All images courtesy of freedigitalphotos.net


Uncharted Territory…..

A Story by Blake & Shell

This is a progressive story where there is no theme or plan.  Each author writes a few sentences and the other then adds to it….the writings below are the result….
The heat was unbearable.  The Earth was parched.  They couldn’t risk going outside.  The lands were scorched with lava which seemed like fire demons crawling out of Earth’s core.

Beth and Chris could hardly believe their eyes.  Here they were, archaeologists on a dig one minute, then escaping from an erupting volcano the next.  They were excited and terrified at the same time.  They ran and ran but the volcano’s lava was going at such a speed, that it was right behind them.
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Suddenly, they saw the opening in the rock face.  A cave.  They had no option but to throw themselves into the cave, unaware of the risks ahead.

As they forged ahead, they found a secret crevice on the side of the narrow pathway.  As they entered the mysterious crevice, they held their breath.

It was pitch black.  So dark they couldn’t see their hands in front of their faces.  Then they heard it.  Faint at first.  Then louder.  A rock slide!!  ‘Run for it’ screamed Chris!  ‘It’s going to crush us’ screamed Beth!  ‘Look, a light source’ yelled Chris.  ‘Run for it’ panted Beth!  Once they made it through they were flabbergasted to find out what was on the other side.
‘Where are we’ asked Chris, as he slowly scanned the scene in front of him?  An oasis?  The sky sparkled like a thousand diamonds.  The trees were lush with a depth of colour they’d never seen.  
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But soon their visions dissolved into mother nature and they were back to the horrible world they live in today.  ‘Is our time up already’ Beth asked?  ‘We were just about to embark on a journey of Utopia’ whinged Chris.  ‘Your turn is up’ hissed the game master.  ‘Come back next week if you want to play again’.

1 week later…..

‘All right’ said Chris with excitement.  ‘We can play our game again’.  ‘Ok, we’re back on’ replied Beth who was wide eyed and poised for action.  ‘Game save file loading….please wait a moment’….

‘I am so glad we have this escape world to go to’ contemplated Chris.  ‘Another day of working in the mines with Hamant the vicious watching over us is too much to bear’.

 ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Loading complete….
‘Alright’ announced Chris, anxiously waiting to enter the world of his and Beth’s game.

Save profile 1 loading…..

‘Get your game on Chris because I’m going to rock’ exclaimed Beth!

Game profile loaded……

Chris and Beth blinked.  Their eyes adjusted and before them was the magnificent scene they left a week prior.  Rainforests, bursting with flora and fauna.  They could hear an array of birds and insects.  Chirps, cheeps, clicking, clacking, crowing.  All unfamiliar.  Chris and Beth turned to one another and smiled.  ‘Time to explore’ said Chris as he flashed a cheeky smile and winked at Beth.
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Chris and Beth jogged into the forest and entered the lush greenery it beheld.  As they went further, they heard strange noises coming from all directions.  Suddenly the noise became a scream and the scream became a screech and….they fainted.  When they awoke from their slumber what they saw was truly shocking.  Surrounding them were dozens of scantily clad tribal warriors, all holding a sharpened spear, pointing directly at them.  Chris raised his hands above his head to demonstrate submission.  His eyes darted about, searching for information and trying to understand their situation.  It was then that something felt odd.
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Chris realised he wasn’t next to Beth, he was next to a strong tribal soldier who looked menacing.  Suddenly he saw the tribal warrior leader.  It looked like a bulbus, ugly, diseased pimple.  Then Chris realised who it was and breathed a sigh of relief.  It was Beth.  She was their leader.

Chris took a moment to compute.  ‘Beth, their leader’ he wondered to himself.  He shook his head in disbelief.  ‘Why wasn’t I chosen as the leader’ thought Chris angrily.  He knew he was stronger and had leadership qualities.  It was ridiculous that Beth was chosen.

