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Hamtaro Adventure: Kingdom Hearts II




       Rated PG: Violence, Language



       Arc: Between the Worlds: To Halloween Town




   Chapter 67: From Adjusting to Options

*Gummi Cruiser: Main Room*

*James, Hamtaro, Bijou, and Laura were talking about the events that occurred on their adventure.*

Laura: “So now you guys are trying to find Organization XIII’s stronghold and rescue Kairi?”

Hamtaro: “Yeah. But we have to look around first, y’know, just to make sure that Pete or Maleficent doesn’t cause trouble.”

Laura: “This Maleficent... is she the same one that caused damage to Penelope’s blanket?”

James: “Yeah. She’s also the one who blocked out my memories of home.”

Laura: “And you’re also telling me you met some of the resident hamsters, Like Hamtaro?”*

James: “Well... I’m pretty sure I met Hamtaro before, but it’s still a bit fuzzy.”

Bijou: “Well, iz there something you want to do, Laura?”

James: “We won’t be at our next destination until tomorrow.”

Laura: “Well, do you guys happen-“

*Laura’s Cell phone rang*

Hamtaro: “Huh? What’s that?”

Laura: *Grabs out Cell Phone* “This Cell Phone allows me to take calls from anywhere. I guess that includes Twilight Town.” *Activates ‘Talk’ Button* “Hello?”

“Laura, dear?”

Laura: *!* “Mom!”

James: “Uh, should we leave you alone?”

Laura: *Positive head shake.*

*The three went to chat with their friends.*

Laura’s mom: “How are doing dear? Have you found Hamtaro?”

Laura: “I’m fine, mom. But I did find Hamtaro!”

Laura’s mom: “That’s wonderful, dear!”

Laura: “Yeah... but... Say, should I send a picture?”

Laura’s mom: “Go ahead.”

*Laura pointed her phone at Hamtaro. She then took the photo.*

Laura: “Here you go!”

*Clubhouse: Laura’s home: Office*

*A printer activated, and it printed a picture of Hamtaro’s Human form. Laura’s mom picked it up and examine it.*

Laura’s mom: “Is this Hamtaro, or a boy?”

Laura: “That’s Hamtaro, but in Human form!”

Laura’s mom: “My, he looks so different! Well... except for the ears.”

Laura: “Well, he looks like that when he’s away from home. Well, what’s wrong?”

Laura’s mom: “Well, I was checking up on you. Your father is really worried about you.”

Laura: “I’ll be okay. Besides, I met the boy who’s taking care of them, and he’s really a dedicated guy.”

Laura’s mom: “Okay. Take care sweetie, and please be careful.”

Laura: “I will. Bye.”

*Laura hangs up, and walk to the James, who was talking to Pashmina and Penelope.*

Penelope: “Hey Laura!”

Laura: “Penelope? You look... well, I’m used to seeing you with your blanket on.”

Penelope: “Well, it got damaged by Maleficent. Besides, James made this cape!”

Laura: “It really suits you!”

Pashmina: “June made me a new scarf when I came to see her before we battled Spat. It had the same design as the Pin on James’s Cape, but still pink! June must’ve took some design class!”

Laura: “Yeah, I saw her did something when  I came over one time while you guys were on your adventure.”

*As the three chatted on, James went to talk to Hamtaro, who looked troubled.*

James: “Anything wrong?”

Hamtaro: “We need to talk.”

*Elevator: descent into Engine room.*

James: “So, what do you need to talk about?”

Hamtaro: “Bijou... and her part in this Princess business.”*

James: “...I figure you might talk about that.”

*Extra Chapter 12*

*Engine Room.*

*A large Boiler was burning a large flame.*

James: “So, what about Bijou?”

Hamtaro: “You about this the whole time, and you never told any of us. Why!? Why haven’t you told us what Bijou really is!?”

James: “None of you don’t have much of a clue on what’s going on, do you?”

Hamtaro: “Your dad tried to protect Bijou’s Heart back then, and the Darkness turned into her for a brief moment before going away when that man showed Bijou’s heart! What’s going on!?”

