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Chapter 1 Iron Gate





     Prison Island, a high security military base on a jungle island off the eastern coast of Station Square, capital city of the world. In the deep tunnels beneath the island’s surface a string of security doors were closing and the alarm was being sounded. The computer’s female voice spoke.


     “Intruder alert! Intruder alert! Security breach at Gate 3. Intruder has been located in the north quadrant and is moving in the direction of the underground base. All units prepare to engage. Emergency battle formation! Standard battle procedure initiated! Locate and stop the intruder from entering the security area. This is not a drill. Repeat, this is not a drill.”


     An iron door blasted open in a wave of fire and sparks and a robotic walking machine broke through. It was armed with a powerful laser cannon and bazooka and its pilot was none other than the infamous terrorist Doctor Ivo Robotnik, known better as Doctor Eggman.


     “That was all too easy!” he laughed, firing several blasts from his laser cannon. “Now let’s take a look at what my grandfather was working on, a top secret military weapon. The military shut down the research because they feared it!”


     The Eggmobile charged down the corridor and dropped through a shaft into a deeper part of the military base. Ahead of him, Eggman saw a group of hovering surveillance units. He locked onto them with his laser cannon and blasted them to pieces with maniacal laughter. He charged down the tunnel, blasting open security doors and reducing military robots to smoking rubble. Not only was he searching for the military’s secret weapon but he was also field-testing his new Eggmobile. He was very pleased to find that it was working perfectly. 


     As Eggman descended to Level 5 and blasted his way through the security door, the alarm sounded. 


     “Level 5 security door breach!” said the computer. “Switch to emergency defence mode. Lock down final security door.”


     Eggman dropped into a room with military robots charging at him but they were no match for the Eggmobile. He blasted down the last security door and entered a wide hall. Ahead of him there was a large door, marked Level 7, the maximum-security level. He activated his code breaker and the door opened slowly. He entered. Inside it was dark and he had to activate the Eggmobile’s headlight. In the centre of the chamber was a deep pit and next to it was a set of holographic computer screens and keyboards. He approached and examined the computers.


     “So this is the military’s top secret weapon?” he mused. “It’s a lot smaller than I expected.” He read some of the monitors. “Enter user data… aha… Enter password… Password is MA-RI-A. Maria!” he said, keying in the password. He took out a grey Chaos Emerald, one of two Chaos Emeralds that had not been recovered after the Super Sonic’s battle with Perfect Chaos less than a year ago. “Now all I have to do is put the Chaos Emerald into this console…” 


     He put the Chaos Emerald in the machine and descended into the pit. Out of the floor came a tube, extending high, out of the pit on a column of pipes and cables. Eggman watched in amazement as the tube opened and out came a figure, a hedgehog.


     “What?” cried Eggman. “Is that you, Sonic? Are you trying to spoil my plans again? Wait! You’re not Sonic! This is impossible!” 


     This hedgehog was much the same as Sonic but his fur and spikes were black with red lines running along the edges of his spikes and his arms and legs. He wore a pair of white gloves and white sneakers with red soles; the buckles on both were gold in colour. The black hedgehog’s eyes were bright red.


     “My name is Shadow,” he said. “Since you were so kind to release me, my master, I will grant you one wish.”


     Even as he spoke an alarm sounded and the sound of a heavy machine was heard.


     “Now what?” demanded Eggman.


     “Behold the true power I possess,” said Shadow as he lifted off the floor with his powerful air shoes. 


     


     Outside the pit, one of the military’s heavy assault walkers had appeared and was ready for battle. It was painted in a turquoise colour with yellow feet and two huge yellow boxes behind the cockpit and inside a pilot sat operating the machine with a gunner behind him. It bore a machine gun and a photon cannon.


     “This is Scorpion Troop’s Hot Shot,” said the pilot. “Enemy has been located. En route to intercept and destroy.”


     Hot Shot lifted into the air with a blast from its jet booster and flew over Shadow’s head. It came about and began firing a machine gun directly at Shadow. The black hedgehog leapt out of the way as the machine gun tore through a pile of steel containers. Hot Shot landed and the yellow boxes above its cockpit opened firing two barrages of missiles at Shadow. Shadow leapt into the air and launched a spin attack much like Sonic’s straight at the cockpit. Hot Shot fell to the ground seemingly defeated but it wasn’t over yet. It rose to its feet and the photon cannon charged to fire. A bolt of blue light blasted at Shadow and the hedgehog was only just quick enough to move out of its way. Hot Shot rose into the air again with its machine gun blazing at Shadow.


     “You can’t defeat me!” cried Shadow. “I am the ultimate life form!”


     He leapt high into the air and fired himself into cockpit of the machine, battering it and cracking through the glass of the. The craft was driven to the ground and its engine began to overheat. The vents on its side were smoking.


     “This Scorpion Troop’s Hot Shot,” cried the pilot, “The enemy is stronger than expected. Request additional support!”


     With Shadow’s last attack the legs gave way and Hot Shot crashed forward in a smoking ruin.


     “No way!” cried the pilot. “He’s too strong!”


     “Hah,” said Shadow, “pathetic Humans!”





     “Destroying that guard robot was spectacular!” said Eggman in approval. “So, Shadow, you are the military’s top secret weapon? But what did you mean when you said you would grant me a wish?”


     “Bring more Chaos Emeralds,” said Shadow, as he turned to leave.


     “Shadow wait!” Eggman cried.


     “I’ll be waiting for you,” said Shadow slowly, “in the central control room on the space colony ARK.”


     “ARK?” cried Eggman.


     Shadow left without any more words leaving Eggman rather confused. ARK, the world’s first Bernoulli spherical space colony, was shut down over fifty years ago due to a terrible accident. At least that was what the story had been since its closure. Eggman however knew different as he had discovered a disk containing the diary of his grandfather, Professor Gerald Robotnik. It was in fact the military who had shut down the colony and it was they who had executed Professor Gerald because of Project Shadow. 


     Eggman decided to trust Shadow and collect the Chaos Emeralds. Perhaps Shadow was merely the key to the top-secret weapon.





Chapter 2 City Escape





     It was a bright day. The sun shone brilliantly over the vast and beautiful city of Station Square with but a few threads of white cloud trailing through the sky. It was the twenty third of June and well into summer for this part of the world, the great capital country of Mobotropolis. But less than a year ago the eastern side of the city had been completely destroyed when Perfect Chaos had flooded it with a great torrent of water. It wasn’t long before the city was rebuilt though and today it was bustling with traffic on the highways and people going about their ordinary lives for a Saturday as ever they had done. Very few people, either Human or Mobian noticed the form of a military helicopter soaring high above their heads.


     It was a large grey combat-chopper, armed with an array of missiles under either wing. On its side in large white letters was written “GUN” for “Globally United Nations” a military peacekeeping force. The pilot activated his radio and spoke.


     “Sigma Alpha-2 heading due south over the city,” he said, “we’re en route, everything’s a-go!” 


     “This is control tower,” came the response, “we have you on radar. Report cargo status of captured hedgehog aboard. Over.”


     “That’s a 10-4,” said the pilot, “cargo is secured on board and… What the hell?”


     “Didn’t copy that. Over.”


     “The hedgehog has gone,” said the pilot. “He’s taken out everyone on board and… What in the world?”


     “What’s wrong? Come in? Over.”


     Suddenly the door on the port side of the helicopter burst off its hinges and Sonic the Hedgehog leapt out and grabbed onto the wing.


     “Freeze!” commanded the pilot. “What do you think you’re doing? Get that hedgehog!”


     Sonic pulled the damaged wing-flap off as he picked himself up.


     “Talk about low-budget flights!” he said. “No food or movies! I’m outta here… I like running better!”


     He dropped off the chopper’s wing with his feet on the flap like a sky-board and plummeted to the city below.


     “Yeah!” he cried.





     Below him the city was fast approaching. Sonic pulled the front of his makeshift sky-board up and landed almost smoothly onto a tramline in the centre of a road running steeply downhill through a residential area. The road took many a twist and turn as it snaked its way down the steep hills of north Station Square. 


     He disembarked from his sky-board after passing through an almost empty tram depot and decided to collect himself. Why was the military after him? That morning he had been sitting outside the Emerald Coast Hotel by the swimming pool being interviewed by a young journalist when a group of GUN commandos under the command of General Harry Johnson, a figure of great military authority in the United Earth Government, arrested him and bundled him into their helicopter. They were under orders from the President himself to take Sonic the Hedgehog to Prison Island, a secret military installation off the east coast of Station Square. He wondered whether he should be searching for his friends or go straight to the President to try and clear his name.


     He pondered for a while but soon found a huge robot trooper landing in front of him, it was a military robot. 


     “RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!” said the robot. “SURRENDER OR BE TERMINATED!”


     Without a word, Sonic launched a spin attack on the robot, smashing it to pieces.


     “No time for stalling, Hedgehog,” he thought. “Gotta get going!”





     Winding his way through the alleyways of Station Square, Sonic realised that there was too much danger in the city from the military police. He decided to get to the Mystic Ruins as quickly as possible to hide out at Tails’s workshop until he could figure out was happening. But reaching his friends was going to be difficult; ever and anon a military robot would leap into action and attack Sonic. They were shooting to kill so it was plain that the military had received orders of high office to execute such a mission, orders from the President himself. These machines were no trouble to Sonic though; they were as easy to beat as any of Doctor Eggman’s machines that he’d faced in the past. Eggman? Could he be the one behind this?


     “I’ll bet he is!” Sonic said to himself as he sped down the main road, the alleyways were full of military machines but the roads were clear at the moment.





     Coming to the brink of a steep road through one of Station Square’s high-rise business districts, Sonic heard a loud rumbling. He turned about to see a vast tractor-trailer with a huge letter G on the engine grate speeding towards him. The cars that were unfortunate enough to get in its way were smashed aside. Sonic sped straight down the hill; there were many twists and turns as it descended towards the central business district. The best way to be rid of the titanic vehicle would be to get off the main road, but there were no alleyways to be seen and all turns off of the road were barricaded with military police guards. All that Sonic could do was run and hope for the best.


     Running from the truck was harder than Sonic had thought. It was vast and turned well, even round the sharp bends of the steep hill. Its weight seemed only to add to its speed as it rushed down the slope. Finally, Sonic reached the foot of the hill but the truck showed no signs of slackening in its pace even over level terrain. Just when the hedgehog thought that he could run no further he saw ahead a low bridge, under which nothing bigger than a bus could pass. There were no barricades in sight so Sonic pressed on with all the force his remaining strength could muster under the shadow of the bridge and out into the light of the other side. The truck’s driver slammed his foot hard onto the break pedal, the wheels screeched. Its sudden braking caused the trailer to jack-knife right round, shattering the windows of a nearby department store. The cab slammed hard into the bridge and the windscreen shattered. The engine cover buckled open and black smoke issued from it.


     Sonic continued to run forward, not caring for whether the truck was still after him or not. He skidded to a halt in an empty market square and fell face down on the slab covered ground.





     He got up slowly and rested against a wooden crate as he recovered strength from his escape, but it wasn’t over yet. As the sun went down he began to think about heading for the Mystic Ruins, before any more military police could find him.


     “This game of tag’s boring,” he said to himself as he got up, “I’m outta here!”


     Even as he spoke a large two-legged robot dropped out of the air and landed before him. It was painted in a turquoise colour with yellow feet and two huge yellow boxes behind the cockpit and inside a pilot sat operating the machine with a gunner behind him.


     “Finally decided to show up, eh?” said Sonic. “Okay, bring it on!”


     “This is Spider-Troop Big Foot reporting,” said the pilot, “the intruder has been located.”


     “Copy that,” was the response.





     Big Foot lifted into the air with a blast from its jet booster and flew over Sonic’s head. It came about and began firing a machine gun directly at Sonic. The hedgehog leapt out of the way as the machine gun tore through one of the wooden crates spilling out its content of apples. Big Foot landed and the yellow boxes above its cockpit opened firing a barrage of missiles at Sonic. Sonic leapt into the air and launched a spin attack straight at the cockpit. Big Foot fell into a pile of crates but soon rose back into the air with its machine gun blazing at the blue hedgehog.


     “All right,” said Sonic, “I’ve had enough!”


     He leapt high into the air and fired himself into cockpit of the machine rapidly until the force of his attacks overbore and exhausted the machine’s engine.


     “This is Spider-Troop Big Foot,” said the pilot, “Big Foot to headquarters! We’ve engaged the enemy and request backup!”  


     With Sonic’s last attack the legs gave way and Big Foot crashed forward in a trail of fire and smoke.


     “What?” cried the pilot. “With just one hedgehog?”


     “Hey guys,” said Sonic, catching his breath, “take care!”





     Sonic was about to leave when he saw a figure appear atop Big Foot’s ruins. The resemblance to himself was most amazing. There stood a hedgehog much the same as himself but his fur and spikes were black with red lines running along the edges of his spikes and his arms and legs. He wore white gloves and white sneakers with red soles. His eyes were bright red and in his hand he held the city’s green Chaos Emerald, which, since the incident last year involving Perfect Chaos, had been stored in Station Square’s National Bank. But who could this black hedgehog possibly be?


     “It all starts with this,” he said in a cold voice, “a jewel containing the ultimate power!”











Chapter 3 Wild Canyon





     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.


     Somewhere on Angel Island, Knuckles was sitting watching the sunrise and thinking. His past and the history of his entire race were mysteries to him and the only thing that could take his mind off thinking of these things was action and danger, battling to save his island from total destruction. 





     As he sat thinking a helicopter flew over the island. He watched it as it neared the mountains on the north side. It was slowing down. Knuckles got up and ran into the dense foliage of Angel Island. Ahead on a hill stood the shrine upon which the Master Emerald was set. The helicopter was landing there. He began to run faster.


     As he approached he saw a figure step out and walk up the long steps towards the Master Emerald. He drew closer and noticed that the figure was a female bat. She had dark purple wings and white fur. She wore white high-heeled boots with pink metal toe caps and she was dressed in a black cat suit with a pink chest. Her eyes were an intriguing aqua blue. 


     Knuckles watched from behind one of the ruined pillars. A strange feeling came over him. “She’s beautiful,” he thought but he soon shook off the feeling. The bat girl seemed to be sizing up the Master Emerald. Suddenly and without any warning, she grabbed the emerald from the shrine and carried it down the steps towards her helicopter. Knuckles leapt out from behind the pillar and jumped towards the aircraft. The bat girl dropped the emerald in shock as Knuckles hurled himself forward. One punch smashed the small chopper to pieces and the bat girl seized the Master Emerald.


     “Who do you think you are?” she demanded.


     “The names Knuckles,” said he. “I’m the guardian of Angel Island, and that’s my Emerald. Without it this island can’t float.”


     “I’m Rouge the Bat,” said she, “and I’m an expert treasure hunter. I specialise in jewels especially big ones like this.”


     “So you think it’s okay to just take it?”


     “Finders keepers.”


     With that, Rouge lifted into the air carrying the Master Emerald and flew away from the shrine. Knuckles leapt into the air and glided after her.





     Without the Master Emerald’s power, Angel Island began to fall out of the sky. Below was a vast desert wasteland known as the Sand Ocean. The island crashed into the waters off the coast of the Sand Ocean and there stood as it were but an ordinary island. Rouge landed upon an ancient ruin, the dwindling remains of an ancient city of echidnas long ago. Knuckles soon caught up with her and landed in front of the bat. Between them the Master Emerald stood. 


     “Just let it go!” said Rouge. “You just don’t know when to give up, do you?”


     “What are you talking about,” asked Knuckles, “that emerald’s mine! You got that? The Master Emerald contains special powers, which can neutralise the energy of the Chaos Emeralds. That makes it very powerful… What the hell?”


     As Knuckles finished speaking the Master Emerald was lifted from before his very face into the air by a small hovering aircraft. It was Doctor Eggman’s Eggmobile.


     “What?” cried Rouge. “Thief!”


     “Look who’s calling who a thief,” muttered Knuckles.


     “I came here following the signal from the emerald,” said Eggman leaning over the side of his aircraft. “If I’m not mistaken, this is the Master Emerald is it not?”


     “It’s you,” said Knuckles. “Doctor Eggman!”


     “Doctor Eggman?” Rouge mused. “So that’s Robotnik!”


     “Well I guess I can use it for something,” said Eggman as he carried the Master Emerald aloft. “Farewell, knucklehead!”


     “Not if I can help it!” Knuckles cried as he lunged after Eggman. With a single punch the Master Emerald shattered in a blast of green light.


     Rouge gave a cry of dismay; she grabbed Knuckles and shook him violently. “What was that all about?” she demanded. “And look what you did to my emerald!”


     “I did it to prevent the Master Emerald from being stolen, you idiot,” said Knuckles. “If it’s in pieces I can restore it and by the way, that’s not your emerald.”


     “Hmm… doesn’t matter,” said Eggman as he flew away, “I’ll look into it when I get back to the base.” 


     “I despise anyone who takes jewels from me,” said Rouge. “All the world’s gems are mine to keep!”


     “Yeah, we’ll see about that bat girl!” said Knuckles. 





     The pieces of the Master Emerald were scattered far and wide, it would take some treasure hunter to find them and Knuckles was no exception. He could sense that some pieces had landed nearby so he followed his sense to find them. He didn’t have to walk far over the desert wasteland before he came to a deep ravine. There were strong winds blowing out of the canyon and Knuckles could see the ruins of ancient statues and the crafts of his ancestors half buried in deep sand. 


     Carefully he descended into the canyon; the emerald pieces were here for sure. He landed on the sandy floor and looked about him. One of the pieces was very close now. He walked forward and suddenly stumbled upon something hard buried under the sand, it was the piece that he could feel. He uncovered it and picked it up.


