The hamster woke up at time to see Bijou talking with Flora about his state. It doesn't seems to have passed a lot of time. He noticed that his suit was out, how made him fell nude. He have never been saw without any clothes in public since a long time ago. But soon he remember that hamster usually was nude and play down the importance of it. He wouldn't forget that he was a wild hamster. He closed his eyes and try to continue resting meanwhile he hear the conversation between the girls. Bijou looked really worried... André was happy about the hamster being worried about him.

-You must tell me about what you was doing this time -asked Bijou meanwhile she put the spoon inside the soup- Open your mouth -asked with a maternal accent, meanwhile she approach the spoon to the mouth of the injured hamster at bed.

-Really Bijou, it doesn't matter... -replied the orange hamster- I'm not that bad -says, moving the left arm.

-Don't say foolish things! -reprimand him Bijou- Flora tell you to don't made abrupt movements -she give him another spoonful- And you don't tell me about how do you made that to yourself! -exclaim. The hamster sighed and averted his eyes.

-Well, if you want to know...

The Ham-Hams were talking in the Clubhouse's desk about the convalescent meanwhile he was resting. A bit time after talking with Bijou, he fell slept. The girl go downstairs to bring the Ham-Hams up to date about him. Her face looks worried.

-He let go from a crow meanwhile flying? -shout an amazed Flora- Then is a miracle that he's still alive!

-Well... André was always a strong hamster -Bijou siped a little of her tea without take of her sight of it- When we were children, he fought cats and other dangerous animals in order to protect me and his sisters -mentioned a little embarassed. She wasn't available to remember his childhood friend heroism before he returned to her live- The last time I saw him was the same morning that Maria flay away to Tokyo when we move from Paris -she colored her face without any reason.

-Why are you blushed, Bijou? -asked Hamtaro.

-Ah! It's nothing -answered quickly- André will be ok, I'm sure -she siped a little of her tea again meanwhile the Ham-Hams whispered.

-The thing getting me worried is the blood at his sword... -mention Boss- Are you he is trustworthy?

-Of course! -defend the injured hamster Bijou- André will never make any damage to a hamster. I'm sure that that blood is from a cat or...

-A crow -says a voice distressed who provides from the stairs. All the hams look at the stairs, where André was going down stairs. He get out the bandage at his head, where was founded a open wound from where emanate a line of blood how fall on his snout. Bijou and Flora stand up quickly and hold the hamster- Seems I rush myself -mention with a smile looking at Bijou.

-You need to return to bed inmediatly! -ordered Flora. André looked at she with a serious face.

-I told you that it wasn't that much -says- I just need to sit... -Boss aproached in order to help too, and the three hams sit the hamster at the leader's armchair.

-Seems like my presence was a real commotion -says looking at Bijou, how took a sit at his right and look at him worried.

-A hamster with a sword stained with blood and how fall from the heavens isn't something you see all days -replied Boss sarcastic.

-If that's what is making you worried, then I will explain you -assure André a bit upset. He sits back in an armchair and close his eyes, getting his safe paw to his head. It hurts a lot, but besides that, he will try to explain himself the better possible. André open his eyes- Well... I supposed that first must be a formal introduction. My name is André Bresson, borned at Paris -he gave a hint of a smile- I'm the proud Knight of Orange of the court of King Bo, monarch of Rainbow Land -he expected some surprised faces at the Ham-Hams, but they just smile and start to talk about King Bo as if he was well known. The hamster, confused, ask Bijou with a glance.

-They met Bo too -laugh- We help him one time and he invite us to take part at the proves to select the japanese group to go to the Ham-Ham Games. I see that your friendship with Bo improve a lot! -smile sweet.

-You can't talk about Your Majesty with that familiar name! -shout the hamster. All the hams look at him surprised- King Bo deserve respect... -mumble, skeptic at the surprised look of his comrades.

-Bo says that he don't like that people talk to him as “Prince Bo” or “Your Majesty” -replied a hamster similar to André.

-That's true, but eve with that...

-And what's about that Knight of Orange stuff? -asked Cappy.

-Oh! -exclaim André. He was waiting that question- Certainly... the Knight of Orange is one of the members of the Knights of Colors, a grupo of soldiers that protect King Bo and his realm. My duty as Knight of Orange is to serve Your Majesty and carry out each order he made. In fact, I was here for a mision, but a crow attack me and well... -he look his arm in a sling- This will be a little delay...

-André -called him with a concerned voice the white hamster at his right- That isn't dangerous? That's why you use the sword? -asked.

-You're right, Bijou... After you leave, I was training with the sword in order to... well, you know -say misterious- And a great day, Your Majesty require myself as his Sword, the Knight of Orange -explained- It's dangerous, I was near the death in a few situations, but... being the Knight of Orange is a great honor, and thanks to it I'm near to reach my goal -smiled- And also seems that the chance wanted to made us to met again. Didn't you think that it was too much coincidence? 

-Well... -she blushed a bit- I still remember what you say that time in my goodbye party...

-My feelings are the same that then, Bijou -replied with a soft voice the hamster. Bijou looked away turning as red as a beet.

-Well, Knight of Orange -she says with a funny accent at her voice-, I think it's time to head bed. There isn't any problem to let him sleep here, right Boss? -asked with a loving voice to the head of the Ham-Hams.

-If you trust him... -accept reluctantly. Bijou smiled at him.

-Then, welcome to the Ham-Ham Club, André! -exclaim happy the hamster who was like as two peas in a pod.

