Disclaimer: I own the gang, but not Sonic.

Here's a really weird one for you.and proof that even I can't do what I want all the time!

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

I could hear them. I heard them. They must be around nearby. But where?

I turned a corner and looked behind me. There they were! A gang of motorcyclists.and they were trying to run me over!

The newest model in the series, the new 'Jet' prototype, those puppies could run at speeds close to the speed of sound.

I ran as fast as I could, but I knew they would catch me. I wished I were Sonic. and then, suddenly, I was!

'So this is a dream, eh?' I thought to myself. "Well, bring it on!" I shouted as I took off down the highway, dodging cars here and there.

A biker foolishly tried to pass me and I stretched my hand out. "Sonic Wind!" I shouted.

.Nothing happened. The biker passed me and tried to cut me off. I jumped over him, and then blocked his vision. I jumped off of his bike in the nick of time as it crashed into a street lamp.

I ran away as the other bikers chased me some more, wanting revenge.

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

And then I woke up. So you see, even I can't use special attacks sometimes. Although it was rather strange that I couldn't that time. I thought for sure I would.

Oh well. I'll get them next time! BWHAHAHA! 

