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Generation Exploration

A horrible scene it was, the world was now a mass of what looked like the contents of a red lava lamp.
There was nothing else but a tiny creature, floating before it all. As the world continued its strange
formation, Hiroshi wondered with panic, what was happening? He was floating. He was fear-stricken; he
didn’t even know how he had got to where he was. He just felt a terrific pang inside his heart, telling him
something was going terribly, terribly wrong. He turned constantly in his strange floating position,
wanting to ask somebody, anybody what was going on... but no-one answered his silent prayers,
nothing, nothing, nothing...

He was jumped out of his dream by a push. A strong push at that, like some-one had been trying for
quite a while to get him listen to them, and were now quite irritated. Hiroshi sat up, dazed and tried to
make sense of the figure in front of him. As his vision cleared, the form of a black gerbils face loomed in
front of him.

“Why are you sleeping in my field?” The black gerbil asked.

Hiroshi blinked a few times, then jumped terrifically as a sheep-like creature nibbled his ear. Hiroshi had
little time to hit the ground as he immediately wondered with extreme curiosity what breed of sheep had
three sets of wings and a blue tail!

The gerbil grinned.

“Don’t yell, you'll scare him!” He laughed as he shut Hiroshi’s gaping mouth. Hiroshi shook his head,
stood and brushed himself off, and bowed at the gerbil.

“I'm sorry for intruding...” he murmured, holding his head, “I still don’t have a clue what’s going on...”
Hiroshi’s mind went blank as he tried to remember what had happened before he had woken in this
field. Nothing. Blank. Blank dark blackness. It scared Hiroshi that his memory seemed to be
non-existent. The black gerbil smiled.

“Well, no harm done. You don't look like you're here to do anything naughty.” He held out a strong

paw. “Midnite’s the name, science and geography is the game! Up till now anyway!” He laughed again.
“I'll soon be an explorer!”

Hiroshi rubbed his throbbing head, and just about managed to tell Midnite that his name was Hiro before
passing out on the lumpy brown earth.

Hiroshi woke again with a jerk, annoyed this time, filled with wonder as to why he kept passing out!
Another jerk sat him up, finding himself on some kind of sled, bumping and jumping with the uneven
earth. Midnite grinned at him while he dragged the sled along. Hiroshi jumped with a start off the sled
and grabbed Midnite by the shoulders. The gerbil continued to walk, forcing Hiroshi to lecture him while
walking reluctantly on Midnite’s side.

“Are you completely nutty?! Where am I? What am | doing here? Why did you bring me?!”

Midnite laughed again at Hiroshi’s reaction.

“Chill High-roshi! It's okay! We’'re going on an adventure together!” The black gerbil beamed, “Won’t

it be fun?”



That did it. Hiroshi had woken up in a field, not knowing where he was at all; met a black gerbil this very
morning and when he had wanted to be left alone to try and figure out what was going on, this lunatic
had gone on some crazed-hike taking Hiroshi along with him! Hiroshi tightened his grip on the gerbil's
shoulders, his face becoming more serious.

“Look. You've obviously got some wires unplugged up there. That's fine... not a problem. You go on a
trek to ‘nowheres-ville’. But you will give me a map, a little water and food, and point me in the direction
of that place | was before; so | can think this whole wild chain of events through. | will not go on some
random march to the end of the earth, with some-one who is completely stupid and I-*

Midnite looked rather hurt at all of this, but at the same time, his face was suddenly deadly serious.
Hiroshi stopped in mid-sentence and looked at him. Midnite sighed.

“Okay. Truth-time. | didn’t drag you along with me because | wanted to neither did | drag you along with
me to spite you. | would have left you sleeping under that tree where | first layed you. But some of the
villagers have been edgy...”

“What's that got to do with me-*

“They’ve been on edge because of a certain legend that has come to pass again. It's that hundred
year time again, marking the so called ‘could-be-the-end-of-the-world-again’ thing.”

Hiroshi’s eyes widened. He forgot completely about sorting his thoughts out back at the village and
stared at Midnite. He must have looked gormless because the black gerbil twigged that Hiroshi didn’t
understand.

“You mean you don’t know the legend?” Midnite questioned, astounded, “But everyone knows the
legend! Maybe if | tell you a few lines, it'll jog your memory...” Midnite cleared his throat.

Midnite looked at Hiroshi and put his head to one side. Hiroshi didn’t have a clue what Midnite was on
about. Midnite’s eyes squinted.
“Who are you?” He asked.

Unfortunately, Hiroshi had no chance to answer the question as bright flash blinded them suddenly,
causing them to fall to the floor.
Through his watering eyes, Hiroshi could see a figure, long and lean, hold up some kind of weapon...

All characters in this chapter and the storyline are strictly (c) to me, Bisutoboto16. They are my pride
and joy and also the result of six years hard work with me and my friend. Please don't steal them or the
storyline.


http://www.tcpdf.org

	INDEX
	Chapter 1 - Taster of G.E - Generation Exploration

