Note: This chapter has no actually dream in it, so if you don't want to listen to an explanation of my dreams, skip down to near the bottom for the little story.

Disclaimer for the very short story: I don't own Sonic, Knuckles, or Manic.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------- -----------------------

I've gotten a few reviews doubting whether or not I actually dreamed these things. Let me run through this again, but this time with a couple examples.

When I dream, I sometimes only have partial dreams or only 'fragments' of a dream (pictures). When I dream these things I write a story around them, and try and fil in the empty spaces or the parts that don't make sense at all. For example, in my first dream, I just dreamt about being on that rail. I 'wrote in' that it was at a amusement park and I 'made up' the part about the show-off near the top.

Catch my drift, now?

Also, I consider myself as somewhat of a 'Dream Master.' Let me let you in on a few things that I mean by that.

About six years ago, who I was around eight or so, I first found this out, and I have been working on it ever since.

It's a special power you can use in your dreams. What is this power, you ask? Why, it's the power to do whatever you want, whenever you want, and make anything happen.

In fact, that is where 'nightmares' come from. If you think something bad is going to happen in a dream, BOOM, it will. If you think you're going to nuke that guy that is getting really annoying with a thunderbolt, BOOM, it'll happen. HOWEVER, the drawback is that you actually have to believe that it will happen in order to make it happen. If you have even the slightest doubt that it won't happen, chances are it won't. That's why it gets more and more difficult to do larger and larger things because you, after you start doing bigger and bigger things, begin to doubt in how much more you can do.

You still with me? I hope so. Let me tell you, even I am not perfect at this yet. Heck, I haven't done anything 'spectacular' in about a couple of months, so don't think you'll get it overnight. The first step is to realize that you're dreaming without waking up. Usually when you find out you're dreaming, you wake up (happened to me multiple times, gets REALLY annoying). OK, that's step one. If you got this far, great.

Step two is, PUT ALL BAD THOUGHTS OUT OF YOUR MIND. Your own mind is the hardest thing in the world to control, and usually when you get this far you'll think of something stupid and it'll happen.

Step three is to try and make something happen. Use your imagination! I have used multiple spells, attacks, moves, and have even flown in my dreams, so don't think that you can't do it.

Three not-so-easy steps.

Another useful ability is to be able to wake up at will when you find out you're dreaming. Saved me a lot of times when I wished I were out of a dream. All you have to do is REALLY concentrate on moving a part of your body in real life. Chances are you'll hit something and you'll wake up. :)

And, OK, I bet you're thinking 'What the hell is this doing in a Sonic fic,' but, I'm telling you this because I want to share this secret with you. And besides, I needed to get the dream idea across anyways.

So...If you want more info, email me, and PLEASE review if you ever get this to work.

Oh yeah, and by the way, I had a little bit of a Sonic dream, so I'll post it here. Not really anything by itself, but with this little explanation above it'll do nicely.

The Blue Blur began to sniff the air as he closed his book. "I smell chilidogs!" he shouted as he ran to the window. A swarm of kids were surrounding a stand that said 'Chilidogs! Only 50 cents!'

"What a bargain!" Sonic said as he raced down the steps of the hotel he was staying at he. He burst out through the doors and ran towards the stand. When he got there, the man said,

"Sorry, we just sold the last one."

Sonic heard laughing nearby and turned to see Knuckles.

"AHAHAHAHA!!! The great Sonic can't get to a chilidog sale fast enough! Oh, this is rich!" he shouted as he fell over laughing.

"Oh...shut up," Sonic said as he kicked a stone.

Meanwhile...

Manic was busy warming up for a new concert he was going to perform. At this point, I WAS Manic, and I have a very VERY bad case of stage fright, so right then I woke myself up. (See how that comes in handy?)

