THE DARK SIDE OF SONIC By Cei "Niles" Clemens
CHAPTER ONE- Prelude to terror- THE PLAYGROUND


A small fox, around eight years old, was leaned against the wall. It had two twin tails. Also, it was wearing a small pink skirt, and a large red bow in it's hair. But it was a guy. And he was wearing mascara as well, with lipstick. He had a handbag as well- leopard spotted. Inside, he had... TOILET PAPER. He was at a playground, with a purpose.


On the other side of the wall was a blue hedgehog, with three large spikes. He was wearing only a pair of loose white gloves, and a pair of red shoes with a stripe running down the center. He was around fourteen. He looked a bit worried. Last time his fox friend did something like this, he had hounds sent after him...


"Sonic!" The fox whispered. "The girl outfit worked! The whole school got the hell TP'd out of them!" His voice was really high-pitched, trying to sound girly.


"But Tails, you missed Buttnick's class!" The hedgehog whispered, looking at the moon. Half of the moon had been blown to smithereens... "And that was our only target!"


"Oh..." Tails muttered, looking down at his feet. "Okay! I'll go get it right! Later!" Tails cried, dashing off top speed. Sonic stared after him, in silence, thinking.


"I hate this... I really hate this... Something bad's gonna happen..." He watched as Tails went out of his site, beyond the side of the school. "I just KNOW it..." As soon as this thought passed through his head, he heard a loud snap. It didn't come from Tails' direction, but behind him. "I just heard something," Sonic whispered out loud. "And that means I'm either paranoid or right... Shit."


Sonic glanced around the edge of the building, at the half of a moon. "Tails?" He called. "Was... that you? ... Tails?" Getting no reply, he leaned against the wall, almost poking his head around the corner. "Tails...! Tails... TAILS! This isn't fuckin' funny...!"


And then, he heard another snap. It wasn't simply behind him... it was RIGHT behind him, about three feet behind him. "Oh shit," Sonic whimpered. And then all the spikes on his back started sticking strait up. He was getting the most horrid feeling... "Who... who..." He muttered, trying to ask 'who are you'.


The reply wasn't really spoken out loud, not audible. But Sonic made out words, unmistakably. "You don't have to talk to me as though I'm an owl, Sonic," The little words come. Someone is talking to him, somehow.


"WHERE ARE YOU, YOU RAPIST COWARD?!" Sonic yelled, deciding that he wasn't gonna take shit today.


"Behind you, idiot," The soundless voice said into his head.


Sonic suddenly felt small, in the middle of plain sight, a sitting duck. "Dammit," He thought. "He's playing with me... He thinks I'm an easy target... whatever he is, he's playing with me..."


"Damn, you think loud," The voice said. But this time, Sonic heard it out loud. The voice wasn't only in his head. "By the way, your fox friend tied himself to a tree with his own toilet paper." Sonic slowly turned around, to face the thing...


But all he saw was another hedgehog. He had large spikes, bangs, and rather pointed ears. He was wearing a pair of gray shorts, and a gray shirt. He was entirely black, except for his eyes, which were slitted like a snake's. And these were red. But, because he could see the person, Sonic felt extreme relief.


"I get it... You're just a punker. For a second I thought you were something... else. I worry WAY too much..." The hedgehog got a stunned expression, and opened his eyes wide.


"PUNKER?!" He said, in disbelief. And he suddenly grabbed Sonic by the throat, choking him. Sonic, a bit surprised by this, grabbed his hands and tried to weaken his grip.


"Akkk...!" He choked. "L-let go, FREAK!" As a desperate move, he pulled up his foot and kicked the hedgehog's nose. It simply bent backwards.


"Ow..." The hedgehog muttered, getting a pained expression. But his grip didn't weaken. Instead, it grew stronger.


"Let go, punker!" Sonic screamed, thrashing. "TAILS! HELP ME!"


"Shut up!" The hedgehog snarled, baring his teeth. That's when Sonic noticed that the other hedgehog’s eye teeth were about three inches long. Sonic’s face twisted, and he tried even harder to break his attacker’s grip.


Tails chose that excellent time to run around the corner of the wall, while saying, in an angry way, "Sonic, STOP YELLING! You're gonna get us cau-" He rounded the corner. His eyes nearly popped out of his head at the site. "OH MY GOD!" He yelled. He quickly stifled himself, and moved back behind the wall, hoping he hadn't been noticed.


What he saw was confusing, so he took another look. A strange hedgehog, extremely tall, was holding up Sonic around shoulder height. The hedgehog's back was turned on him, so he couldn't see what he was doing. But he could see the upper half of Sonic's face. Sonic was crying, and his eyes had an odd, empty look in them.


"T-tails..." Sonic whispered, in a dry voice. Tails stood resolute, trying to figure out what was going on. Why was the guy holding up Sonic, and... not moving, and... what were those weird sounds? The 'truth' sank in almost immediately. This gay hedgehog was trying to rape Sonic.


Tails twitched angrily. This sicko...! He HAD to go...! Tails ran around the corner, with his eyes practically on fire. "GET THE HELL AWWAY FROM SONIC!" He yelled, slamming his fist into the back of the hedgehog's head. The hedgehog instantly stood strait up, almost dropping Sonic, who had an odd look on his face.


The hedgehog turned to glare at Tails, and Tails shuddered to realize that half of his face was dripping with blood. Why did he have blood on him...? Then he stuck out his tongue, wincing in pain. There were two large holes in it, dripping a lot of blood.


"Ow!" The hedgehog spat, looking enraged. "Mo-on, you mape me bipe my pongue!" And so he had. "Ew..." Tails twisted his two tails, and hovered over the hedgehog's head. "Let go of him, you perverted fuckup!" Tails insisted, extremely pissed. The hedgehog jabbed a sharp-clawed finger at him, looking equally angry.


"Shut the hell up! I'm higher on the food chain than either of you!" And he sighed, shaking his head. "Fuck this... I got my job done, I can go now... slut city, HERE I COME!" And he suddenly vanished, in an odd puff of smoke. Tails blinked, still in the air.


"Higher on the... FOOD CHAIN?! SONIC...!" Tails fell on his knees, and propped Sonic into a sitting position. He had a large chunk of his shoulder missing, which was dripping an extremely thin creek of blood onto his fur. His face was completely blank, totally empty. Dead looking.


"What happened, Sonic?! What did he do? Can you hear me? SONIC! Oh please, oh please, say something, do something, ANYTHING... You... you are BREATHING... right...?" Tails choked.


Sonic didn't reply.


But he was... CHANGING. His eyes were looking so blank... and then, the reflection disappeared inside of them, looking even more empty. The pupil vanished, and then came back in a way... as a slit, like a cat eye. The iris of his eye changed from green to red... and then the reflection returned. Sonic blinked, and whispered, "The hell...?"


Tails hopped up on his feet, looking extremely happy. "You're okay!" He yelled, resisting an urge to hug his friend and cry with relief. Sonic just glared, in a way...


"I was hoping he'd have left by now..." He thought, silently. "Damn him!" Tails didn't notice the look on his face.


"I just KNEW I had to save some toilet paper! Let's clean you up!" And then his eyes snapped wide open. "What... the... fucking... hell? There's no wound... I could have sworn... that he was..." Sonic stood up, and dusted himself off, unconcernedly. "But- the BLOOD! Where did the blood go? How could that huge chunk he took out of you heal that fast?" Sonic just grinned, and tweaked his ear, which was hanging oddly.


"And now I must ask YOU... How tired do you have to get to see your friends dripping with blood?" And he chuckled, leaning against the brick wall, in a relaxed way. "HONESTLY, Tails..." He muttered, with a grin. But he was so different... He suddenly looked taller, spikier, thinner. One of his ears was dangling oddly. His eyes remained red, and his teeth were oddly elongated...


"Sonic, you're all different!" Tails squawked, pointing at him. Sonic just chuckled, and closed his eyes, looking quite content.


"... Different... Eheh... You must be one exhausted kit, Tails. Go to bed... NOW." Tails just stood there, staring... "What? Go to bed, moron!" Tails slowly drew his breath, and mustered the courage to speak.


"Sonic, what happened to you...? You ARE different. I'm not just tired..."

CHAPTER TWO- OF MURDER AND MUNCHIES


"AMY!" Tails yelled, running up and hugging a pink hedgehog. She was wearing a small red skirt, with white at the hems, and she had a small headband. She seemed very happy to see him; but Tails seemed to be freaking out. And while Tails hugged Amy, she noticed something over his shoulder.


"Why is Sonic wearing my rain-cloak...?" She whispered, staring at Sonic. He walked past, in a rain cloak... pink... covering everything he could. All the could be seen of him were his eyes, his red glowing eyes. And his shoes. He casually walked past them, as if they weren't there.


"Pitiful morons," He whispered, continuing on his way, without looking back.


"Finally, I can take that dammed cloak off..." Sonic muttered, casting the cloak onto the ground and leaving it there. He was in his own home, below the lowest levels of it. Below the basement. Below the septic pipes, even. He was in his underground wine cellar.


Sonic stretched, with a yawn. "Ahhhh..." He whispered, feeling content. "Freedom! The wine cellar... eternally dark!" And he sat down, leaning against the wall. And suddenly, he heard a familiar sound. The sound of someone speaking directly into his mind. Telepathy.


"Sonic-Sonic-Sonic-Sonic-Sonic-Sonic!" The voice whispered, imitating an echo inside his head. It wasn't the dark hedgehog's voice. It was a female...


"Akkk!" Sonic choked, standing up, grabbing his ears. "Get the hell outta my head, BITCH!" But the sound wouldn't stop. She kept talking.


"You are now a child of the living dead, Sonic... a VAMPIRE. You lucky little bitch!" The voice said, in a laughing voice. "I'll need you to do some stuff for me, BUT, first thing's first. Go out of your little... WINE CELLAR... Go out..." And her voice suddenly got commanding. "AND EAT SOMETHING, YOU BLUE ANOREXIC MONKEY!"


Sonic blinked, and slowly stood up, on slightly shaky legs. The voice was completely gone. But than again, he also felt extremely... NOT ALONE. "Hi again, owl boy!" Said a cheerful voice over his shoulder. Sonic didn't even need to turn around.


"Damn my luck," Sonic muttered, frowning. It was the same hedgehog that had bit him. The hedgehog looked a bit surprised to hear that.


"You're not MAD at me, are you...?" He asked, looking a bit surprised. Sonic scowled at him.


"Now, why would I be mad at you...? Oh yeah. Maybe it's because you KILLED ME... Bitch..." And he flicked him a casual sight of the third finger on each hand. The hedgehog blinked in an uncertain way...


"Say, I know the greatest places to pick up chicks! Wanna come?" He invited him, out of the blue. Sonic chuckled, and made a swift reply.


"With a psychopathic murderer? Forget about it, ya miserable blood-suckin' punker..."


"... The HOTTEST chicks, Sonic..." The hedgehog muttered, looking a bit nervous and bored. Sonic nubbed his nose, looking a bit aggravated. 


"Oh, fine," Sonic muttered resentfully, rubbing his forehead. "But it had better be worth the time..."


"Fifty points says you can't kill one of those two drunk raccoons!" The hedgehog said playfully, giving Sonic a prod on the shoulder. Sonic glared at him.


"Shuddup..." Sonic said, staring towards the ground. He and the hedgehog were about fifty feet above the ground; in the boughs of a large tree, hidden in the leaves. And they were looking down on a pair of drunk raccoons...


There were a few random types of alcoholic beverages scattered all over the ground. A young raccoon, who couldn't have been older than eight, was hiccuping and tickling a young male raccoon next to her. She was wearing a fancy skirt, and a nice shirt. The male raccoon was even more drunk than her, and he was wearing all white clothes, with 'Blink 182' on his shirt. He was singing...


"Oh, Rico... hic... you're so fine... you're so fine you... hic... blow my mind... hic... Rico! Hey Rico!" He sang, in a slurred voice. Sonic chuckled, and looked back at his companion.


"I'll do it. Fifty points, hmmm..." And he swiftly scampered down the tree, silently and gracefully. And he leaned up against a nearby tree, watching the raccoons. The male continued to sing, and the female kept tickling him and laughing. "Hey," Sonic said loudly, interrupting them. Rico looked up, with a stunned expression.


"Wha...?" She muttered, looking a bit dizzy.


"Rico is short for Ricochet, isn't it? Aren't you Ricochet John from the Crime Syndicate United Evil? ... CSUE...?" Both Rico and her friend opened their eyes wide. Sonic could tell, even without looking into their minds, that he was right.


"Crap," Rico declared, not moving.


"Um..." The male muttered, looking a bit whacked out. Sonic just grinned, showing his teeth, and leaned against a tree trunk.


"... Nice night, huh...?" He asked, in a casual way. Rico did some fast thinking...


"Hey, aren't you Sonic the hedgehog?" Rico asked, trying to look adoring. "You're a lot cuter in real life than on TV...!" Meanwhile, she was thinking to herself, "Anything to save my ass..." However, her friend didn't quite understand why she was saying this.


"Yeah, what she said!" The guy slurred, chuckling a bit to himself. Sonic scowled, in a horrified way. He hadn't seen THAT coming...


"Okay, I am very disturbed," Sonic said loudly. Rico blinked, feeling horrified as well.


"Raulle...?" She whispered, feeling a bit ill, even through the affect of alcohol.


"WHAT?!" Raulle demanded, looking pissed all of a sudden. The hedgehog, up in the high boughs of the tree, blinked, and tried to forget what Raulle had said.


"If that is not disturbing, NOTHING is..." He said to himself, leaning against the trunk of the same tree that the two raccoons had been drinking under.


"You aren't going to arrest me, are you...?" Rico asked, looking slightly dazed but very worried. Sonic grinned, and knelt before her, grasping her hand.


"Well, you ARE looking simply DELICIOUS tonight..." He whispered, kissing her hand. "... No." Behind him, he heard a hiss of hatred from Raulle. And he also felt him roughly grab his shoulder.


"Mind keeping your lips off my girl...?" He hissed, in a slurred voice. Up in the tree, the hedgehog whistled.


"This won't be pretty..."


"What will you do if I don't...?" Sonic asked, smirking broadly at Raulle.


"This!" Raulle gasped, clenching his fist. And he hurled it at Sonic. But instead of it hitting Sonic, as he meant it to, Sonic grabbed his fist. He instantly knocked his hands down, and slammed Raulle's head onto his knee. As soon as that was done, Sonic grabbed the poor drunk raccoon by his shirt and hurled him headfirst into a tree trunk.


"RAULLE!" Rico screeched, watching him slowly close his eyes and slump over.


"If I were you, I would refrain from helping that weak shithead..." Sonic said lightly, walking up towards her. Rico took a step backwards, away from him.


"You can't be Sonic the hedgehog," Rico whispered, shaking her head. "Sonic's nice... and... he doesn't... doesn't HURT people, not even bad people..." And she burst into tears. Sonic chuckled.


"Ya think ya know a guy..." He drawled, spitting on Raulle. Rico opened her eyes wide... and turned to run. But before she had even turned all the way around, Sonic was in front of her again. Snarling something obscene under her breath, Ricochet turned another ninety degrees. Sonic was in front of her face again.


"Eeeek!" She squawked. And then she growled loudly, and filled her lungs with as much air as she could. "RAPE!" She yelled, as loudly as she could.


"Shut up, bitch!" Sonic snarled, grabbing her by the shoulders. And he slowly grinned again. "You really need to calm down, Rico," He muttered.


"LIKE HELL, WOULD I CALM DOWN...!" Ricochet yelled, spitting in his face. He shook her, and ignored her.


"After all, and... this, I would know... Like a shot, it hurts less if you relax..."


"WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT, YOU PERVERTED BITCH?!" Ricochet screamed, in Sonic's ear.


"Ow," Sonic complained, looking away while she yelled. Up in the tree top, the hedgehog groaned and rubbed his forehead.


"This kid is bad at EATING," He muttered. "It's almost SAD..." Down below, things were a bit different. Sonic grinned, flashing his teeth at Ricochet.


"Just hold still, Ricochet John..." Instead of holding still, she started twisting like a weasel on steroids.


"LET GO!" Rico screamed. "SOMEBODY HELP ME!" Sonic gave her a poke on the cheek, and forced her to hold still.


"Just calm down, Ricochet," He whispered, pulling her against him. Ricochet whimpered loudly. "This will all be over soon enough... for you anyways..." Leaning in close, he dug his long teeth into the nape of her neck. Rico gasped in pain, and closed her eyes tight, with tears welling up. Sonic gently picked her up, off her feet, enjoying her while she lasted.


"O-oh my god," Ricochet choked, as her own blood dripped on her shirt before her foggy eyes. "Let go..." Her head fell loosely on his shoulder. "... Please..." And her hands fell, limp, at her side. Up in the tree top, the hedgehog stared in silence...


"He actually did it," He whispered to himself, as Sonic pulled Ricochet away from him, with a frown. "Dammit, I just lost fifty points...!" And he watched as Sonic grabbed a sharp stick that protruded from a nearby tree. He said nothing, watching Sonic slam it strait through the chest of the poor raccoon. And he watched Sonic's reaction to what he had just done.


"We don't need any more vampires," Sonic told Rico's corpse. "Especially ones like you." And he spat on her shoe. "Worthless whore..." At that, the hedgehog scampered down the tree, from branch to branch, with a small frown, until he landed next to Sonic. And he slowly looked down at Rico.


"You didn't have to stake her, ya know. She WAS a little hot," He said softly.


"Oh, shut up, punker," Sonic said dully, walking past the hedgehog.


"My name isn't punker," The hedgehog said coldly. "It's BRENT. I'm Brent Harisson IV." Sonic turned around, with a wicked grin.


"Prove it, punker." At that remark, Brent lost most of his patience with Sonic.


"Listen," He spat, raising his voice. "I could have killed you! I could have done to you what you just did to that six year old kid! I could have left you in the dust, with your little transvestite fox friend racked with sobs! YOU WILL RESPECT ME!"


"... We-ell..." Sonic muttered, assuming a cocky tone of voice. "Funny thing about your little speech is... you DIDN'T kill me and leave me in the dust. Heh... you wannabe non-virgin." Brent gave him a sharp punch on the shoulder.


"That is fuckin' IT. FUCK YOU!" He snarled, trying not to raise his voice too high.


"No, fuck YOU, and all the other perverted pieces of crap you're related to," Sonic replied spitefully. And then he chuckled. Brent opened his mouth to make a nasty reply, but Sonic made another fast statement. "You may or may not know this, but I actually DON'T have to put up with your shit. Sayonara, mister BRENT..." And he zoomed off, so quickly that his footprints caught on fire.


"I'LL FIND YOU!" Brent called after him. "YOU KNOW I WILL! AND WHEN I DO, I'LL SHOVE A RACCOON CORPSE UP YOUR ASS! I CAN GET A RACCOON CORPSE!" And he slowly calmed down, looking at the retreating blaze of Sonic's shoes. "... Not really. Unless..." He glanced back at Rico. And shuddered. "Nah..."

CHAPTER THREE- VENGANCE WITH AN APPETITE


The door of the small room opened, and a raccoon walked in. He was wearing a purple shirt, with a flaming spike, and a pair of black jeans with a fancy design. The design on his pants was the same design on the side of Rico's old dress. He carried in a picnic basket, and a confused look.


Also, in the room, were a pair of cats. One, female, had drooping ears and large whiskers. She was all black, and wore a long shirt that barely covered all it had to. She wore no shoes. And her eyes were simply enormous.


The other cat was also black. He had messy hair, strait ears, and wore a pair of fruity looking boxers. They were both whispering things at each other, trying to not look at the raccoon.


"Hey- Jonathon! Darcy! Why did you invite me to a picnic- in your house?" The raccoon demanded, brandishing the picnic basket.


"Err," Whispered Jonathon, the male. "You tell him, Dark Mo..."


"He knows you better...! You'd better tell him, Jo Mo," The female whispered back.


"Nooo...!" Jonathon whimpered, looking scared.


"Well...?" Zeb asked slowly, setting down the picnic basket. Darcy sighed, and took the basket from it's place, setting it on the table. She said nothing. "Wait, wait..." Zeb said, suddenly suspicious. "This doesn't involve the CSUE, does it...? Or, did Rico get arrested?" Darcy groaned, and rubbed her forehead.


"Zeb... Rico was killed last night by Sonic the hedgehog." Jonathon whistled, and sat down, silent. Zeb blinked.


"Darcy, you're kidding," He whispered. "You're kidding, right...?"


"Zeb, for your sake, I was I was kidding. But make no mistakes- Rico is dead, Zeb." Zeb blinked again, not changing his facial expression.


"Darcy, there is no way. No way!" He insisted. Darcy shrugged, sighed, and set her hand on his shoulder.


"Way, Zeb. Way. I'm... sorry." Zeb was hit by the truth like some sort of tidal wave. A ferocious blast of hateful yelling sprang out of his mouth, lasting for over five minutes. The only thing Darcy could make out was something about lessons on insensitivity.


"Hey-" Jonathon said quickly, grabbing Zeb and forcing him to sit down. By this time, Zeb was crying. And Darcy was talking, herself.


"Look, Zeb, this isn't only about Rico- Sonic knew that she was a member of the CSUE, meaning he knows about us. If he knew Rico was a member, he may have known some other members too. He can't just be left to walk around like that, picking off our numbers one by one!"


Zeb blinked back a tear, and looked up. "Meaning...?"


"Err, Darcy...?" Jonathon asked softly. Darcy suddenly looked more pissed that ever before.


"THAT HEDGEHOG MUST DIE!" She yelled punching the table. Zeb poked Jonathon, sharply.


"Is this a girl thing...?" He whispered.


"I'm not sure, but I think it's just a DARCY thing..." Jonathon replied. Darcy grinned, like normal, blushing with embarrassment that she had blown her top like that.


"Ehehehe... as I was saying... We have to catch Sonic, since he knows about the CSUE! We should check and see if he personally knows any of our members...!" Darcy whispered, sitting down.


"Actually," Jonathon cut in, "Sonic knows the subliminal message diva quite well..." Darcy looked frazzled, and said nothing. Zeb, trying to think of something other than Rico, spoke over his tears.


"Who's the subliminal message diva...?" He whispered. Darcy set her hand on his shoulder again.


"Zeb, are you okay...? I really am sorry about Rico..."


"I'm fine," Zeb hissed, knocking her hand off his shoulder. "Who's the diva?"


"The subliminal message diva is ONLY the most likely target of Sonic's little assassination scheme. We should make sure nothing happens to her... I mean, Rico wouldn't want it..."


"But who IS it?" Zeb demanded, shutting out the comment on what Rico would have wanted.


"AMY ROSE, ZEB!" Both cats said loudly.


At a small apartment building, Amy Rose, still pink, still squeaky, and still small, was in her shower. She wore a towel while she was in it, for some reason. And a shower cap. She was enjoying the spray very much.


"I'm singing in the rain, I'm singing in the rain...!" She bellowed, trying to sing. "What a glorious feeling, I'm happy again..." Suddenly, a large, beautiful bottle of shampoo caught her eye, and she grinned... "I'VE GOT THE URGE TO HERBAL!" She screeched, dancing with the bottle.


"Hey, Amy," Said a soft voice, somewhere else in the bathroom. Amy gasped, and turned off the shower. And she held the shampoo bottle in front of her face.


"Who are you...?" Amy called cautiously. "I-I have a shampoo bottle, and I'm NOT afraid to use it...!"


"That won't be necessary," The voice said, sounding amused. Amy pulled back the shower curtain... and was looking strait into the red eyes of Sonic the hedgehog.


"Sonic...?" Amy choked.


"In the flesh,” Sonic replied. Amy looked extremely relieved to see that it was him... and than, her expression turned rabid. She pointed an accusing finger at Sonic's chest...


"YOU WATCHED ME TAKE A SHOWER?!" Amy howled, angry beyond further words.


"No," Sonic said quickly. Amy sighed, and removed her showering cap.


"Anyways... why did you come to see me in the middle of the night, Sonic...?" Sonic grinned to himself.


He held out an inviting hand toward her, and grinned kindly. "Well, Amy... I wanted to... hold you close. I wanted to... feel your warmth..." He whispered, not blinking. "Can I... stay with you for a while?" Amy's cheeks tinted red, and she set down her shampoo bottle. As she did, she happened to glance in her bathroom mirror.


It was wide, stretching all the way across the wall. She could see everything in it... everything except Sonic. "Wha..." Amy whispered. And she looked over at Sonic again. There he was, with that grin. Why didn't he have a reflection...?


"Well...?" Sonic whispered, setting his hand on the counter near her. Doing so, he had stepped right next to her. Amy's hand tensed up, and she grabbed a large razor from the shelf.


"I don't know who or what you are..." She whispered, turning to face him. "But you're not Sonic! Get out or I'll slit your fucking throat!" Sonic just blinked, staring at the razor. "I said, LEAVE!" Amy gasped, instantly making up her mind to slash his face to teach him who he was dealing with. But before she had even moved her arm half an inch, Sonic grabbed her wrist.


"Why are you even TRYING...?" Sonic demanded, kissing her. Her hand twitched... and the razor fell to the floor. At that exact instant, the door burst open, and the sound of a gun-cock was heard. In the door ran Jonathon, Darcy, and Zeb, all armed with pistols.


"Freeze, bitch!" Darcy hissed, pointing her weapon at Sonic.


"Meow..." Jonathon agreed, also aiming at Sonic.


"Yeah, freeze solid so I can sell you to a science lab-" Zeb began, but received a sharp poke from Jonathon.


"Crap," Sonic muttered, looking scared. "Why, oh WHY, did I have to get caught kissing a fucking eight year old...?"


"We're not arresting you for THAT," Jonathon hissed, cocking his gun. "MURDERER..." Amy gave Sonic a confused glance.


"What the...?" Amy muttered, staring at all their faces. And then she burst into peels of laughter. "AHAHAHAHAHA! Zeb, this has got to be BULLSHIT! Tell him you're no murderer, Sonic!" Sonic remained silent, with a moody expression. "Heh..." Amy muttered, watching him.


"Guilty as charged, Zeb," Sonic, said, with a broad grin, and a goofy wink. Amy's face fell.


"You're fessing up THAT easily...?" Darcy demanded, almost lowering her weapon. "WHY?!"


"Because," Sonic replied, with a casual shrug. "It's... not like you could actually CATCH me...!" Amy scowled disapprovingly at him.


"I dunno. She IS pretty fast, Sonic," Amy muttered. But Sonic suddenly got an odd, zoned-out look on his face.


"Take her," He said aloud, in an odd voice.


"What?!" Amy demanded, blinking. Sonic suddenly looked incredibly confused.


