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"Alright, you need to make a left and then you will see the back door of the building," Lucy said.

Andrew walked towards his left, and indeed, the door was right there. He stared at it, unsure how to open it. Then he noticed a camera hanging right above him.

"You guys couldn't tell me about the camera right here?" Andrew asked in an angry tone.

Lucy smiled. "I thought you would like the surprise. You always tell us that you want a real challenge."

Andrew smiled too, knowing that was true. He waved right into the camera. The people watching the camera had already seen him, so they opened the door as soon as he waved.

Andrew immediately pulled the string of his bow all the way back. The men who opened the door started laughing. One of them said, "The almighty Exactro forgot to grab an arrow to shoot at us."

Andrew smiled and replied, "I didn't forget anything." 

He then let go of the string, and a big wave of wind appeared. Andrew had been born with the elemental power of air, allowing him to bend the air to his will. He could fly, create tornadoes, and much more.

But that wasn't the only thing Andrew Field was known for. He had studied at a school called 'The Ark of Elements.' This school taught its students to become the best elemental warriors on the entire planet and to control their elements.

Planet Erthax had more than that. It had three continents: Magickla, Erthaxia, and Elementom. Almost everyone in Elementom had elemental powers. The people of Erthaxia had no powers at all, much like humans, and the people from Magickla also lacked powers but possessed magical weapons. Nobody really understood how this worked, but it was because all the continents hated each other. But that was a story for another time.

Andrew strode confidently through the doorway, his eyes scanning the room for any sign of danger. As he passed the fallen men on the ground, he couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction. "I told you," he muttered under his breath.

As he rounded a corner, he saw an open door and a figure standing inside, brandishing a sword. Without hesitation, Andrew reached for his bow and drew an arrow, taking aim at the man's head. The man quickly dropped his weapon and raised his hands in surrender.

"Easy there," he said, his voice shaking slightly. "I'm just doing my job."

Andrew's lips curled into a small smile. "So am I," he replied.

He then used his powers and shot his arrow. The arrow didn't kill the man, but it completely froze him. He couldn't move a single muscle. Andrew smiled and continued to walk through the building.

The reason why Andrew could freeze the guard was that he was an Elementlar. There were only ten Elementlars on Erthax. These people were made by the gods to protect people from dark powers. The Elementlars controlled all the powers except for the dark power. Ice, air, fire, lightning, nature, and water were the powers they possessed.

The Elementlars had a secret power called the Elementlar mode, but it required a lot of energy. In this mode, they became incredibly strong, gaining the power of all the Elementlars before them. However, they couldn't stay in this mode forever. Some of the Elementlars never even used it.

Andrew had been searching for the vault and finally found it. Lucy instructed him to shoot a fire arrow at the lock, but it didn't work. Impatiently, Andrew used his lightning power to charge an arrow and shot it at the vault. The explosion blew the door open, revealing millions of Tiloxis inside.

Ignoring the money, Andrew found what he was looking for - an arrow holder from Magickla that would never run out of arrows. Lucy didn't understand its value and urged him to take the money, but Andrew refused. As they left, Lucy demanded they take some money, but Andrew refused again. He lit an arrow on fire and burned all the money, explaining that it was made from selling illegal weapons.

The police arrived, and Andrew greeted them with a smile. The chief announced they were there to arrest him, but Andrew asked how they would do that. The chief revealed that if Andrew's ego wasn't so big, he could have escaped. Suddenly, two ice arrows hit Andrew's feet, freezing him to the ground. The police didn't realize that Andrew was using his fire element to warm his feet.

The Chief looked at Andrew. "We know who you are, and we finally have you, after more than a hundred arrest warrants."

Andrew replied, "Sir, thank you for trying so hard, but you failed."

The Chief looked confused. Suddenly, the ice broke, and Andrew flew into the air.

"Shit! Air forces! He escaped!" the Chief exclaimed. The police officers with the air element flew up into the air and went after Exactro. Andrew looked behind him while he was flying and saw that the police officers were right behind him.

Andrew then stopped flying and started hovering in the sky. He quickly grabbed an arrow and used his lightning powers to shoot lightning at one of the police officers. He hit one of the officers, and because of the electricity, the officer was knocked out. The other police officers wanted to continue following Exactro to his base, but they knew that their friend might die if they let him fall while he was unconscious. They quickly flew down and caught him. They brought him to the ground and immediately called an ambulance. Exactro then continued to fly away.

After flying for about ten minutes, he arrived at his hideout. "Good job, Exactro," Liam said when he saw Andrew walk through the door.

