Nexus’ Story Part 3:

When Nexus Met Sally.

They had been running for some time now.

The venture into the old town for supplies didn’t work out as he’d hoped. They had stumbled upon a passing convoy of S.W.A.T bots transporting something Nexus didn’t have time to identify, mostly due to the near instantaneous volley of laser fire that headed his way. This group were especially tenacious, having not given up the chase for some minutes now, even when he made it back to what he originally believed to be the safe haven of the forest. Keisha was being pulled behind him, her feet barely touching the ground as he gripped her wrist and raced through the trees. Nexus was getting exasperated at her stubborn refusal to allow Keitoshi to assume control, with Keisha simply tearing up at the thought of it. Yin was still a W.I.P project; with only basic motor and cognition programming completed she was a slow, mindless robot and would serve no use other than as an indestructible log for his pursuers to trip over.

“Of all the luck.” Nexus grumbled out loud, “When that cretin Sonic bumps into a patrol they give up after several hundred yards and go back to mindlessly patrolling, but not these guys, ooohhh no. They have to chase you until you fall off the edge of the planet!”

He dodged and weaved through the trees, hoping to split the pack and create confusion in their ranks, but these were the more intelligently programmed bots who would have flanked him long ago if he didn’t have hit wits about him enough to spot such tactics and warn them off by blind-firing his pistol in their general direction. Nexus didn’t like to admit this out loud, but this was getting desperate. Even for him, these were numbers he did not like to mess with. Regardless of the stories that drifted through the rumour mill of Sonic and his ‘amazing’ adventures, one creature simply did not stand a chance against any more than 5 bots at a time, and even then luck would need to be on their side. Ducking into his hideout was never an option, since the deadweight of Keisha was slowing him down enough that he couldn’t gain on his quarry and he would be easily raided, subdued and…he didn’t want to think of the rest.

His train of thought was suddenly interrupted by a quick glimpse of something in the treetops above. Humanoid in shape, but unidentifiable as Nexus rushed past it’s vantage spot. There was a colossal wall of sound in front of him and a wall of energy bolts headed in his direction far too quickly for him to take action.

This was it.

The sound reverberated through the trees. The screams were cut short fast and the trees were pelted with a thick liquid that slowly dripped onto the forest floor. It was over before it started. The smoke cleared slowly, mingling with the morning mist.

Nexus turned around sharply to see every last S.W.A.T bot blown to pieces by the hail of pulse fire that has missed him moments before, an oily goop bubbling from the heat as it cooked on the trees. Keisha latched onto his waist.

“What happened, Nexxie?”

“They did.” He replied, pointing at the Freedom Fighters emerging from their hiding places in the trees and walking slowly towards the pair.

“I’m not one to dole out the compliments, but that was some fancy shooti-“

“Silence, traitor!” one of the Freedom Fighters barked, interrupting him, “You will come with us to Knothole.”

Nexus was torn. Going to Knothole meant deliberately having to deal with Sonic and his equally mindless cronies, and while these Freedom Fighters were accurate, they weren’t so numerous as to put up enough resistance to stop him fleeing, and since their primary function was to guard the perimeter of Knothole, they would not give chase and instead be quietly satisfied that this ‘traitor’ had left their mosy symbolic of hideouts alone. On the other hand, there was one thing in Knothole that was enough incentive to make him say,

“Fair enough. Come on, Keisha. If we’re unlucky we might get to meet the ‘saviour of us all’.” He spat the words out.

Keisha simply tilted her head to one side quizzically as she held his hand and walked beside him.

The Freedom Fighters bound and blindfolded Nexus and Keisha and lead them through the trees and took them into hidden tunnels, often turning back along the way they came in order to disorientate them and make sure they couldn’t find their way back. Nexus was too intelligent to fall for this and smirked to himself as they were lead back along the path they had recently walked once more. In two steps there would be that smooth stone again. There it was. Then he’d be told to duck to miss a branch. A hand on his shoulder pushing him down confirmed this.

Amateurs. He thought to himself.

