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Episode 2
Halloween Suprises

-Home of Inspector Shadow and Sonic, Morning-
"How do I look, Shadow!?" The spirit of Halloween haunted its way into Station Square. Many of the citizens were all preparing for the day which kids chant the words trick or treat at the front door of a house, or have parties. The most important part of it all was the costume, it's purpose back then for scaring away evil spirits.
Inspector Shadow, not participating in such an act was dressing in his usual grey trench coat and hat. The guardian turned to his blue hedgehog ward, partner, and lover, whom was wearing a black witch costume, adorning a cape, pointed hat, a black half-cut jacket with a red undershirt, tight black pants with chains hanging around it, and black boots with red outlines and accents. The outfit seemed to have sharp edges here and there to give a foreign mystical look of sorts while also looking cool.
"It looks great Sonic." He smirked as he looked it over once more before chuckling. "And here I thought when you said witch, you'd look a bit slutty like the witch outfits ladies wear nowadays." 
Sonic pouted crossing his arms at the other. "Hey! Witches can be boys too you know! I'm lucky this one gothic store was selling Halloween costumes at the time or I'd have to go as a Werehog or Knight...or an Arabian Prince or something."
Shadow tilted his head curiously at the other wondering why Sonic considered such ideas, but what was more important was the costume he was wearing now. "So, when I let you go shopping on your own, I guess it's safe for me to assume that you were technically shopping for me if the other choices were much easier to come by then?"
The hedgehog blushed a deep shade of red before looking away. "W-Well...Hey wait a sec!" He turned to the other and placed his hands on his hips. "Why aren't you wearing anything for Halloween! How boring!"
Shadow smirked and pressed the other up against the door of the bedroom, effectively closing it at the same time to prevent him from escaping. "Changing the subject are we?" Leaning in, the darker hedgehog licked his neck slowly, listening as a moan escaped the quivering witch's lips. 
"You may try to convince others that you look cool, but in truth, I know you were trying to go for sex appeal." The inspector than kissed Sonic's lips gently, gazing into his love drunk eyes. "-and if this is your Halloween present to me, I'll gladly accept it." He moved in for one more kiss watching his lover close his eyes before he backed out and released him.
A whine escaped the high school student upon opening his eyes to discover Shadow had stopped. "There's still 15 minutes to School Shadz..." After their "night" together after having escaped Black Doom's clutches, Sonic had begun calling Shadow unique nicknames to what he used to call him, as well as Shadow giving nicknames to Sonic also.
"Time is not what I'm concerned about love." He sighed and pulled his lover into a tight hug. "Today is a perfect day for Black Doom to strike. Knowing his tastes, he'd surely take this opportunity to come after you...and we know what he will do once he has you."
The blue hedgehog sighed. "Guess I'll take this off then." He was about to remove his hat first before Shadow's voice commanded him not to.
"Wait! I never said you should take off your costume." Shadow smiled in such a way that it seemed he had a plan. "Actually, this is also our chance to seize an opportunity since with how you are dressed, you'll be more than likely his first target before he comes after me."
Sonic nearly agreed to the plan before he suddenly realized exactly what Shadow meant. "W-Wait a second! You are saying I should let that pervert come after me, or even worse, kidnap me!?" He watched as Shadow nodded to him with complete confidence in his plan, but Sonic wouldn't have any of it. "No! I don't think so Shadz!"
Shadow grabbed Sonic's hand and began to lead him outside his room and toward the garage, grabbing his backpack along the way. "You don't have a choice Sonic. You need to go to school, and that's most likely where he will strike. Don't worry, I promise I'll be there for you."
"Y-yeah I know that but, what if he comes in a helicopter or has his men swarm the school!?"
"Sonic...that's ridiculous and a little too much all just for one kid. If he did that, he'd only be exposing himself to get taken down by the police and other forces out there." Shoving Sonic and his backpack with him into the passenger seat of the car and then letting himself in the driver seat, he opened the garage door with the switch mounted to the sunshield in his car. "This guy will most likely send one man in there to kidnap you, probably as a janitor or something."
Sonic sighed. "Well, I'll try to look out for a strange looking person then...right?"
"Right." With that, Shadow put the key into the ignition, started the car, and drove Sonic to Emerald High School.