"Just call me Andrew," Andrew said. He didn't seem happy about his successful heist.

Lucy approached Andrew. "You could've taken the money," she said, her voice low and conspiratorial.

Liam's eyes widened in disbelief. "You didn't take any money?!" he exclaimed, his voice rising with anger.

Andrew, equally furious, turned to Liam. "And you didn't take out the camera," he spat out, his voice laced with venom.

Lucy chuckled. "I told Aiden not to tell you, because Exactro here always wants a challenge," she said, her voice teasing.

Andrew rounded on her, his eyes blazing. "Shut the hell up! You guys are the worst friends anyone could wish for," he shouted, his voice echoing through the room.

Just then, Aiden walked in, looking confused. "Did everything go well?" he asked innocently.

Andrew's rage boiled over. He grabbed an arrow and aimed his bow at Aiden. "If you do something like that one more time, I will make sure you can never do it again," he growled, his voice low and dangerous.

Aiden looked taken aback. "What? Lucy told me that you wanted it this way!" he protested.

Andrew shook his head in disgust. "You know what? Go to hell! All of you!" he shouted, his voice echoing through the room. Without another word, he stormed off to his own room and locked the door. He needed to be alone.

Andrew knew he was a bad person. He never wanted to steal, hurt people, or even lie to people. But when Andrew was young, things never went the way he wanted them to go. But when he got to The Ark of Elements, he was the best at so many things, and for a long time, that was what made him happy. But at one point, he graduated, and he started to feel numb again. So he started stealing and doing bad things, just to feel something.

"I wish I could change," Andrew said as he looked at the ceiling.
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CHAPTER 2

THE LOSS OF A FATHER
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Andrew lay on his bed, wondering what he could do now. Memories of his time at The Ark of Elements flooded his mind. He had loved it there, but there were also bad feelings associated with his old school. The teachers had given him extra classes just because he was an Elementlar, and he was always expected to demonstrate how to do things in front of the other students. It had irritated him a lot, but most of his bad feelings were just bad memories in his mind.

As he pondered these thoughts, Lucy knocked on his door. "Andrew? Can I please talk to you?" she asked in a sad tone.

Andrew wasn't sure if he wanted to talk to her, but he said, "Sure..."

Lucy opened the door, looking guilty. Andrew didn't say anything, waiting for her to apologize.

"Alright, I'm sorry for not telling you that there was a camera," Lucy said. "But you did heists with cameras hanging everywhere, so I thought it wouldn't be a big deal. I would say it makes it a bit of a challenge."

Andrew sighed. "It's not about the camera, it's about the fact that I can't trust you, apparently."

Lucy looked at him, confused. "What do you mean?"

"Well, cameras aren't a big deal, but what if it was something much more dangerous?" Andrew explained. "I could've died if you thought that it might be a good challenge for me."

Lucy protested. "I never wanted to kill you. You know how I think about you."

Andrew knew that Lucy had always had a crush on him, but he didn't feel the same way. They had met at The Ark of Elements, but Lucy had hated it there, and she had passed some of that hate on to Andrew.

"Fine, I forgive you," Andrew said, relenting.

Lucy smiled, relieved. She then pulled something out of her back pocket. "Well, I have something that is really funny," she said mischievously.

Andrew looked at her, confused. "What do you have there?"

Lucy smiled and said, "This is the newspaper from a few days ago."

Andrew's confusion deepened. "The newspaper? What's so funny about that?"

"The Ark of Elements got attacked a few days ago, and the Elementaff got stolen," Lucy explained.

Andrew's eyes widened in surprise. "Well, I told you that the principal was bad."

He took the newspaper from her and started reading the article. "The Ark of Elements got attacked and blah blah blah," he read out loud. "Ruby Russel, the newest Elementlar, tried to protect the school, but she couldn't save the Elementaff. She is still in her first year."

Andrew shook his head sympathetically. "Poor girl. She has no idea what's waiting for her with all the extra classes."

Lucy laughed. "The fact that she even goes to that terrible school amazes me."

Andrew continued reading silently. "And then we have some sad news," he said, his voice catching. "Stephen Baker, at the school also known as Mr. Baker, fought with everything that he got, but sadly enough, Stephen Baker didn't make it. His memory will live on forever in the school."

Andrew felt a lump form in his throat. Mr. Baker had been his favorite teacher at The Ark of Elements. He had taught Andrew everything he knew about being an Elementlar. Andrew would always be grateful for that.

As he put the newspaper down, Andrew realized that he missed The Ark of Elements more than he thought. He missed the teachers, the students, and the adventures. But most of all, he missed Mr. Baker.

