Genki watched the clock.  It was almost five, and the professor would dismiss them any minute now.  He could not wait to get out of the lecture hall and to his dorm room where he could finally relax.  No one said college was all fun and games.


In a few minutes, Genki’s prediction came true when the aged professor closed up his textbook and shoved it in his already overloaded briefcase.  All the other students began to file out slowly.  Genki closed his notebook, gathered up his book bag, his winter jacket, and his baseball cap, and headed for the door eagerly.  He deposited the cap on his head, then swung it around backwards.  His hasty retreat was delayed, however, by a few of his roommates.


“Yo Genki,” yelled a tall one with baggy jeans, an old tee shirt, and wildly spiked blond hair.


“Wuz up Yama?”  Genki asked, never slowing his stride while the larger guy jogged to catch up to him.  Yama was a senior, and Genki was a sophomore, but that had not stopped them from becoming fast friends.


“Nothin’ much.  Just bored outta my mind.  What’re ya up to this weekend?” he drawled in his inner city tone.  It was Friday, and Genki knew that most of the guys from his dorm would head to the frat party on the other side of the campus.


“Who knows.  I’ll probably remember I have a history paper due or something at the last minute, and there goes my entire weekend down the drain…”


“Well if your memory decides to go on vacation after you here what I’m gonna tell you, don’t blame me,” sighed Yama, a sly smile on his face.


“Yeah?” asked Genki curiously; knowing that Yama often had plans that no college student could refuse.


“I say that we crash the frat freak’s party.  Sources tell me she’ll be there…” Yama teased as they skirted the frozen pond in the middle of the recreation area of the campus.


“Lexy?”  Genki questioned hopefully, “You ain’t tryin’ to get me all worked up for nothin’ are yah?  I mean you better not be lyin’ or I’ll…” He playfully charged the older boy, who stepped back with his hands in front of him.


“Nah, it’s true; I heard it with my own ears.  Says she and her entire cheerleading squad is gonna be there.  No lies.”  Yama and Genki continued down the hall to where they unlocked their dorm room and found it already full of other guys.


“Hey guys, could yah make a little room?”  Yama called in.  The younger boys backed away from the door to let the two others in.


“Wuz up y’all?” he asked as two more guys emerged from the kitchen area of the room.  Genki had made several friends his freshman year, and they had all opted to stick together and get an eight-person suite the next year.  Often their room, one of the largest in the building, was the center of attention.


“So much for relaxation,” muttered Genki as he exchanged several hellos with the other guys before squeezing his way through the crowd to follow Yama into the bedroom they shared.


“So you up for it bro?”  Yama asked as they both threw their stuff on their separate beds.


“I’m in,” Genki agreed, “she just better be there man, or I’m gonna kill you.”


“Is that a threat?”  Yama said, raising his eyebrows.


“You know it.”


An entire world away, a beautiful young woman looked out across the vast expanse of lush green forest in front of her as twilight set in.  Slowly bringing the spinning wheel she was working at to a stop, she sighed and turned to look around her quaint little house on the hill.  Her hazel eyes wandered over the hand carved chairs, the sturdy table, the stone and brick fireplace.  She could hear her beloved father snoring softly overhead in the loft where they slept, and the hushed voices of monsters getting in one last conversation before the day was over.  Why can’t I just be happy, she thought to herself as she pumped her foot on the pedal, sending the wheel whizzing softly once more.


Suddenly, from out of nowhere a long, terrible howl echoed through the house.


“Tiger,” she called warily, “Is that you?”  No sooner had she spoke than the door she had been sitting near came crashing in.  She flew from the wheel to the fireplace and turned to see a coal black wolf-like monster staring at her, eyes red.


“Are you the one they call ‘guardian of the monsters’?” he growled, his voice deep within his throat.


“I don’t know,” she retorted sassily, “It depends on who’s looking.”


“My name is Midnight.  And you’re coming with me, oh discourteous one.”


“Holly, what’s going on?” said a blue and white wolf emerging from another door towards the back of the room.  Seeing the other wolf, a Terror-Dog, the hair on his back bristled with rage.