"What...?" He asked, in the same way as her. Everyone stared in wonder...


"What the HELL was that...?" Zeb demanded.


"There are TWO females in here..." Sonic mused, pacing a little. 


"Retard," All of the CSUE members thought at once.


"Actually, there are THREE females in here," Jonathon said, pointing at Zeb, with a wicked grin. "ZEB..."


"Shut the hell up...!" Zeb spat, pointing his gun at Jonathon. Jonathon waved his hands a little.


"Sor-ry!" He laughed. Suddenly, Sonic was hit by one of his ideas... a light bulb in his head clicked on... his hippo was dancing before his eyes... His mental juices were flowing... OUT OF HIS EARS.


"Screw this," Sonic said, with a grin. And, out of his large socks, he pulled a chaos emerald. Darcy gasped. Zeb blinked, not knowing what a chaos emerald was. Amy wondered what he was gonna do with that. Jonathon decided that he should be shoving of right now, and headed towards the door. "CHAOS... CONTROL...!" Sonic bellowed, holding out the emerald.


In the middle of the chaos control, Amy blinked, staring at Sonic. "What the...?" Amy demanded, somehow. When it suddenly stopped... Sonic was holding Amy in a choke hold, with a grin.


"With your permission," He said clearly, "I will be shoving off with your slutty little diva...! You won't be seeing HER again...! That is, unless she fancies the flavor of cats or raccoons!" Zeb blinked, and dropped his gun.


"This is NOT natural...!" He whimpered. "How the hell did he do that?!"


"Oh... my... God..." Darcy muttered, staring blankly.

CHAPTER FOUR: WHEN HOGS FLY


"Zeb, HELP...!" Amy whimpered. "Please!" Jonathon, in the doorway, stopped, and turned around. Sonic placed his foot on a window ledge, opened the window, and started to drag Amy with him. "ZEB!" Amy screamed, trying to run.


"Sayonara, CSUE..." Sonic announced. "Time to bust this joint...!"


"Wait..." Jonathon muttered, "You're not gonna..." Sonic suddenly hurled himself out of the window, and ran down the side of the building. "...JUMP!"


"HOLY SHEEP SHIT!" Zeb cried, looking mortified. Darcy looked stunned. Jonathon just moaned in a disgusted way.


"Aww, yeah... THIS is happenin'...!" Sonic thought, as he careened downwards. Amy was screaming as loudly as she could, while a river of tears flew right out of her face. "This sure beats SHOPPING with her...!"


"That IDIOT...!" Darcy whispered, looking disturbed.


"This is a fifty story building...!" Jonathon hissed, while his tail grew bushier and bushier. Zeb clenched his fist up, feeling some tears, looking pissed.


"They won't make it- neither one of them," He hissed, looking tragic. "No revenge for Ricochet..."


"Oh-my-God-Oh-my-God-Oh-my-God-Oh-my-God..." Amy whimpered, staring at the ground as she and Sonic approached it. But instead of crashing headfirst into the cement, Sonic stuck out his foot, landed a bit oddly on it, and took off running.


"Ten points for coolness!" He said out loud, gearing up his speed and zooming off.


"Darcy... what can we do...?" Zeb whispered, looking to Darcy with extreme disappointment. "He got away..."


"Nothing, for now," Darcy replied, closing her eyes. "I have an idea for later."


"What's going on?! What kind of freak would ABDUCT me?! Why are you like this?! What the fuck?! Can't I have some clothes? I want a new towel! POLICE! What time is it?! Why did you tie me to a lamp post?! Brush your teeth!" Amy was bitching, from the pole that Sonic had tied her to.


Sonic was smoking a cigarette about ten feet away from her, trying to ignore her, but...


"I BET YOU WOULDN'T HAVE DONE THIS IF I HAD WORN A PINK TOWEL!" Amy howled. Sonic dropped his cigarette, put it out with his foot, and turned towards her, looking enraged.


"SHUT UP!!! BONER BITING, FUCK FACED, DICK HEAD, MY PUSSY, BARBARA STREISAND!!!" Sonic yelled, in her face. Amy blinked, and swallowed a tear. "One more word, and I WILL kill you...!" And with a scowl, he turned to leave.


"W-wait, Sonic, where are you going? Are you just gonna leave me tied to a pole in a wet towel?!" Amy called after him. Sonic hesitated, and stopped to speak.


"I'm bored and thirsty AGAIN, so I'm gonna get Tails and Brent and look for a slut.  And when I get back..." He turned around and walked back to Amy, with a menacing grin. "I'll drag your sorry assed corpse to the Master Vampire, who will turn you into a toy... and I'll get a shitload of money for it! So, sleep tight. Eheh..." And he ran off, top speed, once more.


At the pole, Amy hung her head, crying softly. "I dared to think," She told the sky, "For one second... that he loved me," She whispered, before having a complete mental breakdown.


"Old Macdonald had a WEED-FARM, e-i-e-i-o..." Sonic bellowed, at the top of his lungs.


"And on that farm, he had a whore, e-i-e-i-o!" Brent sang as well.


"With a-" Tails began, but Brent immediately reprimanded him.


"We don't need to know what noises a whore makes," Brent said simply. And he sat back down, on his nice seat, in their convertible. "At least, YOU don't..." Sonic was driving their red-flamed black convertible, with an engine sticking out in the front, and four exhaust pipes in the back.


"Hey Brent, how the hell did you find this piece of shit car?" Sonic asked Brent. Brent just laughed, and shrugged.


"It was in the parking lot, and the wires were easy to find," Brent replied. Tails laughed. He was in the back seat; Sonic was driving and Brent was in the passenger seat, trying to convince Sonic that HE was supposed to drive.


"Oh hey, what are we gonna do about... ya know," Sonic mumbled to Brent, nodding towards Tails.


"Find him a slut too?" Brent asked, with a shrug.


"He's only nine!" Sonic said, with a scowl.


"So? I had one when I was seven-"


"Shuddup!" Sonic said quickly.


"Why can't I come?" Tails whined, putting his ears down, his tails between his legs, and whimpering.


"Hey, don't cry! You're just a bit too young, okay, little bro?"


"NO," Tails replied. "I want a slutty little bitch too! How come YOU always get all the fun?"


"Because he has enough MONEY to have all the fun," Brent cut in, with a grin. Tails sucked in his breath angrily, and pulled two grand out of his shoes. Brent stared. "Hey, can I have some...?" He asked, looking pleading.


"Only if I can come!" Tails insisted. Sonic turned and looked at the cash.


"MOOLAH!" He yelled, trying to grab it. So doing, he let go of the steering wheel.


"What the hell are you doing, psychotic asshoe?!" Brent yelled, grabbing the wheel. He took control of the car with ease, because he hadn't been buckled and Sonic had dove into the back seat after the money... over which he and Tails were currently fighting over. "Hey, can I have some attention for a moment...?" Brent yelled, over the squeals and crashes from the back.


"What...?" Tails asked, sitting up with a bleeding lip and only half of his cash in his hand.


"The best place to find a whore is on-" He didn't finish his sentence before Sonic had made a grab for the remaining cash. Brent sighed, and kept driving, even though the car was rather hard to control right now.


"I'M THE DESIGNATED SURVIVOR, SO YOU HAD BETTER GIVE THAT BACK!" Tails yelled, attempting to grab the cash back. A few minutes later, Tails sat up, with 1500 bucks; he knew torture. Brent pulled over at the nearest stop and joined the tussle; he wanted some of it.


After a while, their battle had reached it's climax. They would split it evenly. Tails had a few arguments with it, as it was HIS money, but Sonic and Brent threatened to leave him with AMY... as a slut… tied to a pole… in a wet towel… Tails had no further arguments.


"So," Sonic said, counting his cash. 666 bucks. "Who goes where?"


"I'm going to 11th Blinker," Brent said, with a grin. "The BEST place."


"Where's that...?" Sonic asked. But Brent had already jumped out of the window and taken off running with his 666 bucks. "Okay... I'm going to the Kitty Bar."


"I dunno where to go," Tails muttered.


"Err..."


"Don't leave me behind!" Tails whined.


"Um... if you're still a virgin... what am I saying, of course you're still a virgin... don't find a slut, find a STEADY girlfriend."


"Um..."


"Oh, never mind. Go find a slut," Sonic sighed, leaning back in his chair. He didn't have time for this...


"Like the one across the street?" Tails asked, pointing at across the street at a black squirrel, who was wearing a flame skirt and a butterfly spaghetti top.


"Um... yeah, like that one," Sonic replied.


"See ya!" Tails replied, hopping out and running across the street.


"I'll come back for you in an hour!" Sonic yelled, driving off to the Kitty Bar.

CHAPTER FIVE- YOU'S A HO


Tails ran up to the squirrel, with a grin. She looked drunk, and just a wee bit high. "Hey, girl!" Tails called, as he ran up. "How much?"


"What?" The girl asked, raising an eyebrow. "What's a kid like you asking for...?"


"I saw you from across the street. I have ads to see, I wanted to know just what you were selling..." Tails said, with a laugh. The squirrel stuck her nose up in the air and snorted at him.


"Kids," She said lightly, before walking again.


"Don't GO!" Tails muttered, looking sad.


"I don't PLAY with KIDS," The squirrel said firmly. "Or anybody, for that matter." Tails sighed, and pulled 668 dollars from his pocket. The squirrel's eyes widened.


"Hmmm," The squirrel said, looking at it with wide eyes. "Why's a kid like you got so much?"


"Fifteen minutes ago, I had two grand..." Tails said sheepishly. The squirrel suddenly grinned.


"So, do you think you could get the money BACK...?"


"No..."


"Humph... kids..." She muttered, straitening her drooping tail. "Well..." And she looked back down at Tails, with her grin. "I have a nice idea. How about I play with YOU, for free..." Tails blinked.


"What...?" He demanded, a bit shocked. The squirrel grinned, and took hold of his gloved hands.


"Oh, you'll see..." She whispered, with a wicked grin. "C'mere..."


"Um... okay..." Tails muttered, looking unsettled. The squirrel laughed, poked his nose, and dragged him behind the building, while he wondered what was going on.


"Hey," Said a voice, in Sonic's head. He took a hand off the wheel, and slapped his forehead.


"Argh, not you again..." Sonic groaned, making sure he kept his eyes on the road. "Leave me alone...!"


"There's a guy here that's kinda bothering me..." The voice declared, sounding happy to be messing with Sonic's head. "I'd like it if you could come over and take care of it for me... I'm too lazy," The voice said, in a sleepy way.


"Who the hell are you?" Sonic whispered, stopping at a red light. "What do you want from me?"


"I already said it. Turn your ass around and get over here."


"Where's HERE? Who are you?"


"Turn your ass around," She said again. "Head back the way you came. You'll find me with you're little gay fox friend..." Sonic banged his fist on the dashboard.


"FUCK!" He spat, looking for a way to turn the car around. "What are you gonna do to him?"


"Nothing- yet. That's why I want you to come here..." The voice said, in a laughing way. "Oh, he's scared and crying, Sonic! You shouldn't have let him go on a whore hunt- It's not good for little kids. They always find the wrong girl... to MESS with..."


"Who are you?" Sonic hissed, having to keep driving forwards.


"Didn't you figure it out already, dumbass? I'm the Master! I control your ass!" Sonic resisted a strong urge to spin the car into a large truck.


"You're a girl, how the hell can you be the Master?"


"I'm not a GIRL..." The voice said, sounding angry. "I'm a BITCH! THE bitch! You won't wanna argue with me!"


"Why?"


"Because, if you piss me off, I may take out a little rage on young Miles here. And you wouldn't want that, would you...? SO, get your sorry ass back here."


"What am I gonna do if I come back...?" Sonic demanded, turning into a parking lot and coming out the same side, so he could go back.


"That's for me to know and you to find out," The Master said in a mocking way. "If you don't come, the results will be fatal...!" And the voice completely vanished. Sonic growled in distress.


"Oh, sure- I always have save him, I never get a whore, dammit... no fun..." And he proceeded to drive back towards the place where he had dropped off Tails.


"Sir! SIR!" Amy yelled, at the guy walking down the street. A red echidna with a white crescent on his chest in odd shoes was walking down the street, wearing a pair of blue sunglasses and a vest. He glanced up at her, and set his glasses on his forehead, as he walked up towards her.


"What the hell happened to you, mon?" He asked, sounding very amused at the site of Amy tied to a pole in a wet towel.


"Sonic happened to me," Amy whimpered. "Please untie me, Knuckles, please..."


"Why should I...?" Knuckles chuckled, pulling something out of his pocket.


"What's that...?" Amy demanded. "Is it a sharp object that can cut me loose?"


"Nope," Knuckles replied, pulling out a camera. He took a few pictures of her, with a wicked grin. "I wonder how much a piccy of you bein' tied to a pole is worth?"


"Knuckles, you IDIOT! Let me out!!!" Amy screamed.


"Nah," Knuckles said, with a laugh. "I'd rather hear why Sonic suddenly decided to make you POLE DANCE, mon..."


"I'm not answering that...!" Amy growled, resisting a strong urge to yell at Knuckles. He just sat down and stared at her, with his wicked grin. "Oh, alright! If I tell you, will you let me go?!"


"Maybe," Knuckles said, with a wicked grin. Amy groaned.


"Sonic came to my house while I was showering-" She didn't even finish the sentence before Knuckles was pounding the sidewalk, laughing. "And he said that he wanted to hold me close and feel my warmth..." Knuckles stopped laughing, looking extremely disturbed.


"Why the hell would he wanna do THAT?" He demanded. "To YOU, mon...?" Amy chose not to answer.


"Then he kissed me..." Knuckles scrunched up his nose and looked ready to puke. "And than the CSUE ran in the door with guns saying he was a murderer. He grabbed me and jumped out the window in less than a second, and he tied me to a pole..."


"Excuse me," Knuckles said swiftly, running into a nearby bush. And he came back a moment later, looking rather green. "I think that if Sonic's a murderer, mon, I shouldn't go interfering..." And he started walking away. "Bye, now!"


"WHAT'S THAT SUPPOSED TO MEAN?!" Amy shrieked. "You think he would KILL ME?!"


"Well, I would," Knuckles said, with a shrug. Then he laughed, came back, tightened Amy's ropes, and hopped up in the air. And he flew off, in his special echidna way. Amy was left crying at the pole again.

CHAPTER SIX: MASTER OR MISTRESS...?


The squirrel pulled a small piece of chalk out of her pocket, and poked Tails. "X or O?" She asked, with a smile, as she drew a tic-tac-toe board.


"Um... X," Tails replied, sitting next to the 'board'.


"No way in hell do you get X, I want X!" The squirrel said sharply.


"Okay," Tails said, looking a bit odd. "Err, I don't think that this is what whores do..."


"How would YOU know? You never had a whore before, have you? And the whole point of a whore is fun, RIGHT...?" Tails nodded, still suspicious.


"What's your name...?" He asked softly.


"Penny," The squirrel replied. "And you, Mi- err, kid...?"


"Tails."


"Twist up your tails!" Penny commanded. "Now!" Tails blinked, confused. "I SAID, TWIST UP YOUR DAMMED TAILS!" Tails scrunched up his face and started crying. "Oh, I'm sorry!" Penny said, in a suddenly sweet voice. "Here, take first move!" And she handed him the chalk.


"Okay, whatever," Tails muttered, putting an O in the center box.


"NO! The center box is MINE!" Penny yelled, standing up.


"I thought this was supposed to be fun!" Tails whined. Penny suddenly looked peaceful again.


"It's okay- I'll beat your ass anyway," She shrugged. "Err, anyways..."


"I'm leaving," Tails muttered, standing up and grabbing his cash.


"Akkk! No, wait!" Penny said quickly. And she quickly gave him a hug. Tails blinked.


"Oh, so you DO know how to be a whore?" Tails asked. Penny looked ready to kill, but didn't.


"Yeah," Penny said slowly. And she hugged him again. "Stay a bit longer, won't ya...?"


"Okay," Tails said, with a smile. "If you keep hugging me." Penny snarled something obscene under her breath, in squirrel language, and hugged him yet again.


"Darcy," Zeb said softly. "What's that GREAT plan you were talking about?"


"Will you be quiet? I'm still thinking of it," Darcy snarled, leaning back on her couch. Zeb groaned, and sat next to her. He still looked a bit stressed out, just as Darcy did.


"What'll we do about... this?" He asked softly.


"I'm starting to get it." Darcy nubbed her nose, and licked her paw, so she could clean behind her ears. "I think that perhaps Sonic's old friends would LOVE to have him back to normal..."


"YEAH," Zeb replied. "But how can we get him back to normal? I don't even know what his problem is!"


"I have a pretty strong feeling about what he is," Darcy whispered, smoothing her bangs. "I'm not sure, but I think I know what he is and what we can do about it."


"Well, what are you thinking...?" Zeb asked, blinking at her.


"I couldn't help it but notice," Darcy sighed, pulling out a brush and running it through her tail furs, "That he had rather large teeth when we met him."


"He's an insectivore. Of course he did," Zeb replied. Darcy poked his head.


"Insectivores don't have ENOURMOUS CARNASIALS," Darcy pointed out.


"What are you suggesting...?" Zeb demanded. "You think he's some sort of werewolf?"


"No, you fuckin' idiot," Darcy hissed, poking his head. "He would have changed more than tooth size. I also noticed that he had red eyes. And, even THIS you know... Rico's neck had been torn in half, right where the largest blood vessels were. And she had been staked."


"So, uh... vampire...?" Zeb asked, opening his eyes wide. "Is that it?" Darcy nodded as though it was obvious. "Does that mean that Amy's totally screwed...?" Darcy nodded as though it was even more obvious than him being a vampire.


"Argh, you fuckin' idiot!" Darcy hissed, hitting her forehead and messing up her wet bangs. "Aww, my BANGS..." She instantly fixed them again. "If you weren't Rico's brother, I wouldn't bother to explain this shit!"


"Um..." Zeb said. "What are we supposed to do about Sonic...?" Darcy sighed, and stared at the ceiling.


"Easy. We hunt him down. I've got a few other ideas, though..."


"Such as?" Darcy looked down.


"Weapons. We'll need crosses, garlic, stakes, white roses, and super soakers full of holy water..." Zeb blinked, wondering how they could come up with those things. "We can find Sonic easily- his shoes have those circles on them that give off a little chaos energy. We can detect them," Darcy said, with a small chuckle.


"Yeah, but-"


"We can catch him easily. So let's buy the stuff we need!" Darcy said, standing.


"We can't buy holy water!" Zeb muttered.


"We're in the CSUE," Darcy said, with a grin. "We can steal it while a kid's being baptized, if we have to." And she walked out the door.


"Hey!" Said a loud voice. Tails and Penny looked up, to see the silhouette of Sonic.


"Where the fuck have you been?!" Penny demanded, standing up and grabbing Tails by the bangs.


"Ow! A-Akkk!" Tails cried, before bursting in tears.


"Put him down," Sonic said coldly. Penny grinned.


"Oh, but of course." And she threw him at the wall. Sonic grabbed Tails before he hit it, though. "Dammit- you suck, did you know that?" And then she grinned. "Well, do you job...!"


"I'm only taking him off your hands," Sonic replied. "C'mon, Tails, the car's right over there..." He set Tails on his feet, and shoved him towards the car. And he suddenly clamped his hands on his ears. "LEAVE ME THE FUCK ALONE!" He screamed. Penny wasn't talking into his mind- she was singing. The BARNEY song.


"Sonic...?" Tails asked, looking a bit scared.


"Tails, RUN. Get in the car!" Sonic hissed, shoving him towards the car again. "Before she makes YOU listen to Barney...!" But when he glanced at Penny again, he found that she was right next to Tails.


"DAMN, this kid's a pain in the ass," She said, plucking him off his feet.


"Put him down!" Sonic snarled.


"I told you to bite him, didn't I...?" Penny snarled. "But never mind, I'll do it myself."


"Bite? What?" Tails whined. "Sonic, what's she mean...?!"


"Let him go," Sonic said again, frowning. "Let him go now." Penny just grinned, and hugged Tails in an adoring way.


"I'd rather not," She said softly. Sonic was suddenly whining again; she was singing the Barbie Girl song into his head now. "Aww, wimp. Can't handle a little plastic girl...?" And she leaned on Tails' shoulder, with a wry grin.


"I can't believe that you think you're the Master," Sonic hissed, glaring at her. Penny just grinned, but this time, she showed her elongated fangs.

CHAPTER SEVEN: THE NEWBIES


"I'll be damned if I let you hurt Tails," Sonic declared.


"Funny thing about that is, you already ARE damned," Penny said, still grinning. "Go put on some clothes, Sonic. I mean, that's just INDECENT," Penny laughed, inspecting Sonic's nudeness.


"I'm not moving until you drop Tails," Sonic growled, glaring at the cracked-up squirrel.


"Okay," She said, flashing her fanged grin again. "I'll drop him... in a minute, after I’m done with him." Sonic crouched low, ready to leap at her- but too late. Penny had already nuzzled her way into Tails' flesh.


"Sonic...!" Tails screamed, in a strangled voice. And then he stared forward, blankly, in a lost kind of way... Penny made odd slurping noises, just to annoy Sonic, before Tails went limp in the squirrel's grip. Penny held onto him for about half a minute. Sonic just glared, and clenched his fists tightly. She dropped Tails at Sonic's feet.


"Damn you," Sonic whispered, trying to unclench his fists.


"What can I say?" Penny asked, with a shrug, while she cleaned her teeth with her tongue. "I was hungry."


"Damn you to hell," Sonic replied.


"I'm sorry- but that's not gonna happen. I was baptized, before I got like this." Sonic spat on her feet, just out of spite. "Hey, these are my favorite shoes!" Penny said angrily. "Aww, fuck you. Later, Sonic." And she hopped strait upwards, about thirty feet, landing easily on the roof of the strip club. And she took off running.


Sonic sighed, picked up Tails, and set him in the car. And he drove off, as fast as he could, to try and avoid the dawn. That had to have been the only reason Penny had left; she must fear the sun as well...


"Sonic," Tails said softly, from the couch.


"Sup', little bro...?" Sonic asked, with a wry grin. "How you feeling?"


"Why do you ask...?" Tails replied. "I wanna go outside..."


"NO."


"Why?" Tails whined, looking at the curtains. "It's cloudy! Why can't I?"


"What if the clouds break?" Sonic demanded. "What would you do then? Do you even know what you are now?"


"Yeah," Tails replied. "And I don't give a fuck! I wanna go outside!"


"Wash your mouth with soap," Sonic said, handing him a bar of Dove soap.


"You said ‘fuck’ last night," Tails said, with a frown. "So did Penny-"


"Hey," Sonic said loudly. "Fuck is a bad word. And from now on, Penny is a bad word too." Tails muttered something about Sonic wanting to fuck Penny, and trailed off. Sonic roughly shoved the soap in his mouth, and handed him a toothbrush. "Scrub up."


"Damn you," Tails said through the bubbles. And he went off towards the bathroom, to spit out the nasty taste. Then he came back, still gagging on the flavor of soap. "Well, where's everybody else? I'm bored."


"If you're so bored, go to sleep."


"I wanna call somebody." Sonic groaned...


"I don't know where Knux is... Amy's tied to a pole... Sally broke her phone with an axe when I dumped her..."


"Why's Amy tied to pole?" Tails asked, raising an eyebrow.


"Never mind..."


"Where's Brent, than?"


"For all I know, he's sleeping with Brittany Spears." Tails sighed, and leaned back.


"Than what ARE we gonna do?"


"Sleep," Sonic said, with a yawn. "I haven't slept in about two days." Tails sighed, and re-positioned himself. One of his tails was being used as a pillow, the other as a blanket. "Yeah, lucky... YOU have a built in bed..." Sonic mumbled something else, and went to a bedroom to crash for the day.


"No fair! I wanted that red shell!" A white hedgehog growled, watching her character on Mario Kart get blown up by a red turtle shell. "Dammit!" She straitened out her white hair, with black stripes, and shoved it out of her face. She had a pair of flares, and a fiery black tube shirt.


"It's perfectly legal," Said a bunny, next to her, with a grin. She had red fur, shoulder-length hair, and huge ears. She wore glasses, and flares like her companion. She was wearing a black T-shirt.


"Shuddup, Kaylee!" The hedgehog groaned, restarting the game. Then she noticed something... "Hey Krysti, what the hell are you doing now?!"


"Nudding!" Called a voice, from the kitchen. "Just makin' sugar water, if dat's all right!"


"Make me some!" The hedgehog called to Krysti. And suddenly, an earsplitting scream shattered the air.


"NO SUGAR!!!" Krysti yelled. "AAAAAAAAAAAAUGH!!!!"


"It's in the second biggest copper container!" Kaylee called, defeating the hedgehog at Mario Kart again.


"Dammit!" The hedgehog yelled. "I don't like this game no more!"


"Calm down, Katherine!" Kaylee said loudly. "Let's just STOP PLAYING, and help Krysti find the sugar, okay...?" She set down her controller, and walked into the kitchen, while yelling "Dammit, Krysti, you pathetic excuse for an ermine!"


"Fuck off, bitch! Where's de god dammed sugar?" Krysti yelled in response.


"YOU fuck off! This is MY house!" At that moment, the doorbell rang loudly. "Argh...!" Kaylee said sharply, running to the door and opening it as fast as she could, slamming it against the wall. "Who or WHAT the hell are you?" She had opened the door, to be greeted by a tall hedgehog with red eyes. He was all black...


"Is Krysti here? She said she wanted to see me, and that she'd be here..."


"Come in," Kaylee sighed. The hedgehog walked in, with a grin.


"Oh, and- my name is Brent Harrison IV. Pleased to meet you, madam," He muttered, kissing Kaylee's hand. Kaylee quirked an eyebrow, and walked to the kitchen door.


"Hey Krysti, your boyfriend's here," Katherine called. Kaylee turned back to Brent.


"Sit down- but NOT near me." Brent shrugged, and sat down next to Katherine, who was still trying to perfect her driving skills in Mario Kart.


"Fuck off," She said over her shoulder, as she fell into a moat. "Rrrrgh...!" And she hurled the controller at the floor.


"Hey… calm down, Kat," Brent said, looking a bit worried. Katherine frowned at him...


"HEY KRYSTI, YOUR CRAZY ASSED BOYFRIEND IS HITTING ON ME!"


"He's NOT my boyfriend!" Krysti called back, with some odd noises that had to have been sugar scraping. "I met him last night!"


"Do you normally invite guys to your friend's homes?" Kaylee muttered angrily. "Guys you don't even KNOW?"


"Shuddup!" Krysti called, and the sound of breaking glass was heard. "SHIT!" Kaylee groaned. And she locked the kitchen door, just out of spite.