     “Now where’s the rest of ‘em,” he thought.


     “INTRUDER!” boomed a robotic voice. “YOU ARE REQUIRED TO STAND DOWN!”


     Knuckles turned about to see a military robot holding him at gun point.


     “THIS IS A MILITARY OPERATION,” said the robot, “LEAVE IMMEDIATELY OR YOU SHALL BE PLACED UNDER MILITARY ARREST!”


     Knuckles gazed beyond this robot to see two others, both carrying a piece of the Master Emerald each. Without the patience to argue with a machine, Knuckles slammed his fist through the robot’s body and darted for the pieces of the Master Emerald. The two robots put up a fight but they were easily overcome and Knuckles now had three pieces of his emerald.


     “I found ‘em,” he said. “Now I’ve gotta get the rest of them, quick before that bat girl can beat me to it!”





Chapter 4 Dry Lagoon





     Knuckles ran across the desert wasteland as fast as he could. Rouge had the idea that if she were to follow him, she’d be lead to the pieces of the Master Emerald, so she took to the air and followed him silently. One special trait that Rouge possessed was an interesting ability to sense jewels, particularly ones that contained special powers, like the Chaos Emeralds and the Master Emerald. With the power that the Master Emerald possessed, Rouge felt assured that finding its pieces would be little trouble.


     At last they arrived at the brink of a deep ravine. Knuckles halted and gazed down and Rouge hovered in the air watching him as he contemplated descending. After a short while, he dropped into the canyon and Rouge landed quietly at the brink. This wouldn’t do at all. To simply follow Knuckles and hope to steal the pieces from him would not work. All of the pieces couldn’t possibly be here in this one canyon and Rouge didn’t feel like confronting the echidna, not just yet. Instead she stood upon the brink sensing for other traces of the Master Emerald nearby. There were definitely at least three pieces somewhere south of the canyon so Rouge took to the air once again and flew southward. 


     Eventually she saw a brilliant sight, a beautiful green oasis full of tall palm trees and fresh, clear water and singing birds. In the deep water there were many turtles and fish of beautiful tropical colours. It was the fabled Dry Lagoon, the paradise of the ancients who once dwelt here in the Sand Ocean. Beautiful as it was, the Dry Lagoon was not at peace.


     “UNIT 5 REPORTING,” said a robotic voice. “DRY LAGOON HAS BEEN SEARCHED. LOCATION OF DOCTOR ROBOTNIK’S HIDDEN BASE STILL UNKNOWN. SEARCH PARTY RETURNING TO HEADQUARTERS.”


     A group of military robots, branded with “GUN” appeared through the trees and marched out of the oasis. Two robots positioned themselves as if on guard while the rest flew into the air using jet boosters to hover. Rouge sneaked past them into the open area of the Dry Lagoon to find the pieces of the Master Emerald. She found one lying at the base of a towering monolith and shortly found the next one in one of the pools, being closely examined by a pair of turtles. The last one however took quite some time to find but Rouge eventually saw it lodged between to coconuts in a tall palm tree and it was easily retrieved.


     “Okay,” said Rouge to herself, “While looking for this Master Emerald is rewarding in its own way I have my mission ahead of me. Doctor Robotnik was heading for the Great Pyramid I think so to the Great Pyramid I shall go!”


     She left the Dry Lagoon in and flew further south towards the Great Pyramid.





Chapter 5 Sand Ocean





     Night fell as Eggman landed his Eggmobile near to his Hidden Base. The Great Pyramid was surrounded on all sides by the topmost towers of the buried city and the occasional oil-rig pumping noisily back and forth. Ever and anon there was a flash of fire from one of the oil-rigs or a nearby tower. Eggman looked around and saw many military robots on the prowl. They were looking for his base.


     “Those idiots will never find my Hidden Base inside this pyramid,” he scoffed. “Let’s take care of business here first, then get inside!”


     If GUN’s robots hadn’t been searching for him, Eggman would have flown his Eggmobile all the way to the entrance of his base but it just so happened that he was prepared for not having that luxury. If he made his way secretly under cover of the ancient ruins, he could get to the Hidden Base’s entrance without openly revealing it to his enemies. The going was treacherous, as there were many areas without safe ground on which to tread. More often than not, Eggman was forced to use the Eggmobile’s hover engines to propel him from one building to another. In some places the gaps were too large for even his hover engines to handle so he’d made preparations in the form of dynamite packs attached to the bases of towering monoliths. By blasting these ancient pieces of stone down, he could create a bridge across the treacherous quicksand and so remain under cover.


     The robots were plentiful and there were five types. There were the average surveillance units that hovered around taking photographs, the surveillance units armed with small laser cannons, surveillance units that dropped bombs, large aerial units that attempted to ram the Eggmobile and land units that rolled about on treads. None of them were a match for the Eggmobile although a few caught Eggman by surprise.





     At last, he reached the secret entrance to his base and with a few blasts of his laser cannon, emptied it of military robots. He entered through the oak, steel bound door and parked his Eggmobile in its recharging alcove. On foot, he proceeded via his secret passages to the core of the base and his command centre; a small, round secret room in the very centre of the Great Pyramid surrounded by intricate machinery.


     “With the Chaos Emeralds in the space colony ARK,” he mused. “Hmmm… I’ve got to find out just what’s going on up there!” 


     He approached his controls, they were all hard light holographic keyboards connected to holographic screens. He switched the central screen to its TV setting and almost literally threw up as he saw a couple kissing in a romantic movie.


     “Bah!” he cringed in disgust. “Love! Who needs it when you can power and riches?”


     He was about to change the channel when the screen changed to say “Dream News Flash”.


     “We interrupt this broadcast for an important news flash,” said the reporter. “There has been a break in at the Federal Reserve Bank today. Mysteriously, the only thing stolen was the Chaos Emerald.”


     “The Chaos Emerald!” cried Eggman. The screen showed a hedgehog very much like Sonic stealing the Chaos Emerald and destroying the military robots on guard.


     “According to eye witnesses at the scene, the suspect was identified as the world renowned hero, Sonic the Hedgehog.” There was a close up of the hedgehog’s face, it wasn’t Sonic at all for he was a black hedgehog with red eyes, it could only be Shadow. “The suspect was seen fleeing the scene, destroying the reserve’s guard robots in his path. Stay tuned for more details.”


     “Sounds more like the work of Shadow!” Eggman said to himself.





Chapter 6 Radical Highway





     In Station Square, Shadow was standing at the top of a suspension bridge, crossing the Emerald River. In one hand he held a green Chaos Emerald, which he had stolen from the city’s Federal Reserve Bank only minutes ago. He was going to take it to the space colony ARK and place it with the one Eggman had given him earlier that day. He knew only one way of reaching the ARK from Earth without a space transporter or shuttle and that was to use the Chaos Emerald to perform his special ability, “Chaos Control”, which allowed him to utilise Chaos Energy to teleport himself over certain distances, even as far as the space colony.


     Below a crowd of police cars were gathering and there were many warnings coming from the police officers’ loudspeakers. Shadow looked down upon the mustering forces.


     “How pathetic,” he said coolly.





     Suddenly an image flashed in his mind, an alarm, someone running along a long metal corridor and breathing hard. There were cries and gunshots and the sound of breaking glass. Shadow realised that it was a memory of what had befallen him on the ARK before being cryogenically frozen over fifty years ago.


     “Quick!” cried a clear voice. “Find them before they escape!”


     Clearer than any other image yet there came a loud gunshot and a painful cry. 


     “MARIA!” cried Shadow’s own voice in his memory. There was a beautiful Human girl with long blond hair wearing a white yet blood stained dress leaning against a computer console. With effort she pulled a switch. Shadow saw himself encased in a glass tube in the centre of a room, one of the ARK’s escape pods.


     “Shadow,” said the girl slowly, “I beg of you… do it for me…” 


     “Maria!” cried Shadow.


     “For all of the people on that planet…” the girl continued. The memory became blurred and returned with Maria releasing Shadow’s escape pod into space. “Sayanora… Shadow… the Hedgehog…” she said with her dying breath. The memory ended.





     “I still remember what I promised you,” said Shadow. “For the people of this planet, I promise you… REVENGE!”


     He leapt onto the suspension cable of the bridge and, grinding along it, hurled himself forward with amazing speed onto the road. He glided, rather than ran using his powerful air shoes to propel himself slightly above the ground. The military robots were out by the hundred in search of him but not just robots, jet fighters as well. They blasted the bridge with missile, causing it to collapse in several places but Shadow made his way over gaps by attacking the surveillance robots in rows, one by one. The jet fighters flew over many times blasting at him with their laser cannons but he was way too fast for them. 


     At length, Shadow came across to the other side of the bridge and onto the western side of Station Square. He came into a seemingly empty market place where there stood a toppled wreck of a machine similar to the Scorpion Troop’s Hot Shot. He propped himself on top and took out the Chaos Emerald.


    “It all starts with this,” said he, “a jewel containing the ultimate power!”


     “That’s the Chaos Emerald!” said Sonic stepping forward. “Now I know what’s going on, the military have mistaken me for the likes of you! So, where do you think you’re going with that Chaos Emerald?”


     The black hedgehog was silent. Sonic rushed towards him.


     “Say something!” he said. “You fake hedgehog!”


     The black hedgehog held out the Emerald in his hand. “Chaos Control!” he shouted in a commanding voice. As if in slow motion, he and Sonic passed each other without making any contact. Sonic screeched to a halt and turned to see the black hedgehog standing atop the nearby building.


     “Wow!” said Sonic. “He’s fast! Hey it’s not his speed, he must be using the Chaos Emerald to warp!"


     “My name is Shadow,” said the black hedgehog, “I’m the world’s ultimate life form. There’s no time for games. Farewell!”


     Sonic was thrown backwards by a brilliant flash of green light from the Chaos Emerald. He shielded his eyes and when he looked again Shadow was gone.


     “Shadow?” Sonic mused. “What is he…?”


     The stillness of the early night was disrupted by the sudden clicking of many automatic weapons nearby and the sound of police car sirens. Sonic looked to his right to see the dazzling beams of many robotic searchlights behind which stood a platoon of military police.


     “Don’t move!” boomed an amplified voice. “Stay where you are! Get your hands up in the air!”


     “Huh?” Sonic moaned. “Not again!”





Chapter 7 Egg Quarter





     Inside the Great Pyramid, a lone figure stood in a great hall. Rouge had sneaked into Eggman’s Hidden Base but she couldn’t get into the high security area. The door was locked and she had no way of breaking through. She activated her communicator.


     “Special Agent Rouge reporting,” she said. “I have located Robotnik’s base and will proceed to enter it now!” She looked at the door and sighed. “I hate to say it,” she said to herself, “but it looks like I’m going to have to find that key first.”


     Rouge explored the chamber she was in. There was no sign of anything other than ancient junk; stuff of the echidnas from the ancient world in times when that near extinct race was large and powerful. The only exception was the giant statue of a scorpion was defaced by an iron head in the likeness of Eggman. This Eggman obviously thought very highly of himself. There was no key in this chamber so Rouge left and ran down a long corridor out into a wide hall. There were badniks on guard though, so Rouge had to deal with then before they could raise the alarm. The robots glided at her with jet boosters and fired energy bolts at her. With a couple of kicks in the face, the badniks were defeated and Rouge moved on. 


     Much of the pyramid was still as it had been for thousands of years but Rouge soon discovered that Eggman had adapted it to his own devices. Many chambers were full of machinery, pistons, gears and other gadgets so it was clear that Eggman was using the Great Pyramid as a refinery to build his weapons. Was he possibly building an army right under the UEG’s nose? It was perfectly situated, for it lay in a remote wasteland no more than two hundred kilometres due east of the Earth’s capital city, Station Square. The perfect place to launch an attack from. 


     Rouge continued to explore through all the many chambers in the pyramid until she found a vast chamber with a metal floor. In alcoves about the walls there were badniks standing guard. They fired at Rouge as she entered the chamber. They seemed intent on stopping her from reaching the centre of the room, in which there appeared to be a door of some kind. She raced around the edge of the room as the badniks fired at her and into each alcove she came, she destroyed the badnik guard. With all the badniks defeated, she approached the door in the floor and examined it. It needed a switch to open it.


     Rouge gazed at the walls until she found what she’d been seeking. A switch in one the alcoves. So fast had she destroyed the badnik guards that she had neglected to notice it. She climbed into the alcove and pulled the switch down. The door slid open revealing a staircase. Rouge descended into a deep catacomb where she found the key she sought.





     As she returned to the trapdoor, Rouge heard a buzzing sound. The corridor she was in was suddenly filled with green flashing light. Behind her was a huge badnik, in the shape of a beetle, armed with a laser cannon. There was nowhere to hide, so Rouge could only run for it. Back into the Egg Scorpion chamber she ran and unlocked the door only just in time as a bolt of red energy struck the floor nearby. Once inside the security area, she found her way into a small, round secret room in the very centre of the Great Pyramid. She approached Doctor Eggman’s controls; hard-light holographic keyboards connected to holographic screens. She tapped a few keys and glanced at the screen. 


     “It’s a space transporter!” she gasped. “The destination has been set to… ARK? Wasn’t that space colony shut down over fifty years ago? What’s he doing up there anyway? Doesn’t matter! It’s my mission to find out what he’s up to!”


     She activated the transporter and beamed out of the Hidden Base up to the space colony ARK.





Chapter 8 Lost Colony





     The platform lift rose up the long, dark shaft. The air was stale with age and only the colony’s emergency power was operational, providing barely enough light to see with. As the platform lift came to a halt, the Eggmobile disembarked and approached the door.


     “So this is the space colony ARK?” he mused as he glanced around. “I’ve got to find the central control room that Shadow mentioned before he left.”


     The door was sealed so Eggman had to blast the locks with his laser cannon to get through. Inside was a long sloping corridor, even darker than the shaft he had just left. In the darkness, he could barely see the shapes of the robots left behind by GUN to guard the colony. The light from their explosions showed many passages and tunnels branching off in other directions, heading steeply up, running smoothly down or opening blankly dark on either side.  


     The Eggmobile came out through a door into what seemed like a deep metal canyon with a bridge across it. Below there was nothing but the Earth, hundreds of kilometres below. The ARK had a protective force field surrounding its entire spherical mass that maintained an Earth-like atmosphere regardless of whether there was a breach in the colony’s bulkheads or not. Crossing the bridge, Eggman entered the final corridor before reaching the central control room. The door opened as he approached and inside the light, after all that time in the dark seemed dazzlingly bright. It was a vast spherical chamber with a single circular platform ringing around a vast pillar in the centre of the room. There were several holographic computer screens and keyboards surrounding the pillar. All this could only be reached by crossing one long, narrow bridge. Eggman approached in his Eggmobile and saw Shadow standing on the central platform.


     “I’ve been waiting for you, Doctor Robotnik,” he said. Eggman disembarked from his Eggmobile, gazing at the machine. Shadow continued. “Now I will show the glorious achievement that the world’s leading scientist Professor Gerald has created. The ARK was the first space colony built by mankind. Not many people knew that the ARK contained a top secret research facility where weapons of mass destruction were being created. This is one of them, one capable of destroying an entire planet, code named the “Eclipse Cannon”!”


     “Destroying an entire planet?” said Eggman in wonder. “Was this my grandfather’s legacy?”


     “But,” Shadow continued, “It’s been deactivated for some time now. To reactivate it large amounts of energy are needed.”


     He took out the green Chaos Emerald and cast it into a hole in the central pillar next to the grey Emerald. A humming sound began deep in the machine.


     “Oh,” said Eggman, “so that’s why you needed the Chaos Emerald?”


     “Exactly!” Shadow triumphed. “To reactivate it, we need the seven Chaos Emeralds. Once you have that, you will have the ultimate power of destruction to use as you please. And then, the world could be yours!”


     Eggman laughed. “Sounds like a plan!” he cackled. “I like the way you think, Shadow! I will get the Chaos Emeralds and use the machine to dominate the world and build a legacy of my own!”


     “Do you really think it will be that easy,” said a feminine voice from above. A white, female bat dropped from where she was hanging near the top of the chamber. “I’ve got a great idea,” she said, “how about making a deal?”


     “A deal?” asked Eggman suspiciously.


     “Is there an echo?” said the bat sarcastically. “Yes, a deal. All I’ll need is that radar of yours and then I may be able to help you. What do you say?”


     “Give you my Eggmobile’s radar?” said Eggman. “If I do, what’s in it for me?”


     “I have an idea where the other Chaos Emeralds may be,” said the bat. “I may not look like it but do you know I’m a treasure hunter who specialises in all kinds of jewels?” As she spoke she produced a large indigo jewel; it was one of the two missing Chaos Emeralds.


     “Very well,” said Eggman, gazing at the dark blue Emerald. “Deal!”


     “Excellent,” said the bat. “I don’t think we’ve been introduced yet. I’m Rouge the Bat, but you can call me Rouge.” 





Chapter 9 Weapons Bed





     In the jungle on the coastline of Prison Island, Doctor Eggman, Shadow and Rouge were standing under the eaves of the tall trees. They had journeyed to the island via Eggman’s Hidden Base in the Great Pyramid after having used the space transporter to leave the ARK.


     “Having to come back here isn’t my idea of a vacation!” said Eggman impatiently. “How can you be sure that your intelligence reports are correct? Why would the Chaos Emeralds be here on the island? Are you absolutely sure?”


     “Well believe what you want to believe,” Rouge sighed. “Those reports are good enough for me.”


