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Adapted by Ben Turner





Prologue


 


“As far back as I can remember, I’ve been living here on this dark island. Always guarding the Master Emerald from anything that could harm it. I don’t know why I was given this purpose, why it was my fate. Destined to be here forever.”


     


     High above the Earth there stands an island, a floating island. This island’s creation is a subject of much debate to those who know of its existence, for it is shrouded in the mysteries of time and legend. It is called Angel Island and it is inhabited by none save one echidna who’s name is Knuckles. Knuckles is the guardian of Angel Island and its power source, the Master Emerald, which has power equal to that of all seven Chaos Emeralds.


     It was early evening, and the mid October sky was darkling. Angel Island stood amongst many black clouds of a gathering storm and in the distance there was a flash of lightning followed by a roll of thunder. Suddenly, a vast crimson sky ship came slowly out of the clouds on a course towards the island.





     On a hill in the dead centre of Angel Island stood the shrine of the Master Emerald. A crumbled ruin now but atop its altar there stood still the Master Emerald. Through the altar, energy from the great Emerald was siphoned off into the vast and ancient underground anti-gravity systems. On the steps of the shrine sat Knuckles the Echidna. His life was usually peaceful. Since Doctor Ivo Robotnik had left Angel Island over a year ago when his Death Egg lifted off there had been only a few remnants of his evil that were easily dealt with. He had made an alliance with Robotnik's sworn enemy, Sonic the Hedgehog but since he had departed he had never returned. Knuckles didn’t mind, though he enjoyed action he was happier with peace.


     As he sat contemplating life, there was a disturbing sound behind him. It sounded like something shattering. He got up and turned about to see the strangest thing he had ever seen in his life. A weird looking creature made up of water. It had long arms with three-fingered hands and it had bright green eyes. The water that made its body was a clear blue and the creature’s brain was perfectly visible, with a spinal cord descending into many capillaries that shrunk into nothingness. Behind this strange creature a small orange ball of light floated up and vanished. 


     “What’s going on here?” Knuckles demanded. He saw that behind the monster where the Master Emerald should have been, it wasn’t. “Oh no!” he cried. “The Master Emerald!” He glared at the creature. “Who are you?” he demanded. “Did you do this? Oh, I’ll get you for this!”


     He lunged into attack at the creature but it leaped up into the air out of his reach. It came back down and kicked Knuckles down the shrine’s steps. He coughed as he got up and ran back up to confront the beast. He was about to attack when the creature reduced itself to a puddle and vanished.


     “What’s happening here?” said Knuckles to himself. “Boy, that was incredible, I’ve never seen anything like it!” The ground began to shake beneath him. “Oh no! It’s starting to happen! Without the Master Emerald’s power this whole island will fall into the ocean!”





     From out of the dark clouds, the island fell. It settled next to the shore of the Mystic Ruins sending a huge tidal wave out across the sea.





Chapter 1 Emerald Coast





     Station Square, one of the world’s most beautiful cities and the capital of the United Earth Government, was at peace. It was early night and the stars were out. In the eastern district of the city the people were going about their ordinary lives for this particular time of day. Walking happily up and down the streets and enjoying their lives. But just over a year ago, this city had a been the site of much chaos and destruction. Doctor Ivo Robotnik had re-launched his Death Egg from Angel Island and used it to obliterate most of the city. After much hard work though, the city was restored and people were happy again.


     A police helicopter flew over the rooftops with its searchlight active but the people paid it no attention, Robotnik hadn’t been seen or heard since Sonic the Hedgehog destroyed the Death Egg and Station Square had one of the lowest crime rates in the world. A small blue figure leapt across the street via the rooftops and jumped across again to settle on the top of an office building. It was Sonic the Hedgehog, come home after a long vacation. He gazed at the brilliant lights of the city and smiled, happy to be home.


     “Oh yeah!” he said. “This is happening!”


     Even as he spoke he heard police sirens. He looked below and saw five squad cars tearing down the street towards the town hall.


     “What’s up?” Sonic wondered.


     He descended from the rooftop and ran after the police.





     Outside City Hall, the police were gathered. Two helicopters had their spotlights on the courtyard and the entrance was blocked by police cars and barricades. Several armed policemen ran forward, loading their guns as a creature made of clear blue water landed on top of the entrance to the town hall.


     “You are completely surrounded!” said the sergeant into his loudspeaker. “Surrender yourself!”


     The creature dropped into the courtyard.


     “Lock on target, men! Ready? Fire!”


     The police emptied their guns of bullets onto the creature but every bullet just fell to the ground, having no effect at all.


     “Damn it! Our weapons are useless!” cried the sergeant. “Retreat! All personnel, fall back!”


     As the police withdrew, Sonic jumped onto the roof of one of the squad cars and gazed at the creature.


     “Oh yeah!” he cried. “This could be fun!”


     He leapt towards the creature and was about to attack when it swiped at him with its three-fingered hand. Considering it was made of water, this creature packed a powerful punch. Sonic was thrown onto the floor but he got up and attacked the creature, this time his spin attack went straight through it, reducing it to several scattered puddles. These merged together and reformed the creature. Before Sonic could attack again, it leapt into the air and landed atop one of the lampposts. It stretched out its arm to grab at Sonic several times before it eventually dropped down again. Sonic tore through with his spin attack and the creature gave up, shrunken in defeat. It transformed to a puddle and slivered away from Sonic.


     “Come on, you big drip!” said Sonic. “Where you goin’?” 


     It settled over the drain and disappeared into the sewer. Sonic stared in wonder at first, and then he turned to leave, to head home to his uncle’s penthouse at the Emerald Coast Hotel. As he left, a fat figure dressed in red watched from atop the town hall.


     “You know nothing, fool!” he laughed. “It’s Chaos! The God of Destruction!”





     The next morning, Sonic was catching some sun out by the pool of the Emerald Coast Hotel. He had pretty much forgot about the creature now. As he sat he heard a plane flying about overhead. He lowered his sunglasses for a clearer look. What he saw was a grey biplane, flying loop-the-loops and trailing black smoke from its engine. He strained his eyes and saw that the pilot was his best friend, Miles Prower, better known as Tails the Fox because of his interesting second tail. The plane flew in low, too low for Sonic’s liking.


     “Watch out!” he cried. “You’re gonna crash!”


     The plane soared past the hotel and Sonic heard it crashing some way along the beach.


     “Tails!” he moaned. “What am I gonna do with you?”





     He left the pool to help his friend. The Emerald Coast was a beautiful beach of white sand. There were many jetties and boardwalks along it where at night, people would throw parties but today the beach was empty. It was strange seeing as it was such a warm sunny day but Sonic soon found out why it was the case. As he ran along the beach he found that there were badniks on the prowl. Doctor Robotnik (“Eggman” as Sonic and his friends called him) was clearly up to something if he had dispatched badniks. They were his foot soldiers, programmed to patrol certain areas and attack enemies. Hiding in the beach’s palm trees were Eggman’s Monkey-bots and running up and down the sands were his Rhino-bots. 


     After much smashing of badniks and speeding across boardwalks, Sonic came to a long wooden bridge leading over to the beach on the other side of the bay. He began to run across when a massive killer whale leapt out of the water and over the bridge. Now dolphins were a common sight here but killer whales were not. Sonic began to run along the bridge when the whale burst up through the boards behind and pursued him across the bay. As Sonic landed on the far shore, his feet were submerged in the wave created by the whale as it dived under the clear water. 


     Sonic ran along the beach and came to the lighthouse point, where there was a long sand spit going out to sea. Tails had crashed at the end of it. He came towards the wrecked plane and helped his friend to his feet. They returned to the pool by the hotel. 


     “Long time no see, hey Sonic?” said Tails.


     “I’m just glad you’re okay,” said Sonic. “So what went wrong anyway? You’re too good of a pilot to just crash like that.”


     “I know, but was test running a new prototype propulsion system,” said Tails, “and it’s not fully compatible yet.”


     “You could always use my plane, the Tornado,” said Sonic, “if you want.”


     “Thanks, Sonic,” said Tails, “but you’ve gotta check out my latest power supply!”


     Tails took out a violet emerald and showed it to Sonic.


     “Wow!” said Sonic in amazement. “A Chaos Emerald!”


     “Yep!” said Tails, beaming. “I just happened to find one of the seven Chaos Emeralds during one of my test flights. This thing’s got unlimited mystic powers you know, so I figured, why not use that power to fly my plane super-charged? Hey, why don’t you come over to my workshop? I’ve got something I want to show you! It’s in the Mystic Ruins and the fastest way there’s by train. Let’s go!”


     


Chapter 2 Windy Valley





     The train left the tunnel and crossed the viaduct in the Mystic Ruins. It came to a halt at the station, which was a great wooden structure, with steps leading down to the ground. This place was a campsite for explorers who enjoyed trekking into the jungle to see the ruins, or climbing the high mountains. However there were no tents here today and only a few casual explorers were walking about, admiring the views. Tails led the way towards his workshop at the top of a cliff next to the sea. They ascended the steps leading to the helicopter-landing site.


     “Ha ha ha!” laughed a voice from above. “If it isn’t Sonic!”


     “Look,” said Sonic as Doctor Eggman descended in his flying Eggmobile, “it’s a giant talking egg!”


     “Silence!” Eggman ordered. “I am Doctor Robotnik, the greatest scientific genius in the world!”


     “Whatever you say, Eggman,” Sonic mocked.


     “Enough!” cried Eggman. “I’ve got big plans! And now I’m going to put them to work!”


     “You’re always up to no good!” said Tails. “Now what do you want?”


     “I want all of the Chaos Emeralds!” Eggman sneered. “You’d better not interfere… or else!”


     “Or else what, you big loser?” asked Sonic.


     “Or else I’ll take them from you by force!” said Eggman. “The hard way!”


     He turned around in his Eggmobile and descended below the cliff beyond Sonic and Tails’s sight. When he returned, his Eggmobile was attached to powerful blast-thrusters with rocket launchers.


     “Behold the Egg Hornet!” Eggman hooted.





     Eggman flew over Sonic’s head and came about, blasting at him with a barrage of missiles. Sonic ran this way and that out the path of each missile as the Egg Hornet circled wide and stopped above him. The machine produced two large drills and flew towards Sonic.


     “All systems, full power!” cried Eggman as the drills drove into the ground sending great clods of dirt and rock into the air. As the Egg Hornet was standing still, Sonic took advantage and launched a spin attack straight at the machine. 


     “Bah!” growled Eggman. “He’s not going to get away with this!”


     The Egg Hornet lifted up and circled wide again. It came back throwing twice as many missiles at Sonic. The hedgehog dodged this way and that to avoid their explosions. Eggman flew in low with the drills out hoping to catch Sonic but the hedgehog was quick enough to leap into the air and smash into the front of the ship. The engine attachments blew off and the Eggmobile fell to the ground.


     “Well,” said Sonic, “that wasn’t so hard!”


     Out of the corner of his eye, Eggman saw Tails approaching, holding the Chaos Emerald.


     “Ah ha!” he cried and threw a switch. A long grabbing claw extended from his craft and seized the Emerald. Sonic gave a cry of dismay.


     “Chaos could use a little snack,” Eggman laughed with the Chaos Emerald in his hand.


     “Chaos?” asked Sonic.


     A puddle appeared on the ground and slithered towards Eggman. It formed into a familiar shape.


     “Isn’t that the same monster I saw last night?” said Sonic.


     Eggman cast the Chaos Emerald towards the monster and in a flash of violet light there was an amazing change. The monster grew in size and its right arm was expanded, filled with strange looking bones. Inside the bones that made up the hand, the Chaos Emerald could clearly be seen.


     “Oh yes!” laughed Eggman. “It’s just as the stone tablets predicted!” He turned towards Sonic. “His strength increases every time I feed him a Chaos Emerald. With all seven Emeralds in him, he’ll be invincible and work for me! Together, we’ll destroy Station Square and upon its ruins I’ll build the ultimate city, Robotnikland, where I will rule it all!” He turned to Chaos. “Come on, Chaos!” he said, taking out a small ball. “Let’s find the next Chaos Emerald, shall we?”


     As Sonic and Tails ran towards them, Eggman cast the ball at the ground. It struck and there was a flash of dazzling white light. When it cleared, they were gone.


     “Sonic,” said Tails anxiously, “we can’t let him get away with this!”


     “No way, buddy!” Sonic agreed.


     “Without more Chaos Emeralds the monster can’t transform,” said Tails, “so it’s up to us to find them all before Eggman can, right?”


     Sonic nodded. “Let’s check out the Windy Valley first,” he suggested.





     They ran through the tunnel leading to what was called the Windy Valley, a place where there were many strong winds blowing constantly. It was a network of valleys and peaks of rock in the foothills of the heavily weathered mountains. The small amount of electricity needed in the Mystic Ruins, for the visitor’s hut, Tails’s workshop, the station and the inn around the point came from the wind turbines built here in the valley. 


     Sonic and Tails ran into the valley, using the network of bridges and ledges that were constructed for maintenance. Not long after entering the valley, they found that Eggman had even released badniks here, possibly to search for the Chaos Emeralds. There were Chameleon-bots that were fitted with cloaking shields that hid them from sight and Caterkillers that floated around with fire streaming out of vents along their sides. These badniks were no real trouble though and Sonic and Tails easily defeated all that attacked them. 


     They came to the top of a wide peak where they found the indigo Chaos Emerald. It must have came there somehow when the Death Egg crashed on Angel Island a year and a half ago.


     With the indigo Emerald in hand, Sonic and Tails left the Windy Valley for the other Emeralds.








Chapter 3 Main Street





     Knuckles found himself in Station Square. It was late afternoon and drawing towards sundown. He looked around himself.


     “It’s up to me to find the missing pieces of the Master Emerald,” he thought. “It won’t be easy. Pieces flew off everywhere. I guess I better start looking for them anywhere I can!”


     He could sense that there were some pieces nearby, so he headed towards the Speed Highway in search of them. Knuckles found his way onto the Main Street where the traffic was fast and the cars plentiful. Through a series of alleyways and busy roads, Knuckles found his way to the top of a building. As he searched for the Master Emerald’s pieces he was confronted by something he hadn’t expected, badniks. There were floating badniks spinning deadly blades about themselves and Orbinauts with rotating spiked balls flying around them. They moved in to attack the echidna but he was more than a match for them. With several swipes of his knuckle claws, they were reduced to wreckage and Knuckles kept searching. He knew the emeralds were here somewhere, he had a sixth sense for finding the Master Emerald, even in pieces.


     A glimmer in the fountain of the Town Square caught his eye and he dived into the water to retrieve the first piece.


     “Two more here,” he thought, ignoring the stairs from the passing motorists and pedestrians. He found the next piece lying atop a scaffold attached to an office block. From there he could sense that the last piece in the area was not too far away. He descended onto the street to find a long alleyway with a brick floor. On either side were unoccupied market stores. The echidna rounded a corner and found himself facing more badniks. They were Blade Spinners but were different to the ones he had already met. As he approached they armed themselves with an electric force field each and Knuckles had to avoid them rather than attack. He dodged past and came to the last piece lying at the end of the alley.


     With these three pieces he headed back out of the Main Street in search of the next pieces, following his senses to reach them.





Chapter 4 Casinopolis





     Darkness was falling as the train crossed the bridge over Casino Street in the city’s central station. It came to a halt and Sonic and Tails disembarked.


     “Sonic,” asked Tails, “where do you think the next Chaos Emerald is?”


     “I’ve no idea,” said Sonic. Even as the words left his mouth he heard a voice speaking. It was the voice of a girl, a kind a gentle voice. 


     “Go to the casino,” it said.


     Sonic looked at Tails; he didn’t seem to have heard the voice. 


     “Hey,” said Sonic, “let’s go to the casino.”


     “What makes you think it’s there?” asked Tails as Sonic ran down the steps leading out of the station onto Casino Street. This place was the largest casino in the world. An entire district of Station Square full of casinos. It was called “Casinopolis” and it was a place where many people spent their evenings. The doors into Casinopolis opened when the sun had set and closed when the sun rose. Sonic and Tails entered into the casino’s main area where they were welcomed by the door warden. It didn’t matter that Tails was underage, he and Sonic were heroes and it was promotional for Casinopolis to have heroes as guests. All about them, on all sides people were laughing, cheering, talking and generally having a good time playing blackjack, poker or using the slot machines.


     “Sonic,” said Tails, “why do you think the Chaos Emerald’s in this casino?”


     “I don’t know, buddy,” said Sonic. “I just got this feeling. I dunno, Tails.”


     They left the main area and went out into the street that lay beyond, a long brick road with gamblers walking up and down looking for slot machines that weren’t “one-armed bandits”. They glanced down every alleyway. Tails was about to suggest that they split up when they were confronted by several Blade Spinner badniks. Their attack caught them by surprise and they were thrown right back into an alleyway. The Blade Spinners approached and Sonic leapt into attack. As a spinning ball of razor sharp spikes he lunged towards the robots but his attack had no effect. As he was millimetres from one of the badniks he felt a powerful electric shock that sent him right back against the wall. The badniks spanned the exit to the alleyway with their electric force fields active.


     “Sonic,” said Tails opening a rubbish chute, “come on!”


     Sonic hesitated but knowing he couldn’t beat these badniks without frying himself he followed Tails down the chute. They landed in a pile of wet cardboard boxes. Ahead was an amazing sight. They had landed in the decaying ruins of the old casino. Rumour had it that before gambling was legalised in Mobotropolis; this casino had been secretly built in a converted metro station. When the metro rail was shut down, a billionaire bought the old station and built his house on top. With access from the basement of his house to the station, he reshaped it into a huge underground casino, where gamblers could go in secret. The underground casino must have been shut down when gambling was legalised and Casinopolis was built.


