CWCollateral: Chapter 10 (Part E)
Northwest CWCville, Lightning district, Penny Lane apartments, 2:08 p.m.

Fire.

Shielding her face against the approaching flames with one hand, Sarah Cassandra McKenzie slammed against the door again and again in a futile attempt to break free, while her panda-ear headband bounced up and down with each frenzied strike. Panic raced through her – the kind of panic only those who find themselves in a situation with no way out could possibly feel. 

Desperate to escape, the Australian girl drew her pistol and fired two shots into the lock. The wood cracked, but no matter how hard she kicked the splintered mess, it wouldn’t budge. Only more fire lay on the other side. Since Chandler had had the sprinkler systems for all chu-friendly buildings removed across the city to decrease the chances of any Electric Hedgehog Pokémon shocking themselves, her apartment and the entire Penny Lane complex would soon be engulfed in flames. The only way out she could see was through the window, and that meant a five-story drop straight down into the sidewalk. She couldn’t survive that. But maybe, just maybe…

“AUGHH!” the PVCC agent cried out as a burning plank collapsed from the ceiling and struck her on the shoulder. Clenching her teeth against the pain, she hobbled over to her bedroom and slammed the door shut, just before the living room was consumed by a hungry surge of flames. There wasn’t much time. She had to let Menchi-Nasu know what had happened.

The entire building had been set alight by a damaged S.A.V. that had careened out of control after Magi-Chan Sonichu had hurled half of a Punislav at it in the midst of fending off a Jerkop squad a few blocks south of the Penny Lane apartments. The EHPF were too busy helping their fearless leaders push back the rebel advance, so saving one of the Mayor’s gal-pals had suddenly been pushed down to “workin’ on it” status. Of course, that excuse didn’t help her one bit. Now she was one of the few survivors trapped within the blazing structure, thanks to the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon and their complete disregard for the safety of CWCville’s human citizens.

Grabbing her emergency radio from the dresser next to Bob and Chloe’s S-Chu Balls, Sarah hurriedly switched it to a secure frequency and punched the orange DISTRESS button over and over again. The response, thankfully, was immediate.

“Agent McKenzie!” Mary Lee Walsh sounded unbelievably relieved, but the utter urgency in her voice was clear. “We just saw Penny Lane go up in flames! Are you hurt? What’s your status?”

“I can’t get out!” yelled Sarah, collecting the S-Chu Balls into her arms as hungry flames began licking at the carpet of her bedroom. “The dang door won’t open!”

“We’ve got an extraction team on the way! Stay there! We’ll get you out! Don’t worry!”

The smoke was billowing through now, drowning out Walsh’s words in a choking black cloud. Sarah coughed again and again, her eyes filling with tears as she stared at her precious comrades.

“I…I must save…my…Pokémon…” she choked, and dropped the radio onto her bed.

“Agent McKenzie? AGENT MCKENZIE! SARAH! SARAH, WHAT ARE YOU-”

Light-headed and weak from smoke inhalation, Sarah wobbled her way to the window and somehow managed to force it open. The momentary breath of fresh air was quickly smothered by escaping smoke, along with a wall of heat from behind her that nearly scorched her hair off. The door was burning, and soon, she would too. But Bob and Chloe…she could still save them. 

For Team PandaHalo, she thought to herself as she hurled the S-Chu Balls out the open window.

West CWCville, subdivisions, CWC-Central Park, 2:10 p.m.

Even if the PVCC was technically losing the battle for CWCville, Kevin would never have been able to tell from the state of CWC-Central Park. As the Battle Bus slowly followed Reldnahc down the winding dirt road and across the fields littered with craters, splintered and burning trees, and piles of dead Electric Hedgehog Pokémon, the Honey Badgers looked on with awe at each new leftover from the merciless slaughter that had taken place across the past two hours.

There was no question about it – what Marcus Bagget and the Jerkop teams in his platoon had done to the subdivisions was nothing short of absolute carnage on the level of Genghis Khan. With the EHPF focused on defending the ten-mile stretch of urban CWCville against the main PVCC invasion, the Jerkop high commander had seized the opportunity to bring the fight behind enemy lines, thus coordinating both the assault on the Shopping Center and the massacre at CWC-Central Park. And while the former had dwindled into a stalemate, the latter was most likely destined to go down in history as the single greatest blow against the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon species since the Soup Hotel exterminations of 2004.

