, the universes will all continue to exist in harmony with one another.  That harmony, however, could not last forever...


A dark stranger made his way into the Shrine.  He looked around.  It was a large, circular, golden room, with a pure pool of water in the center of it, and surrounded by 21 pedestals, each with a different-colored Emerald suspended above it.  In the back of the room, he spotted the 9 statues of the Controllers, each that Controller's sleeping place.  He eyed the Emeralds again, then took a large bag made of pure energy.  He silently sneaked to each pedestal and snagged the Emerald above it.  "Heh, Master Dabora will certainly be pleased to have these in his possession!  He may even promoted me to a Greater Daemon!" the dark figure laughed.  A little too loudly, as the Controllers awoke from their sleep.  Startled by their awakening, he disappeared with what he had.  The Controllers gasped when they discovered that only the Blue, Green, and Black Emeralds remained.


"Someone has stolen the Mega Emeralds!" Water's voice echoed through the emptyness.


"Who could've taken them!?" Fire asked.


"I don't know!  But if those Emeralds aren't returned, everything, including the Emeralds and this very Shrine, will go up in a puff of smoke!" Dragon answered.


"I heard something about Dabora when I woke up..." Time said.


"Wait...Dabora!?" Bolt yelled.  "So, it must've been one of Dabora's minions..."  It looked down and saw a piece of energy laying on the floor.  It picked it up.


"It looks like a piece of Bane energy...a Bane Bag, perhaps?" Bane said, closely examining the piece.  "I'll bet it's a piece of the bag the daemon used to put the Emeralds in.  This piece must've torn off when he teleported off.  Judging from the size if this piece...the Emeralds must be falling out of the bottom of the bag!"





"WHAT DO YOU MEAN, THEY FELL OUT OF THE BAG!?" Dabora, the Supreme Daemon, roared furiously at his minion.  The small daemon shook noticibly with extreme fear.


"I-I-I was in a hurry to get out before I w-w-was discovered, and t-t-the bottom of the bag must've torn..."  he stuttered nervously.


"I'm trying to TAKE CONTROL of existance, not DESTROY it!" Dabora roared.  "Do you not realize that if the Emeralds are not all together, all existance will disappear!?  Everything, including us!"


"P-p-p-p-p-please forgive me, Master!" the daemon cried.


"Never mind..." Dabora sighed.  "I will assemble armies to scout the worlds you passed on your way back."  He sent the small daemon away, then got up from his throne and looked outside at the entire Daemon World.  Everything will be mine...he thought,  laughing evilly.





"Existance has already begun to fade..." Virtue sighed.  "Can't we do ANYTHING!?"


"No...I'm afraid there is--" Earth began.


"Wait!" Ice said.  "I have an idea!  Since we can't manipulate the physical worlds, we'll give these last 3 Emeralds to 3 physical beings, and they will gather the other Emeralds for us!" the other Controllers thought about this.


"Well, it's worth a shot," Time said.


"Yeah, what have we to lose?" Fire agreed.


"It's settled then.  We will make these last Emeralds into charms on gold necklaces, and send then as a Christmas present to random people," Water said.





And so, the Controllers attached gold chains to the last Emeralds and teleported them off, where they would be recieved by 2 boys and a girl.  Can these 3 teenagers and their friends really save all of existance from destruction?  Will existance cease to exist?  Or will Dabora have all of existance wrapped around his little finger?  Find out as the story unfolds...





...the story of the Emerald Crossroads.