     On either side remained the tatty wrecks of old slot machines, blackjack tables and piles of old chips, their colours long since faded. The lower section was partially flooded with stale water and there were many flies buzzing around and rats leaping about amongst the garbage.


     Sonic and Tails had to find a way out so they headed up the nearest escalator, though it may just as well have been a staircase, it didn’t seem to have been in operation for years. The long corridors and tunnels were empty of anything but wreckage. At last, Sonic and Tails reached a ladder leading up a vent out of the underground casino. The grate at the top was broken open so getting out would be easy. Sonic began to ascend but as he did, Tails gave a shout.


     “Sonic!” he cried. “Look at this!”


     Sonic looked down to where Tails was pointing. It was a silver gem. Sonic dropped down and picked it up.


     “Well spotted, Tails,” he said, “gotta be the grey Chaos Emerald. Let’s get after the rest of these little babies!”


     


     As they left Casinopolis they heard a sound, a small aircraft. Sonic turned around to see the Eggmobile performing a dangerous swoop in at him. As he dodged out of the way the he dropped the grey Emerald.


     “Oh no!” he shouted. He ran towards it.


     “Oh no you don’t!” Eggman laughed. As Sonic grabbed for the Emerald, a jet of purple gas sprayed out at him and Tails and they fell back stunned. Eggman beamed the Chaos Emerald up into his Eggmobile and flew away laughing.


     “Eggman!” said Sonic drowsily as sleep took him and his friend.














Chapter 5 Chaos





     The sun had gone down. Knuckles had followed his senses all the way to a huge building with the word “Casinopolis” written over the entrance. There were some pieces of the Master Emerald beyond the entrance. He entered in but the door warden stopped him. 


     “You a friend of Sonic’s?” he asked. 


     “I suppose,” said Knuckles though he would have preferred the word “acquaintance”. “Why?”


     “If you’re looking for him,” said the warden, ”he just went in about five minutes ago.”


     “Thank you,” said Knuckles.


     He wasn’t looking for Sonic, he hadn’t the time to socialise with an acquaintance in this casino, his first duty was to find the pieces of the Master Emerald. As he entered the main hall he stopped and gazed upwards, amazed by the sight. The hall was vast and round. In the centre was a great pedestal upon which a statue was being built. Around the pedestal there were many slot machines and about the outer rim of the hall were games of blackjack, poker and backgammon. High above him, Knuckles could see huge decorations, two great replicas of galleons, one whose sails were aflame, a giant bronze statue of a lion roaring and hanging in the centre of the hall from the ceiling was a rotating set of screens showing adverts. Sonic had been busy he could see, for just about every advert had him in it.


     Knuckles could sense that the pieces he had felt were in this hall somewhere but not down here amongst the gamblers, they were up there amongst the huge decorations. The echidna searched around until he found what was looking for, behind the fountain there was a ladder, leading up towards the ceiling. He could have easily climbed the wall with his knuckle claws any day but they would have left marks in the wall and didn’t want to get in trouble with the local law. He ascended the ladder, high beyond the heads of all the Humans and Mobians gambling their money away. As he climbed he could feel the presence of the Master Emerald shards getting closer and closer. The ladder brought him up onto the deck of the surprisingly life sized galleon. In such a position it was amazing how much effort had been put into it. There were piles of coiled rope and very real cannons on the deck. The sails weren’t on fire at all though. Instead there were several pipes suspended in front of the sails with jets of fire burning out of them. Lying on the ship’s deck was a piece of the Emerald he sought. Looking up, he saw a sky light with three panes of glass missing. That was where the pieces had come through. 


     The echidna looked about himself and found another piece lying between the giant paws of the bronze lion. He glided across the hall onto the other side to find the last piece. He could sense that it was there but it was nowhere in sight. At length, he found a broken grate and he climbed down into a large chamber filled with rotating gears, pulleys, conveyor belts and pistons. Amongst this machinery he found the piece of the emerald he was after. There were no more in Casinopolis.


     Knuckles made his way to the exit but even as he did so he found a strange floating ball of orange light, just like the one he had seen on Angel Island when the Master Emerald shattered. As he watched it the world was filled with a dazzling white light. 





     When Knuckles opened his eyes he wondered if he had, for he found himself in a very different place. He was outside, standing at the top of a cliff overlooking a forest with a river meandering throughout its trees. He turned and saw what appeared to be an ancient town, a town of echidnas. He had never seen another echidna in his waking life as far as he could remember and he was amazed. 


     He descended down some steps and was passed by many echidnas; they paid him no heed. To them, Knuckles was just another echidna. They went about their business talking with each other. It seemed that their leader, who’s name seemed to be Pochacamac was mounting an assault on another country and the males were excited, ready for war. In the centre of the town, there was a great pyramid with long steps leading up all four sides. Knuckles walked around this pyramid and came to a path leading towards a gate at the foot of a cliff ahead. He made his way forward, even as he did so he saw two figures. One seemed to be an old echidna, bent with age and leaning upon a tall, thorny staff. His eyes were pale grey and his fur was deep brown. Behind him stood a pretty young female with blue eyes and orange fur.


     “Father,” she said in an anxious yet beautiful voice, “please don’t!”


     “Tikal,” said the old echidna in an ancient voice worn with years of care, “the Seven Chaos are essential to our survival. It is for the good of all our people.”


     “How can I make you understand?” asked Tikal. “Attacking other cultures, stealing and killing can’t be the right path to peace. No one has the right to take their holy grounds.”


     The old echidna, who Knuckles gathered must be Pochacamac, stood silently.


     Knuckles was about to get closer and speak to Pochacamac when in a flash of white light he was back in Station Square, just outside of Casinopolis.


     “What’s going on here?” he wondered out loud.   





     As he left he saw two figures lying in the street. Sonic and Tails seemed to be fast asleep on the pavement.


     “I wonder what those guys are up to,” he thought as he headed off to find the next pieces.


     At the other end of the street was an entrance to a hotel. Knuckles was hungry so he decided to go and ask directions to a good take-away restaurant. He entered the lobby and was about to go to the receptionist’s desk when he saw a too familiar figure marching across the hall towards the elevator. It was Doctor Eggman. He hadn’t noticed Knuckles but he was carrying something in his hand, a gem, glittering with a faint aura.


     “It’s got to be a part of the Master Emerald!” Knuckles cried. “Come back here!” 


     He followed Eggman towards the elevator but he was too late. He had to wait now for the elevator to return. He carefully watched the number above the door. Eggman had ascended to level 10, so that was where Knuckles was going.


     He found himself in a round dining room with an empty marble floor in the centre above which a chandelier hung. Eggman was in the centre of the chamber standing in front of a puddle of blue water.


     “Eggman,” said Knuckles, “hand over that piece of the Master Emerald!”


     “Knuckles!” said Eggman with surprise. He revealed what he was carrying, a grey Chaos Emerald. “Oh, this isn’t what you’re after.”


     “You’re right!” said Knuckles.


     “That’s okay though,” said Eggman. “I can use you as a guinea pig to test it. Chaos! Chaos!”


     The puddle moved forward and expanded into a creature made of blue liquid, it’s right arm had expanded and was reinforced with strange looking bones. One of the Chaos Emeralds was already in there.


     “It’s that creature again!” said Knuckles. “The same one I saw on my island. He was there when the Master Emerald shattered, now I’ll get him good!”


     Eggman let fly the grey Emerald and it was consumed by Chaos. The monster reshaped its left arm the same way as its right and generally expanded all over.


     “Way to go, Chaos!” laughed Eggman.


     “Huh!” said Knuckles. “Changing shape won’t scare me. Okay, give me your best shot!”





     Chaos lumbered towards Knuckles, slamming his reinforced fist at the echidna who dodged out of the way. He slammed his fist at the creature’s face and it fell apart into hundreds of puddles of water. They recombined and swelled into one great blob and bounced around at Knuckles. With a powerful punch he threw Chaos across the room and it reformed into its creature shape. It extended its arm across the room and grabbed at Knuckles. The echidna jumped into the air and glided across the extended arm. He dropped onto Chaos’s head kicking at it with his feet. The monster was again reduced to a mass of puddles. These joined into one great puddle and expanded across the floor. Knuckles climbed onto a pillar to avoid this weird attack. Chaos reformed and lunged at Knuckles but with a few more punches at the creature’s head he was defeated.


     “Is that all you’ve got?” asked Knuckles mockingly.


     “Bah!” sneered Eggman, far from upset. “So what if you won this time? You have yet to see the true powers of Chaos!”


     “Yeah, yeah,” said Knuckles. “That still doesn’t phase me, you hear?”


     “I know something that might,” said Eggman lowering his voice. “It’s about Sonic.”


     “What?” demanded the echidna. “What about Sonic?”


     “He’s after the pieces of the Master Emerald too!” Eggman laughed.


     “What do you mean?” cried Knuckles, losing his patience.


     “You’re not the only one on a wild goose chase, idiot!” laughed Eggman, heading for the elevator. “Why should I spoil your surprise?”


     He entered the elevator and departed, Chaos had vanished. Knuckles descended in the elevator when it returned and headed for the station.





Chapter 6 Red Mountain





     Knuckles left the station in the Mystic Ruins and headed for a tunnel he had discovered when Angel Island crashed. It led right up inside the island, which had crashed in the bay around the point.


     “I wonder why Sonic is after the Master Emerald,” he thought. “I’d better work fast and get to the bottom of this!”


     He entered the tunnel and came out near the middle of the island and the Master Emerald’s shrine. He was heading for the volcano. The night before he had sensed that there were some pieces of the Master Emerald up there but it was too dark to search for them safely. Now it was morning and the sun was up, he could search for the pieces more easily.


     He followed the track leading up a long gorge into the high mountains of Angel Island. At last he found the volcano, Red Mountain. This was where Eggman’s Death Egg had crashed after his failed attempt to re-launch it from Angel Island and all about the place was wreckage of the ship’s launch site. Knuckles didn’t come up here much so he wasn’t completely sure of what to expect.


     As he began searching, he became aware that there were many badniks up here, they seemed to be searching for something, probably Chaos Emeralds if that was what Eggman was after. Knuckles didn’t appreciate trespassers of the metallic kind so he destroyed every badnik he came to quickly and without mercy. The bomb-hurling Monkey-bots were plentiful, paired with Fire Orbinauts and Blade Spinners. 


     The echidna could sense that there was a piece somewhere north of him, on the other side of the crater. He made his may towards it but a sudden strong sense of a much closer piece caught him. He climbed to the rim of the volcano and looked down. A blast of heat rose up to meet him. Beneath he could see a pit full of molten lava bubbling and gurgling. There was a strong sent of sulphur dioxide on the hot breeze. He looked over to a ledge and saw a piece of the Master Emerald lying half buried in ash like black snow. The heat had shielded it from his senses until he had got close enough. Cautiously he climbed around the brim of the crater until he had but a small distance to cover to reach the emerald. He leapt across the gap and grabbed the piece and climbed up the high rim onto a wider ledge. There he rested for a few seconds from the exhausting heat of the molten lava. 


     Knuckles continued on his way northward towards the presence he had detected earlier. He came to a high column of rock and climbed up its side. At the top there was nothing but his senses didn’t lie. He drove his knuckle claws into the ground and dug up the piece he had sensed. That left just one more to go.


     He cast his senses across the volcanic valley and felt a presence far below. He descended towards it by gliding down huge spirals. He came to rest upon a ledge with an old pipeline running through it. In a hole in the pipeline was the last piece here on Red Mountain, so Knuckles took it and headed in search of the next pieces.


     He went back into the tunnel to leave Angel Island and came out in the Mystic Ruins campsite.





Chapter 7 Ice Cap





     Sonic opened his eyes. The sun had risen and the sky was blue. He got up and looked about. He was still in Casino Street where Eggman had knocked him and Tails out with stun gas. He shook Tails awake.


     “Oh man,” said Tails drowsily, “Sonic, what happened to that Emerald we just had?”


     “I guess Eggman’s got one of them,” said Sonic, “but the other one’s safe. That guy must be desperate!”


     “That means his two to our one and that’s not good!” said Tails urgently. “Come on, Sonic, we need to get busy!”


     Tails was right. Sonic was just wondering where to look next when that ball of orange light appeared again and the voice spoke.


     “Go to the Mystic Ruins,” it said.


     “I say we head for the Mystic Ruins,” said Sonic.


     Before Tails could respond, Sonic was on his way to the station.





     They boarded the train for the Mystic Ruins and arrived there by mid afternoon. They left the station and looked about.


     “There!” said Sonic, pointing at a tunnel in the cliff. “I didn’t notice that yesterday. Let’s investigate!”


     “Whatever you say,” said Tails following the hedgehog into the tunnel.


     The tunnel was long and sloped upwards. As they climbed the rock began to change in colour and texture. At length they reached a place where the path forked. It was Sonic’s decision to take the right-hand way. As they continued to climb it got colder until they found that much of the tunnel was lined with ice. They came out at the top of an ice-capped mountain.


     “Sonic,” said Tails, “where do we go?”


     “Let’s scope that cave over there, Tails,” said Sonic, pointing towards the entrance to a cave on the other side of the snow covered valley they were in. Without further discussion, they crossed the valley and came into an icy tunnel. As they made their way through, the tunnel opened into a huge limestone cavern. The floor was a mass of ice over a frozen underground lake and above them there were many huge icicles hanging from the cavern’s roof. There was no sign of a Chaos Emerald in here but there was another exit near the top, if Sonic and Tails followed the ledges they could reach it.


     So, climbing from one ledge to another, the hedgehog and fox ascended up and around the cavern to reach the top. Even as they did so a flaming Caterkiller swooped in to attack. Its red-hot flames vaporised the icy ledge as they touched it. It cracked and began to slip down the wall of the cavern.


     “Sonic!” cried Tails. “Grab my hand!”


     Sonic grabbed the fox’s hand as he flew into the air using his two tails as rotor blades. They flew up towards the exit but the Caterkiller followed. Its flames sliced through the hanging icicles and they began to fall, crashing down through the surface of the frozen lake. Sonic let go and, spinning into a ball, he smashed into the Caterkiller’s head, sending its wreckage down to join the icicles. Rebounding from the Caterkiller, Sonic was able to grab Tails’s hand again as the fox flew them out of the cavern. Even as they reached the exit the ice roof of the hall gave way and collapsed.


     They ran through the tunnel and smashed through a wooden gate at the end to find themselves on a high ledge on a mountain slope. It seemed like a perfect ski slope but an abandoned one. Then it hit them. They were on Angel Island! How they did not know. It must have somehow crashed here. They were in the Ice Cap Zone, the frozen peaks of the island’s Great Mountains. It was amazing but it was very true. As they stood gazing down upon the island in wonder there was a rumbling sound from behind. Tails turned.


     “Erm… Sonic,” he said.


     Sonic turned to look himself. There was a great avalanche coming down the mountainside. 


     “Run for it!” Sonic cried. They leapt off the ledge and ran at full pelt down the steep slope. Ahead Sonic saw the old ski launch hut and he had a plan. He couldn’t run in this snow but he could definitely…


     “Snow board!” he cried to Tails. He ran straight into the hut with Tails following and they both grabbed a snow board each. Now the going was far easier and they soon outran the avalanche. They reached the bottom of the slope and left their boards.


     Even as they headed for the pass leading them back up to the tunnel, Tails tripped over something buried in the snow. Sonic took a glance and saw a glitter of green among the white. He reached in and pulled out the green Chaos Emerald.


     “We’re tied now, Eggman,” he said.





     They came back through the tunnel into the Mystic Ruins campsite and headed for the station when something caught Sonic’s eyes. It was a red echidna; it was Knuckles. He and Tails ran to meet him.


     “What’s up Knuckles?” asked Sonic almost casually.


     The echidna said nothing. He lunged forward and swiped at Sonic with his knuckle claws. Sonic dodged out of the way in surprise.


     “Something bugging you?” asked Sonic, getting annoyed.


     “Don’t mess with me now!” said the echidna. “Just give me the emeralds you have… right now!”


     “What?” demanded Sonic. “Let’s just see you take ‘em! Huh!”


     


     Knuckles and Sonic went head to head. Sonic spinning as a ball of spikes and Knuckles swiping his claws back and forth. The fighting was getting nowhere, both of them were formidable adversaries as they had discovered the year before.


     “I’ve had enough!” cried Sonic, launching his spin attack at the echidna.


     “Give it your best shot!” Knuckles cried aloud, gliding towards the hedgehog.


     They knocked each other out of the air and fell to the ground. They got up again and charged straight towards one another. They managed to hurl each other to the floor and the two Chaos Emeralds that Sonic was carrying fell away from him.


     “Oh shoot!” Sonic cursed. “The Chaos Emeralds!”


     There came a maniacal laughter from behind as Eggman appeared in his Eggmobile and beamed the two Chaos Emeralds inside. He took them out of the storage hold and held them aloft.


     “Eggman!” said Knuckles.


     “Ha!” Eggman hooted. “Like taking candy from a baby!”


     “That’s a Chaos Emerald!” Knuckles gasped in surprise.


     “That’s right, fool!” Eggman laughed. “You made it all too easy! You practically gave them to me!”


     “Hold it right there, creep!” Sonic interrupted. “You’re not gonna get away with this! Knuckles, don’t tell me you let Eggman trick you again!”