"Tell me when you'll stop breaking shit!" Kaylee called. Kat prodded Brent, with a pissed expression.


"Go save your girlfriend," She said sharply.


"HE'S NOT MY FUCKING BOYFRIEND!" Krysti screamed, rattling the lock. "BUT SAVE ME ANYWAYS!" Kaylee covered her ears, and walked off to the bathroom.


"Mind if I leave the chaos?" Kat asked Brent, not wanting a reply. And she started to go upstairs.


"Can I leave the chaos with you?" Brent asked, with a small smile.


"No," Kat replied. "If you wanna leave the chaos, there's the door..." She growled, pointing at the door. The clouds were parting a little, making it a tad bit sunny out.


"I'll stay, thank you," Brent replied, sitting down and glaring at the sunlight. He really wanted to leave; these girls were too psycho, even for HIM. But it was too sunny...


"Suit yourself," Katherine replied, walking up the stairs. And she sat up in the guest room, on the bed, listening to a CD player, loudly. She was so bored, so pissed, so annoyed... The sound of the CD player was loud. Perfect for her. She didn't want to hear SHIT.


"Hey, turn that down, will you?" Said Brent's voice right behind her back.


"Wha...?!" Kat muttered, ripping her headphones off. "Why are you in HERE?! Stop following me!" Kat gasped, a bit surprised. She stood up and glared at him...


"Hmm? I just wanted to be with the least crazy person in the whole damn building."


"Oh, thanks a LOT, Brent," Kat said sarcastically. Brent chuckled, and sat down on the bed.


"Yeah, you're welcome," He joked. "C'mon, sit down. You need to relax."


"Like hell, would I sit by you," Katherine replied icily. Brent laughed again.


"Aww, but I thought you could use some happy pills!"


"Happy pills...?" Kat asked slowly. "Bullshit, you can't have happy pills."


"Oh really...?" He asked, pulling a plastic bag full of them out of his pocket. "Got 'em."


"Prove that they're happy pills," Katherine hissed, not willing to believe him. Brent immediately popped one down the hatch. "Okay, okay..." She muttered, sitting next to him. "So, fork 'em over!"


"Sure..." Brent muttered, handing her the whole bag. "Just take one, though." Katherine looked a bit suspicious... and took two. Brent whistled. "You'll regret that," He sang.


"You're saying it wrong!" Kat laughed, poking his nose. "You're supposed to say, in a fake British accent, 'you'll LIVE to regret that'!"


"Or WILL you...?" Brent asked softly, taking the bag back.


"What you mean?" Kat asked, poking his nose again.


"This," Brent whispered, grabbing her shoulders and pulling her close.


"What the...?! RAPE!" Katherine howled. "KRYSTI! KAYLEE! KRYSTI, YOUR BOYFRIEND'S TRYING TO RAPE ME!"


"Shuddup!" Brent said quickly, holding her mouth shut.


"Your hands feel funny," Kat garbled under his fingers. Brent laughed, leaned forward, and- sat up, looking mortified. Krysti and Kaylee both ran in, with baseball bats.


"GET OFF HER!" Kaylee yelled, pointing her bat towards Brent.


"I had to break a doorknob to come up here, so you had better do what I say!" Krysti spat.


"Shuddup and call the cops," Kaylee instructed.


"YOU call da pigs!" Krysti said, bouncing her bat on Kaylee's head.


"FUCKER...!" Kaylee spat, bashing Krysti's face with her fist. Krysti just fell over, with a whine. "Aww, SHIT...!" Kaylee gasped, running off to call an ambulance. Katherine burst out laughing. Brent looked Katherine over, with an odd expression.


"DAMN, are you high," He commented. "I said you should have only taken one!"


"Do I give a fuck...?" Kat drawled, before crying with laughter. Brent decided to get it over with... "What do you think you're doing?" Katherine demanded. Brent made no verbal reply; he wrapped her in a tight hug, and kissed her tenderly. "Rapist," Kat said, with a giggle.


Brent leaned down a bit more, and kissed her throat, before burying his teeth in her. "Ohm..." Katherine gasped, out of sudden pain. Brent held her while she slipped into darkness.

CHAPTER EIGHT- FREEDOM WITH A KICK


"Huh... wha...?" Krysti whispered, opening her eyes. "Sugar..." Her voice suddenly got very loud. "MORE SUGAR!" She yelled.


"Shut up," Said Brent's voice. And Krysti was picked up by the hem of her shirt.


"Hello. My name is Krysti. Have we met? Do you have sugar?" Krysti asked, looking at him with an odd, happy expression.


"Dude... you don't even NEED happy pills," Brent said, looking unsettled. "Well, just hold still."


"NEVER! NOT UNTIL I HAVE SUGAR!" Krysti shrieked.


"Dammit, SHUT UP!" Brent yelled, even louder than Krysti. And he bit her.


"I want... sugar..." Krysti whined, going limp. While Brent drained her of sugar and blood cells, he listened to Kaylee on the phone downstairs.


"No, seriously! There's a weird guy upstairs, and he's trying to rape my friend, and he-he knocked out one of my other friends," Kaylee cried in a panicked voice. Brent set down an unconscious ermine, and came down the stairs. "Oh god!" Kaylee screeched, hearing the footsteps. "Um, this is... uh... 666 Rainbow road...!"


"Hang up," Brent said softly. Kaylee made a dry squawk.


"Please hurry!" She yelled into the phone. Brent grabbed her ears and pulled her away from the phone. It fell on the side of the table, with a click. "LET GO!" Kaylee screamed, attempting to kick Brent in the nads. Her attempt failed; mostly because Brent turned her upside down and carried her off, over his shoulder.


"Damn..." He muttered, because Kaylee was struggling and thrashing like Krysti on happy pills. "Cut it out!"


"PUT ME DOWN, DAMMIT!" Kaylee yelled, trying to punch him. Brent carried her up to the guest room, looking sour. A few minutes later, he left it, alone. After going to the restroom to wash his hands and face, he came back up, and dragged two of the girls down to the living room with Krysti.


And he observed his artwork. Three girls, all of a different species, in a row, unconscious, dripping with blood. "Lovely," He whispered out loud. "But will the people in the ambulance agree...?" He could hear the sirens approaching. And he chuckled to himself. "Hide the cops; the drugs are coming..." Still laughing about his line, he scampered off to hide in Kaylee’s wine cellar.


Amy opened her eyes, after a long sleep, to find herself surrounded by odd men. Looking down, she instantly realized WHY. Someone had taken her towel off while she slept.


"YOU SICK LITTLE MONKEYS!" Amy screamed. "WHO HAS MY TOWEL?!" And than she spotted her towel in the crowd. It was on the head of a small animal, she couldn't tell what because of the size... "GIMME ME TOWEL!" Amy yelled, at the person with her towel.


He carefully lifted it, still covering his face, and walked up to her amongst the people. "Hi, Amy," He whispered, with a grin.


"TAILS!" Amy gasped. "GIVE ME MY TOWEL BACK!"


"Sorry, but it's sunny," Tails replied.


"Why are your eyes red...?" Amy whispered, staring at Tails. He just grinned, and began to untie her. "Oh, thank you, thank you, Tails," Amy whispered. "I really hate these ropes..." Tails finished untying her, and than grabbed her hand.


"Let's go for a walk," Tails said, with a childish expression.


"Okay," Amy said softly. "But I want some clothes..."


"Oh, fine, we can stop at your house," Tails said resentfully.


"In the meantime, can I have my towel back...?"


"No," Tails replied, covering his face again. And he quickly began walking in the direction of Amy's apartment.


"Hey- slow down!" Amy whined, having to close her eyes because of the wind from Tails' tails. Tails grabbed her easily, and carried her, so she wouldn't have to deal with the wind. "Much better," Amy said, not feeling like exercise right now. Tails ran past a few more blocks, and stopped at the bottom of a large apartment building.


"Which room is yours?" He asked, looking up.


"It's right above us, on the very top," Amy said, from his shoulder. Tails grinned, adjusted his grip on her, made sure the towel covered him well enough, and flew up to the window ledge. "Thanks, Tails!" Amy said, sounding very grateful. And she skittered into her room, to change.


Tails took the towel off, and sat down on the couch. This was so boring. But at least it was less boring than sleep. He might be able to hang around while Amy took three hours to figure out what to wear... Amy came out of her room, wearing a leather jacket, with a black tank top underneath, and a spike mini-skirt.


"What do you think, Tails?" Amy asked, swaying her hips. Tails blinked.


"That looks good. How come you never wore it before?" He asked, slowly. Amy laughed, and put a spiked bracelet on.


"Oh, I dunno," She replied. "Err... you said you wanted to go for a walk, Tails? Where to?"


"Oh, I dunno..." Tails said, looking out at the sun. "Perhaps we could go swimming somewhere, or maybe we could go visit Shadow." And then looked back at her. "Or we could just stay here and play games..."


"I wanna go visit Shadow!" Amy said, looking dreamy. Tails rolled his eyes. "How come you know where he lives...?"


"Because he lives in a spare room at Sonic's mansion," Tails replied, with a laugh. But Amy's face fell.


"I don't wanna go anywhere NEAR Sonic," Amy said hotly. "He tied me to a pole!"


"I understand," Tails said swiftly. "We can fly up to Shadow's window, and Sonic will never know we came." Amy nodded, and replaced her red hair-band with a black spiked one. "So, we're going?" Amy nodded again, and grinned. Shadow, Shadow, Shadow.


Sonic wasn't quite as fast as Shadow. Sonic wasn't quite as handsome, either. Shadow was just the cutest... and etcetera. Amy grinned, thinking of him. He was so much braver than Sonic, almost getting killed to save the planet. Sonic could be so stubborn and annoying at times... but Shadow's attitude and voice were enough to melt Amy's heart.


"Amy?" Tails said, cutting her thoughts. "Shall we go...?"


"Yes," Amy said, going back to reality. "We can take my car..."


"Hey," Brent said, to the cop at the door. "I swear, I have NO idea what happened to them. I only came in, like, ten minutes ago."


"Whatever. But you're here, making you a suspect of..." The officer hesitated.


"Suspect of...?" Brent asked smoothly.


"At the moment, I don't know whether it's murder or assault. Put your hands behind you back," The officer replied. And he held up a pair of handcuffs.


"Oh, fine..." Brent muttered, turning around and letting himself be cuffed. "Lemme guess, anything I say or do can and will be used against me in the court of law."


"Yeah. You have the right to remain silent," The officer said, with a nervous grin. "I almost forgot the Miranda rights..."


"I noticed," Brent said, as he was guided to the back of the officer's car. Luckily for him, it was cloudy enough to walk. The officer then went back in the house, to look around. "Heh... poor idiot..." Brent snapped the chain, easily, and stuck the broken cuffs on the driver's seat. "He should have put silver coating on the cuffs."


"AAAAAAUGH!" Yelled a few voices, all at once, from inside. Brent chuckled. Obviously, Katherine, Krysti, and Kaylee had woken up. He glanced up at the sky; it had clouds rolling in very quickly. It was going to be a dark, stormy night. Brent hated those nights, because chicks stayed at home and they were wet.


"WHERE IS THAT BASTARD?!" Kaylee's voice shrieked inside, with many crashes and bumping noises. Brent instantly assumed that she meant him. Like Sonic, the girls obviously hadn't enjoyed being feasted on. Brent hopped into the front seat of the officer's car, and drove off. That cop nearly forgot the Miranda rights, and had COMPLETELY forgotten his keys.

CHAPTER TEN: THE QUEST FOR MORTALITY


"What the hell are you doing here?" Sonic demanded, as Tails and Amy walked down the stairs. Amy got a scared expression, and hid behind Tails. "Oh, chill, Amy. I'm not gonna tie you to another pole."


"You said you would come back," Amy whispered. "But, no, you didn't! You left me tied to a pole for perverts to watch!"


"I could have done worse," Sonic said, with a shrug. Grabbing the remote, he turned the TV on to Amy's favorite show. It was Barney. "C'mere, I want a friend to watch this happy show with..."


"Sonic, don't," Tails whined, looking scared and angry.


"Shut up, little 'bro." Amy shook her head, and walked towards the door. Before she turned the knob, the door locked itself, and Sonic stood in front of her. "Aww, c'mon. Please?" Sonic asked, with a grin.


"No way!" Amy replied, flipping him the bird. "Let me out!"


"Amy," Tails sighed. "I'll watch Barney with you and NOT hurt you, if you stay..."


"Oh, fine..." Amy muttered, sitting on the couch. And she turned to glare at Sonic, who sat down, looking dismal. "Only if you keep Sonic away from me!" Sonic frowned, and sat still. He was so thirty, so hungry, so both.


"But Amy... I need you..." Sonic whispered.


"I'll yell for Shadow!" Amy threatened, glancing at the ceiling above. Sonic got a scared expression, looked at his feet, and said no more. Tails laughed softly, to himself, and sat next to Amy on the couch. Together, they began to sing the Barney song, messing it up as much as they could. When Sonic looked up, he was surprised to realize that Tails was using Amy's lap as a pillow.


"You smell nice," Tails commented. "Like strawberry ice-cream." Sonic slapped his forehead, muttering that this wasn't happening. Amy instantly shoved Tails' head off of her, and changed the channel to a science show about dissecting foxes. Tails spoke nothing further while the show went on.


"Found it," Kaylee whispered, pulling a shredded old book off of her shelf. "The Book of Myths." She dusted off the cover, and than the back and spine, before opening it.


"Are you sure this will have the answer?" Katherine asked, watching Kaylee go to the glossary for 'vampire'. Krysti was in another room, whimpering, because, for the first time in her life, she didn't want sugar. "I mean, this book is probably a load of crap."


"Of COURSE it's a load of crap. But unless you wanna trust the bullshit on the internet, I think I'll go for THIS," Kaylee replied, in disgusted tones, twitching her ears. Kat silently agreed, and adjusted the spiked collar she had just put on. She now wished she had worn it earlier, when Brent had come over...


"Well, dig it up already!" Katherine insisted, egging Kaylee on.


"Got it," Kaylee whispered, opening it to a page with sketches of vampire dental exams and many notes. And she remained silent for a moment, reading it.


"What the hell kind of language is THAT?" Kat demanded, looking the page over.


"Hebrew," Kaylee replied. "Now shut up and let me translate it." Kat kept herself from mouthing off, and waited for half a minute, while Kaylee deciphered the page. "Dammit... NO new information on this page. All it says is that you have to slay the master vampire to go back to normal, thus making free all the other accursed kindred..."


"Turn the page, maybe there's more..." Kat said, not wanting to believe that was all they had to go on. Kaylee turned the page (back instead of foreword, like a Hebrew book) and read for a minute, with a frown.


"There IS more..."


"Why do you sound so put off about it?"


"There will always be vampires in this world," Kaylee read aloud. "They cannot, therefore, COMPLETELY disappear when the master is slain. The slayer of the former master will be the only remaining vampire, thus making himself the master and source of all vampires to come."


"Joy," Katherine said sarcastically, with a scowl. "Does it say where to find the stupid master...?" Kaylee's frown suddenly turned into a grin. And she nodded.


"Hey," Said a voice behind Brent's back. Brent didn't have to turn around to know who it was... "How is it...?" Penny's voice purred, as she walked up and set her hand on his shoulder.


"Hello, Master," Brent said, in a dull way.


"MISTRESS, fucker," Penny corrected him, yanking sharply on his ear. Brent winced, and ignored her. "I couldn't help it but notice that you had turned Sonic the Hedgehog into one of us..."


"What about that?" Brent sighed, sitting down on a curb. He looked up at the sky, when he did. Penny obviously wanted to look for him for a reason. That sucked. And the clouds were covering everything. He hoped that it wouldn't rain... that would make this night even worse.


"Sonic's been pissing me off lately," Penny whispered, sitting down next to him. "He disobeys me as often as he can."


"What do you want me to do about it...?" Brent asked softly. He was looking at the pavement. He wanted so badly to run her afoul of the asphalt... Penny chuckled, as she read his thoughts.


"I'll tell you EXACTLY what to do about it," Penny hissed, yanking his ear. "And I'll pay you more than 666 bucks if you do it..."


"Who are you...?" Amy asked, observing the dark hedgehog that just walked in. Sonic and Tails snapped their attention to the door, and sighed with relief at realizing who it was.


"Come on in, Brent," Sonic said, scooting away from the doorway. "Before it starts raining cats and dogs." Brent slowly looked up at the sky...


"That would be kinda cool, if it DID rain cats and dogs," He mused, sitting on the couch, next to Amy. Tails leaned on her opposite shoulder, in a relaxed way, but kept his red eyes fixed on Brent. Amy also looked mistrustful. "Chill, dog. I don't bite," Brent lied, not wanting Amy to think ill of him. Amy quickly took her spiked bracelet off, and put it on as a collar. Brent shrugged, undaunted.


"Hi," Tails said, in a slightly mistrustful way.


"Hiya, kid," Brent said lightly. "Hey, Sonic, there's a reason I bit you... in case you didn't know." Sonic glanced up from the doorway, looking curious. "I kinda... ehem... wanted to go back to being mortal... and that means that we have to slay the Master..."


"And why do I have to help you?" Sonic retorted, nubbing his nose in a hateful way. "If you're so big and bad, do your own dirty work."


"I just wanted HELP," Brent replied, looking shamed. "I'm not bad, just big... but I want to... well..." And he leaned on Amy's other shoulder, trying to look down her shirt. "I wanted to look at the sun again..."


"Stop looking at that eight year old girl," Sonic commanded, glaring at his maker. Brent sighed, and closed his eyes, still leaning on Amy's shoulder. "If you want help getting rid of the master, make yourself an army of sassy brassy bitches. I'm SURE they'll ALL love to pass a chance to live forever, just so they can live a single lifetime..."


"I already found three," Brent sighed, thinking of earlier. "They all hate being like us, but they all hate me, too."


"I wonder why," Tails whispered to Amy, with a wicked grin. Brent reached over Amy's head and hit Tails, without a word. "Ow... Amy, tell him to burn in hell," Tails said, rubbing his forehead.


"Burn in hell," Amy said slowly, trying not to think about their conversation. 'Like us...' 'master...' 'mortal...' "You're all dead, aren't you." It wasn't a question. Sonic blinked, silently, and so did Tails and Brent. "Aren't you? ALL THREE OF YOU?!" Amy demanded, raising her voice.


"Cool it," Tails said softly, blinking at her again. Brent nodded, and stared at her shirt again. Sonic just looked down at his shoes. Tails sighed. If nobody else would explain it, he would have to. "Amy, we're all vampires. And for some reason, Brent wants to be mortal, like you."


"Damn you all," Amy muttered, knotting up her fists. "I want to leave. Right now." She gently shoved Brent and Tails off of her shoulders, and stood up. They both peeked over the couch, watching her. Amy stopped at Sonic, who was right next to the door. "Let me out," Amy said quietly, stepping past him. Sonic reached up, and grabbed her hand as it reached for the doorknob.


"Oh, don't leave," He whispered. "We may need mortal help."


"We?" Brent repeated, grinning. "You'll help...?"


"Why the hell not?" Sonic asked, with a shrug, as he pulled Amy down to sit next to him. "I mean, all they can do is torture me for all eternity or kill me."


"Which is worse, I wonder, since you know you'd go to hell?" Tails asked, doing a bit of thinking.


"Hey, hell's cool!" Brent snarled, shoving Tails. "Don't you say one fuckin' thing against it!"

CHAPTER TEN: MULTIPLE CONSPIRACIES


"What makes you think we won't get in trouble for this...?" Zeb demanded, unscrewing the lid of his super soaker.


"Call it instinct," Darcy replied, opening the lid of her super soaker and stretching the opening of a water balloon. "Also, call it knowledge of what people do and don't do at churches."


"Whatever," Jonathon said calmly, getting ready to load a super soaker 666- which looked like a machine gun with fire painted on it. "If I was religious, I'd be kicking our asses right now..." All three walked into a brightly lit church, full of people. It was a christening, and the child was at the alter, with the preacher. All heads turned to face the raccoon and cats as they ran up to the alter.


"Thanks," Zeb said lightly to the preacher, as he filled his gun. The preacher blinked at him, whispering things about blasphemy under his breath. "Don't worry, we're not using it for fun! We're going on a demon hunt!" And he scurried out, top speed. Darcy and Jonathon shoved aside the kid that was supposed to be christened with the holy water, and loaded up their guns and balloons.


"Thank you, sir!" Darcy said, saluting him. "This is for YOUR good, almost as much as mine!"


"Yeah, thanks!" Jonathon said, with a giggle. "We could use crosses, but we'll steal them from somebody else!" And he and his sister ran out, after Zeb. They all kept running, and laughing. "Now, to track down that son of bitch!"


"Now we just need a BOAT," Kaylee said, looking down at her checklist. It had many things on it... "We have our classic vampire repellants, hi-tech heart-starters, chainsaws, fake hundred dollar bills for bribes, UV-ray flashlights, spare clothes, flame throwers, shotguns with 6 inch silver bullets, frying pans, bagged lunches..." Here, Krysti and Kat sniggered. They had stolen the 'bagged lunches' from a blood bank.


"So all we lack is the boat?" Kat asked, with a grin. Kaylee looked up, with a dangling ear.


"Yup," She replied. "Let's go steal one."


"Fine wid me," Krysti said, grabbing a shotgun. Kat immediately grabbed it away from her.


"No, you asshole!" Kat spat angrily, shaking her white and black striped head. "We can always use some of the fake bribe money to rent one!"


"Yeah," Krysti said resentfully.


"Okay, so here's a better plan," Sonic said loudly. "We go over to the master and kick his ass!"


"That's the last plan you said," Tails chuckled. Amy nodded. "Cut it out, Amy. I like you better when you at LEAST talk a little." Amy sighed, and sighed nothing. "Fine."


"I have a much better plan than you," Brent said, challenging Sonic. "How about we gather up all of your friends and pretend to offer them to the master, as an excuse to go in. And THEN we kick the master's ass!"


"I LIKE IT!" Sonic said, with a happy grin. "Let's just DO that!"


"Yup. So, who are your friends...?"


"Err..." Sonic muttered, suddenly getting a strong feeling that Brent was only doing this so he could hurt his friends... "Well... Amy's one..." Amy glanced up, turning a bit red at the cheeks. "No, not like THAT! A friend, not girlfriend!"


"Dammit," Amy said sadly.


"There's Knuckles, but I have no idea where he is..."


"I do!" Amy interrupted. Sonic, Tails, and Brent stared at her. "What? I do! He tightened up my ropes at the pole, and flew off! He was in the area..."


"Okay, we MIGHT know where Knuckles is. Then there's Sally, but she's REALLY pissed at me, so that's no good." Sonic took another pause to think. "There's Antoine... that dork... and Shadow... he's cool, but he keeps upstaging me... Bunny... Rotor... Geoffrey... Hershey... S1..."


"Who's S1?" Tails asked softly.


"He's a little white clone of somebody I don't know. He knows too much about damn near everything, though, and he was raised by the CSUE..."


"Hey- the CSUE!" Brent said suddenly, with an odd glint in his eyes. "Think that perhaps we could trick THEM into helping?"


"Sorry to say it, but-" Kat said loudly, as she wiped off her mouth with a napkin, "I kind of enjoyed that."


"Oh, shut up. It's not like dat's a GOOD ding," Krysti said spitefully. Kaylee, Krysti, and Kat had gone to a rental boat shop, killed all of the workers and current customers, and stolen a boat. They were currently in the car towing it, driving towards the shore.


"Why the fuck would the master want to be THAT far away from people?" Katherine asked, shuddering. "Where is it, again?"


"I told you," Kaylee said testily. "The Labyrinth Zone, right near the Aquamarine Zone!"


"Oh, is DAT where I'm driving to?" Krysti asked, doing another turn.


"Look," Tails said, standing up. "It's almost night time, and we've been making stupid lists of people to call for a few hours. I think I need a break. It's only eleven o'clock."


"Yeah," Sonic said, standing up. "A break would be WAY past cool!"


"Do you still have regular food in your fridge?" Brent asked, out of the blue.


"Of course. Shadow still lives here. Why do you ask?"


"Because Amy's stomach's been growling so loud I can't think." Sonic laughed, and took a scared and hungry Amy into the kitchen, while Tails and Brent left the mansion.


"Go on, check the fridge," Sonic said, waving his hand in the direction of his wall. He had three fridge’s.


"Which one?" Amy asked, blinking.


"Any of 'em." Amy opened the first fridge, and saw a lot of chilidogs, mountain dew, frozen pizza, and for some reason, gum balls. She chuckled to herself, and opened the next one. Upon opening it, her eyes popped wide open.


"Sonic, why do you have about fifty gallons of beer?!" She asked, amazed. Sonic shrugged. "What's in the third fridge...?"


"Oh- you don't wanna open that. He's probably still asleep," Sonic replied, with another shrug.


"WHAT?!"


"Never mind. Gotta go!" Sonic said quickly, before running out of the room and exiting the house. Amy blinked... and wondered just who he was going to kill, just where he was going. She silently wished he would come back, but than, she also kind of wished he wouldn't return 'till he was mortal again.

CHAPTER ELEVEN: THE CLOUDS GATHER


"Look at all of them," Brent whispered, licking his lips. Sonic gave him a sharp slap, to remind him that he couldn't hurt any of them. They were behind a pair of double doors, at McDonald's... Tails had called about twenty of Sonic's old friends for dinner, so they could help with the assassination of the master.


"Do you REALLY want them to see you? They'd flip!" Sonic hissed. They were only behind the doors so that the people wouldn't see them and think something was wrong.


"Hey, everybody!" Tails called, over the chatter. "Now that we've got our food, we can all go to Sonic's mansion for some relaxing, right?" There was a huge cheer of agreement, and the lot of them stormed out. All that was left inside were Sonic, Brent, Amy, Tails, and princess Sally. Sally was a young squirrel with large red bangs, who wore only a blue vest and a pair of matching blue boots.


"Dang, is she sweet looking..." Brent whispered, looking Sally over.


"That's my ex your looking at," Sonic spat angrily. Brent shrugged. Sally watched Tails pay for all the food- which was most of his 668 bucks- and then sat her hand on his shoulder.


"Miles, why didn't you get anything?" She asked Tails softly.


"Ah," Brent sighed, getting an odd look. "A voice like a waterfall, with eyes the color of her sweet words, blue as the sky and oceans, with the red sand of the beach for her hair..." Sonic slapped him again, for making poetry about Sally. "Who is she? She's beautiful..."


"She's my ex," Sonic repeated, looking disgusted. Tails hadn't yet made an excuse to tell Sally, so he was thinking with his face scrunched up.


