


You siill have that old guitar, Sonny?
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That's ‘cuz | didnt know the awesome power of Rock yet, Uncl




Hey, Sal, ya gonna just stargaze all night
or are ya gonna have some fun?

Qhl
Somry, | guess..
I got a litile lost in thought...




It's just..
hard for me to believe it's really over,

Robotnik's gone,
Doomsday's been neutralized..

wa can finally reclaim Mobotropolis..

| guess I'm just.
trying to wrap my head around it all.

It's real,
so what say we celebrate it while we can?




Don't think that means
Hm. ice, you're excused from helping us clean up
N Qo e when the party’s over, though.




Elasted Freedom Fighters..

I finally have my chance to run this city right,
and they have to go and ruin itl

Still..
A'm sure they'll be here soon to pick up the pieces
my ‘dearly’ departed Uncle Julian left behind,
and when they do._

I'll have a little swprse waiting for them.







OK, people,
we've got a lot of work ahead of us now.

Fixing the mess Robotnik’s stuck us with
won't be easy, but | know we can do it

So what's the plan, Sal?

In the mean time, Rotor,
| want you to work with Sir Charles
and start working on schematics for New Mobotropolis,

You'll be sharing watch duty
with Tails for now, Antoine.
Robotnik may be gone, but his machines aren't,
and there’s still a chance some of them
are operating on their original programming.

~ Then we'll make sure none of them
get anywhere near Knothole!




Though | gotta admit,
it's weird t see this place so quie

mmmmal  You two ready to do it to it?
You bet, Sugah-"Hog. I
. L.

Well, no use standin’ around 'n’ givin’
ourselves the willies.
Let's get movin'.

Right. We'll split up, but keep in touch;
we don't know what dangers
are still lurking around the i



Man, | knew this place'd be cooler
with Robuttnik gone,
but this's downright creepy...

What's up?

Um.what is it, Sal?

Sonic, head to the Factory District right away.
There's something here | need you to see.

| can't describe it.
You have to see it for yourself,
Meet me at SWATBot factory X-19.



SAL! WHERE ARE YA?

L

Crud..either Sal wandered off
while | was on the way, or this's a..
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Hm hm.well done, pincushion!

Too bad you couldn't figure it out a bit.

Ugh., Saiviey.
Shoulda known you'd step
up for ol Uncle Tubby.
Look, dyou mind?
I'm kinda busy here n' | donl
wanna stay in this dump oo long,
5o why don’l you just call your Scrap Squad

Do not confuse me with Julian, rodaent.
I'm not interested in playing games

or pulling punchas.
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Sall Bunnie! You two OK?

I'm sorry, Sonic,
| tried to stop it, but the words just..

came out of me..

Wait, that was really you
on the communicator?

Pay attention to me, brat, if you want
your friends to end the day still alive!

Ii:__ Yeah, yeah, keep your cool, Needlenose! )

Hmphl We'll see how cocky you are when you're in a Holding Cell,
waiting for interrogation!




Dagnabbit, how'd we gat into this mess? But I'm the reascn you two
When Sally signaled me t'the Faclory, got caught!
| thought somethin® was a little fishy,
but we got hosed! if I'd been stronger...
if I'd fecused more,
| couldve stopped myself_

I'm somy.. : ,
this is all my fault Don't worry about it,

Sal, Snivley musta
drugged you or somethin®
when your back was tumed.

Trust me, | know how
that little weasel likes to
mass with your head.
There was nothing

Don't go blamin' yoursel, Sal,
that's not gonna get us anywhere.

coulda done.
PRIORITY OME HEDGEHDG, | wigh | could believe that, Sonic.
HASTER ROBOTNIK 15 READY but | don't think it was a drug that
made me call you two.

TO IHTERROGATE YOU NOW.

IHCORRECT.
MASTER ROBOTHIKE [5 READY
TO INTERROGATE YOU HOW,

PRIORITY ONE HEDGEHOG.

Robatnik?
¥'all mean Sniviey,
don'tcha?

Don’t worry, Sal, I'll be QK!
You two just figure out
a way Uget outta here.




Hey there, Sheriff]
What am | in for?

As | said before, hedgehog,
I've no patience for your witticisms.

| want information,
and you're going to give it to me.
-

| intend to, and you'd bast

be careful whatl you wish for. You see, if | wanted, | could

torture your friends instead of youw..
but then you rmight lie.

My “worst” makes Julian look like
a picnic on a sunny day!
So instead,
I'll use something a bit more surefire.




Ah, 50 you remember me,
eh, Quickster?

So that's how you gol Sal ] My powers of persuasion are as strong
to lure me ‘n' Bunnie into & trapl here as they are in The Void, Quicksier.

But | don't get it.
You CANT leave The \Void,
not without turnin' to crystal!

\ & . True..
Crabmeat McHomhead used his magic q_, but fate intervened on my behalf,
to make her do it!

When the Doomsday Device was destroyed, It released powerful waves of enaergy all over Moblus..

energy that reached even into The Void!




That energy solved the problem that had kept me from escaping before, for you see, | had leamed that it was
in fact the physical act of crossing dimensions that caused the crystallization of my body o cocur!

By using the power of Sancluary o harmess Doomsday’s energy waves, | was able to activate a spell that teleported
me directly out of the Void, bypassing the physical cross that had so frustrated my previous grasp at freedom.