     “Me?” demanded the echidna. “What about you?”


     Eggman laughed. “Now I have four lovely Emeralds! Chaos!”


     A familiar puddle appeared on the floor and grew to form Chaos. Eggman cast the two Emeralds towards him and he transformed into a completely new shape. The form he acquired was like a shark but with two long pincers extending from behind. 


     “Wow!” said Tails. “It transformed again! We’ve gotta stop this fast!”


     “No problem,” said Knuckles. “I’ll make him eat dirt!” 





     Chaos descended into the bog near the campsite with Sonic, Tails and Knuckles after him. They landed on the giant lily pads that floated on the bog’s surface and they awaited Chaos. He splashed in the middle of the swamp sending a shower of muddy water across, sinking the lily pads they stood on. They jumped across from lily pad to lily pad, throwing attacks at Chaos but he was fast. He sent surges of energy across the pool and could separate into several balls of water, splashing towards the freedom fighters. Sonic sent a powerful spin attack in and blasted Chaos into thousands of pieces but he reassembled and attacked with greater strength. Tails lunged in with a whip of his tails, slicing through Chaos. Knuckles came in and punched straight through the creature and with that last blow, he was defeated.


     They climbed back out of the bog to confront Eggman. As they approached the Eggmobile a shadow fell upon the Mystic Ruins campsite and they heard a distant rumble like thunder.

















Chapter 8 Sky Chase





     From out of the white clouds it came, a vast crimson sky ship. It sailed overhead, its nine engines ablaze with aqua green fire. Its wide, metallic red wings glittered in the sunlight. 


     “Behold my floating masterpiece, the Egg Carrier!” cried Eggman. “But it pales in caparison to the powers of Chaos! Adieu! Until we meet again, my friends!”


     A beam of green light shone over the Eggmobile and it was drawn up into the bowels of the Egg Carrier and out of sight, Eggman laughing all the way. With a blast from its engines, the huge ship sailed away across the sky towards the horizon.


     “What are we waiting for, Sonic?” Tails demanded. “Let’s get to my workshop and we’ll take the Tornado!”


     “Yeah!” Sonic agreed.


     “You guys go!” said Knuckles. “I have some unfinished business to take care of!”


     “No problem, Knuckles,” said Sonic. “We’ll take care of everything here!”


     “Come on! Let’s get going!” said Tails running towards his workshop.


     


     Sonic and Tails arrived outside the workshop. Tails had become quite an inventor and there were many machines attached to or lying near the building. Underneath it was a garage full of tools and workbenches and on top was a small wooden hut where Tails slept if he wasn’t in Station Square. He opened the door into the main building.


     “Sonic,” he said, “wait here for a second.”


     He ran down the short passage into the garage and climbed into his seat in the Tornado, the red biplane Sonic was given by the President as a reward for his first victory against Eggman on South Island three years ago. Tails had been making a series of modifications on it and now it looked better than ever. 


     Sonic watched as the palm trees lining the runway fell down and the ground opened up, producing the long tarmac strip. The garage doors opened and the plane sidled out with its propeller spinning.


     “Hop on!” said Tails. Sonic jumped onto the back of the plane and with a blast from its modified rocket engines underneath, it hurtled forward along the runway and lifted off after the Egg Carrier, little more than a speck on the horizon now.  





     Eggman stood in the central chamber of the Egg Carrier, on a high platform above the floor, which was made of aqua green glass over machinery. Below him stood four robots, the E-100 Series, created specially to serve aboard the Egg Carrier. Eggman tapped his microphone.


     “Testing; one, two, three,” he said. He cleared his throat and spoke. “You, the Elite Egg Carrier Crew are here today to hear a very important announcement.” The huge screen behind his platform flickered and then showed a picture of a frog… a frog with a tail! “Behold! It’s a tailed frog! Very unique! This frog is absolutely vital to my plans for when the Master Emerald shattered, releasing Chaos; he was somehow split in to two pieces. I have one of these pieces; the sentient part, Chaos’s body but I need his tail to make him complete. The tail has possessed this frog’s body so that it may seek out Chaos in order to reconnect with him. If I am correct, the frog will for now have the ability to absorb Chaos Emeralds like Chaos and will have done so already. 


     “I command you to locate this frog immediately! I don’t care what it takes, just bring it to me! Now go! And do not return until the frog is captured!”


     E-102 Gamma, E-103 Delta, E-104 Epsilon and E-105 Zeta turned and departed from the central chamber on their mission to find the frog, wherever it might be. Eggman proceeded to the bridge of the Egg Carrier in order to prevent Sonic and Tails from landing on his ship in the Tornado.        





     As the Tornado gradually caught up with Eggman’s ship Sonic and Tails saw a wave of jet fighters soaring towards them at sonic speed. They tore past, their laser cannons ablaze with energy. Tails blasted two of them down with the Tornado’s machine gun. A second wave flew out from the Egg Carrier. The Tornado’s machine gun blasted several of them out of the sky as the biplane came above the stern of the ship. The cannons on the deck fired up at the Tornado as it crossed over down the starboard side of the ship. More jet fighters bombarded the plane and more jet fighters fell flaming out of the sky. 


     The ship’s forward cannons opened fire on the Tornado as it flew round the bow of the ship to meet yet more jet fighters. The Egg Carrier’s side guns blasted away to no avail. Tails was an excellent pilot and could avoid such attacks with ease. The Tornado came around the port side and soared over the top of the ship down to the starboard side again, blasting the attacking jet fighters down with the machine gun. The biplane came around the bow again.


     “Okay, Sonic,” said Tails, “I’m gonna take us in to land now!”


     “Go for it, pal!” said Sonic.





     Upon the bridge of the Egg Carrier, Doctor Eggman sat in his command chair. He watched as the Tornado shot down his automated jet fighters. The biplane was in front of his ship now. It was now or never. He pushed a few buttons on his control console.


     “Target enemy aircraft!” he commanded the computer. “All available power to main cannon! FIRE!”





     The nose cone of the Egg Carrier opened wide exposing the ship’s main cannon. A blast of aqua green light stabbed forth. Sonic looked around only to see the beam tearing through the starboard wings of the Tornado. They were completely vaporised and the Tornado began to spin uncontrollably towards the ground.


     “We’re hit!” cried Tails.


     Sonic fell off the back of the plane, grasping at the tail fin in vain. He found himself plummeting through clouds into whatever might lie beneath.





Chapter 9 Leading Lights





     Knuckles found himself standing on the brink of a huge cliff overlooking the jungle of the Mystic Ruins. He could sense the presence of the Master Emerald pieces nearby. The echidna descended into the forest. It was thoroughly explored and full of tracks followed by budding explorers. Knuckles rushed through the trees and came into a huge clearing. Before him was a pyramid. The ruin of an ancient temple built by the echidnas thousands of years ago. It looked strangely familiar. He climbed the steps up towards the entrance but it was closed with a great door that he could not break. He searched around for another entrance until he found a hole on the opposite side. He entered to find a passage leading onto a spiralling staircase lining the side of a deep shaft leading deep underground. He descended into the unknown.


     As he went down he found himself inside a great hall. The Master Emerald pieces were nearby. The hall was, for some bizarre reason, lit with torchlight. Knuckles had no time to wonder why though. He began to search throughout the chamber when he felt something hard striking against him. He fell to the floor and looked around. It was a Chameleon-bot. It thrashed its tail round at Knuckles again. The echidna slammed his spiked fist into the robot’s head. It malfunctioned and collapsed onto the floor.


     Knuckles looked around. The Master Emerald pieces were somewhere in this chamber. He climbed up the wall in search of the nearest one to him; he could just see it glinting upon the ledge above him. He climbed onto the ledge and retrieved the first one but there were at least two more in here somewhere. He glided over to the other side of the hall and found a fire Orbinaut waiting. He sprang in to attack the badnik, dodging the flaming balls that spun around it. He struck the robot with a powerful punch reducing it to scrap and smashed open an ancient vase. Inside was one of the Master Emerald pieces. There could only be one left now. It seemed to be somewhere below him. Knuckles dropped from his position near the roof of the hall down into a pool of water. He swam down to the bottom, even though the water was freezing cold. Knuckles didn’t care, he only cared that he did not fail as the guardian of the Master Emerald and recovered all of its pieces. He found the final piece in this area lying at the bottom of the pool. Having recovered it, he swam back up to the surface gasping for breath and shivering. He climbed out.


     


     Knuckles headed back out of the underground temple but he saw a familiar ball of orange light approaching him. His world was consumed in a glare of white and the echidna found himself standing on grass at the brink of a bridge. Behind him was a tunnel in a rock face leading into unknown and before him was a river of clear, blue water. Across the bridge was a hill upon which there was a shrine. Around it were seven pillars and upon each stood a coloured gem, very much like the Chaos Emeralds. The shrine was sheltered by a roof raised on five stone pillars. Knuckles approached. It looked so very like the shrine of the Master Emerald, the entire setting seemed like its location of Angel Island. But the shrine seemed so young and was in perfect condition. There were also fountains pouring out clear water down the sides of the altar into pools and the trees were palms instead of the firs he knew and loved. 


     The echidna climbed up the stairs towards what could only be the Master Emerald and found the familiar figure of Tikal standing before him. She was facing the Master Emerald and seemed distressed in some way.


     “I beg of you,” she said in a clear voice, “here me now! My father is coming here soon and I fear what may happen. You must take everyone away from here!”


     There was the clear sound of a drop of water falling into the fresh pool but nothing else.


     “Oh please!” cried Tikal.


     There was another drop of water.


     “So,” said Tikal, “are you saying you can’t leave this place? I understand. Let me go and talk to my father again. There must be a better way to solve all this. I must do something quickly!”


     She turned to leave but first she noticed some small blue creatures standing nearby gazing up at her. These were chao that as far as Knuckles knew were kept by Humans and Mobians on Earth as pets nowadays. 


     “Don’t worry, my friends!” she said to them. “I won’t let you down!”


     She walked straight past Knuckles without even noticing him and he was suddenly engulfed in white light once more.





     Knuckles’s vision cleared. He was standing in front of the shrine of the Master Emerald as it stood today, broken and worn with the many years that lay on it.


     “This is starting to blow my mind!” said Knuckles. Suddenly he remembered something. “Oh yeah! The Master Emerald pieces!”


     He climbed the steps and re-assembled the Master Emerald. In was back where it belonged but even so it was still incomplete. There were three more pieces somewhere. But where? Knuckles looked into his emerald and sighed. As he gazed an image began to appear, some kind of craft. 


     “Hey, it’s Eggman’s flying fortress!” he cried. “That’s where the last missing pieces must be! But I don’t know where that ship is.”


     He crossed over the river and headed for the tunnel leading off the island. Even as he reached the far shore a red robot landed nearby and marched off towards the tunnel.


     “Hey!” said Knuckles. “That’s one of Eggman’s robots! I know! I’ll follow it back to Eggman’s base! Here I come, Eggman!”





Chapter 10 Twinkle Park





     The sun was setting. It was only early evening now but in mid October the sun set early. Amy Rose walked down a busy street in the eastern district of Station Square. She had just been to they grocery store and was heading back home carrying a paper bag full of today’s shopping. She was sixteen years old and now attending college but she was bored. She was an adventurous young hedgehog but for a while now she hadn’t seen any adventure.


     “Gee,” she said to herself, “I’m bored. Every day it’s the same old thing: same place different day. I miss the good old days, hanging out with my hero, Sonic, oh! Chasing bad guys and blowing them away!” She stood recalling her fond memories of Sonic saving her from the clutches of Doctor Eggman’s diabolical creation, the Metal Sonic, on the Little Planet less than a year ago. She returned to reality and sighed. “But now he’s gone and there’s nothing left to do but shop ‘til I drop. There was always something fun to do with Sonic around, I really miss him.”


     Amy didn’t know that Sonic had come home yet, if she did she would have rushed straight to his door to welcome him back. She sat on a bench contemplating her boredom when a shadow fell across the street.


     “What?” she wondered. “Is there an eclipse today or something? There was no storm on the weather forecast…”


     She looked up and to her horror she saw a vast crimson sky ship sailing low above the skyscrapers of Station Square. People looked up in fright and there were cries and screams from all over the city.


     “Eggman!” cried Amy. “Can it be?”


     As she gazed up at the ship a small creature began to fly towards her. She had no time to move before it slammed into her face knocking her to the floor and spilling her shopping.


     “Hey!” she squealed. “Watch it! Watch it!”


     She looked down onto the pavement and saw a small blue bird lying there.


     “Hey,” she Amy kindly, “are you okay?”


     She picked the bird up and it’s eyes opened. It chirped in mindless bird song at the hedgehog. Amy stood up and gently stroked the bird to calm it down when a huge green robot landed before her. It was massive and bulky with great strong arms and heavy hands and a huge head with menacing red eyes. It hovered above the ground without any legs and approached Amy. This was Zero, Doctor Eggman’s robotic henchman, designed to hunt down and capture or destroy anyone his master commanded him to. 


     Amy ran as fast as she could, clutching the bird in her hands, protecting it. She rounded a corner and before Zero could follow, she slammed through the doors of a McDonalds restaurant and hid away from the windows under a table. Zero looked in through the windows but did not see Amy and moved on.


     “That was close,” said Amy to the bird. “Was that robot after you? Don’t worry, I’ll protect you! I’ll try to keep us both from harm.”


     With her new friend, Amy headed off towards the Emerald Coast Hotel to see Sonic’s uncle at his apartment.





     Sonic plummeted through cloud and below him was the sea. He splashed into the cool salt water and struggled to stay afloat. Sonic’s weakness was his inability to swim but after much thrashing, he realised that the water was only a few feet deep and he could keep his head up with his feet on the bottom. He waded across to the beach; it was the Emerald Coast. He had landed in Station Square. He shook the water out of his fur and spikes and looked around.


     “Tails?” he shouted. “Tails?”


     A little girl came around the corner and glanced at him.


     “You’re not who I’m looking for,” said Sonic, he walked off towards the Emerald Coast Hotel in search of his friend. “I wonder if he’s okay.”


     He entered the lobby and asked the manager if he’d seen Tails but he hadn’t. Sonic wandered onto Casino Street and looked around. There was no sign of his friend.


     “Sonic!” cried a familiar and excited voice. “Wait up!”


     Sonic looked around. To his dismay it was Amy Rose, his self-employed girlfriend.


     “Long time no see!” she said happily. She was accompanied by a bird for some reason.


     “Oh,” said Sonic far from pleased, “hi, Amy.”


     He had less than fond memories of rescuing this girl from the clutches of Doctor Eggman’s Metal Sonic on the Little Planet less than a year ago. 


     “What’s your problem anyway?” demanded Amy seeing Sonic’s unhappiness. She held up the small blue bird and showed it to him. “Listen,” she said, “this little birdie’s got in trouble so you need to be his bodyguard for a while.”


     “You must be kidding!” said Sonic backing away. “No way!”


     “If you don’t,” said Amy, “we’re just gonna tag along anyway.”





     Sonic had no time for Amy or her petty problems, he had to find Tails and be sure he was all right. Amy was such a pest, self-centred, narrow-minded and ignorant. She was far below Sonic’s concern. He headed out of Casino Street and along the harbour wall. As he looked around Amy caught up with him. There was no sign of Tails anywhere.


     “Sonic,” cried Amy, “I can’t run as fast as you.”


     Before Sonic could reply Amy gave a cry of dismay. Sonic looked round and saw a huge green robot on the corner of the street. It was Zero.


     “That’s one of Eggman’s robots!” cried Amy.


     “No problem!” said Sonic. “He’s just a chunk of cheesy hardware!”


     “Sonic, look!” Amy squealed.


     “Now what?” demanded Sonic, losing his patience.


     Amy was starring up at a signboard over the entrance to an elevator that led up to the bridge crossing the water onto the theme park island known as Twinkle Park.


     “Look here,” said Amy, “It says “Cute couples get in free!” Let’s go!”


     Without waiting for Sonic’s response, Amy went straight in.


     “Wait!” cried Sonic but it was too late. He ran in after her and they ascended to the bridge. Amy ran ahead across into the theme park. 





     “Wow!” cried Amy as she gazed around. “So much to do! Let’s go on the bumper cars!”


     “No!” said Sonic. “Let’s get out of here so I can help my friend, Tails! You have no idea what we just went through!”


     Amy paid Sonic no heed and climbed into a bumper car. She sped off down the track leaving Sonic on his own. He was about to turn and leave when he saw Zero breaking through the ticket stand. He cast the attendant to the floor and demolished the ticket box in rage. Amy had no idea how ruthless Eggman’s robots could be; she was so ignorant about them. To her, this was probably all a game. Tails knew where he stood. He could handle badniks and knew exactly when to retreat. Amy needed Sonic’s help right now. He had to catch her and get her safely away from Zero. He jumped into a bumper car and sped down the track after her.


     It was a massive track, full of twist and turns and there were many other guests to the theme park enjoying themselves here. Sonic dodged in and out, between and around the other bumper cars as fast as the little vehicle could go. Amy was too far ahead though and in these conditions he could never catch her up. He came to the end of the track at last and got out of his bumper car. He was back at Twinkles Park’s entrance now. 


     “Sonic!” cried a voice. A security officer ran across towards the hedgehog with a revolver drawn. “There’s a crazed robot attacking the park!” he cried.


     “Which way did it go?” demanded Sonic.


     “That way!” said the officer pointing towards the Pleasure Castle. “It was after your girlfriend!”


     “She’s not my girlfriend!” said Sonic angrily as he raced towards the castle.





