Sakura-kun was especially worried today. These days he half knew what to expect most of the time, and some things he could plan for, but Dokuro-chan being out in public was always extra stressful. He sighed (1).

“Where does our school get all the money for these school trips anyway?” He thought to himself while disembarking from the coach outside the Museum. 

He headed straight to the Museum’s toilets to change into his second school uniform and carefully sealed the first vomit-coated set of clothes in a strong plastic bag. “Wait here” he said to Dokuro-chan and Sabato-chan. “I won’t be long.”

Before he went into the toilets, he handed the bag over at the Museum cloak-room, “No point in carrying this around with me all day, and I’ve only got 1 more change of clothes to last the rest of the day.”

He hurried back outside to the class group in the car-park and found that the teacher had assigned groups to walk together around the museum. He sighed (2). “It would be SO nice to be in Shizuki-chan’s group, but can I really trust Dokuro-chan to behave well on her own here?”

“Ah, Sakura-kun, nice to see you have decided to return” said the teacher sarcastically. “You are in the group with Dokuro-chan, and Sabato-chan. As you are such a disruptive influence Sakura-kun, I have also asked the Class rep to watch over you.”

 The Class rep jumped out of a tree and shambled over to the trio. “OOO-AAAA-OOO-EEEEEEEE-AAAAAA” he said.

Sakura-kun sighed (3). It was going to be a long day.

Once everyone had gone through the entrance gates. The teacher spoke to everyone again.

“I want you all to learn about mankind’s history and prehistory. Here are some special question sheets that I prepared. I want you to get answers to everything by the end of the day. To avoid all going to the same room at once, please do the questions in order as the sheets don’t all start with the same ones. Shizuki-chan, could you hand out the papers please.”

Sakura-kun was shocked, this was amazingly efficient of the teacher.

“Right” continued the teacher, “now that you all know what to do, I’m going off to get drunk,” and walked out of the Museum.

The Class Rep ate his question paper and climbed up one of the walls of the auditorium.

Sakura-kun sighed (4)

The Dawn Of Man.

Sakura-kun looked at the first question: How did primitive man make fire and hunt animals?

“Ok, we’ve got to go to the caveman exhibits first.”

They got to the prehistoric display and along one side of wall there were dozens and dozens of panels of writing all describing various aspects of cave man life. In the centre of the room was a large tableaux of cavemen all sat around a fake fire, along with a few other prehistoric animal models. One of the cavemen looked awfully familiar.

“ZANTSU, GET OUT OF THE DISPLAY AND PUT SOME CLOTHES ON!” Sakura-kun shouted.

“Awww, but that was fun.” whined Zantsu. “I was seeing how long I could keep all the parts of my body from moving, even when sexy people walked past. Anyway I haven’t got any clothes with me.”

“Sakura-kun has got some spare clothes” said Sabato-chan.

“No, those are spares for when you and Dokuro-chan throw up all over me on the way back home.”

“But you don’t need them right at this moment do you Sakura-kun” said Dokuro-chan “and if Zantsu looks like a schoolboy he can help us answer questions.”

Sakura-kun looked at Zantsu, there was no way anyone would mistake him for a schoolboy, but if he was going to be hanging around, he didn’t want certain parts hanging around more than others.

“Alright then.” Sakura-kun handed him the clothes, and started pointing at the wall panels, “I will start reading here, Dokuro-chan you start reading from there, Sabato-chan you read from there, Zantsu, you start on the far wall.”

After about 45 seconds, Dokuro-chan spoke. “THIS IS BORING!”

“But like you said, if we all work together we can get this done much more quickly.”

“If we want to know how a caveman made fire, we can just ask him nicely”

“What do you mean?”

“PIPIRU PIRU PIPI RU PI”

The family of “real” caveman all blinked, one of them yawned, then they all glanced  around the room, looking a bit shocked. One of them saw a plastic Sabre-toothed tiger.

“Mr Caveman” said Dokuro-chan proudly “Could you show us how you made fire and hunted animals.”

“OOG ARG OOG” shouted one of the cavemen, and they all grabbed fibre-glass clubs that were in the display beside them and started pummelling the model cat.

“Hmmm, so that’s how you did it” said Dokuro-chan, “Let’s see if I’ve got this right.”

She pulled out Excalibolg.

<THUD><SQUELCH><THUD><SQUELCH>

“There you go Sakura-kun, all you have to do it write that down….. Oh dear”

“PIPIRU PIRU PIPI RU PI” 

The Age Of Aquarius

After Dokuro-chan’s demonstration of how she used a club rather effectively, the tribe of cavemen were now somewhere else in the museum, running about in a blind panic. Sakura-kun ran up to the first floor, following the sounds of screaming.

At the top of the stairs he met Shizuki-chan and the rest of the group.

“Have you seen a group of..”

“Ancient Greek history” said Shizuki-chan, pointing to one of the larger rooms.  