*James was silent.*

Hamtaro: “How does Jasmine know Bijou!? Is she a Princess like her?! A Princess of the Purest of Heart!?”

James: “...”

Hamtaro: “ANSWER ME!!”

James: “..............”

Hamtaro: “I...I just want to know...”

James: “Yes.”

Hamtaro: *!!*

James: “She’s a Princess of a Purest of Heart. You must’ve seen it. Pure Light as her heart.”

Hamtaro: “But what was that dark part on the heart? And what was the being of that took Bijou’s shape before it disappeared?”

James: “...The First Nobody to ever have existed...even if the darkness were fake...”

Hamtaro: “...”

James: “...Calcedonia”

*The Flame in the Engine erupted when the name was said. Someone was watching in the shadows and heard everything so far.*

James: “Whoa. Nice touch.”

Hamtaro: “Calcedonia...?”

James: “When I was exploring the worlds by myself, I encountered a girl in the Organization coat that looked like Bijou.”

*Flashback: Land of Dragons: 2 weeks before James fell to the Clubhouse.*

*James was walking around. He sees someone and he jumped into a bush.*

“Huh?”

*A girl wearing the Organization coat had whitish blue ribbons tied like Bijou.*

???: “Why are you hiding?”

James: *Pops out of bush* “Who are you?”

???: “Uh...”

James: “Strange... you look awfully familiar to me... can’t place my finger on it.”

???: “Er, well... I’m Calcedonia.

James: “Calcedonia? Sounds like a Jewel name.”

Calcedonia: “My leader gave me the name. See... er... well, I was born around 10 months ago. They wanted me to go on an assignment here to map out the world.”

James: “Why here?”

Calcedonia: “Well... um, it’s my first real assignment. See, they found me just a week before today. They had me training for a while. Now I can battle like the rest of them. Well... according to my mission, I’m suppose to find a Heartless called a Nightwalker. They’re in a group, but... I just became new to their Organization. Do they have more people to help them out?”

James: “No... I’m not really sure.”

Calcedonia: “Then... would you help me?”

James: “Sure... I guess. I’m James by the way.”

*The Flashback jumped ahead when they defeated the Nightwalkers .*

James: “That should do it.”

Calcedonia: “Thank you. You’re really sweet to help me out, you know that?”

James: “No problem. Say, you’re really good with magic! Especially Blizzard!”

Calcedonia: “Thank you. Matrohax told me the same thing.”

James: “Matrohax?”

Calcedonia: “He’s a sweet boy that also works in the Organization. He started before I did, but I was hoping to have missions with him sometime soon. But Matrohax has something I have something similar to.”

James: “Really? What’s that?”

Calcedonia: “That sword. I think it’s called a Keyblade.”

James: “He’s a Keyblade user!? And so are you!?”

Calcedonia: “Well... I haven’t used mine yet. Here. Let me show you.”

*Calcedonia summoned her Keyblade. It was Aqua’s Keyblade I’ll call Midnight Stream. When James saw it, the screen would start to have static.*

James: “Gah... What’s with...my head...”

Calcedonia: “James!?

*The static would increase in increments until James fell to his side, unconscious. The screen would fade to a static*

*Later... around 14  day or so.*

*James awoken on his piece of land. The Land began to shake, and James fell down to the world below.*

*End of Flashback.*

James: “That’s pretty much it.”

Hamtaro: “So this Calcedonia, Bijou’s Nobody, was the first Nobody to have ever existed?”

James: “Yeah.”

Hamtaro: “And her Keyblade was in fact the same Keyblade your friend Aqua wielded?”*

James: “Yep.”

*Birth By Sleep.*

*James was in a thinking position.*

James: “Keep this conversation we talked about away from everyone. Especially Bijou. We can’t let her find out. At least, not right now.”

*James turned to a corner of a wall.*

James: “Same goes for you...Andre.”

Hamtaro: *!*

*Andre peered out.*

Andre: “If you knew I was here, then why you didn’t you say anything?”

James: “Well, excuse me from being so focused on talking to Hamtaro.”