     “Very well. Very well,” said Eggman. “Let’s discuss how we’re going to do this. I will go in first and distract the military troops allowing you to sneak in undetected. Then Shadow will enter the armoury and set the timer on these explosives.” He handed a set of explosives to the hedgehog. “Once that’s in place, we’ll blow up the island before anyone has a chance to know what hit them! Meanwhile, Rouge, you will need to sneak into the Security Hall and get the Chaos Emeralds. That’s a challenge for such a worthy treasure hunter as yourself isn’t it, bat girl?”


     Shadow and Rouge nodded to confirm their understanding of the plan.


     “We only have thirty minutes to pull this off,” said Eggman marching towards the harbour in his Eggmobile, “so don’t fail me!”





      He hovered from the high cliff of the coastline to land on the deck of a docked aircraft carrier. Several jet fighters passed overhead clearly on a training mission. Eggman decided to get some attention by destroying an entire platoon of military robots lying dormant on the ship’s deck. With a burst of rapid blasting and insane laughter the platoon was reduced to burning rubble and the fighters came about. He ran along the deck, blasting robots and parked fighters to pieces. A blaze of laser fire tore across the deck as a jet swooped in low. It was a mistake that the pilot didn’t live to regret. Eggman fired his laser cannon and the fighter’s engine was set on fire. It spiralled down and crashed into the harbour’s clear blue water, exploding mere seconds later. Eggman laughed maniacally as he blew up the weapons bay of an aircraft carrier. The ship slowly turned on its side with a great plume of fire and black smoke rising into the clear sky as it began to sink, the crew scrambling for the lifeboats.


     On each ship to which Eggman came there was left a blazing fire of wrecked jet fighters and robots. The crews were terrified and leapt overboard as the Eggmobile approached. Many military hovering robots were sent out and their cannons blasted the Eggmobile but it was useless to resist. After much blasting of lasers, bazookas and missiles, the harbour was clear of the military troops and ship’s crews. Shadow and Rouge joined Eggman on the deck of the carrier closest to the shore.





     “Okay, everyone ready?” asked Eggman. “Shadow, Rouge, on with the show!”


     “Oh Sonic!” said a voice. A pink, female hedgehog ran across the deck of the ship and embraced Shadow. It was Amy Rose, Sonic’s self-employed girlfriend. “I thought I’d never see you again! I’m so glad you made it!” Suddenly she noticed that the hedgehog she had embraced was not who she thought. “You’re not Sonic!” she cried. “Who are you?”


     “I’m the one you should be asking that question!” said Eggman. 


     “Doctor Eggman!” Amy screamed and she ran away across the deck.


     “Amy’s timing is impeccable,” growled Eggman. “Leave her to me! I’ll take care of her. You two, go!”


     Shadow and Rouge left for the island.


     “Give up, Amy!” said Eggman, approaching across the deck.





Chapter 10 Prison Lane





     In the airspace off the coast of Station Square, a small jet plane was flying towards a jungle island. It was the Cyclone, piloted by Miles Prower, better known as Tails the Fox, who’s capability to build machines was equal to that of Eggman himself. 


     “There’s no mistake about it,” he said to himself. “This must be the island! It’s a secret military base that’s reinforced and super strong. It’s called Prison Island. I heard the news about it on satellite TV. I still can’t believe that Sonic would destroy the military buildings or rob the bank. Wait for me okay, Sonic. I’m on my way!”


     As the Cyclone approached Prison Island, it flew in low over the harbour. Three aircraft carriers were docked there but their decks were deserted save for one small figure on the nearest ship. As Tails watched he realised that it was Amy Rose. Suddenly a robot appeared and began to move towards her, but it wasn’t just a robot it was a robotic walking machine, piloted by Doctor Eggman himself.


     “What’s Amy doing here?” Tails mused. “Doesn’t matter. I have to help because she’s in danger. Transforming now!”


     He threw a switch on the plane’s control panel and in a complex series of twists and turns the Cyclone transformed from its jet plane mode into a walking machine armed with a bazooka and a laser cannon. He slowly descended using the temporal jet boosters and settled between Eggman and Amy.


     “Boy am I glad to see you,” said Amy.


     “Stand back, Amy,” said Tails, “just leave it to me!” 


     “Well, well, well,” said Eggman as he turned about in his Eggmobile, “if it isn’t Tails the Fox. Cowardly fox boy! I’ll make mincemeat out of you! You couldn’t beat me in a hundred years!”


     Their last confrontation had been the previous year in Station Square after Eggman’s failed missile attack. Once, Eggman had seen Tails as merely Sonic’s sidekick and not a person to notice but now he realised that Tails was far more of an asset to Sonic than ever before and he had to be dealt with.


     Eggman charged towards Tails, firing his machine gun. The Cyclone blasted into the air and came down on the deck behind the Eggmobile. Tails turned about and fired his bazooka at the Eggmobile; it fell forward onto the deck.


     “AH!” cried Eggman. “Now you’ve made me mad!”


     The Eggmobile got up and blasted the Cyclone with his laser cannon. Dodging Eggman’s next attacks, Tails targeted his laser cannon and fired several bolts of energy at the Eggmobile. 


     “You foolish fox boy,” said Eggman, “now feel the power of Ivo Robotnik!”


     He fired all of his weapons straight at Tails, the Cyclone fell back onto the deck of the ship but was soon up again, blasting at the Eggmobile. So the battle would have gone on if Eggman had neglected to remember his more pressing business. 


     “This time I’ll let you go,” he sneered, backing away, “but the next time we meet you won’t be so lucky!” He stormed off.


     “Wow, Tails,” said Amy, rushing over towards Tails, “you did it! But what are you doing here on this island?”


     “I’m the one who should be asking that question,” said Tails, “don’t you know it’s dangerous here?”


     “I know,” said Amy, “but I’m here to rescue my hero, Sonic!”


     “Again!” Tails groaned.


     “Hurry,” said Amy, “I know that Eggman’s up to no good again!”


     “Okay,” said Tails, “you stay here, I’ll be right back!”


     The Cyclone walked off towards the harbour with Amy following.


     “Don’t leave without me,” she said, “I want to help Sonic too!”





     They reached the mainland and headed for the nearest entrance to the underground base of Prison Island. Tails noticed Amy following him.


     “This is gonna be dangerous,” he said.


     “Think I can’t handle it?” asked Amy.


     Tails thought for a moment. “Oh well,” he said, “I guess you can do something to help. Take this.” He handed Amy an access card. “That’s a maximum security override card,” he said, “it’ll open whatever cell they’ve have put Sonic in. Wait here while I go inside and find a CPU bank. I’ll find out where they’ve put Sonic and deactivate the security units in that area so you can get to him, okay?”


     “Okay!” said Amy, delighted by the opportunity to help Sonic.


     Tails blasted open the nearby access-shaft and dropped into the high security compound.





     He landed in an all metal corridor dimly lit with barred doors here and there. He blasted the nearest one open with the Cyclone’s laser cannon and rushed into a chamber surrounded by military robots, his weapons blazing. However, there was no sign of a CPU bank in the room so he blasted his way into the next. In every chamber or corridor there were robotic guards and auto-sentries to deal with but they were simple and stood little chance against the Cyclone. At length, Tails reached a shaft sloping upwards with a platform lift. He activated the elevator and ascended higher into the base.


     “I’ve got to be close to a CPU bank now,” he thought. The elevator came to a stop and Tails blasted his way into yet another chamber and destroyed yet more military robots until finally he came to an empty room. On the wall at the other side there was a computer screen with a control console.


     “I’ve found it,” said Tails. He got out of the Cyclone and began tapping away at the keys. “All security doors leading to Sonic’s cell are now… open!” He climbed back into the Cyclone and switched the radio on. “Amy,” he said, “It’s all yours, now!”





Chapter 11 Security Hall





     Rouge pushed the grate out and dropped from the air duct into the Security Hall. It was massive and full of laser defences and dormant robots.


     “I’m in position, Doctor,” said Shadow over the three-way radio, “tell me when!”


     “There’s been an unexpected delay at my end,” said Eggman. “There’s no more time to lose, set the timer for fifteen minutes! Let’s go, Rouge!”


     “Five minutes should be plenty!” said Rouge, descending into the vast hall. “Here I go!”


     “Rouge,” said Eggman, “get the Chaos Emeralds before the military find you!”





     The bat girl ran into the hall, dodging the lasers that criss-crossed from wall to wall. While some were static, there were many that moved this way and that and some came as a surprise for Rouge. The beams weren’t connected to the alarm system either, they were all heat beams, and designed to toast any intruder who dared enter the Security Hall.


     In the centre of the hall there were far more beams and standing atop columns were military robots. One of them fired at Rouge and she wasn’t fast enough to move. However, it wasn’t a deadly beam that struck her, it was some kind of restraining cord that clung to her like a spider’s web. The robot fired a laser at her and she backed off without realising that there was still a laser behind her. Fortunately for her, the laser only burnt through her restraints, freeing her hands and wings.


     Before the robot could fire again, she leapt up onto its column and kicked it over. It fired its laser up into the wall of the hall, striking a circuit box. Suddenly all the lasers in the hall had vanished, deactivated with the circuit box’s demise. 


     Rouge finished off the last of the military robots and activated the platform lift in the centre of the hall. She ascended into another chamber in which three Chaos Emeralds were stored; the red Emerald, the violet Emerald and the blue Emerald. As she retrieved the gems, the platform lift descended and a hatch shut behind it. Rouge was trapped in a locked safe. 





Chapter 12 Metal Harbour





     Sonic paced about in his cell. It was uncomfortable and had nowhere to lie or sit save the floor, which was hard and cold. The walls were covered in strange scrawling letters spelling out scientific nonsense. He had an uneasy feeling about what was going on and wanted something to happen soon. He knew that shouting out was no good as just about the whole base was controlled by machines.


     Sonic was about to sit down against one of the cell walls when a figure dropped from an air vent above. It was Amy Rose.


     “Amy?” cried Sonic.


     “Shush!” said Amy with a finger to her lip. “Keep your voice down! Have no fear, Amy Rose is here!”


     “How did you get here?” Sonic asked.


     “Well if you’ve gotta know,” said Amy, “I caught a ride with Tails. Are you sure you don’t need my help?” she asked, waving the security override card in front of Sonic’s face. “It looks like you could use it.”


     “The reason that I’m in here,” said Sonic, “is ‘cause of that fake hedgehog!”


     “You mean that black hedgehog?” asked Amy.


     “Did you see it?” asked Sonic. “Where is it now?”


     “If I tell you, will you marry me?”


     “No way!”


     “I thought I had you this time,” Amy moaned as she opened the cell door with the override card. Sonic stepped out of the cell. “That black hedgehog came here with Doctor Eggman,” said Amy.


     “So!” said Sonic. “Eggman’s behind this!”


     “What’s all that writing on the wall anyway?” asked Amy, noticing the graffiti. “Did you write that?” She turned to find that Sonic had left already. “Wait up Sonic,” she called, then she muttered, “he’s such a brat sometimes.”





     With the security doors open, Sonic found no trouble getting above ground again. He sped through the dense jungle foliage towards the coast. At the top of a cliff, he stopped and gazed down upon vast metal harbour. It was a mass of iron jetties, tall cranes, storage warehouses, aircraft carriers and missiles. 


     Sonic dropped down to the nearest jetty and sprinted along it. The jetty made many twists and turns through the complicated mass of metallic machinery and there were many auto-sentries on the prowl. As Sonic sped over the deck of an aircraft carrier, three jet fighters soared overhead, bombarding him with missiles. As he left the ship for the next jetty, the fighters came about with their lasers blazing. Somehow, Sonic had to get them off his trail.


     “Missile launch in fifteen seconds,” said an amplified voice.


     Sonic looked over the harbour to where a gigantic missile was standing on a launch pad with its engines fuming. It was a long shot, but it was all that Sonic could think of right now. He jumped from jetty to jetty, ship to ship and ascended the launch tower of the titanic missile. He leapt forward onto the stepladder on its side just as the countdown reached its last five seconds.


     “Five… Four… Three… Two… One… Fire!” 


     The missile blasted out of its launch pad and into the air climbing at a huge rate with Sonic clinging to its side. He didn’t hold on for long, a matter of mere seconds to be precise before he cast himself off the missile into a deadly skydive. He could remember the military base’s ventilation tower that he’d seen earlier from the helicopter that had taken him to Prison Island. The grate in the top of the tower that allowed the entrance of air was damaged. Sonic aimed himself for the fast approaching tower and fell through the broken grate. As he fell he began to run at lightning speeds against the inside wall of the tower and thus slowed his own fall. By bouncing from wall to wall he managed to land on the floor of the tower without taking any injury. Sonic climbed out through the emergency escape shaft into the jungle.


     He’d lost the military pursuit but he wasn’t free yet, he had to find Tails and Amy and get off the island.











Chapter 13 White Jungle





     The alarm sounded and the locked safe was filled with red flashing light. A hovering battle craft descended from the shadows above. It was much like Hot Shot, the machine Shadow had faced the day before after his release, but this machine had no legs.


     “I can’t believe I’ve come so far only to fail,” said Rouge sadly.


     “This is Flying Dog to headquarters,” said the pilot. “Intruder has been located, en route to intercept and destroy!”


     “Copy that,” was the response from the headquarters.





     The Flying Dog circled around, blasting at Rouge with its machine gun. She flew into the air and sent a flying kick into its cockpit. The yellow boxes behind the cockpit opened and a barrage of missiles was flung out at the bat girl. She dodged them and ran underneath the aircraft. It circled round again and flung bolts of plasma energy at her. 


     “That’s it!” she cried in rage. “Now I mean business!”


     She flew up into the air and hurled herself at the Flying Dog, kicking the cockpit hard. The glass canopy cracked and shattered, Rouge continued to kick at the engine cover until it was smoking and sparks were flying from it.


     “It’s impossible!” cried the pilot. “This Flying Dog can’t be defeated!”


    “Not too bad,” said Rouge. “I’m pretty strong all right!”





     Shadow walked through the jungle to meet with Eggman. He had planted the explosives and Prison Island had only ten minutes left of existence. As he walked he heard Rouge speak on his radio.


     “This is Rouge,” she said. “I’ve got a small problem. I can’t believe I’m trapped inside this locked safe with the Chaos Emeralds! I guess I won’t be able to call myself a treasure hunter anymore.”


     Shadow paid no heed but as he walked he remembered Maria and his promise. To avenge her passing, he needed those Chaos Emeralds and Rouge reminded him of Maria for she was helpless. Where he failed to save Maria, he would save Rouge.


     “Shoot!” he cursed. “Troublemaker!” 





     Shadow raced into the deep jungle. Under the dark canopy of leaves, the morning mist still remained and the sun, which had not climbed to at least midday, illuminated the fog with a sickly white glare. It was no smooth ride. As Shadow went deeper in the trees became thicker and harder to avoid. He ran down through the hollowed out remnants of a fallen tree, through many twists and turns and out into the branches of the tall trees. Far below was the ground, unseen in the thick mist and a fall would be treacherous from such a height. He swung from vine to vine and used the many long branches to grind along at high speeds. At length he came the banks of a river as the jungle mist began to clear. He settled on a fallen tree and recovered his bearings. 





Chapter 14 Green Forest





     Sonic ran into the jungle and found himself on the bank of a river, whose waters were dark and murky. He stopped to catch his breath.


     “Phew,” he said to himself. “So far so good!”


     As he recovered from the ordeal at the harbour he saw a figure standing upon an ancient fallen tree trunk.


     “Hey,” he cried, “that’s…”


     “That blue hedgehog again of all places!” Shadow cursed.


     “I’ve found you,” said Sonic. “Faker!”


     “Faker?” asked Shadow. “I think you’re the fake hedgehog around here. You’re comparing yourself to me? Ha! You’re not even good enough to be my fake!”


     “I’ll make you eat those words!” cried Sonic, leaping towards Shadow.


     “There’s no time for games now,” said Shadow. “You won’t even get a chance!”


     “You can’t get away this time,” said Sonic. “There’s only one real Sonic!”


     Sonic was amazed by Shadow’s speed and agility as he launched his spin attack against him. Shadow dodged this way and that out of Sonic’s reach every time but Shadow had no greater luck than Sonic.


     “I’m the coolest!” Shadow crowed as he dodged another of Sonic’s attacks.


     “Bring it on,” said Sonic, as he dodged Shadow’s spin attack and went for him yet again. This time he struck Shadow, knocking him to the floor.


     “Oh, I see,” said Shadow as he got up, “so you’re not just a hedgehog.”


     Shadow’s next attack struck Sonic, sending him to the ground, but he was soon up again and ready to strike back.


     “Who are you?” he said. He hurled himself for Shadow and sent him flying into a huge towering tree.


     Shadow got up and threw himself as a spinning ball into Sonic, casting him into a rock.


     “Ugh, that hurt,” said Sonic in a dazed voice.     


     Sonic got up again and would have gone in to attack again had a voice from Shadow’s communicator not disrupted the matter.


     “Shadow,” it said, it was Eggman, “what are you doing? Hurry and get back here right now before the island blows up with you on it!”


     “Blows up?” cried Sonic.


     Shadow hesitated but soon raced off into the woods in a flash. Sonic wanted to follow him but he remembered that he had far more important concerns, the whereabouts and safety of his friends.


     “I’ve gotta find Amy and Tails,” he said to himself, racing off into the jungle, “right away!”


     As Sonic ventured into the jungle to reach his friends, Shadow raced for the Security Hall and broke through the air vent with his spin attack. Within in a range of the Chaos Emeralds, he was able to perform his special ability. Rouge gasped as he dashed towards her.