Encugh reminiscing, Maugus, get on with itl

Do not presume to...

Your quick tongue won't save you
this time, Quickster!

Remember our deal, Nauwgus.



Excellent, EXCELLENT!

Mow we can pick this hedgehog's so-called brain
for all the information we need!

Whatever you wish to know, runt,
find ouwt quickiy!

My magic Is not as strong away from Sancluary.
I cant hold the Mind Control spell indefinitely!

Hrm..first, Rotor believes some of their energy is still inside us both, but not enough
I'd best discover whal happaned for either of us to use,
1o those Power Stones.

They could prowve quite the threal

Tell me, slave...
what has become of the
Deep Power Stones?

They disappeared after Sally and

| used them to destroy the Doomsday Device. r The Stones themselves sre gone,

Where is Knothole Village locafed?

I see.well them,
| suppose there really is
only one more guestion to ask.




But maybe there's a betier way..

| think I've almaost got it,
Sally-girl..

Hurry, Bunnig.
I dont even want to think of what
they might be doing to Sonic..

Urk...sorry, Sally-gir,
I'm goin' as fast as | can

These bol-brains sill thank they're
sarvin' Roboinik, not Sniviey.
I'm willin' to bet, y'8ll put wour mind to it
Sally-girl, 'n" we can use thal 1o get outta here!

Remimbers bafore? ’7

They think Sniviey is Robotmik...

.| don’t know..

Sally-girl? Yall OK?

thay think Sniviey is Robotnik...

e

Just. thlnlung thats all...

Loud noise detected.  Investigating cause.

HEY! COME QOVER HERE! Cross your fingers, Bunnie,




This is Robotnik.
Release both prisoners immediately,
then report to the neighboring cell black!

At your command, Doctor Robotnik.

Shoot, Sally-gir, | realized he must have adjusted
how'd you pull that off? their audic receptors instead;
all he'd need to do is alter his voice a little,
and they'd hear him as Robotnik.

There's mo way Sniviey could've programmed
the SWATBots 1o ses him as Robotnik,
and since thay recognized Sonic, ) Mow that's more like il
| knew for sure their visual systems
weran'l lampered with,




Mow, slave, answer me this:
where iz Knothole Village |located?

He's_urgh..he’s resisting mel
My.my spell is wearing offl

MOl Hurry, get the locationl

in your DREAMS, needlenose!




Mo,y powers..,
they're too weak in this dimension..

Maugus, get up, you lazy, useless. freaki
| will have the |location of Knothole!

Mot today ya won', baldyl

| —
Thank goodness you'ra OK!

Naturally.
Bat-Boy never had & chance
of crackin' this shell

what sy we mosey on outta here
before all our shells get cracked?




| imagine this is a refreshing change of pace, huh, Sal?
You savin' me for a change?

Mot that | needed to be saved,
mind you, but_

.g;

-they figured out my modification
Blasted rodents! to the SWATBol's audio recelvers!
How did they escape from the cell?

i
hadthe: perfect: plan, FERFECT! Hrr_your weakness is the same as Robotnik’s..

ou Fust oo much o your fesbleminded technology

How, how, HOW?

| knew that quick-fix was no
substitute for a full reprogramming!

Blast, blast, BLASTII Don't start with me,
you washed up wizardil!

eah? Well what's he helpin® Sniviey for?
I thought he hated Robotnik...

hat in th' heck was Naugus doin' here?
I thought he couldn't leave the Void
without goin® all shiny on us..

Lang story, Bunnia.

Dunng, but from the sounds of it

he's got some sorta deal with Needlenose.

Then our troubles just got a whole lot worse..




I'd much rather still be at thal party than.
than where we stand pow.

Man, Sal, I've seen ya bad,
but I've never seen ya this bad.

I'd rather you didn't
see me bad at all.

C'mon, what's got ya so upset? That's the whole problem, Sonic!
So Sniviey beat us to the punch We beat Hoboinik!
in sellin’ up shop in Robotropolis, big deal,

We'll manage, rigm?
‘We did with Robutinik, didn'T we?
This war was supposed to be over!
We were supposed to have won!

Mo, I'm somry, | didn't mean to snap like that.
It's just.




for one moment.

one litthe moment.

Mowe, thaugh..
we have to deal with it all over again..

And yet, just today,
| almost got you and Bumnle killed!

And | almost geve up the secret of Knotholel
Y¥a don't see me flippin’ out, do ya?

han whal are we going 1o do?
We'll have 1o face him
and Sniviey egain eventuall

Magus i magic, Sal, you can't ask yourself
to be ready for something like than

We'll figure something oul, Sal,

-

.and I'm scared,

really scared,

that | won't be able
to handle it this time around.

Don't think like that, Sal.
Wa never couldve
gotten here without you.




Do not be so swre,

" They are & resourceful group.
The SWATBols should be Relly reprogrammed Soon, The Cickster in pariiculsr is quite_

Those pesky Freedom Flghters will not troublesoms...

elude us =0 easily next time..

That's why | have you, Maugus,
of al leasl | thought il was...

My falure today |3 frustrating. for both of us.
It seems | have overastimated rmy powers
withowt Sancluary to augment them.,

S, | bebeve | have a solution..

You spoke of the Desp Power Stones belone..

but | kmow of another magicel power even greater than theirs. They ore known os..  Chaos Emeralds..
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