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On the Planet Mobuis, the Kingdom of Acorn has been under control of the Evil dictator, Dr Robotnik, for some time. In a Final try, by the Freedom Fighters, to destroy his ultimate weapon, he was killed. But that doesn't mean everything is fine. The remains of his army, now under command of his Second, Snivley, are still fighting and others are ready to take his place. The Freedom Fighters have a lot of work ahead of them...
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It was Night time in the small village of Knothole, Home of the Knothole Freedom Fighters, and most of the animals leaving there were peacefully sleeping. Sally Acorn, Princess of the Kingdom of Acorn and Leader of the Knothole Freedom Fighters was dreaming of a day when she would be able to save her Father from the Void, an extra dimensional plane where he was imprisoned, and take back the Kingdom. Sonic the Hedgehog, the Figure head of the Freedom Fighters, was dreaming of a similar thing, but in his version he saved the king and was rewarded with a mountain of Chilly Dogs. Amical Nett was dreaming of the day when Manic Man would at lest admit his love for her and Manic Man was dreaming of a day when he could finally get away from the girl, whom had plagued him for a long time, even following him from there Home in Lower Mobuis to the village of Knothole.
The one which was having most of the Problems, was a Young Rabbit called Bunny Rabbot. When she was only 5 years old, Dr Robotnik had taken over the Kingdom and captured her, Sally, Sonic and the rest of there nursery group. She was used as a test Subject for Robotnik’s ‘Robotasizer’ but before the Process was complete, there was a power outage in the room and the process was only 60% complete. This left her with both legs and her left Arm completely Robotasized. Due to the nature of Robotasizing, this meant that she was safe from Robotnik trying again to finish the job but it did not put her mind at rest. No matter how often Sally, Sonic or any of the others told her that she was not a Robotasized follower of Robotnik, that she still had her own Mind and Heart, she kept fearing a time when maybe, Robotnik would be able to take control of her arm and legs, or even all of her to get her to follow his will. 

It was this thought which was for most in her mind when she went to sleep that night and it was that thought which used its place her in subconscious to make an impact on her dreams and turn them into the bitterest of nightmares.

It started off, as many of the best nightmares do, quite life like. It was a mid Birth-Time morning. A time when all the flowers were starting to open, leafs on the trees were glowing with a bright green energy, the sunlight was shining in shades of…. Purple? This feature didn’t seam to distract from the real life side of the dream and the fact that the sunlight was the round colour didn’t seam to give an after glow on anything, nor did it seam to hint that this just might be a dream. It was this time which All Rabbits started to act… friendly. They were really happy, going around with a bounce in there step. Bunny walked down from thought the forest trees towards the little village. On her way along, she noticed butterflies flapping there wings, over small creatures running around and she sighed. This year she was very happy... she had a reason. She was 18 spins odd and it was Birth-Time... Time to find a mate. She continued walking along when a fellow rabbit came past. She had seen him around.
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“Hey” She said, bating her eye lashes at him to attract his gaze. It wasn’t really necessary since he too was a rabbit who knew it was a nice Birth-Time morning and had noticed her in the past.

“Hey” he replied. The dance had started. The both stopped and started to talk while they shuffled a small amount as they stood.
“I’ve noticed you around… Am Bunny… Bunny Rabbot” She said, not offering her hand since they were held together behind her back, her right hand playing with her tail fur. This, coupled with the fact of her pulling her chine back and chest out, gave no mistake as to her feelings at this current time. He smiled in return and tried to act relaxed and calm.
“Am Johnny, Johnny Lightfoot. I’ve noticed you around too... You’re very pretty”

When two Rabbit are looking for mates, they find it hard to make small talk. They often go for other Rabbits and this makes the small talker even harder because both sides know what they are looking for.

“Thanks” Bunny said. She moved towards him and raised her left arm to embrace him, at the same time he was also shuffling towards her. If she didn’t believe the dream to be real, she would have noticed that her arm was no longer the metal she had grown to become used to. This started to become a major factor in the dream. As her hand became in contact with his neck, there was a flash of light and a scream as hundreds of all robots shot out of her and crawled all over his body. He fell to the floor screaming. His voice slowly turned into a mechanical hiss as the Robotasizing Process was complete. Bunny shrieked back shock as the Robot Johnny came towards her, arms out trying to capture her. Then, as he had her backed into a tree, he stopped. He then turned around and seams to return to work… though it was unclear what his work was. 
Bunny looked at her arm as a strange feeling started to take over her body. It was Robotasized. Not only that, the rest of her was starting to be taken over. She panicked, running though the trees and bracken, only to turn each into a robotic copy when ever she touched them. By the time she had got to Knothole. It was too late. Everything had changed. It was now robotic, Barron and dead. Then from the darkness were red lights as the people of the Village came to life and as Robotic as the village now was. At the same time, she felt that she was no longer in charge of her own body and it too started to move. She was now completely robotic, Trapped inside a steel body, knowing everything that went on but not being able to do a thing about it.
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It didn’t take long for someone to open the door to Bunny hut. Her scream was soo loud; it would be a surprise if anyone in the village was still sleeping. The first at the door was, of course, Sonic himself.

“You okay Bunny?” he asked, knowing that something was the matter but having no way to deal with anything at this time. Bunny looked at him, looked at her right, fur covered, arm, and then to the metallic left one. She then cried, bringing her arms up to her face as she buried in into them, only to then remove her left and try to extender her right to fill in for its place. The notice of the left before removal just increased the crying. Sonic stood back while Sally and Amy came into the Room. These two were more capable for dealing with the current situation and things outside seamed to calm down as people returned to bed.
Sally walked over to Bunny. She sat next to her on the bed and tried to comfort her.

