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“I can keep us hidden for an hour.”

At first they hadn’t believed him. General East and Hanini were younger and only believed in themselves. And, besides, how could anyone his size hide, let alone stay hidden for an hour.

Viggo was 6 foot 22, as he liked to put it, and looked like a cross between a Viking and Sasquatch. As he saw it, hiding was their only option. Their pursuers were much faster than they, almost as if they were propelled forward by something other than their own two feet. The enemy’s weapons would have been lethal if they weren’t aimed so inaccurately. And they were closing on their position. The General had taken out two of the enemy so far, when they had gotten too close. But they were vastly outnumbered and needed to save their ammunition.

General East and Hanini were still not listening to him, so he’d just have to show them. Viggo stepped in front of them, stopped, and then disappeared. After 2 minutes, they still hadn’t found him, so he came out of hiding, long enough for them to follow him back in.

Their hiding place was a low spot in the ground, covered by leaves and other debris from the forest. Viggo kept them hidden, by matching their rhythm to that of the ground. The General was all military, so he would stay still until Viggo gave the all clear, now that the General had given him the lead. Hanini would focus his Kahuna magic on keeping them safe from the earthworms, which were larger than Viggo and very vicious.

The enemy was quickly upon them. They passed right over their hiding place. They were back quickly enough, sensing they had missed them. The enemy searched for several minutes. Finding nothing they hurried on. No doubt the enemy would cross this way several more times. Their enemy was very persistent in their pursuit.

Yes, Viggo could keep them hidden for an hour. Hopefully, by then, their pursuers would lose interest, and they could continue their search for the other, more peaceful, humanoid species of this planet. 20 years ago, it would have been impossible for Viggo to imagine that he’d wind up here, with his two companions. But it had come to this, there had been no alternative.
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20 years ago, the earth was in chaos. The ground water had become polluted by some unknown thing, which drove those who drank it mad. Nobody trusted anyone else. The world had gone berserk. There were remote places with natural aquifers which were spared, but most were not spared for long. People from elsewhere came and polluted the waters. Some blamed fracking, some blamed nuclear power plants, some blamed nature, some blamed the weather. Blame didn’t help. 

Luckily, the level of distrust became so great, that pretty much everybody stayed to themselves. People also stopped drinking water and looked for moisture from plants. The moisture from plants was not totally safe, but the level of the toxin was much less than just drinking water straight. So, as long as nobody went near anybody else there was a level of calm.

Three regions managed to stay exempt from the curse – The U.S. Military, the Pacific Northwest, and Hawaii. Other parts of the world might have been spared, but the U.S. was the only nation with enough resources to keep any regions safe. 

The Military was safe because they had the firepower to keep themselves safe. They also had been trained to survive in nature. 

The Pacific Northwest and Hawaii had long had cultures of accepting everyone, no matter what. They also both had a secret to helping people feel at ease. 

In the Pacific Northwest, it was the free and abundant supply of marijuana. 

In Hawaii, it was the idyllic ocean-side setting.
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20 years ago, the President had chosen one person from each of those regions to go on a mission to find a place to start moving its inhabitants, until the earth could restore itself. There were a few places where they could move a few people – the space station, the moon, Mars, a few larger asteroids, but none of those could accommodate many more than those who already lived there.
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