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I the tirne of
C 7HE ORB, every-
ore /ved /7 egse
anal corrort.

Chibis slowly started to b/cker
over perty little tAIngsS..

pRAAH

/n FACL, tAINgS were SO eqsy tAIJL over time
HUROr everyoldy /ncorveriences starred o
Lpset evern the most patiernt CH/IBY/.

I'll place my
stone where
| want.

NO! it goes
right here!
Look at the

But what they could! Az the ernda of every agy ChbIs rForr
Jll dgree orn was the around woult gather togerhrer Lo WILCH

IROOrtance orf WILCHING Zre sacred Orb pass gbove.
ThHe OFrb SWOOSHAING

LAroughs tre center
of PLANET HOOP.




THE Orhers THOUGQHAL It Was

I TAJL Cirme there was a yourg ChIbI TASE would silly to try and copy what

QO OUL Or Thel/r owrr ard riric thre gredc aailly the CHibi saw in the sky. But

LHIS yourg ChIbI olia’t mriird
the strange /ooks or thae
s/lly cormrrenrcs

SWOOSHAING WIthA & m1eko Uit dndl & KOsk tree.
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Ty loved thre way tAIS Strarge
JCLIvIity maale therr rFeel arof
CHIE WIS 3l tAIL mattered.
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As ke CHb/S cortinued o Orne aogy, sorre ChlbIs Jt the certrdl trarffic corntrol
aisqgree and argue over point- center gor /nto § dIsdgreernrent over WHICA Cooralndtes
less things, ristakes were made ZO send o & Cargo spacesrp passirng drourc! our orblt.

LAroUgh shreer Stubborress.

.

THey warnted o use thaeir newly developed
COOrAInILE SYSLers, MO MIFLLElr AOW F1YSTerIOoUS
It W3S Lo the roreigrn crew or the
PaSSInG CaIrgo SHAIp.

Orn that racerul gy, this yourg
Chrrbl Was out pIdying thaelr strage
rnew garme, Warting to watckh THe
Orb swoosh tharough Flarnet Hoop.
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As everyorne wactchred ThAe Orb begir M THE C3rgo sHlo warped righat
/LS passage tharough thae riudldle of ™. /MLO the path of The Orb and
Planet Hoop, CATASTROFPHE struck. RS stashed /nto pleces.

Over time tHis caused The All they krnew was th3t pieces oF the SsAp
Orb to start arifting away arnal The Orb begar o rarr clowr orn Flanet Hoop.

rrom Planet Hoop, but the
Chibis dlial’t know WHAIL
A3 would rean thaen.
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As luck would have it, the contents of Boxes scatrered over e
the ship fell right where the young CHIbI Was rreld where the young Chibi
playing their strange rnew garre. played their strange garre. s

e Chrbr qoproachred trern,
they reso “SWAG” or top.
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Wwell, thrs gear that rell From
the sky A3 the good rortune
of touching the sacred Orb..

- ol because orf thlct, It
gave thre ChibIsS TAIE wore
it spec/adl ablities!

well, thiey

could jurmp
readlily ArgA..




. Q0 SHOOL /gsers
rrom thelr eyes’/

| wanna
shoot
lasers!/

So the yourg Chirbr gathered thae/r closest
rriends and tasked thert with spredding
the gedr they rourd in the boxes to Jll tAe
CharbIs thAIt would accept.

THOSE WHO wore the gedr started to reel/ a
SLrange new way whaer tAacy put the gar or, lIke

they were part or something bigger.




Somnre starred watchirng tae yourg Chbl pIay They started to orgarize
e quirky new garrre and eventudlly asked to jorn. jnto teams and play together

/n Friendly cornpoelition.
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THese As Zhre gamnre grew I popUIGHILY,
woulld be ZAIS yourg Chlbl started Lo
the First becorre knowr as the GRAND
PRIMAL ELDER, ana those Frienals thst
spredd would be calleal--

Maybe orne . | just

cday you'll all want to
grow up to be S fight £A4/JUS.

members of | wanna punch

that great / ‘em and

smash




Now,
¥ no fighting
/ when you go
to training

tomorrow.

And | %
who told

What are you |’
kids still doing
up? lsn't it getting
late for you?
/ |

Just reading
them a story
before bed.

Dad,
did you
ever fight

/
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Oh yeah,
back in the
day we would
go out past
the rivers

It's getting
close to bedtime
tonight. Maybe we'll
read that story

another night.

Now, no whining. You all have

a big day tomorrow and need

some rest for your first day
at training.

)

And
Mister
Executive, |
turn that

Screen
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ClmOHf Dad!
| jJust want to
finish this
one thing.
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Good




