CHAPTER 1: Arrival
"What do you think about these, Pashmina?" Bijou asked her friend as she showed her a freshly-picked bouquet of daisies.

"They look lovely, Bijou," Pashmina replied before turning to the small yellow-blanket covered figure next to her. "Don't you think so, Penelope?"

"Ookwee ookwee!" Penelope squeaked in reply.

"Oh Hamtaro will love these!" Bijou said. She took a moment to breathe in their soothing scent. They had gone out into a small meadow near the Ham-Ham Clubhouse. Everyone else was inside putting the finishing touches on the late spring decorations. Bijou, Pashmina, and Penelope had headed outside to get some fresh air and to get some flowers to add to the decor.

Penelope started jumping up and down. "Ookwee! Ookwee!"

"What is it, Penelope?" Pashmina asked her.

"Ookwee! Ookwee!" Penelope squealed as she kept jumping and looked towards the sky.

"Something in the sky?" Pashmina asked as she followed Penelope's glance. Bijou did the same.

There was something odd in the sky. They couldn't quite make out what it was, but it was small, a little bigger than themselves. It flew through the sky like a shooting star and ran into the canopy of a nearby forest, where it fell out of sight.

"It landed in the forest!" Bijou exclaimed, somewhat unnecessarily.

"We better see what it is!" Pashmina suggested.

"Ookwee!" Penelope agreed.

They dropped the flowers they had collected and ran into the forest, going "bada-bada" all the way. The forest wasn't too thick and once under the shade of the trees, it only took a few minutes to find the object that fell, or rather objects.

"Hamsters!" Bijou proclaimed. True to her words, two hamsters were piled up against the roots of a tree as if they somersaulted into it at high speed. One of them was slightly smaller than the other, and had pink fur with a light tan face and front and a black sleeveless shirt on. The other was slightly bigger, orange with a peach face and front, and wore a yellow headband on top of its head. Both of them were seemingly unconscious and looked very hurt, with several small cuts and bruises. A small pair of sunglasses sat next to them.

The three girls hurried over to them and Pashmina shook them gently. "Hey. Hey! Please, wake up!" "Ookwee! Ookwee!" Penelope added. But there was no response. "Oh, they're really badly hurt," Pashmina said, worried, as she turned to Bijou. "Run back to the Clubhouse and get help! We can't move them to safety by ourselves."

"Yes, right away!" Bijou replied and ran back the way they came. It wasn't long before she got back to the Clubhouse and burst in.

"Everyone!" she shouted as all the other Ham-Hams gave her their undivided attention. "We have an emergency!"

"What's the matter?" Dexter asked as they all dropped what they were doing and rushed over to her.

Bijou talked so fast it was almost incomprehensible. "Pashmina, Penelope and I were picking flowers when something fell in the forest and we went in after it and we found two strange hamsters and they were very badly hurt and they wouldn't wake up so I ran back here to get some help to carry them!"

"Then let's go and help them!" Hamtaro declared. "Lead the way, Bijou!"

Bijou led them to where Pashmina and Penelope were waiting. The two strange hamsters still hadn't recovered. Working together, the Ham-Hams managed to pick them up and carry them to the Clubhouse. Sandy was the one to pick up the sunglasses.

Soon, the two hamsters were deposited safely into spare beds in the Clubhouse. All of the Ham-Hams (obviously excepting Snoozer) gathered around and looked at the two creatures that had fallen into their midst. They had managed to determine that the pink one was a boy and the orange one was a girl.

"They look like they're really hurt," Panda pointed out.

"The pink one's face," Bijou noted. "It seems so sad."

"Do you think they'll wake up soon, Boss?" Hamtaro asked.

"I don't think so, Hamtaro," Boss replied, "They'll wake up, but given how bad they look, it'd probably be at least a day before they do anything."

"Hmm..." Hamtaro sounded as he looked at the two unconscious rodents. He looked for a long while, while the others broke up around him, until it was time for him to go home for the night.

*~*~*
When Hamtaro came back to the Clubhouse early the next morning, he found he arrived just in time. The two new hamsters were starting to wake up, and everyone wanted to be there to greet them when they did.

Everyone watched intensely as the pink boy started things off. He trembled slightly as his eyes, a fine deep green, slowly started to open. He moaned slightly. The Ham-Hams waited until he sat up and saw them all.

"Hamha!" Hamtaro greeted as he waved. Everyone else did the same right after as one voice.

