Chapter 6: The Third Crazy Night of Hanukkah
Dateline: December 23, 2000, C.E.

The next day pretty much began like the second one. People had their meals as usual and did not seem tired of the partying anticipating the next gift they would get while enjoying their other two so far. No one wanted this multi-day/night party to end and who could blame them this is the most fun anyone's had all year. The Menorah was lit by Amy this time figuring that since every person who lit the menorah thus far got hooked up with someone maybe kindling the menorah granted them the miracle. The gifts that night consisted of Israeli Jewelry for the women battling self-repairing robot toys for the kids and a Neko Army Knife which served as nearly any tool a man could need for fixing things around the house all in one. Blaze, the cat, was throwing up in a bucket. Adam and Neko heard the sounds, and Neko used one of his portable x-ray flashlights and noticed that there were 8 other Skeletons inside Blaze.

Blaze said "Remember when I said I'd give you eight presents you couldn't give back? I guess you could call deflowering me as your first in which case I accidentally gave you nine but hey who's counting?" she threw up into the bucket again. Adam was both shocked and happy at the same time, and he rubbed her tummy gently. Adam said, "Maybe I can get it right this time and make proper children that my parents failed to make me." Adam threw up too as males also get morning sickness with their spouse sometimes.

Neko patted Adam's shoulder "Congratulations Killer now you got more minions to command," he said jokingly. Adam tried to tell him to "shut up" but threw up before he could even say "shut." Neko said, "Well look at it this way deflowering her was the Shamus and the kids are the other 8 candles on the Menorah." It was at that moment Vanilla the Rabbit broke down the door to Adam's castle, using a wrecking ball she'd obtained from a construction site. Once the door was down, she got out of it and ran into the castle. She found Cream with Tails, and the two looked at her.

Vanilla breathed a sigh of relief "I am so glad I found you!" Vanilla asked, "Is this where you've been the past couple days?"

Cream replied, "I have been here with Sonic and friends the entire time I am sorry I never called home I got so caught up in the fun I lost track of time."

Vanilla asked "by the way who is running this huge event? I mean I was worried as can be when almost every shop in town closed early and it wasn't even Christmas Eve yet." Sonic explained what had happened thus far. Vanilla asked, "Oh wow we have people from another dimension here?"

Sonic continued "oh right I just learned apparently Blaze is pregnant with 8 kittens."

Vanilla asked, "Who is the father?"

Sonic replied "Adam the Forsaken or so he calls himself we don't honestly know that to be his real name but, most people just call him Adam and he answers."

Vanilla asked a follow-up question "Where are they now?"

Sonic replied, "In the bathroom puking their guts out." Vanilla wandered through the crowd to the bathroom and found Blaze and Adam indeed were still sick from Morning Sickness.

Adam said, "Please bring me the Ginger..." He threw up as he said the word "Ale." Vanilla did as he asked without questioning it and he gave some to blaze and himself. The Ginger Ale upon consumption stopped their vomiting at least for now.

Adam said, "Thank you very much!"

Vanilla replied "Not a problem! Take care of blaze and your children."

Adam replied, "I will, also you look kind of like someone I saw at this party but older I think her name was Cream but, I am not the best at remembering names."

Vanilla laughed and said, "I am her mother Vanilla."

Adam replied, "That explains quite a bit."

Vanilla paused for a moment "You must be one of the beings from the other dimension Sonic mentioned." Adam nodded quietly. Vanilla continued "You are also not an adult are you?"

Adam replied, "No I am not but, besides my height and appearances one wouldn't know that from the way I speak or take charge of myself."

Vanilla asked, "You don't have a mom or dad?"

Adam replied "I do have them but my sisters and the community around me they were slowly turning on me, and it wasn't long before even they could do little to help me. I took matters into my own hands. From there, and as a result, my hometown was evacuated. My parents think I disappeared with the others that went missing and it is better they do. There is not a chance in the hell I don't believe in that if they knew what I'd done regardless of if it were justifiable that they would accept me as their son anymore. In my world, unless people can prove they killed in self-defense while being attacked it's the death penalty for them or life in jail. Even if I plead insanity due to cruel and unusual living and schooling conditions it is doubtful I'd be let off the hook. Thus I cannot face my parents after getting the revenge I wanted so badly. So I guess you could say it is as though I'd had them die for I am presumed dead to them." Vanilla was both horrified and sad to hear about Adam's predicament.

Adam continued "I really didn't want it to come to that. I was just going to grab some books on survival and run away like any other abused person but, then I found a book that contained things beyond my comprehension of unspeakable evil. I was ill-equipped to handle it at first. Whatever was in it fed off my sorrow and desire for revenge, and it's like I became a different person when I felt that way. Like maybe I was possessed unconsciously." He showed her the book in question, and she was knocked back feeling an evil force within it.

Vanilla "I wouldn't doubt it I can't seem to get near it to examine it so it can't be any good. Whatever pushed me back it definitely did not have good intentions. Call it a mom's intuition, but it felt like something that would have been sealed up into the ‘Master Emerald.’"

Adam's face turned to one of fear and sadness "Please don't tell the others it would cause unnecessary panics if they knew what you knew. There are a couple of ways to send the powers back, but I have a feeling that I may want to hold onto them a little longer. I sense that something that would put even me to shame with how evil it is may yet be on its way." Vanilla couldn't resist the urge to hug him because he was just too cute when he looked sad and scared in a way only a mother or aspiring mom could find adorable. Adam purred in her arms like a kitten. His two tails formed a heart shape, and his pendant was glowing red. Sonic wondered what took Vanilla so long and barged into the bathroom to find Adam being held like a kitty in Vanilla's arms.

Sonic laughed at the sight of it "Yeah some 'killer' he is. More like a killer in the sense that he is getting all the women."