     “Chaos Control!” he commanded and in a flash of red, violet and blue light they vanished from the Security Hall.





     Sonic found the way through the jungle no easier than Shadow had. The trees were numerous and difficult to avoid. He ran down through hollow trunks of fallen trees, through many twists and turns and high up into the jungle canopy. Far below was the ground and to fall now would surely end Sonic’s life. The vines were plentiful so swinging from branch to branch was easy and the long branches of trees were excellent for grinding along. In the treetops, Sonic found the way faster and easier than below on the root entangled floor of the forest.


     At length he found his way to the island’s air base where he saw Tails and Amy waiting for him.


     “Sonic!” shouted Tails. “What kept you?”


     “Had a run in with that fake hedgehog,” said Sonic. “Hurry! There’s no time to loose! Let’s get outta here before the island blows up!”


     “Blows up?” cried Amy.


     “Cyclone transformation,” said Tails pushing the Cyclone’s transform switch. It reverted back to jet plane form. “Sonic, Amy, grab either wing and hold on tight!”


     Sonic and Amy did as he asked and with a blast of its engine, the Cyclone soared into the air away from Prison Island. Even as they took off, the island irrupted into fire. First the harbour, ship’s and all detonated followed by the island itself. In a great mushroom cloud of fire and smoke, the Prison Island was no more.





Chapter 15 Pumpkin Hill





     In a mountainous region, Knuckles the Echidna found himself searching for the pieces of the Master Emerald in an old abandoned town. It was the decaying ruins of a mining community of long ago. The old crane lift tower still stood, black against the darkling sky, and about the place were the ruins of old houses. Upon a hill in the distance, the silhouette of a ruined church stood out against the light of the rising moon. Knuckles could see an old station and the remnants of an ancient locomotive standing on the tracks, rusting with years. There were many wild pumpkins growing everywhere. The whole place was like a graveyard of the unquiet dead and Knuckles shivered.


     “This place sure feels haunted,” he said quietly, not daring to speak too loud for the echoes were uncanny and the silence seemed to dislike being broken. “But I’ve got to find the Master Emerald. I know that some pieces are here.” 


     He set out into the dark town, his feet hardly making a sound as he crept amongst the ruins searching for the emeralds. There was a presence other than that of his quarry that daunted his feelings and filled the air with an oppressive weight. He stalked through the abandoned train yard and crossed the old turntable; a glimmer had caught his eyes. As he crossed into the long grass overgrowing the tracks the turntable revolved silently behind him. He put his hand into the brown grass and pulled out a piece of the emerald.


     He turned around only just in time to leap out of the way of the locomotive speeding towards him, its funnel ablaze with fire and smoke. The place was definitely haunted or what else explained the revival of an ancient locomotive like that?


     “I have to find the rest of the Master Emerald,” he muttered, “spooks or no spooks.”


     Another piece lay amongst the reeds of a treacherous marsh below the town. He picked it up and headed back to find the rest. He dreaded the sight of it but it was plain that his senses were leading him up the hill towards the ruined church. Outside was a tiny overgrown cemetery, whose graves had been disturbed by something or another. The discoloured bones of long dead Humans lay scattered about the tombstones, with brown weeds amongst them. The doors of the church were hanging from their hinges, rotting with age. 


     Knuckles entered and found a long pale gleam of moonlight entering through a hole in the church’s roof. There were rows of decaying seats running through the centre of the ruined hall and there were stained glass windows, mostly shattered, down either wall. Those that were not shattered showed strange images that Knuckles did not understand.


     “Humans are weird,” he thought.


     Lying in a pile of rubble from the collapsed roof was the piece of the Master Emerald that he sought. Quickly he retrieved it and left the church. He had found the pieces that he had sensed from the Wild Canyon, but he still had a feeling that there were others close by but not on the surface, under the ground.


     “I’d rather not spend too much time in this haunted wasteland,” he thought, “but I have to find the rest of the Emerald.”


     He headed for the crane lift to enter the abandoned mine.





Chapter 16 Mission Street





     Aboard the space colony ARK, Shadow stood in the research facility thinking about the past. A memory of his was coming to him. It was a memory of him and Maria, standing where he stood now, watching the Earth far below.


     “Shadow,” said Maria. “What do you think it’s like on Earth?”


     “The professor said his life’s work was dedicated to all those who live down there,” Shadow replied. “He once told me that the reason for his existence was making people happy through the power of science.”


     “Shadow,” said Maria.


     “Maria,” said Shadow sadly. “I just don’t know anything anymore. I often wonder why I was created. What my purpose is for being here. Maybe if I go down there, I will find the answers… maybe…”





     “Maria,” Shadow sighed as his thoughts returned to the present.


     “Why so melancholy?” asked Rouge, entering the research facility. “That was so unexpected. So unlike you, Shadow, to come and rescue me. But your ability to use the Chaos Control sure comes in handy.”


     “You know,” said Shadow, “I didn’t come to save you, I came back for the Chaos Emeralds.”


     “Yeah, yeah,” said Rouge. “But then again, that’s not the whole story is it?”


     The door opened and Doctor Eggman entered before Shadow could make his defiant response. 


     “Everything’s ready to go!” he said.


     “Are you sure?” asked Rouge. “We only have six of the seven Chaos Emeralds you know.”


     “It’s more than enough for the demonstration,” said Shadow. “So let’s get this show on the road!”





     It was late in the night but Station Square had a serious reputation for being the city that never slept. People were bustling up and down the roads, on foot or by car, and the trains were as full as usual. The giant commercial screen above the city’s main cinema was showing an advert about sport shoes. Suddenly the picture flickered and changed to show a man, a fat man dressed in red. Behind him was a pale blue background with letters spelling out “Robotnik Empire”, scrawling this way and that. It was Doctor Eggman. He laughed and then spoke.


     “Citizens of Earth,” boomed his amplified voice, “lend me your ears and listen to me very carefully. My name is Doctor Robotnik, the world’s greatest scientist and soon to be the world’s greatest ruler!”


     No one in any city escaped Eggman’s words. Everyone who was outside could hear him and those who were inside, whether they were watching their televisions or listening to the radio heard him also.


     “Now witness the beginning of the greatest empire of all time!” he boomed.


     High above the Earth, in space orbited a large round asteroid, the stranded comet in which the space colony ARK had been built. As Eggman finished speaking, the lower half of the asteroid cracked and beams of aqua green light blazed out. In a vast explosion, half of the asteroid was reduced to space debris, revealing a vast metal surface that although it seemed flat was actually covered in tens of thousands of towers like a vast city, but this space colony was one eighth the size of the moon. In the very centre, a long point stuck out clearly visible. There were two great circles on the metal surface on one side of the long point and at either side of the asteroid, two great pieces of metal unfolded. Together these features seemed to almost form a face in the likeness of Doctor Eggman. 


     The long point, which formed the nose, split into four segments that opened wide. A great aqua green light formed in the depths of this giant machine and a vast beam of this light stabbed forth. The people of Station Square stood still as stone, stricken with a passing dread. The beam passed across the night sky towards the moon. It struck the surface of the moon and it shook for a second then, in great flash of fire, half of the moon was blown to pieces. The debris floated away into space leaving a clear sight of the moon’s dull red core, which slowly began to fade.


     All throughout Station Square cries and screams filled the night as the people had just witnessed the most powerful destructive force in technological history; the Eclipse Cannon. The sound of Eggman’s eternal laughter boomed throughout all.





Aboard the ARK, in the central control room, Eggman was getting upset. He slammed his fists into the command console and growled with rage.


     “Why are you so upset?” demanded Rouge. “Well that was impressive, you’ve created global chaos! So, when do we control the world and can do what we like?”


     “There’s no we involved,” said Eggman.


     “At this rate the cannon will take too long to charge up,” said Shadow without interest. “If you want to harness its full potential, you’ll need all seven Chaos Emeralds.”


     “Where in the world have you been?” Eggman growled at Rouge.


     “Something happen?” asked Rouge turning to Shadow.


     “Our threats fell on deaf ears,” said Shadow.


     “Look at you,” Rouge laughed at Eggman. “You’re throwing a tantrum like a big baby? How totally embarrassing!”


     “Don’t forget your end of the bargain, bat girl!” Eggman growled. “What about that last Chaos Emerald? We had a deal! So where’s my Emerald?”


     “There you go,” said Rouge, handing Eggman a newspaper. “I found this.”


     “Why didn’t you show me this before?” demanded Eggman. “What’s this?”


     The newspaper was dated 25th October 2500, the previous year. 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.”





     “This makes things a whole lot easier,” said Eggman, clearing his throat. “Hurry! Go back to Earth and find the Chaos Emerald!” He left the control room.


     “Did you get that?” Rouge asked Shadow as she turned to leave.


     “Soon enough… Maria,” said Shadow quietly.


     Rouge was about to speak but she thought better of it. As Shadow left, she switched on her communicator.


     “This is Rouge,” she said. “So far I’ve not been able to confirm if Shadow the Hedgehog is the real ultimate life form or not. I will continue my research into Project Shadow and have an update real soon. Oh, and just a little reminder, don’t forget about my jewels.”





     In an almost empty corner of eastern Station Square, near the Emerald Coast Hotel, Sonic, Amy and Tails had seen everything.


     “Look!” said Amy. “Half of the moon is gone?”


     “Eggman,” growled Sonic. “Oh, that creep never gives up!”


     “But how did he manage to harness all that energy?” asked Tails.


     “It’s got to be the Chaos Emeralds,” said Sonic thoughtfully. “Yeah that’s the reason they were looking for ‘em.”


     As he spoke, tails took out the yellow Chaos Emerald, the one he had been given as a reward for saving Station Square from Eggman’s missile attack a year ago.


     “Tails?” asked Sonic.


     “The Chaos Emeralds are like magnets,” said Tails, “they have the power to attract each other. I can use that to find where Eggman is.”


     Suddenly the three of them were engulfed in the red and blue light of police car sirens and they heard an amplified voice speaking. “The three of you, freeze!” it commanded. “Put your hands up in the air and get on the ground!”


     “Tails,” said Sonic, “I’ll take care of the police while you try and find a way out of here. Find Eggman!”


     “Got it,” said Tails, rushing across to the car park, where he had left the Cyclone. Sonic ran off towards the police barricade.


     “The three of you?” Amy mused. “That means me too! Hey wait!” And she ran after Tails.





     “Looks like this part of the city’s swarming with cops,” said Tails as the Cyclone marched down the road. “We better get over the river. Amy, stay close!”


     Station Square was built upon an estuary, the mouth of the great Emerald River. It was wide and the far shore was barely visible, except at night when the city lights showed clear against the darkness. Most of the city was the western side and there were only four bridges across. Route 101 led straight from one shore to the other, while route 279 and 280 straddled over the space between either shore of a small island in the middle of the river. The fourth bridge was further upstream and was still under construction. By day the river was full of yachts and sailing boats, while by night it was empty and the only sound was from the waves of the sea running up the long firth.


     To this, Tails had no time to listen though. He chose the fourth way and headed for it as fast as possible with Amy following.


     “Tails,” she said, “this bridge isn’t finished yet! How can we cross it?”


     “With my machine!” said Tails proudly. “Leave it to me, I’ll get us over. The cops won’t be expecting us to try a crossing here so they’ll have set their barricades at the other bridges.”


     They rounded a corner in the road and came to the banks of the Emerald River. Before them was a roadblock behind which stood the entrance to new bridge. The road passed into a tunnel here before coming out onto the massive suspension bridge that straddled the great river mouth. 


     Tails fired his bazooka at the roadblock, reducing it to rubble and he and Amy entered the bridge. The tunnel lights were on so they could see where they were going and the tunnel was almost completely empty except for one or two forklift trucks that were left there overnight. They came out of the tunnel and onto the suspension bridge where they met the first sign of trouble. From here there was no road, only a black abyss leading to the water below. 


     As Tails considered the best way to cross to the next segment of road, he and Amy heard the roar of jet fighter engines passing low over the bridge.


     “Did they spot us?” Tails wondered out loud.


     “I think so,” said Amy as several laser beam shots scoured the road near to where they stood.


     “No time to waste,” said Tails. “Amy, grab a wing!”


     As he spoke the Cyclone transformed into its jet mode and Amy grabbed hold of the starboard wing. They blasted away into the air but kept under the shadow of the bridge to provide some protection from the bombarding fighters.


     Swooping low, the Cyclone passed into the tunnel at the other end of the bridge and transformed back to its walker mode. Tails was not expecting to get out of the bridge without military confrontation now, so he had to be ready. 


     “Amy,” he said, “keep behind me, okay?”


     “Whatever you say,” said Amy.





     An entire platoon of military robots awaited them at the exit, but Tails’s laser cannon was enough to deal with them. As they left the bridge’s western side, several bombs struck the road ahead as the fighters flew past again. Tails decided to make a dash for it in a hope that they could shed the military by road. 


     “You’re gonna love this,” he said to Amy and pushed a switch on the Cyclone’s control console. The Cyclone transformed into yet another mode; this one was a jet powered racing car.


     “How many modes does this thing have, Tails?” asked Amy.


     “You’ve seen ‘em all,” said Tails. “Hop in!”


     Amy climbed into the passenger seat behind Tails and they drove away into the night with the jet fighters still scouring the night sky in search of them.





Chapter 17 Aquatic Mine





     From the feeling of the air, Knuckles seemed to be in a wide hall. The mines were pitch dark and filled with moving air and echoes of far off falling stones. Knuckles groped about until his hand fell on what felt like a lever. Without thinking he pulled the lever and the cavernous chamber was flooded with light. Ahead he could now see that everything below the level he was on was flooded with still dark water.


     “I didn’t expect the inside of the mines to be like this,” he said to himself, “this is gonna be tougher than I thought.”


     Knuckles knew that the pieces of the Master Emerald he was searching for were underwater so this was going to be difficult. He gazed into the depths beneath him and saw three glimmering objects. They were the emeralds he sought. He dived into the water and swam down quickly only to find that the emeralds were deeper than he had anticipated. Before he had crossed even half the distance his lungs throbbed with pain and up he went. At the surface he gasped for breath and climbed out onto the ledge. How was he going to get the pieces of the emerald if he could barely make it halfway down?


     He sat down and thought for a while. As he thought, he realised that there was no real way of getting to those emeralds without surely drowning. He had no diving equipment nor did he have any means of getting any. He fell to reading the notices on the cavern walls. Most of them showed safety regulations such as “Wear safety helmets” and “No smoking” but one large notice caught the echidna’s eye. It read; “Beware! Descend no lower than the third level. All chambers below level 3 are unsafe and off limits. Do NOT enter. Security doors are always sealed.” 


     An idea came into Knuckles’s mind as he read the notice. He got up and headed for the control console with which he had inadvertently activated the mine’s lights. He looked at the controls and found what he was looking for; “Security door control.” He pulled the lever and a great amount of bubbles came gurgling up from the depths of the water and the level began to drop rapidly. The water was being drained into the lower chambers through the security doors.


     Knuckles climbed down the side of the huge chamber and into the deep pit. The emeralds were at the bottom waiting for him and he picked them up gladly. He climbed back up to the top and made his way to the shaft he had entered through but to his horror, a section of the tunnel had collapsed and the way was blocked. He tried to dig into the wall but the rock was hard granite.


     “Great,” he said, “I knew I didn’t like this place. Ah well, I guess one of those other tunnels must come out somewhere…”


     He walked off into the nearest clear tunnel in search of a way out of this haunted mine.





Chapter 18 Route 101





     In Station Square, Tails and Amy were waiting in an empty street not far from the new bridge for Sonic to call on the Cyclone’s radio. They were getting worried by his not having called since they departed before sunrise. It was now 7:30 am and the sun was climbing but it was not yet hot and there was a cool morning breeze.


     “Tails?” said a voice over the radio. “Tails, can you hear me?”


     “Loud and clear!” said Tails with a sigh of relief. “Where are you?”


     “I crossed by Route 280,” said Sonic. “Where are you?”


     “Just a little north, Sonic,” said Tails. “Don’t bother trying to get to us, you’ll have to cross the city centre and that’ll be packed with police. There seems to have been riots since what Eggman did to the moon.”


     “Sheesh!” said Sonic. “There’s always a lot of police around when you don’t need ‘em. Tails, any news yet?”


     “For some reason,” said Tails, “I’m not getting a signal from the six remaining Chaos Emeralds. Maybe Eggman took them into outer space.”


     “Outer space?” asked Amy.


     There was a dull thudding sound. She and Tails looked around cautiously and then Amy saw that a nearby manhole cover was opening in front of the Tornado. The cover popped out and Knuckles the Echidna climbed out. 


     “Knuckles!” said Amy with relief.


     “Hey, guys,” said Knuckles, “long time no see. I must’ve got lost in the mines. Looking for the Master Emerald pieces was tougher than I thought it would be. Where are we anyway?”


     Amy came behind Knuckles and assisted him out of the manhole.


     “Hey!” said Knuckles. “Where you going?”


     “Move aside, Knuckles,” said Amy.


     “I managed to find the transcripts between Eggman and the President in the government computer. I’m following the President’s limo right now. If we get into the limo we can trace the call to find Eggman!”


     The Cyclone rolled out onto the empty road and then drove away down the road, eastward.


     “Hey!” Amy shouted after him. “Wait for me, Tails!”





     But Tails didn’t hear her; he was speeding down the streets of Station Square towards the bridge over to East Station Square. The President’s limousine was crossing over Route 101, so to Route 101 Tails went. The bridge was famed for it’s interesting shape; it wound like a snake over the mouth of the Emerald River because of the shallow points in the water. There were many deep points that weren’t so easy to avoid so the builders had to put the bridge’s legs wherever they could reach. The mouth of the river was far too big to build a suspension bridge across it. 