     The doors were lying broken off their hinges as Sonic raced through into Pleasure Castle, a vast fun house in the centre of Twinkle Park, full of mirror halls, roller-coasters and many other rides. There was no sign of Amy but Zero stood in the courtyard near the fountain ripping the swinging pirate ship from its pendulum. He cast it at a crowd of security officers who were firing rapidly at the monstrous machine. 


     Sonic jumped down the steps into the courtyard and dashed towards Zero.


     “Hey, lead-head!” he cried.


     Zero looked round at Sonic. His identification scanner activated and passed over Sonic. He was programmed to destroy this hedgehog on sight. He lunged forward at Sonic.


     Sonic dodged out of the way as Zero’s hand extended out and grabbed at him. The robot fired lasers from his eyes at the hedgehog that melted straight through the steel flagpoles they passed through. Sonic launched a spin attack at Zero, knocking him to the ground. The robot got up and in a rage began swiping his hands around and anything that came near. Steam was issuing from his vents and his eyes were burning red. Sonic leaped back and was about to go in for another blow when something caught his eye. It was Amy edging away from the courtyard towards the exit. Sonic glanced at Zero; he seemed to be malfunctioning. Suddenly, without any warning a blast of fire from underneath the robot sent him flying up into the air and out of sight. The hedgehog headed out of the castle after Amy.





Chapter 11 Sand Hill





     The Tornado spun uncontrollably through the clouds. Tails struggled to get the harness off him. It was jammed. The biplane was on a crash course directly for the Mystic Ruins campsite. He had to get out before it was too late. He pulled out a long knife from under his seat and slashed the straps off him. He jumped out mere moments before the plane collided with the cliff and exploded. He fell down onto the long grass and remembered no more.





     It was a bright sunny day. The wind was blowing gently through the leaves of the trees in the park. But Miles Prower was alone. He had no friends and no one wanted to know him because he was a freak. He was alone. He walked slowly through the park with his eyes upon the ground. Suddenly there was a loud bang, like an explosion. A wind picked up and blue streak sped by. Carrying a trail of leaves with it. Tails was amazed. This was the world famous Sonic the Hedgehog, the hero of South Island. He had thwarted Doctor Robotnik’s plans to take over the world by holding the small Mobian inhabited island hostage at the mercy of underground nuclear bombs. This was he. This was Miles’s hero. This was the guy he looked up to. This was who he wanted to be. Why was he here on Westside Island? Miles had to know. He ran after this blue blur, his twin tails that named him “freak” spinning like a pair of rotor blades making him faster. Sonic ran out of the park and down onto the white beach bathed in the light of the setting sun with the eager young fox following.





     Tails opened his eyes. The sun was setting now and above him the sky was dark blue and stars were beginning to show. He was lying flat on his back in the long grass of the Mystic Ruins campsite. 


     “Wow,” he said, “that dream sure brought back some memories. I owe so much to Sonic. Sonic?” he called. There was no reply. The fox got up and looked around. “Wonder where he went,” he mused. “Sure hope he’s all right. The Tornado’s not powerful enough. If I’m gonna get that Egg Carrier I have to finish my prototype. It needs a Chaos Emerald to work! Looks like I’d better find one fast!”


     He headed into the tunnel leading through the mountains into the jungle of the Mystic Ruins. He wandered around in the twilight searching for one of the precious gems. It seemed his mission was hopeless when he heard the beautiful voice of a girl speaking to him. 


     “Don’t worry, friend,” it said, “what you seek may be nearer than you believe.”


     Tails was about to respond to this disembodied voice when a red glint caught his sight. He ran forward and saw ahead the red Chaos Emerald. Amazed at his luck, he made to grab it but from out of the nearby bush leaped a frog. A frog with a tail! This tailed frog grabbed the Chaos Emerald and carried it forward into a large cave of sandstone and down a deep tunnel. Tails followed as fast as he could but this frog was unnaturally fast. Tails came out at the end of the tunnel in what seemed to be a desert wasteland. About him were the ancient ruins of a city. Could this be the Sand Ocean, the great desert beyond the eastern borders of the Mystic Ruins jungle? Tails could see the frog hopping rapidly downhill to what looked like a ruined temple. 


     The fox saw buried nearby a yellow and blue snowboard that he assumed must have been misplaced here by a tourist. He pulled it out and jumped onto it, using to sand-board his way downhill after the frog. He weaved his way in and out of the ruins as he sped downhill leaving a trailing cloud of sand in his wake. At last he came to the bottom of the hill and skidded to a halt. He leaped of the board and grabbed the frog and the Chaos Emerald before it could get away.


     Even as he picked the frog up a ball of orange light floated out of the sky and hovered around him. He was engulfed in bright white light and suddenly found himself in broad daylight on the inside of the gates to an ancient city of echidnas. There were many echidnas walking about carrying spears and other strange weapons as if preparing for war. Tails had no idea where he was. He decided to find someone who wasn’t carrying a weapon and ask them, so he headed forward towards the centre of the city. 


     He saw a beautiful young female echidna standing at the foot of the great stairs leading up the sloping side of the temple. She seemed to be talking to herself, reciting a line of poetry.


     “The Servers are the Seven Chaos,” she mused. As Tails approached she looked round. “Hello, friend!” she said happily. “How are you?”


     “What were you saying before?” asked Tails with interest.


     “Oh,” said the girl, “that’s something my grandmother taught me. I must never forget it, it goes like this: 





“The Servers are the Seven Chaos. 


Chaos is power, power enriched by the heart. 


The Controller serves to unify the Chaos.”





     “But I still can’t figure out what it what it all means, but the number seven is the same as the number of Emeralds there are.”


     “Emeralds?” said Tails in surprise.


     “Forgive me,” said the girl, “but I don’t believe we’ve met before. I’m Tikal, and you are?”


     Before Tails could answer he was shrouded in white light that faded into darkness. He was standing in the long grass of the Mystic Ruins campsite and the sky was deep blue and filled with thousands of bright stars and not a cloud in sight. He was once again holding the tailed frog and the red Chaos Emerald. 


     As he gathered his bearings, he heard a cry.


     “Froggy!” 


     Tails looked on and saw a huge, fat purple cat running towards him from a cave opening in the cliff face. 


     “Er…” Tails stammered. “Is this your frog?”


     “Yep,” said the cat. He had a deep and almost dopey voice. “Dat’s Froggy. He’s my bestest buddy. My name’s Big the Cat.” 


     “Okay,” said Tails handing the frog over. “Has he always had that tail?”


     “Nope,” said Big. “But since he got it de other day, he’s been actin’ kind o’ weird. Keep’s runnin’ away from me. Anyway, thanks for catchin’ him for me.”


     “You’re welcome,” said Tails.


     Big turned and headed off towards the station. Suddenly he tripped on a stone and Froggy jumped out of his hands and hopped away.


     “Wait for me!” cried Big, taking pursuit.


     “Weird,” said Tails to himself. “Now where was I? Oh yeah! The Chaos Emerald! Perfect! This should get my Tornado 2 up and raring to go!”





     He ran forth through the night, up the stairs to the helicopter-landing site and up onto the cliff where his workshop stood. He went down the passage into his underground hangar where his new biplane, the Tornado 2 stood. It was blue and yellow rather than red and grey. He opened the engine cover and fitted the Chaos Emerald into its place. He made some adjustments to the machinery in the engine and switched on the power.


     “The time has come at last!” he said happily. “This new plane should work a lot better! I’ve ironed out most of the problems. Okay, Emerald, do your stuff!”





     As the sun began to rise, the hangar door behind the waterfall over the ocean cliff at the Mystic Ruins began to open. The Tornado 2 flew along the tunnel from the hangar and out into the air. Tails’s mission now was to find Sonic and get after the Egg Carrier.





Chapter 12 Speed Highway





     Sonic came into the entrance of Twinkle Park in the hope that he would catch up with Amy. How typical it seemed that when Sonic needed to find her she was nowhere to be seen. 


     “Oh shoot!” he cursed. “I’ve lost Amy. I bet that robot hauled butt after her! I better catch her before it does!”


     He raced out and headed in towards the centre of Station Square.


 


     Sonic raced along the midnight highway. He dodged in and out of the busy traffic this way and that. There was no sign of Amy. He raced across Route 101, the bridge that traversed the Emerald River crossing over to the western and main side of Station Square. He came onto the main speedway of the city that ringed around its outer rim. He climbed from the bottom most streets to the highest hills and the tallest towers. At the top of Station Square tallest building he looked around. The city was alight with many different colours but from here he could never pick out Amy in the city that never slept. He was about to descend when a Blade Spinner badnik appeared behind him; it’s blades slashing round viciously. Sonic was about to react but missed his footing on the edge and tripped.


     He fell from the high roof of the tower towards a glass roof below. He span into a blue ball of razor sharp spikes as he fell and crashed through the glass. The hedgehog got his footing on the wall of the huge chamber and ran down the immense vertical drop, slowly decreasing the speed of his fall. He dropped onto the floor of the chamber and headed out of the doors. 





     The sun was rising now and the morning rush hour would soon begin. Sonic found himself back in eastern Station Square on Main Street. He was on a rooftop now with no sign of Amy anywhere. He had asked the many people standing around or walking to work if they had seen the girl but none of them had.


     He looked around for the pink hedgehog but she was nowhere in sight. Suddenly a swarm of Blade Spinners appeared on all sides with sparks of electricity flying from them. Sonic leaped into the air and over the badniks. They swarmed after him as he leaped down onto the street and raced away. Ahead he could see the courtyard of the town hall where there was a fountain. An idea formed in the hedgehog’s mind. He ran for the fountain and, spinning into a ball, he crashed through the column, bending it right over back towards the pursuing robots. The Blade Spinners were covered in water and fell sparking to the cobbled floor having malfunctioned.


     


     Sonic headed towards the hotel and came out onto Casino Street. Still there was no sign of Amy. The sun was rising fast now. He stood in the empty road and tapped his foot impatiently.


     “Amy!” he shouted. ”Oh man! Where could she be?”


     Suddenly there came a cry from above his head. Sonic looked up at the railway bridge and saw Zero floating along the track carrying Amy in his hand.


     “I’ll cut ‘em of at the Mystic Ruins!” said Sonic to himself. 


     The hedgehog raced up into the station and straight onto the departing train.





Chapter 13 Cargo Hold





     The robot came to the brink of a cliff in the Mystic Ruins jungle and marched along a beaten track not far from the edge. At length it came to a stream where the water poured over the cliff in a waterfall. Beside the stream was a bridge, completely covered over on all sides with glass and metal frame. This bridge extended across to a huge building standing in the middle over the jungle below the cliff. It had to be Doctor Eggman’s base. The robot entered through the door into the tunnelled bridge as Knuckles caught up.


     “Just as I thought!” said Knuckles to himself. “Time to make a house call.” 


     He entered the bridge and found his way into the base. The first room he came into seemed to be some sort of lobby. Inside glass tubes were two robots that looked liked mechanical copies of Sonic. The echidna looked around until he saw a sign saying “EGG CARRIER HANGAR”. Knuckles followed what seemed an abandoned corridor until he reached a huge open area where there lay the vast crimson form of the Egg Carrier. There was a loud humming noise coming from deep inside it and the ground seemed to be shaking. Knuckles jumped onto the wing and climbed his way up the side of the ship as it began to lift up out of its hangar, through the trees of the jungle and into the air. As it accelerated forward, Knuckles found himself on a wooden deck with the cool air flowing through his spikes. He looked around. He could sense the presence of the Master Emerald pieces. They were here somewhere.


     “Now we’ll see who’s so easily tricked!” said Knuckles to himself.


     Following his senses, Knuckles went through a door at the rear of the ship and found himself in a place he had never imagined he would find on Eggman’s ship. He was at a swimming pool. There were deck chairs lying around the pool as if it was a hotel, but the pool itself was empty of water. Knuckles saw that at the bottom there was a door of strong, reinforced titanium. He dropped don and examined the door. He pulled the handle and to his surprise it slid open. Inside was a small round room with a round door at the opposite side. This door was labelled as “CARGO AREA” and the feeling of the Master Emerald’s power was coming from beyond. 


     As Knuckles approached the door opened and he ran down a long grey corridor out onto a high platform above a huge chamber, full of cargo boxes, crates, cranes, lifts, pulleys and badniks on guard. Knuckles followed the strongest signal to find the first piece of the Master Emerald lying at the far end of the platform he was on. He looked around, concentrating on his senses until he found that the next nearest one was above him, lying atop the crane structure. He glided off the platform and headed for the structure with the intent of climbing it. As he glided though, he heard a cannon firing at him. He looked around and saw a sentry cannon active, firing a wave of laser energy at him. He dodged back and forth but was eventually thrown to the ground, unable to glide under the conditions. Climbing the crane structure would be perilous with this sentry cannon active, so he had to deal with it. Even as he contemplated his next move he felt a Monkey-bot leap upon him, dragging him to the floor. Knuckles could not be taken down by one of Eggman’s creations. He growled in rage and leaped up to his feet. He was in sight of the sentry cannon. He flung the Monkey-bot round in front of him as the cannon fired and he was thrown right back as a blast destroyed his quarry. Knuckles ripped his way into the back of the Monkey-bot and took out a single bomb. He pulled out the pin and with the best accuracy he could muster he hurled it towards the cannon. It stuck into the end of the cannon’s barrel and held there firm. The bomb exploded taking the sentry cannon with it.


     Knuckles climbed up the crane structure without further interruption and obtained the piece of the Emerald. Now there was only one more, just one more and his mission was complete, after all the hard work he made. He tuned his senses to the last piece. It was below him, far below him. He dropped from the top of the structure and found himself amongst masses of crates. He followed his senses, breaking through each crate that was in his way. He found himself facing off a swarm of Blade-Spinners and several more Monkey-bots before he finally found what he was searching for.


     “The last missing Emerald piece!” he cried triumphantly. “All right!”


     Even as he spoke a familiar ball of orange light appeared and he was shrouded in white light again.





     “Oh no,” he groaned, “not again. What is the meaning of all this?”


     He reappeared in a place darker than the cargo hold of the Egg Carrier. He seemed to be back at the ancient shrine of the Master Emerald but it was night. There was a roaring sound of a fire and ahead of him he could see that it was the altar itself that was aflame. The pillars upon which stood the seven Chaos Emeralds were broken to the ground and there seemed to be the bodies of numerous chao lying dead upon the ground. Alone, gazing at the altar stood Tikal. 


     “What happened here?” cried Knuckles as he approached. 


     “I couldn’t stop them,” said Tikal, as if answering not Knuckles’s question but thinking rather out loud. Still she did not notice Knuckles. “They came and then my father… This has turned out far worse than I ever dared to suppose. All of my hopes and dreams have crumbled. I just can’t believe it.”


     She sank to the ground wept at the sight. Knuckles gazed at the ancient Master Emerald upon the burning altar. What he was seeing was history, the history of his own race. A small sample maybe of all the thousands of conquests that his people had made in the vanished years before history was remembered. 


     “Maybe it was a chapter in history better left untold,” thought Knuckles as he was engulfed in white light and returned to the Egg Carrier. “At least I’ve found the rest of the Master Emerald,” he thought happily, “but I still can’t figure out that creepy monster.”   





Chapter 14 Lava Reef





     Zero floated into the Mystic Ruins campsite carrying Amy and the bird.


     “Let me go, you hump of junk!” cried Amy in rage. “I mean it!”


     Zero paid no heed to the girl’s demands and continued to move forward. He stopped however at a shout from behind him at the station.


     “Hey there, bolt brain!” cried Sonic. “You better hand over the girl or else!”


     Zero turned around but made no offensive towards the blue hedgehog, instead he hovered quite still where he was as if waiting for something. Suddenly a shadow fell across the campsite. Sonic looked up in surprise and saw, floating above him, the Egg Carrier. He leaped forth to stop the robot but it was too late. A beam of aqua green light came down surrounding Zero and Amy, and pulled them up inside the ship.


     “Sonic!” cried Amy. “Help me!”


     “Shoot!” Sonic cursed, unable to help her. “I’ve lost her again!”


     The Egg Carrier came around and flew over the cliff towards the mountains. Sonic ran towards the cliff and into the tunnel that had brought him out onto the Ice Cap. Rather than turning right though he took the left-hand way and headed down a sloping tunnel and out onto a grassy bank. There was a clear river flowing about the base of the hill. Atop the hill over the river there was an ancient ruined shrine, the shrine of the Master Emerald. Sonic knew for sure now that this was Angel Island. 


     Eggman’s ship flew over the island’s mountains and Sonic followed. He raced up the track leading up a long gorge into the high mountains of Angel Island. Ahead was the volcano, Red Mountain, where Eggman’s space ship, the Death Egg had crashed the year before. Sonic had raced through the volcanic caves inside the volcano and found his way into the Hidden Palace where he and Knuckles had battled before the echidna discovered that Eggman was the true enemy. 


     Sonic raced along a ledge in pursuit of the huge ship. As he ran he saw badniks dropping out of the Egg Carrier to assail him. A group of Monkey-bots leaped down from above, hurling bombs at the hedgehog. He dodged this way and that, and smashed into the robots one by one. He climbed up through steep gullies and sprinted along cliff tops and ledges always with the Egg Carrier in his sight. He came to a point where there were many Blade Spinner badniks hovering. Too preoccupied to deal with them, Sonic ducked under them and pushed ahead. It was hopeless. The Egg Carrier was too far ahead and had no obstacles to fight against. Sonic could never give up though. He stumbled and fell on a solidified lava flow. The surface cracked and broke and Sonic tumbled into an empty tunnel. It was too deep to jump out. 


