Sonicverse # 9

" The twain shall meet."

Characters: Tails, Fox-li, Cinos, Dack, SA, Olecea, Swift Jennet Cunning, Sega Hedgehog, DH freedom fighters, Robotnik, Princess Sally.

~Sound effects~ 

|Actions|

 Splash Page: Blurb reads: Who says? …And never

 In the splash page there is a transparent image of sally perhaps partially cut off but she is lying in bed and smiling meekly. The image is being broadcast from below apparently by the tapering of the image towards the bottom of the page. There are speech balloons coming from off panel answering the transmission.

Sally: I'm fine… don't worry about me sweetie. If you really want to make me feel better you'd promise to be careful.

Tails: Wish I could. But I can't lie to you.

Page 2: 7 panels. 2 rows. One panels slightly smaller then the last. The top goes from largest to smallest. The bottom set go from smallest to largest.

First panel: Close up with the hologram in the imitate for ground and Tail's face speaking to it casually as he looks up and into the distant horizon behind the camera angle.

Tails: Truth is this is new area for all of us. The great forest has emptied out into this foothill terrain. It's hot, dusty, dry and almost totally devoid of plant life.

Sally: Oh Miles…

Second panel: medium shot, we catch the side of tail's face barely, as we see he is staring out into a hilly, almost barren Arizona-type landscape. 

Tails: These… Dust Hills are uninviting to anything on Mobius. But the compass stone says the next gem id over those hills. If we haft to do a little walking to retrieve it, then I say strap on your walken' boots.

Sally: Alright Miles, Good luck, but be careful… you don't know what's out there. ~Click~

Third panel: far shot. We only see kilometers and kilometers of endless hills. And only one thought balloon

Dack: Help me Obi wan, you're my only hope! 

Fourth panel: regular shot. Dack is in a classic "damsel in distress" pose with his head plate opened showing circuitry and the projector used for the message, a sarcastic smile on his face as he looks at tails through the corner of his eye.

Tails: |rolling eyes| Oh how melodramatic can yah get?

Dack: Oh but I couldn't resist. 

Fifth panel: Medium shot. Fox-li is filling a canteen with water from a clear water pool. As Dack and tails argue in the background.

Tails: I'd rewrite your personally software but I might damage the communicator for the next time I haft to check in. 

Dack: "Next time"?! Do I look like I have AT&T soldered on my Butt!

Fox-li: Heh… they never fail to add color to the group. 

Sixth panel: medium shot. Fox-li looking at her reflection in the water, a worried/contemplating look on her face.

Fox-Li: |thought balloon| When I first traveled here from my time line I changed the past, and my only means home. Now, stuck here. The times have changed so much I'm just as in the dark about the future as everyone else.

Seventh panel: medium shot. Her image is now rippled and distorted because she stuck her canteen in the water.

Fox-li: |Thought balloon| I used to think knowing your own future was scary. But now that I sit here, with no inkling, I'm not relieved… I'm terrified.

Page 3: seven panels, (a) small one in upper right hand corner overlapping second one, (b) one about 4/5ths the page, 2 (c)&(d) more small ones overlapping it at the bottom, With a small gutter between them.(e) one vertical panel half the size of (b) and 7 times as narrow. One panel (f) half the length of (b) and 1/3rd as narrow, slid upward and to the right of (e). Final panel (g), square panel under (f) making both (f)&(g) look like an exclamation point.

Panel (a): Close-up of Sa looking into the distance.

SA: The more I look at this place, the more I don't like it.

Panel (b): wide shot of SA & Olecea. Olecea is lying, on her stomach on a rock, probably in the shade of another rock. Playing with the sand absentmindedly.

Sa: It's tempting to just fly across this place but this was one of Robotnik's territories during his reign. (Have an * here from a caption at the footer of the page) He probably still has traps and soldiers stationed here.

Olecea: I found tracks of some sort. The sand had almost swallowed them up. Could have been birds. Could have been bots. Could have been Mobians. No telling.

Panel (c): Close up of Olecea.

Olecea: You know the odds of us getting across this place undetected and fully hydrated are about-

Panel (d): Close up of Sa.

SA: Never tell me the odds…

Panel (e): close up of Cinos's gloved hand playing with a yo-yo.

Cinos: Bla Bla Bla… Honestly. You two are such lame-Os you worry too much. We'll cross this thing in two days flat. Butt`nik isn't even an issue. ~TWIP~

Panel (f): long shot of all three in the panel. Cinos id reclined against a rock playing with his yo-yo now a sort of saddened look on his face.

SA: Don't forget Cinos… We were cocky after getting the white diamond.

Olecea: and Sally paid the price for our naiveté, in full.

Cinos: … ~twip~

Panel (g): shot of tails fixing his canteen over his shoulder.

Tails: All right. It's not going to get any cooler. Move out.

Page 4: 5 Panels, 4 of equal size (a) (b) (d) & (e) and one horizontal panel (c) 1/3rd of the page in area.

Panel (a): A medium shot of the heroes walking through the barren terrain a small piece of white fabric is barely visible in the lower right hand corner, flapping in the wind. A caption in upper left.

Caption: a dozen miles or so later

Panel (b): Medium shot of miles stopping and looking that direction his eyes squinted and his hand over his eyes.

Tails: what tha…

Panel (c): A Wide shot of the stretch of dunes and in the center of one of the dunes stands Swifty, silhouetted so she nothing but black against the distance.

Panel (d): Tails is rubbing his eyes and Olecea is addressing him concerned with a hand on his shoulder

Tails: a woman…?

Olecea: Miles? Are you ok?

Tails: I saw…

Panel (e): the opposite side of the dune she was standing on. he is now walking swiftly away from. She is mostly covered in a sand-camouflage cloak and cape. And dialogue balloons are coming from over the dune.

Tails: Nothing?

Olecea: Just illusions, drink some of my water, and keep walking.

 Page 5: 
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 From upper left to lower right. (a),(b),(c),(d),(e)&(f)
Panel (a): a caption in the upper left hand corner. It is a dark and metallic place like a missile silo or old factory. A Swatbot has entered a dark room lit dimly by monitors. The bot is carrying a rectangular walkie-talkie device with it.

Caption: Elsewhere

Swatbot: Forgive me, your corpulence-ness, but a message for you had come in from your agent in sector 82.

Panel (b): close us as Robotnik peers from the side of his command chair to get a view of the swat bot through the corner of his eye.

Robotnik: Well then bring it up. Must I do everything myself!

Panel (c):  close up of Robotnik with his hands together and resting his chin (chins?) on them, his face lit but the large screen. It is at an angle so you really can’t see what is on the screen just a bunch of colors.

Robotnik: Report agent 81101…

Agent: A new development my master! It seems that several Mobians, which I can only assume were part of the kings forces were seen traveling in our direction.

Panel (d): Close up of Robotnik’s eye and forehead.

Agent: At their current trajectory they’ll pass within a click of your operation. Instructions sire?

Panel (e): Robotnik has swiveled his chair around away from the monitor and is tapping his fingers together like a typical thinking villain.

Robotnik: Capture them and hold them for questioning, I don’t want to raise the suspicions of the workers by going easy on them. The minors will most likely kill them for me.

Panel (f): Robotnik is walking out of the room.

Agent: and if they are set free? Or Escape?

Robotnik: Let us hope it doesn’t come to that… for your sake.

Agent: …Understood Sir.
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