Andrew stared at the newspaper, his face devoid of any emotion. Lucy, noticing his serious expression, sarcastically asked him why he looked so serious. Andrew didn't respond, but his anger grew with each passing moment.

"Get out, now," he said through gritted teeth.

Lucy was confused and asked why, but Andrew only yelled at her to leave. Frightened, Lucy quickly left the room, closing the door behind her.

Andrew's hands grew hot, and the newspaper he held burst into flames. Within seconds, it was reduced to ashes. He couldn't believe what he had just read.

The article had brought back memories from 26 years ago when he was born. His father had abandoned him, leaving him to be raised by his mother. But Andrew was special; he was an Elementlar, and a golden glow had surrounded him when he was born.

The doctor and his mother were amazed, and the doctor had told her that she had a very special boy. However, his mother didn't want a baby and couldn't afford to keep him. She felt guilty, but she believed that she was doing the right thing by placing him in a baby hatch.

As she left him, she whispered, "You will turn out to be a real hero, but I can't give you the life that you deserve." She closed the hatch and walked away, leaving Andrew behind.

On the other side of the hatch, a piece of paper lay next to him. It read, "He is the new Elementlar."

The women working at the baby hatch couldn't believe it. They laughed at the idea that the newborn baby in front of them was an Elementlar. It was unheard of for parents to give up their Elementlar babies to a hatch. Usually, they proudly announced their child's abilities to the world. But Andrew's parents had abandoned him, leaving him to grow up in an orphanage where nobody wanted to adopt him. Andrew felt unloved and unwanted.

Thirteen years later, Andrew was in his room reading a book. He had been banished to his room for stealing candy from the jar. Suddenly, there was a knock at the door. One of the leaders warned the person at the door that Andrew was a problem child. The door opened to reveal a man named Stephen Baker, a teacher from The Ark of Elements. Andrew had heard of the school before and was intrigued.

Mr. Baker handed Andrew an invitation to attend The Ark of Elements as a new student. Andrew was confused as to why he was chosen, but Mr. Baker assured him that he saw potential in him. Andrew agreed to attend the school and Mr. Baker later even adopted him, getting him out of the terrible orphanage.

Another thirteen years later, Andrew lay in bed, reminiscing about his past. He was filled with sadness as he had just lost the only person who was important to him, Mr. Baker.
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NEW TASK
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Andrew stormed out of his room, his anger palpable. He made his way to the kitchen, and as he turned his head to the left, he saw Lucy looking at him with a scared expression. He softened his tone and reassured her, "There's no need to be scared."

Lucy asked him why he was so angry. He grabbed a glass and immediately placed it back down on the counter. "Mr. Baker... my... he died in the battle at The Ark of Elements," Andrew said in a somber tone. He stared blankly at the kitchen counter, lost in thought.

Lucy walked over to him and tried to console him. "I thought you never wanted to see him again."

Andrew replied, "You know that we got into a fight, and you know that... well... he was right." Lucy tried to embrace him, but Andrew pushed her away.

"I don't want your help," he said. Lucy looked at him with sadness but asked if he was going to the funeral.

Andrew looked down at the ground and replied, "I can't. It was yesterday, and besides, the police expected me to go there, so I couldn't even go if I was in time."

Lucy didn't know what to say or do. She wanted to help Andrew, but she knew he wouldn't let her. Andrew walked out of the kitchen and went back to his room. He forgot he was thirsty, but he didn't want to talk to anyone. He just wanted to be alone. "Why didn't I listen to him!" Andrew yelled as he punched the wall with all his might.

A big hole was left in the wall, but Andrew didn't care. "I just want him back!" he shouted. He then lay down on his bed and got an idea.

"Come on, come on, you can do this, Andrew," he said to himself. He remembered something he learned at The Ark of Elements. If he meditated in a certain way, he could make a connection with the Perfect World and talk to his loved ones who had passed away. Andrew closed his eyes and meditated for about an hour. He then lost his cool and opened his eyes, yelling, "I'm worthless!" As he did, he accidentally threw lightning out of his hand, hitting the door and causing it to fly out of its frame. Andrew was furious, but he knew he couldn't do anything about it.

A few hours later, in the middle of the night, Andrew left their hideout. He flew into the air and headed towards the city. He left behind his bow, arrow, and armor, going as a normal person. "Where am I going?" he asked himself as he flew. He had no idea what to do, knowing the police would be keeping an eye on the graveyard. Andrew landed in a backyard and walked towards a big tree he knew all too well. He saw his name carved into the wood, along with the name "Stephen."
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