     The passage was wide and Sonic ran along it with all speed. He was getting angry now. If he couldn’t get out of the Lava Reef he would never catch up with the Egg Carrier and never save Amy. Despite her annoyance she was his friend and he could not live with himself having failed to save her.


     He raced into a huge cavern with a pit of bubbling red lava beneath him. Above him was the sky glaring through the gaping hole of the crater but it was too high to reach. Volcanic eruptions since the Death Egg’s departure must have repaired the damage done when the spacecraft had crashed face down into the volcano. There were no badniks in here. Sonic followed his memory hoping that a passage he knew of still existed. He raced around the rim of the fiery lake as vents shot out jets of steam all around him. The heat was almost unbearable, so close to the molten rock. At length the hedgehog found his way into a cold, dark tunnel that led to a light ahead. He came out on a ledge overlooking the deep valley that was the border between Red Mountain and the Ice Cap.


     Sonic looked forward towards the mighty Egg Carrier. His delay in the Lava Reef had done what he feared. He had failed to board the Egg Carrier and now he had to give up on Amy and find Tails, if he could. Then the thought that Tails might well be a prisoner aboard Eggman’s ship came to him and he cursed in vain. Even as he uttered such words as he would usually never use he heard the sound of a plane approaching. He paid it no heed.


     “Hey, Sonic!” cried a voice. 


     Sonic looked round instantly. He saw a blue and yellow biplane much like Tails’s earlier prototype and in its cockpit was his friend, looking perfectly fine.


     “Tails!” he cried. “I’m glad you’re okay! Cool new plane!”


     Sonic jumped from the cliff onto the back of the Tornado 2 as it swooped in low. The plane came around and headed after the Egg Carrier.


     “Ready to roll, champ?” said Sonic. “Let’s go!”


     “Roger!” cried Tails and they sped away after Eggman’s ship.





Chapter 15 The Tornado 2





     Aboard the Egg Carrier, Eggman stood in the central chamber atop his platform. The E-100 Series stood lined up before him, each one holding a frog.


     “This frog is the one you want,” said E-103 Delta.


     “No, this is the one!” said E-104 Epsilon.


     “My frog is the right one!” said E-105 Zeta.


     Eggman marched down the ramp towards the robots and looked carefully at each frog. He couldn’t see the one he sought. 


     “Bah!” he cried. “Dummies! Dummies! Dummies! Dummies! None of you got the right one! We have to find the frog with Chaos’s tail! That same frog has also swallowed a Chaos Emerald!”


     Suddenly he noticed Gamma’s frog. It had a tail.


     “Ah ha!” he cried in triumph. “There it is! Right there! I knew I could count on you, Gamma!” He turned to the other E-100 robots. “The rest of you worthless scrap piles, be gone!” With a wave of Eggman’s hand, each robot save Gamma was consumed in a beam of white light and vanished. Eggman took the frog from Gamma. “Drone,” he said as a small hovering robot approached, “take this frog to the aquarium.” He turned to Gamma. “I have a new assignment for you, this one’s easy! Go through that door over there, see? Inside you shall find the detention block. I have imprisoned a girl and a bird. Just bring me that bird!”


     “As you command, Doctor Robotnik,” said Gamma. The robot marched across to the detention block and entered. Eggman left the central chamber and headed for the bridge.


     


     Amy sat on the cold metal floor of her prison cell. There was nothing comfortable to sit on. She held the bird close to her, soothing him. As she sat there wondering how long Sonic would take to rescue her, the detention block door slid open and a robot entered. For a minute Amy thought it would be Zero but it wasn’t. This robot was smaller and had legs. It was E-102 Gamma. He marched towards her cell and stood before the bars looking in at the girl.


     “Go away!” shouted Amy.


     “Give me the bird,” commanded the robot.


     “No way!” said Amy standing up.


     “Resistance is futile!” said Gamma. “Give me the bird!”


     “No!” cried Amy. “Never!”


     “Why not?” 


     “None of your business! You tell me why you want it.”


     “Insufficient data.”


     “You don’t even know? I bet you’d be mean to him, you bully! You’re just like every robot Eggman has created. But you could help us out instead.”


     Gamma was silent.


     “Please, Mister Robot! Don’t you know how bad I feel?”


     “Does not compute,” said Gamma, his eyes flickered. “You have feelings for something you know nothing about. Why try to save that which is useless to you? Illogical.”


     “I pity you,” said Amy sadly. “Eggman hasn’t given you feelings.”


     Suddenly the bird struggled out of Amy’s grip and flew up towards Gamma. Amy cried out but the bird hovered in front of the robot and gazed into his bright green, luminous eyes. Gamma twitched and sparked and suddenly turned and pulled the switch to open the cell.


     “Go!” he said. “Escape.”


     “You’re letting us go?” said Amy in surprise.


     “It is dangerous here. You must hurry. My master has set a trap for you and your friends.”


     “So, you really are a good person inside? I guess we’ll be friends the next time we meet. Thank you.”


     She and the bird left the detention block as Gamma stood facing the wall.





     As the Egg Carrier turned, the Tornado 2 caught up with it fast. It was much faster than its predecessor with the power of a Chaos Emerald. The laser cannon blazed at Eggman’s jet fighters as they passed by, wave upon wave. The biplane flew high over the starboard side of the Egg Carrier, blasting the defence cannons, and over the top towards the bow. A wave of fighters bombarded the plane with missiles as it flew over the ship’s nose cone. But the Tornado 2 was too fast. 


     “Ha ha!” said Tails happily as his plane flew out ahead of the Egg Carrier. “So far so good!”


     “Hope you know what you’re doing,” said Sonic.


     “You bet!” said Tails. “Watch this! Transforming now!”


     Sonic gazed in wonder as the Tornado 2 transformed into a sleeker faster aircraft who’s wings were in the shape of an X. The propeller had vanished inside the nose cone and the twin rocket engines had been replaced with one powerful jet thruster. 


     The Tornado 2 turned back towards the Egg Carrier a darted towards it, blasting the enemy jet fighters down with its laser cannon. It soared underneath the ship, taking out its defence cannons and came around over the back of the ship and down behind its massive rocket engines. Underneath the Egg Carrier the Tornado 2 sped towards the bow of the ship, blasting the last defence cannons apart. Now it was time to come about and land while the ship’s defences were broken. Sonic looked around and saw that the Egg Carrier’s nose cone was opening up again.


     “Er, Tails!” he cried. 


     “No problem!” said the fox.


     The Tornado 2 came around avoiding a blast from the massive cannon. Tails lifted a cover off a red switch on the plane’s dashboard and pushed the button. A single missile shot out from under the plane towards the cannon as it made ready to fire again. The missile struck and in a blaze of fire and aqua green light, the cannon was destroyed. The nose cone closed again as the Tornado 2 flew towards the ship.


     “All right!” said Tails. “We’re in!”


     “Tails,” said Sonic, “we’ve gotta land on the Egg Carrier.”


     “Uh-oh,” said Tails. “I forgot something!”


     “What’s that?” asked Sonic.


     “There’s no landing gear in this mode!” cried Tails as the Tornado 2 flew in low over the Egg Carrier’s runway and scraped to a halt on the metal deck.





Chapter 16 Sky Deck





     “Wow!” said Sonic in amazement. “This thing is really huge!”


     It was true. Neither he nor Tails had realised the full size of the Egg Carrier until they were actually standing upon its deck.


     “No time to gawk now!” said Tails. “We need to find Amy!”


     “You’re right, my friend!” Sonic agreed. “So here we go!”


     They raced along the runway and down onto the main deck, which to their surprise was lined with wooden boards. They raced around a huge glass cylinder with gears and pistons moving around inside. Even as they ran they heard Eggman’s amplified voice booming at them.


     “Don’t get too many ideas, you fools!” he laughed. “You don’t know the power this vessel really has! Get a load of this!”


     The whole ship shook as the vast panels running along either side unfolded and rotated up to form huge wings, extending far out on either side. At the same time the bridge and most of the ship’s rear section moved up and back towards the nine engines of the Egg Carrier. From inside the new wings, additional engines appeared two on each wing, taking the number of engines up to thirteen.


     “Ah wow!” cried Tails. “It transformed! Did you see that?”


     “Darn!” Sonic cursed. “This makes it harder for us to get to the bridge!”


     “I hate it when he doesn’t listen,” said Tails to himself.


     “Ha ha ha ha ha!” laughed Eggman. “I bet you weren’t expecting this! The only way you can get to me now is through the Sky Deck! I doubt you can figure this one out! Ha ha ha ha ha!”


     “Oh yeah?” cried Sonic. “Well I’ll show you! Bring it on!”


     He and Tails raced up towards a door that was marked as “SKY DECK ENTRANCE” at the top of a ramp, where the control tower had stood a mere minute ago. The door opened and they entered.





     On the bridge, Eggman sat in his command chair watching the monitors. E-102 Gamma entered. He got up and put out his hand.


     “The bird?” he said.


     “The bird and the girl escaped,” said Gamma.


     “What?” demanded Eggman. “How?”


     “Insufficient data,” said Gamma.


     “How can you not know?” asked Eggman, his face turning red. “Bah! Forget it! I’ll examine your circuits later, Gamma, but for now get ready for battle instructions! Understand?”


     “Will comply,” said Gamma. He left the bridge.


     Eggman turned back to his monitors. He laughed.


     “They’ve all played right into my hands,” he said as he watched the screens, each showing the locations of his enemies aboard the Egg Carrier. “With Amy a prisoner aboard my ship Sonic and Tails came to rescue her and even now they approach me via the Sky Deck. And Amy herself is attempting to escape through the engine room but she can only leave this ship by reaching the deck first! Finally Knuckles has come aboard in search of those pieces of the Master Emerald I stowed in my ship’s cargo area. All of the freedom fighters have come and soon I shall have at least six of the Chaos Emeralds. More than enough for Chaos to destroy them all once he is complete!”


     He looked at his CCTV screen showing the aquarium where the tailed frog was being kept. A fat purple cat appeared to be fishing into one of the tanks.


     “Well, well,” said Eggman. “Look who we have here. That cat seems to be trying to rescue his frog. How touching. For his interference I will have to destroy him as well!”





     Sonic and Tails raced across a platform hanging from underneath the Egg Carrier’s starboard wing. They leaped from platform to platform, using cranes to swing over large gaps and jumping off huge rotating cylinders. They raced through a passage leading through a huge wall and came out to the end on the wing where a huge cannon hung from the wing rotating, following them around. As they ran towards the end of the wing, the cannon followed, blasting the platforms they ran across to pieces until at last they reached a rocket, ready to fire. Sonic pulled the switch as the cannon rotated round to face him. The rocket shot straight up into the barrel of the cannon and in a great flash of fire and a great explosion, the cannon was gone, leaving a hole in the wing. 


     “Yes!” cried Sonic. “Now, Tails, think you can fly us up through there?”


     “Sure thing, Sonic,” said Tails. He grabbed Sonic’s hand and, spinning his tails like helicopter blades, flew the hedgehog up through the wide gap.


     They came out on top of the wing where the wind was wild and clouds soared past like fast moving fog. They sped over the wing, back towards the main body of the ship. Now they were high up they could hopefully reach the bridge of the Egg Carrier. There were many cannons on the wing. In its other mode, these defence cannons were on the side of the wings facing inwards in their folded position, so the Tornado 2 had not destroyed them. There were many of them, blazing aqua green energy at the two freedom fighters. They came to a point where the wing served as a runway. Eggman’s jet fighters were taking to the sky from here, firing missiles down at Sonic and Tails as they pressed on over the runway They came to a great circle in which there were many cannons and one great one, even bigger than the one they had just destroyed. It rotated around, blasting great shots of green energy that erupted into fire upon the wing of the Egg Carrier. Sonic and Tails dodged back and forth seeking a way around but there were too many cannons to avoid while dodging the main one. 


     “Sonic, look!” cried Tails pointing at a platform where there stood a single rocket, ready to fire. 


     They raced for it, the cannon tracking them as they went. Sonic leaped onto the platform and fired the rocket but it exploded against the cannon’s side having no effect. Another rocket came out of the platform to replace its predecessor. It seemed that the only way to destroy the cannon was to fire a rocket into its barrel when it faced onto the platform. The cannon rotated around and pointed onto Sonic. He fired instantly as a bright flash of green light within came forth. The rocket soared into the cannon and the whole thing exploded, taking out the other cannons around it.


     “All right!” said Tails. 


     They ran across what remained of the wing until they reached the main ship. The side was too shear to climb and too high for Tails to fly. Instead they went through a passage into the ship. It was well lit and even had plant pots along the side as it was a luxury cruiser. They ran down an area where there was a glass wall on the left and inside they could see the ship’s cargo area. At length they found a way into a wide-open hall that seemed to be the central chamber of the Egg Carrier.


     “Is that it?” asked Sonic yawning.


     “It might be,” said Tails, “but let’s check out the bridge!”


     They looked around the hall. There seemed to be a monorail that could take them out of there but it wasn’t in operation. They had to look for something else. The platform in the centre of the chamber looked rather like a platform lift so they stepped onto it. To their relief it was and Tails pushed the ascent switch. The platform hovered off the floor and up through a shaft into the ceiling.





     Amy ran towards the fire escape in the centre of the engine room, to escape from Zero. The evil robot was throwing everything out of his way to reach the girl and the bird she was protecting. She climbed up the ladder with all the speed she could muster. She looked down and saw Zero appear at the bottom of the wide shaft. He grabbed the ladder and ripped it out of place. He shook it violently. Amy screamed as she tried to hold on. Suddenly a ball of orange light appeared and floated around her. She was consumed in white light.


     


     When the light faded, Amy found herself standing at the end of a bridge on a path leading up to a shrine. Seven pillars stood around it, each bearing a coloured jewel. She approached out of curiosity and saw a girl, a female echidna. She was standing before a group of small blue creatures. As Amy drew closer she realised that they were chao, a small animal that some people kept as pets. The way this girl was reassuring them seemed that they were wild chao, but Amy had never heard of wild chao before.


     “You’re the chao,” said the echidna girl. She stepped forward.


     The chao backed away from her in fear.


     “Don’t be afraid,” said the girl, “you’re safe with me.”


     One chao approached her and she gently picked it up and cradled it in her arms. As she did some the waters that ran down the sides of the shrine into pools rippled and a shape expanded out into a form. Before it could form completely though Amy found herself standing inside the Egg Carrier yet again. 





     This time however she was at the top of the escape shaft in what seemed to be Eggman’s swimming pool room.


     “What was that all about?” she wondered. Then she remembered where she was and what she needed to do. “We need to get out of this place!”


     She and the bird ran around the empty pool and out of the door at the other side. Outside was wooden deck with a great mast towering up above, topped with a communication dish. Clouds raced by on all sides and wind rushed through Amy’s hair. She ran out into the open hoping to find some way off this ship.


     “Where do you think you’re going, Amy?” demanded a maniacal voice. Eggman descended from above in his Eggmobile.


     “Eggman, no!” cried Amy holding the bird back.


     As she spoke a door in the deck opened and the platform lift came up with Sonic and Tails standing on it.


     “Sonic! Tails!” cried Amy in distress.


     Sonic and Tails ran towards Eggman ready to fight.


     “Ha!” laughed Eggman. “They’re too late!”


     The grabbing arm in his Eggmobile extended and grabbed the bird out of Amy’s hands.


     “Not the birdie!” she cried.


     Eggman grabbed the bird and suddenly produced the blue Chaos Emerald. The bird returned to Amy unharmed.


     “A Chaos Emerald!” said Tails in surprise.


     “No way!” said Amy.


     “Be gone, all of you!” said Eggman holding up the Emerald. “This is all I really need! Gamma!”


     E-102 Gamma appeared on the platform lift.


     “What is your wish, Master Robotnik,” he asked.


     “Get rid of these pests!” Eggman ordered. “Give them all you’ve got!”


     “Aye, aye, sir!” Gamma droned.


     “This time, don’t disappoint me, or else!” said Eggman as he blasted away towards the front of the ship.


     Gamma turned towards Sonic and Tails and with a blast from his jet boosters he lifted into the air, firing bolts of blue light at them. Sonic ran across the deck and leaped into the air. He spun into a ball and hurled himself towards the robot knocking him to the floor. He got up only to be hurled down again by a blow from Tails’s tail-attack. As the hedgehog and the fox battered Gamma mercilessly as they would any of Eggman’s robots, Amy ran around in a panic. Gamma threw the two freedom fighters off him.


     “Resistance is futile!” he droned. 


     As Sonic and Tails made ready to attack again Amy ran into Sonic’s path to protect the robot.


     “Stop it Sonic!” she cried. 


     “Step aside, Amy!” Sonic growled ready to attack the robot. “Out of my way!”


     “No!” said Amy. “This robot is my friend. He helped me! Don’t hurt him!”


     Sonic stood looking at Amy, she was on the edge of crying, fighting to hold back the tears. He looked at Gamma; the robot seemed to be cowering behind Amy fearing the worst. An uncanny feeling of sympathy welled up in the hedgehog’s heart and he relaxed.


     “Okay,” he said. “Whatever you say. You must have your reasons.”


     There was the sound of an explosion and a shudder ran through the ship.


     “Hey! This ship is losing altitude!” cried Tails.


     “Hurry, Tails!” said Sonic. “Take Amy and get out of here!”


     “But what about you?” asked Amy.


     “I’ll find that Eggman and put him out of commission!” Sonic growled. He ran away towards the bridge.


