CHAPTER 2: Heroes
Shortly after returning to the Clubhouse, SC began to look all over himself in the mirror. While a few of the Ham-Hams thought he was conceited because of this, Tamany maintained otherwise. "Sir SC is using what he remembers he looked like before and what he looks like now to determine what Shard would look like if she had been transformed like we have." The others agreed that that made sense, although a few weren't exactly sure what she said.

After a while, SC stepped away from the mirror. "Hm... judging by how Tamany and I have been changed, Shard would be about my height, might be a little off either way. Her fur would be a dark maroon with a light tan face and front. Her eyes would be a lush violet. She might be wearing a purple vest and/or a sky blue shirt, although I'm not too sure 'bout the clothing."

"What does she act like?" Dexter asked.

"Yeah, we need to know in case she starts acting up!" Howdy said with a loud laugh.

"Howdy, that was worse then usual," Dexter pointed out.

"I'm sure they're asking how she behaves," Sandy told SC.

"I figured as much," SC replied. "Shard is totally out of it. She does crazy things on a whim and makes a business out of nonsense. She's also obsessed with fluffies."

"Fluffies?" Bijou asked.

"Fluffy tails. Usually of foxes. She steals them for reasons unknown to me as a hobby. Lemme tell ya, she keeps ya on ya toes, and that's why I like her so much."

"By 'like,' do you mean 'like like' or just plain 'like'?" Maxwell asked.

"Well..." SC blushed ever so slightly. "I suppose 'like like,' although I'm not entirely sure if she feels the same way. I think she might, though. Pretty sure."

"Oh how romantic!" Bijou said.

"Well, it'll be a match left unmade if we don't find her," SC declared. "We have to start looking immediately, before she gets in too much trouble."

OoOoO

A short time later, Hamtaro, Boss, Bijou, Maxwell, Oxnard, Howdy, Dexter, SC, and Tamany were at the round central table. A large map was spread out on the table. Everyone else was around the room, gathering what they think they might need during the search and too distracted to pay attention to what was happening at the table.

"Based on what I know about the wormhole," Tamany said. "Shard had to land in this general area." She used her finger to trace a large circle around most of the map. "Unfortunately, I have no means to tell which area has the biggest chance of her landing there."

"I believe I have a plan," Maxwell announced. "We can cover more ground if we split up. All of us split up into groups of two or three and each group will look through a different area."

"Sounds like a plan to me!" Hamtaro approved.

"Uh, I want to go with Bijou," Boss said. Everyone, including SC and Tamany, saw that coming.

"You want to come with me, SC?" Hamtaro asked the pink hamster.

"Sorry, Hamtaro, but I think it'd be best if Tamany and I stayed here at the Clubhouse."

"How come?" Dexter asked.

"Yeah, it's your girl-ham we're looking for after all," Boss pointed out.

"We only told you what you needed to know in order to find Shard," SC argued. "If the list of what you need to know changes, then we need to be somewhere you can all find us easily, which would be the Clubhouse."

"He has a valid point there," Maxwell conceded. "If we do need to know more about Shard, then we need to know where he is at all times."

"Couldn't have said it better myself, Maxwell," SC complimented.

"You can come with me if you want to, Hamtaro," Bijou offered.

"Sure, Bijou, I'd love to," Hamtaro replied.

"Hey uh uh, then I'm going with you two!" Boss demanded in a panic.

"I'm going with Pashmina!" Howdy declared.

"Highly unlikely," Dexter replied, "I'm going with Pashmina!”

"I am!" Howdy shouted back at Dexter, leaning closer to him.

"I am!" Dexter shouted back at Howdy, leaning closer to him.

This exchange continued until they were shouting at each other at the top of their lungs and pressing their foreheads against each other.

SC got up, scurried over to them, and pushed them apart. "Calm down, you two. You can both go with her. We're not going to find Shard if you keep arguing amongst each other like this."

Both of them stopped shouting and started panting to catch their breath. Eventually they both heaved a sigh and sat back in their chairs.

"Whoa, that was really cool, SC!" Hamtaro said as the pink one returned to his seat.

"Nothing really," SC replied. "Just want to avoid having another big problem to solve."

"OK then," Maxwell announced, "Let's decide who we'll team up with."

After all was said and done, the groups were Hamtaro, Oxnard, Boss, and Bijou; Howdy, Dexter, Pashmina, and Penelope; Maxwell and Sandy; and Stan, Cappy and Panda.

"Well, I was hoping for more groups," Maxwell said, "but given everyone's preferences, this is all we have to work with."

"Wait, so we only can look through four places at one time?" Oxnard asked, followed by stating, "I hope we're done before dinner."

"Don't worry, Oxy!" Hamtaro rallied. "We'll find Shard long before then!"

"Let's get a move on!" Boss proclaimed. "We don't have all day!" Everyone else cried affirmatively back.

Maxwell assigned an area to each group and each one left the clubhouse one at a time. Hamtaro's group was the last to go and was just about to exit when SC shouted for them to stop and hurried up to them.

"What's wrong, SC?" Hamtaro asked.

"Just wondering if there was a shower here I could use," SC asked, "I'm due for a bath."

OoOoO

"Well, river's better than nothing, I suppose," SC said as he splashed some of the water around him on his face. "Bath's a bath." He knew hamsters couldn't swim and he didn't care much for swimming anyway, so he and Tamany didn't stray too far from the piece of shore where he had left his shirt and sunglasses.

Tamany was using her tiny claws to comb through SC's back and get the dirt out. "Thankfully you're not too dirty, sir. Just some dust. A little dirt, but it's easy to get out." She stopped for a moment to rinse her paws in the river.

"Thanks for your help, Tamany," SC thanked her. "You shouldn't have to do anything like that again when we get back home."

"It's nothing, sir," Tamany replied. "I'm just doing my duty, as anyone in your employ would."

"Yeah, anyone in my-" SC said, sort of giggling, before stopping short and adopting a frightened look.

"Is something wrong, sir?"

"Tamany, something just came to me," SC said as he turned around to face her. "What are the chances that the others that were with us came through?"

"Hm?"

"Y'know, the people besides Shard that were with us when the wormhole went crazy?"

"Sir, do you mean-"

"Yes, them."

"Well, sir... they were farther away from the wormhole entrance than the three of us were. However, factoring in the huge winds that were generated, if their strength grew exponentially-"

"Give me a straight answer, Tamany! This may turn out to be dangerous!"

"The chances are about 93.8 that the wormhole sent them to this world, sir."

SC sighed. "I don't like those odds. They're too high. We must assume that they made it here. In such a case, without me there to issue orders, they'll follow the standing orders for the world."

"Sir, what were the- wait, I remember them. I didn't act on them because you were there and I wanted to be sure you really wanted me to follow them."

"Thank the almighty for that, Tamany, but the others won't have me there."

"Sir, if the Ham-Hams find them, discover their standing orders, and learn where they got the orders from, it's possible that-"

"-that we'd lose a baker's dozen of allies. I know, I know. We must try our best to keep my past a secret from them. I have too much staked on them to lose their trust."

"I understand, sir."

"Good, Tamany, good." He sighed again. "Oh I hope that they find Shard quickly... Before they find them..."