"Miles," Sally repeated. "I asked you a question."


"I don't have enough money to get myself any food," Tails lied quickly. Sonic groaned. "But it's okay. I'm not hungry. I can get food at Sonic's house." Sally sighed, and nodded. Sonic smiled with relief. And he watched as Tails, Amy, and Sally left out the door. Sonic and Brent followed, at a distance. After walking for some time, the large group of people were at Sonic's mansion.


Tails knocked on the door, out of habit. And it answered by Shadow. Shadow was a hedgehog that looked almost like Sonic... but he was black, with red highlights, and five big spikes. He had some red and black jewelry on his wrists and ankles, and golden bracelets. His eyes were reddish brown, even though he wasn't a vampire. "Hi, Shadow," Tails said lightly.


"What is this, a parade?" Shadow asked, looking at the many heads behind Tails.


"No- we invited them over," Tails replied. "Scoot." Shadow moved over, and allowed all of the guests to come in. Knuckles was there, as well as many other classic characters. Sonic and Brent came in after the rest of the crowd.


"Stop," Shadow said softly, as Sonic stepped in. Brent kept walking, knowing who Shadow was talking to. Sonic stopped, and blinked at Shadow. "What the hell is this?" Shadow demanded angrily, nodding towards the many people that were now making a mess of the house.


"Um... They kind of got invited so they could help me with something..."


"Such as what? Your lonely little mind, requiring parties that cause massive destruction? Destruction resembling that of a tornado's wake?"


"No," Sonic said slowly. This whole time, he had been talking with his eyes shut, but now he opened them to stare at Shadow. Shadow blinked.


"I could have sworn your eyes were green," Shadow said lightly. "Did you get contacts?" Sonic grinned, and shook his head, making sure that Shadow could see his fangs. "Oh, so this IS a parade. Take those stupid things out."


"I can't," Sonic said, still grinning. "They're real."


"I don't believe you," Shadow snarled, grabbing Sonic's fangs with his gloved hands, and pulling. He found that he couldn't remove them... "What did you use... super glue?"


"Nope. They're real," Sonic replied. Shadow frowned, and dragged Sonic into the bathroom, for a dental examination. After ten minutes of trying to find a probable reason for them, Shadow stopped trying to pull Sonic's teeth out.


"You stupid chicken boy," Shadow breathed, grabbing a wrench. "I don't think you're a vampire, but if I wrench those out of your mouth and you bleed, perhaps I'll think otherwise!" Sonic covered his mouth, and shook his head. He didn't want his teeth torn out.


"I'm really a vampire, Shadow, REALLY. I invited all these people to help me go back to normal," Sonic explained, hoping Shadow would believe him.


"To think that I thought you were an honest guy," Shadow chuckled. "Oh, fine. Keep your worthless fangs. But take my advise- don't bite your tongue!"


"I hate road trips," Kaylee complained, as she re-tied the string  her sweatpants. "They make my ass sore."


"Shut up," Katherine said, handing Kaylee a pillow to sit on. Kaylee used it, and buckled up. "Now that we have some vague idea of where we're going, we can drive again!" Krysti resisted a strong urge to poke Kat's eye, and sat down in the driver's seat.


"Buckle up," She said dully. Kat shoved her backpack into the trunk of their stolen Mercedes, sat down in the passenger seat, and buckled up. "Alright, we're on our way to da airport!" And she drove off, at about 150 miles per hour.


"SLOW DOWN, IDIOT!" Kaylee shrieked, ducking under the seat. Kat whined, and covered her eyes. Krysti only sped up, and moved onto a highway. So that was why she told them to buckle up...


"It's not like we're gonna die! We're already dead!" Krysti called loudly, while doing a sharp turn. "We can't get killed now, no matter HOW we crash!"


"But I have my computer in the boat!" Kaylee yelled.


"Okay," Sonic said loudly, as soon as everyone was seated at the huge dining table for desert. "I'm sorry to burden your desert with unpleasant thoughts, but there's a very important reason I called all of you here-" He was instantly interrupted.

"But Tails was the one that cawlled!" Yelled Bunny, who was a pink rabbit with metal legs and a metal arm, and a SHARP Texan accent.


"I knew we would have to do something in return for the food," Knuckles sighed, as he pulled out a chaos emerald and shined it up. Sonic yelled a lot at everyone that spoke, until the room was silent again.


"What I'm asking of you is NOT very difficult to do, but it IS dangerous. VERY dangerous. That's why I called my pals, see? Cuz' I know what you people are capable of." They all sat in silence, trying to figure out if that was a good thing. "What I mean to say is, I need your help for something BIG that won't just help me, but you, and a LOT of people."


"Oh, he acts as though we've never heard THAT before...!" Shadow said, in the corner, with a grin.


"Shut up, Shadow!" Sonic bellowed, opening his mouth wide to yell it on accident. The entire room went even more silent than before.


"... Fangs?" Sally whispered, into the quiet. The word was repeated all over the room, while many eyed Sonic warily.


"Ah, but 'zis is not possible!" Cried a French poodle/fox hybrid in fancy clothes, called Antoine De'Collette. He was shaking in fright, like always. "How c-can a hedgehog like zat 'ave such huge... huge, eh... teets?" The whole room suddenly bust out in laughter.


"Tayth, Muffin, TAYTH, not teets!" Bunny laughed.


"Tayth?" Antoine said apologetically. Sonic too was chuckling.


"Hey," Brent said, from the doorway. He too was grinning, but in a more wicked way than anyone else there. "The only reason he arranged this little 'reunion' was so he could get his 'teet' size back to normal. Sonic's a vampire, and he wants you all to help him kill the Master vampire to go back to normal."


"What?!" Knuckles demanded. And he grinned at Sonic. "I should have figured something was up, when Amy got tied to a pole, yelling that you were a murderer! The CSUE accused you, didn't they, mon?" Sonic struggled to keep the whole crowd of them from busting into a new wave of horrified chatting.


"SHUT UP!" Yelled a loud voice. And Tails stood up. This was a VERY rare thing... "Sonic isn't only trying to get HIMSELF back to normal. He's trying for me and Brent, too." And he opened his mouth wide, showing his fangs. The entire room erupted in top-volume yelling conversation, in which most of the words said were 'who's Brent.'

CHAPTER TWELVE- IT ALL COMES TOGETHER


"Okay..." Krysti muttered, looking at the map. "... I am officially so fucking confused dat my head's gonna blow up." She glanced at Kaylee, who was fast asleep, with dangling ears. "Raaaaaaaaah!" Krysti yelled, in Kaylee's ear.


"Argh!" Kaylee shrieked, hopping up, and panting. And she glared. "Sam-dammit, don't scare me like that, you Hindu sunnuva grasshopper!"


"I'm just as much a Hindu as you're a JEW!" Krysti said back, looking pissed at the insult.


"Krysti, in case you didn't know, I AM a Jew." Krysti shrugged, and shoved the map into Kaylee's grip. "Aww, why are you giving me such a nice present? Did you not like it because the paper wasn't sugar?" Krysti grabbed it back, rolled it up, and hit Kaylee on his head with it before giving it back.


"Figure out which direction we're headed," Krysti commanded, sitting in the boat on the back of the Mercedes. It was a small boat; bigger than a canoe, but smaller than a normal speeder. It had a motor. So they could stuff themselves and their stuff in it.


"Fine," Kaylee grouched, muttering about screwed up ermine, and pulling out a compass.


"So, you want us to pretend we want to be vampires, so you can drag us to the master without being suspected, and pretend to offer us to HIM, and then kill him while he's off guard?" Sally demanded. She and Sonic were in the hallway, right near the doorway to the meeting, where Tails and Brent were trying to explain the plan.


"Basically," Sonic said, with a shrug.


"Sonic, you're asking us to risk getting killed so a few random individuals can live normal lives."


"Basically..." Sonic repeated, looking at his feet.


"Do you have any idea what they can do to us, AND you?! They can kill us- or worse, MUCH worse!"


"Basically," Sonic whispered, leaning on the wall and sliding down to a sitting position. "Sally, I had thought of it that way, and a different way... but I just wanna be back to normal... so does Tails... and Brent..."


"Why would you want to 'go back to normal' when you know you can't?" Sally demanded. Sonic blinked. "Going back to being mortal? Sure. You could probably do that. But getting your brain back to normal? You never WERE normal, you never will be. Besides, why be a mortal if all of your friends are dead or vamped? What THEN, Sonic?"


"Getting rid of the master would get them to normal..."


"Not the ones that get killed, Sonic. I doubt we can just waltz in and go back out without any CASUALTIES. Think. You'd be invading the stronghold of an immortal tyrant! When he finds out you're here to kill him, he could probably have all of his little immortal friends attack us! You think we can hold up against these things?!"


"Sal..."


"You should have asked some people of the government or SOMETHING. You could have said it was a cult that's been sacrificing people, and made them think you bore an offering of heavily armed CIA agents! Sonic, you're gonna get your friends killed!"


"Princess Sally Alicia Acorn... Sal, Sal, Sal..." Sonic muttered. Sally blinked. His face was turned away, so she couldn't read his expression. Sonic chuckled, and slowly stood up, with an apologetic grin.


"What's so special about my name all of a sudden, Sonic?" Sally demanded, straitening her bangs. Sonic's expression didn't change, and he gently grabbed her shoulder. Sally blinked, staring. "What the hell are you doing?" Sally whispered coldly, while Sonic took hold of her other shoulder. And then Sally understood... "HELP ME! BUNNY! ANTOINE! KNUCKLES! ROTOR!" Sally yelled.


Sonic grabbed her mouth and tried to make her shut up, but it was a bit too late. The door burst open, and in ran Knuckles and Bunny. Knuckles grabbed Sally's arm, and snatched her away from Sonic. "What the hell d'ya'll think y’all doing, Suga-hog?" Bunny demanded, standing protectively in front of Sally. Sonic looked at his feet again, with a shamed expression.


"That's why I wanna go back to normal," He said loudly, as he turned to walk away. "Because I don't ever wanna try to hurt my friends again..."


"You need MEDICATION, mon," Knuckles called loudly. Sonic froze, mid- step. "Aww, scared stiff of my words? You can't be. Just 'cuz your got feathers in your ass, that doesn't make you a chicken."


"Try to be positive in a more POSITIVE way," Sonic replied, before leaving. Knuckles sighed, and looked back at Sally. She was crying.


"Hey, did Sonic hurt you, mon?" Knuckles demanded, in a concerned way.


"Mentally," Sally sniffed. "He cut me real deep, Knux." And she sobbed fresh. "He was gonna bite me, Bunny...! He was gonna kill me!"


"There now, Sally girl," Bunny whispered, patting her friend's back with her biological arm. "I'm sure he was just havin' one of those criesy moments. Everybody gets 'em... Specially criesy men like that gawd danged fake suga-hog..." Shadow heard her use this phrase, and poked his head out of the back door, near which Sonic stood in the rain.


"You see, Sonic?" Shadow called, with a laugh. "Even Bunny knows you're a fake!"


"Go to hell, Shadow," Sonic called back, shaking some water off his ears.


"No thanks!" Shadow replied, before going back in. And he jogged his way into Sonic's wine cellar. "Just what he needs..." Shadow mumbled to himself, as he grabbed a bottle. He ran back outside, shoved it in Sonic's hands, and went back inside without a word. Sonic slowly read the label.


"Arrogant Bastard Ale...?" He read aloud. And he blinked. And then he looked pissed. "DAMMIT, SHADOW, STAY OUTTA MY ALCHOHOL!"


"Okay... he's right there...!" Zeb said, pointing through the bushes.


"We'd better make sure it's him," Darcy whispered back. "Last time we tried to nail him, we nailed Shadow instead. So make sure!"


"It's him," Zeb murmured, pulling out his chaos radar. There it was, plain as day. There were two small dots, about twenty feet in front of them. "We got a lock on his shoes. Let's kick some ass." Jonathon and Darcy nodded, and pulled out their holy water balloons and squirt guns.


"Ready... set..." They whispered, crouching low. "GO...!" And they took off running, towards Sonic. But he had been faster than them, as far as reactions go, for his whole life. And tonight was gonna be no exception. Sonic snapped his attention to them when they had first stepped out of the bush.


"Hey, two nights no see!" Sonic declared, suddenly turning around and grabbing all three. Darcy squawked loudly, and starting screaming like a scared three year old. A light suddenly shone from the door, behind Sonic's back. A big, pretty light, with angelic music.


"DAMMIT, WHO ARE YOU TRYING TO KILL NOW?!" Knuckles yelled, running up and kicking Sonic's feet from under him. Sonic dropped the CSUE, snarling and muttering. Zeb stood up and dusted his pants, looking pissed. Darcy sat up and started cleaning her ears. Jonathon sat up, looking more pissed than Zeb.


"Hey, all I did was walk out of a bush! I want my money back!" Jonathon snarled, beautifying his tail.


"Sonic, what the heck is wrong with you NOW, mon...?" Knuckles demanded, kicking Sonic over again. "Attacking kids, of all things! First the princess, now you're taking it out on poor innocent vandalizing rich kids-"


"Who are out for my blood," Sonic put in, laying down on the dirt and spitting in the kids' general direction.


"Okay, so they are- MAYBE. Are you punks after his blood?" Knuckles asked calmly.


"Dude- HE's the fucking vampire! He was gonna bite us!" Zeb hissed, shoving his hands in his pockets. "You should kill him before he tries to hurt someone else!"


"An excellent idea, mon..." Knuckles said, giving Sonic an evil grin as he put on his shovel claws. "But, nah. Why are you kids here, anyways?"


"They're hunting me," Sonic said simply. "Are my words getting through your thick skull?"


"Yeah, but I'm ignoring them," Knuckles replied. Sonic sputtered something, and than hissed spitefully. "Lemme guess, Crime Syndicate United Evil members out to hunt your ass for killing one of their own. Right?" Sonic blinked, and said nothing.


"That we are," Darcy said slowly, standing up. "Thanks for the help of making him let go, Knux. But if you'll excuse us, we have a rodent to slay."


"Sorry, miss Mo, but I won't allow it. Now get the fuck away from here."


"Oh, Knux, don't be so mean to the little kiddies," Sonic chuckled, standing up and dusting himself off. "Let em' try to kill me. If they can't manage it… well, that's not THEIR fault." And he looked back at the CSUE, who stood stunned. "Let's make a deal. If you kill me- well, I die. And you can have Amy back. If you don't kill me... well, I don't die, and you still get Amy back because she's annoying. BUT, you have to help me kill the master."


"What the hell kind of deal is that?!" Jonathon demanded. "I want my money back, asshole!" Sonic laughed, and grabbed one of Tails' old trampolines.


"Come get some," Sonic called, with a wicked grin.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN- PILLOWS, FISTS, AND HOMELESS PEOPLE


"WOOO-WEEE!" Kaylee yelled, stretching her arms wide. "I never thought we'd get here, after you dragged us all the way over the continent, Krysti!" The ermine scowled, and parked the car. "Man, who would have thought that YOU would put on the parking brake?"


"Go to HEAVEN, Jew," Krysti replied, ripping off the shift and shoving it in Kaylee's mouth.


"Ew," Kaylee mumbled, taking it out. "Your HAND has been on it...!"


"Quit complaining, Jew. Now, look outside..." Kaylee had to move a pillow to see out the window. And when she did see out, she popped on her sunglasses. "See? Daylight. We can't go anywhere right now."


"I didn't know it was daytime," Kaylee mumbled. And she glared at Kat, who was snoring happily. "I should have known, though. She's ALWAYS been nocturnal..."


"Shut up, Jew!" Krysti hissed. "You're annoying da great Krysti. Now give Krysti your pillow. Krysti wants da cozy one."


"Fuck you, Christian!" Kaylee replied, hitting her head with the pillow.


"Hey, Krysti is an atheist!" Krysti mumbled, falling asleep almost instantly. "Pure assed Jew..."


"Christian..." Kaylee growled, grabbing a lumpy pillow and propping it up. After tweaking her ears in the right direction, she fell asleep, dreaming of a rabbit named Darren Black.


"Scoot, Knux," Sonic instructed, pointing at the door to the house. Knuckles snapped on his sunglasses, and frowned. "C'mon, give the kiddies a chance, will ya?"


"A chance to what, Sonic? A chance to get murdered by a blue bloodrat?" Knuckles replied. And, shaking his head, he went inside, still muttering. Sonic turned back around, to grin at the CSUE. They were all looking edgy.


"What's wrong- can't take on an opponent that's not surprised?" Sonic asked smugly. Darcy shook her head. Jonathon and Zeb just looked like they regretted coming. Sonic's grin got even wider. And he calmly walked towards the kids.


"Fuck off," Zeb spat, hurling a holy water balloon at Sonic. He dodged it, naturally; it splattered on the ground, like most other water balloons. "Damn!" Sonic laughed loudly, walked all the way up, and prodded Zeb. "Go to hell," Zeb whispered.


"Give up?" Sonic asked, with an innocent grin.


"No," Jonathon said coldly. "Not till we get Amy AND our money back!"


"We give up!" Darcy said quickly. Sonic laughed loudly, and grabbed all three of them by the ears. "Akkk!" Sonic didn't bite any of them, like they thought he would; instead, he carried them into the house by the ears, while they were whining in pain.


"Hey, Shadow!" Sonic called, as he plopped the three on the couch. Shadow came in, with coffee and a groan. "Look what I caught. Three little pigs!" Shadow slowly looked them over, with a tired expression.


"Nyuh... Sonic, I'm too tired to deal with you when you're drunk. Get those kids back home, and don't bother me if you find more..." And he wandered out of the room, looking dizzy and tired.


"Moron, these three little pigs just tried to kill me!"


"Oh, that they could have succeeded..." Shadow moaned back, opening the door to his room and slamming the noise out. Then he realized that he hadn't gone in before he shut the door, so he went in and slammed it harder. Sonic sat on the couch then, next to Darcy. All three scooted away from him.


"Hey, I'm not gonna bite ya OR kill ya. I'm gonna explain what you kids can do to help me."


"Whatever," The CSUE members mumbled. "This is SO degrading..." Darcy whispered. It was hard to believe that they had sunk down to this level... helping their nemesis out of cowardice...


"Spare some change, ma'am?" Asked a green cat in ragged woman's clothing. Even though it was a guy, he had to wear that because it was all he could get.


"Stay away from me, dirtball," Replied a black echidna in fancy, preppy clothes as she flounced down the street. The green cat sighed, and looked at the moon. Nearly dawn.


"Oh, Bobby Joe, Bobby Joe, you're screwed tonight," The green cat mumbled to himself. And he glanced up, as another person was approaching. "Spare some change, sir?" He asked quickly, grabbing his old plastic bag and holding it out. But instead of an insult, or a couple pennies, Bobby Joe got a stranglehold. And before he could call out, he was dragged into an alleyway.


"Hi! I'm your new best friend, you filthy fuckin' parasite!" Cheerfully declared a tall black hedgehog.


"N-nice to meet you," Bobby Joe choked. "C'mon, man, a little mercy...? Please...?"


"Mercy?" The hedgehog repeated, looking stupefied. And then he burst out laughing, in Bobby's face. "MERCY?! You want MERCY?! That's freakin’ HILARIOUS!" He laughed. Bobby couldn't help it but notice that the hedgehog wasn't letting go.


"Please?" Bobby choked, squirming as much as he could. The hedgehog just laughed, and pulled him to eye level.


"Nice to meet you too, buddy. My name is Brent Harisson IV."


"Pleasure," Bobby whispered. "Let me go." Brent laughed again, and shook Bobby.


"You're so funny that I might not kill you!" He declared, in a joking voice.


"Oh... thanks," Bobby said, looking unnerved. Brent just grinned, and shook a finger at Bobby.


"Nuh-uh-uh," Brent whispered. "I said, MIGHT." Bobby opened his mouth to protest, but Brent pinched it shut. "Ew," He declared, looking at his fingers. "Cat drool..."


"Let me go," Bobby hissed, through the sides of his lips. "Look, I don't know what you want, but I don't have anything!" Brent laughed so hard that he nearly dropped Bobby.


"Don't have anything?! My little friend, you have exactly what I need, and it's all in you! If I had found a common street whore, she would have had WORSE than what you have. Wanna know what I'm after...?"


"Yes," Bobby spat. "So I can assure you that I don't have it!"


"Oh, but you do!" Brent laughed, almost choking. "I'm after blood, buddy." Bobby's eyes snapped open as wide as they could, and he thrashed around like a tornado of a green cat. But, as you can guess... Brent wasn't the easiest guy to escape.


Brent quickly slammed Bobby's head against the cement wall. Bobby yowled in pain, and saw a brilliant flash of white from everywhere. And he floated away, unconscious, while Brent made a quick meal of him. A few minutes later, Brent left, wiping off his lips. Bobby Joe now had a thick metal pole as a vest decoration.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN: THE PLANE TO THE LABYRINTH


"Why can't the sun set any faster...?" Kaylee whined, glaring out the window. "Oh yeah, I know why. The sun's too fuckin' retarded to go any faster...!"


"Yup," Krysti agreed, yawning. "Retarded as it gets. Just like you."


"Uh huh," Kat yawned, opening her red eyes and blinking out some sleep. "It's just another hour or so till the sun goes down, right?" And she yawned again, trying not to.


"Am I the only one that's actually AWWAKE?!" Kaylee hissed, tweaking a large ear. "How can we beat the Master, or even GET TO him, if you idiots are half asleep?"


"Dumb luck...?" Krysti yawned. Kaylee groaned, smacked her with a pillow, and glared out the window once more.


"Dammed planes...!" Tails snarled, looking out of his small window. "If only they had let me work on this one, we would have already been there- HALF AN HOUR AGO!"


"Tails, cool it," Sonic said, with a chuckle. "We could use some relaxing time before we take on the Labyrinth Zone and the Master." They had an entire cabin to themselves; simply because the others were terrified at the idea of being in the same room as them. Tails didn't mind it much, and Sonic tried to ignore this fact.


"Sonic, I think we should have found some way to get to the Labyrinth Zone BEFORE the sun sets...!"


"Quit complaining..." Sonic muttered. "Just lean back and chill." Tails sputtered something, looked malicious, and wandered his way into one of the other cabins. Sonic was left alone. But not entirely alone... "Sal, why are you in here?" Sonic demanded, sitting up with a jolt.


"I just wanted to see if you were alright..." Sally murmured, looking at her blue boots. "Oh well. If you don't want me in here..."


"No no, please stay," Sonic said quickly, grabbing her hand. "It's just that... well... I don't think your guards will like it." Sally laughed loudly... that same laugh Sonic had always loved since he was thirteen.


"Who cares what the guards think? I'll sit where I want to!" And Sally promptly sat in the seat next to Sonic, with a wicked grin. Sonic grinned nervously.


"Uh, Sal... What's this all about?"


"Nothing," Sally replied, messing with his dangling ear. Sonic twitched.


"Are you trying to make me horny or something? Because it's not working..."


"Of course I'm not!" Sally said offensively. "I'm just trying to keep you from kicking me out of the cabin!" Sonic chuckled, and leaned on Sally's shoulder.


"Well, if you let me stay right here, I'm satisfied," Sonic whispered. Sally smiled, and leaned on his other shoulder. They just sat there, for a long time, whispering, and feeling the other vibrate a little when they spoke- not really caring, of course, what words were spoken.


"I can't BELEIVE that those idiots TRUST us!" Darcy whispered to Zeb, who nodded and gave her an evil grin. "I mean, even after we said that we could use the Apocalypse2 to blow up the Lab Zone if all went wrong!" Zeb nodded again. "Can't ANY of them tell what's gonna happen...?!"


"If they can, they're sure doing a good job of hiding it!" The two kids burst out in demonic laughter, which caused Bunny and Antoine (who were sitting next to them) to quickly move away.


"Aww, see that, Antoine, them kids are all CRIESY..."


"Ah, oui, m-ma cherie," Antoine sputtered, unnerved by the wickedness of their laughter. "Zoos kids are t-t-true fou!" And they scurried into a different cabin.


"Yo Jo Mo!" Zeb called to Jonathon, on the other side of the cabin. Jonathon hopped up, and immediately took the place Bunny had occupied. "More Eden eaters team in nasty gunk..." That was their code for 'meeting'. "The gunk is in the vents above the bathrooms. Let's clean it up." The two cats nodded at the raccoon, and they scurried off to find separate air vents near the bathrooms.


After ten minutes of bumping around, all three squeezed into a pipe near the bathroom and had enough room to talk. "What's this about, Z?" Darcy whispered to Zeb.


"Simple, Dark Mo. I have the whole plot worked out... FINALLY." The cats nodded, and listened in. "I already called the other members. The Apocalypse2 is ready and able to obliterate the Lab Zone. And it will, whether the dorks expect it to or not."


"We already knew THAT," Jonathon muttered, looking dismal.


"Don't interrupt, Jo Mo. Anyways, we have to pick the right time to give the word to blow the joint. And before that, we have to find the right time to slip away unnoticed. We'll have to have about five to ten minutes to get out of blast range..."


"Yeah."


"SHUDDUP, Dark!" Zeb hissed, looking cautious. "If we're caught in the vents, they know for SURE we're up to something! And if that happens, we will be thrown out of the plane so we can hurl downwards at 500 miles per hour to our gruesome, splatty ends on the sharp, jagged rocks below. Okay?"


Darcy and Jonathon nodded.


"Good. Now we discuss when to break off of the group..."


"Hey Sal..." Sonic whispered, kissing the end of her nose. Sally giggled, and opened her eyes. "Remember what we used to do? Back when we had no clue what to do when we were alone?"


"Yes," Sally whispered back. "Of course. How could I forget? We just spent hours looking at each other’s eyes, willing them to change colors."


"Yeah..." Sonic mumbled. And he laughed softly, to himself. "Wanna try that again?"


"Heh... sure..." Sally whispered, looking at Sonic's eyes.


"No no... you forgot how. You have to REALLY look." Sally nodded, and stared deep into Sonic's eyes, while Sonic stared back at her own.


"Aww, man... I almost forgot how pretty your eyes are," Sonic said softly, pushing Sally's bangs out of her eyes. "Now- tell me, honestly, Sal... Waddaya see?"


"... Red..." Sally replied, still looking at his eyes. "What do you see?"


"The coolest color ever, Sal. Blue," He joked, poking her cheek. "Now, try to see something other than red in my eyes." Sally kept staring...


"A rainbow," She said finally. "A rainbow."


"Ya know, at the end of the rainbow is a pot of gold. Why don't you run and go get it?" He slowly grabbed her shoulders, and pulled her close until their noses were almost touching. "Run into my eyes, Sal." Sally blinked, and said nothing. She was staring blankly forward. "Will you do exactly as I say?"