     “Thanks again for saving me Sonic,” said Amy. “You’re my hero!” She looked at Gamma. “Are you all right? It’s dangerous here. Don’t pay attention to Eggman anymore, free yourself!”


     “Why are you helping me?” asked Gamma.


     “I told you we’d be friends the next time we met!” said Amy happily. “Don’t listen to that awful Eggman anymore. Even birdie here wants the best for you.”


     “Amy come on!” said Tails. He took her by the hand and flew into the air. Gamma blasted off with his jet boosters and departed from the Egg Carrier. Amy and Tails flew away across the port wing heading home to Station Square.





     Sonic stood at the brink of a steep drop. It was where he and Tails had been forced into the Sky Deck to get to. Getting down would be just as impossible as getting up, unless you could fly and Tails was taking Amy back to Station Square.


     “If I’m to continue I need to change this ship back to its original shape,” said Sonic to himself. “There must be a control switch somewhere on the bridge. I’ve gotta find it now!” 


     He entered the control tower via a door on the starboard side and climbed up a flight of stairs into the bridge. It was smaller than he had expected. There was one huge seat in the centre of the room that he guessed was Eggman’s command chair. The windscreen was of aqua green glass and before it were many controls and security monitors but nothing seemed the control the ship’s transformation. Sonic looked to the wall and saw a suspicious looking switch. He walked over to it and examined what it said. “TRANSFORMATION CONTROL”. It was currently switched to “BATTLE MODE”. Sonic pulled the switch down to “FLIGHT MODE” and felt the ship move as it transformed back to its ordinary form.


     “Emergency alert has been cancelled,” said the computer. “Resuming monorail operation.”


     Sonic departed from the bridge to go in search of his archenemy.





Chapter 17 City in Turmoil





     The monorail car came to a halt on the forward deck of the Egg Carrier. Big the Cat disembarked, carrying Froggy who he had fished out of Eggman’s aquarium. He ascended up onto a great cylinder with aqua green glass walls showing pumping machinery inside. On top, the cat looked around searching for a means of escaping this ship.


     “Well, well, well,” said an evil voice. Eggman’s Eggmobile descended and hovered above the glass deck. “Where do you think you’re going?”


     Big was frightened. His usually peaceful life had never involved anything like this before. Would he have to fight this human? Suddenly a puddle of water appeared nearby, expanding into a great mass. It rose and formed into a new shape, shark-like with great clawed arms.


     “I have found two more Chaos Emeralds for you, my friend,” said Eggman to the monster. “Here is the first.” He held up a single blue Emerald. “The second is in this frog.” He pointed to Froggy.


     Froggy leaped out of Big’s hands and hopped towards Chaos. He opened his mouth wide and in a flash of light, the yellow Emerald appeared. It rose up into Chaos as Eggman cast the blue Emerald towards him. Chaos expanded massively into a huge, bloated mass of water, with many legs and two great pincers on his arms that trailed behind him. He had eight evil looking green eyes that glared at the cat.


     “And now for the frog!” laughed Eggman, Big jumped around terrified, unable to do anything. “The frog is possessed by your tail! Once you get your tail, you’ll be complete and ultra strong!”


     Chaos gazed upon the frog who seemingly voluntarily leaped up into Chaos’s mouth. Froggy was absorbed into the mass of liquid that was Chaos and sure enough his tail vanished without a trace. In a dazzling blaze of light, Chaos had a great, jagged tail, with what seemed like a huge scythe at the end.


     Sonic raced over the bridge to the glass deck and skidded to a halt gazing at the monster.


     “Oh no!” he cried. “Not again! Chaos! Can this be the same beast?”


     “Oh yes!” laughed Eggman. “Destroy Sonic now!”


     “Froggy!” cried Big in distress. “I must save Froggy!”


     Sonic saw the helpless frog floating around inside Chaos.


     “If he’s your friend I’ll help you,” he said to Big. “Just leave it to me!”


     “Ha ha ha ha!” laughed Eggman. “Now I have six of the Chaos Emeralds! There’s only one more left to find! I even found Chaos’s missing tail!”


     “You won’t get away with this, you madman!” cried Sonic.


     “I will!” sneered the maniac. “You’re no match for Chaos! Even though he’s not perfected yet! Okay, Chaos, destroy them all immediately!”


     Big ran towards Chaos with his fishing rod above his head. Sonic ran to stop the cat before he could get himself killed. Big cast his lure at Chaos and the hook penetrated the monster’s liquid body. It caught onto Froggy and Big pulled his pet clean out of Chaos and into his hands.


     “Froggy!” he said happily.


     “Okay!” said Sonic. “Good stuff, pal! Now go! Leave Chaos and Eggman to me!”


     “Okay,” said Big. “Thanks!”


     He ran away from the glass deck onto the runway. Sonic watched him climb into the Tornado 2 and take off from the ship. That took the last Chaos Emerald away from the Egg Carrier much to the hedgehog’s relief, recovering the plane could be done later. Right now Sonic had to deal with Chaos.


     He ran forward and launched a spin attack at the monster but he put up a defensive force field that Sonic bounced harmlessly off. He ran around Chaos trying to confuse him and make him dizzy but the monster was unaffected. Eggman flew around in his Eggmobile and dropped a nitrogen bomb at Sonic. It landed sending out a jet of fast evaporating liquid nitrogen that almost turned Sonic into a block of ice. Suddenly an idea hit the hedgehog. The bomb exploded as Chaos trod on it; its nitrogen was spent. If Sonic could get Eggman to drop another, he could use it to his advantage. He ran at Eggman and the mad scientist dropped another bomb at him. This time Sonic spin-attacked the bomb and picked it up. Chaos ran towards him and swung his tail high. It came down onto the glass deck a shattered straight through, exposing the moving machinery within. Chaos opened his great mouth, full of razor sharp teeth and sucked the air into him. As Sonic was pulled towards the monster’s jaws he cast the bomb forward. It exploded inside the monster turning his entire liquid body into ice. While vulnerable, Sonic attacked Chaos, shattering him into hundreds of tiny pieces.


     “No way! I can’t believe this!” cried Eggman.


     “Hey Sonic!” cried a voice. Knuckles ran onto the glass deck.


     “Hey there, Knuckles!” said Sonic. “Glad you finally made it! I thought you got lost or something.”


     “Until we meet again, Sonic!” cried Eggman as the Eggmobile flew away from the Egg Carrier.


     “Stop!” said Sonic, running after him. “Come back here!”


     He leaped off the Egg Carrier in pursuit of his nemesis.


     “I’ll let Sonic take over from here,” said Knuckles to himself. “He’ll do okay. Now I must return to Angel Island!”


     Suddenly a vast puddle appeared on the glass deck and reconfigured itself into Chaos!


     “No it can’t be!” cried Knuckles. “I guess he didn’t get enough the first time! You can’t stop me from restoring the Master Emerald!”


     He found, like Sonic, that Chaos could not be openly attacked. Freezing him was impossible without Eggman to drop nitrogen bombs so Knuckles had to find another way. He ran away from the monster, circling around him on the glass deck. He leaped over the broken segment as Chaos swiped at him with his tail, the scythe like edge almost beheading him. He tripped on his own foot, avoiding this grizzly fate and fell into the hole. He fell down amongst the machinery, which to his fortune had ceased its movement. He clung onto a great gear with many pistons and electric cables lying around him. Chaos towered over the hole and swung his tail down, trying to break through and kill Knuckles. Eggman wasn’t here to tell him to do this, so why did Chaos so badly hate Knuckles? What drove his desire to end this echidna’s life? 


     “It doesn’t matter!” Knuckles thought. “If I must I’ll destroy him before he can destroy me!”


     He looked around desperately until he saw a cable that was severed completely through with sparks shooting from it. He grabbed it at a safe distance from its end and held it up towards Chaos as the monster fought his way into the mass of machines. He stuck the cable into Chaos’s foot and the monster roared. There was a blinding flash of light from deep inside him and he suddenly exploded into vapour. The six Chaos Emeralds fell down upon the deck and there was no sign of Chaos. Knuckles climbed out.


     “Oh yeah!” he said in triumph. “You’re finished! Now I must return the Master Emerald pieces safely to my island.” He saw the Chaos Emeralds. “I better take those as well or Eggman may recover them and who knows what he could use them for?”


     With the six Emeralds and the final three pieces of the Master Emerald, Knuckles glided off the Egg Carrier and headed home to Angel Island. The Egg Carrier was ablaze now in fire and smoke trailing far behind. It fell into the sea with a great splash that sent waves in all directions and slowly the ship sank deep into the ocean.





     It was now sunset in Station Square. Tails flew in low and dropped Amy down outside the central station and then he landed himself. 


     “Thanks, Tails,” said Amy. “I’m going to help this birdie find his family now.”


     “Okay, Amy,” said Tails. He walked along the pavement until he saw an object flying in fast over the marine. It collided with the ground, scraping to a halt against a lamppost. It was the Eggmobile.


     “That’s Eggman!” said Tails to himself. “I wonder what happened to Sonic.”


     “I’m finished,” said Eggman with exhaustion. “Chaos was defeated and now my Egg Carrier is ruined! No matter. I had hoped not to have to resort to this but I will destroy Station Square anyway!”


     On the horizon out to sea, a platform appeared on the surface. A door on the platform opened and a huge missile appeared pointing upwards.


     “If that missile is launched…” said Tails desperately.


     “Ready?” cried Eggman into his radio. “FIRE!”


     The nuclear missile blasted off its launch pad with a trail of fire and smoke in its wake. It soared up into the sky higher and higher. It breached the upper atmosphere, almost reaching space before its engines cut out and it turned around, plummeting back down to Earth.


     Tails watched, powerless to stop the inevitable atomic holocaust. Eggman watched, ready to blast to safety as soon as the missile impacted the city. The missile came down and shattered straight through a tower block and into another one and stuck there, suspended above the busy Speed Highway. But the missile did not explode.


     “Bah!” roared Eggman in dismay. “No! It was a dud! I can’t believe this! Ha! I’ll go and deal with it myself!”


     “Oh no!” cried Tails. “I’ve got to get to the missile before he detonates it!”


     Eggman raced onto the highway as fast as his Eggmobile could travel. Tails ran after him, his tails spinning as propellers behind him to give him extra speed. Ahead he saw the building where the missile was lodged.


     “I see it!” he said to himself. “I’ve gotta get to it before Eggman! The fate of Station Square depends on me! Oh Sonic!” He shook himself. “I’ve changed a lot since I started hanging with Sonic but I can’t depend on him forever! I know I can do this! Okay, Eggman! Bring it on!”


     Eggman was far ahead and with the cars on the road there was no chance of catching him on foot. Tails took to the air and flew after the evil genius as fast as he could.


     “What?” cried Eggman. “He’s caught up!” 


     Tails overtook Eggman and flew across from the main expressway to another one across the way and he touched down to let his tails relax a bit and saw the building. It was nowhere near an expressway so he would definitely need to fly up to get to the missile. He leaped off the road and flew up as fast as he could. Eggman followed closely. Tails landed on the nearest balcony to the missile and stood defending it.


     “Out of my way!” demanded Eggman.


     “No!” Tails retorted.


     “Fine,” Eggman sneered, taking out a hand gun, “Then you leave me with no choice!”


     Suddenly the sirens of a police helicopter were heard and a disarming team slid down on ropes to the balcony. Two officers with shotguns fired at the Eggmobile. 


     “We’ll take it from here, Tails,” said one of the officers.


     Eggman turned and sped away. Tails took to the sky and followed him as fast as he could. He caught up with Eggman on Casino Street.


     “Eggman!” he shouted. The scientist turned around.


     A crowd of visitors to Casinopolis came out and saw the terrorist hovering above them.


     “Oh no!” they cried in fear. “It’s Robotnik!”


     “So you’ve beaten me to the missile, you little pest,” he said with controlled rage. “I will make you all pay for this.” The Eggmobile blasted up into the air.


     “Let’s get out of here!” someone cried. The crowd left screaming from the street leaving Tails. The Eggmobile came back down; this time attached to a huge metal body with four legs and to great cannons behind the cockpit.


     “You fool!” said Eggman viciously. “Away! Before I make mincemeat out of you.”


     “I’m not scared. I’m not scared!” Tails cried. “I can do this!”


     “You cannot possibly defeat the Egg Walker!” Eggman hooted.


     The cannon on the right hand side of the Egg Walker blasted out a barrage of missiles that left great craters in the road. As Tails ran forward to attack a great flame issued from the Egg Walker’s left hand cannon. Tails dodged past under the legs of the machine.


     “Get a load of this!” laughed Eggman. One of the legs lifted up and slammed into the ground sending a tremor through the ground that turned two cars onto their roofs. Tails fell to the floor but was soon up again. The legs looked like a weakness. Dodging the stamping feet as the Egg Walker marched along the street, the fox swiped at one of the legs with his tail-attack. The leg collapsed and the Egg Walker was down. Tails slammed into the cockpit and Eggman gave a growl of rage. The leg recovered and the Egg Walker sprang up into the air, and landed back down at the other end of the street. A hoard of grenades landed across the road. Tails flew into the air to avoid them and ran towards the Egg Walker. He jumped up as Eggman tried to knock him back with a tremor. This time he took out two of the machine’s legs and battered the cockpit even harder than before. Eggman roared in his anger and fired a jet of flames at Tails.  The fox got by without even singing his tails and came back at Eggman taking out three of the Egg Walker’s huge legs. The machine slumped to the ground, and he leaped into the air, spinning into a ball like Sonic. He battered the cockpit with a final blow and the machine’s engine burst into flames. Eggman blasted his Eggmobile free and flew away in rage.


     Tails almost collapsed from exhaustion. Somewhere he could here the distant and almost dreamlike sound of clapping and cheering. He came to his senses and looked around to see a crowd of people applauding his work.


     “Hey,” he said to himself. “I did it! I did it all by myself!”


     He rubbed the back of his head, completely lost for words. Sonic had always taken the spotlight before but now, on his own, Tails had finally earned the respect he had wanted for so long from the people of Station Square. He took a bow to the crowd and flew up into the night sky, happier than he had ever been.





Chapter 18 The Lost World





     Sonic woke up. He was lying amongst the undergrowth of a jungle and it was the dark before dawn. He tried to remember what had happened to him. He had defeated Chaos with six Chaos Emeralds and then chased Eggman off the Egg Carrier. He had leaped right off the ship hoping to catch the villain as his Eggmobile descended but he missed. He must have come down in the jungle and broken his fall on the canopy of leaves in the topmost trees, falling into the undergrowth with only a few bruises. He got up and stumbled onto a beaten path.


     “Ugh,” he groaned. “I hate Eggman!” He looked around. “Where’s this?”


     As he spoke he saw an all too familiar ball of orange light float past. He followed it into a clearing where there stood the ruins of and ancient, pyramid shaped echidna temple. The light hovered as Sonic stopped, gazing at the ruins.


     “That light must be trying to show me something,” he thought and followed it into the pyramid.


     


     Sonic dropped into a passage it seemed to be deep under the ground, beneath the pyramid. He left the passage cautiously and came into a hall with lit torches mounted on stands next to walls. Ahead were some steps that led down into a shallow pool of water in a wider hall leading off to the right with pillars holding up the roof. Sonic stepped out to explore this place when a huge Caterkiller descended on him from above with flames billowing from its sides. Sonic launched a spin attack at the badnik blowing it to pieces and he ran down into the shallow pool. To his unpleasant surprise the water was freezing cold. As he turned right he followed the hall to its far end where there was a fountain feeding the water. Moss grew on the steps leading to a passage thanks to the moisture and the firelight. Sonic ran up the steps and into the passage. It took many winding turns; this way and that, snaking its way threw the Earth, delving deeper underground. 


     The passage widened into a long cylinder going straight forward. The cylinder was split into many segments that rotated round in different directions. Ever and anon a slab of stone would be thrust out and Sonic would have to dodge out of its way. Many of these stones were accompanied by fire. This whole tunnel seemed like a death trap of Doctor Eggman’s. But it seemed to Sonic that this was not a trap but rather a machine, an ancient machine built thousands of years ago. Perhaps it was built to pump water into the Mystic Ruins before they became ruins? Sonic didn’t know and he didn’t care. What he wanted was to find out what that ball of light was and what it wanted from him. Perhaps the answers lay here somewhere. At length he reached the end of the passage and leaped out across a dark abyss over to another ordinary tunnel, snaking its way this way and that downwards. 


     At length Sonic raced out into a massive, wide chamber. The passage opened out onto a bridge that seemed to have collapsed. Beneath it was a pit full of spikes. It was too far to leap across to the platform on the other side. Sonic looked down and saw part of a pillar still standing in the spike pit that might have once held the bridge up. It lay halfway between him and the platform. He stepped back and made a run forward before leaping across to it and bouncing off over to the platform. As he landed a Chameleon-bot uncloaked and attacked with its long, extending tongue. Sonic quickly grabbed the badnik’s tongue and swung it round onto its side. As it struggled to get back onto its legs, Sonic kicked it off the edge and it was impaled upon a spike.


     Sonic raced over the long platform towards a great, wide column in the centre of this massive hall. As he ran, he perceived the shape of a vast snake-head in his path. As he approached the jaws opened and a way into a smaller hall was revealed. Sonic ran inside to find himself at the bottom of a network of platforms in a tall chamber with water at the bottom. The water was very deep and in it was a huge snake made of stone, spiralling around in the water. Sonic looked up and saw the nearest platform he could get onto and high above a door, the exit. It had three unlit torches above it. He climbed up to it and ran around searching for the next one. He saw a switch in the floor.