The pink hamster looked around, blinking, wordlessly absorbing the sight of all the Ham-Hams. He then reached for his head and then felt around for something.

Then he spoke. He sounded somewhat like a mix of a kid and an adult, as well as somewhat upset. "Where're my shades?"

Sandy pulled out the sunglasses that they had found yesterday and held them out. "You mean these?"

In one swift move, the pink hamster grabbed the sunglasses from Sandy, freaking her out a tad, and after a quick fitting put them on. They were a perfect fit, almost as if they were made for him. "Now let's see... mm-hm... So none of you tried them on while I was indisposed. That's good." While his words indicated he was sure of himself, the tone beneath them contained the same hint of worry as before.

"How rude," Dexter said to himself. "He hasn't even introduced himself yet."

Hamtaro decided to take the initiative. "Hey there," he said to the pink hamster as he walked closer to the bed. "I'm Hamtaro, and these are the Ham-Hams. What's your name?"

The pink hamster looked at Hamtaro. After a few moments pause he responded. "You can call me SC. Pleasure to meet you all, but I really must be going." He turned and noticed the now trembling orange hamster on the bed next to him. "Tamany!" SC cried as he hopped out of bed and started shaking her. "Tamany! Wake up! Something major's happened!"

The orange girl groaned as her eyes opened. "Sir...?" she said groggily as she stood up.

"Tamany, it's OK. We're alive," SC said to her as she fully awakened. "We've just been turned into hamsters is all."

After fully recovering, Tamany looked at her paws. She seemed slightly panicked, especially when she saw who was around her. "Where-? How-?"

"The wormhole must've dumped us in the Ham-Ham world," SC explained, "and transformed us while they were at it to match our surroundings."

"Wormhole?" Hamtaro asked, confused. "Wormholes are too small for any of us to fit through one."

Maxwell was immediately there with his book as if waiting for his cue. "Not that kind of wormhole. A wormhole can also refer to a tear in time and space that can be traveled through to go through time or even to other dimensions. However, it can be very dangerous and no one, human or hamster, has ever tried to go through one before, at least not to my knowledge."

"Wow, so you're from another time?" Oxnard asked.

"Another dimension actually," SC replied. He looked around nervously.

"Is something wrong?" Pashmina asked.

"Where's Shard?" SC asked the Ham-Hams.

"Huh?" everyone besides SC and Tamany went.

"Who's Shard?" Hamtaro asked.

"You two were the only ones we found," Boss added.

"Wait, so you didn't see her?" SC's voice was even more worried.

"No, sorry," Oxnard replied.

SC started to panic. "Oh man, oh man, oh man man man! I gotta find her!" He dashed through the crowd of Ham-Hams, scattering those he hit, and outside in little time at all.

Tamany hopped up and ran after him, although she was much slower. "Sir! Wait!"

Everyone followed them outside. SC was darting from spot to spot around the small meadow near the entrance calling "Shard! Shard! Where are you?! Answer me!" over and over. Tamany struggled to catch up to him for he was very fast for a hamster. The Ham-Hams tried to help her catch him, but was too quick for even Boss. It was after almost fifteen minutes did Tamany finally catch up to him.

"Sir, she's not here," she told him plainly.

SC had given up his search for the moment. "This is bad, Tamany. With that wormhole unstable as it was, there's no telling where she ended up! For all I know, I'll never see her again! And when Kit finds out I lost her best friend, she'll-" He broke up into sobs.

"It'll be OK, sir," Tamany comforted as she patted and petted him. "I think, judging by the time it took us to get through the wormhole, that the exit didn't have time to shift between when Shard came out and we did. Odds are Shard landed in this world somewhere. Not necessarily nearby, but somewhere. We can, no we iwill/i find her. Everything will turn out all right."

SC sniffed twice. "Thanks, Tamany. That really helped a lot."

"You're welcome, sir." She bowed quickly.

The Ham-Hams hurried over to them. "We'll help you too!" Hamtaro told them. The others nodded in agreement.

"Really?" SC asked.

"Yep-p," Hamtaro answered, "You're our friend now, and friends help each other."

SC pushed his glasses up, showing that his eyes were tearing up. "Thanks, everyone. I need as much help as I can to find her."

"Let's get started then!" Boss shouted. Everyone replied with whoops of approval.

Inside the Clubhouse, Snoozer, unheard by the others, started to mutter in his sleep. "Zu zu... trouble's a-brewing... Zu zu..."