Eventually they arrived at their destination. Nexus blinked a few times as the light rushed back into his eyes. Knothole was everything he’d imagined it would be: A ramshackle assortment of badly planned and built shacks strewn together in no kind of strategic order, favouring comfort over tactical positioning. If enough S.W.A.T bots managed to find this place, they would box them into a corner easily. It would be a massacre. No point telling them this simple fact though, they trusted him little as it was.

“What is going on here?”

Ahh, there it was. The beautiful voice that wafted through the trees and caressed his ears.

“Princess Sally, these two were trailing S.W.A.T bots straight into Knothole. This one is a known traitor and…er…” The lead patrol guard’s voice trailed off when he saw Sally’s expression of frustration.

“Grotus, I’ve told you repeatedly not to leave your post! And what’s this!? You’ve tied up a child! A child, Grotus!”

“Er…I appologise, Sally!”

“Ugh, just get back to your patrol. We’ll deal with the reprimands later.”

By reprimands, I assume that means no pudding for 2 days, Nexus thought, cynically.

“I appologise for those louts” Sally said to the both of them as she untied their bonds. Keisha’s eyes had gained a bright shine as she stared up at the squirrel maiden who was wearing her instantly recognisable blue jacket and boots.

“Y-y-you’re-you’re…” she stammered.

Sally simply smiled and kneeled down, stroking her hair.

“Well aren’t you a cutey! What’s your name, little one?”

“I’m-I’m-I’m…” Keisha could barely get a word out.

“She’s called Keisha.” Nexus answered for her, never one to let a conversation last longer than it really should, “My name is Ne…“

He was interrupted by a familiar ‘zip’ sound. And suddenly, there he was.

“Hey Sal, what did that dummy Grotus do this time?”

“Hey, Sonic. Don’t worry about him, he never was good with guests.”

“Heh, judging by this ‘guest’, I don’t blame him!”

“What are you talking about, Sonic?”

“You DO know who this is, don’tcha, Sal?”

Nexus was standing, arms folded, scowling with the effort of keeping his head from exploding as that cursed blue hedgehog’s voice grated on his senses. Keisha was close to fainting. Being in such a close proximity to such champions of goodness was simply too much for her to take.

“Isn’t he from the Western Freedom Fighters?” Sally ventured.

“Heh, he was until he bugged out on ‘em and turned traitor!”

Nexus remained silent. He expected as much from one who saw the world in black and white. Nexus had always lived in the grey.

Sally turned and looked at him.

“This is the infamous Nexus?” she said.

Nexus let an expression of surprise cross his face. ‘Infamous Nexus’, eh? He could get used to that.

“Infamous? Wonder what I did to deserve that.”

Sally had pulled Keisha aside as Sonic advanced on him.

“I heard all about you. You were supposed to recon that factory, but you blew it up!”

“Did you hear why? Did they ever report to you what was inside that factory?”

“Who cares!?” Sonic exclaimed, “You disobeyed your orders and nearly got a lot of Freedom Fighters killed!”

Nexus had been watching around him since he arrived and he knew the trees were filling with watchers, wanting to see how Sonic and Sally dealt with traitors like him. He hoped they’d enjoy the show.

“That factory,” Nexus began, calmly, “according to your intelligence, was researching advanced Robotisizing technology, correct? Well we infiltrated the facility easily, but I was given the most incompetent bunch of new recruits to work with and they tripped off the alarm. They froze in fear. They were captured. Why I was ordered to take those inexperienced young ones with me on such a high risk operation I will never understand.”

Sonic was tapping his foot in that irritating high-speed way of his, picking at his ear idly, making it quite obvious he wasn’t listening. But Nexus wasn’t justifying himself to him. His gaze met with Sally’s as she knelt down, sheltering Keisha from the exchange.

“I managed to hide and avoid capture. I then had two options. Either spend time trying to bust them out, or carry on with the mission for the greater good of the Resistance. I headed to the computer room and discovered the truth behind the facility. Robotnik is developing a giant device capable of robotisizing tens of square miles at a time by sending his scout craft fitted with his new robotisizing beams out to any point on the planet whenever he desires. I knew then that reporting back to my CO would mean wasted time and that the order to attack the facility would come too late. This part of the project was too close to completion to simply wait. So, I decided to plant bombs in stealth around the facility, starting first with the cells my team were imprisoned in. I trusted they would have been given enough training to escape in the commotion.”