"Yes," Sally whispered, obviously transfixed.


"Good... Don't blink, Sal. Pretend you're a puppet, and let me control you."


"Okay, Sonic..." Sally murmured, still dazed. Sonic smiled broadly, and held his hand over Sally's head.


"Head to the left," Sonic whispered, moving his hand. Sally's head went with it, as if connected by string. "Head to the right..." He moved his hand to her right, and her head still went with it. "Tilt back..." He moved her head again. "And stay that way..." Sonic leaned his own head forward, but at that moment, the door busted open.


"We're about to land, Son-" Began Knuckles. And then he surveyed the seen. "SONIC, YOU SICK LITTLE MONKEY! SALLY, GET AWWAY FROM HIM!" Sally blinked, gasped, and suddenly shoved Sonic away from her.


"Dammit..." Sonic muttered, looking sad. Sally looked a bit dazed still, but definitely to the point where she knew what was going on. Knuckles sighed, and left. Sonic looked a bit ashamed...


"Why did you do that, Sonic?" Sally demanded.


"I hadn't been meaning too..." Sonic muttered. "I was just trying to get back with you... because I regretted dumping you so much. I wasn't even thinking of... of hurting you, but then my brain kinda clicked off... and..." He looked at Sally again, who flinched and avoided eye contact. "And, well... Let's try again later. When I'm back to normal. Than you KNOW that I won't hurt you."


"... Yeah," Sally mumbled. "But only THEN." She stood up and left, with a sigh. And Sonic was left to wait alone until the plane landed.

CHAPTER FIFTEEN: DA BOATS


"Hey... Who da hell is DAT?!" Krysti muttered, looking out of the window. Kaylee and Kat looked out of the window as well. "It's a plane..." And she looked back at Kaylee, then prodded her on the head. "Did you hire anybody owning a plane dat would come hunt us?"


"No..." Kaylee hissed back. "But there is somebody else coming, on the GROUND..." Kat and Krysti looked where Kaylee was looking, and saw well enough who was running up.


"It's HIM," Kat declared hatefully, as he screeched to a halt right next to the car. It was Brent again... and he was looking pretty exhausted from the run. Kat rolled down the window, and stuck her head out. "FUCK OFF, ASSHOLE!" She called, flipping him off. Brent just sighed, and didn't even look. "Damn."


The plane, which was of no design they had ever seen or heard of before, stopped about half a mile away and landed like a UFO. "Let's check it out," Kaylee said lightly. "The sun set about three minutes ago, and there may be DELICASIES aboard..." Kat and Krysti grinned, and they all hopped out of the car to investigate the plane.


They stopped about twenty feet away from the door that everyone was getting out of, and watched from the bushes. About twenty people had climbed out of the door and down some thin metal stairs that had come from it when it opened. "Hey-" Katherine blurted, pointing at one of them. "Isn't that SONIC THE HEDGEHOG?"


"Yeah... wonder what he's doin' here..." Krysti whispered, staring.


"He's here for the same reason you are," Brent's voice said from behind her. "To slay the master and go back to normal, Sugar Bitch."


"SUGAR BITCH?!" Krysti yelled, turning around and glaring at him. All the people that had left the plane suddenly went silent. "WHO DA HELL ARE YOU CALLING SUGAR BITCH?!"


"You," Brent said lightly. Krysti stepped towards him, muttering things about murder under her breath. "HEY TAILS!" Brent yelled loudly.


"WHAT?!" Tails' voice yelled back. "I THOUGHT YOU WEREN'T COMING!"


"ISN'T SUGAR BITCH A COMPLIMENT?"


"ONLY IF YOU'RE TALKING TO A FEMALE!" Tails yelled back. Brent smirked at Krysti.


"See...?"


"TAILS, GET YOUR ASS OVER HERE, YOU WORTHLESS SUGAR BITCH!" Sonic's voice yelled loudly. Brent's expression twisted, and then he laughed loudly. Krysti, Kaylee, and Kat were all glaring hatefully. Then Sonic's head popped into the bushes. "Hi!" He said cheerfully. "My name is Sonic! Who are you?"


"The three most pissed and psychotic bitches on Mobius," Kaylee declared. All three walked out of the bushes, looking dismal that they had been discovered so easily. "I'm Kaylee... and these two idiots are Kat and Sugar Bitch."


"Nice to meet ya, Sugar Bitch!" Sonic said cheerfully, shaking Krysti's hand. Krysti glared at Brent over her shoulder.


"I... will... KILL... him..." She growled to herself, through clenched teeth.


 "We-ell, what do we got here..." Penny muttered, staring at the surveillance camera’s screens. "It's them! The blue bloodrat, the defective mutated transvestite, and Brent..." And she kept staring. "Who the hell is that Sugar Bitch?" And she glanced back at the bat in the corner. "Rouge, go welcome in my guests or I'll kick your ass!"


"Sure, Penny," Rouge muttered, walking out of the room. She was wearing what she always did... black polyester, a white and pink plastic heart on her boobs, and white steel boots with sharp-looking hearts on the tips. She was wearing blue makeup as well, and a lot of cover-up makeup to hide her zits and harelip. "Sonic and Brent, Sonic and Brent. All she wants to talk about is Sonic and Brent. She acts as though they're her personal toys..." Rouge grabbed a torch off the wall, and wandered through the dark and damp hallways of the Labyrinth Zone.


"Ow!" She whined, tripping on a rock. "Why can't she ever talk about anything INTERESTING..." Her eyes practically turned into hearts. "Like KNUCKLES? He's so much better than Sonic... always was... He's cuter, too..." She went on whispering about her little 'lover' as she kept walking through the cave.


"Is everybody ready?" Sally called out. A lot of people had gathered up their weapons and vampire defense stuff, and were goofing off. At that, a lot of people ran up and nodded. The three krazy assed bitches had driven the stolen Mercedes down and brought the boat with them, as well as their stuff.


"Well, WE are..." Kaylee said loudly. "But the chainsaws and such are OURS, got that?" She pulled one out of her boat, with a grin. "This sweet baby's MINE."


"Well, all right. But will you let us use your boat?" Krysti hopped up on the front of the boat, looking protective. "Um... I'll take that as a no."


"We have life rafts in the plane we can use," Tails yelled over. And he was seen dragging over about ten boats in his teeth, like a dog with a tree. Sally laughed, and helped him bring the boats over to the water. The Labyrinth Zone was on the other side of this huge lake, and the entrance was ten feet underwater.


"Have fun!" Katherine called, as she turned on the motor to the little boat and shot across the lake. "Zippidee doo dah... zippidee-ay..." Sally groaned, and assisted the other stupid furries in their raft inflating. Sonic had more trouble than most of the others; he tried to pop a hole in a raft with his teeth and blow it up like a balloon.


After about half an hour, Sally had finally gotten all the rafts inflated (and Sonic's repaired). And they all set off across the lake. "Zis would be, ah... beautifuller if eet was sunset, ma princess," Antoine said cheerfully. Sally groaned again, because Sonic was in a raft with Tails and Brent and she had gotten stuck with Antoine.


"Antoine, if you could zip your lip, perhaps I could ENJOY boating off towards what may well be all of our gruesome deaths," Sally murmured, looking at the bottom of the raft. Patches were all over.


"Ah, Ah am so sorry, ma princess," Antoine said apologetically, and he kissed her hand.


"ANTOINE...!" Sally yelled. But she was a bit late; Antoine had dropped the paddle. "Antoine...! Argh... you are NOT making this easier!" She pulled a spare paddle out of a zipper on the side of the raft, and handed it to him. "Do NOT drop this one!"


"Ah, oui oui, ma princess, Ah am so sorry. Eet weel nevair happen again, I assure!" Sally sighed, grabbed the paddles from him, and took over the rowing.

CHAPTER SIXTEEN- ALMOST THERE


"LAND HO!" Kaylee yelled, as the boat touched the sand on the other side.


"What da hell did you say DAT for?" Krysti demanded.


"I dunno, ya lousy CHRISTIAN Sugar Bitch!" Krysti frowned and said nothing. "OH yeah... Now let's get ready to go down and open the door."


"Now what..." Kat muttered, looking down at the water.


"We find the way in and find out how to use it," Kaylee replied. "Let's go!" She dived into the water, before either Krysti or Kat could argue. They dived in too. And were very glad that the cold couldn't bug them much, because the water was frigid. After all, they were right next to the Aquamarine Zone. They were also glad that they didn't have to breath.


After poking around in the rocks for about ten minutes underwater, Krysti poked Katherine and Kaylee and pointed upwards. They surfaced, for a meeting.


"We're looking in da wrong place!" Krysti snapped, as soon as her pals surfaced. "Da Labyrinth Zone is down dat way- right across from where we drove over!" And she swam off, without another word. Kaylee and Kat followed her; not as far as they would have thought. "RIGHT der..."


"THAT's it?" Kaylee demanded, looking at the door. It was about ten feet underwater, and it was covered in mold; it looked like a twenty foot drop in depth. "That doesn't look like a door to another zone..."


"Looks like it to me," Krysti replied. "Well, let's just see...!" She took a deep breath, just for fun, and dived down. Kaylee and Kat glanced at each other, shrugged, gasped themselves, and dove as well. Krysti was waiting for them... and she was pointing in. Past the drop was a large wall, and they could see no more. Krysti motioned for them to surface again, and they did.


"Of course! How could I have forgotten how the entrance works?" Kaylee croaked. Krysti and Kat blinked blankly. "I only figured out it was the Labyrinth Zone for one reason- the book said that the master's lair would be above sea level but submerged-"


"A riddle?!" Kat demanded, disgusted. Kaylee scowled, and continued.


"-That the entrance is ABOVE the door, and that the unscoured, beastly putrefaction would only increase as the halls are swept, and that unkempt it may be on the outside but a befouled hedge maze within! I know of no other place than the Labyrinth Zone that fits that description!"


"I do- my brother's room," Kat chuckled. "Why didn't we check there?" Kaylee poked her arm.


"Shuddup... all we have to do is swim under and pop back up, PAST the rock wall, and... and the unscoured, beastly putrefaction." Krysti laughed loudly.


"But it gets worse as you go in deeper, remember?" Krysti laughed, struggling to keep swimming.


"Shuddup, Sugar Bitch!" Krysti stopped laughing, and started muttering about Jewish shitheads and revenge. Kaylee grinned. "Score one...!" Krysti slapped her shoulder, and scowled. Kaylee laughed, and swan towards the shore, which was about thirty feet away.


"Where ya 'goin, Jewish coward?" Krysti jeered, yelling loudly.


"I'm waiting for those retarded mortals to get here in their liferafts! We could REALLY use live bait if we're taking on the master!"


"Well well," Sonic muttered, looking over at the shore. "Looks like Sugar Bitch found the entrance!"


"Looks like it," Brent said softly, with a grin. "Of course she did. She's special!" Tails laughed loudly, and sat near the back of the boat.


"We could SUUUUUUUURE use a boost...!" He whispered. And he twisted up his tails, like a fan, sending them launching towards the shore. Brent had gotten lazy with the rowing, and had let them float around, but now they got ashore when the others did.


"Why didn't you do that in the first place?" Sonic demanded, as he hopped out. And something suddenly hit him like a cannonball. It was Sally, and she seemed to freaking out. Sonic blinked and stared at the top of her head, which was all he could see.


"O-o-oh, Sonic, it was HORRIBLE..." Sally choked, hugging him even tighter, at which point Sonic nearly choked. "I had to put up with ANTOINE the WHOLE way over...!" Sonic laughed loudly, and hugged her back. "He wouldn't shut up about how he laughs in the feet of death! It was AGONY!"


"Want me to mutilate him for you?" Sonic asked jokingly. Sally laughed, and looked up. "No, really, can I?" Sally quirked an eyebrow.


"No," She said simply. Sonic sighed, and looked depressed. "Oh, come on, Sonic. In a while, you won't WANT to mutilate him."


"I always have and I always will," Sonic chortled. "It's just that I'm more likely to get away with it now. But I won't... okay?" Sally nodded, and let Sonic go. "He'll probably get mutilated anyway... the stupid Frenchie..." Sally looked a small bit worried, and walked off to speak with the three krazy bitches.


Sonic just watched from a distance, with a worried expression. "Hey!" Brent called, running right past Sonic, towards Sally. "You do NOT want to talk to those three ALONE...!" Sonic blinked, and walked over. "No, really, you DON'T."


"Why not? I'll talk when I want to, sir!" Sally snapped.


"Sir?" Brent asked, raising an eyebrow.


"Why not...?" Kaylee repeated. "I can show you EXACTLY why..."


"Because of ME...!" Krysti yelled, behind her back. Kaylee hopped backwards, jittery. And Krysti walked right up to Brent's face. With a wicked grin, she poked his nose. "You... turned... my... kickass... pink... and... purple... eyes... RED...!"


"Um... whoops?" Brent muttered, raising his hands as if he was confronted by a cop with a machine gun to his head. "Hey, red is good enough, right? It looks good with your-"


"I CAN'T EAT SUGAR ANYMORE...!" Krysti interrupted. And her red eyes glowed brilliantly. Brent looked quite unnerved. "Your ass is grass once we get rid of da master!" Brent sighed with relief.


"Well, at least my fate's been postponed!" He laughed, as Krysti walked away. "And all I got was a poke on the nose!" Kaylee grinned at Sally again. Sonic, just as a precaution, stepped between them and started to whistle.


"Sonic, what are you so worried about?" Sally demanded, shoving him aside. "Now, how do you get in the La-" Kaylee grabbed her shoulders, and Sonic grabbed Kaylee by the scruff of the neck and held her two feet off the ground.


"Whoops?" Kaylee snarled, dropping Sally. "Oh, fine... she'd probably taste like sawdust anyway." Sonic glared at her, and put her down on her sandaled feet again. Sally looked mortified.


"Hey, let me assure you, girl- Sal's the sweetest little angel a guy like me could EVER find."


"That's because you're a fuckin' bum..." Kaylee replied, looking at the ocean floor. And she sighed. "To get in, you have to swim under that rock ledge and resurface on the other side." Sonic nodded. "Now, how do you know I'm not lying?!"


"I've been in the Zone before," Sonic replied, with a wicked grin. "C'mon, you don't think I'm a TOTAL idiot, do you?"


"YOU DON'T WANT HER TO ANSWER DAT!" Krysti yelled, from down the beach. "DAMMIT, WHERE'D KADERINE DISSAPPEAR TO?!" Sonic instantly pointed at a tree, where Kat had set up a hammock and started snoozing. Krysti walked up, and shook the hammock, causing Katherine to fall out. "What do you dink you're doing?!"


"Catching some moonbeams?" Kat said apologetically. "Would you like to swing on a star..."


"No. Now get moving!"


"Aww, don't like singing? Suuuuugar Bitch?" Krysti punched her, square in the nose, and walked off snarling. "Just a question!" Katherine spat hatefully, rubbing her nose.


"If I remember right, there's a curtain of weeds growing in the way of the entrance," Sonic told Sally. "I'll go clear it, okay?"


"Sure. Don't let the sharks bite!" Sally replied, kissing his cheek as he dived in. "Okay, everybody!" Sally yelled loudly, to get all of their short attention spans on her. "Once Sonic pops back up, we're going to swim under the rock wall and up into the Labyrinth Zone. Make sure that you have all of your equipment and remedies!"


"Uh huh," Said about twenty voices. Sonic spin dashed his way out of the water, and landed in a gymnast's landing pose on the beach.


"A perfect ten point landing, if I may say so," He said cheerfully. At the same time, he spat out a crab. Sally laughed. "Hey, before we go in, I gotta chain you all up!" Sally looked curious and hateful, all of a sudden. "Just to make it look more convincing!" Sonic cried, over all the voices that yelled obscene things at him.


A few minutes later, with some regretful help from the krazy bitches, Sonic had loosely tied up all of them in a line. He had to redo half of their lines, though, because the girls kept tying them so tight that their circulation was cut off.

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN: SPELUNKER HEAVEN


"What the hell are they doing...?" Penny muttered to herself, watching the screens. And then she laughed loudly. "Aww, man! How sad can they get?! He's tying up his pals to try and make a monkey out of me, and they still have to swim in!" She watched and listened as Sally pointed this out, and the krazy assed bitches pulled out flame-throwers to burn the ropes off.


"I really don't know what they think they are doing, Master, because I doubt that they are even THINKING right now..." Said another bat, behind her. It was Rouge's twin sister, who was yellow and orange instead of purple and pink. She wore an enormous hoop skirt with eves much like a window, and gold coins attached to them. Unlike her sister, she wasn't wearing makeup, and she looked better without it.


"MISTRESS, Jaune, MISTRESS!" Penny growled. "Stupid bats..." Jaune laughed, and walked up to poke a screen.


"Well, guess what they're doing NOW, Master? They're trying to keep those krazy assed bitches from frying them all!"


"You're really pushing the line, Jaune," Penny hissed.


"Now that THAT's been fixed...!" Sally muttered, rubbing her sore wrists. "We can simply swim in and act like we've been trying to escape you!"


"Uh huh," Sonic replied. And he started mumbling to himself. "Nyuh, just you TRY to escape me... HEY SUGAR BITCH!" He called suddenly. Krysti glared up at him. "How about you and your little buddies do me a favor?"


"How about NOT?!" Krysti retorted, sticking her nose high in the air and walking off.


"I was just gonna ask you to help keep them on the path and follow behind!" Sonic said loudly, walking up with her.


"Oh... Well, DAT may be good! It's good to be in da back, so we would be da last target, and we can dreaten people wid crowbars to stay on da pad..." Sonic nodded. "But would you let me bite some? As a... PAYMENT option?" Sonic slapped his forehead.


"Only if that person has been the worst pain in the ass possible for as long as you can take!" Krysti grinned wickedly, and ran off to tell Kat and Kaylee.


"Okay, people... LET'S GO! NO MORE TIME WASTING!" Sally yelled at the top of her lungs. And she dived into the water. The rest of her company followed, with a lot of laughter. They all swam up to the place where there was a ten foot drop. "Now, listen- it's SIMPLE. This is a thin rock wall. You swim under it and resurface on the other side. Simple."


Sally dived downwards, and completely disappeared from sight. Most of the furries floated in silence, hoping everything was okay. And then they heard her yelling. "COME ON, YOU COWARDS! IT'S SAFE AND EASY!"


"Let's go down first, Muffin," Bunny told Antoine, who was stuttering from cold. And she swam under, with a grin.


"Akkk...!" Antoine choked. "Wait for me, ma cherie...!" He dived under as well, and was followed by most of the other furries. They followed Sally's orders with ease; swam under the rock wall, and came up for air on the other side. Sally was waiting for them, impatiently.


"How long must it take to swim under a wall?" Sally demanded. And she pulled a small computer out of her shoe. "Nicole, how long have I been trying to get them in here?"


"Two days, four hours, and fifty two minutes, Sally," The computer replied. Sally frowned, and put it back in her shoe. It must have counted the time taken to fly over, as well. Sonic's head popped out of the water, and he climbed up onto the ledge that Sally was on.


"What's up, Sal?" He asked cheerfully, as he helped some of his little friends up onto the ledge. After about ten more minutes, everyone had swam in and gotten up onto the ledge. They were all whispering quietly about what a horrible place this was.


The ledge they were standing on was very thin, and on the other side was a long ramp, very steep. The ceiling was dripping water and slime on them, and the steep ramp had a lot of slime on it as well. The sides had rails, which were also slimy, but looked necessary.


"Okay, people. Two lines, each grabbing a rail. Let's go!" Sally whispered. Sonic smiled.


"Yeah, or I'll skip turning you in to the master and enjoy you myself!" Sonic joked. Sally prodded him, and he chuckled. "Well, off we go! Krysti, REMEMBER." Krysti smiled, and opened an umbrella.


"Are you superstitious? I'm opening an umbrella inside!" And she spun her umbrella to face Sally. It had an odd red swirl on it. She spun it. "You are getting sleepy!" Sally frowned, grabbed a rail, and stepped off the flat ledge.


"AUGH!" Sally screeched. Because, as soon as she stepped off, she slid down the ramp like a water slide. After a few seconds, her scream turned into laughter, because it was kind of fun. Most of the furries shrugged, and they all went down after her. Knuckles didn't grab a rail and slide down; he glided down, laughing at the poor idiots.


"POOR FOOLS!" Knuckles called down at them. And then he heard a strange noise... what was it... flapping? It couldn't be... "Please be Jaune, please be Jaune..." He whispered out loud. Then he turned around- and was immediately kissed on the lips. "AUGH!!! ROUGE!!" Knuckles screamed. And he took off back upwards, toward the exit.


"Knucki-poo! I'm here to HELP you!" Rouge called, grabbing his foot and the ceiling to make him hold still.


"SONIC, ROUGE IS HERE AND SHE'S GOT ME AND I'M SCAAAAAAARED!!" Knuckles yelled. Rouge hugged him sweetly, and dragged him down to the rail. Sonic watched, amused, as the two fell flat on the slime and slid down that way. After about two more minutes, the ramp finally ended, and they all skidded to the bottom. Sonic, laughing, pulled Rouge off of a sobbing Knuckles, and waited for silence.


"Hey krazy bitches!" Sonic said loudly. "Make sure Knux doesn't lag behind!"


"Let me, let me!" Rouge gasped, breaking Sonic's grip and giving Knuckles the squeeze of love. Knuckles started crying and looked very green. Sonic laughed again, and started walking on the flat ground. "Oh... hang on a moment, Knucki-poo... I'll be back to love you in a moment!" She scurried up to Sonic, and started purring like a cat. "Ya know, Sonic, I was sent by the master to welcome you in and help you get to her..."


"HER?" Sonic demanded.


"Uh... Anyways, you just keep going strait in this direction- NEVER taking any side cuts. Okay?" Sonic nodded, and kept thinking about the master being female... Maybe it really WAS Penny? Rouge ran back to Knuckles, who was looking sick, and hugged him, then made him walk. The three krazy bitches took their place in the back. Krysti still used her umbrella.

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN: THROUGH THE DEPTH MAZE


"Dammit...!" Penny snarled, watching her monitors. "Not only is Rouge being the dumbest shit, but she called me MASTER again!"


"Hey, chill, Master, there are worse things she could have called you," Jaune said, with a grin. Penny poked her nose and frowned.


"STOP... CALLING... ME... MASTER!" She commanded.


"Yes, Master," Jaune replied, with an evil smirk. Penny frowned, and walked to the corner.


"You crossed the line, Yellow Bat," Penny snarled. And she pulled out a pistol, aiming it at Jaune's chest. Jaune got a scared expression, and stood still. "Goodbye." She pulled the trigger- as it was already loaded. Jaune looked down at her chest, and saw a small red patch on her dress.


"Hey- you didn't get my heart!" Jaune said, with a relieved laugh.


"DAMMIT, IT WAS LEAD!" Penny yelled, snapping the gun. "THAT BASTARD SAID THE BULLETS WERE SILVER!"


"Oh... so you DID get my heart," Jaune said, still looking at her chest. "I'm smart." Penny glared at her.


"Yes, you are a smart ass," Penny declared. And she pulled a stake out of her desk drawer. Jaune frowned herself, now. "Well, you're doomed. So don't move! I don't wanna miss!" Jaune kept her facial expression, and sat on a chair, flapping her wings.


"Aww, c'mon, don't kill me because I called you MASTER..." Jaune whispered.


"You said MASTER again!" Penny snapped. "That's a BAD WORD, Jaune! You should be PUNISHED...!" Penny tossed the stake in the air, and hit it like a volleyball serve. It sailed through the air like an arrow- going through the same place the bullet had on Jaune's chest.


"... Ow..." Jaune whispered, as she fell off the chair with a blank stare. Penny walked up, pulled the stake out of her, and cleaned it off with a paper towel, than put it back in her drawer. And she sat down again, to watch the screen.


"Hmm... this place has changed a lot since I last ran through it," Sonic whispered to Sally. "Probably because the master decided to change a few things." Sally nodded.


"What's different now...?"


"The spikes," Sonic declared. "I don't see any more clumps of spikes, or trampolines. And there are no psycho metal worms trying to kill me, and the traps aren't going off..."


"TRAPS?" Sally demanded. "What traps?!"


"They aren't active right now! The first one was about thirty feet behind us- a wall that would grow spikes and crush you. And we just passed another one- a falling ceiling that could block you in or out." Sally nodded, but looked more worried.


"Hey, people in the back, hurry up!" Sally called over her shoulder. Rouge dragged Knuckles up to the front, still hugging him and kissing him. Antoine, who was near the back with the krazy assed bitches, picked up the pace a little.


But then, Sonic's words proved wrong. A large wall fell out of the ceiling, locking the people in front inside the Labyrinth. "I spoke too soon," Sonic muttered. And he raised his voice. "Hey, who's on the other side of the wall?"


"I-I am, Sonic," Antoine's voice called. "I-I am s-stuck back here vith ze fou elles!" Sonic slapped his forehead.


"Okay, you four, just go back out the way we came and guard the ship!"


"How's about not?" Kat called, with a laugh. "We may stop being krazy for a while! Antoine's got some values to teach us!"


"Yeah- sharing is good!" Kaylee yelled. And all three girls laughed insanely. Sonic frowned.


"We can't do anything for him if they decide to kill him," Sonic groaned. "We might as well keep going..." Sally looked tragic, and pulled out her computer again.


"Isn't there some way around?!" Sally demanded. Sonic shook his head, with a small shrug.


"Well, if I had found one before, I would have used it to go out the way I came in, instead of running all the way through." Sally looked mortified.


"Nicole, search entry for 'Labyrinth Zone map'."


"No entries qualify, Sally." Sally shed a tear and put Nicole away.


"Can't save him..." She muttered, looking at her feet. Sonic set his hand on her shoulder and started walking again. The rest of the company followed, dismally.


"Aww, aren't you a cute little muffin?" Kaylee asked, pinching Antoine's cheeks and imitating Bunny. Antoine gasped, and pulled his cross onto the outside of his little vest. Kaylee laughed, and snapped the chain for the cross. "You don't need THIS, I'm sure," Kaylee whispered, as she threw it down a dark hallway. Antoine's stutter became even worse.


"D-d-don't hurt me, Madame, I-I is not living long enough!" He choked. And he grabbed Katherine's hand, kissing her. "Stop her!"


"Why?" Kat asked lightly, messing with her white and black hair.


"Are we REALLY gonna share him?" Krysti demanded, slowly putting away her umbrella. "I mean, dat's not enough to go around."


"Niblets," Kaylee replied, poking Antoine's nose.


"You stay away, f-fraiks!" Antoine stuttered, pulling a clove of garlic out of his pocket. Kaylee laughed, took it from him, and swallowed it whole.