*Later... Main room*

*Laura was on the computer, searching for information when she discovers an e-mail tone.. It looked to be sent from the Hollow Bastion Restoration Committee.*

Laura: “Uh, James?”

James: *Pops up beside Laura.* “What’s up?”

Laura: *Startled jump.* “Don’t do that!! Well, it looks to be E-mail from something called the Hollow Bastion Restoration Committee.”

James: “Ah! Excuse me then. This is meant for us from our friends at Hollow Bastion, but I rather read them first before I give the information out to everyone. In this case, whenever it’s necessary.”

*E-mail contents:*

“Hey, this is Cid from Hollow Bastion! You guys don’t know when to send replies back, do ya? Well, we got more information about the Ansem fella from the Reports, and the Ansem from those “Secret Reports.” They seem to be two different people. One being the one who ruled Hollow Bastion when we were kids, and the other being one of his apprentices! And Make Damn sure to reply sometime, alright!? We’re starting to think you’ve become Heartless fodder or even Nobody bait!"

*Ansem Report 7*

I am studying material from the meteors that rained down that fateful night. What a find! The material is foreign to our world. It is elastic to the touch, and when two pieces are combined, they bond easily.

None of the records even mention such a substance. Was it introduced to this world when I opened the door? I wonder how many other such materials drift through the atmosphere of this tiny world... I wish I could soar off and find out!

Could there be uncharted worlds up there? My curiosity never ceases to grow. But I should stop speaking of such unrealistic dreams. For now, there is no way to venture outside this world. My people and I are all but prisoners of this tiny place.

*Ansem Report 8*

There is no doubt that the Heartless are deeply connected to the people's hearts. Further study may unravel both their motivations and the mysteries shrouding the heart. As a start, I have built a device that artificially creates Heartless.

By recreating the conditions that spawn the Heartless naturally, I should be able to produce them artificially. This device is the culmination of all my research thus far. The machine's test run successfully created a Heartless. This may be a step toward creating a heart from nothing.

The artificially and naturally created Heartless showed nearly identical traits. But the two types remain distinct for the purpose of the experiment. So, I will mark the ones that are created artificially.

*Secret Ansem Report 7*

While beings born of darkness and those lacking hearts may find them convenient, it is dangerous for others to make much use of the corridors of darkness. Darkness erodes the heart.

In search of a place to proceed with my research and planning away from prying eyes, I found myself in Twilight Town. It is a quiet village, forgotten in the chasm between light and darkness. I situated myself in the basement of an abandoned mansion standing beyond the woods. My underground research resulted in one new discovery after another.

When a Heartless is born, the body and soul left behind are reborn into this world as a different being. They possess different intentions than their Heartless brethren, and while it is unclear what these sentiment “things” are after, it would appear they are responsible for much bedlam in the world.

My erstwhile friend the King and his subjects, along with a hero wielding the Keyblade, are battling the Heartless even as a new threat approaches. This new threat…they have given themselves a fitting name, I suppose. These non-beings: “Nobodies.”

A great number of Nobodies have lost human form, as have the Heartless. Yet the Nobody born of someone with a strong heart retains its shape, with but the faintest visible changes.

It appears my betrayers have retained their human forms as Nobodies, and are gathering more followers in hopes of furthering a new scheme.

“Organization XIII,” formed of 13 Nobodies with my betrayers at its core, has divided into two; they are said to be carrying out some sort of research.

Seeking to uncover the plans of this Organization, I have decided to where 6 of its members have gathered. Towering over the outer limbs of the realm between darkness and light: Castle Oblivion.

*Secret Ansem Report 8*

It appears that I have been too distracted by the behavior of Xehanort and his cohorts, and by the events occurring in their vicinity.

My friends’ struggle to protect the realm of light for the Heartless is now over, with Xehanort’s Heartless – going by the name Ansem, Seeker of Darkness – defeated at last. The other wielder of the Keyblade, this “hero” traveled from world to world sealing up keyholes and laving Heartless low.