“Now, now, no need to get all temperamental,” laughed the black wolf sarcastically, fangs gleaming bright white against his dark fur, “Give me the girl and there will be no trouble.”


“You’re crazy if you think were going to give up Holly,” snarled the other wolf, getting ready to attack.


“Tiger,” Holly whispered gently, placing her hand on his shoulder blade.


“Why do you want me?” she asked, sad eyes watching the tiger sub breed pace the floor in front of the entrance.


“The almighty Pharaoh requests your presence.  Need I say more?  Chop chop!  He’s not exactly the most patient person in the world,” growled the black tiger.


“Pharaoh?” asked Holly.  Who’s he, she thought to herself.

“Not while I’m around,” came a voice from the loft.  Holly’s father stealthily leapt down from the top rung of the ladder.  He may have been older, but he was still in shape.


“You know, this is very amusing, but I’m not going to waste my time any more.  Attack!” he roared.  Suddenly from behind him jumped an Antores and a Crimson-Eyed, and they stormed past the Terror-Dog.  Holly screamed as Tiger sent a Blizzard in their direction and it bounced off their thick hides to come flying at her.  She ducked quickly.  Tiger used Lightning, but it too bounced off, almost striking Holly’s father.  The Crimson-Eyed shot a torpedo, and it his it’s target easily.  Holly gasped as she watched Tiger fall to the ground, breathing shallowly.  Her father rushed over and stood in front of her, but the Antores grabbed him and threw him across the room.  Holly looked up into his black beady eyes.


“Please, I’ll go, just don’t hurt them anymore,” she gulped, trying to hold back torrents of tears.  The Antores nodded and gripped her around the waist incredibly gently, considering his rage of before.  He picked her up, sat her on his back, and without so much as a goodbye, Holly was carried off to Pharaoh’s palace in the Desert of Death.

Genki looked around somewhat nervously as he sauntered through the frat house’s door with Yama and his other friends.  There was only one purpose for him to be here, and boy was she worth it, he thought.  Alexia Grenichwood was the most beautiful girl he had ever seen.  Well, one of the most beautiful at least…


“There she is man,” Yama sighed as they both put the petite and pretty cheerleader into their sights.  She tossed her long blond hair when she saw Yama and Genki looking at her, and winked one of her sly green eyes.  Yama, always the suave one, winked back and nodded in her direction.  She smiled cutely, but turned back to her circle of friends to continue their conversation.


“She winked at you boy,” Yama said cheerfully, but saw Genki’s distressed look.


“No, she winked at you,” he said sullenly.  He rolled his eyes at the thought that he would ever have a chance with this girl.


“I’m just gonna go walk around,” he continued.


“Genki man, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to…” Yama started, disappointed that Genki automatically thought his chances were over.


“It’s okay Yama,” Genki reassured, “You were just trying to help.”  He turned around and stalked off in the opposite direction of the girls.  Yama shrugged, then saw Genki’s dream girl walk over curiously.


“Where’d your cute friend go?” she asked, cocking her blond head.


“Over there,” he pointed, hopeful that she would follow his directions.  To his satisfaction she smiled and did.  Yama trailed her just in case he could be of any assistance. 


Genki had ended up in the living room of the sorority house where several guys and girls were crowded around a large screen TV.  Weaseling his way through, he could see that some guy from one of his classes was flaunting a disc. 


“Ready to check out the most awesome video game ever made?” asked the guy cockily.  He spun the disc on his finger and expertly placed it in the PlayStation.


“What is it?”  Genki asked, voice raised to get past all the whispers and snickers as the player settled back on the couch amidst all his friends.


“Why don’t you see for yourself,” he said, holding up the controls.  Genki accepted the paddle and sat on the floor in front of the TV, ready to be disgusted by some gun-slinging madman or an idiotic girl with an overdone hourglass figure.  Instead, however, the scene opened up on something almost real, something very familiar…


“Just skip the intro man,” encouraged the guy who had given him the controls. 


“No way, I gotta see this,” he said more to himself than as a reply.  The scene was a small village surrounded by a dense forest.  As is zoomed in, you could see figures everywhere.  They were monsters, all frolicking in a large field in front of one little house up on a hill.  Suddenly a voice began to narrate.


