[bookmark: _GoBack]It was a cloudy night in Westside Island the kind of storm who will make most pilot's stay on their homes but that didn't stop a certain blue hedgehog. Why he was doing this? Here is the answer. 

3 months has passed after his fight with the evil dictator and he stopped being a nobody to be a hero then he discovered that it wasn’t as fun as he thought. he was bored of his fame it was true now he had a free house and free food but he was bored of people asking for autograph's and to hear the same question asking for the same history so his solution? When he was sure that nobody was following him he decided to took the tornado and fly away searching for a place to rest clearly destiny thought otherwise
Suddenly a bolt of lightning arcs through the air.  It strikes the Tornado igniting the fuel in the biplane's tank.  There's a bang as the fuel blows open the tank and ruptures the Flames spill from the hole briefly before the remaining gas spills out into the wet and windy night over the sea.
Sonic's flying without power now.   The wind tears and tosses at the little plane as the brave hedgehog struggles to keep it level. (Please don’t fall in the water please don’t fall in the water) ten he sees a shadow on the horizon.  Land?  It could be.  He tries to guide the plane towards it, and that's the last thing he remembers before the impact.

He awakes the next day on a soft, sandy beach.  It's a perfect sunny day.  It looks like he made it land the plane in a safe way but the plane had seen better days it has a big hole at one side a wind had fallen off and the dune that saved his life and his plane burrow it so Sonic would need help to get it out   
Sonic looked at his plane at signed (you had seen better days buddy) it would take a lot of work to get it out of the sand and get it repaired so he started trying to see how bad was the damage. 

Meanwhile inn another place of the island specifically in a city in emerald hill zone was little 4 year's old Miles, he didn’t came to the city to often but he had a big reason to be here. There was an act of his idol Sonic. It was about his adventures in South island and he wanted to see it not caring about the risks. His favorite hero was sonic, not because it fight robots, it was because he was different from the rest like him he was different and he was loved Miles dreamed every day about being like him. He was sneaking around hoping that the bullies didn't find him
(Come on Miles you are almost there) the theatre, it's just a few streets away now.  He grips his tails started to curl tightly as he got closer.  It's a bad habit he's formed that he does when he is tense.

He's got his little coin pouch filled with all his savings, just enough to pay for admission to the show, but he also spotted one of his bullies Oscar the Pig, and his gang were hanging around, and(Hope they didn’t see me) Milles though.  They're the worst bullies in the city, and they love to make his life a misery.  There's no doubt in his young mind that if they catch him they will beat him up and take his money before leaving him stranded in an embarrassing position.

He only just learnt how to fly a few months ago, and since then they've enjoyed putting him in difficult to get out of positions.  They always tell the grown-ups it's because they know he can get out of them but even if the adults didn’t believe they do nothing when they notice that the kid was Miles.

Miles quickly makes up his mind, he darts from the alley he was hiding in and runs for the theatre.  Once he's inside there he's safe.
Or that was he thought. When he enter to theatre he suddenly was grabbed by his tails and pulled back "look at this a monster is the trying to cause trouble in the theatre " Oscar say to his friends, a wolf who was as intelligent as a rock, and surprisingly another fox like him. The two laughing at his comments other kids also laughed but only because they didn't want to take Miles position.

"Well you know that you can't enter without money so you have to had it " after a quick inspection Oscar find the money " look at this the monster had been stealing  " his other friends gasped in joke and Lance the fox say "he must be punished then like the criminal he is ".

"Good idea " Oscar grabbed a empty trash can throw tails inside and throw the trash can down the hill "be happy that I fell merciful today “Oscar say “enjoy the ride and don't come back" he screamed at the trash can 
Inside Miles was rolling down the hill in the dirty trash can. "Woooaaaahhhahhh!"  He cries as he is rolled around.  No one stops the runaway can, but in fairness most pedestrians just have time to dodge out of the way before it whizzes past them.

He rolls all the way out of the city until he hits a set of bollards and lands just outside city limits, near a river.  He crawls out of the can, sniffling and hurt, but he's used to this so he doesn't let his self-pity stop him for too long.  He takes a dip in the river to wash off the nasty smell, then he starts walking downstream, towards the beach.

