Sonictober Day 12 - Knight - SatBK!SonJet
“I refuse to follow such an idiotic King!” Sir Lamorak snapped at the other knights
“He’s the true King Arthur, Lamorak, you like it or not.” Sir Lancelot snapped back, feeling disappointed at his fellow knight of his disapproval to the new king
“I will not!” Lamorak snarled and stormed off from the round table.
Ever since Sonic was revealed to be the true King Arthur, a lot of changes have been going around the kingdom and its people. The kingdom back to its former glory from the darkness once were. With the help of Caliburn, Nimue and the Knights of the Round Table guiding the new king, Sonic hadn’t had a problem until he was notified of a rebellious hawk knight not being quite happy with him ever since. Sonic just wanted to be friends and not being seen as king all the time, but the hawk would refuse him each and every time
“Aw, man. How do I win him over?” Sonic scratched the back of his head in a worried tone.
“Perhaps a duel might be to Sir Lamorak’s liking. He has never been the type to reason with words unless a duel is established.” Caliburn suggested as he hopped
“A duel, huh? He is a knight and all. I’ll give it a try.” Sonic nodded, thanking the sacred sword.
Sonic walked around the castle until he reached the training grounds of the knights, around this time is empty but a certain hawk liked to train solo at this time as well. Sonic took the chance and walked up to Lamorak, who was swinging his twin swords in skillfully and then throwing them at direction to Sonic, cutting off a large chunk of one of the blue blur’s quills. The swords hitting the fake wooden enemy.
“Aaah!” Sonic gasped as he looked at his quill in shock
“What do you want…?” Lamorak pushed aside the shocked hedgehog
“Geez, man! Do you have any idea how long this takes to grow back?! Take a chill pill! What did I ever do to you?!” Sonic asked as he felt annoyed at this hawk’s behavior and crossing the line with cutting off his quill.
“I hate this, I hate you. Why you?! Why are YOU the king?! You are just an imprudent cosset insouciant outsider! Who simply pulled out Caliburn from his stone and saved the kingdom?! That makes you a king?! I refuse to follow a king who was just giving the throne for doing such an act!” Lamorak snapped as he pulled out his swords and stomped up to Sonic, his swords dangerously close to the other.
“Whoa! Whoa! Someone’s gonna get a nasty cut with those…” Sonic laughed nervously as lowered the sword with his finger. “I just really wanna talk to you about your attitude. We could be friends! There’s no need to try and kill me…” Sonic lowered the sword again when the hawk moved it up while he was talking. “Please stop that. How about a duel?” Sonic wished he could see the hawk’s face behind his helmet to make it easier for him to read the mood, but his tone of voice was enough for the hedgehog to tell his anger.


“...” Lamorak lowered his swords, waiting for Sonic to finish his sentence
“You prefer swords for words, no? The duel will decide if I’m a worthy king for you or if I lose, I’ll just leave.” Sonic explained 
“It is a duel!” Lamorak quickly accepted as he made an impressive back flip and made his battle stance. 
“Show me what you can do, fool.” Lamorak spun the swords on his hands and swing them.
“Hehehe. Sure.” Sonic laughed as he looked at Caliburn and tightened his grip and run head first swinging his sword.
Lamorak blocked the moved and pushed back the hedgehog and swigging the sword in his other hand. Which Sonic skillfully blocked t and jumped back. The clashing of the swords and the sparks coming from them resonated loudly. What Lamorak had forgotten was the speed Sonic had which took him by surprise when he saw him behind his back and swag his sword, but what Sonic didn’t expect was the hawk’s flexibility. Lamorak dropped to the ground very low taking his swords to his chest and swing them outwards cutting down whatever was on his range around his body. Sonic had jumped just on time, being face to face with his opponent as he passed by and jumped off to the other side.
“Not bad…” Lamorak commented, feeling a bit out of breath
“You aren’t so bad yourself.” Sonic replied with a smile, wiping off the sweat.
For the first time, Sonic saw the hawk smile with a snicker.
“I never had this much fun in a duel before!” Lamorak jumped forward with rapid swings, Sonic blocking each one of them
“Same here.” Sonic laughed at each block and swing back
The duel lasted for another hour, both exhausted and out of breath. But they shared a smiled at this, the death duel Lamorak had in mind slowly turned into a playful spar, it had been forever since he had one. He had only been training hard to become the best and would defeat his enemies in nothing, but the one in front of him was different to the others. The determination, playful nature and just his overall personality was getting to Lamorak.
Lamorak did one last swing but from the exhaustion, he missed it, Sonic knocking him to the ground which sent flying his helmet and pinning him. The sword stab to the ground next to the hawk’s face.
“Take me down… I lose. I’m not a worthy anymore…” Lamorak looked up to Sonic as he tried to catch his breath.
“Stop the drama! Why does every knight here want to kill themselves off after lost?! I said it once, and I’ll say it again. Isn’t there more to a knight that just serving a king?” Sonic offered his hand to Lamorak, happy of properly seeing the feathery knight’s face for the first time. He chuckled with a blush, a certain green hawk from his world coming to mind and their personalities not too far off from the other.
Lamorak gasped at the question, a realization coming to mind and now slowly understanding why this odd outsider was chosen as a king. He smiled and took Sonic’s hand, standing up and giving it a hand shake.
“You aren’t too bad, hedgehog. But you need more practice if you are gonna be a king.” Lamorak said with a confident tone. “I’ll personally train you, since I’m clearly the best at it.” He puffed his feathery chest proudly
“Whoa, you are clearly Jet from head to toe now that you opened up to me! Hahaha.” Sonic laughed 
“Jet? Who is this Jet you speak of?” Lamorak rose an eyebrow in question.
“Just a friend of mine from where I come from.” Sonic replied. “You are just like him.”
“Ha! Preposterous! There could never been anyone as good as me. Would the king like to duel tomorrow morning?”
“Definitely. That was fun.” Sonic smiled with a thumbs up
“Quite.” Lamorak smiled back. “I won’t lose next time.”

“Me neither, buddy!” Sonic grinned playfully
Ever since they had duel sessions every day, both growing closer and closer. Not taking long until they develop feelings for one another but both being too shy to admit it, being painfully obvious to everybody when they tried to hide it. When will two get the courage to ask the other out for a more romantic type of duel?