“Several years ago, in this very world, an evil monster and his minions were defeated by a glorious group of rebels, lead by a courageous young boy from another world, and the help of the Phoenix and the magic stone of course…” An image of the Phoenix soared by, and a scene that Genki could never have made himself erase from his mind followed.  He and the others watched as a boy, a girl, and several misfit monsters watched Moo scream in pain when the Phoenix attacked his Dragon’s body.  Sad music accompanied as he watched the boy hug all of his comrades and jump through a portal back to the real world.


“…When this boy returned to our world his accomplishments were not forgotten, especially by Miss Holly.  The monsters and the people were all so grateful to her for her part in the defeat that they named her “Guardian of the Monsters”.  All respected her, and she and her father, who had recently been found not too long after Moo’s defeat, built a little cabin on a hill at the outskirts of a small village.  They offered anyone, human or monster, in need of rest or help, their house to stay in.  The rebel monsters, of course, remained with them…” The scene changed to show an older man with gray streaks in his red hair and beard standing in front of the cabin.  He called to a figure down in the field.  It was a girl, and when she turned to face the man Genki was astonished.


“Holly…” he murmured.  The rest of the people looked at him funnily, disinterested in the lengthy history of the game.


Her hair was still the same dark shade of auburn, but it was long and hung in a braid over her shoulder.  Her hazel eyes blinked sadly, and then it looked as if she had trouble forcing a smile on her face.  She stooped to add one more red flower to her multi-colored bouquet, and ran up to where her father stood.  They entered the house together, and the little door closed behind them.


“…That very night, trouble arose.  As Holly sat gazing out the window, a ferocious Terror-Dog breaks down the door and orders her to come with him.  He warns her that he is only a servant, and that his master, a monster called Pharaoh wants her.  Little does Holly know that Pharaoh is not only evil, but he is half-human, adding to the problems.  Tiger barges in as the Terror Dog is about to attack Holly, and ends up being the one attacked, by two other monsters that the Terror-Dog brought along just in case.  Holly’s father tries to stop them, but to no avail.  Soon Holly is seen being carried away by the three, never to be seen again…”


The scene changed to a desert where the sand was blowing ferociously in the wind.  It zoomed in on a pyramid, where inside a figure with a long white cloak was seen staring at a map of the monster world, one that Genki knew by heart.  He muttered something about conquering the Northlands, when the Terror-Dog, an Antores, and a Crimson-Eyed entered and bowed before him.


“Where is the girl?” he asked sullenly.


“She is here, great Pharaoh,” hissed the Crimson-Eyed, yanking on a long chain he had been dragging.  Holly stumbled in, her braid disheveled with the dust and her face and arms dark with the sun.


Pharaoh turned, and Genki gasped as he saw the face.  It was a mask, golden like a Gali’s, but looked exactly like one of the real Pharaohs from their world.  He smiled and curled his lip in amusement as Holly tried to straighten up and look intimidating.


“…Now Holly is trapped, and though she is not mistreated, she is imprisoned just the same.  Her father, Tiger, and the other rebels will stop at nothing to get her back, but Pharaoh has other plans…” Pharaoh’s eyes glowed blood red as he laughed maniacally, and swung his cloak around to disappear.  The words “Monster Rancher- A New Evil” appeared on the screen.  As the menu began to load, Genki looked up and noticed that mostly everyone had left the couch and the area surrounding it; even the guy that insisted he play.  He reached and grabbed the case, looking on the back.


“The first Monster Rancher fully interactive role-playing PlayStation game.  You choose from among ten familiar characters and head off on your mission to rescue the beloved Holly from Pharaoh’s evil grip.  As you cross the…”


“What are you doing?” asked a female voice curiously, “The party’s out there yah know…” Genki looked up from the screen to see the blond cheerleader blink at him with her big green eyes.


“Playing a game,” he muttered as he turned his attention back to TV.  The character options menu appeared.  It was a choice of Tiger, Hare, Suezo, Mocchi, Golem, Holly’s father, or either of four other monsters, which Genki had never seen before.  He smiled to see Mocchi among the crew, and decided he’d like to see his little monster’s point of view.