“I know the rest.” Sonic interrupted, “You escaped and blew the place up, leaving them to their fate.”

“Is that what they told you? Typical scapegoatism. I assume they told you that I never returned after that mission?”

“You saying you did?” Sonic retorted, incredulously.

“Be silent and maybe you’ll learn something.” The hedgehog was starting to test Nexus’ patience; “I was in a vent above the prison cells when I set the bombs off. The first detonation went off in their main computer room, completely on the opposite side of the cells and important enough for it to sound the alarm and clear the area. After a minute I set off the bombs on the cell doors and dropped from my hiding place. I pointed them in the right direction, straight to the entrance while I ran through the facility, distracting the S.W.A.T bots and diverting them away from the escaping newbies as well as setting off other bombs in critical areas of the facility, crippling it to the point of self detonation. I fought my way out only in enough time to be blown clear of the final detonation of the facility. I woken up some hours later and saw the twisted metal ruins.

“I made my way through the barrens back to the hideout, thinking I was going to get some form of congratulation for a job well done. Not a bit of it. I was seized and brought before the leader of the Western F.F. He was furious.

“It took some hours of listening to the pompous walrus go on and on about protocol and such crap before he finally let me explain what had happened. He didn’t want to know. ‘Reconnaissance only’ he said. ‘Just a scout mission’ he said. The idiot was too short sighted to understand the gravity of what I’d seen.”

“I’ve heard enough of this!” Sonic shouted, pointing an accusing finger at Nexus, who simply glared at him. “Regardless of what you say, the fact remains that there is simply no proof of anything you said!”

Nexus narrowed his eyes further and silently reached into his coat pocket, putting his fingers around an object hidden in there.

“Nexxie, don’t!” Keisha cried out, trying to get away from Sally to stop her friend from doing anything foolish.

Sonic maintained his cocky stance, fully confident that any assault would be frivolous.

Nexus’ hand whipped out of his coat and showed all watching…

A computer disk.

“Here’s your proof, you insufferable hedgehog. A hard copy of the data from the hard drives at the facility.”

Sally’s eyes widened in shock, and even Sonic betrayed the merest flicker of surprise. Nexus caught it and smiled inwardly.

“How long have you had that?” Sally exclaimed, standing and opening her arms in a pleading gesture, “How long have you hidden this information from us?”

“Hidden? My dear Princess, this information was available freely since the moment I obtained it. It’s been the will of the Resistance that I be branded a traitor and all credibility extinguished. You have proven yourself to be the first person willing to listen to my story.”

“Give us that disk, echidnerd!” Sonic demanded.

“Not a chance, privet pig.”

“Fine, then I’ll simply take it from you!”

The eye of most creatures is incapable of fathoming Sonic’s immense speed, and even fewer creatures are capable of evading his attacks. Nexus thoroughly enjoyed the wail of the high-speed hedgehog as he tripped over Nexus’ out stretched foot while he neatly sidestepped the charging hedgehog.

“Nexxie! Sonic! Please stop!” Keisha pleaded, her eyes misting up as two of her idols clashed in combat.

Sally’s mind was reeling. Her world wasn’t as black and white as Sonic’s, but suddenly the foundation of her belief and trust in her Freedom Fighters was shaken. This young echidna had been cast out without a fair trial or hearing. Nexus had valuable information and was shunned as a traitor at any point he attempted to offer it.

Sonic stood up at the end of the long stretch of churned up ground where he had skidded due to inertia and spat out chunks of mud. He turned and glared at the smirking echidna and charged once again.

Nexus whirled his coat off and waved it, lifting it up as he spun aside, letting Sonic rush past

“Olay!” he cheered, enjoying himself, perhaps, a little too much.

Sonic ran in a wide arc and charged back, spinning as he did so to increase his speed to near mach 1. Once more he was nimbly dodged.

“Olay!” came the cheer once more.

The blue hedgehog had Nexus where he wanted him. The path ahead was halted by a large tree, which Sonic ran up to it’s branches and disappeared from sight.

Nexus spun his coat back on, thrusting his arms through the sleeves simultaneously, readying his hands by his sides. He closed his eyes and listened.

