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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 has been a while since Sonic had joined the Gully Freedom fighters and not much action had happened, but all that was about to change. The freedom fighters had the idea to help out more of Mobuis around the area of the Gully, but to do that, they need material. This would be a small problem, but nothing major, as long as they could get the parts that they wanted from the few Supplies depots left around the area. There were also a few Swatbot plants, but most of them were either closed, or producing very few bots. Most of them dug up there own supplies and reused old material, but the deposits of raw metals in the ground were limited, and they needed Robotnik, or some other high up giving them the orders to locate more deposits. The only problem with this is that not matter what, the guards would keep on guarding until they were given new orders. That was the advantaged in Robots. 
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The Group had been to this small factory in the past and knew there was a limited about of Swatbots on guard; also they knew the location of the supply room. Sarie had Max record the area each time they went in. As a Rat, his natural skills gave him the ability to sneak around pretty well, and he had trained himself even more to advance them skills. He was almost the perfect scout. 
“The Supply room they keep the base Metals we need is on the third floor”, Sarie said pointing out the room on the Map. “The problem is we don’t know the size of that supply room. It could go up another floor and probably down another two. It’s pretty big.”

Sonic looked at the plans in front of him. “If the walls aren’t that thick, I could spin throw the wall to give another entrance on one of the other floors if you like.”

Sarie smiled and nodded, “That could be very useful, but only if we can find out where about we need to go.”
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Max spoke up at that point, “The air vents.” He said.

The others looked towards him.

“If I can go though the air vents into that room, I can have a look around. Since it’s a supply room, there shouldn’t be much more then a few Tech Bots around the place.”
Sarie agreed. “Okay. But it wouldn’t be right for you to go on your own.”

“Then I’ll get Viktoria.”
Viktoria was the 5th member of the Gully Freedom Fighters. There were problems with her though, Viktoria was hard to trust. The last time they let the wolf out for a mission, she was gone for days, and when they did find her, she gave no reason for being missing for all that time. She was one of a small group of animals that believed in some of the old myths and legends. She was a karaktero. A group of Animals that believed they had abandoned there true nature by living in houses and wearing clothes. Most Karaktero never end stopped to think that they changed because there needed to. One of the main problems with them was that it was hard to trust them. They could be doing an important mission with you and then see something which caught there interest and they would just stop what they were doing without a moments notice and go off with whatever they were interested in. It’s not even like they would return at the end of it, they would forget about whatever they were meant to be doing and get on with [image: image4.png]


something new. Viktoria was no difference. She enjoyed life at the gully since it was a nice area to live, nice amount of trees and open plains. The reason Max thought of her for this mission, was her wolf tracking skills were good. Wolfs tracking skills were among the best of the races on Mobuis, even the cats would bow down to there skill. Also, there were good at defending themselves. The only problem was there were pack animals. A lone wolf would often attack anything coming to close it if for fear it might be a threat. The plus side, however, was there pack didn’t have to be other wolfs. Viktoria was home at the gully, and the people there were her pack. She was great as a bodyguard. 

Max was moving though the vent system with ease. Viktoria was following pretty close behind. She didn’t like being trapped in a metal cell like this but she didn’t have much choice in the matter, and she still wanted to help. Robotnik was a major threat to the karaktero way of life. Which was another problem, too many people seamed to think of karaktero’s as brainless beasts, but they weren’t, they just believed in being freer. Free to do whatever they liked, when they liked.
“How’s it going?” Sarie asked via the small radio link the Gully freedom fighters used.

“No problems so far” Max replied, “I think we are about there. Just a few more meters.”

“Good. Me and Sonic are by a lift shaft. As soon as you get the location of the Metals, we can go to that floor and get in, in no time!”

“Good.” Just then, Max heard a noise behind him. Viktoria was picking up something. “Hold that for a second. I think Viktoria has picked up scent.” The Radio signal went dead. Not quite or anything, but dead. Viktoria then grabbed the radio headset from Max’s head and put the ear piece to her ear.

“Jamming waves. Fitly Metal Machines! They send out this kind of radiation with out thought!” She quickly looked around for the nearest exit and tried to make a break for it.

“Viktoria! STOP!” Max yelled. She stopped.

“If we do what we came here to do, we can take out that without much problem.” For some reason, Viktoria would listen to Max more then anyone else.  No-one seamed to understand why but the reason was pretty simple. Often, late at nights, Max would be awake and nights and he would go and sit with her. He would help her out with some of her Karaktero ways. He wasn’t one of them, but he did seam to agree with some of her views and was quite the friend to her. She turned back and followed him. She was not happy about it, but she did listen.
Sonic was growing impatient. It had never be a strong point of his to be patient.