“Your name’s Genki, right?” the girl asked, sitting on the floor beside him, “Mine’s…”


“Alexia.  I know.”  He watched her as she picked up the disc case and started to read the back.


“Hey, my little brother has one of these games,” she said quietly as Genki went through more of the setup process, “I used to help him raise his monsters.”


“This one’s different though, more of an adventure type thing,” he replied, finally finished with the setup, and waiting for the main game to load.


“Hey y’all,” came a male voice from behind them.  Yama jumped over the back of the couch to land on the seat, where he immediately focused his attention on the TV.


“You never told me there was a new Monster Rancher game out,” Genki said over his shoulder as Yama took the case from Lexy and studied the back.


“Sorry, I didn’t know you were in to the whole breeding thing,” Yama said, shrugging his shoulders, “Besides this is like totally different.”


“I used to have one and two when I was a kid,” Genki sighed as the message “Please Wait” continued to remain on the screen.  Suddenly it dissolved, and Mocchi appeared, along with the nine other monsters in the group.  They started talking, and Genki had to either agree or disagree about whether they should unlock the mystery disc they had just found, or carry on and take care of it later.


Something inside him snapped.  Of course, he thought, this is what I’ve been waiting for all along.  He hit the x button, and watched as the group headed through a shrine door.  Mocchi commented that hopefully this monster would be willing to aide them on their quest to retrieve Holly as everyone watched Holly’s father place the disc in the center of the 4 pillars and let it float up in the air until it was at waist level.


“Please insert another disc,” came the voice from the TV, and Genki immediately looked around the room.


“Quick, get me a CD,” he urged Lexy, who got up and headed over to the CD rack in the far corner of the room.


“Does it matter which one?” she asked, “I heard that…”


“No,” he interrupted, a little too rudely, “Just grab one.  I don’t have much time.”  She picked one off the top shelf and tossed it to him.


“Hey Genki,” Yama asked, a little confused about his excitement over a mere game, “It says here that the boy that disappeared was named Genki.  Isn’t that funny?”


“Not really,” Genki shot back, placing the CD in the PlayStation. 


“But it’s kind of weird that…”


“It’s not a coincidence, if that’s what your thinking,” he said quietly.  He closed the cover and hit the x button just as Holly’s father hit the buttons in the shrine, sending both discs spinning.


“Uh, okay,” remarked Lexy as she was about to sit back down beside him.  Genki stopped her though.


“You two better get out of the room, I don’t think you want to be a part of this,” he started.


“Huh?” asked Yama, now truly confused.


“Just leave okay?” he ordered.  The words “Please reinsert ‘Monster Rancher: A New Evil’” appeared on the screen.  Genki took out the CD and handed it to Lexy, who put it back in the case.


“The Bangles “Walk Like an Egyptian”?  What planet are these idiot frat freaks from anyways?” she muttered, looking at Yama, who was still watching Genki with his eyes wide.


“Go!”  Genki urged as he reached to place the Monster Rancher disc back in the PlayStation.


“I think you need to lie down for awhile,” laughed Yama, his eyebrows raised.  Neither of them budged.


“Suit yourselves,” Genki muttered as he closed the cover and hit x, “I’m going back.”


“What the?”  Lexy exclaimed, noticing the whole room was starting to fade out.  


“I didn’t think I had that many beers…” gasped Yama as he too watched the room begin to swirl around.  Genki’s eyes never left the screen.


“Genki!” two voices called as the entire living room turned into a dark pit of black.  All they could see was the TV and Genki sitting in front of it, holding the PlayStation in his lap.  A flash of light followed, and Genki, Yama, and Lexy were all sucked in to the monster world through the frat house’s living room TV.


A few minutes later the very same guy that had made Genki take the controls wandered back into the room.  Noticing that the screen was empty, he looked around the room curiously.


“Where’d they go?” he asked himself.  Shrugging his shoulders, he headed back out into the party.  All through the frat house, a lot of people were asking themselves the very same question.  The only problem was, nobody would ever know the answer.