He could use some 'alone' time.  He's heartbroken he won’t get to see his show.  He'd been looking forward to that for ages. The bullies decided to let tails go and see the show after all almost every kid was a sonic fan 

And talking about sonic he has left his plane alone on the beach after getting it out of the sand. He has got hungry so he search for his favorite food chili dogs

He went to a chili dogs Stan and say "6 chili dogs please and fast " he say taping his feet, to the pig who was curiously Oscar father
"Hey! You're Sonic the Hedgehog!  Defender of Mobius!"  The Chili dog vendor says almost screaming. Sonic rolls his eyes as he's recognized.  Not this again.  He thinks as he taps sand out of his sneakers. "Yeah, about those 6 chili do---""Hey can you sign this for my son?"  The vendor cuts him off.  "He's your biggest fan."
 
Sonic quietly was losing his patience, this isn't his definition of 'fast', it isn't even 'slow', and this sort of glacial slowness was why he left South Island in the first place.

Sonic sighs.  "Yeah, no problem."  He takes a pen and starts signing his autograph, it's the only way he's going to get his chili dogs.

Back with Miles he was walking along the beach this usually calm him down

He wasn't seeing where he was going until he bumped into the tornado "sorry...” he say as an habit most of the time woman screamed when they saw him then he noticed to what he had bumped to

He had always been fascinated with technology and that plane in front of him was a one life opportunity to him. He had never been so close to a plane so seeing that nobody was guarding it he started exploring the plane. This has improved his mood, now he only looked like a curious child instead of a kid who just received a beating.

But this didn't distract him at the minimum sound he would hide
Miles explores the vintage plane quickly, discovering where everything is, then going back over it in more painstaking detail.  It's just like the books the mechanically-inclined young fox has read.

He recognizes almost everything here, and all the bits that aren't here.  He recalls what his books said about the history of avionics and all the improvements that have been made.  Subconsciously Miles is already unfolding and improving the Tornado in his mind. He did asked himself why it was so damaged but didn’t minded too much.

Suddenly there's a whoosh and the cub jumps into the cockpit and curls up under the instrumentation to hide.

"Hey kid!"  Sonic says, having abandoned the chilidog stand to come over and protect his 'aircraft'---or mangled lump---when he saw someone messing with it.  "Huh, where'd he go?"

Sonic looks around wondering where the fox vanished too.
Miles was well hidden behind the tornado he peck and saw sonic curiously he didn't recognize him the only thing he knew was that sonic was fast.

The fault of this was because of the bullies every time he got a picture of Sonic he never get to see it because the bullies destroy it before he could see it their reason "Tails wasn't good enough to see sonic" 

Back to the present tails noticed something. Food in sonic hand, a chili dog if only he got closer he could grab it and flee to the forest
Tails' mouth waters as he smells that delicious scent.  His stomach demands the food.  So he creeps forward slowly.  Stalking Sonic cutely.  Crawling around under the plane until he comes up on the paw that holds the chili dog.

Tails pounces on his prey just as it is swiped out of his grasp.

"Hey! You'll need to be faster than that to fool me."  Sonic says cockily, then he sees the little fox cub who smells faintly of garbage, whose fur is all wet and spiked up and who's been crying recently.  The one who just tried to steal food off of him.  "Hey there little guy..."  Sonic says more gently.  "...I didn't mean to scare you... what's your name?"
But it was too late scared by sonic reaction Tails started to run away to the forest pretty fast for a kid of his age then in a zone were the trees have more leaves and were more taller he flied up for a place to hide 

He turned to see sonic immediately get in the place he was just a moment ago scared about this he hide well between the leaves 

He stayed there still and quiet and this time here was something on his side, patience he could stay there for hours unlike sonic who isn't known for his patience
"Hey kid!"  Sonic says, standing under the trees he saw the fox boy 'fly' into---just how hard did he hit his head in that crash anyway?---and yelling blindly.  "Come down... I just want to talk to you... okay?"

Tails moves from tree to tree silently.  All his practice evading bullies paying off now.  He doesn't leave the area, listening and watching to this strange, speedy hedgehog’s yelling.