"Ew," She muttered, choking up part of the skin. "Nasty..." Antoine stuttered wordlessly, and started whining. "Aww, c'mon. No more?" Kaylee demanded, with a grin. Antoine closed his eyes, whimpering. "Aww, you really DON'T have any more...? Poooooor muffin."


"Here, need help?" Krysti asked, grabbing Antoine by the collar. "Dree... two..."


"Hold it!" Kat cut in, grabbing Antoine's arm. "Let's SHARE, okay?"


"MINE!" Krysti yelled. And then she groaned. "Fine, whatever." Antoine whined loudly. "Cool it, Muffin, being bit by one person isn't all dat bad. Well... dree might be different, but..." Antoine whined louder, and closed his eyes tighter. "SHUDDUP! You're so god dammed annoying...!"


"Countdown, please," Kaylee told Krysti, with a grin.


"Dree... two... neeeeeh, one." Krysti, Katherine, and Kaylee and dug their teeth into Antoine at the same time. He screamed softly- barely. Kaylee was pulling for blood as hard as she could, and letting it drip out of her mouth a little on his fancy shirt.


"P-princess..." Antoine whimpered. He was so powerless right now... Krysti was having fun tormenting Antoine, by chewing on him a little. Kat wasn't doing anything out of her normal- just enjoying. Antoine swiftly left consciousness, which was good for him, because he would have been in much more pain if he hadn't. Kaylee let go, for a second, to talk.


"Now, why leave a poor muffin like him in pain? Let's just kill him." Krysti and Kat gave her thumbs up. Kaylee shrugged, and bit him again in the same place. Antoine was whispering in his semi-sleep. Something in French about mercy. Krysti and Katherine seemed to enjoy that Antoine was suffering. Kaylee didn't really care. The three krazy bitches shared Antoine's juice until he had long died of blood loss.

CHAPTER NINETEEN: A DOORWAY TO DOOM


"Here we are!" Rouge called loudly, as she gave Knuckles another kiss and ran in front of Sonic. "This door, right here. See...?" She pointed at a large stone door, with a grin. Sonic sighed, and waited for everyone to catch up.


"Sonic," Sally whispered, looking at the door. Sonic shrugged, and watched the edges of it. "How do we get in?"


"Like so," Rouge whispered. But instead of opening the door, she grabbed a terrified Knux and put him in front of it. "Me and my Knucki-poo kick and punch the rock down!"


"How do you NORMALLY get in?" Sally demanded.


"We kick the door down and put it back up," Rouge said simply, winking at Knuckles. "Let's do this, honey...!" She hopped up into the air, and kicked the door down with all her weight. Knuckles hadn't helped; he had stood there trying not to puke.


The door, which was now as open as it could get, lead into a large, cavernous room. There were stalactites everywhere, and the different parts of the cave led in many directions. Most of it wasn't visible, because the torches on the wall could only light so much. It had a few puddles on the floor, but was dry as a desert otherwise.


"Wow..." Whispered Bunny, as she walked in. "Antoine would've haited this plaice..." And she fought hard to avoid tears. Sally pat her back, and shook her head. "He woulda been all a'twitchin so hard that the floor woulda rattled...!"


"Bunny, stop," Sally whispered. "We don't even know what happened to him. For all we know, he's sitting on the other side of the wall waiting for us. And let's hope for that! No tears! Okay?" Bunny nodded, and swallowed thickly. Tails ran up and hugged Sally, whom she was surprised to see twitching. "Tails? What's wrong?"


"I-I'm scared of the dark," Tails whimpered pathetically. Sally laughed, and handed him a flashlight. "Thanks," Tails whispered, as he turned it on and looked at the bright part. "... Ow." He shined it all over the place, just out of caution. Brent didn't appreciate it shining in his eyes, but he didn't say anything.


"Right this way, people! Let's lead the way, Knucki-poo..." Rouge called loudly. And she started leading them through the maze of tunnels.


"I sense a fight coming," Darcy whispered to Jonathon, as they walked behind the rest of the group. He nodded, and said nothing. "Zeb." She poked the raccoon's shoulder, and he glanced up, dismally. "I think it's about time we made ourselves scarce. Remember- we got a joint to blow."


"Yeah, we DO have a joint to blow..." Jonathon said casually, as he pulled one out of his pocket. "Either of you got a lighter?"


"Jonathon!" Darcy hissed, in disgust. "You're gonna smoke NOW?!"


"Why not?" Darcy groaned, and snagged the joint away from him. "Damn..." Darcy shoved the joint behind her ear, in her black hair, and pushed a button on a small, concealed headset.


"Artemis, come in," She whispered.


"Artemis here. Is it time yet, Dark?" Buzzed a young voice, in the small speaker. It was Artemis, another member of the CSUE, who was running the weaponry of the Apocalypse2 right now.


"Almost. Not quite," Darcy replied. "Just be on the edge of your seat."


"I'm not even on a seat right now. Good enough?" Artemis joked. Darcy giggled, and switched it off for the moment.


"Artemis is ready," Darcy told the guys, who nodded dully. "Aww, stop moping about helping the enemy. Remember why we're in this job! So we catch the master, who should be the only survivor, drag him off to headquarters, edit him so that being a vamp doesn't mean no sunlight, and turn all our members into vamps!"


"Yeah, sounds helpful," Zeb said dully. "I'm SURE the master will be willing to help us little demons out." Darcy punched his shoulder, and walked in silence.


"Hooooowdy," Said a black squirrel in a large chair. Rouge and Knuckles had led them down a lot of tunnels, to a small flat area with a load of wires coming from it. It was the surveillance room, obviously. Sonic and Tails instantly recognized the squirrel. So did Brent, but he remained quiet.


"YOU!" Sonic yelled loudly. At the same time, Tails hid behind Sally.


"Oh, so you've met the master?" Rouge asked, looking curious as she smooched Knuckles again. Penny looked incredibly... offended.


"ROUGE, IN CASE YOU AREN'T AWWARE OF IT, I JUST KILLED YOUR TWIN SISTER BECAUSE SHE CALLED ME MASTER, SO DON'T YOU MAKE THE SAME FUCKIN' MISTAKE!" She yelled, standing up. Rouge blinked.


"You killed Jaune?" She asked simply. Penny nodded. "Sweet! Even sweeter than my little Knucki-poo!"


"Get a room, you two," Penny mumbled, looking sickened.


"I'd love to! Wouldn't you, Knucki-poo?" And she dragged Knuckles off, without waiting for a reply.


"You're the master...?" Sonic whispered, still watching Penny.


"MISTRESS, FUCKER!" Penny spat. "What are you doing here, anyways?"


"Um... oh yeah. I brought you a lot of people who wanna be vampires," Sonic said, suddenly remembering his manners and bowing. Penny looked a bit odd, and then burst out in laughter. Sonic stood still, waiting for her to speak. Penny stopped laughing, and smiled.


"Hey, everybody," She called loudly. The group was suddenly aware that this large cavern COULDN'T only contain one person and some TV's. There were many red eyes appearing in the dark corners of the little flat area. "Let's all laugh at Sonic for making such a stupid plan to kill me!" The whole cavern was suddenly full of hundreds of voices, all laughing and jeering a song about Sonic's idiocy and use of mushrooms.


"HOW DID YOU KNOW?!" Sonic yelled, stunning the voices into silence. Penny kept her smile in place, but made it slightly more evil.


"Know?" She repeated, rolling the word. "How did I know your plan? Sonic, I MADE your plan. I thought it out. Call the friends, come over, and pretend to offer them to me, while somebody sneaks up and kills me. Who was the one that came up with it, as far as you knew?" Sonic thought for a second, and turned around. The 'genius' wasn't to be seen.


"Brent," Sonic hissed. Penny laughed spitefully.


"See? You can't trust ANYBODY, Sonic. NOBODY. You thought he was on your side, didn't you? And now, right in your hour of need- FIND HIM! He's not even fucking HERE, is he?" Sonic looked them all over three times. "No, he isn't here, is he? Is your girlfriend here? He wouldn't run off with the princess, would he, now?"


"You're the bitchiest THING I have EVER seen," Sonic declared, slightly pissed. The crowd of furries behind him were busy watching the red eyes, not listening to the talk. Penny looked proud.


"Thank you- it takes MUCH effort to be as bitchy as I." Penny looked up at the roof, and all the surrounding dark passages. "Come out, my servants! ATTACK!"


"No!" Sonic yelled. At the same time, the hundreds of red eyes became hundreds of creatures attacking Sonic's small band of followers.

CHAPTER TWENTY: HAIL TO THE KING


"Let me go!" Sally gasped, finally managing to break herself out of Brent's grip. "Where the hell did you take me? Why'd you grab me?!" Brent grinned, and shoved her down onto a something scooshy, which could have been a couch. Sally sat there, being bitter. Brent sat next to her, pulled something off of the cushion, and made an odd click with it. A TV which Sally hadn't seen flicked on, in front of her face.


"I took you to my room," Brent said, to answer the first question. "Because all of your pals are screwed. And you would be too, if I hadn't dragged you over here."


"Why?!" Sally demanded. "Do you know something?"


"Yes, I do. I know that the Master expected this. Which translates, quite plainly, to 'your pals are screwed'." And he sighed, changing the channel to 9, which played some weird show he'd never heard of. "Look, I may not have the best method of keeping you alive, but at least I have one. Let's just sit back, forget what's happening, and watch... um... 'Dumba the elephant king.'"


"Method of keeping me alive? You're just looking for a chance to rape me and bite me!" Brent blinked.


"I hadn't thought of that..." He mumbled, looking amazed at himself. Sally rubbed her forehead and regretted saying that. "If I were you, I would have been more concerned around Sonic. I mean, he was trying to bite you on the plane. And earlier, he had been bragging about dumping you."


"What...?" Sally whispered, staring wide-eyed at him. "What... did you... say...?" Brent sighed, and leaned back.


"He was bragging about dumping you," Brent repeated. Sally blinked, not willing to believe it. "He was just so happy," Brent continued, "About how you had broken your phone with an axe. He said something about how glad he was that you couldn't call him anymore. He got yelled at by Tails a few times, and finally shut up about how creepy your eyes are, because they have no pupils-"


Brent glanced down, and blinked. Sally was hugging him and leaking tears into his ratty gray shirt. She glanced up, with a red nose and puffy eyes. "H-how could he?!" She choked. "How...?!" Brent gently ruffled her hair, and said nothing, letting her cry for a moment.


"Sally," Brent whispered, gently raising her chin so she was looking at him. "You deserve so much better, and you know it. Let it go." Sally sniffed, and shed a few more tears. "Sally, there are bad people out there who do great things. Sonic's one of them. But then, there are good people that don't do anything but their bills and watch TV."


"I know," Sally whispered. And she grinned, despite her shattered appearance. "Do you do your bills?"


"Yes, actually," Brent replied, with a chuckle. Sally hugged him tighter.


"Sonic didn't- I had to pay for everything. I was even getting bills from chilidog stands..." Brent laughed, and hugged her in return. Neither let go.


"Go for the eyes! Break his jaw!" Penny was yelling at her followers, who were doing these things to the stunned furries. Or, TRYING to. Tails was going back and forth knocking them backwards, and keeping them away from his pals. "GET THAT FOX!" Penny bellowed. All of them instantly went after Tails, who was horribly outnumbered.


Sonic hopped into the air, curled into a ball, and hurled himself towards Penny. She twisted to the side, with a frown, and dodged him easily. "Get back here!" Sonic snarled as he uncurled and tried to kick her. She dodged that as well, with a light grin.


"I heard you had the fastest feet in the world, but obviously the tabloids were lying, once again. I've seen snails around here that are faster than you...!" Penny teased, grabbing his foot next time he tried to kick her. "Aww, that's so WEAK!" Sonic twisted to the side, ripping his foot away from her and kicking her face with the other. Penny nearly fell over, because of how hard he had kicked her.


"Why don't we take this elsewhere...?" Penny snarled, as she rubbed her bleeding lip. "So your dying friends won't distract me?" Sonic spun around, to look behind him and check on his pals' health. Tails was being held down and punched by at least five vampires, while the others were each trying to take on ten of their own without getting killed or bitten. Three had fallen so far, after only fifteen seconds.


"HEY, PEOPLE, GET OUT OF HERE!" Sonic called over his shoulder. Half of them managed to make a break for it, but the other half were still busy trying to scurry around their many opponent's teeth. Sonic glared back at Penny, who was looking smug.


"They won't make it out," Penny said simply. Sonic looked around again; the ones that had run off were being quickly pursued. And he also remembered, with a painful twinge of heart, that a wall currently blocked the exit. "None of them. You got all your friends killed."


"No," Sonic whispered. "No." Penny laughed spitefully.


"You knew this would happen! You knew that all or most of them would die! Isn't that the only reason you made sure to bring your STUPID friends?" And she proceeded to sing a song, making fun of Sonic.

Oh Sonic, you asshole,

just look what you've done!

You got your friends killed,

and you think it's good fun!


"Why do you let them call you MASTER if you're female?" Sonic demanded, cutting her off. Penny smiled broadly, and assumed a 'supreme' position.


"Hail to the king, baby," She said loudly. At the same time, Sonic heard Tails yelling obscenities at the other vampires. He also heard Bunny shrieking, but the scream ended fast. It was too loud in here... "Well, bye! I suggest you help your friends and go to hell with a LITTLE honor." She scampered off without another word.


"Crap!" Sonic spat. "Am I supposed to go after Penny or help my pals? If I get rid of her, they'll all go back to normal and stop attacking, but what'll happen while I go after her...?!" He was looking around, after Penny's direction. Several of his friends who had been bitten now joined the crowd and attempted to bite their old pals. Shadow, who had somehow managed to hear him, uppercutted a female gray wolf in yellow overalls.


"Go get her, idiot! We'll be fine!" He called. But at the same time, the wolf knocked him down and bit him. "Maria..." Shadow whispered, staring at the ceiling while he was drained of blood cells and plasma. Sonic hissed to himself that he would stop this, and took off after Penny... the female king of vampires.

CHAPTER TWENTY ONE: LIES, BLOOD, AND CHOCOLATE BARS


"Listen to dat!" Krysti muttered, looking around. She kept hearing screams and yells, hundreds of them, but she couldn't tell which cave they were coming from. "Where are dey?"


"I think they're coming from that direction," Kat muttered, pointing towards the tunnel to their right. "Should we go there or the opposite direction?" Kaylee shrugged. And pricked her ears high.


"Yup, it's DEFINATELY off in that direction. But it sounds like fun. And it also sounds like Sonic's little friends got ambushed! Should we join in...?"


"Sure," Krysti muttered, with a wicked grin. "Let's do dat!" They all scurried off in the general direction of the ruckus.


"Hey, SHE-BITCH!" Sonic called, as he opened a door he had seen Penny run through. It was an empty, circular room. All that was in it was a torch. Penny was nowhere to be seen. "Where are you?! I know you're in here! Come out and fucking face me! That is, if you're REALLY the master vampire!" Sonic yelled, looking pissed.


"Fucker," Whispered a voice all through the room. At the same time, Sonic heard an odd whimpering.


"S1," Sonic mumbled. "Okay, where are you?!" A trap door in the ceiling slid open, revealing Penny, who was grinning wickedly. In her grip was a young, white hedgehog with a lot of spikes. He had on a black bandanna, a leather vest, and baggy white pants. His ears were metal; his left eye was blue, and the right was purple. He couldn't have been more than four. "Drop S1 right now!" Sonic commanded. S1 shook his head as fast as he could.


"Sure," Penny giggled. And she dropped S1, from about fifty feet above the floor. Lucky for him, he was caught by Sonic, who quickly set him down on his feet.


"Go! Now!" Sonic hissed. "I have a bitch to mutilate!"


"I w-w-wanna hewp!" S1 sputtered, looking enraged. "I have a bomb and d-that bitch pisses me owff!" Sonic groaned.


"If you don't think you'll die, feel free to help," He whispered. "I hate to have zero faith in you, but if you don't leave, you're FUCKED. Do you understand?!"


"Y-yeah," S1 replied, pulling a stick of dynamite and a lighter out of his vest pocket. "Of couwse! But I don't wiwwy caew if I die, do I? Done it w-wonce, and I can do it again!" Sonic nodded, and looked up at the black squirrel, who was making faces at them and giving them rude hand signals.


"Get your fat ass down here!" Sonic yelled up at her.


"Arse, Sonic, ARSE!" Penny corrected him. And she hopped out of the trapdoor, grabbed the wall with her little claws, and climbed the wall over to them.


"Sally...?" Brent whispered, glancing down at her bangs. She looked up at him, curiously. "Would you be pissed if I... gave you something?"


"That depends on what you give me," Sally replied, with a blink and a fishy expression. Brent sighed. And hugged her a bit tighter. "If you give me a 'love bite' I'll nail your ass to a cross." Brent laughed loudly, and kissed her eyelids.


"That's all I wanted to give you- no love bites," Brent muttered, clicking off the TV. The whole place went dark, as it had only been lit by 'Dumba the elephant king'.


"Aww, that's such a small gift!" Sally laughed. Brent chortled a bit, and gave her a French kiss. "That's better," Sally whispered, kissing him back.


"I gave you some nice little gifts. Now can you give me one?" Brent whispered, giving her yet another little kiss.


"Such as?" Sally asked, wondering if he wanted a wet lap dance or something like it.


"A couple pints of juicy juice," Brent muttered, as he kissed her shoulder. Sally gasped, and shoved him off.


"No love bites!" She repeated coldly. Brent nodded, looking a bit put off. And then Sally noticed that he was staring at her vest.


"... A wet lap dance, than?" He asked, with a shrug. Sally laughed out loud.


"What'll you give ME for it...?" She demanded. "I didn't even let Sonic have one of those!" Brent thought for a second.


"Either a few super sized chocolate bars, a gallon of Mountain Dew, or a real good fucking," He replied. Sally laughed again, and agreed.


"Having fun?" Tails panted, as he ran to catch up to the remaining furries that were running down the hallway. There were a lot of creatures chasing them, among who's ranks were some of the people that had entered on Sonic's behalf. Shadow, Bunny, and... Knuckles, who had obviously not been able to fend off Rouge. Darcy, Jonathon, and Zeb were nowhere to be found, so the running people could only assume they had been killed with so many of the others.


"Wait up, Tails!" Shadow called. "And tell that idiotic skunk to stop trying to use his flame thrower on me!" True to his words, a skunk named Geoffrey St. John, who was in the back of the line of retreating mortals, was firing a flame thrower at whichever vampire was closest to them.


"Target Shadow, Geoffrey!" Tails bellowed, as a reply. Shadow hissed sharply, hopped forward, and kicked Geoffrey's flame thrower away before he bit him. The other vamps, who had lagged behind for fear of the fire, now rushed forward. Tails stopped running and tried to take them on, or be a pounding target, so the others would have a better chance of getting out.


"Damn you, Tails!" Shadow hissed, giving him a swift kick as he ran past. Tails fell over on one knee, and watched as Shadow ran right past the mortals, and stopped in front of them. They all froze- but so did the following vampires. "Ya know what? This is dumb. We're wasting so much time on this small group of idiots. Let's all go to Las Vegas!" There was a huge cheer of agreement.


"Ain't that where Buffy lives? That li'll slayer girl?" Bunny asked, thinking.


"Who cares? Let's go!" Shadow said cheerfully, grabbing her wrist and dragging her off. About a hundred vampires walked strait past the cowering mortals, talking about all the fun they could have in Las Vegas. Tails blinked up from the floor.


"How can I stop so many of them from going to a huge city...?" Tails thought. "I can't without some sort of Nuclear weapon, and the CSUE members probably got killed... we're all screwed."

CHAPTER TWENTY TWO: OF MINES AND DYNAMITE


"Well well, if it isn't the fuckin' asshole!" Kat declared, slamming the door open. Brent sat strait up, looking petrified, while Sally quickly put her blue vest back on. Kat suddenly looked horrified. "That is just... that is JUST... FUCKING NASTY!"


"What the hell are you doing here?!" Sally gasped, looking a bit more than enraged.


"I should ask you the same," Kaylee declared, glaring at Brent. "Didn't you know princesses aren't supposed to fuck beach bums?"


"No comment, lucky for you," Krysti said, stepping out of the room. And she leaned against the wall, refusing to listen to the talk. Inside the room, the talk went on. Brent wasn't looking pleased at all about the arrival of the krazy assed bitches.


"Look, if you don't mind, I think we'll be leaving," Brent said loudly, giving Sally a small kiss on the cheek. Kat groaned in disgust, and turned her face away. "Cool!" Brent declared, as he helped Sally up and hurried out of the room with her.


"Hey, wait! I can't run this fast!" Sally's voice was heard screeching down the hall. Kaylee and Kat looked at each other, and nodded.


<Follow?> Kaylee asked, telepathically.


<Follow,> Kat agreed in the same way. Kat poked Krysti. <Let's go, Sugar Bitch.> Krysti glared.


<At least I'm not some old bum's whore!> She declared, and they scampered off after the two perverts.


"If I were you, I would light that some day soon, S1," Sonic whispered. Penny stopped climbing the wall about ten feet from them, then flipped upside down, hanging on with the claws on her feet. And she gave the two hedgehogs an upside-down grin.


"Hmmm, 100% juice from 100% kids! Doesn't he look CUUUUUUUUUTE, Sonic?" Penny beamed cheerfully. "I swear! He's so cute I could just eat him up!"


"You twy, you die," S1 said coldly. And he started to try and use the lighter- to which his little hands were not used to. "I don't j-j-just have one stick of d-this! Okay, maybe y-you w-won't DIE, but I can annoy you wid an expwosion!" And he frowned, because Penny was still smiling.


"You seem so SURE of yourself..." Penny declared. "Ya know, I think I WILL eat you." S1 thought of something to say for a second...


"Like he said, you try, you die," Sonic spat, snapping the sharp top off a stalagmite. Penny still grinned.


"F-fuck off, y-ya w-woefwess bitch," S1 said simply. "Sonic, can YOU wight this? I can't use the w-wighter!" Sonic laughed, and lit the lighter for him, and handed it to him while he held down the button. "Owchie! Akkk! Y-you caewless...! Awgh!" S1 yelped. He had burnt his thumb. Penny laughed so hard that she fell off the wall.


"Aww, did da poor widdle cwone hurt his thumb?" Penny asked from the floor, before leaping up to her feet, snickering.


"That's not f-funny!" S1 hissed, trying to re-light the lighter. Sonic stood silent, scowling.


"How the hell do we get around this wall?" Darcy demanded, glaring up at it. Jonathon and Zeb stared up at it.


"Um... we get high and float over it?" Jonathon asked, pointing to the joint behind Darcy's ear. Darcy frowned and shook her head. "No? I want my money back! I paid you to let you have that joint!"


"Shut up, stoner," Zeb spat. "Now, if I was a normal, innocent six year old, I would sit here and wail for mommy. But otherwise... well, let's blow it up."


"With what?" Jonathon asked. "All we need is an N2 mine... AND our money back! Stupid hedgehogs..."


"Let's see, I have a stick of dynamite here somewhere," Darcy mumbled, digging through her backpack. After digging around for a moment, her eyes nearly popped out of her head. "It's GONE!" Zeb blinked.


"Tell the guy you bought it from that you want your money back," Jonathon commanded, shoving his hands in his boxer pockets. "Oh well. I think that I have a mine in here." He took off his own backpack, and dug up the mine. "This thing's too small. Where's the money..."


"Shut up about money and set it already," Zeb groaned, impatiently. Jonathon sighed, and set the thing against the wall. And he messed around with his watch for a few seconds. "Um, I'm guessing we should step back." Jonathon nodded, and went about twenty feet away from the wall. Darcy and Zeb scampered away from it as well.


After messing with his watch for another few seconds, the mine clicked loudly, and... fizzled. Jonathon blinked, and looked at his watch. Zeb and Darcy blinked as well. "Don't walk up to it, just in case it decides that it works after all..."


"... Screw that, it's a dud!" Zeb declared, walking up and picking it up. At that instantly, the mine clicked again- and combusted.


"ZEB!" Darcy gasped, covering her eyes. Jonathon's facial expression warped to where his eyes looked like dessert plates. "Crap..." The smoke settled near the ceiling, and the two cats ran up where Zeb had been standing.


"Which way did they go?" Kaylee demanded, looking through all the tunnels.


"Oh, great. We're lost again. How nice is that...?" Katherine asked sarcastically. Kaylee tweaked her ears, and tried to listen for the two screwed up freaks, but heard nothing.


"Dammit, shuddup!" Kaylee snapped. "I'm trying to listen!" She grabbed her ears, with her hands, and held them up. "... Damn." Krysti prodded Kaylee's nose, with a smile. "WHAT?!"


"I got a nice idea! We go after da master so we can steal her current victim, and you look around for dat Brent asshole," Krysti told her, looking as though she had gotten the idea of the century. Kaylee sighed despairingly, and nodded.


"Let's go," Kat murmured, looking around. "But which way would that be?" Kaylee listened for another moment, and pointed down the passage to their left. "Dude- thanks, and... have fun!" She cheered, giving her a thumbs up.


"Sure," Kaylee replied, looking bitter. "You go get dinner and I wander the halls, looking for assholes that are probably fucking their brains out as I speak. Yeah, have fun."


"Dat's sick," Krysti declared, wrinkling her nose. "Dat's REALLY, REALLY sick."


"Just don't join in!" Kat giggled. Kaylee resisted a strong urge to damage Kat's face, and flipped her the casual middle finger. "No thanks. Is that your best? Krysti, isn't she such a little chicken?"


"Yup," Krysti agreed. "A little chicken wuss."


"Go to heaven, Sugar Bitch," Kaylee retorted. Krysti instantly  zipped her lip, and walked down the passage towards the master. Kat frowned, and followed her, leaving Kaylee to try and find Brent and Sally.

CHAPTER TWENTY THREE: KIDDO HUNTING


"Having fun with that lighter, kid? Need heeeeeeelp...?" Penny asked sweetly. S1 looked offended.


"Hewp? I don’t need hewp! YOU need MENTOW hewp!" Penny laughed loudly.


"Mentos- the fresh maker!" Penny crowed. S1 scowled, and threw the lighter at her face. Penny hadn't really expected it, so it hit her nose. She stood there numbly, stewing in her rage, for about five seconds. Sonic wondered if he should shove S1 out of the room right about now. "You... hit... the almighty... NOSE..."


"I w-was aiming foe youw eyes," S1 said bitterly. Sonic sputtered.


"Err, S1, you are now in DEEP shit. You'd better go- FAST." S1 glared at him.