-Emerald High School, Inside Shadow's car-
Pulling up to the drop off area of the school, before Sonic could get out, Shadow stopped him, holding two objects in front of his face. "You'll need these Sonic. I can't let you go empty-handed." 
Sonic took the objects into his hands and stared at them. "What will these do? One's just a pen, and the other's a watch."
Shadow smirked and pointed to the classic, silver pen. "Click the switch on that twice and you'll set off a flash bang just like the one I had in my belt before." Then he began putting the watch on Sonic's other wrist which didn't bare his digital watch communicator. "And this watch has knife specifically made to cut your arms out of a bind."
The azure hedgehog curiously pushed in the center of the watch as a semi-short knife quickly, but silently popped out towards his forearm, and nearly cut into his lovers finger. 
Shadow looked at him sternly before speaking achieving a nervous chuckle from the other. "And that's how you activate it. It can't really be used for combat since it's even smaller than a switchblade, but it will do the job for cutting yourself free of various materials."
Clicking the center of the watch once more, the knife slicked its way back inside. Sonic nodded confirming to himself the use of these gadgets before exiting the car. "Oh and Shadow?" he looked back to the other having thought of something. "You should wear a costume. I want to make today special even if Black Doom is after us."
Shadow sighed and scratched the back of his quills. "Alright, we'll see. Now get to school before you are late."
Sonic smiled cheekily and leaned in about to kiss Shadow's cheek, however, his finger stopped his lips from progressing forward. "Not at school Sonic...Last thing you need are kids gossiping about us." 
The high schooler pouted but let it go and ran off into the building, the inspector waving to him, a warm smile planted upon both their faces as they glanced at each other one last time.

-Emerald High School, In class-
Sonic stared out the window of the class room to his side, unable to shake the thought that someone could be watching him. He couldn't even as much as talk to his friends without feeling off guard. He listened to the teacher go through the roll call and the answers of the students in the classroom.
"...Xion the Wolf...Hihi~!...Tina the Unicorn...Here!...Sonic the Hedgehog"
Sonic's ears perked up to his name as he answered like any other student would during roll call. "Here!"
The teacher went on until the usual list was done. However, she seemed to call out upon a name unfamiliar to him. "Scourge the Hedgehog, please stand."
Across the classroom from Sonic stood a green, cocky looking hedgehog, dressed as a snazzy devil, which matched the villainous look in his eyes. He fixed his red shirt and patted down his black pants before dropped his red shades from his head to his nose before introducing himself.
"The name's Scourge. Nice to meet ya." And with that, his lips formed a teethy smirk as he sat down comfortably in his seat acting like he was on top of the whole class, or at least the blue hedgehog's pair of eyes it looked that way.
Sonic could easily tell this new kid had to be a bully, and it would only make sense that a bully would dress such a way he thought. "What an ass..." The high schooler spat quietly to himself, about to turn away to let the teacher go on with her lesson.
"Heh..." 
The junior inspector's eyes jolted back to this sudden voice. The green hedgehog, Scourge, was leaning over looking at him, his shades pulled down enough just to show he was staring directly at him, his smirk wider than before. Instantly, Sonic's heart began to beat strongly as panic settled in as thoughts of what he witnessed showered his mind.
'Shit! He heard me!? No, I'm across the classroom. There's no way he could of heard me from here! Wait, maybe he watched my lips or something. Damn, if he heard me, he's gonna kick my ass or something...not that I can't fight, but I don't want to be making enemies already!'
Looking away quickly, he tried to focus on the teacher. It seemed there was one more student she wanted to introduce.
"Silver the Hedgehog, please stand."
...
"Silver?"
Everyone except the frightened blue hedgehog looked around for someone out of the ordinary besides Scourge, but even through the Halloween costumes and masks, the students seemed to recognize each other.
"Guess he couldn't make it today. But we have a second transfer student who will also be a part of our class soon. Now, let's get on with the lesson shall we."
Though sonic wanted to actually listen to the teacher regardless of his horrible ability to study and pay attention, he couldn't shake the thought that he was still watching him...and to his confirmation upon peeking at the side of his view...he was.


-Right after class-
The bell rung and Sonic was quick to get outside the class...but apparently not quick enough to get away Scourge whom wrapped an arm over his shoulders.
"Heyyy~ So, wanna show me to the bathroom. I'm still a little lost. Maybe you can help me?" The green Hedgehog's arm wrapped around his neck a bit tightening a little.
"O...Oh sure..." Sonic choked out extremely nervous, and he had a feeling Scourge knew EXACTLY how he felt. 'Why couldn't I just keep my mouth shut and keep it to myself. Now I need to fight a bully and hope he's only half as good as me'
Sonic led the other to the bathroom nearby, or rather, Scourge had actually been the one to lead him in, looking into the small lavatory knowing well no one was there. He closed the door behind the himself locking it as he turned his little grip around Sonic's neck into a choke hold, his hand reaching into his pocket and pulling out a switch blade, poking the tip against his cheek. 
"Apparently, the boss didn't want me messing up by bringing a gun into your school, pft, as if an ultimate like me would mess up." He rolled his eyes and huffed angrily.
The blue hedgehog growled to himself, angered by his own failure to realize that this guy obviously worked for Black Doom. It was just as Shadow said, there'd probably be someone disguised as a janitor or...as he just confirmed, a student. 
What didn't seem to match up on the other hand was the fact that Scourge was an ultimate. How was that even possible!? Shadow was the only Ultimate wasn't he? Ultimates were meant to protect Mobians from crime and evil, and this Ultimate was doing the exact opposite by working for Black Doom.
"Lemme g- ARGH!" He felt the knife leave from his cheek and jab into his shoulder with such ease, blood not spilling out from the wound in an instant and rather dribbling out slowly. Such speed and strength to nearly close the wound could only be done by the hands of an ultimate. Not to mention, now his left arm felt sore as hell after the sudden pain inflicted on him.
Scourge growled and held the knife back up to Sonic's cheek, rubbing it against it. "Shut it Twerp! You should know how this works already, I threaten your life with a knife, and you SHUT the FUCK...up."
The green hedgehog switched his arm lock for his knife hand, keeping that wrapped around Sonic's neck once again. With his free arm, he slipped a sports bag off from his back and rested it on the floor. "Move and I'll hurt you again..." He wasn't expecting a response from the other as he began to grab a few things from inside the bag.
The high school student  bit his lip trying to hold back any grunts of pain, like hell he'd give into this guy, he thought. "Heh, as if...Your orders are most likely to kidnap me so Black Doom can have his way with me, send a picture to Shadow, and- Mmmph!" His mouth had been deeply stuffed with a cloth before his wrists were taken hold of.
The ultimate snorted as he tied the other's wrists with a plastic zip tie. "Didn't I say to Shut...the fuck...up?" Scourge then took another cloth and tied it over Sonic's mouth and nose tightly to ensure his victim wouldn't be able to spit the cloth out. 
Reaching for the next object from his bag, he statedm, "I wasn't referring to you shutting up about calling for help if that's what was going through your head. And I'm going to torture you a little first before your little kidnap fantasies actually happen." A smirk as devilish as his costume formed across his muzzle as his hands rubbed a dildo in his hand.