“How long are they going to be?” He asked.

“I don’t know… the Radio seams dead… I guess they must be jamming it or something.” Sarie replied.

Sonic sighed. “You remind me of Sal...”

There was silence for a while. Sarie turned away from Sonic. She didn’t want to have to see the look in his face. Sarie didn’t know what to say. It had been a big lost to Sonic to have lost all his friends in that blast, and there was nothing she could do to help him.
“If it’s jammed, then we have to options. Either try to call of the mission, or try to break in and see what we can do.”

She turned back to face him. Sonic was gone. There was then a sound as if a knock on metal. She turned to the source of the sound. Sonic was knocking on the one Metal wall.

“This the right wall?” He said.

Sarie smiled. Maybe she shouldn’t have worried so much about him. He seamed to be able to cope and carry on with things. 
“That’s the one Sonic. With luck, we’ll meet them inside.” She said at last.

During this whole matter, Kimi was staying back at the village, working with Tec. They had taken Blood samples from Sonic and were looking at them the best they could. Kimi was trying to figure out how come he could survive the radiation levels he would need to be subjected to in order to have the levels Cytherfourey he had in his body. There was pretty much no doubt that it would cause some minor brain damage and was probably the reason for some of the mixed up information he gave them, but often signs should be visible, like patches of missing fur for a start. Apart from a limit in his almost legendary speed, and needing to take some of the tables every 5 or so hours, there was nothing else wrong with him. This worried her and started to make her think that maybe there was something she was over looking which might be pretty bad. Tec’s tools were soo good for doing this kind of research. With the one of them, it was even possible to look at the blood sample and see the cells in it. That was nothing new, but since he had to make it himself from scrap stuff they could find, it really was amazing. Of course, looking at it was useless unless you knew what you were looking for. Lucky, she did have a couple of old research books on the matter.
“Found anything?” Tec asked.
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“Nothing odd...” Kimi replied “The Cytherfourey levels are lowering as I watch them though. That doesn’t seam quite right. He is losing them at a far higher rate then I would expect, but at the same time… I can’t say that is wrong, since there isn’t any real information on this kind of problem.”

Tec nodded. It was one of the few things he could do in his butchered body. He had upgraded his wheelchair since the last time Kimi had been to see him. She felt sorry for him though. He didn’t leave his lab much, partly by choice, but partly by the lack of his legs, and so his only real contact with other animals, was when they went to see him. Mostly, this was for something.

She stopped looking into the glass eye piece and looked at Tec.

“Tec,” she started, “If you want, I could help you make a set robotic legs, to wear like boots. Am sure you could do it without my help, but I could help with the structure… if you wanted. It would let you move around a lot more.”

Tec shaked his head.

“No thank you… Am fine like this...” No matter how many times he said it, it didn’t sound like he really meant it. He tried to, he really did, but it wasn’t possible. But if he didn’t really mean it, why did he say it and refuse any help? Like Kimi said, he could do it without any help. I probably had all the parts around. But he just didn’t want to. Or at lest, tried to convince himself of this. The question was why did he?
The grate fell to the floor with a clunk. The first to come out of the Vent was Max, followed by Viktoria. Max looked around the place. The Supply room was very large and didn’t have much in the way of walking space. He could just about follow the small trimming by the shelves. A Quick look over the edge showed them it was the third floor and most of the bots moved up and down via hover platforms. But something started to worry him. He couldn’t see a single bot. A Second look showed him that the only light in the room was in fact, coming from a few small electric lights around the edges. The main lights were off. So was the power to the hover platforms.
“Just great.” He said to himself. They didn’t come with any climbing gear. They expected more room to move about. There didn’t even appear to be any stairs. There was only one thing he could think of. They had to turn the power back on. He took the Radio headset from Viktoria, who welcomed the removal of it, and put it on. It was still dead. That was a pain. The power to the rest of the factory was just fine but the power wasn’t really on to that room. There should be a control panel on the bottom floor, and a small generator. If Sonic and Sarie could enter via the bottom level, they could get the power back on and they could each take a different platform to find that metal. Problem was, there was no way to contact them.
Sonic finished spinning though the wall and landed on the floor out of breath. That wall was a lot thicker then he thought and it seamed to take longer then normal to get thought it. Sarie followed though the hole and landed next to him.