Meanwhile, the King, who had dived into the realm of darkness, worked with the Keyblade-wielding hero to close the door to Kingdom Hearts from the realms of both darkness and light, thus holding off the threat of tremendous darkness.

But there are still a great number of Heartless afoot, and Organization XIII and the Nobodies continue to be active in the shadows. Indeed, the world is still a very dangerous place. We must find a way to do battle with these enemies. Thus I will both make amends and have my revenge. It is for this reason that I infiltrated Castle Oblivion. It consists of 13 floors above and 12 floors below ground, with the contents of its “White Rooms” transforming in response to its visitor’s memories. Organization XIII was conducting experiments of memories here. The subject in these experiments, a girl named Namine’, appeared to possess extremely unusual abilities.

Were they attempting to derive something from these powers?

Refusing to be distracted by Organization XIII, I had returned to my own secret research when a new visitor appeared at the castle today.

It was Sora, the Keyblade-wielding hero who had defeated Ansem, and his companions.

Deep underground, the stench arose.

All the players are coming together, it would seem.

*End of E-mail*

James: “All the Players are coming together? What does that mean?”

“DiZ must mean us.”

James: “DAAH!!”

*James quick turned around to see Riku and Sora right behind him, reading the E-mail.*

James: “Holycrapwhere’dyoucomefrom!?”

Riku: “We were just reading the e-mail with you.”

Sora: “Well, we saw on you the computer, and noticed it was from Cid. But then the name Ansem appeared. It looked to be the reports I collected back before we closed the door.”

Riku: “But the SECRET reports seemed to be the real Ansem’s. We read the whole thing without your dad knowing.”

James: “Have you told the Ham-hams?”

Riku: “Not yet.”

Sora: “Ansem sure knows about us.”

James: “Well, he WAS the one who suggested to have Kairi moved from Hollow Bastion to Destiny Islands to avoid Maleficent.”

Riku:”So you DO know.”

James: *Nervous laugh* “Pleasedon’tkillme.”

Sora: “Well, we wouldn’t have met her, AND we wouldn’t have known that there were other worlds out there.”

James: “Well, anyway, as long as the Ham-hams don’t know about this until they’re ready, it’s better we keep lips sealed about this. It’s bad enough I had to spill something to Hamtaro.”

Sora: “Like what?”

*James whacked both Riku’s and Sora’s heads with his Keyblade. Causing them to get back as they held their head in pain.*

James: “That’s for you to find out.”

*Evening...Dreamscape.*

*Hamtaro stood on a Stain glass window of Bijou. He was on his picture in his hamster form. He heard a portal sound.*

Hamtaro: “Who’s there?”

“Welcome.”

*A hamster stood in the center in a black coat. His Keyblade, (Terra’s Keyblade, which I’ll call Knight’s Edge) was out.*

Hamtaro: “Who are you?”

???: “...”

*He just stood there.*

Hamtaro: “Answer me!”

???: “You should answer ME first.”

Hamtaro: “Why should I tell you!? You’re from the Organization!”

???: “I... am Matrohax.”

Hamtaro: “Matrohax? The same one Calcedonia is friends with?”

Matrohax: “James told you, didn’t he?”

Hamtaro: “Who are you, anyway?”

Matrohax: “I’ll tell you...”

*Changes into a charging position*

Matrohax: “If you defeat me in battle!”

*13th Struggle starts playing in the background. http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vyQXd8B4d7Y&feature=related 

 Matrohax moved at Hamtaro. Hamtaro summoned his Keyblade and blocked the attack. Hamtaro did a sweep kick and Matrohax jumped out of the way.*

Matrohax: “Not bad!”

Hamtaro: “I’ll show ya!”

*Hamtaro threw a combo, but Matrohax blocked the attacks, and threw a combo of his own. Hamtaro jumped out of the way, and shot a beam of light to knock Matrohax back. Matrohax shot a blizzard spell to push Hamtaro back as well.*

Hamtaro: *Panting*

Matrohax: *Panting*

*Matrohax came in running, and knocked Hamtaro’s Keyblade away.*

Matrohax: “You’re finished!”