“Goddamn,” Al muttered in admiration. “Almost makes you think that we were winning this.”

“It’s not over yet,” replied Zoey, staring at something up ahead. “Look, there they are.”

The bus slowed to a halt, its engine hissing as it stopped in front of the assembly zone. Al turned off the engine and stood up, then made his way down the steps and out into the park. Zoey and Steve followed him, then the rest of the Honey Badgers, even Matt. By now, both he and Steve had stopped bleeding, though their injuries still weren’t anywhere close to being healed.

“Okay, then,” Al addressed his Jerkops when they had all disembarked. “You know what we’re going to try and do here. You know what we’re about to face, and how we’ll do it. We’re going to kill Sonichu and Rosechu.” He grinned. “After we’re done here, we’re gonna pay a visit to 14 Brunchville Lane and have some fun with their little babies. I figure we earned that much today.”

Steve made a motion as if to respond, but remained silent. Kevin could tell that something was bothering the squad leader, but he didn’t have an idea as to what that something could have been.

“Well well.” Zoey grinned and pointed to a mech-form Punislav standing in the middle of what could only be the staging ground for this new trap. Giovanni and Dr. Ivo Robotnik stood beside it, conversing with Marcus Bagget and Reldnahc, who had changed back into human form. And firmly clutched in the brown Transformer’s right hand was none other than…

“Rosechu,” Kevin growled as a surge of memories flooded through him. It was as if he was back in Viridian all over again, escaping the bus after Team Rocket had attacked, wandering through the dark forest with Max and Julie, and finally encountering the pink-furred beast that now hung helpless and screaming before him. Back then, he had been naïve and shortsighted. He would never have guessed that Kel’s new friend and her sweetbolt would one day enslave CWCville, ruin his life, and spawn such horrid offspring as Cera Rosey, Christine Rosey, and Robbie Sonee.

Matt patted him on the shoulder. “Easy, Kevin. All good things, you know?”

“Yeah, yeah.” Kevin pushed his friend’s hand away and stepped forward, crossing the field toward the three administrators, the Jerkop commander, and their prisoner. Taken by surprise, Al and Steve quickly hurried after him, then the rest of the Honey Badgers as well.

“…if I were you, I’d just gut the squealing bitch right now,” Bagget growled, and glared up at Rosechu. “Trap or no trap, I can’t keep my men here. Iseli needs help to take down the Shopping Center, and from what I’ve been hearing, it’s not looking too good for them at all.”

“It’s our best chance, Marcus,” retorted Giovanni, gritting his teeth in frustration. “Look, we’ve already got his wife. He’s on the way out here. All we do is pull the trigger, and this whole damn war comes to an end. I’ve got operatives dying out there too, Marcus. You think I-”

“My sweetbolt will rescue me, you dirty trolls!” shrieked Rosechu dramatically, interrupting the Team Rocket commander. “Let me go right this minute! I’ll make you pay for your slanderous-”

Giovanni sighed. “Ivo? Put her out. She needs her beauty sleep.”

“Rrrrrright you are, Giovanni!” snapped Robotnik, and drew a small pistol from his belt. “Sweet dreams, Rrrrrrosechu!” Whirling around, he took aim at Rosechu and fired, sending a tiny dart into her neck. The struggling pink chu immediately froze and slumped over, unconscious.

“Much better.” Bagget looked up to see Kevin and the Honey Badgers approaching. “Well well. Reinforcements. These yours, Nait?”

“Yeah, I found them over at the frontlines in Get-Tar,” explained Reldnahc. “They drove right through the barricade with a fucking school bus. I don’t know if they even meant to do that or not.”

“Commander Bagget!” Al saluted sharply. “Honey Badgers, reporting for duty.”

“Nicely done, Ledger.” The Jerkop commander returned the salute. “You might not know this, but I just got a report in from Get-Tar. Apparently that stunt you pulled broke the stalemate and let those squads push past the barricade. They’re attacking one of the loyalist safe zones as we speak. A whole lot of chus are dead now because of what your operatives did. Congratulations.”

“Uh…thank you, sir.” The Legend looked genuinely surprised at this news. “We did what we could with Reldnahc’s assistance, given our situation. Do you have new orders for us, sir?”

