
		
			[image: ]
[image: ]
By Emmett K.


			

		

	
		
				BOOM! The Taki-pult was aimed straight at me. If you're wondering how I got there then this section of the book is not for you.

First off, you need to know who I am. I'm a ramen bowl, but I wasn't always a ramen bowl you know. What, did you think I was just born a ramen bowl? No I was a human just like you. The world was just like yours. Bustling with noise and excitement, and all of a sudden at 5:05 AM on a regular Tuesday in January while I was eating insta-noodles in a ramen bowl as a very late dinner a huge purple blast hit and turned everyone into foods.
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			Everyone was in panic and chaos insued. Some people where trying to act calm while others had no idea what was happening. People where screaming and hopping or running all over the place. By the time the radios turned on for the daily news there were more than a million car crashes. The people who were supposed to tell the news were mere macaroni and cheese dishes and plates of bacon with eyes and sentience.

Later on, we all got used to being foods and made a society that is only describable as adaptive and strong. There are multiples food tribes like the Candy kingdom, Spicy nation and the Soup nation or as I know of those are the only nations in the continent of North America. Back to the point, society has thrived here. For example, a bacon-wrapped walnut made a anti-spoil preservation machine before a poor bag of chips became stale, and a glass of water made a machine that could make technically non-sentient food robot warriors for a job at the Candy Kingdom and other various tribes.
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			I was part of the Pho state or Phorizona because it is in where Arizona used to be. Even though the title says that my name is Rogue Ramen I'm actually pho, but I'm still in a ramen bowl. The Pho nation also had royalty like the King and Queen of Pho or the other knights that we got from the glass of water.

In the midst of the fun and delight of the world's first Christmas as a food the spicy nation attacked and killed many people. As far as I know I'm the last person from Phorizona. My plan now is to get revenge on those nasty despicably delicious foods.

"First though I must get out of the base though," I thought quickly, so I stabbed and defeated the taki monster with my chopsticks. Once I got out of their sight and I was considered maimed or dead I could think of a plan and as I was thinking about what that plan might be, I fell.
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I fell into an old creepy abandoned dark basement with cobwebs and other creepy things and a lectern with a scroll eerily floating above it with a strange light shining on it. I took not of the creaking in the floor and the stickiness of the cobwebs. Somehow I could feel and hear all of the things in this mansion despite not having ears. I stepped up to the lectern and all of a sudden it felt like everything stopped.
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			I could see ancient unknown	text on the scripture and the same unforgettable color pallet of the blast in a spiral-ish kind of swirl with a whit core kind of like a hurricane but purple. I turned the script around to see what else there was and I found a map of some sorts.

The map was not on the page but instead floating above it as kind of a hologram looking kind of figure. It had five humongous stones in the map across the entire world. The stones were labeled SWEET, SAVORY, SOUR, BITTER, and SPICY.

I attempted to bring the scripture back home. As soon as I picked up the paper though, the basement began to collapse in. I hopped up the stairs as fast as I could only to see that it wasn't just the basement falling down. I put the script into my bowl in my noodles where it was drier and made my escape. I hopped to the door as fast as I could but the floor was falling as well. I could fell the floor under my feet falling barely after I hopped to the next part of the floor. Once I made  it out the door there was nothing but a patch of grass as if I had been walking around like I was a delusional ramen bowl playing with an imaginary friend, but I could still feel the paper in my noodles so I knew it was real.

While I was running home to get a rest because I haven't slept in multiple hours I was wondering on why I just realized that I could smell, hear, and feel things despite technically not even having a brain as a ramen bowl. I figured if I could do all of those then I should try talking, and guess what? I could! I managed to get a small "yud," out of my mouth. I felt exhilarated and was finally ready to go to the first stone on the map. The first stone on the map that I could see was the pink stone or the Sweet Stone.
I immediately went out and followed the map to the Pink Stone on the holographic map which was the SWEET taste stone, and the map had a coaster to show where you were. I used it to traverse through various types of terrain, like hills, cliffs, ponds, and walls. I was in a completely different city called Food Angeles, and it was chock-full of different foods. I was ever aware that so many types of food could live together. There was even another Soup Nation like the me that I came from. It was the PHO-NNY Pho, but they probably wouldn't recognize me since they're still Instant Noodle packets. I went to the shop that I remember being the sweetest.
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			The Boba shop was what I remember being the sweetest because of a specific drink on the menu that I remember being the sweetest called the Strawnana which was a smoothie drink that could have various other types of boba like the honey boba, so I went in to find out if there was anything useful. I looked around and hear a bell ding and music.  The music sounded like pop-rock  and it sounded familiar for some reason but oh well. I hopped up to the counter to see a ton of different boba drinks hopping up and down. Above them all there was a huge chunk of popcorn chicken calling out demands like the boba people were slaves. I did not like this so I went up to him and shouted, "mow!". I did that to declare a battle. Next I yelled,"yeeh!". That word signaled that I was going to attack. Clearly he did not hear me say my battle cry but it was too late.
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I cut him in the back leaving a huge steaming hot mark from my chopsticks. He finally turned around, he did not seem happy. He looked like a glutton but also extremely powerful. He attempted to hit me but I blocked and counter-attacked. He fell back into the trash can next to the counter we were battling on. I thought I won but that was just the beginning. A huge army of tiny spicy popcorn chicken pieces were running towards me. It didn't take long for me to realize that they were actually just minions. One of them exploded right next which sent me flying into one of the huge blenders. I could hear the blender wiring and I was about to fall in but I realized that I could save myself if I picked myself up with my chopsticks and launched myself out by that would risk me losing my arms. It was a thought pill to swallow but I put my chopsticks in the rotor of the blender and it started to shred quickly.
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			I jumped out with the tip chipped of my chopsticks a bit and landed in a pot. The pot luckily was full of water so I didn't shatter. Then I saw the popcorn chicken running towards me but they fell in. The blender and turned into a nasty popcorn chicken explosion smoothie.  That entire fight lasted only 20 seconds. Once I got out of the pot I heard cheers of happiness and joy. One of the boba people sounded actually kind of familiar. It was a boy and was a strawnana smoothie with honey boba. He had a mouth and a visible one at that as well. He seemed so lucky to have a mouth but oh well.

He told me that that popcorn chicken was ruling them for a while. He seemed really thankful and decided to join my journey. Next we looked for the Savory taste stone which we both agreed should be at the pizza shop because the pizza shop was the savoriest place there was.
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The pizza shop seemed like another dead end like the boba shop was but then we found a pizza man and he decided he was gonna join us as well. He was one of the smarter ones and knew that there was both the savory and the sweet taste stone at the charcuterie party but the thing is the party was high security and it was tomorrow night so we did not have time to mess around. We started making disguises so that we could act like fancy cheese.
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			Once the time had come we were ready to get in. We did research on the people there and made up aliases to disguise ourselves as cheese.

To be continued....
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