CHAPTER 1 – FOLLOW THAT THING!
Sun rises up to the angel island, birds chirping, not a cloud in the sky. The first to wake up on the island was a small echidna named John. He wasn’t like most echidnas, he had big pointy, yet soft, ears, peach arms, and a peach little belly circle…thing. He yawns, scratches his back, and looks around. “Wow…today’s a really pretty day.” He thinks to himself, but then gets suspicious, “But I got this nagging feeling that something isn’t right here…” He gets up, and looks around some more. Something definitely was off. “Better check on Fists…” He thinks, as he heads off to check on his island-mate.

Fists was a red echidna who wore shoes, socks, and gloves. Needless to say, she was eyed at by a good amount of men. As long as nobody tried to grope her, she can live with that. She’s currently looking all of the place for something, something of huge importance. “Where are they?” She asks herself, “Where the hell did they go?! Did someone steal them??” She was a bit worried, to say the least. John approaches her carefully, “Hey fists…are you okay?” He asked her. She turns around to look at him, “No! The gems are gone, and I’m trying to find them!” She tells him, to which he responds with “Hm….Well the couldn’t of just disappeared…could they?” 

Suddenly, the two hear a weird noise, and then a voice. “Foolish echidnas,” Said the voice, “I have taken your precious gems, and I will use them to increase my powers.” The two look up at the figure, to which John jumps back a bit out of shock, and Fists just stares at him in anger, “The HELL you won’t! Give those back or I’ll fucking beat you senseless!” She yells at the figure angrily, clenching her fists. The figure simply laughs, “You want them so bad, come GET THEM.” He says, and floats away with fast speed, almost as fast as Sonika. Fists immediately runs after him, shortly followed by John.

The two were following the figure intensely. They were gonna get the hyper gems back, even if they die in the progress. As the figure floats, he turns around to face the two, “Hmph…won’t give up? Very well, I shall resort to attacks.” He then starts summoning cubes to attack them with, “That thing just SUMMONED cubes?!” John thinks to himself, then begins to doge them…and fails to do so, which causes him to tumble back, as fists flawlessly dodges them. This kept up for a good while, neither Fists nor Johnny showed signs of stopping.

“Hmph, you two are tougher than I thought.” The figure tells them, “You may call me Infinite…but I’m afraid our time is done for now. Farewell.” He concludes, as a portal opens up and he flies into it. As it slowly closes, fist picks up speed. “Oh no you don’t, cock sucker!” She yells, and makes it into the portal. “Fists!! Wait for me!” John yells, as he just barely makes it into the portal. Where will they head to? Who knows, but this was one hell of a way for John’s day, nay… week, to begin. Only place to go is up.

Meanwhile, Infinite reemerges from the portal, this time in a palace of sorts. He puts the gems on the table, and sits down. “I sense that those fools followed me…” He thinks to themselves, but the shrugs it off, “Pathetic little weaklings are probably somewhere in this dimension, but I got no worry in the world.” Suddenly, a figure walks in. ‘Clank, clank, clank,” it’s legs went, as it’s feet touch the ground with every step. “Ah…there you are, my robotic slave.” Infinite says, putting one leg up on the other and putting his hands together, “I got a feeling that you might have some new targets to go after. You must go find the other units and go find them.” He commands the robot. “Affirmative, master Infinite…” the figure replies, it’s voice feminine, yet robotic voice, “I will destroy the targets, efficiently and effectively.” The figure then walks away, to find the other units.