Sonic reached a suitable height and jumped off the tree, somersaulting backwards gracefully in the air once, twice, and then dove towards the ground with Nexus below. He gathered himself into a spiny ball and spun furiously, ready to unleash his fury on the defiant traitor below. His impact into the ground sent shockwaves outwards and created a small crater.

Nexus anticipated the move and had jumped backwards, clearing the impact at the precise moment to ride the shockwave. He whipped out his pistols and fired a rapid volley of energy bolts at the point of impact. The hedgehog had already recovered from the shock of the landing and ran headlong towards the echidna, dodging his pistol fire. He was nearly upon him when an expertly aimed bolt hit his leg. Nexus grabbed Sonic’s arm as he stumbled and pulled downwards, pushing Sonic into the ground and propelling the echidna up into the air, somersaulting just the once and landing neatly and holstering his guns.

The treetops above echoed the sound of a hundred gasps at once at the sight of their hero defeated. The shock was enough to drain all thoughts of raising arms against the attacker.

Sonic came to rest and clutched his leg. Sally ran up to him in hysterics, terrified that he had suffered irreparable harm. She held down the grunting hedgehog and examined him only to find not a trace of blood.

“I’m not so callous as to shoot an unarmed creature in cold blood. I use energy-based weapons because they’re highly effective against machinery, but can be modified in a pinch to simply deliver a painful then numbing sensation to the part of the body they hit. He should be fine in a couple of hours.”

“Hours!?” Sally said, turning to look at him. “You’ve just completely messed up an operation we’ve been planning for months!”

Nexus raised an eyebrow inquisitively. Keisha plodded over and stood next to Nexus, quietly stunned at what she’d witnessed.

“We were mere hours away from storming one of the largest robotisizing facilities in the old town, Sonic was going to be point man and scout the area before reporting back on what he saw. Now we have to postpone the strike, this will desynchronise all of our parties!”

“Judging from past experience, the delay will be welcome to them. This way they can continue to goof off while their ‘hero’ does all the hard work. Look, Sonic going in gung ho would put your mission in jeopardy as it is. You require stealth, correct? That is something your hedgehog hero does not have the patience for. I’ll go in his stead.”

Sally stood up and looked him in the eyes, searching for deceit. She had to ask him, “Why? What is it you want out of this?”

“Don’t get me wrong, I feel no regret for taking Sonic out of commission. In fact, I look forward to being able to boast it.” He started walking purposefully towards Sally. “What I want is simple, and it’s something only Knothole can provide me.”

“Name it.” She replied, walking forwards to meet him in the middle.

“What I require is a gift from the most beautiful creature on Mobius.” They stopped and looked into each other’s eyes. Sonic watched the proceedings with a fierce glare. He had very quickly learned to despise this smooth talking echidna. Sonic was young and brash, but he recognised someone making a move when he saw it.

“I wish only for a kiss from the fair Princess Sally of Knothole.”

The gasps returned, followed by frantic murmurings of puzzlement and denial. There was no way the Princess would agree to that! She’d rather die than sully her lips with those of a traitor! Who the hell does he think he is?

Sally smiled a devil-may-care smile and spoke softly so that only he could hear.

“You’re a very smooth operator, Nexus. I’m not so easily charmed. My affection comes at a high price.”

“That’s why the kiss also buys you the computer disk for My Lady to analyse at her pleasure.”

“Hmm, a tempting deal. I suppose I can let a kiss go for under the going rate just this once. You understand this is merely a business transaction, right?”

“Your denial simply adds to your beauty. It makes the chase so much more enjoyable.

“Chase? You seriously think this is a chase?”

“You seriously think this isn’t?”

Nexus showed his teeth in a wicked grin.

Sally chuckled softly and said aloud,

“Very well, Nexus. We have a deal.” She held her hand out to accept the offer.

Nexus took it gently and shook it in agreement, saying pointedly “You won’t be disappointed, My Lady Princess.” And lifted her hand to kiss it softly, bowing gracefully.

Keisha blushed at the site of the two, covering her mouth in shock. She had never seen Nexus like this, so keen for a woman. Her young mind tried to conjure up images of what would happen if she chose him instead of Sonic, but she couldn’t think of any outcome that was favourable to the beautiful romance between her and Mobius’ hero.