"Look I'm just a little concerned okay?"  Sonic says.  There's no answer so he puts down one of his chili dogs on a tree stump and backs away.  "Hey, how about a deal?"  He suggests.  "You can have one of my 'dogs, but you need to come down here and say hi.  How about it?"
Miles didn't go down (think you can fool me in the moment I got down you are going to attack me ) Miles didn't even care about the food he just had too much from today, the bullies, the trash can and that he couldn't saw the movie of Sonic made him lost the little confidence he had with strangers.

He stayed there waiting for the hedgehog to go then he had an idea he throw a stone to a further tree to make a sound and when the hedgehog was distracted he got down and he grabbed the chili dog.
It works, at least at first.   Sonic's head whips around to where he thinks Miles is.  Then Miles swoops down and grabs the chilidog, stuffing it in his mouth as he darts off with his twin Miles augmenting his speed.

Just when he thinks he's got away though a pair of arms wrap around him in a hug.  "Ah ha!  Gotcha!   Now maybe we can talk?"  Sonic sweeps the cub up easily with his super speed. "Leave me go" Miles squirmed with all his force kicking sonic some times in the gut the fear give him energy.

Sonic didn’t let him go even if the kicks hurt him (this kid his strong) Sonic though as he wince a little then he really was surprised.     
The fear of being captured again him his force back so he started to fly again carrying sonic with him not talking he needed all his concentration to fly
"Whoa kid!  Calm down!  I just want to help you."  Sonic says as “Tails” lifts him up.  "...Oh man, that's a long way down..."  He gets dizzy as he looks down.  The hedgehog looks up at the cub above him and shakes his head clear.   "Look I just wanna talk.  My name's Sonic... Sonic the Hedgehog.  Who are you?"
When sonic say his name they immediately lose altitude but Miles recovered it instantly "stop lying there is no way that you are Sonic “he said "Sonic is a kind good person and you are a lying mean... Mean bully “Miles recovered the altitude and let sonic fall "take that mean bully" he tried to fly away but he was to tired so he slowly lose altitude
Sonic easily landed in a tree without taking damage then he went to catch the little fox as he falls, not wanting him to hit the ground. The only thing he has to do is jump between tress then he catches him in his arms.

"No, really.  I'm Sonic the Hedgehog.  I'm not a bully... I'm just worried about you is all.  Where are your parents little guy?  Do they know you’re out here?"
"No you are a big headed bully you are mean” Miles affirmed and continued "And I don't need parents never ever need them “he say still struggling weaker than before
Sonic puts Tails down on the forest floor, releasing him.  "I really am Sonic, I promise, and where is you guardian?  Shouldn't they be making sure you're safe from bullies and well fed and washed?"
"Stop faking you are not sonic you are a bully you idiot “Tails say surprising sonic "and I'm big enough to look for myself " he started to walk away really slowly he was tired
Sonic follows after, making no effort to chase or grab the little guy now he's talking to him.  "Come on little guy, you look like you need a paw.  Hey since you won’t tell me your name I'm going to call you Tails, all right?  Cool.  Look Tails I just...  It's not normal for little kids like you to swipe food from strangers, I want to make sure you're not... know in danger.  It's a hero thing, butting in and trying to right wrongs.” Tails was falling asleep as he walked but he resisted a little more "don't... Tell name.....not swipe borrow... Bull...i.zzzzz" the emotions of the day being too much for him and he dream in sonic arms
Sonic heads back to the Tornado with Tails.  He grabs some firewood on the way.
Once they're back in the soft sand he starts to build a camp in the shadow of the wreckage.
He builds up the sides, makes a campfire and lights it, then lays out Tails in a comfortable position and zips off to buy provisions.  Thanks to his super speed he is gone less than 5 minutes, but he has everything needed to camp out on the beach.
He starts roasting marshmallows while he waits for 'Tails' to wake up.
Miles tails were over his body like a blanket in his position only his hears could be seeing he was still sleeping so Sonic deduced that he must have done this for an habit but when sonic put the marshmallows in the fire the smell started to wake up Miles 

"What?" He slowly start to unwrap himself yawns cutely and his eyes searching for danger not noticing Sonic, because how tired he was, he grabbed a stick got the marshmallow smell it and eat it.