     “Press this button to raise the water level,” said the voice that accompanied the ball of light.


     “What?” cried Sonic. “Tell me what you want!”


     The ball of light vanished leaving Sonic to press the button. There was no choice. Sonic put his foot on the button and the level of water rose up to just below the platform he was on. Suddenly it hit him. He knew exactly what to do. The rock snake spiralled past and Sonic jumped onto it, allowing it to take him round to the next platform. There was a switch here but it was different to the last one. He pushed it and looking up he saw a torch above the exit light. He climbed higher onto another platform, raised the water level, took a ride on the rock snake and lit the second torch. He repeated this again, taking him up to the level of the exit and opening the door. He ran along the passage leading out.


     Sonic found himself running along a ledge along a cliff. Below was a wide jungle and in the distance were ruins sat upon hills. The ledge was dangerously narrow in some places. At length the hedgehog was back underground but this chamber he came into was dark. He could only just see a strange little object ahead of him; it was a mirror. There was a single shaft of light from the ceiling falling on this mirror which was facing the floor. Sonic realised that this mirror could be used to light the entire hall. He moved it around, catching the light from above and searching for another mirror in the hall somewhere. At length he found what he sought and the whole room was filled with light. It was a network of platforms leading across an underground lake towards another passage. He ran across the platforms and into the passage. At it’s end was a stream, a fast flowing river going down a manmade tunnel. Sonic splashed into the cold water and let it carry him down like a water slide. It was long and wound this way and that. At last he was thrown out into a ravine with a deep river at its base. Sonic landed on a ledge at the side and ran across to a tunnel. There was a door ahead that opened as he approached. Inside was a long sloping passage leading straight down. Sonic raced down becoming impatient. It was like this strange lost world would never end. He heard a rumbling sound behind and turned his head to see a huge round stone rolling down after him. He ran as fast as his legs could carry him on this slope and eventually saw a ledge to jump to. He leaped across a deep pit and the stone fell down, with a great crashing sound. Ahead was another chamber, partly flooded, this one lead onto a passage leading out to the left. Sonic walked up the passage and found himself in a huge chamber. There was a spiralling staircase leading upwards. He followed it to the roof of the hall and found a door. He ran along one final passage to come onto a causeway with a pool on either side and pillars bearing torches standing in the shallow water. He looked up at the great wall that stood ahead.


     “Wow!” he cried in amazement. “What’s this? A mural!”


     What he saw was a huge stone carving, perfectly preserved in this deep underground temple. It showed a massive head of a serpent-like beast, towering over ancient buildings that fell before its fiery breath. There were many ancient carvings on the wall that Sonic could not translate and at the base of the mural were carved seven shapes in the form of what Sonic guessed might be the Chaos Emeralds. Could this be mural be showing what Chaos would have become had he obtained all seven Chaos Emeralds? With the monster destroyed, Sonic would never know. What purpose did this carving serve now? He had beaten Chaos. Eggman had failed to destroy Station Square. Sonic turned to leave when the ball of light reappeared and he was forced to shield his eyes from a dazzling white light that consumed him. 





     He found himself standing in a dark place. He was outside under the night sky and all around was dark except ahead. Ahead there was a fire, a great fire burning on an ancient altar. It was very much like the one on Angel Island where the Master Emerald was kept. 


     “Where am I?” he wondered. “This is really weird.”


     He ran forward across a bridge over a dark river. He saw ahead a lone figure standing before the burning altar. As he got closer the figure turned. It was an echidna, a female echidna. She had tears in her eyes and a look of such utter despair that Sonic had never seen in his life. Behind her were the bodies of what appeared to be dead chao, lying in such a way that suggested they had been trampled to death. 


     “Why?” she cried. “Why does this have to happen? It’s terrible!” She hung her head and the tears fell from her eyes to the ground. She looked up and narrowed her eyes in anger. “I must stop this now!” she cried and she turned her back to Sonic and climbed the steps towards the top of the altar.


     Before Sonic could follow he found himself standing outside the pyramid in the Mystic Ruins once again. It was now the time of sunrise and a cool breeze blew past.


     “What was that all about?” he thought. “I don’t think I’m dreaming here.”


     As he thought he saw a small aircraft flying at high speed over head. It was the Eggmobile. He ran around the side of the pyramid for a better view.


     “Eggman!” he cried. “What’s he doing here? Oh never mind! This time I’ll get him good!”





Chapter 19 Final Egg





     Sonic ran through the jungle keeping track of the Eggmobile. He came out onto the edge of a high cliff and looked out over the vast jungle wilderness before him. There was a great eyesore standing amongst the trees, a huge, towering building, surrounded by searchlights and guns. It had to be Doctor Eggman’s base. A great bridge extended across from the edge of the cliff towards the building. The Eggmobile entered the bridge and Sonic followed. It was a long passage on the inside going far across the dense foliage. At its end Sonic was hoping to confront his nemesis but Eggman was nowhere to be seen. 


     He was in some kind of laboratory with fume cupboards and containment areas. There were two huge glass tubes extending from the ceiling to the floor. Sonic came closer and looked at them. In the closest one was a robot Sonic had first encountered aboard the Death Egg before it crashed on Angel Island. It was the Silver Sonic, Eggman’s first attempt to make a robotic copy of Sonic. It had failed miserably being large, heavy and far from streamlined. It had required rocket engines to give it any speed. The other tube held a smaller robot, the Metal Sonic, Eggman’s best robotic copy of Sonic that had captured Amy and taken her to the Little Planet. These robots were not Sonic’s prime concern though. He ran around the room towards a door. It was labelled “FINAL EGG REFINERY ACCESS RESTRICTED”. Sonic ran towards the door and pushed the open button and the door slowly opened. He entered into the depths of Doctor Eggman’s base.


     Sonic looked around. He was in a huge factory. It was building all kinds of machines with gears turning, pistons pumping and conveyor belts revolving. The hedgehog ran forward down a slope, smashing a group of Blade-Spinners to rubble. He dodged between the pincers of great grabbing arms and came into a smaller passage. It was guarded by a type of badnik he had not seen before. They floated above the ground and had arms for lifting things. They were called Egg-Keepers and they were not designed for battle but they had a defence mechanism. As Sonic approached one of the Egg-Keepers’ heads detached and flew towards him. It hovered over him and Sonic found himself trapped in a force field. The body of the robot flew forward, swiping at Sonic with its arms. The hedgehog broke the field and smashed the robot’s body apart and hurriedly moved on.


     He came into a room full of conveyor belts carrying pieces of scrap metal and dumping them into huge tanks full of molten steel. The room was almost unbearably hot and breathing was painful and difficult. Sonic coughed and spluttered as he jumped from conveyor belt to conveyor belt, ducking under the grinding machines. He came into a vast rotating tunnel made out of a hard steel frame. Pieces of metal churned in here, the smaller pieces falling through the gaps in the frame like a giant sieve. Sonic raced through three of these strange tunnels that Eggman was partial to putting in his refineries and came into a long tunnel going down.


     He came onto a ledge in a huge cylindrical chamber going down deep into the heart of the base. By jumping onto the many floating platforms and ledges, he descended down into this chamber as far as he could go. At length he found himself above a huge rotating turbine. Going down would be difficult and dangerous from here. He jumped onto a ledge leading into an alcove. Inside was a platform lift going down a long shaft. He came into a chamber that ringed around the turbine. Sonic followed the staircase down, destroying several Blade-Spinners on his way. He came at length into a wide hall with a ring shaped platform in the middle. In the centre was an elevator. Sonic entered and descended even further into Eggman’s base.


     “Emergency! Emergency!” alerted the base’s computer. “All units dispose of any intruders! Emergency! Emergency! All units dispose of any intruders!”


     Sonic was sighted now and haste was needed. He ran into a passage sloping down into a long dark corridor. He turned right along here and leaped out into a deep shaft going straight down. He caught onto a pipe crossing the pit and swung over to a passage that took him through a network of corridors, passages, tunnels and chambers into what seemed like a shooting gallery, with badly made dolls resembling himself, Knuckles and Tails as the targets. He ignored these and continued towards the centre of the base.


     He dropped down into a massive chamber with a strange looking machine of red metal with huge rotating wheels bearing spikes connected up to fuel pumps and power conduits. As he approached, part of the machine moved forward opening to reveal a cockpit in which sat Doctor Eggman himself. He laughed.


     “Well if it isn’t my pal, Sonic!” he hooted. “I’m surprised you made it this far!”


     The machine disconnected from the cables that fed it and floated up into the high cylindrical chamber above, curling like a snake as it rose.


     “Hold it right there, Eggman!” cried Sonic.


     The craft floated away without Sonic being able to stop it. He ran forward and saw a rocket launch pad. He grabbed onto the rocket and blasted up in pursuit of Doctor Eggman.  





     Sonic landed on a platform high up inside the great cylindrical chamber. Eggman’s craft circled around in the centre.


     “Ha ha ha ha ha!” laughed Eggman. “This time, you truly are no match for my marvellous machine; the Egg Viper!”


     “Laugh while you can, Eggman!” Sonic retorted.


     The Egg Viper swooped down into the deep pit and came back up at great speed.


     “Get a load of this!” Eggman hooted as several laser beams blasted out of the Egg Viper’s tail at Sonic. The hedgehog ducked under the blasts and leaped over more of them again as Eggman circled round. The machine came up and transformed into some kind of weapons array with three points. Eggman sat in the middle targeting Sonic. 


     “Ha ha!” he laughed. “See if you can makes it through here, Sonic! Take this!”


     With several sparks of blue light from the three points a great ball of energy was flung towards Sonic. The hedgehog leaped into the air, high over this surge of electricity. As Eggman bombarded him with laser energy yet again, he ran up and down the platform out of range. The Egg Viper stopped in mid air, turned its head towards Sonic and fired a bolt of green energy at Sonic that erupted into a huge explosion. The craft passed under the platform and re-emerged opening up again. The energy charged but this time Sonic acted. He raced towards the Egg Viper, leaped forward and bounced onto each segment of the tail, bit by bit until he reached Eggman’s cockpit. He smashed into the glass as a ball of spinning blue spikes and bounced back off landing on a platform on the other side of the chamber. The Egg Viper fell down and closed up. It leaped back into the air curling round at Sonic again. It ran along the platform he stood on firing its main gun at the hedgehog. 


     “Ho ho!” Eggman sneered. “It’s no use! Give up!”


     Sonic ducked under the Egg Viper as it flew overhead and banked of to the left back into the centre of the chamber. Suddenly the craft blasted upwards.


     “All systems full power!” cried Eggman in a commanding voice. The Egg Viper ripped through the other platform and tore it to pieces leaving Sonic with only one place to stand. The craft came up at the end of the platform and the spiked wheels on either side of its head turned on their sides and flew off towards Sonic on long cables. Sonic ducked as they passed over him. He looked forward to see Eggman standing up in his open cockpit to get a good view of his onslaught. Sonic jumped up as the wheels came back and landed carefully on the left hand one. It carried him straight towards Eggman’s cockpit where he spun into a ball and attacked.


     “No way! I can’t believe this!” cried Eggman in dismay.


     He flew off into the centre of the hall, his Egg Viper sparking with smoke issuing from its vents. As he came into use his power surge attack Sonic collided with the cockpit again to thwart his attack. He attempted to catch Sonic by smashing up through the platform but Sonic was too fast. Eggman had clearly been extremely over confidant about his new masterpiece. He attempted to use the spiked wheels again but Sonic had mastered even this attack. One final blow to the cockpit sent the Egg Viper spinning out of control with huge, charred pieces falling off in trails of fire and smoke.


     “Impossible!” cried Eggman as he attempted to control his craft.


     Sonic watched as the Egg Viper, which was merely the mechanical head now, flew up one last time. The ball of orange light appeared suddenly and he heard her urgent voice speaking.


     “Watch out!” she cried. “He’s up to something!” 


     Even as she spoke the Egg Viper came falling fast towards Sonic. The hedgehog jumped out of the way just as it collided with the platform and plummeted deep into the core of the Final Egg.


     “Yeah!” Sonic cried happily.





     The base shook as the power core failed. Sonic raced through the refinery towards the exit. He could hear Eggman’s Eggmobile racing along after him. The power core was leaking the cooling nitrogen gas that kept it stable. The Egg Viper’s wreck had crashed into it. With a sudden flash the core exploded and the base erupted into fire. Sonic raced along the bridge with Eggman close behind as the Final Egg went up in a huge nuclear explosion. As the vast mushroom cloud of smoke, fire and dust settled Sonic saw a wide crater lying where Eggman’s base had just stood proudly.


     “Oh yeah!” he said. “That takes care of old Egg-head’s base. Now it’s time to finish him off… for good!”


     He ran through the jungle after the Eggmobile as it headed back towards the Mystic Ruins campsite. He ascended the steps of the station and ran out onto the viaduct as Eggman flew overhead, his craft trailing black smoke. Eggman flew out across the sea without looking back. Words could not describe his anger right now. As Sonic watched he saw a familiar sight. It was Tails flying towards him.


     “Hey, Tails!” he cried. 


     “Hey, Sonic!” Tails answered.


     They clapped together a high-five and so ended their adventure… or so they thought…





Chapter 20 Perfect Chaos





     Night fell over the jungle. Big the Cat was fast asleep in his small shack. He had managed to pilot the Tornado 2 back to his home and make a crash landing in the pond outside his shack. Now he and Froggy were home, he no longer cared for anything that happened beyond the boundaries of his home. But the red Chaos Emerald was still inside the engine of Tornado 2.





     The day before, things had gone well for Knuckles. He had got home to Angel Island as the sun rose and Sonic pursued Eggman to his base. With the Master Emerald fully restored, Angel Island had lifted back up into the air. The six Chaos Emeralds that Knuckles had recovered from Chaos were placed around the Master Emerald atop the altar. Knuckles felt he deserved a rest so he cast himself on the floor and slept. But even now as the sun rose the very next day, he woke to feel the island trembling. He looked at the Master Emerald. It was there and it was whole, but its bright glow had vanished. He felt the island fall back down towards the coast of the Mystic Ruins. 





     In the jungle, Doctor Eggman was hovering aimlessly in his Eggmobile having finished his salvage operation at the ruins of the Final Egg. His badniks from his back up Hidden Base had recovered all that could be salvaged in the stricken remnants lying strewn about in the massive crater. The only two things that were almost whole were Silver Sonic and Metal Sonic’s bodies. These were taken away to be repaired at Eggman’s Hidden Base but Eggman himself stayed in the jungle for some time to himself. His plans had failed again. He wanted so desperately to destroy Sonic and take over the world but holding South Island hostage had failed. His ultimate weapon, the Death Egg had been obliterated and his plans to transform the Little Planet into a larger, more powerful Death Egg had failed as well. Yet another failure. This time, he had lost his base and been humiliated in front of the people of Station Square by Tails. Things were getting out of hand. He was losing control.


     “I hate that hedgehog!” he cursed. “He always seems to get in my way! But I’ll bet he can’t foil my master plan!”


     Before he could think further on this matter he saw a familiar sight ahead. A puddle of blue water slivering towards him.


     “Chaos!” he cried.





     Knuckles gazed at the Master Emerald. Why had Angel Island fallen again if he had restored the Master Emerald?


     “This doesn’t make any sense,” he said to himself. He looked at the Chaos Emeralds and suddenly he wondered if bringing them back was the right thing to do. “Maybe it has something to do with them. I’ll take them to Sonic for his advice.”


     He was about to collect the Emeralds when he heard a crashing sound behind him. He turned around and gazed towards the bridge over the island’s river. The Eggmobile had crashed and flung Eggman clean out of its seat.


     “Hey!” he cried. “It’s Doctor Eggman!”


     He ran down to towards the villain, not knowing quite what to expect. Eggman lay upon the ground, breathing heavily. He was bruised from his crash but didn’t seem to have any serious injuries.


     “This is terrible!” he spluttered. “C…Chaos is…”


     “Is what?” Knuckles demanded as a puddle of blue water slivered towards them.





     Sonic lay in the shade of a tall tree in the Mystic Ruins campsite. The last remnants of the warm season were soon to end as winter approached, nearer every day. The wind was blowing cold now. Sonic was considering a little run to the inn around the point for a snack when he heard a voice.


     “Sonic!” cried Tails.


     “Hey, Tails!” Sonic greeted. “Did you find the Tornado 2?”


     “Never mind about that!” said Tails urgently. “Get up and follow me! Angel Island has fallen again!”


     “What?” cried Sonic. “Who blew it this time?”


     “Oh, I don’t know,” said Tails, “but we’d better hurry!”


     Sonic got up and ran towards the cave entrance that led up inside Angel Island. Sure enough, Angel Island had crashed again. They came up onto its surface near to the shrine of the Master Emerald and raced across the bridge towards the shrine and saw both Knuckles and Doctor Eggman lying flat on their fronts. Eggman’s Eggmobile lay nearby.


     “Sonic,” Knuckles groaned. “Ugh… Sorry.”


     “Knuckles!” cried Sonic. “And Eggman! What happened here?”


     “He took the Chaos Emeralds,” said Knuckles glancing towards the shrine. “Chaos… is still alive!”


     “What?” cried Sonic in horror. “No way!”


     “Bah!” Eggman roared, getting to his feet. “He’s not going to get away with this!”


     He jumped into his Eggmobile and lifted off.


     “Eggman wait!” said Sonic, but Eggman paid no attention and flew away towards the horizon.


