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1 - Chapter 1-Amy:New expedition!

Chapter 1-Amy: New Expedition!

I switched on the TV. “Darned Telethons!” I muttered through clenched teeth. “Where's some
excitement when you need it? I mean, I'm always being captured when I don't wanna be. But now I'm
bored, a big fat NOTHING! Oh, I wonder where Sonic is.” I sighed. He was always away. DING-DONG!
The doorbell went. Rouge was standing there. “Hi there Amy,” she said. “Hope I'm not interrupting
anything,” she smiled apologetically. 

“No, not at all, Rouge. Come on in. So what's up?” I replied, leading her into the sitting room. “Well my
TV's gone BANG so Tails is trying to fix it. Anything good on?” she enquired, throwing herself in her fave
chair. 

“Nah, no decent programs. Unless you actually like Telethons, which I'm sure no-one does!” I said with
a laugh. “Want a drink?”

“Coffee, please. Two sugars.” I wondered into the kitchen of my apartment.

“Heard anything about Sonic?” I asked over the roaring of the kettle.

“No, but maybe Tails has. After all, they're best buddies,” Rouge replied. I came back in with the coffee.
“Mmm. But you know how cranky he gets if someone disturbs him while he's trying to work. Oh, forget it.
He doesn't even like me, let alone care about me,” I muttered, felling the tears coming. I turned away,
not wanting to let Rouge see me cry. Too late. “Hey, you know he cares. He'll come around someday,”
she said,

“Yeah, but who knows how long “someday” is?”   



2 - Chapter 2-Sonic: New love!

 

 

BANG! A missile flew at me. I sped away, darting around, making my path harder to follow. CRASH! The
missile exploded and made a deep hole in the rocky ground. “Is that all ya got, Egghead?” I jeered as
he flew away in his pod.

“I'll get you next time you little rat!” he cried as he slowly disappeared.

I crashed down onto Rouges' sofa. “How's it coming on?” I asked Tails. 

“OK, but it's gonna take a while, Sonic,” he replied, frowning. “You can go home if you want, I'll be
fine.”

I sighed. After today's fight with Eggman, I was bored. Nothing to do, nowhere to go. No one to see,
either. There was Amy. That girl-forever chasing me, but she's seemed to cool off now. This should be a
good thing; but I was missing the pink-haired hedgehog! I did like her, but boy, was it annoying to have
her chasing me down CONSTANTLY! She was like a crazed stalker in a way. Stop it, I told myself;
you're being mean to Amy. Oh, NO! I thought. I was developing feelings for Amy. However, I didn't feel
weary, I felt really high and like-well, like I wanted to see her. Right then. So I jumped up and said to
Tails “I've gotta go see Amy.”   

“Why?” he asked, confused. “You've spent half your life running away from her!”

I grinned. “I've just realized-I love her!” Oh, the look on Tails' face then! 

So I sped off, my heart thumping not just with running so fast, but with love for a surprising girl-Amy
Rose.

   



3 - Amy-OMG!

<!DOCTYPE HTML PUBLIC "-//W3C//DTD HTML 4.0 Transitional//EN"
"http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd"&gt;
<html>
<head>
<META HTTP-EQUIV="Content-Type" CONTENT="text/html; charset=iso-8859-15">
<META NAME="GENERATOR" CONTENT="wvWare/wvWare version 1.2.1">
<title>
The alarm went off
</title>
</head>
<body bgcolor="#FFFFFF" text="#000000" link="#0000ee" vlink="#551a8b">

<!--Section Begins--><br>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta"></font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta"></font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta"></font>
</p></div>

http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd&quot;&gt


<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta"></font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">The alarm went off. I sighed and stretched. I thought working longer hours would
make me fit, but I was getting weaker by the day. As I stumbled into the bathroom, the phone went off.”
Probably someone wanting me to buy double glazing” I grumbled, but still I went to answer it. “Hello?”
</font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">“Amy, is that you?” The voice on the other end said. </font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">“Yes…Who is this?” I asked hastily.</font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">“Don't ya recognize my voice? Oh, Amz, I've been tracking you down for
</font><font color="Magenta">years...” There was a pause. “It's Sonic!”</font>
</p></div>



<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">I just stood there in shock. How dare he come rushing to me now? </font><font
color="Magenta"> </font><font color="Magenta">I narrowed my eyes. “What do you want?” I snapped.
</font><font color="Magenta"></font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">“Well-I-Wanna meet up? At the Station Square caf? Near the station? C'mon,
we need to talk...” </font>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<font color="Magenta">“Talk? TALK? You want to talk NOW? After all those years of me chasing you
down to be ignored?” I was furious. Raging. I put the phone down. But I did consider going…</font><font
color="Magenta"></font>
</p></div>

<!--Section Ends-->
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<hr>
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<a href="http://wvware.sourceforge.net/"><img
src="wvSmall.gif" height=31 width=47
align=left border=0 alt="wvWare"></a>
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1.2.1</a><br>
</address>
-->
</body>
</html>
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