"Hey 'Tails'."  Sonic says.  "I thought you were gonna sleep all night.  Feeling any better?"

The Hedgehog puts a wire rack over the fire and puts some sausages on it to roast.  He know that kids don't live on marshmallows and stolen chili dogs alone.
Tails almost jumped at Sonic words but the smells and his huger were too strong he looked at the sausages it would be easy to grab one and run but this guy had been nice for now slowly he seat on the sand don't taking his eyes of sonic like waiting for an attack " who. Are you? "He asked” and don't tell me that you are Sonic you are just a person” this time tails didn't call sonic a bully
"Okay then, I'm not Sonic."  Sonic agrees, not seeing the point in arguing.  "Why not call me 'Mr. Needle Mouse' then?  And I'll call you 'Tails', okay?"

"Mister Needle Mouse?"  Even a little cub like Tails finds that name ridiculous.  "That's a stupid name." he says as he grinned 

"Hey, what else could I pick?"  Sonic says defensively.  "Cinos?  Bob Beaky?  You can just say 'hey you' if you like.  I don't mind.  Do you want a sausage?"

"Yes please." Tails nods, mouthwatering.

Sonic was already putting them in buns (slathered with butter) anyway; anticipating the cub's request.

"So what were you doing poking around the Tornado anyway 'Tails'?"  He asks as he hands over the food. Tails grabbed the food and started to eat fast and he talked with his full mount "Well mister needle mouse " tails grinned there was something that make him smiles " your plane is really cool..." he said then in a more shy tone say " sorry if that didn't like you " he started to make circle's in the sand with his toes
"Hey it's okay little buddy."  Sonic assures him, the cool Hedgehog’s skin is too thick to be bothered by almost anything.  "I don't mind.  Just... why were you sneaking around like that, and stealing stuff?"
"I wasn't stealing, I was...Hum... Borrowing" Tails clearly lied "steal is bad and if you are caught they carry you to that awful place" tails say like he was remembering something
"Prison?"  Sonic says.  "Don't worry I don't think they'd put someone as little as you in prison, though I think you'd still be in mondo trouble little guy, so don't do it.  Not even 'borrowing' stuff."
Tails grow scared as sonic say prison "they do” tails say almost inaudible but the silent of the beach made the words reach sonic ears he slowly hugged his legs "and they hit you for being a fff... Fre..." Tails took a pause like only thinking in the word hurt him "freak” he finally say
"Hey, hey little guy... Tails..."  Sonic says, his voice full of sympathy and concern, as he tries to drag the little one's attention from his painful thoughts.  "...you're not a freak.  You're awesome.  Even if you couldn't fly with them your two tails are really cool on their own."
It worked tails was dragged out of his trance, and now he was looking at sonic his blue eyes full of hope "do you really think so?" Then quickly he say "how come I'm not a freak, I got two tails you don't, I can fly you don't, how come I'm not a freak " his voice raised and his eyes were filling with tears
Sonic comes over to Tails' side of the fire and hugs the scared little kit.  "Hey, we're all unique Tails.  Some of us just got more gifts than others.  Look at me, how many speedy hedgehogs do you know?  Sometimes people are jealous of what makes you special, and they use it to make you feel like an outcast, but we're not, and we can do amazing things if we put our minds to it."
This time tails accept the hug silently crying "do you think this is a gift I'm not bad " tails had never been so confused in his life he just accepted the bullying and how people looked at him also he never fell so safe in his life he didn't think on bullies and fall asleep on a peaceful dream for the first time in a long time
 Do little buddy, I do."  Sonic assures him as he rocks the cub gently, soothing him.

He still hasn't learnt where the cub belongs and why he was in such a bad state when Sonic found him, but as the sun sets over the beach he realizes he won’t be getting his answers today.

He tucks Tails into a sleeping bag carefully, feeling angry at whoever it was who hurt him so bad.  The Hedgehog promises to fix everything in the morning.  In the meantime he slides into his own sleeping bag and tries to get some rest.
What sonic didn't know was that this would take a lot of time to fix .

