The Skire Scoop the title of the paper echoed in his head. Harbor
remembered seeing it a while back, though never really thought about it too
much. But today was a slow day and he was looking for something to do. So, he
figured he’d look into what kind of stories they were looking for, for the articles
(harbor wasn’t much of a reader, plus he had already read through the current
paper that was out).

The kind of stuff that the owner, scoop, was currently looking for were odd
or surprising moments of luck... Harbor ah didn’t consider himself particularly
lucking considering the number of times he’s walked into the wrong place or
person at the wrong time. Though maybe those could be considered lucky to
some? There were a few times he accidentally walked in on a shady business
deal, and in everyone’s haste to clear the scene, they drop random various
items. Usually things like pocket change, hats, jackets left on chairs, sometimes
their keys, and many other objects people may not notice they’ve lost until later.

Though, there was that one time he stumbled upon a fairly unknown
shipwreck by shear accident while lost (He completely misremembered
directions while travelling). He later told some Maritime Archaeologists about it
who had a field day (and field trip) about learning of it’s general location. Which
was probably more lucky for them than himself, but he did meet his current
roommate by finding it.

Turns out he wasn’t the only pod there. While he was exploring (because
why not explore the creepy sea ruins while lost) a dark grey and blue pod
darted at him. Startled him half to death but after a quick exchange Harbor
found out the other pod was named Bird, and he mistook Harbor for someone
who was more interested in looting the ruins for selfish reasons (And Harbor told
him how he was Royally lost).

The two of them made their way to one of the coastal cities, split up for a
bit, and ran into Bird again when Harbor was about to head home. Turns out,
Bird was pretty much wayward. Harbor offered to stay at his place if he’d like
and Bird’s been there ever since.

Which was pretty sweet because that was a whole lot less he needed to
pay for rent. Yeah... That’ll be the story he submits. Once he figures out how that
is.