"I don't w-wanna weave," He retorted. "I w-wanna make d-this bitch ovuh heew feew wike she got a p-p-powe shoved up how-"


"S1, shut up before you die a painful death," Sonic whispered urgently.


"-Worfwess ass!" S1 finished. Penny blinked.


"Your ass is doomed," She whispered, almost silently. She was only talking so softly so she could avoid yelling. "Your... ass... is... DOOMED, so DOOMED, you little FUCKER...!" Suddenly, the door popped open. Everybody looked at whoever had entered, wondering...


It was a white hedgehog and a white ermine. "Hi!" The ermine said cheerfully. "Can we borrow the kid for a second?"


"Yes, can we, please?" The hedgehog asked, grabbing S1 without another word. "Hi, kid! Thanks! Buh bai!" They both ran out of the room, dragging a very scared and confused hedgehog with them.


"Don't do anything to him, Sugar Bitch! Just get him out of here! And I MEAN IT!" Sonic yelled over his shoulder. Krysti opened the door and poked her head in.


"Oh, don't worry! We not doing nuddin' to him!" She said sweetly, purposely using a double negative. "Have fun! Good luck! Bye bye!" She quickly pulled her head out and slammed the door. Penny and Sonic stared at each other and blinked.


"Dammit, they just took my sweet little dessert," Penny complained. "Oh well. I can always take out my rage on YOU!"


"W-whew d-the hell Aww you t-taking me?" S1 squawked, looking extremely confused. "Wet me walk, at weast! Who aww you?!" The hedgehog, who was still dragging him, slowed down a little.


"My name is Katherine, and this little Sugar Bitch is Krysti. We're almost to where we're going, now give us a little more respect! We just saved your hide!"


"Aww you v-v-vampires too?"

"Maaaaaaybe," Krysti sang, looking sincerely evil. S1 suddenly went from confused to scared.


"G-get away fwum me," He hissed, twitching one of his metal ears to the side and back.


"Aww, that is SO cute!" Kat declared, laughing. "What'll you do if we don't?"


"Aww pwobabwy yehw bad woeds and kick you weal hawd," S1 replied, looking twitchy. Krysti and Kat laughed their asses off, and set him on his feet. "Quit waughing, K-Kafwine! You too, Sugow B-bitch!" They only laughed harder.


"Is he trying to scare us or make us mad?" Krysti chuckled, looking over at Kat. "I say we do it now."


"Not yet," Katherine replied, smiling at the scared hedgehog. "Let's keep going, shall we." S1 sputtered something, and got into a weak karate stance.


"I'm not going anyw-w-wheo!" He spat. Kat laughed, and tweaked his ear. Krysti poked his nose, with a smile.


"Dat's adorable," Krysti cooed, poking his nose twice in a row. "Dat's really cute! Nyeeeeeeh, let's keep going." They kept walking down the hallway, dragging S1, because he wasn't taking a step otherwise. Kat was dragging S1 by the collar of his vest.


"Wet me go! Wet me go!" S1 was yelling, while he tried to make her let go of his vest.


"Shut up, you little brat!" Katherine said sharply. S1 whimpered, and started crying.


"Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!!!" He yelled, streaming fountains. Krysti covered her ears and rolled on the ground.


"OH GOD OH GOD OH GOD OH GOD OH GOD-" Krysti was wailing.


"SHUT UP!" Kat yelled. "BOTH OF YOU! OR I'LL KILL YOU BOTH ON THE SPOT!" S1 stopped screaming and crying, and was only sniffing a bit. Krysti looked up and uncovered her ears, like a gopher. "Better."


"I-I wanna go home," S1 whined pathetically. "I w-wanna pway video games and I wanna sweep and I wanna... I wanna wive and I don't wanna get hoet!"


"Dammit, SHUT UP!" Kat yelled, grabbing S1 by the ears. Lucky for him, the two machines decided at that moment to snap off. "Akkk!" Kat gasped, looking at the metal ears in her hand. S1 hopped up and grabbed them from her hand, and casually reattached them. "Oh god, you FREAK!"


"Look what I can do!" Krysti said, while she sucked up her nose. Kat covered her ears and whined.


"I'm surrounded by FREAKS! They can remove and put on their ears, they can suck up their noses, and they can drug everything in sight!"


"In case you didn’t know, I have dynamite!" S1 announced, brandishing the stick.


"Aww, dat's CUTE!" Krysti announced, with a smile. "Betcha can't even light it!"


"I can wight it!" S1 lied.


"Aww... give it here, cutie," Kat said adoringly, grabbing the dynamite from him and throwing it off to the side. S1 was enraged.


"G-give d-that back, you descendant of a saboe toofed chicken!" S1 yelled, almost snapping his ears off again. "NOW!" Kat glared silently.


"Saber toothed chicken...?" She repeated. "You have a REALLY bad speech impediment..."


"You... you..." S1 whispered. "WITCH! YOU FUCKIN' H-HOMO ASS BITCH COCK F-FUCK MA PUSSY KITTY P-P-PETTIN ASS DOG MUNCH PENNY HAPPY NICKOE MURDEWUHW QUAWWTEW TEA WEAFED JOEK!" Kat was so pissed that she was twitching.


Without a single word, Katherine dived for him and pulled him off his feet, squealing. And she began to strangle him while yelling, "BITCH GLUTTON BUFFY FAN SPOON EATER SAVAGE PAJAMA RAPIST!!"


"Gaak-! W-wet me... go!" S1 choked, not capable of much motion right now. Krysti grabbed Kat's hand and pried her fingers off of S1's throat. The little white hedgehog fell over, still gasping. Krysti was holding Kat back, who was desperately trying to grab S1. He nervously backed up against the wall.


"Let me at him...!" Kat yelled, struggling hard. "I wanna kill him!"


"We can, but NOT dat way!" Krysti snarled, as Kat slowly calmed down a little and stopped fighting.


"Why not...?!" She demanded, glaring at the shuddering kid. Krysti smiled.


"Der's a BETTER way," She whispered, flashing her fangs at S1 and licking her lips. S1 sputtered something, and took off running. Krysti and Katherine followed close behind.

CHAPTER TWENTY FOUR: EXPLANATIONS AND DIRTY TRICKS


"Zeb...?" Jonathon murmured, looking down at a charred, half-conscious raccoon in fancy pants. "Oh god... is he even ALIVE, Darcy?"


"Of COURSE he is...!" Darcy hissed, as she pulled Zeb into a sitting position. "Okay, perhaps he's short a couple limbs, but he's alive!"


"Which ones are missing?" Jonathon asked, looking Zeb over. "I can't really tell." Darcy nodded over to the left. About ten feet away was half of Zeb's tail and his foot. "Ooh... Man, this is bad... how are we gonna get him out and to the hospital with this dammed WALL in the way...?"


"I-I don't know," Darcy whispered. Zeb moaned. "Hold on, Zeb, hold on. We'll get you outta here, and you'll be fine."


"Yeah... after a LOT of surgery," Jonathon commented to himself, as he kicked the foot and tail away from him. "This sucks! The boss said that the Apocalypse2 has the best medical stuff in that solar system, and that zero gravity helps people recover from some ills, but how could we get him THERE, let lone to any other hospital?"


"The Apocalypse2..." Darcy whispered. And she pressed a button on her headset. "Artemis, come in!"


"Artemis here! Is the time coming near?" Artemis rhymed back at her.


"This is serious! The explosion, and such, will have to be canceled for the moment- Zeb is sitting here half dead, he nearly blew himself up with a mine-"


"WHOA, slow down, girl! WHAT happened?" Darcy took a deep breath and explained things in a calmer way, while Jonathon began to pace and Zeb was floating back and forth in consciousness.


"Which way had they gone..." Kaylee whispered to herself, still trying to listen for them. They were obviously WAY out of earshot... oh well. She would have to find some other way to find them. She pulled a flashlight out from her backpack, and started searching the ground for the prints of Sally's boots and Brent's large bare paws.


After searching for several minutes, she found them. She could tell that they belonged to them, because of how rarely Sally's foot touched the ground (Brent had semi-dragged her) and that Sally's boot marks had acorns on the heels. But the odd thing was that there were other prints on top of them. Huge prints. She was trying to think of what could have left them there, ten feet in front of her nose (while they had been standing there, none the less) after Brent and Sally had ran through. Nobody could have been closer after them than she... right...?


Then she actually heard a noise. It was a loud explosion, from a small distance. Curious... She pulled out a pen and made a map to the tracks on her arm, before running off to investigate the explosion.


"You're gonna pay..." Sonic whispered. "For everything. All the people you hurt or killed, ones I know and don't know. Tails, Rouge's sister, ME, S1..."


"You skipped Brent," Penny said softly. "And Bunny, and Shadow." Sonic's eyes snapped open. "Oh, Brent never told you about THAT, either? I became the Master about five hundred years ago. I accidentally killed the old one, and then I ended up as master... anyways... I was REALLY freaking out, because I was a newbe and didn't want to hurt anybody for food.


"You can imagine just how glad I was to meet a pervert like Brent, can't you? A pervert that cared a bit about any girl he met? I kinda stumbled over on a street in London, back in the days when they emptied their piss out of their windows onto the roads. I woke up in Brent's house- turns out he had been taking as good care of me as he could, but I was getting worse and worse, and he couldn't figure out what was wrong.


"I figured he would be sympathetic, so I explained my plight to him. He was such an idiot about it. Soon as I said that I needed blood or I would die, he hugged me tight and said 'take mine'. He's been my best friend ever since, but lately, he's been too cracked out, even for me. Now do you understand why he is how he is? He's five hundred seventy three years old, and he's just as perverted as ever-"


"You became the master by accidentally killing the old one?" Sonic demanded. Penny grinned, and nodded.


"That was when I still felt obliged to help my family. I had baked my sick granny some bread, and the old master came to see what I was doing because of the smoke. OH, the flames!" She laughed aloud, to show how happy she was for her mistake. "I almost think it's funny, that I was so much prettier back then...!"


"Honey, you got REAL ugly, REALLY fast," Sonic declared, with a wicked smile. And yet, he was busy wondering- if he killed Penny, would that turn him into the new master instead of a mortal?

CHAPTER TWENTY FIVE: A TURN FOR THE BETTER/WORSE


"Down't d-they EVOW give up...?!" S1 panted, as he ran through hallway after hallway. Krysti and Katherine were close behind. The only reason that they hadn't caught him yet was that he was dodging through pillars. Every half minute of so, he spun off in another direction, but only if there were large rocks in that direction where the two krazy assed bitches were.


Kat had caught onto his trick after a few minutes, and this time around, decided not to be fooled. S1 turned to the left for the past three times, so she was sure he would run off to the right next time. About ten seconds before he went that way, she took a shortcut off in that direction. But he turned left instead, which meant Kat had put herself further behind.


After playing a dodging game for another ten minutes, S1 was ready to collapse with exhaustion, and the two girls weren't tired at all. It was a short race as of that point; especially when S1 tripped on a rock and fell face first in a puddle. He was picked up by the vest by Kat, who was still mildly pissed at him.


"Aww, did you get tiiiiired...?" Kat cooed, in a fake, adoring voice. "Pooooor baby." S1 was too tired to talk, let lone breath normally. His sides felt like they were ripping. "Do you want some, Krysti? Do you want a little?"


"Nyeeeh, sure. We'll just have to pass him back and forth- he's too small for both of us to bite at once."


"Fweaks," S1 gasped, still very low on air. Kat shook him, which didn't bother him at all. "Don't... don't kiw me..."


"KILL you? We wouldn't do DAT!" Krysti laughed, poking his nose. "We'll just take your blood and soul and turn you into an itty bitty monster- a cute little one!"


"We will?" Kat asked, a bit surprised. Krysti nodded, and Katherine shrugged. "Oh, fine. But I get first dibs." Krysti nodded again, and poked S1's nose for the fifth time.


"Hold still for her!" She commanded simply. "It'll hurt less." S1 tried to bite her finger when she took it away from his nose. "Hey, look at dat! He's already biting, and he's not even a vampire yet!"


"It's n-not wike I can hoewt you any ud-ther w-way," S1 panted. And he groaned. "Oh, why am I ev-ven twying... I'm too t-tioed foe d-this..." He looked up, and made sure that every bit of skin on his neck was showing. "Do yow woest and get it ovow wid-th..."


"Don't mind if I do," Kat said curtly, leaning forward. At that instant, S1 spun his legs in a perfect circle, kicked himself out of her grip, and landed perfectly on the tip of a stalagmite. Kat looked up, surprised.


"Ten p-points! You d-think d-that Mewwy Anne didn't t-teach me anything hewpfoe? She w-was a g-g-gymnast!" As soon as the words left his mouth, Krysti hit him from behind and pinned him onto the ground. "Owwie!" He whined, looking angry and tearful. "That hoet, bitch! Wet me go!"


"Dat's cute... hmm, Kaaaaaaaat...?" Krysti asked slowly. She hopped up on her feet, and carried S1 up with her, while he protested and squeaked. "How could you let him go? Dat was a pretty weak kick he gave you." Katherine looked slightly ashamed, and mumbled something about 'surprised'. "Oh well. Here, take him already- and DON'T let him run off dis time!" Krysti roughly shoved S1 right up against Katherine, and grinned. S1 was shivering and crying, looking terrified and adorable. "Dere, good enough? Remember, I WANT SOME!"


"Thanks, I guess," Kat whispered, picking S1 off his feet.


"WET ME GO! WET ME GO, BITCH, WET ME GO! I D-DON'T W-W-WANNA DIE YET! WET ME GO!" S1 screamed and sobbed. Katherine paid no attention to it, and tore her way into the little kid, right above his vest collar. She made sure he bled all over it, just out of spite. He stopped screaming, and cried in pain instead. It hurt so much, on the inside... He collapsed, unconscious, helpless, and scarcely breathing, in her grip.


"Hey, don't be such a damned hog! Gimme some!" Krysti demanded at the hedgehog named Kat. Katherine sighed, and handed S1 to Krysti. They took turns like little girls with a dolly, but when their fun was over, they left their little white toy on the rocks. A few minutes later, S1 woke up undead.


"So you're saying, basically, that... that if I kill you, I'd be the new master?" Sonic ventured to say. Penny nodded, and started sharpening her claws. "And that Brent was on your side all along?"


"No shit, Sherlock," Penny said, doing the 'retard salute' to Sonic. And she pointed at her forehead. "You have kidneys, Sonic." Sonic hopped up into the air, curled up in a ball, and launched himself at Penny, who playfully dodged him and hit his face with her big bushy black tail.


"Ass," Sonic hissed, as he uncurled. "Why the hell do you have to be so good at dodging?!"


"Because I'm the KING," Penny said obviously. "Because you've got kidneys!"


"Well, my kidneys are smart, than. I have the best vampire repellant around."


"Such as WHAT? Garlic?" Penny asked, cheerily sniffing the dank air. "I like garlic."


"No," Sonic muttered. At the same time, he put on nose plugs and plastic gloves. "COW TONGUE!" He pulled out a large cow tongue, which had gone bad weeks ago, and tossed it near Penny's feet.


"... EeeeeeeeeeeeEEEEEEEEEEEEEW!" She yelled, rooted to the spot in horror. "The SMELL! Oh, god, that is NASTY! AUGH! PUT IT AWWAY, SONIC, PUT IT AWAY!" She inched towards it, and started shoving it away with the end of her foot. Sonic hurried over to her desk, while she was trying to move the cow tongue, and dug around for stakes. He didn't find any.


"Where do you keep any sharp objects?" He demanded. Penny yelled that she would never tell, so Sonic brandished a larger, fouler cow tongue. Penny hissed hatefully, and pulled out a paper fan to waft away the stench. Sonic kept digging through, and heard an odd noise from Penny while he did. He turned to look and see what was wrong NOW.


Penny had a large red area blossoming on her shirt, in the very center, and the tip of a wooden stake went through. "S1..." Penny whispered, turning to face the young white hedgehog that had staked her, without her knowing he had entered. "You dirty trickster...! You missed my heart!" She quickly yanked the stake out of her back, and tried to throw it at S1. But instead of being impaled by it, he dodged it and caught it.


"Sonic, twy this!" S1 called, throwing it over to Sonic, who threw it right through Penny in a slightly different place. She ripped it out again, coughing up a bit of blood out of her mouth and snarling obscenities. "DAMMIT, WHY WON'T YOU D-DIE!" S1 demanded, grabbing it out of her hand and stabbing her again. Sonic whistled.


"Man, this kid's been playing too many video games..." Penny pulled it out of her again, gasping. "Damn...!"


"What will you do if you DO manage to kill me?" Penny hissed, choking on her own blood. "Will you be worse than me? Of course you will, what am I saying? You murdered the king, and I simply made a mistake baking...!"


"Go to hell...!" Sonic snarled, not wanting  to hear this from her. He curled up in a ball, with his spikes suddenly seeming like saw-blades. "Sonic spin!" He dived, like a drill, right through Penny's rib cage.


This time, she collapsed and didn't get up. Sonic looked down at S1, waiting for evidence that she was dead. S1 stared at her. "Um, Sonic, I-I d-think she's d-dead," S1 muttered, getting on his knees, crawling up, and poking her. "I'm pwetty shoe she's dead."


"Than how come nobody's going back to normal?" Sonic asked, walking up and smashing her wooden shoes with his own. As soon as he said it, S1 suddenly bent double, whining in pain. "Are you alright?" Sonic gasped, pulling S1's head up. While he watched, S1's teary red eyes turned purple and blue. "Aww, man! THAT is a good sign!" As soon as he said this, the whole Labyrinth Zone was suddenly full of screams- and then the rushing noises and crunches were heard.


"S-Sonic," S1 sputtered, hugging his knees and twitching. "I-I-I..." He closed his eyes for a moment, to try and calm down. "I'm g-going back to n-noemal, b-but d-that sound... I d-think d-that d-the Wabawinth Zone is cawwapsing... oew s-sinking..."


"Um, THAT is a bad sign," Sonic muttered, looking around. "Oh well. C'mon, little dude- if the place is sinking, it's not a good idea to be mortal inside it, is it, now?" He picked up the sobbing kid as easily as a human would grab a soda bottle, and ran off towards the wall. "Time to juice!"

CHAPTER TWENTY SIX: THE RAISING OF THE WALL


"I think I have a solution," Artemis' voice buzzed through the microphone. "Sky says it should work. I need you and your brother to move out of the way, and drag Zeb with you- about fifty feet away from the wall. If we use that little laser, we should be able to blast your way out."


"That's good," Darcy mumbled, as she rubbed Zeb's forehead and then grabbed his arm to drag him.


"There's only one problem..." Artemis' voice said uneasily. "The problem is that if I use the laser, the protective walls may be broken as well as the door... and that means that the entire zone would flood REALLY fast- like in two minutes."


"Well, that's good!" Darcy hissed back. "Jonathon, a little HELP here? Look, Artemis, we originally planned on getting everybody here killed, RIGHT? So what's wrong with sinking the place if it's gonna kill everybody?"


"The problem in that... well, YOU could be the ones that end up drowning..." Jonathon heard the buzz of these words and frowned.


"The boss is gonna get us killed for serving him? I want my money back, dammit!" They had dragged Zeb back about sixty feet from the wall, and all hid behind a stalactite.


"We're far from the wall- and your aim had BETTER be good!" Darcy hissed into the headphone.


"Oh, it is, Dark Mo, it is. Buckle up!" The three huddled closely, and waited for the laser to hit. It did... about fifteen seconds later, the whole cavern was full of blue light. The CSUE was hurled flat on the ground, and large pieces of rock were crumbling all around them. A few seconds later, it was over... "Darcy? Darcy, are you guys okay? Darcy?!" Artemis was yelling into the headset.


"I can't hear, so wait a minute," Darcy mumbled into the microphone. She slowly sat up, helped Jonathon get off of the floor, and tried to regain her senses. She was certain that her hearing had been permanently damaged, because she thought she was hearing hundreds of people screaming and crying. Than she blinked.


"Do you hear that?" Jonathon hissed, looking around nervously. "It sounds like the wails of the dead!" Zeb had fallen either fallen asleep or left consciousness, by the way he was laying.


"The wails of the... THE DEAD!" Darcy gasped suddenly, hopping up. "I bet Sonic really did get the master! Listen- they ARE the wails of the dead, but they’re going back to being mortal!"


"Sonic managed it?" Artemis' voice buzzed curiously. "Well, I'm detecting an awful lot of noise, but you're more likely to know than me. Let me check the rest of the remote sensors..." There was silence for a moment. "Oh, SHIT...! Get outta there!"


"What went wrong?" Jonathon demanded, chinking the microphone so that he spoke into it.


"I accidentally turned the power up two notches too high- I cut through the water barrier walls on the lower levels! Three floors have already flooded, so GET THE HELL OUT OF THERE!" Darcy instantly picked up what was left of Zeb. She and Jonathon began weaving their way around boulders that had been blasted apart, towards the exit. "Hey, wait a second! Watch out for the-"


The speaker was cut off, as it had been instantly annihilated at that moment. The other trap Sonic had mentioned- the crushing spike wall- had been active the whole time. Darcy, Zeb, and Jonathon had been reduced to a bloody pulp jammed between two spiky walls.


Kaylee stopped running through the hallways, because she was suddenly overcome by the strongest wave of dizziness she had ever encountered. "The hell..." She whispered, leaning on a large stalactite and rubbing her forehead. Now her head hurt. And suddenly it was all over her- pain like fire. Kaylee sank to her knees, sobbing and choking.


Brent suddenly sat up, with a horrified expression. "Hmm...?" Sally whispered, looking at his scared face. "Something wrong?" Brent held his head as though he had a headache, and turned away from her. "Sir Brent Harrison IV, what's wrong? Tell me." Brent looked back at her, and she was surprised to see that he was in tears- and his eyes were turning green.


"Sonic managed what he came for," Brent whispered, before grabbing the blanket and covering himself while he cowered and moaned in pain. "Ohm... god, the pain..." He uncovered his head, breathing hard, and dangled his feet off the side of the bed. "Oh my god...!" He gasped, suddenly looking alarmed as well as in pain. He quickly turned around and grabbed Sally's hand, while she looked stunned.


"What now?" She said softly, looking worried.


"We have to leave- NOW!" He hissed. And he pointed at the floor. "Two feet of water? This is the seventh floor! Let's GO!" He hopped off the bed and pulled Sally after him, as cold water rushed in. And he was clutching his side too. "Oh, owwww..."


"This looks like a scene from Titanic!" Sally declared, looking down the hallway, which had a steadily rising amount of water in it.


"I don't care what movie it's from," Brent moaned. "Let's GO... let's go NOW..." Sally nodded, and stepped into the hallway, swim-walking upwards. Brent followed her, still whining and whimpering. "Must go faster... must go faster..."


"I can't go very fast with you whining like that," Sally pointed out. "Okay, I don't care if this water is cold... if we don't drown, there's at least five blankets per person on the ship..." She took a deep breath and dived underwater, so she could swim faster. Brent looked worried, and kept walking into the rising water.


"Whoa!" Shadow gasped loudly, stopping in his tracks. "Wha... what is this?!" He slapped his head, while all the others started looking incredibly ill.


"Fails like a group headache, suga-hog..." Bunny whispered, clutching her shoulders and wincing. Then her ears went strait up. "Wha's THAT?!" Everybody listened for a moment. "Ih's gettin' LOUDA, suga...! Ahm runnin' outta here!" And run she did, towards the nearest exit. Many of the others followed her, including Shadow.


"Ow..." Tails whispered, holding his head.


"Tails...?" Asked one of the slightly injured freedom fighters, a purple walrus named Rotor. "Why exactly are you... well, moaning in pain?"


"I'm turning mortal," Tails panted, with his twin tails between his legs. "Sonic must have managed to kill the mistress. But it hurts..." He keeled over, clutching his gut and whining. "Sonic, where are you...?!"

CHAPTER TWENTY SEVEN: ESCAPE FROM THE DEPTHS


"Sonic, d-the p-pwace is flooding!" S1 gasped loudly. He was running on his own now, right beside Sonic. He was still feeling a bit twinge, but the feeling was passing quickly.


"I know, kiddy, and I don't like it," Sonic replied. "I just hope my other pals are okay... I mean, I hope the wall is gone too. It's the only way out- and if any are alive still, I don't want them to drown..."


"Sonic, if d-the waw is stiw d-thew, how wiw I g-get out?"


"I don't know... and that worries me too," Sonic declared, as he ran a little faster. S1 was starting to have trouble keeping up, but he wasn't about to slow down- they were in a flat hallway, trying to outrun a large wave of water that was passing through. "Grab onto me!"


"Wight...!" S1 hopped lightly to the side while running, and caught Sonic's hand while the blue hedgehog geared his speed up much more. The wave was almost instantly out of site, and Sonic shot up a staircase. "Ick! Sonic, I'm g-g-getting bugs in my mowf when you wun so f-fast!"


"Aww, why not be enthusiastic about that?" Sonic asked, as he hopped over a boulder. "They're the other OTHER white meat, and so high in protein. They're good for ya!"


"I don't w-w-wanna eat a bwack widow! Oughtn’t d-they poisonous?!" S1 replied, spitting out a spider that he had been smacked face first into the web of.


"Ow- well, THOSE are! Don't eat bugs, than. Instead, hold on as tight you can!" Sonic sped up to his maximum speed. His feet caught on fire, and his footsteps burned behind him.


"SONIC! SWOW DOWN, MY HAIW IS G-GONNA CATCH ON FIOW!" S1 screeched, hanging on with both arms. Sonic didn't reply, but slowed down about ten miles per hour- which made very little difference, as he was moving around mach nine. Sonic could see just fine, but S1's eyes could only see long blurs because of the speed.


About twenty seconds later, after Sonic had navigated all the caves, they screeched to a halt in the very center of a large crowd that was running out of the area. They paid no notice to him OR S1, but were running as fast as the group could and all quietly being in pain. A small band of mortals was behind them, also running, for the same reason.


"S1, snatch a ride off Tails. I gotta check something!" Sonic said suddenly. And he snapped the little hedgehog off of his grip.


"HEY!" S1 squeaked, but Sonic had vanished. He glanced to his left- there was Tails, like Sonic had said. "Taiows! W-what did I miss?"


"S1?! Where were you this whole time? I thought you were dead!" Tails gasped, still running. "Be careful- this crowd will trample you if you trip. What happened to YOU?"


"D-the mastoe gwabbed me and twied to b-b-b-bite me, b-but Sonic saved me," S1 replied. Tails looked amazed.


"He didn't save ME!" Tails snarled, seeming to be very offended. "Well, in case you don't know, we're running because everybody thinks the place is sinking. Is Sonic okay?"