‘Do you surrender’?  Beth’s booming voice brought him back to the here and now.  Her voice was different though.  It sounded possessed…..
The tribal warriors knocked out Chris.  When he awoke he was in a boiling hot cauldron.  Some tribal women were sprinkling food spices and herbs on him.  Chris splashed some boiling water on the tribal women and they screeched and screamed in pain.  
While they were distracted, he took his opportunity to escape.  He spotted some vines hanging from the trees.  He clambered out of the cauldron, crawled behind the fireplace, and ran as fast as he could, stretching his arms before him as he leapt at the vines.
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Once he got a grip of the vines they gave way.  Chris fell into an ancient tomb with skeletons and other things.  Once Chris panned the environment he saw a glowing coffin.  He jogged over, opened the coffin, and what he saw inside was horrifying.
A sea of snakes, slithering and hissing.  His worst nightmare had come true!  
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Chris has a ferocious fear of snakes.  Just seeing one would paralyse him.  He stood frozen to the ground like a statue.  He was unable to move, to think.  All he could hear was the hissing chorus of snakes, his own breathing, and his heart beating.  It was beating so hard he thought it would pound right out of his chest.  ‘They will not beat me’ he assured himself.  He took a deep breath, stepped back, and surveyed the tomb once again.  ‘There must be an exit’ he told himself.  ‘Surely a secret passage or something?  Anything?’  Then it caught his eye.  He almost didn’t notice it at first.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

One of the snakes, to be exact a cobra, had a key on its back.  Chris wondered where the key would go, and then he saw it.  A key hole in the coffin.  Maybe there was a passage under it?
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By this stage, many of the snakes had started to escape the coffin and move menacingly around the tomb.  Chris took a deep breath and reached forward to retrieve the key.  The cobra hissed and lurched at him.  Chris startled and reeled backwards a few steps.  ‘I can do this’ he told himself with determination.  He marched forward and grabbed at the key.

He got the key and carefully stepped between the serpents and made his way towards the coffin.  Suddenly a huge spider, about the size of a small horse, jumped off the ceiling.  The serpents slithered into the mysterious void which was in the darkest depths of the room.
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Chris hesitated, unsure which way to move.  He decided to make a run for it!  He focused straight ahead at the coffin, ignoring the spider.  ‘What do they say’ he thought to himself?  ‘Isn’t there an urban myth that says you are always 3 metres away from a spider at all times anyway?  Well, maybe not this big I guess’.  He ran to the coffin and thrust the key into the lock. 
It took a few seconds then it opened.  Chris was so relieved to see light.  He sprinted down the passage until he saw the exit and a carving of a scarab.  The carving was glowing and saying the words ‘Beth, move to the chair’.  It was the thing that possessed Beth!

Chris watched in silence for what seemed like an eternity but was probably only seconds.  Relief filled his core.  Beth was still Beth, his annoying twin sister.  She was just being controlled by this ancient scarab.  ‘How can I stop it working’ thought Chris?  ‘Smash it?  But with what?  Bury it perhaps?  But how?  Then he had a flashback to a book he once read.  In the book there was a similar glowing demon-like fossil, and they rendered it powerless by getting it wet.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Luckily Chris had been holding on for about two hours now and was desperate.  So Chris let loose and the scarab’s glow started to fade, and after about 10 seconds it completely stopped glowing.  “I hope Beth is ok now” whispered Chris to himself.  Suddenly a stair case opened and it lead to a hollow tree which could be opened from the inside.  Finally Chris had escaped from the snakes and other animals down there!  Chris pulled the door open and saw the tribal warriors.  But where was Beth?  Chris couldn’t see her anywhere.
He was becoming frantic now, not knowing where she was.  At the height of his stress, he was startled by a tap on his shoulder.  He spun around to see Beth smiling broadly at him.  ‘Time to explore this paradise’ she said.  All of the emotion of the preceding hour seemed to dissipate and Chris was keen to continue their adventure together.

The two ventured through thick remote jungle until they eventually reached sea.  Luckily for our adventurers there was a boat.  Not just a regular boat, an awesome boat!!  It had a spa, pool, submarine, aquarium, automatic driving robot and much much more!  Chris and Beth both took in the all inspiring sight and ran for the dock to get aboard.
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Just as they reached the dock, their visions of this extravagant boat dissolved.  They awoke back in the game room, elated from their experience, but knowing full well they had to return to Hamant the vicious tomorrow!  

