Sonictober Day 14 - Reunion - SonMighty
After winning the war and defeated Eggman, Mobius was in slow and steady repairs to their normal lives, what was making thing a bit tense between Sonic and Mighty was the confession the hedgehog did to the other before he got defeated by Infinite and considered dead not long after. Appearing again like nothing happened and not even looking Mighty at the eye during the whole missions and fights. Much to the armadillo’s patience running low and not amused by the hedgehog's behavior towards such a matter. In the reunion to celebrate with their rest of their friends arrived, Sonic cheerful as ever and laughing to everyone. He wrapped an arm around Mighty’s shoulder and tapped their cups of soda as to toss.
“We did it, Mighty! You did great out there.” Sonic smiled
“Yeah…” Mighty looked down frowning at his reflection of his cup
Sonic knew what was wrong with Mighty, but he didn’t know what to do and just kept acting like his old self but doing so was the last straw for Mighty.
“C’mon, bro! Is all good now!” Sonic smiled with frown as nudge the armadillo with his elbow.
“It isn’t!” Mighty growled as he splashed his soda to Sonic’s face and throw the cup to his face. “NOTHING IS GOOD YOU SELFISH HOG!” Mighty shouted as he stomped the ground hard enough to make it shake for a moment and stormed off the party.
Everybody in shocked as they saw Mighty leave and Sonic left speechless with a coat of soda on his fur.
“I… have to go. Gotta wash this off. Hehehe…” Sonic laughed as he started to walk, biting his bottom lip to prevent himself from crying, and started to run to Tails’ shack for a quick shower. He took a deep breath and swallowed his tears, he rubs his eyes frustratingly. He knew what he did wrong, he knew what he was doing, he knew he was hurting Mighty but kept it until the armadillo snapped. He truly loved the armadillo, he knew the other felt the exact same way or at least he hoped he still did, but after that horrible defeat and being considered dead. He really didn’t know how to approach the matter when he saw Mighty’s face after that long period apart, but he didn’t dare to ask either and kept brushing it off. He really was selfish, he knew he could be that way at times but not to hurt someone like this. But Sonic knew it was time to finally man up and talk to Mighty, the one he loves and wishes to be with, well he hoped the armadillo was still willing to listen to him after that scene in the party.
Sonic walked out of the shower, dried up, got dress and ran off to look for Mighty. He was worried where Mighty might had gone. He had a feeling where he could be and went on that direction. The waterfall, the place where Mighty would mediate and calm down whenever the world wanted to make him angry he would come here and recite Master Moss’ lessons. Sonic reached the waterfall and just as he knew, Mighty was there, hands clapped together in meditation, bare feet, sitting cross legged on top of one of the rocks of the small pond near the waterfall. He’s eyes were closed and was taking deep breaths as he whispers to myself to lessons he learned.
“Master Moss didn’t teach me this part…” Mighty said softly, his voice cracking a bit. “How to deal with an idiot hedgehog that broke your heart...”  Mighty glance over at Sonic, his eyes shiny from the tears he had shed. “I could just through you this bolder and see what happens then…”
Sonic dropped his ears sadly and shook his head at the offer. Replying in a weak tone as he was to the shore of the pond:
“I-I don’t think I could survive that…”
“Probably…” Mighty murmured. “I just wish you hadn’t said that right before… you know. I could have move on easier… it wouldn’t hurt as much.” He blinked his eyes, a few tears streaming down
“Mighty… I’m sorry about this, about all this… about me. I-I really didn’t know how or even the courage to bring up the topic again after such a defeat. Scaring all of you, losing all the hope you had left and then I came back like nothing happened. They-they really did terrible things to me up there…” Sonic hugged himself as he tried not to think too much of the tortures he went through. “I felt so weak, so I just had to put off for the sake of everyone, they wanted a hero, so I just kept smiling and acting like my old self to give them hope. That we could win this war and we did… but I guess I kept that facade for too long and hurt you instead.”
Mighty looked up with wide eyes when Sonic started to finally talk to him.
“You had all the right to get mad at me because I was brushing it off. Me loving you… And that would hurt anybody after confessing and acting like nothing happened. If you don’t feel the same way anymore, I understand.” Sonic said in a sad, sitting on the ground near the shore. “I just wanted to apologize, I didn’t mean to hurt you this way.”
“...” More tears streamed down the armadillo’s face as he sniffled and wiped the tears away with the back of his hand. He jumped off the rock and swam to the shore near Sonic’s feet and said:
“I-I won’t forgive you that easily. I’ll need some time… and you can try again but just be honest to me from now on. I knew the circumstances of the war and the battle weren’t in our favor to talk properly but I didn’t see as an excuse anymore after we won… Don’t do it again, a second heart break won’t get me back to you.” He gave Sonic a smug smile
“Re-really?! Are you sure?” Sonic ears perked up as he moved to face Mighty properly, his knees on the ground.
Mighty nodded with a small smile.
“I’ll do my best and I promise I won’t do it again!” Sonic nodded
“You better, big blue.” Mighty rose an eyebrow at the promise