     “Sonic, Chaos is a fearsome beast,” said Knuckles. “If he gets that last Chaos Emerald then we’ve had it!”


     “No need to explain,” said Sonic. As he spoke he found himself looking into a ball of orange light and his world was absorbed in white light.





     “This place!” he thought looking at the dark surroundings and ahead the burning shrine of the Master Emerald. “It looks familiar… It’s not a dream after all.”


     He ran down over the bridge and saw ahead a group of what seemed to be echidna warriors armed with scimitars and spears. At their head was an old male, bent upon a thorny staff in one hand but in the other he wielded a long blade. Before them stood a single girl, that same girl Sonic had seen before, standing alone with her arms spread wide. Cowering behind her was a group of chao. She was protecting them from these soldiers. But why would so proud a race need to eliminate these innocent creatures?


     “Get out of my way!” cried the old man. 


     “No way!” cried the girl.


     “Did you hear what I said, Tikal?”


     “I won’t obey!”


     “We need those seven Emeralds to give us total power!” The old man pointed to the Chaos Emeralds standing atop their pillars. “With that power our race will dominate the world and we’ll finally achieve that peace you crave so much! It’s power for our people, your people, Tikal! We must have those Emeralds!”


     “Greed is your enemy,” Tikal cried. “Once you start you will always want more! Please don’t do this! I beg of you!”


     “Bah! I don’t listen to the words of a child! Ready men? Charge!”


     “Father!” cried Tikal as the warriors ran forth. She was cast aside and the helpless chao were trampled to death by iron-shod feet. The old echidna climbed the steps to the centre of the shrine as his men tore down the seven pillars. The Chaos Emeralds however floated from the debris in towards the centre. The old man looked behind him and saw a puddle of blue water rise up into the shape of Chaos.


     “A MONSTER!” he cried. “NO!”


     There was a great flash of light and a swirling of water with a roar of waves in a great storm. Sonic ran forwards to find Tikal lying where she had been thrown. Was she dead? Dead like these innocent chao? 


     “Hey!” he said gently shaking her. “Are you okay?”


     “I think so,” said Tikal as she got up slowly, cradling her bruised arm. She looked towards the shrine. “By the goddess!” she cried in rage and sorrow. “No! No! No! No!”


     She stood staring at the shrine with tears in her eyes.


     “I couldn’t stop them,” she said hardly able to look at the shrine. “They came and then my father… This has turned out far worse than I ever dared to suppose. All of my hopes and dreams have crumbled. I just can’t believe it. Why? Why does this have to happen? It’s terrible!”


     She broke down on the floor and Sonic watched with enormous pity as he saw her tears glinting in the light of the fires beyond as they fell upon the beaten earth.


     “I must stop this now!” she cried and got to her feet. She turned and climbed up towards the Master Emerald. Sonic followed. What did all this mean? As he arrived atop the shrine behind her, Tikal spoke a strange rhyme; 


     


“The Servers are the Seven Chaos. 


Chaos is power, power enriched by the heart. 


The Controller serves to unify the Chaos.”





     “This is the Controller!” she cried as if she finally understood a riddle that had plagued her thoughts for years. “This great Emerald is the one that can neutralise the energy of the Chaos Emeralds! This One controls the Seven! The Chaos Emeralds can turn our thoughts into power! This Master Emerald controls the rest! I must try!”


     She shut her eyes and to Sonic’s wonder raised into the air. The Master Emerald began to glow brightly and there was a roll of thunder. Sonic was back in daylight before the ruins of the Master Emerald shrine that he knew upon Angel Island today.





     “Sonic?” asked Tails. “Sonic?”


     “Wow,” said Sonic with a dazed expression. What had he seen? The history of Chaos? It had to be. “Sorry, pal,” he said looking at Tails. “I was on a snooze cruise I guess.”


     “Good thing you’re okay,” said Tails. “You just sort of conked out there. Knuckles left already. Come on! We gotta find that last Chaos Emerald!”


     “Right!” said Sonic.


     “It should still be aboard the Tornado 2!” said Tails. “I built a tracking device into it in case it ever went missing. Follow me!”


     Sonic followed Tails away from the shrine, back off Angel Island towards the jungle. They ran through the many paths of the jungle and found a rather shabby looking shack. In the pond outside lay the Tornado 2, still in battle mode, its wings torn and battered and the blue paint badly chipped.


     “There it is!” cried Tails.


     “Good!” said Sonic. “So let’s get the Chaos Emerald and leave.”


     They ran forward but even as they entered the shallow water they were hurled back by a powerful wave. Sonic looked on in horror as the Tornado 2 was consumed in a vast water cyclone. The water subsided leaving the plane dripping wet. Tails ran forward and opened the engine cover. Inside there was no Chaos Emerald.


     “It’s gone?” Sonic asked without even needing to see what lay within.


     Tails nodded. “Now what do we do?” he wondered out loud.





     It was now late afternoon. Station Square’s streets were busy as ever with traffic going this way and that. People walked up and down the streets totally convinced that it was just another day. How wrong they were.


     Beneath the streets in the sewers, the stale water flowed slowly. There was a sudden ripple followed a great wave and then many more waves, as the underground waterway became a torrent. It was flooding with massive amounts of water.


     A taxi driver cursed another motorist for stopping dead on the corner, almost causing a nasty accident. He had no idea of what was about to happen. Suddenly, ahead in the road, the manhole cover over the sewer blasted outwards into the air, forced out by a tall jet of uncontrollable water, followed by another and another. Manhole covers were blasting out all over the south side of Station Square. The hydrants burst open shooting out great fountains of water. Every water pipe was found. Tap heads exploded. Bathrooms flooded. There was water pouring from out of the highest windows, shattering the glass under tremendous pressure. The sun was covered over by black clouds and rain began to fall heavily. A torrent of water flooded the streets sweeping away cars, trucks, buses and people that stood in its way. What was once the southern end of the city’s main motorway was now a fast flowing river of dark water. Finally, a vast tidal wave roared up and engulfed the high buildings, blasting them to pieces or casting them down as wreckage. The expressways were ripped to pieces and left lying about the place.


     As the great wave dissipated upon the foot of the hills in northern Station Square, one of the few buildings left standing bulged outwards. Its glass side shattered and water poured out in great falls from every opened window. A great bulge of water formed and moulded into a long head, the head of a giant and fearsome monster. Like a vast serpent with huge jaws filled with sharp teeth. The back of its neck was covered in watery spikes. It opened its mouth and let out a vast roar that shook the foundations of even the strongest buildings in the northern side of Station Square while the south side of the world’s capital began to sink under the sea. This was Perfect Chaos.





Chapter 21 Open Your Heart





     Sonic raced at full speed through the Mystic Ruins with Tails flying behind. He was travelling at his fastest, faster than the speed of sound and he left a trail of blazing fire in his wake. He pelted along the coast heading for Station Square. As he came he felt the rain beating upon him. His heart was pounding. It was bitterly cold but his surroundings were no longer a concern. His mind was bent upon what lay ahead, the city that was his home. He came over a ridge and saw ahead the desolated city. The entire south side seemed subjected to the full wrath of the sea. This sight burned in the hedgehog’s mind. He had seen destruction when Eggman had blasted the city with his Death Egg but this was far worse. Half of the city was lying underwater and at the mercy of Perfect Chaos. Thousands must have been drowned in water or crushed under a collapsing building. He ran straight into the city and jumped from one ruined tower to another and halted on the wreck of an expressway. Water still poured from the battered ruins. In the centre of this destruction stood the beast. Grown to a vast serpent in his rage and despair. He was full of weird looking bones and where his body entered the water of the sea it spun into a great cyclone. He had great long tentacles of water that thrashed about the air around him.


     “I can’t have been dreaming!” said Sonic to himself. “That monster is what destroyed the ancient echidnas! If he isn’t stopped it’ll all be over!”


     As he spoke he heard the roaring of huge aircraft engines. He turned around and saw approaching what seemed to be the Egg Carrier, only it couldn’t be! Eggman’s ship had crashed. Still it had to be Eggman.


     “Eggman!” Sonic cried. “Looks like he’s after Chaos too!”


     Doctor Eggman sat in his command chair upon the bridge of his ship.


     “This Egg Carrier 2 was made because something like this could happen!” he said. He activated the ships outward speakers. “You have defied your master, stupid beast! Now you must be destroyed at all costs!”


     With those words the Egg Carrier 2 unleashed a blaze of firepower at Chaos. Barrage upon barrage of missiles. Blast upon blast of laser energy. Every shot penetrated the monster but none effected him in the slightest. He roared as if to laugh at Eggman’s pitiful attempts to destroy him. A light grew within him and he opened his jaws sending out a long beam of blue energy at the Egg Carrier 2. It tore through the ship’s hull, passing straight through it in a blaze of fire. The ship banked off course. Eggman left the bridge and ran along the deck of the ship. He jumped into his Eggmobile and lifted off. With a blast from its engines he was away. The Egg Carrier 2 went down on the other side of a row of ruined buildings and exploded upon impact with the submerged ground. The Eggmobile was flung away and Eggman cried out in rage.


     “I’ve had enough!” cried Sonic. “Who does that monster think he is anyway?”


     As he spoke the ball of light appeared again and spiralled round towards him. He held out his hand and the light settled there.


     “It’s you!” said Sonic in amazement. Now he understood what this light was and what it meant. “You’re the one who sealed Chaos in the Master Emerald! Tikal!”


     “Yes,” said the voice. The ball of light vanished and was replaced by the female echidna form of Tikal. “In order to trap Chaos inside the Master Emerald I was forced to sacrifice my own freedom. So for ten thousand years I have been trapped inside the Emerald with him upon Angel Island. Now his heart is filled with anger and despair and if it goes on he will devastate the entire world and nothing will stop him!”


     There was a spark of light and suddenly the seven Chaos Emeralds fell from Chaos and landed upon the expressway. The one nearest, the indigo Emerald sparkled upon the ground and its colour faded leaving it as a dark, black jewel.


     “He’s absorbed the power of the Chaos Emeralds!” Tikal cried. “He must be sealed in the Master Emerald now!”


     “How will that help?” asked Sonic. “It won’t change him inside, will it? He’ll still be as angry and bent on destroying the world as ever, won’t he? He’ll just be trapped forever!”


     “But what choice do we have?” said Tikal sadly.


     Sonic stood gazing at the monster. What choice was there? Tikal was right. The only way to stop this creature was to trap him once again inside the Master Emerald, but it was on Angel Island, back in the Mystic Ruins. There had to be a better option. There had to be.


     “Hey, Sonic!” cried Amy, running towards him. “Here, take this!”


     She handed Sonic a Chaos Emerald. Tails and Knuckles appeared with the rest of the Emeralds.


     “Chaos only used the negative powers of the Chaos Emeralds,” said Tails. “Sonic, you can harness their real powers!”


     “I think he’s right, Sonic!” said Knuckles. 


     Sonic took the colourless Emeralds. Could this truly work?


     “Negative powers aren’t to only way to empower the Chaos Emeralds!” said Tails. “Our positive feelings can make them work! Our hearts combined form awesome powers, enough to make you, Sonic, become Super Sonic!”


     As Tails spoke Sonic felt a surge of energy from the Emeralds. Their colours returned. They floated out of his hands and began to spin around him at great speeds. In a flash of white light, Sonic stood there no more. In his place stood a sparkling gold hedgehog whose spikes stood on end like sharp golden blades. His eyes were bright red and he glowed with a blue aura. This was Sonic in his Chaos energy enhanced form; Super Sonic!


     “I feel good!” he cried out. “Okay, Chaos, time to see who’s boss!”


     


     He leaped from the ruined expressway and blasted towards Perfect Chaos, gliding at full speed across the water, through what remained of Station Square’s streets and behind him was a trail of vapour. Tikal lifted from the ground and transformed once again into the ball of orange light.


     “The negative power of those Emeralds is concentrated in his head!” she cried as she came close to Sonic. “That is where you must aim!”


     Unable to keep up with this unbearably fast hedgehog, Tikal returned to the expressway and watched with the rest of the freedom fighters. Super Sonic was fast approaching the vast monster now and he was ablaze with blue light that surrounded him in a field of Chaos energy. As he came closer, Chaos fired a vast beam, like the one that tore through the Egg Carrier 2. It turned the water into a huge cloud of steam as it passed over Sonic’s head. He shot straight into the cyclone of water, using it to slingshot him upward inside Chaos’s liquid body towards his head. He blasted into the beast’s skull and felt a surge of energy from within him. He was fired out through Chaos’s mouth like a missile from a cannon as the monster exploded into thousands of drops of water. Sonic almost thought it was over when a huge wave reared up and ran down the street away from him. He glided along the water in pursuit and the wave transformed back into the hideous shape of Perfect Chaos. This time he sent out tornadoes of energy that sucked up water in their paths. Sonic dodged in and out and ran into Chaos again, being shot straight up into his head, releasing a surge of energy as he did so. He was shot out of the monster’s jaws once again as Chaos exploded into vapour. Another great wave retreated down the next street and Sonic followed. What was he doing? This release of energy made no sense to him.


     “What’s he doing?” asked Tails to Tikal.


     “He’s releasing positive Chaos energy to neutralise Chaos’s negative energy,” she said. “Once Sonic has released enough energy Chaos will lose all power and return to his normal self. With every attack Sonic weakens him. But Chaos knows this and he won’t give in without a fight though.”


     It was true. Chaos was attacking Sonic with more violent and meaningful blows. A rain of energy fell upon the flooded street, sending out explosions. Another long mega beam soared past destructively. Yet more tornadoes of water ran through. Though nothing could hurt Super Sonic, these attacks were greatly slowing him down. He went in for the attack but he wasn’t travelling fast enough. He was slung out from Chaos’s lower, spinning body and the monster retreated again. Time was running out. The darkness of night was falling upon the city and the rain came down in ever-denser bursts accompanied with terrific blasts of lightning and claps of thunder. It was as if Chaos was summoning up a vast hurricane to annihilate Station Square. Sonic raced towards him again, this time he dodged past every attack Chaos could throw at him. The super charged hedgehog blasted up inside Chaos, tearing through his head and out of his mouth. A final, vast surge of energy rippled through the creature and he exploded in a great wave of energy and vapour.





     “He did it!” Amy cried happily.


     “Yeah!” Tails agreed. “Super Sonic neutralised the negative energy! Does that mean Chaos is nice again?”


     “We’re about to find out,” said Super Sonic landing on the expressway. As the words left his mouth he glowed no more and returned to his ordinary blue self.


     Chaos reappeared upon the expressway. He had returned to his original form, completely lacking in Chaos energy. He approached slowly and menacingly. Suddenly Tikal shot out and stood before him. She was about to say something when they all heard an odd sound from behind. A group of chao had appeared and they were making their way towards Chaos. They stood before him, singing in their strange language.


     “These are the chao,” said Tikal, “descended from their ancestors whom you once protected at the Shrine of Chaos. Their race has survived for the five thousand years we were imprisoned and now they live peacefully with people. The fighting is over now. Peace is restored and so life shall go on!” She turned thence to Sonic and his friends. “Thank you!” she said happily. “Thank you all so much!”


     And with that word she floated into the air and Chaos followed. They rose high above the heads of the freedom fighters and were lost to mortal sight. Tails sighed.


     “All’s well that ends well, right Sonic,” he asked. There was no answer. “Sonic?” he said, turning to see where his friend might be. 


     Sonic was sprinting away down the expressway in pursuit of Doctor Eggman as the terrorist made his escape. Tails laughed and they all left the ruins of the southern side of the city as the waters receded and the rescue crews arrived to clean up the mess and find survivors.





Epilogue





     As all things come to an end, so to does this adventure. What became of Chaos the freedom fighters never learned. Sonic pursued Eggman far until he reached the sea and could go no further. So as ever the mad scientist escaped. Amy returned to her apartment in eastern Station Square and continued with her college courses. Tails was invited by the President of Mobotropolis himself to a ceremony at City Hall in honour of his actions against Eggman’s missile strike. He made the front page of the newspaper for once and he couldn’t be happier. It read; 





“Station Square saved from a life threatening missile attack. The city awarded its famed prize to the boy who saved Station Square. Miles “Tails” Prower was given the Chaos Emerald at a ceremony at city hall as a testament to his heroic deed.”





     With the yellow Chaos Emerald, Tails repaired the Tornado 2 and it was up in the air again as good as new.





     Mysteriously, only five of the seven Chaos Emeralds were recovered after Perfect Chaos’s attack. The grey Emerald and the indigo Emerald had disappeared without a trace. The green Emerald was placed in the Federal Reserve Bank in the centre of Station Square under high security and the remaining three were given to the military wing of the Globally United Nations.





     Knuckles returned to Angel Island. Without the opposing energy of the Chaos Emeralds it was soon back up in the air and his life was returned to normal. All was well now. He cast himself upon the ground and slept long and well. A long deserved respite from his troubles. But his sleep was restless. He dreamed of what Tikal had shown him in the past. He had thought of it as a chapter in history better left untold but it was part of the history of his own race. Knuckles knew so much about his island home but then he knew so little. He knew none of its history further back than his own memory. He wanted to know everything. Why did Angel Island even exist? Why was he the one with the sole responsibility to look after it and the Emerald that held it aloft? 


     That night he sat upon the steps of the shrine thinking, much like he had done when this whole adventure began. He gazed at the bright stars above him. A shooting star went by. He smiled and sighed.





“I’ll probably be on this floating island forever. Guarding the Master Emerald once again. I may not know the whole story behind all this, but perhaps it’s better that way. I’m at peace once more.”





The End