     After the trauma of the previous night, people were staying indoors and dared not come out for fear of rioters. There was little traffic on the road so Tails found it easy going as the Cyclone sped across the bridge. 


     He came to the point where the bridge opened for ships to pass upstream in the deepest part of the channel. Luckily the bridge was closed, as it was all too possible that the operator could have left the bridge open the previous night when everyone saw Eggman’s destruction of the moon. Tails raced over and sped forth over the remaining half of the bridge.


     “Tails,” said Sonic over the radio, “did you find the President?”


     “Almost, Sonic,” said Tails. “Just a few more minutes!”


     He rounded the last twists and turns of the bridge and found ahead a black stretched limousine, with the number plate “PREZ 1”. That was the President’s limousine all right.


     “Yeah!” said Tails. “I found the President.”


     “Cool,” said Sonic over the radio. “Now transmit the co-ordinates to met so I can meet you there.”


     “Okay, Sonic,” said Tails. “Transmitting now!”





     The President sat in his limousine thinking. After the event before sunrise much had happened. Station Square alone had become a riot zone in several places and many other cities in Mobotropolis had had similar problems. He could only imagine what the rest of the world would be like. He was now on his way to a secret safe house just north of Station Square to avoid the rioters outside the UEG complex. 


     “Mister President,” said his secretary, “reports show that since the incident three hours ago the country is in turmoil. Our financial communities are impacted and our satellite communications are down. An emergency meeting has been called. Mister President, this is a national crisis."


     The President sat thinking, watching the lifeless streets of the usually bustling Station Square go by. Being the President of Mobotropolis was no easy task and it was made even harder by Doctor Eggman’s constant projects for world conquest. The President was hoping to be elected as the President of the United Earth Government so a quick and correct decision was required or he could lose the position he was working so hard to achieve. 


     “Spare me the details,” he said to the bloated figure on the communications monitor in front of him. “Just what exactly do you want, Doctor Robotnik?”


     “Ha ha ha ha,” Eggman laughed. “Well let’s just get down to business then shall we Mister President? I won’t bore you with all the details since I know you are a very busy man. Mister President, my demands are simple, surrender to the Robotnik Empire and make no attempts to resist, otherwise…”


     “Otherwise?” asked the President.


     “Otherwise you country shall cease to exist!” Eggman said sharply. “You have twenty four hours to give me your answer!”


     “No way!” said a voice from outside the limousine. The president looked out of his window, it was Sonic the Hedgehog, who was wanted for stealing a Chaos Emerald from the Federal Reserve Bank. The hedgehog leapt into the air and through the car’s open sunroof landing in front if the President.


     “Sonic!” Eggman sneered. “You!”


     “Robotnik Empire?” said Sonic mockingly. “Yeah right!”


     “What the hell’s going on here?” demanded the President as Sonic’s two-tailed fox companion Miles Prower landed inside the limousine. Suddenly, Eggman was cut off from the communication monitor. “Oh no,” said the President, “what did you do?”


     “Don’t worry Mister President,” said Sonic, “everything’s under control, just leave it to us! Got it Tails?”


     “I got it,” said tails, pulling a device out of the monitor. “He’s transmitting from the space colony ARK.”


     “Okay,” said Sonic, “let’s move it!”


     He leapt up out of the sunroof out of the limousine with Tails following. “Wait up, Sonic!” he shouted.


     “Hey you!” said the president. “Wait!”


     “Mister President,” said the secretary, “we’re receiving an incoming message from our agent.”





Chapter 19 Pursuit





     The bridges across the Emerald River were mostly empty but a single car was driving along Route 280. It was Rouge in her personal racing car. Eggman hadn’t bothered to ask where she got it; all he wanted now was the last Chaos Emerald. Rouge sped across the snaking bridge in pursuit of a small object. It was Tails’s plane, the Cyclone, flying towards the Hidden Base.


     As the Tornado headed into the barren wastes of the mountains between Station Square and the Sand Ocean, Rouge became aware that she could no longer follow with her car. She got on the radio to contact Shadow, who was ready and waiting in the mountains.





     Shadow stood above a canyon. To his right were the decaying ruins of the mining community that Knuckles had paid a visit to in search of the Master Emerald pieces. But by day the pale image of a ruined church could barely be seen for the haze. The whole area was a lot less menacing by day but even by night no spooks could strike fear into Shadow’s heart. To his left was the deep canyon, with many rail bridges criss-crossing over it. Some ran along ledges, others into ancient mine shafts.


     “Shadow,” said Rouge on the radio, “they’re in that blue plane, spotted at eleven ‘o’ clock!”


     Shadow watched the Tornado flying over the mountains, along the canyon to his left. “Copy that,” he said. “I’m in pursuit!” 





     He jumped down from the ledge he was on and, using an ancient rail bridge, he was able to grind at terrific speeds along the canyon. He leapt from rail to rail, ledge to ledge, often using a crane lift’s cable to swing over empty spaces. At length, he reached a high place on the ledge of a towering mountain that overlooked the empty wasteland that was the Sand Ocean.


     “Doctor,” said Shadow on his radio, “they’re heading straight towards us! What shall we do?”


     “Just sit tight!” said Eggman. “I’ve got them on radar. I don’t know what they’re planning but I’ll be sure to give them a warm welcome!”





Chapter 20 Hidden Base


   


     The Cyclone flew high above the mountainous region where Knuckles had been searching for the pieces of the Master Emerald the previous night. In the cockpit of the Tornado, Tails sat piloting with Amy in the seat behind him. Sonic clung to the starboard wing while Knuckles clung to the port. Ahead was the desert where Knuckles had confronted Rouge and on the horizon was an ancient pyramid built by the echidnas of long ago. 


     Swooping low, the Cyclone settled down on a long strip of a ruined wall lying half buried in white sand. All but Tails disembarked and the Cyclone transformed into battle mode. Shielding his eyes from the blazing Sun, Sonic gazed at the pyramid.


     “Inside that pyramid?” he asked.


     “I saw Eggman go inside the pyramid,” said Knuckles and he narrowed eyes, “and more importantly I saw that bat girl go in with him as well. And you saw them too right?” He turned towards Amy.


     “Well yeah,” said Amy.


     “We should be able to get into space from there,” said Sonic. “I don’t know what the space colony’s all about but I’ll find and destroy that cannon and then kick their imperial butts!”  


     “All right!” agreed Knuckles.


     “I’ll go and find the entrance,” said Tails marching forward in his Cyclone.





     The pyramid was surrounded on all sides by the topmost towers of the buried city and the occasional oil-rig pumping noisily back and forth. The going was treacherous, as there were many areas without safe ground on which to tread. More often than not, Tails was forced to use the Cyclone’s hover engines to propel him from one building to another. He soon discovered that quicksand wasn’t the only obstacle, there were military robots on the prowl here too. 


     “I guess they must be after Eggman too,” Tails thought as he blasted several robots branded with “GUN” to pieces. While the GUN robots were a surprise for Tails, Eggman’s badniks certainly weren’t. As he drew closer to the pyramid, he found Orbinauts accompanied by bomb-hurling Monkey-bots, two of Eggman’s favourites. The Monkey-bots were easily overcome and only their bomb attacks needed to be avoided however the Orbinauts were quite a different matter. The spiked balls that orbited these robots deflected many of the Cyclone’s laser attacks and it was difficult to get a clear shot in, but at the end of the day these badniks were no real match for the Cyclone.


     After much blasting of lasers and bazookas, Tails reached the entrance to the pyramid, a great iron door branded with Eggman’s face. Sonic, Amy and Knuckles followed behind as Tails blew the door off its hinges and entered the Hidden Base.





Chapter 21 Pyramid Cave





     “Okay, Tails,” said Sonic, “I’ll go on ahead now and sort out any traps Eggman has waiting for us, the rest of you try and keep up!”


     The hedgehog raced off into the long, oddly shaped, winding corridor within the Great Pyramid; so far there were no traps. The corridor opened out into a massive network of bridges and walkways winding throughout the ancient stronghold. Much of the pyramid was as it had always been but there were many places that Eggman had modified with electronic doors that opened slowly but could close as fast as lightning. Everywhere there were robotic guards. 


     These guards reminded Sonic of a robot he had met during the last time he and Eggman had battled against each other. That robot was called E-102 Gamma and for some reason Amy had asked Sonic not to destroy him. These new badniks looked just like copies of Gamma but more drone-like than the original. They were easily beaten like any badnik provided that Sonic avoided their laser attacks.





     After much running, Sonic came to a place where there was no walkway, just a black and empty abyss. There was a sign at the side of the walkway that was written in ancient hieroglyphics which Sonic couldn’t understand but it seemed to be showing that he had to pull a lever of some sort to find a way across the abyss. Looking about he saw what appeared to be a switch in the centre of the sign.


     “Should I press it?” he wondered. “If I do I could set off a trap but if I don’t how am I supposed to find another way across? I have to do it.”


     Cautiously, Sonic pushed the switch and with a loud rumbling a bridge came down from above, suspended on mighty chains. He stepped on slowly and when he sure that it was safe, he raced across. Even as he ran, the chains gave way and the ancient bridge cracked in the middle. The bridge collapsed and fell into the dark abyss.


     Sonic hauled himself up onto the walkway at the other side. He’d managed to grab hold of the edge as the bridge fell.


     “No time to relax, hedgehog,” he thought, “gotta find a way to the space colony!”





     He ran on, deeper into the great pyramid with more E-100 guards appearing blasting at him with their laser cannons. More guards appearing was a sure sign that he was getting closer to the control centre of the base, once there, finding a way to the space colony would be easy. At last he saw approaching a wall, for some distance away the walkway was lined with neon lights forming the shape of Eggman’s face. The entrance through the wall was covered with a great iron door branded with Eggman’s mark.





     Sonic turned to see his companions following close, closer than he’d expected. Tails disembarked from the Cyclone.


     “Looks like we’re heading for the centre of the base,” he said.


     “That Eggman sure likes mechanical stuff, doesn’t he?” said Sonic. “I’ll bet he has one or two space ships lying around here.”


     “The door’s locked,” said Tails as he attempted to open it. “We need a key to get in.”


     “No problem!” said Sonic winking. “We can find it, right, Knuckles?”


     “What?” the echidna moaned. “Why do I have to find the key?”


     “We’re counting on you buddy,” Sonic grinned. “The world’s greatest treasure hunter!” 





Chapter 22 Death Chamber





     Knuckles descended into the deep catacombs beneath the pyramid, the Death Chamber of the ancients. However the air was not stale and it was moving about steadily. He found himself in a red chamber with torches burning on the walls and a great scorpion statue above the door, but its head had been removed and replaced with an iron Eggman head. 


     Knuckles stepped through the doorway and found himself in a metal corridor. The floor was a grate through which he could see pistons and gears moving about. Jets of steam often burst up through the floor and dispersed into the corridor. As Knuckles explored the mutilated Death Chamber, he found that Eggman had certainly been busy. He had built a vast plant in the central chamber, an engine to fuel the machines manufacturing badniks by the thousand. 


     There were many E-100 robots standing guard and they soon attacked Knuckles but the echidna was more than a match for them.  As he explored further he found more badniks, particularly Orbinauts. He discovered that there were two kinds, ones that simply had spiked balls surrounding them and ones that had flaming balls as weapons.


     Most of the Death Chamber was filled with Eggman’s machinery but there were still some undisturbed chambers and halls, lit only by torchlight. There were inscriptions on the walls in the ancient language of echidnas, a language that only Knuckles understood. They warned of an ancient evil that would consume any who dare disturb the rest of the dead. Knuckles had no time for ancient fairy tales though; he had to find the key to the Hidden Base’s centre.


     A strange compulsion told him that the key wasn’t in any of the machinery parts of the Death Chamber so he explored the tombs. In a blue chamber with a giant statue of a fish over the entrance, Knuckles found two E-100 guards that turned about and attacked as soon as he entered. He dealt with them easily and took a look at what they were guarding. It was a sarcophagus.


     “Why would Eggman’s bots be guarding a sarcophagus?” Knuckles wondered. “Only one way to find out.”


     He lifted up the lid and looked inside. Inside there was the rotting corpse of an ancient mummy but lying on top of it was a long, silver key with Eggman’s face carved on it.





     Tails turned the key and the great iron door opened. Knuckles went in first. The chamber beyond seemed directly above the central hall in the Death Chamber, with a great column in the centre above the great machine. The room was very dark with no torchlight at all, only the pale gleam issuing from the Pyramid Cave. As Knuckles glanced about in the darkness he heard a hideous sound, a terrible roaring. The chamber was suddenly filled with a pale blue light and a vast form appeared round the column. It was a huge, monstrous figure. A monster floating above the floor with no legs but long pale arms with cruel clawed fingers. Its mouth was filled with razor sharp teeth and its tongue glowed in all the colours of the spectrum.


     “What?” Knuckles gasped, cowering against a pillar. “A… A ghost?”


     It was indeed a ghost. There, age long had he dwelt. An evil of ancient times reawakened to trouble the living. King Boom Boo, the king of all ghosts and guardian of the dead.


     “I should have paid more attention to those warnings,” said Knuckles.


     King Boom Boo sprang into attack, trashing at Knuckles and cackling maniacally. Knuckles’s attempts to hurt the ghost only lead it to doubling over with cruel laughter. The echidna could do nothing but run, but the doors were closed, he was trapped alone with this monster. He dashed around the column only to come face to face with the ghost again. From its great, luminous mouth there came bright flames of blue fire. Knuckles skidded to a halt and leaped back from the fire. How could he possibly defeat this demonic spectre if he couldn’t hurt it?


     He continued to run about the chamber while King Boom Boo continued to pursue. As he dodged the ghost’s attacks, Knuckles noticed a door in the ceiling of the chamber. While the others were made of iron, this one was sandstone and he could probably break through it if he could reached it. He leaped onto the wall and gripped onto it with his knuckle claws, climbing up as quickly as possible. King Boom Boo belched up more blue fire. Knuckles shattered the stone of the door and golden sunlight poured in.


     King Boom Boo screamed with rage and pain as the brilliant light engulfed him. Before Knuckles could collect himself, the King of Ghosts was defeated. As if by magic, the doors into the chamber opened and Sonic, Tails and Amy came in.


     Together they went out of the chamber into another, larger one. Standing on a platform ringing around the outside of the chamber about halfway between the floor and the ceiling they saw that it was vast, round and tall, as if it was used as a missile silo and knowing Eggman it probably was. 


     


     Knuckles wiped the sweat from his forehead. “That was pretty rough,” he said.


     “We did it!” said Tails as he saw the sign for the spacecraft hanger on the other side of the chamber. “Let’s go, Amy!”


     “Yeah!” cried Amy, hungry for adventure.


     “You little thieves,” said Eggman’s voice over the base’s intercom. “Did you really expect to get out of here alive?”


     The freedom fighters turned to see Eggman appear in his Eggmobile through a small door to their left. He waved at them.


     “Come and get some, Eggman,” said Sonic mockingly.


     “Sonic!” cried Tails.


     “Just leave it to me,” the hedgehog reassured his friend.


     “This time I’ll take your lives as well as the Chaos Emerald,” cried Eggman maniacally. “I call on you to destroy these pests! Come out my servant!”





     At Eggman’s command, the ground trembled and up from the quicksand at the bottom of the chamber came a great stone figure. A giant stone hand lifted up and landed on the platform. The huge stone head raised up with sand pouring off it in streams. Sonic looked on and remembered the Egg Golem. While Eggman was repairing his Death Egg on Angel Island, this ancient robot had been used to defend his Sandopolis base. It was a powerful machine; built by the ancient echidnas thousands of years ago and they built their machines to last. Sonic thought he had defeated it but now he was proven wrong.





     “Now go and squash that blue hedgehog, Sonic,” Eggman commanded.


     As the Egg Golem turned towards Sonic, the hedgehog saw that there was an odd looking device upon the titanic robot’s head, a metal capsule. It wasn’t echidna technology. As the Egg Golem slammed its giant fist at the hedgehog, he leaped into the air spinning into a ball of blue spikes. He collided against the capsule and it exploded. The Egg Golem thrashed about and its head spun around several times.


     “Let’s go guys,” said Sonic. “To the hanger!”


     The freedom fighters left for the hanger leaving Eggman frustrated at his failure to capture the Chaos Emerald. The Egg Golem lifted up and looked at him.


     “When Sonic struck his head he must have broken the restraining mechanism,” he thought. “Bah! What a piece of junk!”


     The Egg Golem reached out its stone hand for the Eggmobile.


     “NOOOOO!” cried Eggman.





     He dodged out of the way as the Egg Golem’s hand struck the platform. He had to deal with this ancient robot before it could cause havoc in his Hidden Base. He ran around the platform, blasting the Egg Golem with his bazooka. The sandstone shell that surrounded the machinery inside began to crumble in weaker places and the mechanisms inside were exposed. With several blasts from the Eggmobile’s laser cannon, the Egg Golem short-circuited and sank down into the quicksand, damaged beyond all possible repairs.


     Even as Eggman defeated the Egg Golem, he heard the rumbling of his space shuttle lifting off from the hanger.





Chapter 23 Mad Space





     A crack appeared at the top of the pyramid. A giant door was opening. The entire pinnacle of the pyramid slid open revealing a space shuttle launch pad. The Hidden Base’s computer sounded the alert. A rumbling came from the bottom of the spacecraft hanger. Eggman’s space shuttle shook as the engines were activated.


     “Green light for launch,” said the computer. “Primary engine ignition on. Beginning lift off countdown.”