"Sonic's j-just fine," S1 said quickly. "And d-the pwace IS sinking, vewwy fast!"


"YOU GUYS!" Kaylee yelled, as she ran to catch up to Krysti and Kat. They were both running towards the nearest exit, and trying to ignore the sound of rushing water. "I've been looking for you!"


"Dat's nice! Now let's move!" Krysti called over her shoulder, as a reply. They were all running off in the direction of the wall and the door they had come in. "I don't like da sound of water running DAT fast!"


"Neither do I, Krysti, neither do I!" Katherine wheezed, being a little tired from the run. "Man, I love being mortal SO much! I adore the ability to get tired after running less than a quarter of a mile!" She kept yelling sarcastically. Krysti and Kaylee ignored her while they kept running.


"The wall is gone," Kaylee gasped, now hurting for air as well. "It got blown up. I should have left, but no, I had to come back and look for you two! Feel lucky that I was concerned!"


"I feel special," Krysti coughed, running a bit faster.


"Hey, wook! D-the waw's gone!" S1 cheered, as the large mass of people dashed past a bunch of boulders. But then they screeched to a halt- because another wall was there. But this wall was a large one with spikes sticking out of the side. "Uh oh..." S1 said into the silence.


Everybody started jabbering at once. "Who set off the wall?!" "Somebody got squashed in it!" "How will we escape now?" and "If this wall's in the way, we'll drown!" were the most common phrases. S1 and Tails stood numbly, trying to think. Amy ran around and hugged everyone that she could, sobbing. And then S1's ears snapped strait up, with a robotic click.


"D-the w-watoe's WISING!" S1 gasped, spinning around to look behind at the tunnel. The sound of lapping waves could be heard by almost everyone there, by now. A lot of people started trying to break the door down, and many others hugged those they loved and cried. S1 thought even harder. Get rid of the wall, get rid of the wall... "Taios! I h-have an idea! Twy to keep d-them CALM!" S1 bellowed over his shoulder, before running down the hallway.


"Wait! S1, it's flooding FAST down there! What are you doing?!" Tails demanded, with his tails bushing up. S1 didn't reply; he jumped into the water and swam off, top speed. "S1, COME BACK!" Tails yelled. But by the time S1 heard it, he had swam under a wall and came up on dry land on the other side. He ignored the cry and kept running.


"It's da keed!" Krysti gasped, as she watched a little white hedgehog dash between a couple stalagmites. He heard the echoes of her whisper and their footsteps- and ran back over to the three krazy assed bitches. "Wha...?! Waddaya want?!"


"I'm not heo foe wevenge," S1 said simply, as he kept up with the running girls in a calm way. "I w-w-want to know whew you thwew my dynamite." Krysti looked confused. "Kathawin, I know d-that is was YOU d-that t-took it. I need it back WIGHT NOW."


"Aww, too bad," Katherine panted, as she ran. "I threw it away, baybeeee, far away."


"Damn!" S1 said sharply. He hopped to the side, spun in a circle, and ran off in the other direction. He was headed back toward the place where Katherine had taken his dynamite. The three krazy assed bitches shrugged, and kept running away from the water, which was quickly gaining on them.

CHAPTER TWENTY EIGHT- BACK ON THE BEACH


"Hurry up, hurry up, please hurry up," Brent whispered to himself. Sally came up out of the water, with a large gasp, and Brent caught her before she sank back in. "Stay ABOVE the water!" He commanded. He was glad to be rid of his pain at the moment, but he was getting horribly cold- and he didn't plan on drowning.


"Okay," Sally panted, as she swim-walked at top speed towards the exit. "MAN, has it been a crazy night..."


"I'll say," Brent agreed, accidentally bonking his head on the ceiling. "Just wish it could have been even crazier, but in a better way..." He gave Sally a wicked grin, which she ignored.


S1 suddenly saw what he was looking for- the dynamite. He scurried over to the left, and snatched up the stick before the water hit it. And even though he was completely exhausted, he ran from the water as fast as he could. He was in a bit of pain from it.


"Whew is Sonic when he's n-n-n-needed...?" S1 choked, as he geared up his speed. He had felt a splash of cold water on his ankles. "Wun fastow..." He told himself. "If you dwown... what wiw Mewwy Anne d-think..." Faster. He shot past the three krazy assed bitches.


"HEY, wait!" Kaylee bellowed, as they scurried to keep up.


"Wike heww, would I w-w-wait foew YOU!" S1 called, as he jumped over a few stalagmites.


"DAMMED KID!" Kaylee called after him. But he was already out of earshot, headed back towards the wall that trapped everybody inside the sinking Labyrinth Zone.

AT THIS POINT IN TIME, I FAST FORWARDED A COUPLE WEEKS... Everyone escaped the Labyrinth Zone in fine shape, and most of the freedom fighters moved on to visit Knux's island. However... Sonic didn't end up quite how they thought he would...

CONCLUSION


Sally leaned back, watching the sun set, in a beach chair on Angel island. It was beautiful, by the huge lake near Knuckles' house. From inside could be heard lots of odd noises, which came from the band that Shadow was trying to organize. Knuckles had gone off looking for bugs, as an excuse to get away from Rouge. But for now, Sally was going to relax and listen to some techno CD's in peace.


"Stumbled on a gift from god," Sally sang softly, "Had to escape from devil's claws, then you came to me; here comes the cold again, I feel it closing in, so surrounds me..." She didn't know the words at all, but she knew the tune quite well.


"Garbage, isn't it?" Asked a calm voice from a few feet away from her. Sally jolted up, ripped off the headphones, and turned to face the person while drawing the Sword of the Acorns. Sonic was sitting on a white and pink beach chair, with big blue shades on and a towel. "Aww, why are you so jumpy, Sal?"


"Because you're the master," Sally replied, with a sigh. She leaned back and looked at the sunset again, which, she noticed, had ended a few seconds ago. So that was why... She kept the sword of the acorns out, just because she was still suspicious. She glanced back at Sonic, and looked him over. "You're thin."


"Thin? Finally..." He sighed, stretched broadly, and yawned, then smacked his lips loudly. "Well, it's been a while since we talked... ya know, a couple weeks, and we'd only talked on the plane. I just hung around in the back of the blood bank for a couple weeks, lickin’ my chops, hoping you would forgive me for what I tried to do..."


"Why did you come here, if you thought I was mad at you...?" Sally whispered.


"I'm not satisfied with the shit they throw out of the blood banks," Sonic replied. He hadn't moved half an inch since she saw him get there. "I mean, they throw it out for a reason. It's all nasty and... blah." He stuck his tongue out, to display his disgust. Sally straitened her posture a little, and said nothing.


Sonic yawned louder, and stretched wider- so wide, in fact, the he accidentally fell off his chair and into the lake. Sally was laughing as he climbed out, looking like a drowned rat. "Yes, I know, it's VERY funny that I got my hair gel rinsed out," Sonic said bitterly, as he crawled up to his towel and dried off.


"Actually, it kinda is," Sally whispered gleefully, as she put her sword away. He wasn't anywhere near her. Sonic had only dried his ears so far, so he walked up a few feet from her and shook off like a dog. "Akkk! Sonic...!" Sally sputtered, grabbing her towel to shield her and laughing. Sonic finished drying off with his towel, cool blue, and scooted his chair nearer to Sally.


"I don't know if you can tell, but I'm not feeling my best..."


"I can't see any difference," Sally said simply. Sonic groaned, and rubbed his forehead.


"Aww, Sal, so insensitive... I'm dyin' here," Sonic whispered, pointing at his heart. "I'm dyin' right here of guilt and love starving." Sally shook her head, with a grin, and reached down for her sword, just in case. And then her face twisted. "Looking for this?" Sonic asked playfully, pulling it out from behind him.


"Give that back," Sally said coldly, with a glare. "That sword belongs to my family!"


"I know," Sonic replied, with a wicked grin, unsheathing it. He tossed her the sheath, and kept the sword in his hand. Sally held her hand out, with a vile expression. "Well, your family has friends that can swim, right? Friends like Knux, who are good at finding treasure." Without waiting for a reply, he threw the sword into the center of the lake.


Sally made a dry noise in her throat, and slowly got off of her chair. "Why did you do that, Sonic...?" She asked slowly, looking at the ripples. Sonic only smiled innocently as a reply. Sally took a very deep breath. "SHAD-" She began to screech, but in a flash, Sonic had dunked her head first in the lake. He pulled her out immediately, and she was coughing and sputtering.


"Who are you trying to call? Shadow?" Sonic demanded, grabbing a towel and scrubbing at her hair while she coughed. "You're trying to stay away from me?"


"You asshole..." Sally choked, knotting up her fist and trying to punch Sonic's nose. But he caught her hand, and kissed it. Sally spat on his face.


"Ew..." Sonic whispered, wiping it off. And then he hugged the enraged chipmunk. "Ya know what? It's useless to resist me- because..." He breathed deeply, with a peaceful smile. "Because you smell like strawberry ice-cream, and your bangs are soft, and your eyes are blue... and..." He kissed her shoulder, and then held her gently. "And I love you, Sally, I really do."


"Than let me go," Sally whispered, refusing to look at his face. He sounded so sincere- like he had planned on saying something menacing, but couldn't. If she had seen his face being sincere at the same time, she would have felt so horrible.


"Sorry, no can do, Sal," Sonic said softly. "Really, I can't. I want to, but..."


"All you have to do is move your arms a few inches- is that so tough?"


"It is for me... Really, my body's trying to squash you and my brain's trying to let go."


"That's not good, Sonic," Sally declared, thinking he was bullshitting her. But then Sonic was hugging her much tighter. "God, Sonic, let go!"


"I can't," Sonic replied, resting his head on her shoulder. "Really, I just can't. Perhaps if you were hugging me as well...?" He lightened his grip to the point where he knew that Sally could move his arms. Sally didn't budge them. "Aww, c'mon, Sal; I could really use a little love here."


"You'll bite me," Sally retorted. "And I don't want you to, so I'm not going to hug you or anything." Sonic sighed, and got his head off of her shoulder. Then he pulled her head upwards, making her look at him.


"No hugs...? Aww, Sal, please?" She didn't move, so he hugged her tightly again. "Oh well... There are better things than hugs." Sonic gave her a short kiss, and then leaned on her shoulder again. "Sal, I'm gonna hate this..."


"Bullshit," Sally said lightly.


"No, really, I will... I don't wanna hurt you..."


"I'll hurt you if you try." Sonic shuddered.


"Sal, I AM trying, and you ARE hurting me right now," He whispered. And he leaned forward a tad bit, up against her neck. "I'm really sorry, Sally Acorn."


"You won't do it!" Sally gasped, trying to move her pinned arms. "I forbid it! You won't do it!"


"The hell I won't," Sonic laughed, suddenly seeming very cheerful.


"I'll die first," Sally hissed, beginning to struggle now that she knew he was serious. "Sonic, you can't repay me for all my help like this! I helped you get rid of the master, I helped you-"


"You helped me lie to you," Sonic whispered, with a smile. Sally snapped her left arm out of his grip, and hit him across the face as hard she could. "Ooh, ow," Sonic murmured, grabbing her again. She was crying in frustration. "Don't waste your effort fighting me- I mean, you have a long night of discovery ahead of you."


"You can't!" Sally cried, and she ripped herself away from him again. "You can't, and you won't! I won't let you!"


"You won't let me?" Sonic asked, raising an eyebrow in an amused way. "Sal, you can't stop me and you know it." Sally sniffed loudly. "Don't be so scared, Sal." Sally sniffed again, and took off running towards the house. So fast... not fast enough, though. Sonic caught up in half a second, and grabbed her neck while she struggled and twisted.


Sonic carefully lifted her off the ground, while she tried to kick him. And he took off running, carrying her, while she screamed for help. Nobody came; at least, not until they were halfway into the tropical forest of Angel island. Sally was still struggling and screaming. "LET ME GO! SONIC, BRING ME BACK! YOU CAN'T HURT ME!"


"Why are you still resisting me?" Sonic whispered. And he cradled her head in his arms like a mother with a crying kid, while she thrashed like a rabid weasel. He quickly held her still, while she whispered things about how God had to save her. "Are you afraid that you'll like it?" He gave her a long kiss, while she held still and whispered; then he drove his teeth through the skin and fur on her neck and caught her fragrant blood on his lips and tongue.


Sally, Sally, Sally. Sonic, Sonic, Sonic. What an odd way to share feelings. Sally, who was half conscious, suddenly knew how it felt, moving at 1000 miles per hour at a walk and feeling her feet on fire. Sonic was hearing the birds and looking at the sunlight, without any pain but longing. Even though this was so interesting and absorbing, Sally's heart was still beating with hatred and recrimination- she didn't want this to happen...


Sonic suddenly let go of her and let her fall over on the soft ground. That was enough for now. Sally was gasping, and she stumbled up onto her feet. Sonic knelt next to her, and rubbed her bangs. "You love me, Sal? I'm your only friend?"


"Damn you," Sally said thickly, using a tree trunk to try and stand. But all she managed to do was fall over with dizziness.


"Let me help you," Sonic whispered, as he picked her up, spun her around, and bit her in the exact same place as before.


"Stop," Sally whimpered, in a slow voice. Sonic dropped her again, with a smile. Now she was curled up in a tight ball on the ground, breathing hard, so exhausted with the effort of staying awake. "Don't do it again, please don't..." She slowly sat up, and stood in a shaky way, than started to walk away. Sonic followed her, as though it was a regular walk in the park.


"Where are you stopping, Sal? You can't walk all the way back to the house, you know that."


"The sword," Sally replied, almost stumbling. "My father would be mad if I lost it, so I'm going to go get it out of the lake..."


"You're delirious and dingy, Sal. You can't get that far."


"He might ground me," Sally whispered, as she fell over. Sonic sighed, and picked her up off the dirt. "Damn you, damn you, let me go, I'm begging you, Sonic..." Sonic kissed the holes in her throat as a reply, and Sally hit him with all the strength she had left. He just grinned, and kissed her again, licked a few drops of blood off of her, smelled her hair, and bit her again.


She was trying to push his head away from her, and rather unsuccessfully. "Don't kill me, Sonic, please don't..." Her heart was skipping and slowing down. And she fought as hard as she could, though she was nearly dead. "Don't let me die..." Sonic pulled away again, hugging her and licking off her wounds so they wouldn't drip on her vest.


"I won't let you die," He whispered in her ear. "You're my sweet little angel, Sal, I've told you so many times." He gently picked her up, carried her over a large pile of fallen banana leaves, and set her down. She was humming a song to herself, one that she had forgotten when she was two; it turned into tired moans and silence. "Are you gonna live, Sal?" Sonic asked, sitting next to her with a sigh.


"I love you," Sally whispered. And she stared at him with open eyes, which were clouded over. Sonic smiled a bit.


"Yeah...? I love you, too." He leaned over and punctured two new holes in her. She didn't move, she just closed her eyes and moaned. He had her, heart and soul. But he let her go again. She said nothing and kept her eyes shut. Her heart had completely stopped, just as Sonic's had when Brent bit him. She was clinically dead. "I'm still sorry, Sal," Sonic whispered, kissing her bangs and leaning back to look at the sky.


"Don't be," Sally moaned. She opened her eyes, which were quickly turning red. "It can't be taken back. What's done is done." She looked around in a dazed way, while her eyes completely turned red. And she slowly grinned. "Well, what do you know... the dead CAN talk..." Sonic put his arm over her shoulder, and hugged her tightly against his side, still stargazing at the early night sky.


"... Beautiful, aren't they? The stars?" Sally looked up at the sky.


"Yeah, I guess," She murmured.


"You've always been prettier, though..." He muttered himself into silence, while they both stared at the stars.


"Sonic, am I the only one you've bit since Penny's death?" Sally asked, after a few minutes. She was feeling a lot stronger now. Sonic nodded and said nothing. "... Sonic, why did you do it?"


"... I guess that I just wanted you to be the first one aside from me... First one until somebody runs along and kills me." The words had hardly left his mouth when Knuckles ran through a large flowering bush, swatting all parts of his body and yelling. Sonic stared. "Knuckles, what the HELL do you think you're doing?" He smiled spitefully. "What's with you, Knucki-poo?"


"Akkk!!" Knuckles yelled, running in circles. "I came to find Sally, but- Rrrrgh! All I found were bloodsuckers! Thousands of em', floating around in the air, ganging up on me! Bloodsuckers everywhere! OH, THE BAD MEMORIES!" Sonic and Sally laughed loudly. Knuckles jumped up into a tree top, looking paranoid. "Well, at least I found ya, princess! Why were you yelling for help?"


"I was seeing if anybody would come- playing a game, Knux," Sally replied, leaning against Sonic. Knuckles looked very offended.


"YOU COULD HAVE COME AND SAID SO!" Knuckles yelled. At the same time, he swatted his head and fell off of the tree. Sally laughed loudly. "That didn't happen!" Knux hopped up into a standing position, and dusted himself off as though it hadn't happened.


"Okay, it didn't happen. Was anybody else worried about me?" Sally giggled. Knux looked a bit odd.


"I dunno, I was in the woods when I heard you. So if you excuse me, I'll be going off and looking for bugs again..."  He suddenly started swatting invisible things all over him again. "But not THESE ones! Argh, I HATE this part of the island! Bye!" He ran off, doing the skeeter-swattin dance. Sally and Sonic were left alone.

~ The OTHER conclusion ~


Sonic's mansion is still being occupied, still in use. It is still located near the largest strip club in America.


The playground near the classroom of 'Buttnick', also known as Eggman, has been abandoned due to the flooding waves of toilet paper that keep mysteriously appearing night after night.


The Labyrinth Zone also lies abandoned, because the water and  floating bodies of the dead are so miserable that even the fish stay away. The official location of the vampire lair has changed from the Labyrinth Zone to Sonic's mansion, according to "The Updated Book of Myths" written by Shadow the hedgehog. The door to the Labyrinth Zone was sealed shut by the CSUE. The wall, which had been obliterated, is now a pile of sunken rubble. Penny's caves now lie buried in water. Brent's room is no longer a cave in the Lab zone, but a large room in the New Lair.


The alley in which Bobby Joe the green cat was murdered is STILL surrounded by police tape and men in trench-coats with cameras.


The plane, which the heroes had used to reach the Lab Zone, is currently in Tails' workshop in the mystic ruins. It is expected to be a more functional weapon than the Apolocalypse2 within four years time. The military has offered over seven billion dollars to buy the final product, to which Tails greedily agreed.


The apartment owned by Amy Rose has recently been painted pink and stuffed full of Herbal Essences shampoos and conditioners, as well as their fine (yet high priced) body washes. All of the neighbors have moved away.


The Rent-A-Car place that had been raided by the krazy assed bitches is as taped up as Bobby's alley, but with many more dead people in it.


The krazy assed bitches' stolen Mercedes and speedboat have regretfully been returned to their rightful owners. The rafts used by the others are in Tails' workshop with the airplane, being redesigned as hover crafts with built in machine guns.


The tropical woods on Angel Island are still full of bananas and mosquitoes, to Knuckles' great displeasure.


Kaylee's house, ever the residence of the krazy assed bitches, is currently the residence of the krazy assed bitches.


The street on which Sonic and Brent had left Tails to be vamped eventually was moved into Sonic's mansion, so tourists could come in and get bit by naked strippers.


The current doings of the CSUE (crime syndicate united evil) are unknown, but the boss (Sky Ripley) is supposedly plotting revenge for the untimely fates of four of his chief members. GUN, a human military organization, infiltrated the Apocalypse2. In secret, the remaining members are constructing an underground headquarters and an Apocalypse3. Their other mission is the domination of a planet known as Soda.


The old "Book of Myths" is one of the most useless bits of trash in the house of the krazy assed bitches. Not only is it written in Hebrew, but the entire section on vampires has been proven wrong or updated. The rest of the book's content is total bullshit.


Sonic's wine cellar still has shelf upon shelf of Arrogant Bastard Ale, which Shadow has VERY rarely raided.


The paddle that Antoine had dropped out of it's oarlock on the lake is currently being eaten away by slime and algae, as well as snails. Tough luck.


Krysti's umbrella, with swirls, is jammed in Kaylee's closet and doomed to be forgotten.


The lamp post to which Amy had been tied to had been blown up three months later, for the shame of having Amy's naked body tied to it.

Eggman, AKA Buttnick (real name Julian Ivo Robotnick), has abandoned his classroom because his students TP him in his chair every morning.


Raulle Millot has joined the CSUE and become an executive, swearing to himself that he will avenge Ricochet himself if the boss doesn't.


Barbara Streisand has no idea that her name has been used as an insult, and lives her life regularly.


Knuckles has banned Rouge from the island, to her great displeasure. He also grew one of the largest banana crops ever to exist, and absorbed the Master Emerald simply so he could turn green.


The forgetful police officer, who had lost his car to Brent, was fired ten minutes after the incident and now flips burgers at Wendy's.


Shadow has been threatening for weeks on end to remove Sonic's fangs with a wrench, but has never attempted it. His best friends are Brent, his dead girlfriend Maria, the gray wolf that had bit him (Andean Dude) and the contents of Sonic's wine cellar. He and Andean ended up being vampires again, but they don't care.


Bunny, Rotor, Geoffrey, and Hershey were recovered from the wreck of the Labyrinth Zone and given proper funerals. They will be missed. Rest in peace, fallen Freedom Fighters.


The preacher did manage to baptize the child in the end, but he had to order some more holy water before he managed it. The parents of the child were pissed about the whole ordeal.


The snooty black echidna that had refused to give Bobby Joe her change, Princess Niles of planet Soda, was hunted down and killed by a few members of the CSUE without them knowing that they had taken out Bobby's revenge.


The krazy assed bitches are as psychotic as always, and get even worse when Brent visits. Krysti still loves sugar, and Kaylee has grown horribly fond of large, sharp objects. Katherine bought shoes.


Andean Dude, the wolf that bit Shadow, resides at Sonic's mansion in the room next to him. The two have become good friends and enjoy playing pool, though Andean has only lost to him once. She was bit by Brent (who hit on her for half an hour first) and bit Shadow the one time she lost to him.


Mary Anne, S1's mother/babysitter/gymnast hired by the CSUE to raise him, has finally taught him the triple backflip. The two have put their names down in the Olympics and are getting quite famous for their synchronization skills. S1 has joined a band known as the "Hating Chains" with Mary's permission.


Sky, owner of the CSUE, knew all about the problems on Mobius and gave less than a damn about them.


Miles "Tails" Prower is currently in the business of fixing airplanes and other vehicles for the government's use. He is paid greatly for it, and now owns the entire Mystic Ruins region as a large workshop. He visits Sonic, Shadow, Amy, Sally, and most of his old friends regularly (about twice per day) because even though he's one of the nation's most important inventors, he can't stand loneliness.


Brent Harisson IV lives in Sonic's mansion with many of the others. He still hits on Sally and Amy, occasionally on the three krazy assed bitches who visit every once in a while. For this reason, he was only mortal for two months after the death of Penny Olson. He doesn't mind at all, because it only means (to him) that he can get away with more (which is true).


Amy Rose is still shunned by those she considers friends, and still competes with Sally for Sonic's affection. She is losing (by far). As it is her life-long goal, she isn't giving up on Sonic liking her and tries as usual.


Ricochet John, Zeb Richardson, Darcy Mo, and Jonathon Mo were given a private funeral each by their old friends at the CSUE. They are greatly grieved over, by Artemis Mage in particular.


Katherine is still the calmest of the three krazy assed bitches. She lives at Kaylee's mansion and flips off the sun every day that she gets up. Later in life, she was made a vampire once again- by Shadow and Andean Dude.


Kaylee is still the chief owner of her house, even though it now has over ten residents. She likes large and sharp objects, which worries most of her home's other residents. She ended up being a pop star after a while, but had to quit once Brent decided she needed to be a vampire again.


Krysti, the last member of the krazy assed bitches, never became a vampire again (simply because everyone knew how much she loved sugar). She has never lost her taste for sugarcane, and grew her own fields of it (for her own personal use) on Kaylee's property.


Antoine De’Collette could not be recovered from the wreckage of the Labyrinth Zone, and was never given a proper funeral because of that. His memory and stupid French voice live on in our memory (unfortunately).


S1 gave himself a robotic mouth, with Mary Anne's permission, so he was finally rid of his speech impediment. He was made a vampire again by Katherine, which he didn't really enjoy. The best advantage of this was that he was able to do his acrobatics better. Mary Anne soon became, instead of his "mommy", his only rival. The world never knew he was a clone.


Bobby Joe is in the White County morgue, and they still can't figure out just how he had been murdered.


Rouge the bat, after being banned from Angel Island, finally gave up on Knuckles and became the wealthiest treasure hunter and bounty hunter in existence. She joined the CSUE, because no other evil organization paid nearly as much and had such easy jobs. She sells hentai of herself for rings and trinkets, and has set her eyes on getting enough money to own her own Caribbean island.


Jaune was not recovered from the wreck of the Labyrinth zone, and very few people had ever heard of her existence. Rouge still remembers her, and now that she isn't a vampire somewhat misses her. Nobody has ever asked about the picture of a white and yellow bat on Rouge's wall.


Artemis Mage, who used to be in control of the Apocalypse2's lasers and weaponry, now works on the construction of the Apocalypse3. He visits the graves of his old friends once a week with lavender and dope leaves, which had been their favorite plants.


Sonic the hedgehog and Sally Alicia Acorn became the most respected names in the vampire society, and have changed many of the terms in the books. The word "master" is unused by anyone with enlarged carnasials. They became known as the king and queen, which they were- they had married around ten years after Sonic had been made master.


It's a case of... happy forever after. Though there is a lot of guilt in their hearts, they know that it can't be helped. The CSUE never got their revenge. Sonic's mansion eventually grew to the size of a small castle, and after thinking of that fact, was reinforced with stone and given a moat of acid. It was pretty impressive on the outside, and had a medieval look to it; even though on the inside it was a pig sty and had many rooms that were living computers.


Sonic and Sally stayed together for about three thousand years, until the time Kaylee and Katherine finally got sick of being vampires and murdered him. As they had both done the dirty job together, they both ended up as Queens and took over the castle. They only lasted for two years, though, because the CSUE (which was still around at that time) had assassinated them.


As of there, the CSUE was the only vampire population, which only vampirised new members and killed their other victims. By the time 10,000 years had passed, vampirism had leaked out and the entire planet had evolved much. Everyone knew it existed, and nobody feared it.


50,000 years later, there was no such thing as a mortal and so the vampire population dwindled, starved, and died out. The planet was left bare and only plant life still existed. 7.85 billion years later, furries existed again- and so did vampirism. And the cycle went on. As we all know...

there is no such thing as THE END.
