
Hollow Earth Expeditions 

Kodiak Moment 

This is an Unofficial supplement to the world 
of Hollow Earth Expeditions and the Ubiquity 
system.   

Field Notes are short, one shot encounters or 
introductions to creatures, places and things 
found throughout the world (both out and 
within).  They are small and lack “area” details 
so that they may be dropped into an existing 
campaign without great effort.  Enjoy. 

Day 192 
We have seen, and encountered, some 

interesting things since we arrived in this 
Hollow Earth some six months ago.  We’ve 
seen robotic monsters made of wood and run 
by lizards, bee’s the size of Great Danes, 
winged snakes flying through the air, 
pearls the size of musketballs, a movie 
woman projected from a piece of glass and a 
shark as big as a ship.  Not to mention all 
forms of extinct reptiles that would push my 
colleagues back at the university past the 

point of envy.  Yet I think I should add 
today’s  events to that unique list of 
encounters.   

We have been moving through the 
territory of a tribe we are told can be quite 
dangerous if provoked.  Our goal is to reach 
a river some distance from here, which we 
believe may be the end of their lands.  So 
far, we have seen no signs of them, which is 
good. 

At rate, we were moving through a thick 
forest when we saw a large bolder, perhaps 
the size of a carriage.  It seemed out of place 
in the dense wood and I asked if we may 
quickly look at it, so we approached.   

That’s when the bolder moved, it stood up 
on four legs and shook it’s body clear of 
leaves and debris that had been covering it’s 
fur.  It was a bear, like an American 
Grizzly or Kodiak, but massive in size.  
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by Dr. C. Arthur Turner 

Field Notes: 



Towering over us. 

Quietly Bryce told us all to remain 
motionless.  Do not frighten it he said.  I can 
honestly say that I was the one who was 
frightened, not it.  But we stood still, 
trusting in his great experience. 

And he was right, the beast didn’t 
attack.  Instead, it just sniffed about us, 
bobbing it’s head from side to side, moving 
through our group ever so gently.  After it 
passed through, it turned and sniffed 
again, then made a grunting sound, and 
bobbed it’s head up and down for a moment.  
On Bryce's urging we moved very slowly 
away from it.  I watched the beast over my 
shoulder as we left, but it made no action.  
Just stood there in the thick, watching us 
leave. 

It was a frightening encounter, but 
somehow quite peaceful.  I do not believe the 
beast meant us any malice.  Most 
extraordinary! 

Day 196 
Today was a day filled with terror, pain, 

and Awe.  we made it to the river and 

quickly found a ford that was wide, shallow 
and slow.  An easy crossing.  As we readied 
a safety rope for the crossing, we fell under 
attack.  Ms Goodhar was struck in the thigh 
by an arrow and fell. Then two more hit, one 
striking Dr Connor in the shoulder and 
another burying itself in Rufus’s backpack.  
A dozen men, armed with war clubs and 
spears rushed us from the near trees.  I was 
knocked to the ground, struck hard in the 
back by something. 

I heard gunfire, and Bryce and the 
American Carolyn yelling instructions as I 
tried to struggle to my feet, then a 
deafening silence fell over the battle, and 
everyone stopped moving.  A roar so 
powerful it made the ground shake rocked 
the area and I looked up to see a great bear, 
like the one we had seen days ago, standing 
not twenty feet from us.  It was upright on 
it’s hind legs, with it’s paws high in the air.  
It must have stood thirty or forty feet.  A 
terrifying sight to be sure! 

We all stood there, paralyzed with fear, I 
could see even Bryce was sweating, then it 
roared again and, with that, the natives that 

attacked us took off 
r u n n i n g ,  q u i c k l y 
disappearing into the trees. 

We remained motionless 
and, after a moment, the 
bear dropped down on all 
fours, the ground shaking 
from the massive thump.  It 
must have weighed several 
tons!  We all just stood 
there, watching to see what 
w ou l d  h ap pen  next .  
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Strangely, the 
beast started 
grunting and 
bobbing it’s 
head up and 
down in a most 
f a m i l i a r 
fashion, then 
s t ood  th e r e 
motionless. 

Slowly and 
quietly we all 
moved to the 

river and made short work of the crossing, 
the bear watching us the whole time.  After 
we were all safely across, it turned and 
walked slowly into the woods.  It was the 
most amazing thing.  We moved deep into 
the woods before stopping to tend to our 
wounded, but I believe we would have been 
safe by the river bank. 

Now I cannot say that it was the same 
bear that we had encountered a few days 
ago, and I cannot say why it did what it 
did, but I do believe that it acted with an 
almost human compassion.  Like it saw we 
were in trouble, and acted in our defense.  I 
am still at a loss for words.   

Perhaps in the future I should think twice 
before referring to any creature in this 
Hollow Earth as just a Beast, as that makes 
it sound savage and unintelligent and 
today that bear showed us it was neither of 
those.  Incredible. 

The “Beast” 
Only human arrogance would assume that 

humanoids are the only intelligent creatures in a 
world as vast and timeless as the Hollow Earth.  
Mankind has been “testing” the intelligence of 
animals for years.  We have taught many species 

how to understand our language, yet we cannot 
seem to grasp even the most basic elements of 
many of theirs.  Look at the dolphin, simple yet 
beautiful animals, yet appearing to possess an 
incredibly complex language.  Are we having 
trouble understanding them, or do they feel that 
we are not yet ready to understand them? 

And the ability to act with compassion is not 
reserved solely for mankind, animals have been 
doing it for countless ages.  Just look at your feet 
to that faithful hound, who always appears at 
your side when your spirits are low.  Perhaps we 
should think kindly, as Dr. Turner suggests, 
when using the term “Beast” to describe an 
animal we are looking upon. 
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