Chris and Beth shuffled towards home, dragging their feet the whole way.  When they arrived, dinner was on the table – rabbit stew.  They ate in silence, retreated to bed, and tried to get much needed sleep before heading down the mine tomorrow.
Chris awoke first, then Beth soon after.  They got ready and headed down to the mines for another horrible day of work.  As they entered they saw Hamant whipping some poor souls who had done nothing wrong at all.  Chris and Beth picked up their pick-axes and started mining.  They mined for hours until they hit a diamond!  Chris and Beth mined them secretly.  They hid them, cleaned them, then finally sold them for a LOT of cash!
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-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

They knew the punishment for being caught was 50 lashings, and neither of them wanted to experience that.  They would sneak the diamonds out by hiding them in their socks.  Once home, they would transfer the diamonds to a secret compartment under the floorboard in their bedroom.  
Today they had worked extremely hard.  They were ready to collapse when the siren went to signal the end of their shift in the mines.
They started to walk to the exit when Hamant called them back.  He brought them to where they were mining and showed them another diamond.  “You scum have been hiding them from me!” said Hamant in the angriest voice they had ever heard.  “But, but, but…..”.  Chris tried to speak but Hamant wasn’t listening.  “ I have a deal.  Give me 20% and this never happened, or I get it all and you get 100 lashings!  Sound fair” asked Hamant?
“Yes” replied Beth instantly.  “Ok.  I will be going now” yapped Hamant the ghastly in a jolly voice.

Beth and Chris hurried to the exit and made their way home as quickly as possible.  They realised they needed to get rid of the other diamonds before Hamant learnt how many they really had!  Tomorrow they finished in the mine at lunchtime, so they planned a trip to their buyer in the afternoon.  Their buyer lived in the neighbouring town which was a 60 minute walk.  “I’ll feel better when we off-load those gems tomorrow” said Chris anxiously.  Beth nodded in agreement.

Chris and Beth worked the morning shift at the mine, then in the afternoon they jogged to the neighbouring town.  They found their buyer, sold the gems, and made a great deal of money.  

It was dark out so they decided to stay the night.  They went to a local motel, paid for a room, and feel asleep almost instantly.

The next morning when Chris and Beth woke, they dressed, had breakfast, and left to go back to their home village.  They made it back in time to start their next shift in the horrible mines.
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Hamant was waiting for them.  “Where’s my share?” he roared at them.  Chris handed over a small envelope with Hamant’s 20% of the single diamond’s value.  “I hope you’re not trying to pull the wool over my eyes” he hissed at them.  “If I find  out you haven’t paid me what I’m owed, there will be hell to pay!”

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Chris and Beth stood in silence thinking about how they ripped him off.  Hamant gave a horrible yell as he exited the room and went on with his job.  Chris and Beth went to the arcade to enjoy their game, but found the arcade was locked up.  They both sighed.  They went home to enjoy some dinner and get a good rest for tomorrow was another work day working with Hamant the Greasy.
“I wish we could swap our real life for our virtual game life” signed Beth as she prepared for bed.  Chris nodded despondently.  They were coming to the realisation that the money from the diamonds didn’t bring them happiness.  The excitement of their virtual adventure however, brought them all sorts of emotions.  Then realisation hit, with the money they could buy the same game from the shop and play it whenever they want!
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At the first possible opportunity later that week, Chris and Beth rushed to the game arcade as fast as their legs could carry them.  Finally they reached the arcade to find everything was on sale because the arcade was shutting down.  What timing!
They searched and searched but couldn’t find the game.  Weary, they approached the arcade assistant.  “No, only the Game Master has a copy.  It is a one-off specialty game and quite expensive”.  Beth and Chris knew what they had to do.  Tomorrow they would go to see the Game Master and buy his copy.  Simple yes?.....

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The two wondered how easy it would be to get the Game Master to sell the game to them.  They were thinking the game was about $90, and they didn’t think his price was a lot more than $90.  As Chris and Beth awoke from their slumber, they gathered their loot, and headed to the arcade to see the Game Master.  As they walked down the street, they looked around to see….nothing….well, nothing living like animals or trees.  
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Once they arrived at the desolate arcade they realised they were meant to be at work in the mines!  Chris and Beth bolted to the mines to find Hamant the ghastly waiting for them at the entrance.  The two walked in, too scared to do anything else.  They started mining immediately with their pick axes.  This continued for hours until their shift was over.  Suddenly, the loud speaker went on, “Chris, Beth, report to my office NOW!”.
Chris and Beth walked to his office to find this ugly mutation that looked like an octopus and a human combined.  Suddenly, it disappeared.  And then, everything else disappeared.  They woke up in bed, 7:30am wondering what just happened.
“Beth, were we just dreaming?  What just happened?” asked Chris as he shook uncontrollably.  “I don’t know” quivered Beth.  Their experience was like a blur between their reality and their game.  “It’s like our two worlds are merging, but without the Game Master starting and stopping the game.”