“Are you okay?” she asked.
Sonic nodded, putting his hand into his backpack and removing the bottle of tablets. 

“It just took a bit more out of me then I thought.” He said, taking on of the Cytherfourey tables.

“That’s probably because of your condition. Your stamina is lower, thus you can’t run as fast for as long, and your spinning does seam to be related to your speed.”
“I guess” Sonic replied, not really understanding the words she said, but the idea came through clearly. He put the bottle back into his backpack and started to look around.
“Hey! Up here!” came a cried. Sonic and Sarie looked around confused. It wasn’t until Sarie looked up that they noticed Max and Viktoria on the Third floor. It was quite a distance to shout over but it wasn’t like it was impossible.
“You need to turn the power on!” Max shouted down to them. Sonic looked around for something that could do that. He didn’t have much of a clue what he was looking for. He turned to Sarie.

“What am I looking for?” he asked.

She looked around to see what could be around when she found a control panel.

“I’ll check that out” She said to Sonic as she ran over to it.

She looked at the buttons and lights on the panel. There was no sign of power to any of it.

“Sonic! Over here!” She called. Sonic walked over to join her.

“The powers off so I am going to try and get it back on. Tell me when that light is on” she pointed to a small red bulb on the top row of the panel.

“No problemo!” Sonic replied.

Back at the top of the room, Max was getting a bit bored. They could try to look around the top floor at the moment, but it probably wasn’t the wisest thing to do. So both he and Viktoria were stuck just sitting there, Waiting. They watched while Sarie asked Sonic to watch the control panel, and she went to the small generator device near by. The way the generator worked was pretty good. When connected to an outside power source, it used that small amount of power, to power itself to produce more power for that section. This was the standard type of power device that Robotnik had used on his factories. The idea was that they were a lot less of a power drain on the main power banks. If the main power was, at any time cut, the back-up supply inside the factory turned on. It stored small amount of energy, just waiting for need to use that power, and it was also self creating. It would store up more and more power, and when it had it’s external power cut, it would use that power to power it own production, giving out a lot of power to all the other generators around the place. The whole factory could run on very little outside power. This did mean taking out a large block of factories could be a problem, but it was not one that the Gully Freedom Fighters had to deal with. It would probably take her not long to get the generator working. It was probably just turned off, but that still meant a bit of waiting while the computer system booted up. Max turned to Viktoria. He remembered, a long time back, he had tried to call her Vicky. It didn’t last long and left him with a broken arm for a while. It wasn’t her that attacked him. It was his entire fault really.
After he had called her Vicky, she just looked at him. He backed away and banged into a few things and ending up falling over. Landing on and breaking his arm.

He didn’t blame her. There wasn’t really any reason to and she had probably forgotten about the whole matter. He looked at her as they sat down waiting. He couldn’t remember what happened to her family, or why they ended up in the gully. He had heard that all the wolfs in the kingdom, came from an area known as the Great Unknown. Maybe they were forced to leave… From what he knew about wolfs, they lived in tune with nature. So why Viktoria too it to the next level and became a karaktero was anyone’s guess. Just then, his train of thought was broken by the noise of machines starting to kick it.
“Fitly Noisy Machines!” Viktoria shouted. As she did, Sarie called up that the power was back on, as if they needed to be told, and that she was sending up the platform to get them. Max looked down to see the platform rising towards them.
“Okay Viktoria, we’ll get on to this platform and start looking for the metals”. The problem with this is she still wanted to take out whatever machine was creating the static jam on the radio. He did tell her that he would let her do it, but he wasn’t sure if it was possible in the long run, though they did come with a little something extra. Tec had been able to create some explosives so once they got what they wanted from the factory, they could take it out! He had planted a number of the bombs around the place while he had been travelling around. He didn’t really want to tell Viktoria what was going on, because she might not like the effects the explosion. Not that the effect would do any lasting damage, nor that it would be any where near as bad as what the factory throws into the air normally. But it was best to be on the safe side.
It took them a while of hunting to find the Metals. Just the luck of everyone, they were right next to the main door. They could have entered though them and been right there. What’s even worst is there were no guards anywhere to be found. Maybe if they really looked, but the supply room was probably last used when Robotnik was still around, maybe awhile before that. It took a few hours for them to carry the metal out onto into a small cart for transport back to the village. They were a safe distance when Max stopped them.
“Hey Sarie... watch this!” he called as he pressed a small button he had with him. The factory exploded.
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