Nexus turned his head to address her, “Stay here in Knothole, Keisha. This place is too dangerous for both you and Keitoshi.”

She nodded in silent agreement.

“Look after the little fuzz ball for me, will you?”

Sally nodded, “We will. Good luck, Nexus.”

“Luck is for the unskilled. I just need incentive.”

With that he waved casually to the tree top watchers and strode away towards his destination, taking in air and oxygenating his lungs before breaking into a run.

Sonic managed to wobbly stand upright and hobble over to Sally, “You sure about this, Sal?”

She remained silent. Beyond words she could not say. But those eyes burned with a passion she had never witnessed before. For some unknown reason, any doubt she might have felt with Sonic leading the charge was absent for this stranger. He would get the job done. She knew it.




*

*

*

It didn’t take him long to get back to the old town. The stale air welcomed him back as he stealthily made his way past sentries posted to keep a watch on the area. This town used to be one of the many satellite towns surrounding Mobotropolis, but now it was derelict and run down. To say it was a ghost town would be incorrect. The seedier, more treacherous, cowardly and self-serving survivors of the short lived ‘war’ tended to make their residence in this place, choosing to spend the majority of their time in the run down taverns and pleasure areas away from the established military facilities. They were worth little as slaves due to their feeble frame and rotten minds and were mostly left to simply kill each other with their numerous and frequent drunken brawls.

Nexus made his way to the co-ordinates he was given, though he hardly needed him. The facility was one of the largest ones he’d seen yet. It would be fun razing it to the ground. Of course he understood his orders were simply reconnaissance, but he knew the outlying freedom fighters would almost certainly bodge the final job anyway, and regardless of Sally’s opinion of him, he knew there was no way he would ever be accepted into the Freedom Fighters again. Not that he wished otherwise. Surviving alone had proven to be far less troublesome and far more rewarding than he had realised. He had the time and the privacy to continue his technomancy (as he liked to call it) without interruption.

Okay, there have to be cells in here somewhere. Releasing the prisoners has to be a priority, but he couldn’t take unnecessary risks. Robotnik’s facilities tended to follow a uniform pattern, regardless of size, and judging by the entrance where a convoy of caged Mobians were being escorted to be later robotisized, this place was no different.

Something caught his eye. A shadow gliding up to one side of the facility. Another infiltrator perhaps? Maybe another Freedom Fighter sent to make sure he did his job properly. Whoever it was they could either be of great help, or a massive annoyance. Nexus tended towards the latter. Still, no use worrying about it, he’d have to deal with the situation as circumstances warranted.

He crept around the facility looking for exhaust vents for the generator room. Ah, there it is!

A quick glance around him turned up no guards enabling him to make a dash for it.

Vaulting up the piping on the outer wall he managed to slide head first into the vent. He listened for any signs that he was spotted. Finding none he crawled along the vent until he reached it’s end.

Dropping down into the generator room, foolishly left unguarded, he began work on setting charges for when he needed a diversion. He listened constantly for the subtle sounds of sentries patrolling but found none. For such a large facility it seemed curiously unprotected.

He’d finished setting his charges and made his way to the door. He reached for the handle.

And then the alarm was tripped.

His senses were filled with the blaring sirens and red lights as the warning blared over the airwaves. How could he have set it off? There were no security measures in place!

Warning. Warning. Prisoners escaping in sector 8-b.

Repeat. Prisoners escaping in secotr 8-B
Nexus un-holstered his pistols readying himself for the inevitable fire fight.

“Dammit! I was hoping for a little more time than that before that blundering idiot set the alarms off! Ah well, at least it saves me the bother of rescuing them myself.”

The metallic clank of robot feet pounding the floor could be heard outside the door. Waiting for the right time, Nexus kicked the door hard and fired a volley down the corridor, blasting the limbs off several S.W.A.T bots and critically damaging others. He ducked to one side of the door way as they regrouped and opened fire.