Today was their day off work, so they planned to visit the Game Master.  They wanted to buy their favourite game and ask him some questions.  They had never seen him as he was always behind the screen managing the game.

As they walked down the street towards the game centre, they were wondering what he would be like.  They imagined him as a small, chubby man with some pitch black glasses.  But when they saw him, they were so very wrong!

She was tall and elegant, with a nose that mimicked a woodpecker’s beak.  There was not a sign of a smile on her harsh face.  It was like a barren desert, devoid of any form of gentleness.  They searched for a name tag.  They found one saying ‘Mrs Uglybottom’.  Chris and Beth started giggling quietly but Mrs Uglybottom heard them and they stopped giggling.  “How much for the Adventure Game” asked Chris?
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“10,000” answered Mrs Uglybottom. 
“10,000 what” Beth asked in a shocked voice.  “10,000 dollars of course” snarled Mrs Uglybottom.  “Fine” said Chris quickly, “we’ll take it”!  Chris just wanted to secure the purchase and get home as soon as possible so they could play the game.  Beth realised where Chris was going, so she went along with it.
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The two gave Mrs Uglybottom the 10,000 dollars and got out of there.  As they walked home, they both had the biggest grins on their faces.  They finally got their game!  Once they reached home, they carried the game, put it next to a power point, and plugged it in.  They flicked the switch and it turned on.

‘Welcome back Chris and Beth’ it read on the screen.  ‘To resume your game, click start’.

Chris and Beth grabbed a beanbag each, picked up the controllers, and settled in for a gaming session.  They both pressed the start button, but nothing happened.  The two looked at each other puzzled, then they read the screen: ‘insert coin’.  They both put 5cents in and it started up.   Chris and Beth pressed their start buttons again, and this time it worked.  They smiled with relief and got ready to enter their game world.
Chris and Beth opened their eyes, and lying before them was the amazing boat they last saw when they played the game.  “Beth, let’s swim out to it.  I’m sure the owners won’t mind” said Chris excitedly.  “I don’t know Chris.  What if something bad happens”?  Just as she said her last word, Chris dove into the dazzling aqua water and swam towards the boat.  
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_____________________________________________________

Beth looked around and saw a jet boat.  “Wait Chris!  I found a jet boat!”  Chris heard and starting swimming back, until he realised he was being followed.  It was a hungry, large, scary bull shark with a name tag that said Precious.

Chris wasn’t comfortable being so close to a shark that he could read his name tag – even if the shark’s name was ‘precious’!  He put his head down and swam with determination.  One arm dug into the water, then the other.  He only looked up when he head-butted the jet boat.  
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“Ouch” he spluttered as he lifted his head from the water.  He climbed aboard the boat and just escaped the shark’s jaws by less than a millisecond.  Beth stood on the dock wondering what to do.  Then she realised what to do!  She hopped in a little boat that was on the dock, and started it up.  Beth drove it all the way to the jet boat, with a fear of the shark ‘precious’ attacking her.  Beth finally made it, but the shark was not yet done.

Precious menaced the boat from underneath.  He swam at the jet boat using his size to let them know he was there.  The jet boat rocked dangerously from side to side.  Another nudge from Precious and the boat lurched to the left, perilously close to capsizing.  Chris reached for the controls in a last ditch effort to get the jet boat started.
It started, finally.  The joy on their faces was evident.  The boat even had an auto-pilot.  Chris selected auto-pilot and listed the location.  The boat left in an instant heading for the larger vessel.  The boat continued on with Precious, the big, giant, evil, scary shark following it in close pursuit.  

Chris and Beth pulled up alongside the large vessel.  They were in awe!  They could see a large pool on deck, windows gave them a glimpse of a breath-taking aquarium, and the décor was like nothing they had ever seen.  They boarded the boat.  The two took in some more amazing sights of the boat until they decided to put the auto-pilot on.  Chris and Beth chose an island that looked like paradise.  The boat headed for the island instantly.  The two decided to get some sleep and went to bed.  When they got up, they were miles away from where they started the day before.  When they looked out the window they saw the massive, evil, creature still following them!
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“What do we do about Precious” Chris asked nervously?  “Nothing at all.  He’s no threat to us in this ginormous boat” stated Beth matter-of-factly.  They headed to the bow of the boat to catch their first glimpse of their destination.  On the horizon was a tiny speck of land.