     As the countdown started, Sonic raced across the boarding bridge and into the shuttle.


     “10… 9… 8… 7… 6… 5… 4… 3… 2… 1… Shuttle lift off!”


     The space shuttle blasted out of its launch pad in the Great Pyramid into the air at escape velocity leaving a long trail of white smoke in its wake. As it broke out of the Earth’s atmosphere the booster rockets detached and fell back to the planet, moments later the fuel pod followed. The shuttle followed orbit towards a vast object, the space colony ARK. About the long cannon that made the nose in Eggman’s face there were many thousands of asteroids, the debris from the cannon opening in the dark before dawn. From a distance they seemed tiny but the asteroid in which the colony was built had been a quarter the size of the moon (before it was destroyed of course) and these smaller pieces of debris were considerably large close up. 


     “So this is the space colony where Eggman is hiding,” Sonic mused. All four of the shuttle’s occupants gazed at the colony. It was unbelievably massive, larger even than some small countries and built entirely of metal chambers, passages and corridors delved deep into half of the asteroid.


     So amazed were they by the space colony that Tails, who was piloting, noticed a huge and fast approaching asteroid only just in time. He pulled the shuttle up but the fuselage slammed hard unable to stop against the asteroid. It grated along and floated away unfazed by the asteroid’s weak gravity. As the engines came back on line, the cargo bay doors slowly opened, damaged by the impact and six pieces of the Master Emerald floated out. Tails was apologetic.


     “Is everyone all right?” he asked. “We should be landing soon.”


     “Oh no,” said Knuckles, “the cargo door’s open.”


     “Don’t sweat it, Knuckles,” said Sonic. “The only things back there are those Master Emerald pieces, right?”


     “What do you mean “don’t sweat it”?” demanded Knuckles. “Land the shuttle and let me off!”


     “Knock it off Knuckles,” said Sonic grappling with the echidna as he reached for the joystick. “You’re gonna crash this thing if you keep that up! OH NO! DON’T TOUCH THAT LEVER!”


     The shuttle spun in circles as it continued on its way towards the colony with its passengers screaming in fright.





     In the ARK’s central control room, Rouge awaited an update from Earth. For the past hour or so she had been relentlessly trying to get into the ARK’s computer files. She was hoping that if she could get in, she would be able to find out if Shadow was or wasn’t the ultimate life form.


     “Rouge, come in!” said Eggman on the radio. “This is Doctor Robotnik!”


     “Hi, Doctor,” said Rouge, “how’s it going?”


     “Sonic and his friends escaped my Hidden Base!” said Eggman. “They’re heading your way in my space shuttle!”


     “That’s okay,” said Rouge. “I will go after them myself. First I’ll need the password for the space colony’s controls.”


     “The password is MA-RI-A,” said Eggman. “Got that?”


     “Sure thing,” said Rouge. “Thank you, Doctor. Over and out!”


     She smirked. “Tricking that old Doctor is just too easy!” she laughed. “All right, it’s time to get to work! The password is “MA-RI-A”… Maria? I’ve heard that name somewhere before. Oh well…” She typed in the password and entered a file marked “Project Shadow”. “This is it!” she triumphed. “Research Project Shadow! Now let’s see…” She read through some of the text and looked at a picture marked, ““Shadow”, the ultimate life form.” “This can’t be right!” she gasped, for the picture was of what appeared to be some kind of amphibious lizard, partially mechanical. It wasn’t Shadow the Hedgehog at all. “Just what is Shadow anyway?” she wondered. 


     The alarm sounded. Rouge switched on the monitor to see a space shuttle approaching the colony. As it came near, it struck an asteroid and the cargo doors opened. Six pieces of the Master Emerald floated out.


     “Hmmm…” Rouge mused. “Looks like I’ll just have to go after the last pieces of the Master Emerald!”





     Rouge dropped out from the outer door and descended slowly into the colony’s outer atmosphere. There seemed to be no gravity at all but Rouge soon noticed that there was a weak pull from the Earth, hundreds of kilometres below so falling was not the best idea. She could sense that there were some pieces amongst the floating debris, so she went in pursuit. One piece was found in a cargo container, cast loose when the lower half of the colony split up to reveal the Eclipse Cannon. Another was on an almost round meteorite, in a crater. The final piece was on a huge, probably the biggest asteroid in sight. It was near a tall tower of some kind, a rig above a pit of deep red, molten lava in the core of the asteroid. She recovered the final piece and looked about herself. She was not alone.


Chapter 24 Cosmic Wall





     “What’s Rouge up to anyway?” Eggman wondered, as he watched the computer screen in the Hidden Base’s control room. There was something strange happening aboard the ARK. “This is strange, it shows energy readings two separate Chaos Emeralds. Did they really think they could trick me with a fake Chaos Emerald?”


     Shadow turned approached the space transporter.


     “Wait, Shadow!” said Eggman sharply. “I’m the one who should be telling them the end is near, not you! Now is the time to end this long drawn out battle and mark myself a place in history as the ultimate genius!”


     He climbed into his Eggmobile and stepped onto the space transporter.


     “If something happens to me I’m counting on you to finish the job!” he said to Shadow. He lowered his goggles over his eyes. “Hurry! The moment for attack has come! It’s now or never!”


     He beamed up to the space colony.





     Eggman reappeared in the transporter room of the space colony. The way to the central control room was quick and easy but it was definitely the way he would be expected to use. Instead, Eggman decided to get to the Star Hanger via the Cosmic Wall, a secret way, made of platforms outside the space colony. Once in the Star Hanger, he could come up behind and surprise the freedom fighters.


     He descended onto a long platform and ran along it. It was almost a boardwalk along a pier by the coast but below was a see of blackness filled with stars and one great round mass, the Earth. The gravity here was very weak and the hover engines in the Eggmobile allowed for temporary flight upwards. He could ascend onto the higher platforms with ease. There were many military robots here that needed to be dealt with, chiefly bomb robots and a strange type that reminded Eggman strongly of Chaos, the creature he had used to try and conquer the world during his last encounter with Sonic. These “Chaos Robots” could extend electrifying tentacles of liquid at Eggman and fire lasers from their eyes and they were all over the place. Some standing on the platforms or hanging from underneath and there were others flying around as floating blobs.


     The Cosmic Wall was well defended so the Eggmobile’s cannon was put to good use here. At last he came to a platform that clamped down the Eggmobile and took him for a high-speed ride along a pipeline. There were many enemies everywhere but they were easily taken care of with the laser cannon. The pipeline lead through a long tunnel with dim yellow lights. As the end was in sight, there was a rumbling sound as a huge machine, armed with a drill approached. He turned about and fired the bazooka rapidly at the machine. It exploded and Eggman was flung forward onto a platform leading to the Star Hanger.





Chapter 25 Eternal Engine





     Sonic, Tails and Amy reconnoitred in the corridor leading away from the Star Hanger.


     “What’s with that knuckle head anyway?” asked Sonic. “Trying to take over the shuttle? I thought we were toast for sure!” He looked around, Knuckles was nowhere in sight. “Huh? Where did he go now?”


     “Looks like he bailed,” said Tails from his Cyclone. 


     “This place looks deserted,” said Amy looking around, “dusty too.”


     “This place was shut down about fifty years ago because of a terrible accident,” said Tails. “The first Bernoulli spherical space colony, called “ARK”. When it was operational it was the most advanced research centre of its kind, but looking at it now…” He paused, glancing around the empty corridor.


     “Now it’s an abandoned ARK, wouldn’t you say?” suggested Amy.


     “There’s not much time left before Eggman fires that weapon again. We’ve got to hurry! Let’s find the cannon and destroy it!”


     Tails switched the onboard computer screen in the Cyclone’s dashboard on and it showed a schematic display of the space colony.


     “Someone designed that weapon to be impenetrable from outside attacks,” he explained. “Its defence shields are super strong so we have to find a way to destroy it from the inside.”


     He opened a box containing a large yellow jewel. Amy gasped.


     “Isn’t that a Chaos Emerald?” she asked.


     “It looks like it doesn’t it?” said Tails. “But in fact it’s a fake Emerald I created after researching the real one. It has the same wavelength and properties but it’s less powerful than the real one. It’s designed to reverse the energy fields inside the Chaos Emeralds and blow up. It looks so real even a machine can’t tell the difference. I’ll find the power supply and destroy it, Sonic, you find the central control room okay?”


     “So the plan is to switch the Chaos Emeralds when the machine stops?” asked Sonic.


     Tails nodded and they marched away into the depths of the space colony to follow their mission.


     “I hate you!” shouted Amy. “You guys always leave me behind and have all the fun!”


     “Guard the shuttle, Amy,” said Sonic getting annoyed.


     “In other words,” Amy muttered to herself, “you’re leaving me behind and having all the fun.”


     She turned back and headed for the Star Hanger. She stood for a while starring at the shuttle standing there but she soon became nervous. How long were Sonic and Tails going to take?


     “Darn,” she muttered nervously. “Why do they always leave a sweet little innocent girl like me alone?”


     Suddenly there was a thudding of metal upon metal. Amy looked round to see Doctor Eggman in his Eggmobile right behind her.


     “Well, little lady,” he cackled, pointing a gun at Amy, “is there something I can help you with?” 


     “Doctor Eggman!” cried Amy.


     “If you value your life you will tell me where Sonic and Tails are!” said Eggman, with the gun mere millimetres from Amy’s head. 





     Sonic was racing through the passages and corridors throughout the massive space colony in search of the central control room while Tails was blasting his way through the gigantic engine room in search of the reactor. As he wound his way throughout the intricate maze of corridors, he found himself confronted by many GUN robots, clearly left behind after the ARK was abandoned. Most of them were the average kind that fired lasers or bombs at Tails but there were some Chaos Robots all over the place extending electrifying tentacles at the fox. Some were standing on the floor or hanging from the ceiling but others flying around in blob form.


     


     Eventually, Tails reached the reactor. It was guarded by two auto-sentries, which fired explosive orbs at their enemies. 


     “Tails,” said Sonic on the radio, “I’ve found the central control room.”


     “Great,” said Tails, “now I’ll destroy the power supply!”


     Tails blasted the reactor with his laser cannon and bazooka until it was badly punctured and gas streamed from it. He then left the Engine room to go in search of Eggman, but first, Sonic needed to know what was next.





     In the central control room, Sonic walked cautiously across the bridge towards the command console. In the pillar in the centre of the room there was already six of the Chaos Emeralds. He took out the fake Emerald ready to install it. 


     “Okay, Sonic,” said Tails over the radio, “now put that Emerald…” There was an odd crackling sound.


     “Ahem!” Eggman cleared his throat. “Tails, tell Sonic to meet you at the research facility… now!”


     “Sonic,” said a panicked Tails, “Amy is…” The transmission ended.


     “I didn’t get that, Tails,” said Sonic. “What happened to Amy? Tails?”





Chapter 26 Meteor Herd





     The space shuttle cruised on ahead while Knuckles floated helplessly in zero gravity. Fortunately for him, ARK had a spherical force field surrounding it and within that field was an almost perfect replica of Earth’s atmosphere, in average temperature and air. 


     As Knuckles floated around he saw the pieces of the Master Emerald floating away. Three of them landed on the large asteroid that Tails had accidentally collided with and he discovered that he was slowly being pulled in by its gravity. He landed and saw that there was a vast structure on the asteroid, a rig of some kind atop a large complex.


     The shards of the Master Emerald were not at all difficult to find. One lay in the pit by the complex, another was high above, orbiting a meteor amongst many hundreds of meteors and the final one lay at the rig.


     As he began to climb the rig to hopefully get up to ARK he saw a familiar figure. It was Rouge the Bat heading towards him.


     “Long time no see, treasure hunter,” she said sarcastically. “Did you find the rest of my Emerald?”


     “That’s a good one,” growled Knuckles, “your Emerald! Talking to you is a waste of time!”


     “Very well,” said Rouge, “if that’s how you want to play, I will take it from you!”


     “Hand over those Emeralds! Give them to me!” said Knuckles, for he could sense that Rouge had found the other three that the shuttle had lost and at least three more. “





     He and Rouge charged each other head on and Knuckles swiped with his knuckle claws while Rouge packed a painful roundhouse kick. Knuckles fell to the floor but soon got up again. As he charged at the bat again, the ground opened beneath him and a blast of heat from the lava, deep in the core of the asteroid sent them both high into the air. Knuckles climbed onto one of the rig’s platforms and watched Rouge grip onto one of the four support towers.


     Knuckles glided over towards her but she soon gave him a kick to remember. Hurled back against a support tower, Knuckles gasped for breath. He’d had enough now.


     “Now witness my power!” he cried. “Take this!”


     From the tips of his knuckle claws came a brilliant flash of lightning that snaked about and struck Rouge. She fell onto a platform.





     As the updraft from the lava ceased, a long, narrow bridge extended across the deep lava pit. Knuckles walked carefully across towards Rouge but she quickly got up and approached him.


     “Stop fooling around,” they said simultaneously, “and give me back my Emeralds!”


     “What are you babbling about?” demanded Rouge. “You call yourself a hunter? Attacking a lady? Shame on you!”


     “What kind of lady goes around stealing gems anyway?” asked Knuckles.


     “Those belong to me!” said Rouge approaching the echidna but as she put her foot forward, her high heel slipped off the bridge and she stumbled off. She fell from the bridge towards the lava pit. However, before she had gone any distance, a hand caught hers, it was Knuckles. He pulled her back up onto the bridge and for a fleeting moment, they gazed into each other’s eyes without letting go. Suddenly Rouge broke her contact with the echidna.


     “Keep your hands to yourself!” she said. “Don’t touch me!”


     “Is that how you say thanks to someone who just saved your life?” demanded Knuckles.


     “Saving my life?” Rouge laughed. “Don’t think I owe you one, you just wanted to hold my hand. That’s why you saved me. You’re such a creep!”


     “This isn’t a game!” growled Knuckles. “Think what you like, bat girl, I was saving the Master Emerald.”


     Rouge sighed. “No matter what you say,” she said, “it sounds crazy.” She tossed the six pieces of the Master Emerald that she had collected towards Knuckles. The echidna was startled.


     “Fine,” said Rouge, “then just take them, they stink like echidnas anyway!”


     “If that’s what you thought then you should have given me them in the first place,” said Knuckles sharply. He took out all of the pieces he had found and using his powers he rejoined them into the one Master Emerald. “Finally!” he said happily. He looked at Rouge but couldn’t find any words.


     “What?” demanded Rouge, looking away with her arms folded.


     “I’m sorry if I hurt you,” said Knuckles reluctantly.


     He lifted the Master Emerald and shrunk it down to a tiny size and ran off to aid his friends aboard the ARK. He left so quickly that he didn’t notice Rouge turning around and smiling.


     “We should get going,” she said to herself and she turned and left.





Chapter 27 Crazy Gadget





     Sonic ran through a passage inside the Ark, not far from the central control room. Suddenly the colony’s intercom sounded. Eggman cackled with laughter. “Sonic,” he cried, “come here if you want to save her life!”


     Sonic had no choice now but to get to the research facility and beat Eggman to rescue his friends. He raced out of the control room and into the lower chambers of ARK. He encountered many GUN robots standing on guard but they were easily overcome. He soon met the same type of Chaos Robots that Tails had met and they were a nuisance to deal with. The gravity was erratic and often changed. One interesting feature for this part of ARK was the fact that there was no floor, instead there was a force field, and beneath it lay intricate circuitry, pistons and many other crazy gadgets. 


     Sonic eventually found himself in a vast, dark hall with a yellow force field floor. He had to pull a lever to change the gravity from one wall to another to get out, by grinding along a long red pipeline. 


     “What in the world are you doing?” demanded Eggman over the intercom. “Sonic, there’s no time for games! If you don’t come here, she will die!”


     


     Eventually, Sonic came through many long corridors, chambers, passages, intricate gravity changes and vacuum tubes to the research facility. The door slowly opened, Amy and Tails watched, Eggman held the gun firmly to her head.


     “Let’s take care of business shall we, Sonic,” he sneered. “Hand over the Chaos Emerald… slowly! Then we’ll talk about your girlfriend, that is, if you really care for her.”


     Sonic took out the fake Emerald. Eggman didn’t know it was a fake.


     “Handing over the fake Emerald,” he thought, “I can kill two birds with one stone!” If he gave this Emerald to Eggman, he would put it in the machine himself and save Sonic from having to do it. Eggman would thus make his own plan fail. Tails glanced at Sonic and nodded to say he understood exactly what the hedgehog was thinking.


     “Put the Emerald down there and back off!” said Eggman signalling the centre of the chamber with his gun.


     “You’ve turned into a big-time villain, Doctor,” Sonic said mockingly as he walked forward and placed the Emerald on the floor.


     Eggman laughed and before Sonic could back off a glass tube closed around him. “You thought you could trick me with that fake Emerald?” Eggman demanded.


     “So… How did you know it wasn’t the real one?” asked Tails without realising his folly until it was too late.


     “TAILS!” cried Sonic in dismay.


     “Hah!” Eggman hooted. “Because you just told me, fox boy!”


     Tails was speechless, but his ears were standing on end.


     “And now for a little space ride,” Eggman laughed. “The capsule clears the colony, BAM!”


     “I’m counting on you, Tails,” said Sonic to his best friend. “And Amy… Take care of yourself.”


     Neither one could find any words. The capsule sank into the floor and the hatch closed behind it. And it was ejected into space faster than the speed of sound with Sonic aboard.


     “Sonic!” cried Amy.





     As the capsule sped towards Earth, it became red hot on the outside. Inside Sonic gazed at the fake Emerald and remembered something that Tails had said. 