-Halloween Store just by Emerald High School-
Within a Holloween store filled with costume shops of all sorts, Inspector Shadow browsed all the outfits in the adults sections, his eyes blankly staring into what would seem like the abyss. The store clerk noticed this, leaning over the desk of her cash register table to get the inspector's attention.
"I've seen that look plenty of times today and yesterday mister. What should I wear for that special someone...right?"
The inspector turned to the flirtatious voice, and that voice matched not just her personality, but looks as well. A white furred bat in a black jumpsuit with a big pink heart just covering her braless breasts. Her hands, covered by white gloves with pink ringlets around the elbows, placed themselves on the table before swinging her legs graciously over. Dressed in a similar manner to her gloves only with hearts at the tips of the thigh-high boots, she crossed her legs and leaned back a bit upon the table which she sat.
"If I were in your shoes, I'd dress as a knight for your little sidekick. Right now, I bet he could use a knight in shining armor, Inspector Shadow."
Shadow's eyes widened as he gasped. "H-How do you know about us!? Are you working for Black Doom!?" He interrogated, his hands tightening as he even muttered such words.
The bat waved her hand at him to calm down while she chuckled. "No, of course not. I'm just a colleague." She tilted her head and smiled gently. "I'm Rouge the Bat, I work as a spy for G.U.N."
To her discontentment, she noticed Shadow still had no clue who she was. She sighed and rolled her eyes seeing that he was a little to straightforward most likely. "...My name was on every document you received detailing any intelligence we gain about Black Doom." Finally seeing the other nod when she rung a bell, Rouge exhaled in relief.
"So...why are you working here then?" Shadow asked. "And how do you know that Sonic is in trouble?" Seeing as she was his info supplier, she'd be able to exactly detail who or what might be coming at Sonic.
Rouge's face became a little serious. "One of Black Doom's men came in here and bought...I mean, stole, an costume. I was pretty lucky he happened to come here nearest to the school to get a costume. However, when I asked him what he chose that outfit for before he left, he said it was for two hedgehogs, not one."
"Two?" Of course, Shadow knew Sonic would be involved, but a second? Who could that possibly be? "Well, I don't know about the other, but Sonic can defend himself against one guy. I didn't leave him empty-handed either."
The bat nodded. "We don't know about the second hedgehog ourselves, and we knew you'd that, but we figured you'd also use your better judgment and not allow Sonic to attend school..." She looked away at whatever thought bugged her mind.
Shadow frowned. "Well!? What is it!? Your my info supplier aren't you!?" He growled walking up closer to the spy demanding an answer. The last thing he wanted was Sonic ending up hurt because of his mistake.
The agent sighed and came out with it. "We aren't necessarily sure and we hardly have any evidence to prove it since things have been pretty quiet but, we have a feeling this guy is an...ultimate..."
Shadow's eyes shook with rage, what had he done. No, no, that couldn't be true. He grabbed Rouge's shoulders and shook her. "Th-that's impossible! I'm the only Ultimate that has been created! Doctor Gerald made sure of that!"
Rouge closed her eyes apologetically. "Shadow...we have been trying our hardest to understand what Black Doom was onto, but it seems he's been holding back until today. But what's more important right now is Sonic. You need to save Sonic. You might still have time."
The inspector nodded, grabbed the knight outfit the bat mentioned, and dashed out the store quickly, ignoring the alarm that sounded as he jumped into his car and sped off down the road.
"And there goes another costume..." Rouge rolled her eyes only to notice someone enter the Halloween shop. "Sh-Shad...Wait, who are you!?"
To be continued...