“The same dream?” she asked. Bunny just nodded, tears still flowing now her face. For a while now, she had been having the same dream over and over again and Sally was just the one to see about it. Though she wasn’t an expert in dream reading, she was the best they had and she had done a bit of it in the past when Sonic was having a problem himself.

“You know, we may not know much about the process but there is no sign that it can spread…” Sally said.

“I know.” Bunny tried to pull back the tears. “But it has grown over the years…”

This was an odd feature of the Robotasizing process. Bunny was effect when she was only a small child of 5, yet as she grew older, the parts grew too. This was, in fact, a good thing for a number of reasons. 

1) If Bunny kept growing but her legs and arm stayed small, that would create a problem walking and moving.

2) It proved that the process worked not by turning them into Robots but turning there flesh and bones into a kind of living metal.

This might give a good step in the creation of the Derobotasizer. If the metal was still a kind of living life form then it was just converted to metal. But then, that didn’t make sense since at the same time, bits of them changed. There weren’t just Animals turned metal, bits changed. They became a complete Robot. In the past, Uncle Chuck had even been able to use a compartment in his chest to sneak out valuable data disks. Every time they thought they had a clue on how to understand how it worked, someone asked a question that could not be answered and they were back to square one. There was only one known way to find a cure for the Robotasizer, and that was only a 50% chance of working. That was to get hold of the Original project documents. When the Robotasizer was created, there must have been notes taken for explaining how everything worked and the creation of the Original Robotasizer in the first place. But if these notes did still exist, they would probably be some place safe and hard to get.
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“It’s okay Bunny,” Amy said as she moved closer to the bed to sit down on it with her arm on Bunny’s shoulder. “Nothings going to happen that’s bad.”
Bunny rubbed the water from her eyes.

“But it doesn’t matter. If something did happen, it would be all ma fault!”

“No it wouldn’t” Sally said, in quite a stern voice. “It would be Robotnik’s fault and that’s all!”

In all, it took only a little while to calm Bunny down and help her get over the trouble of the night but they stayed with her for much longer. They talked about quite a few things which cheered up Bunny no end. There was only one thing that Sally suggested on the past Subject and that was to see Whirlwind Hedgehog. At Present, he was in part charge of the Derobotasizer project and Sally thought she might feel a bit more helpful if she helped him out with it a bit. In all truth, the Project was going pretty slow. The last time they had anything near working; it only worked for a short time and then blew half the parts while others were destroyed. Since that time, Robotnik had stepped up guards around it, though in these days of Snivley, it would be easier to get to it. But it was the original blueprints that would be needed. Without them, there was no hope. Robotnik had figured out a way to make the process stick but they were only able to reverse it for a short time. This also gave another problem. How come they were able to re-robotasizer just like that? There must have been something that stayed in the body.

The next day, Bunny did go to see Whirlwind. He was hard at work on the Project at the moment. Bunny knocked on the door and just walked in to his hut. This was always the common place with Whirlwinds workshop, since he could easily be to busy to even hear the knock on the door. Inside, there was a small problem Whirlwind faced while working on the Derobotasizer. That problem was he didn’t have much of an idea o what to do next. Whirlwind was good at his job, but a bit careless and forgetful. A number of machines he would make started out to be something but half way thought making it; he would forget what he was doing but still carry on out of reflex. This had, on more then on occasion, ending up with him creating a machine that did nothing at all. Other times he had forgot to insulate the power systems which turned the machine into a self frying machine. But with a few changes, he turned it into a fast cooker. The original purpose for the machine was long lost by that time. The one thing that helped him a lot on this project was that Sally had gotten Nicole to make him some plans.  
“Hey Sugah, What’s up?” Bunny said

Whirlwind lifted his head from what he was doing, hitting it on an overhanging hatch. 

“Oh? Bunny! Great timing!” he said as he closed the hatch with one hand and pressing a few buttons with the other.

“Can you do me a little favour?”

“Sure Thing sugah, what do you need me to do?”

Whirlwind smiled, “Very simple! I need a Sample of the metal in your Robotasized parts. Oh and a blood sample would be nice.” 
Bunny got the feeling she had walked in at just the wrong time but it didn’t take long for Whirlwind to take the samples. At once, he started testing them and doing all kind of things while Bunny was just standing, partly agog. She pulled herself together and asked about them.

“So, what are you plum doing with them?” She asked.

 Whirlwind didn’t stop working but answered in a calm voice, slowly gaining with excitement.
“Well, from last time we tried this, we know something remains in the body which can re-Robotasized someone even without any external interaction, Also there is the fact that Robotasized Mobions don’t need to eat. So where do they get the power from? I hope to be able to get some idea from the Metal Samples. As for the blood, well, if the Robotasizer is used to affect the subject’s body and turn them, and they can be re-robotasized without extra help then how come you aren’t completely turned? The fact might be that it works in sections but again, noticed that they can repair themselves? Takes a while but I have noticed it on you… So that means the Robotasizing process can carry on… So why did it stop and never finish on you? And the whole growing matter seams to be quite interesting too”
All this talking seams to be final for Whirlwind, but Bunny had to admit she found it more then a bit boring. She got the basic idea though but it was just a bunch of questions, and each answer seamed to lead to another two questions. Whirlwind seams to drift off in his talking and went more and more into doing his work until there was a point when Whirlwind didn’t even seam to notice that Bunny was standing there. She decided that was as good a time as any to take her leave. There didn’t seam to be any more reason for her to stay and none of her questions could be answered any more. The machine was going well but still had a lot of work to do. But at lest work was being done and that seamed to make her a bit happier.
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