     “It has the same wavelength and properties but it’s less powerful than the real one.”


     “The same wavelength and properties,” Sonic mused. “But… can I do this?”





     From the research facility on the ARK, the capsule could only just be seen now, burning up in Earth’s upper atmosphere. Suddenly, in a flash of light, it vanished, blown to pieces.


     “Farewell, Sonic, my admirable adversary,” said Eggman, saluting the hedgehog’s passing.


     “SONIC!” cried Amy and she broke down in tears a second later.


     “Now we have some unfinished business,” said Eggman turning towards Tails pointing his gun at the fox, “If you give me the real Emerald I will release you both, you have my promise!”


     “Sonic,” said Tails, shaking his head. Then he raised it and with tears in his eyes spoke with a new strength and resolve. “Sonic’s asked me for the first time to do something for him. I won’t let him down. I won’t give up!”


     “Bah!” cried Eggman. “You’re no match for me, you sweet little fox!”





     Tails charged Eggman with his Cyclone and used his propeller blade attack, slashing at the Eggmobile’s armour, but it was strong. Eggman fired several bazooka rounds at Tails, who dodged them easily. In his rage Tails fired a barrage of rockets at Eggman who fired his laser cannon at Tails.


     “Time for you to feel the power of my Cyclone!” cried the fox as he pushed a large red button in the middle of the dashboard. A powerful laser beam of many shifting colours tore across the room and struck Eggman’s craft hard The Eggmobile was flung against the wall and smoked in ruin. Eggman got out and attempted to run for it but Amy leaped across and stuck her leg out in front of his foot causing him to fall forward.


     “Don’t you move, Eggman,” said Tails marching over in his Cyclone.


     Tails got out of his machine and put a hand on Amy’s shoulder. Eggman got up slowly and put out a hand to retrieve a yellow Emerald, which had fallen from the Cyclone during their dual. With this Emerald in hand, Eggman quietly left the facility and his enemies with it. 





Chapter 28 Last Chance





     Shadow watched from a window in an empty laboratory aboard the ARK. The rigged escape pod containing Sonic flew towards the Earth and suddenly exploded in a flash of fire. Shadow sighed.


     “I guess he was just a regular hedgehog after all,” he said. 





     The pillar in the centre of the ARK’s central control room was lacking only one thing, the yellow Chaos Emerald. Rouge gazed at the six Chaos Emeralds that she, Eggman and Shadow had gathered. As far as she knew, both Eggman and Shadow were still on Earth, under the pretence that she was taking care of the freedom fighters. If she couldn’t have the Master Emerald she would at least have these six Chaos Emeralds and by disconnecting them, she would save Mobotropolis from destruction.


     “Legend has it that when the seven Chaos Emeralds are collected, the power creates a miracle!” she said. “I have six of them, they’re mine! All mine!”


     As she reached forward to grab the violet Emerald she heard a familiar voice.


     “I don’t think so,” said Shadow.


     “Shadow!” cried Rouge in surprise, turning around.


     “So,” said Shadow, “this was your plan from the very beginning, eh? Or was it a direct order from the President? Thought you had us fooled, right? Huh! Not me! You’re that government spy, Special Agent Rouge, aren’t you?”


     “So you did your homework,” said Rouge without concern, “is that it? I’d have said that was an invasion of privacy but…”


     “I could say the same about you,” Shadow interrupted.


     “Looks like things aren’t quite going my way,” Rouge sighed. “But if my job was done I thought I’d take what’s mine and get out of this place.”


     “You are one pathetic creature,” said Shadow.


     “Oh,” said Rouge, “and what about you?” She produced a print out of what she had found in the computer’s security file earlier. “Here are the results of the research called “Project Shadow” to create the ultimate life form. But if this picture here is of the real ultimate life form, named “Shadow”, then who or what is standing in front of me?”


     Before Shadow could respond, there came a message on both of their radios.


     “This is Doctor Robotnik,” said he, “I have found all seven Chaos Emeralds! Shadow, someone is trying to get to the Eclipse Cannon. Can you get over there?”


     “If you want to live,” said Shadow to Rouge, “leave the Chaos Emeralds where they are. The fake emerald is good enough for you.”


     “Do you actually believe you’re the real Shadow,” asked Rouge.


     “No doubt!” Shadow responded.


     “Even your memories might not be real, you know,” Rouge continued.


     “Even if my memories are not real,” said Shadow defiantly, “it’s still me, Shadow, and I will fulfil my promise to Maria. That’s the only thing that matters to me now.”


     He left the central control room and headed for the access point.





     Outside space colony ARK, Knuckles was exploring, trying to find a way into the colony. Even as he did so he felt a strange energy, almost like a Chaos Emerald. A blue light flashed before him and Sonic fell upon the floor holding a yellow Chaos Emerald.


     “Hey, Sonic!” cried Knuckles. He ran forward and helped the hedgehog to his feet.


     “Wow,” said Sonic, “I wasn’t sure if I could pull that one off. Somehow, I managed to use the Chaos Control.”


     “Chaos Control?” asked Knuckles. “Are you okay?”


     “I’m worried about Amy and Tails,” said Sonic. “I hate to ask but can you help them? This is our last chance!” He looked at the fake Chaos Emerald. “I know,” he said, “before the cannon fires, I’ll slam dunk it in there!”


     He ran off towards the Eclipse Cannon leaving Knuckles rather confused, the echidna, however, was a man of his word so he ran towards the entrance into the colony to find Amy and Tails.





     Sonic raced at top speed down a  tunnel and found at its end a rocket. Clutching onto the rocket, he was hurled towards the cannon, but it was only short range and the fuel was depleted in seconds. He fell from the rocket and landed firmly on a pipeline. Grinding along the long pipe, Sonic travelled at incredible speeds as it wound its way here and there. He came to many platforms and met many dangers, chiefly Chaos Robots. There were many pipelines that Sonic could grind on but many seemed to lead to a nasty end and traversing from one to another was necessary. One robot that Sonic knocked clean off the platform fell towards the planet and burnt up in bright orange flames as it breached the upper atmosphere.


     The massive cannon was coming closer every minute; the pipes and platforms all seemed to lead to it. Eventually Sonic found himself running down a steep vertical drop at the bottom of which he could see a long platform leading towards the Eclipse Cannon. He came to the bottom and landed on the platform. Part of it was under a canopy making it like a tunnel. As he entered a familiar voice came from behind.





Chapter 29 Final Chase





      Shadow dropped from the access point onto a long pipeline. Grinding along he built up massive speed and flung himself forward faster than mach one at a gravitational cylinder. He leapt from cylinder to cylinder, pipe to pipe, platform to platform, asteroid to asteroid towards the Eclipse Cannon. He had to ensure that it fired and stop whoever was trying to reach it, the echidna no doubt. 


     The cannon was coming closer every minute, the pipes and platforms all led to it. Eventually Shadow came to a rocket and he grabbed hold of it. It flung him towards a platform leading directly to the Eclipse Cannon. He landed on the platform. Part of it was under a canopy making it like a tunnel. As he entered he found the person who was trying to reach the cannon. He was surprised.


     “You never cease to surprise me, blue hedgehog,” said Shadow coming next to Sonic. “I thought that capsule you were in exploded in space.”


     “You know what can I say?” said Sonic as they walked along the tunnel together. “I die hard! You actually saved me you know.”


     “So,” said Shadow, seeing the fake Chaos Emerald, “you mastered Chaos Control? But there’s no way you could have done it with that fake Emerald! So there’s more to you than just looking like me? What are you?”


     “What you see is what you get,” said Sonic, “just a guy that loves adventure, I’m Sonic the Hedgehog!”


     “I see,” said Shadow as they broke into a run through the tunnel. “But you know, I can’t let you live! Your adventuring days are coming to an end!”





     They raced out of the end of the tunnel, Shadow gliding faster than mach one with his powerful air shoes and Sonic running at the same speed with his Light Speed Shoes. It was a race now. Shadow had to make sure the Eclipse Cannon fired and Sonic had to stop it.


     “All right, Shadow,” said Sonic, “time to finish this!”


     “Before this is over, I’ll show you the true power of Chaos Control!” cried Shadow.


     Shadow raced on ahead faster than Sonic and the platform began to collapse ahead of him. But he knew that he had a powerful new ally. “Chaos Control!” he cried and in a flash of green light, he was ahead of his enemy. Shadow lunged at Sonic with a spin attack, knocking him off his feet. Now Sonic was angry. He got up and raced faster than he’d ever run in his life to catch up with him. With one spin attack, Shadow was down and Sonic was far ahead on his way to victory.


     “This is the ultimate!” cried Shadow from behind and in an instant he reappeared before Sonic having used Chaos Control himself. “Time to put the this to rest!” he said and then he commanded, “Chaos Spear!” Several bolts of yellow energy struck Sonic knocking him down. As the part of the platform he was on began to fall, he once again used Chaos Control to get ahead of Shadow. Shadow had no time to fight this faker, he had to get ahead and stop Sonic from destroying the cannon before it could fire. The problem was that Sonic was as determined to stop the cannon from firing as Shadow was for it to fire. Suddenly, Sonic skidded to a halt and cried a command almost without thinking.


     “Sonic Wind!” he cried. Shadow was engulfed in a swirling field of blue energy. The platform Shadow was on broke away and fell towards the Earth. As he recovered from Sonic’s attack, he got up and yelled, “Chaos Control!” In a flash he found himself on a great platform, in a ring about the central energy conduit in the now open cannon. Aqua green light was growing deep inside as it prepared to fire. Sonic took out the fake Chaos Emerald, about to throw it into the cannon as it fired. But Shadow just smiled for he knew that that was no good, not now. It was too late, even if Sonic destroyed the Eclipse Cannon, there was no way to save anyone. In due time, Maria would be avenged and nothing could stop that now. Now was the time for Shadow to prove that he was the one true ultimate life form by destroying Sonic personally. He leapt as a spinning ball of razor sharp spikes at Sonic. The blue hedgehog fell to the ground but was soon up. Sonic was not going down without a fight.


     The two charged at each other and locked, grappling together and swiping punches at each other’s face. Sonic managed to throw Shadow off him and was about to use his Sonic Wind attack against him but before he could do so, Shadow hurled himself into Sonic’s stomach bringing him to the ground. The energy conduit was glowing brightly now as the light grew. Shadow leapt back and flung himself into the air ready for the final blow. Sonic reared back bending his legs and as Shadow came down, he thrust his feet into his face, throwing him down. Sonic got up and cried allowed, “Sonic Wind!”, throwing Shadow away across the platform against the railing. 


     “This can’t be happening,” he said faintly as he flopped to the floor. “I am the ultimate life…” 


     “Game over, Shadow!” said Sonic as he picked up the fake Emerald.





     “Sonic, I did it,” Tails said sadly into the radio. He knew as soon as he spoke that no answer would come. He and Amy sat with their heads hanged. 


     “Good job, Tails!” said a voice over the radio that raised Amy and Tails’s ears. They got up off the floor with wondrous joy to hear Sonic’s voice.


     “Eh?” they both said, startled yet happy beyond measurement.


     “Look outside,” said Sonic.





     In the central control room, Doctor Eggman had installed the final Chaos Emerald and the Eclipse Cannon was ready to fire. He laughed maniacally.


     “This completes my plan for world conquest!” he hooted. “Now begins glorious era of the Robotnik Empire!”


     He doubled over in a fit of insane cackling as the central control room was flooded with red flashing light and the emergency alarm sounded. Eggman was completely heedless of the numerous “DANGER” warnings that dominated the control screens behind him.





     Amy and Tails went to the window and looked towards the cannon. It was wide open and beginning to fire but even as the bright flash of green came and went, the cannon erupted into fire. Sonic had done it. Eggman’s plan to destroy Mobotropolis was foiled. Hanging from an antenna there was Sonic holding his thumb up towards his friends back aboard the space colony ARK.





Chapter 30 The Beginning of The End





     Eggman’s laughter was horrific now. A seemingly endless scream of madness. But soon it began to fail and it met its end, or rather was transformed into a growl of rage. Eggman turned to see the danger warnings that covered the control screens. There was a message on the screen that read, “Eclipse Cannon has failed to fire”.


     “What’s going on?” Eggman growled. “Why doesn’t the cannon fire? What? What’s happening here?” 


     As he examined the screens they flickered and showed an old man, who resembled himself amazingly (aside from the fact that he was a lot thinner). He wore a long white lab coat and he had a huge grey moustache that drooped down over his mouth. He sat chained to a chair with his bald head bowed. Behind him was a dark grey wall, covered in scrawling letters spelling out scientific nonsense.


     “It’s… it’s my grandfather,” said Eggman. “Gerald Robotnik!”





     Sonic and Knuckles ran into the research facility. After the Eclipse Cannon’s destruction, they had met up and headed back to find Amy and Tails. There they stood where Sonic had been separated from them but celebrations were cut short when the space colony began to shake as if it were suffering an earthquake, but that was impossible.


     “What’s that… that vibration?” Knuckles wondered aloud.


     “Hey wait,” Sonic hushed, “someone’s coming!” 


     Rouge dropped from a vent above and settled before Sonic and Knuckles.


     “You!” said Knuckles. “You haven’t given up yet?”


     “Oh,” Rouge groaned, “it’s all over for us.”


     “What are talking about?” asked Knuckles.


     “I just received a message from my boss, the President,” said Rouge slowly. “The space colony ARK is currently approaching the Earth at an incredible velocity. It will probably impact Earth…”


     Suddenly the holographic screen in the facility’s computer switched on.


     “What’s that on the screen?” cried Knuckles.





     All across the Earth, in Station Square, on South Island, in Metropolis City, in Starlight City, this broadcast was seen and heard. No one escaped the words that were spoken by Professor Gerald Robotnik.


     “This is a death sentence for everyone on Earth. If my calculations are correct, the space colony ARK will impact the Earth in twenty-seven minutes, fifty-three seconds. All of you will be destroyed along with your beloved Planet Earth!”


     As he spoke, the space colony ‘s orbit about the Earth began to decay rapidly and its outer force field began to glow bright red, leaving a long trail of smoke and debris in its wake.  





     The freedom fighters and Rouge watched Professor Gerald Robotnik on the screen.


     “I plan to give you a taste of my revenge once all the seven Chaos Emeralds have been collected,” he said in a low, almost whispered voice. “Once I initiate this program, it cannot be disabled. All of you ungrateful Humans who took everything away from me, shall feel my loss and despair!”


     “Is there anything else you want to say,” said a voice that had no body in sight of the camera.


     “No,” said Robotnik quietly.


     “Ready!” said the disembodied voice sharply.


     “What’s going on here?” cried Amy. “Who is that?”


     The soundtrack replayed Robotnik’s final words.


     “All of you ungrateful Humans who took everything away from me, shall feel my loss and despair!”


     The ARK shook and the vibrations increased.


     “It’s getting worse!” said Knuckles.


     “Professor Gerald Robotnik,” said Doctor Eggman, entering through the research facility’s main entrance. “One of the greatest scientific minds of all time! And my grandfather!”


     “What?” growled Knuckles. “I knew you were behind this! Stop it right now, or else I’ll…”


     “I’d have done this a long time ago if I had the chance,” said Eggman.


     “What do you mean,” Sonic asked stepping forward.


     “You’re pretty persistent for a hedgehog, aren’t you?” Eggman sneered. “You’re still alive!”


     “Just letting Knuckles pilot the shuttle on the way over here was more dangerous than you could ever be!” Sonic laughed.


     “What’s this?” asked Rouge as Eggman produced a computer disk, heedless of Sonic’s words.


     “This is my grandfather’s diary,” said Eggman.


     Rouge took the disk and inserted it into the nearby computer console. Professor Gerald’s diary entry came up on the screen. She proceeded to read it.





“I don’t know quite what happened or what went wrong. Was it a mistake to create the ultimate life form? I thought it would be something that would benefit mankind but then the military guards landed on the colony that day. They were sent to destroy the research project I had been working on. My colleagues at the research facility, my granddaughter Maria, I hope you’re all safe.


“The colony’s been completely shut down, probably to keep the prototype from falling into the wrong hands. The ARK was shut down under the premise that there had been an accident. 


“I found Maria’s name among those who had been killed by the military when the ARK was shut down. She meant everything to me; I couldn’t bare the thought that she had died because of my research. I lost everything. I had nothing more to live for… I went insane. All I could think about was to avenge her… some how… some way… I got scared that I was no longer able to control my thoughts. All I could think about was that I wanted it all to end!


“Based on my original projections, I was able to complete my project, Shadow. I designed its mind to be perfect, pure… I will leave everything to him… 


“If you wish, release and awaken it to the world! If you wish to fill the world with destruction…” 





     “So that’s why you released Shadow from Prison Island?” said Rouge.


     “The core of the Eclipse Cannon is now highly reactive and explosive,” said Eggman urgently. “This is because the energy of the Chaos Emeralds is overpowered. If the colony collides with the Earth the explosion will wipe out the planet and all life with it, just like my grandfather predicted. That mad scientist!”


     “That should be you, right?” asked Amy.


     “We have to stop the space colony now!” cried Tails.


     “The space colony ARK’s position may have been shifted due to the amount of energy being given off by the Chaos Emeralds,” said Eggman. “We have to stop the energy!”


     “But how?” Tails yelped.


     “There may be a way to do it!” said Rouge suddenly. “Knuckles! Your Master Emerald! You’re the one who told me that the Master Emerald has the power to neutralise the energy of the Chaos Emeralds!”


     “That’s right!” said Knuckles. “If I use this it might stop the Chaos Emeralds!”