The bots regrouped and ran through the door, scattering out and ready to fire upon the intruder. Their search was fruitless, with each corner coming up empty. These guys were undisciplined in room clearing and restricted themselves to horizontal head movements, not even bothering to check the ceiling and the floor. Nexus dropped down by the door, grabbed the handle, spun out of the room slamming the door shut behind him and locked it, then casually walked, detonator in one hand and set off the explosive charges.

The metal door buckled on it’s hinges as the sound of the remaining S.W.A.T. bots was eradicated from the world.

“Amateurs”, he said to himself, as the sirens died and the corridors became bathed in the eerie glow of the emergency lighting.

There was no denying he enjoyed exerting his battle mastery upon the hapless and confused sentries lining the corridors. Ducking behind cover only to spring up elsewhere to finish the patrol off with several well placed shots.

He crouched in a shadowy corner and ejected the batteries in his pistols. He licked the connectors of each one to get a feel for the charge. Still enough for the job at hand. He had to plant a few more charges at the key weak points of the structure before he was satisfied with leaving. He might check on the cells just in case the other intruder hadn’t done their job properly.

He stood up and headed down the corridor towards what he knew would be the main robotisizing facility. Inside were several guards and 6 robitisizers. In the corner, the captured Mobians were shackled, gagged and on their knees, guarded by a couple of sentries to prevent escape.

“I suppose it’s worth having a few witnesses to my actions.” Nexus said to himself.

Reaching into his pocket, he pulled out a grenade. He tossed it into the room and it burst open with a prolonged hiss quickly filling the room with smoke.

He ran in under cover, his keen eyes picking out his targets and dispatching them quickly and silently. As the smoke cleared he stood in the centre of the room, broken machine parts all around him.

“It’s like they want me to destroy this place!” he said aloud with a chuckle.

A single S.W.A.T. bot had survived and was crouched behind a computer terminal, rifle in hand. He waited for his moment to get the jump on the echidna.

Nexus walked towards the captive Mobians and holstered his weapons. He rummaged in his pockets for a small device. A quick button press and the restraining cuffs on the prisoners began to unlock as the device scrambled the combination lock codes until they released. The captives hurriedly removed the foul smelling fabric from around their mouths and coughed from the pent up saliva they were unable to swallow.

“You guys know where you’re going?”

“Who are you?” one of them asked.

“Ah, questions answered with questions. Gotta love the predictable mind of the imprisoned. Look, just go out that door, turn right, head down about 100 yards and go into the door on the left. That’ll be an armoury, I’ve already cleared it of S.W.A.T. bots. Arm yourselves and get out, this place will be coming down in about ten minutes from…” he paused for obvious dramatic effect as he brought out a hand held device with a small cap on top, which he flipped up and held his thumb over the button concealed underneath, “…now”

He pressed the button with a beep suitable for that kind of device.

“Wait, you put bombs in this place? Are you crazy!?” the voice belonged to the Mobian who had spoken previously. Clearly not one to ignore the clichéd calling for someone to explain the current situation dumbly to those around him.

“Nine minutes, thirty seconds.” Nexus announced, “Better get a move on, guys.”

They fought past him, running out of the door Nexus had indicated earlier

“Good job they actually have thirty minutes before the bombs detonate, otherwise they’d never make it.”

Freeze, rebel!

Nexus looked over his shoulder at the S.W.A.T. bot aiming his rifle from behind cover

Don’t move or I shall open fire.

The bot has the laser sight pointed quite steadily at Nexus’ chest. Nexus was fast, but no matter how many ways the scene played out in his head, the outcome was always the same.

He’d lose.

All available units, head to Robotisizing room Alpha-Two. Subject has been aprehended.

Marvellous. What better place to be captured than the Robotisizing room? Unless he thought of something fast, the room would be swarming with S.W.A.T. bots.

Your time is up, echidna. The S.W.A.T. bot taunted. You will make a fitting servant for Robo--.
His threat was cut short as his head exploded. His body stayed motionless for a few seconds before toppling over and collapsing in a heap.

“What the hell?” Nexus exclaimed.

From the dark a hooded figure emerged and pointed a gun in his direction.

“Don’t move!” said the figure.

“Yeah, I’ve done this part before. If you’ve come to do the same routine then this could get kinda boring for me.”

Bang.





To Be Continued…