 When they checked the map, they still had four days to go.  It was then they realised it was just an island in their way.  It was only then did they realise they were starving.  They both ran to the pantry and found a full three course meal.  They dug in!  About thirty minutes later they had finished their meal and were ready for a good night’s sleep.  
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Once they awoke from their slumber, they realised that Precious was still behind them, hot in pursuit.  They both wondered how it was still following them, then they realised it wasn’t a normal shark.

They could see what appeared to be electrical impulses running up and down its back.  Maybe it was a remote-control shark?  Or an alien?  Either way, they realised there must be people (or aliens) watching them – but how?

They went in search of answers by exploring their vessel, looking for anything out of the ordinary.  As they combed through books in the library, they found something.  It was a switch disguised as a book.
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When Chris pulled it, a secret door opened.  They both walked down the passage, scanning for traps or other things.  Once they reached the main area they saw an entire room of alien technology, and along with it, sleeping robotic aliens.  Both their jaws dropped in amazement as they panned the room.  There were weapons, maps, and lots of other crazy alien gadgets.  They both went to touch a gun when a siren went off and the robotic aliens awoke from their slumber.
Beth and Chris didn’t know what to do.  There were lights flashing, and the siren was so loud it was deafening.  As the aliens stood up, it became apparent they were out-numbered.  Chris and Beth were visibly trembling.  Finally, one of the aliens spoke: “Thanks so much mate!  We’ve been asleep for so long.  Really appreciate you waking us up!”

“What?” replied Chris.  The aliens realised that the two humans had never seen alien life forms before.  The aliens told them their story about their planet exploding, their ship crashing, and how its disguise simulator malfunctioned.  Therefore the aliens had decided to put themselves into hyper-sleep for a long time.  
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After hearing the story, Chris and Beth stood there for a few seconds to take in what had just happened.  They decided it was okay.  “Oh, by the way, have either of you seen a robotic alien shark called precious by any chance?” asked one of the aliens.  Chris and Beth both nodded slowly.  The two pointed to the camera which of course showed precious, the alien robotic shark, swimming in close pursuit with a path of oil behind him.  “Huh, he must have hit something” sighed one of the aliens in disappointment.  Chris, Beth, and the aliens realised previous was not chasing them, but swimming away instead.  Suddenly they saw a humungous shape appear behind previous.  It was the size of the boat – x5!!  They all screamed as it approached.  One of the aliens realised what it was.  It was a gargantuor-leelee-mungus whale.  Or as they call it, a teleporting devourer.  “Why do you call it that?” asked Beth.  “Because it teleports to planets and devours all life in that area” answered on of the aliens.  “It was probably attracted by precious’s wound and is hunting him down” said another alien.
“Wait!  I see something….the destination!  It’s only a few meters away” yelled Chris in excitement.  The boat reached the shore and the game suddenly said ‘Game finished.  Would you like to restart?”   Suddenly, Chris and Beth woke up in their beds with their parents beside them.  “Happy birthday to both of you!” they yelled.  They both smiled, got out of bed, and got ready for a day of school.
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On the way to school, Chris and Beth spent a period of time in a daze.   They were starting to get confused between reality and their game world.  In their real world, they had school, working in the mines with Hamant the Horrible, and their game.  In their game world, they had warriors, aliens, boats, islands, robotic sharks and the list goes on.  They soon began to realise their game world held greater excitement and variety than the drudgery of their mediocre lives.
“Happy Birthday to you” came the harmonised singing from their classmates as they entered the classroom.  “hip hip hooray” they all shouted!

 ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
As Chris and Beth thanked everyone, their parents walked in holding a cake.  They handed them the cake and then strangely exited as fast as they arrived.  As their classmates ate the cake, the two chose to eat their lunch and then went to recess.

After school, Chris and Beth walked home.  They were worn out from their big day, so once home, they had dinner and got ready for bed.  As they drifted off to sleep, they entered their dream world.  Once they were in the deepest sleep, they ‘awoke’ in a world of disaster.  There was lava, and the smell of decay all around.  Chris and Beth wondered what had happened, then they remembered what the aliens had said about the teleporting devourer…..Suddenly, they were engulfed in pitch blackness and never seen again in either their reality or their dream world……

The End….