     “Their reaction is moving towards the cannon’s core!” Tails said as he watched the monitors. “It may be too late!”


     “There still may be some time left,” said Eggman. “If we pull together, we might be able to get to the shortcut that leads to the core!”


     “No worries!” said Sonic. “Just leave it to me! I’m the world’s fastest hedgehog!”


     “Then let’s get to work!” cried Eggman.


     The combined forces of Sonic’s friends with Doctor Eggman and Rouge made their way towards the cannon’s core.





Chapter 31 Cannon’s Core





     Tails descended from the Eternal Engine in his Cyclone down a deep shaft leading to the core of the Eclipse Cannon.


     “Emergency! Emergency!” said the colony’s computer. “Intruder has breached the security area! Begin Debug program!”


     Tails blasted through the security door and charged down a long corridor, blasting at numerous robots that got in his way. He crossed an abyss and raced through a dark tunnel full of Chaos Robots.


     He eventually came to a large chamber with a security door at the other side. As he approached, he was surrounded by military robots. It was too late to fire. As he awaited his imminent demise the robots were blown to pieces. The Eggmobile entered the chamber with, Rouge, Knuckles and Sonic in its wake.


     “Thanks, Eggman,” said Tails. He blasted through the security door and Eggman took over.


     The Eggmobile charged deeper into the cannon’s core, blasting the military robots, their bomb robots, their laser robots, their Chaos Robots. The corridors became narrower as more machinery appeared. Eggman made his way cautiously across a chamber full of floating blocks and eventually reached the next security door.


     “This is where you take over, Rouge,” he said as the others caught up with him. “Hurry! Find the switch that drains the liquid to the core!”


     Rouge entered a vast, cylindrical chamber, with a yellow liquid pouring down two holes in the outer circle. In the centre of the room was a dome under which the switch Rouge was required to push was placed. Between the dome’s frame however there was a force field and Rouge needed to deactivate it. Hidden behind a wall of falling yellow liquid was a corridor like a cave behind a waterfall back down on Earth. She splashed through the wall into the tunnel.


     It came out in a small chamber occupied by three Chaos Robots. Rouge had little trouble destroying them. She pulled the switch to deactivate the force field and returned to the dome. She threw the switch and two doors opened above. Yellow liquid poured from them and slowly flooded the chamber.


     Knuckles was about to enter when Eggman stopped him.


     “You’ll never make it alive, Knuckles,” he said. “The switch for the final security door is submerged. You’ll need this if you want to make it!”


     He handed Knuckles a small tube with a mouthpiece attached to it.


     “This has twenty minutes of air in it,” Eggman said. “It’s more than enough seeing as we have less than twenty minutes to stop this thing!”


     Without a word, Knuckles put the minute air tank in his mouth and leapt into the yellow liquid. It was no different to water, only yellow. Possibly just old water that had not been discarded since the colony’s shut down, over fifty years ago. Knuckles swam down into a tunnel, a door that Rouge had opened. It was long and dim inside. He found himself in a room with laser beams criss-crossing from wall to wall, this way and that. He carefully swam past them and entered another long tunnel. He came into an empty chamber with a single switch on the floor. He pushed it.


     The final security door opened and Sonic got ready to enter. Knuckles came up and cast aside the air tank. He followed Sonic through the door.


     “Sonic,” said Eggman, “it’s all up to you now! We’re depending on you!”


     The hedgehog dropped into a vast and empty chamber with a single platform in it and a trail of Chaos Robots in the form of floating blobs across the abyss to a door at the other side. He made his may over by attacking the enemies one by one. Knuckles glided over after him. They smashed up the guard robots in the next corridor and found their way to a hall of intricate machinery. The walls, the floor and the ceiling were all force fields beyond which there were countless devices moving this may and that. Watching was almost like watching a shifting kaleidoscope. Sonic and Knuckles ran out of these corridors into a strange place. It was like an aqueduct of yellow water, made from ancient stone, crossing a hall of highly advanced technology. The two landed in the water and were carried by its rapid current into what could be described as a stone tunnel, an ancient water tunnel that they might have found in the Mystic Ruins, but not on this space colony.





     In the research facility, Amy was nervous. She had no idea what was happening to her friends right now. She wanted to be with them, to help them.


     “Oh,” she moaned, “I hate it when they leave me behind!”


     She collected herself. Everyone was doing their best to save the world and she complaining. She looked into an abandoned lab and saw a lone figure standing, watching the Earth as it approached, closer every minute. It was Shadow.


     “Shadow,” said Amy, rushing in. “We need you! Please help us!”


     “It’s all going according to plan,” said Shadow. “There’s no reason for me to help them. Besides, there’s no way to save anyone.”


     “There has to be!” cried Amy. “I know people fight over the most trivial things like politics, religion and such and many people are selfish and ungrateful, like your professor said. But most people are good inside if they believe in themselves, try their best and never give up on their dreams. They have reason to be happy! That’s why you should save them. Think about it, wasn’t Professor Gerald being selfish with this plan to destroy us all? Shadow, I beg of you, do it for them, give them a chance to be happy!”


     These words struck Shadow like a knife to his heart. A memory revealed itself to him, the same memory of Maria he had envisioned before only this time it was vivid as if he was reliving it.





     “Shadow,” said Maria slowly, “I beg of you… do it for me…” 


     “Maria!” cried Shadow.


     “For all of the people on that planet… give them a chance to be happy… Give them a chance to live their dreams… That’s the reason you were brought into this world… I know you can do it…” She released the escape pod into space. “Sayanora… Shadow… the Hedgehog…” she said with her dying breath and so the memory ended.





     “That’s what I promised her,” said Shadow to himself, with a single tear trickling out of his eye, “and I will fulfil that promise.”


     “Shadow?” asked Amy, confused.


     “I’ve got to go now!” said Shadow, leaving the abandoned lab. “I have to fulfil my promise to Maria… and you.” 














Chapter 32 Doomsday





     At last, Sonic and Knuckles were hurled out into a vast hall, the very core of the Eclipse Cannon. In the dead centre of the chamber was a fantastic sight. A great stone shrine, with the seven Chaos Emeralds standing atop stone pillars surrounding it. Above it was a vast machine, pumping with power, the power of the Chaos Emeralds.


     “What’s that?” said Knuckles in amazement. “It looks just like the shrine of the Master Emerald, on Angel Island!”


     It was indeed a perfect replica of the shrine how it had looked two thousand years ago, before the pillars were toppled and the roof over the altar crumbled.


     “They probably designed the core like the shrine to harness the power of the Chaos Emeralds,” said Sonic thoughtfully.


     As they ran along a great stone causeway across the yellow water leading towards the shrine hundreds of holographic screens appeared above them with Gerald Robotnik in them.


     “All of you ungrateful Humans who took everything away from me, shall feel my loss and despair!” boomed an amplified recording of his voice.


     There was a flash of blue-green light, flickering over the causeway as the Professor’s words repeated themselves.


     “Knuckles, here it comes!” cried Sonic.


     In a flash of lightning and sparks, a vast creature was hurled out onto the causeway. It was like a titanic, bionic amphibian-lizard hybrid. It’s moist, scaly skin was dull red on top and pale grey underneath. Upon its back was a huge pack, a mass of cables and machinery with two long pipelines leading into its toothless mouth that sustained this monster’s unhappy life. This was the Biolizard. 


     “Could this be the prototype of the ultimate life form that was supposed to be encapsulated?” asked Knuckles.


     “Leave this one to me,” said a voice. Shadow the Hedgehog walked past. 


     “Shadow!” cried Sonic in surprise. “What are you doing?”


     “I’ll take care of this while you run for the Chaos Emeralds!” Shadow cried.





     The Biolizard roared in absolute hatred, its tail thrashing back and forth. Shadow attacked its head with a spin attack but it was useless. The monster was invincible. It brought up a mass of dark, electrified bile and spat it at Shadow; the hedgehog was hurled from the causeway. As the Biolizard searched in the water for him, he leapt out onto the pipeline from its mouth and used it to grind up the monster’s neck. He launched a spin attack at the pack on its back and it screamed in rage. It swiped at Shadow with its tail and flung more dark bile towards him. Shadow attempted to use the pipeline again but this time the monster wasn’t going to let it happen. It thrashed at Shadow with its neck and cast the hedgehog to the ground. With a mighty roar from the Biolizard the air was filled with flying balls of a strange, pink substance. Several balls launched themselves at Shadow but the hedgehog was able to avoid them. He leapt into the air and jumped from ball to ball, attacking each to reach the pack. He smashed into it and the monster roared an awful cry of pain. Twice as many pink balls appeared and this time Shadow was cast into the air, seemingly helpless as he struggled against the bombarding balls. In a cry of rage, Shadow spun into a ball and attacked his assailants. With a great effort, he managed to throw himself towards the life support pack and obliterate it completely.


     The Biolizard cried out loud and its long neck flopped over and crashed into the water. Its tail twitched and its eyes closed.


     “Yeah!” cried Shadow. “Take that, you ugly creep!”





     Sonic and Knuckles ran up the stairs to the altar as Shadow’s battle with the Biolizard ceased. They heard its roars of anguish but were far too preoccupied to be concerned. Knuckles took out the Master Emerald and restored it to its full size. He placed it in the centre of the altar, which was devoid of any item. Knuckles quoted the ancient rhyme of the echidnas that they had learnt from Tikal the previous year.





“The Servers are the Seven Chaos.


 Chaos is power, power enriched by the heart. 


The Controller serves to unify the Chaos.”





     “Only you can do this!” cried Knuckles with his hands on the Master Emerald. “Stop the Chaos Emeralds!”


     The Master Emerald began to spin, getting faster and faster. It sparked with energy and long trails of electricity came from the seven Chaos Emeralds that surrounded it. A roar came from the seemingly dead Biolizard as Shadow ascended the shrine. The monster craned its neck to look towards them and then lifted into the air. In a flash of blue-green light, the Biolizard vanished.


     “Is it gone?” asked Knuckles.


     “Is that what Chaos Control is?” said Shadow in amazement.


     Knuckles felt the ground tremor beneath their feet. The vibrations hadn’t stopped, they were worse than ever before now.


     “But we’ve stopped the Chaos Emeralds!” cried Knuckles. “Why is the space colony still on a crash course to Earth?”


     “The prototype is still alive!” cried Eggman’s echoing voice over the intercom. “It’s controlling the space colony as it’s falling to Earth. The prototype has become one with the space colony and is determined to keep it on its collision course!”


     “Sonic,” said Knuckles slowly, glancing towards the Chaos Emeralds.


     Sonic nodded as if to say he knew exactly what the echidna was about to suggest. Shadow did too. Knuckles gazed in amazement at the two hedgehogs.





Chapter 33 The Final Hazard 





     Sonic and Shadow stood side by side with their eyes closed. The Chaos Emeralds glowed brightly and lifted off their pillars. They moved towards the two hedgehogs and formed a circle around them. The spun around, faster and faster feeding Sonic and Shadow with Chaos Energy. They opened their eyes and in a flash of brilliant white light they were transformed. Sonic was now Super Sonic, he had turned from blue to brilliant gold and his spikes stood up on end. His eyes had had changed to bright red and his body glowed with a blue aura. Shadow had changed from black to dazzling silver and glowed red. He had changed to a form that could only be described as “Super Shadow”. 





     Sonic and Shadow leapt into space and flew towards the Eclipse Cannon. It was still open and charred black where the fake Chaos Emerald had damaged it. As the two super charged hedgehogs sped faster than mach five towards it, they saw that at the tip of the cannon’s central energy conduit, the Biolizard had merged with the colony. Its skin was grafted onto the titanium conduit and the pipes from its bionic areas had seemed to have melted into it. In this way, the Biolizard was piloting the ARK towards the Earth, on the ultimate doomsday collision course.


     With the ARK’s protective force field still active, the outer atmosphere was sustained and the roars of the Biolizard could still be heard. Luckily for the allied forces of Eggman and the freedom fighters, they could use the colony’s external intercom.


     “Sonic, Shadow,” cried Eggman, “he's very weak without his life support system! Aim for the red swelling areas to damage him. They might be a weakness!”


     Sonic went in first, hurling himself towards the Biolizard. As he did so, he saw a huge red swelling lump appearing on the monster’s side. As Sonic struck it, it burst open, with fire and dark blood flowing from it. The monster roared in pain. 


     “Shadow!” cried Sonic. “You keep him busy for a while!” 


     “Here I come, you creep!” cried Shadow, launching himself towards the creature.


     He saw another red swelling lump on the creatures next and headed for it. Even as he did he was struck right back with a powerful blow by a laser beam, fired from a strange bionic hole in the creature’s hide. He dodged the next attack only to see the Biolizard arming itself with those pink balls again. Shadow flew through a gap between them and struck the creature’s weak point. It howled in pain as the swelling burst open.


     “He's still very powerful,” said Shadow, “what kind of monster is this. How are you doing, Sonic?”


     “Take that, you creep!” cried Sonic as he flew past the laser beams and pink balls to collide with another swelling point.


     “Sonic, Shadow,” cried Eggman, “can you here me, atmosphere entry in about four minutes! Hurry!”


     Shadow flew through the creature’s increasing defences to strike the next weak point, on the Biolizard’s neck. The Earth was getting closer and closer now. Soon it would be too late.


     “Sonic, Shadow,” said Rouge, “everyone here is rooting for you! Good luck and give him trouble!”


     Sonic flew in to strike the monster again but was cast away by and attack from its laser beams. He couldn’t reach the creature.


     “Shadow,” he cried, “I won’t make it in time! Take over for now!”


     Shadow dodged past the lasers and pink balls, around the monster and struck it in the weak point. The Biolizard was trailing dark blood now but it remained as determined as ever to end all life on Earth.


     The atmospheric force field was burning almost white hot now. Time was running out. 


     “Sonic, Shadow!” cried Tails. “You're not gonna make it!”


     Sonic and Shadow came together now. Time was almost up. 


     “Sonic,” said Shadow. “I understand now. You are the ultimate life form.”


     Sonic gazed at the Biolizard, then at Earth, fast approaching. 


     “No way, Tails!” he cried. “Shadow, let’s finish this creep now! Everyone’s waiting for us!”


     “I must destroy all the evil the professor has created,” Shadow nodded.


     Together they flew towards the monster and struck two separate swelling areas, bursting them open in showers of fire and dark blood. The Biolizard screamed in its final defeat. Its eyes glazed over and blood trailed from its mouth. The Biolizard was dead.


     “Oh yeah!” cried Sonic. “We did it!”


     


     Although it was destroyed, the Biolizard had done what it intended. The ARK was trapped in Earth’s gravity and there was no way to stop it from colliding and destroying all life, except maybe a very long shot. Sonic and Shadow both knew what could be done. They had to try it. Together they race towards the ARK.


     “No way that's getting through!” said Sonic.


     As they flew at the ARK, Shadow heard Maria’s voice speaking in his mind. 


     “Shadow, I beg of you!” said the voice.


     “Maria!” cried Shadow.


     “Give them a chance to be happy!” 


     “Now, Shadow!” cried Sonic.


     The two turned to face each other and together they cried out a command.


     “CHAOS CONTROL!” 


     In a brilliant flash of light the ARK vanished mere seconds before entering Earth’s atmosphere. A second later it reappeared in orbit, high above the world where it belonged. Shadow fell back towards the planet. Sonic reached for him but he was gone.


     “Maria,” he said as he fell uncontrollably down towards Earth, “this is what you wanted, right? This is the promise that I made to you!”


     Shadow fell beyond Sonic’s sight. 





     All across the globe, people were celebrating. The colony had been stopped and throughout every city, town or village, a mighty cheer went up for the heroes of Earth. The world was saved.





     Back aboard the ARK, in the research facility, the allied forces were celebrating their victory. Together, they had saved the whole world and the lives of everyone on Earth. The door opened and Sonic walked in, returned to his usual form.


     “Where’s Shadow?” asked Rouge, already knowing the answer.


     Sonic said nothing and shook his head.


     “Do you really think that the professor created him,” asked Rouge, “Shadow, to carry out the revenge on all those who live on Earth?”


     “He was what he was,” said Sonic, “a brave and heroic hedgehog. He gave his life to save his planet. I’ll remember him with honour.”





     Eggman stood by Tails, gazing out of the windows at Earth, hundreds of kilometres below.


     “As a child I looked up to my grandfather because of all the great things he accomplished,” said Eggman. “He was my hero and I wanted to be just like him. But did he really mean to destroy us all?”


     “I don’t know,” said Tails. “But I know that we saved the world, and we all did it together!”


     “You’re right,” said Eggman smiling.





     Knuckles walked over to another window and stood by Rouge. 


     “So what’s next for you Rouge?” he asked her. “Off again to hunt those jewels you love so much?”


     “No,” Rouge replied happily, “I think I'm gonna give up this line of work. Too much work for too little pay. Anyway, I’ve got something much better than jewels to think about right now. It’ll all work out you’ll see.”


     “If you say so,” said Knuckles without understanding.





     Sonic stood alone watching the Earth. He remembered what Shadow had said during the battle with the Biolizard. 


     “I am the ultimate life form,” he said to himself.


     “What’s the matter, Sonic?” asked Amy, coming to stand by him.  


     “Oh, it’s nothing,” said Sonic with a smile. “Come on! Let’s go home, to the planet as cool and blue as me! There’s a whole world down there waiting for us!”


     Eggman and Rouge departed from the facility followed closely by Knuckles, Tails and Amy. Sonic was the last to leave. As he crossed the threshold to the corridor he turned.


     “Sayanora, Shadow the Hedgehog,” he said quietly and so departed.





The End
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