Hamtaro: *!*

*Hamtaro rolled out of the way and made a break for his Keyblade, but Matrohax threw his Keyblade to stop Hamtaro.*

Matrohax: “Looks like I win.”

*Hamtaro tried to shuffle back as Matrohax came closer with hie Keyblade he grabbed.*

Hamtaro: (Wait...)

*Hamtaro reached out for his Keyblade, and the Keyblade dismissed.*

Matrohax: *!* “Shoot!”

*Hamtaro summoned his Keyblade and swung down with all his might.*

Matrohax: “C...crud...”

*Matrohax dropped his Keyblade, and it dismissed. Matrohax tried to move away, but then staggered, flipping his hood. Hamtaro looked surprised to see his hood off him.*

Hamtaro: “Matrohax...?”

*Matrohax turned around and opened his eyes, surprising Hamtaro.*

Hamtaro: “Y-y-you’re...me!”

Matrohax: *Cheerful look.* “You make a good other, you know that?”

*A spiral of light surrounded Hamtaro.*

Hamtaro: “W-wait!”

Matrohax: “Take care, Hamtaro!”

*Hamtaro’s room.*

*Hamtaro snapped up from his sleep.*

Hamtaro: “Who was that guy...? Is he me...!?”

*Hamtaro shook his head in confusion.*

Hamtaro: “This doesn’t make sense. When did I lose my heart?”

*Hamtaro looked down to himself.*

Hamtaro: “I can’t remember...”

*A door knock was heard.*

“Hamtaro? It’s time to go to Halloween Town!”

Hamtaro: “Uh, coming!”

*Hamtaro got dressed and left his room.*

*Main room.*

*Hamtaro ran in with Bijou.*

Pashmina: “So what do we expect in Halloween Town?”

Sora: “When we first got there, we were in some sort of Halloween costumes.”

Sandy: “Cool! That means we get some cool get ups!”

Howdy: “Sora, you guys go. We gotta keep an eye on the ship!”

*Cappy still looked down.*

Penelope: “Cappy...”

Laura: “What happened?”

James: “His cap got burned by a Volcanic Lord Heartless. He’s been like this ever since.”

Laura: “Oh...”

James: “Hey, kid! Maybe a good trip to Halloween Town might help you!”

Cappy: *Depressed* “Yeah.”

Pashmina: “Cappy...”

Boss: “Alright, THAT’S IT!”

James: “Boss, if you’re going to pound some sense into the guy, take it easy!”

Shiron: “Stop sulking about your hat!”

Everyone: “HUH!?”

Shiron: “So you lost your hat! Big deal! Be thankful you’re still here! You can always get another hat like it! If you’re going to be sad about your hat all day, then that means you’re forgetting your friends! That hat may be important to you, but I’m sure if you’re not around to wear it or even share it, it won’t mean a thing anymore!”

*Cappy looked blown away. And everyone was dead silent.*

James: “Wow. I think Shiron got that motivation from Boss. That, or call me crazy.”

Penelope: *mouthing it to James.* “I think you’re crazy.”

James: “WHAT?”

Penelope: “Nothing!”

*Cappy snapped out of his blown away look.*

Cappy: “You... You’re right. I shouldn’t be here sulking about my hat! We got a job to do! Sora, let’s head to Halloween Town!”

Sora: “Glad to see you’re back to normal.”

Penelope: “Me too!”

Cappy: “Let’s head to Halloween Town!”

*Halloween Town: Hinterlands *

*A man in mainly black with white lines. A ghost dog with a pumpkin at the size of a nose AS a nose proceeded by. The Man was in fact a skeleton, with a round head, bony hands, and a chest made out of bones. And yes, It’s Jack Skellington.*

Jack: *?*

*Jack sees a variety of doors, but the one that caught his... well, eyes, was a door with a Christmas Tree on it. He place his hand on the doorknob, and opened the door. A cold wind came out, and when Jack tried to look inside... he fell in.*

*End of Chapter 67*

Events:

Getting to know the circumstances

YOU CAN’T... Never mind.

Being watched?

Matrohax’s Challenge

Cappy Renewed