“As a matter of fact, I do,” replied Bagget. “You’ll take my Bastards’ place while I help Wes with the offensive up north. After Sonichu’s dead, rendezvous with my troops in the Shopping Center parking lot – we’re going to set up our newest HQ right over their home fucking base.”

“Sounds like a plan, sir,” said Al with a grim smile.

“Then I’ll leave you gentlemen to it,” the commander finished, glancing from Giovanni to Reldnahc to Robotnik. His eyes held the steely gleam of determination, even in the face of such brutally insurmountable odds. “Do it, and you’ll never pay for another drink as long as you live.”

“Get a load of this!” chuckled Robotnik. “We’ll rrrrrremember to hold you to that, Marcus!”

“And I’ll remember to hold you to yours,” Bagget muttered as a trail of dust appeared at the entrance to CWC-Central Park and began speeding towards them. “Right, I’m out of here. Do it quickly.” Without another word, he turned and walked toward a Punislav of his own, accompanied by the ten elite Jerkops that formed his personal guard – Bagget’s Bastards.

“That’s it! That’s him! You! Jerkops! Set up in the bushes behind us,” ordered Giovanni to the Honey Badgers. “And don’t open fire until I say so! Ivo, Nait, get ready!”

“All set here, Dad!” yelled Reldnahc. Robotnik merely nodded and stepped over to join his comrades while Al, Steve, and the rest of the Honey Badgers hurried to set up a hasty firing line before Sonichu’s arrival. Kevin drew a final grenade from his belt and slid it into the launcher on his AK-47. It all came down to this. One last battle, one final kill…and the city would fall.

“You psyched, little bro?” asked Nate, his voice trembling with anticipation as adjusted the dead Sonee impaled on the muzzle of his Barrett. “You’ve been waiting, what…ten years for this?”

“Six, if you count the time warp,” Kevin corrected him. “Still feels like half a lifetime ago. We’ll go home and see Mom and Dad and Lucy after all this shit’s over and done with, okay?”

“Hell yes.” Nate flipped up the rifle’s bipod and lay down for a steadier shot. “Nick, any tips?”

“Go for the legs,” the sniper muttered. “Kneecap him, and he won’t be able to dodge so easily.”

“I’d like to see him escape one of these,” snorted Amanda. She had stuffed the Baby Boomer Rosey into her backpack for safekeeping, and was now eagerly spinning the cylinders of her grenade launcher around and around. “They’re gonna be pickin’ yellow hairs out of the grass for decades after we’re through with that Electric Hedgehog cocksucker.”

“Steady, everyone.” Al’s voice was grim, focused, the voice of the soldier he had once been. “This is it. This is the day we make history. Honey Badgers, lock and load.”

In the bushes, each of the Jerkops raised his or her weapon, lining up their shots directly at the yellow blur just as it slowed to a halt right in front of Giovanni, Robotnik, Reldnahc, and the Punislav holding Rosechu. A bead of sweat dripped down Kevin’s cheek. Time to die, Sonichu.

“Giovanni! Robotnik!” Sonichu shouted, snapping out of his dash and into a combat stance. “Where is Rosechu?!!” He looked up and gasped as he noticed his wife hanging limp and unconscious in the Transformer’s grip. “Rosey! Rosey!!! What have you done to her?!”

“No worries, Sonichu,” chuckled Giovanni, smirking at the yellow Electric Hedgehog Pokémon and clasping his hands behind his back. “She is safe…for now…depending on your cooperation. And I suggest you keep your distance, withhold your attacks, and make no attempt to rescue her before I finish my say…” He glanced over his shoulder, toward the line of bushes where the Honey Badgers lay in wait. “…or she will die.”

“Alright, I’m listening.” Sonichu crossed his arms in frustration. “Speak your evil, coward.”

“Very well.” Giovanni took a step forward. “I want you to pledge your loyalty and obedience to my son, Reldnahc, and make him mayor of CWCville.”

“What?!!!” Sonichu exclaimed in disbelief. “Hells no!”

“I implore you to think it over,” sneered the Team Rocket commander. He raised his hand to signal the Jerkops. “What’s more important to you? Your city, or your sweetheart wife?”

WHAM!

Kevin’s mouth fell open in disbelief as Giovanni was knocked flat on his back by a spinning orange object that rebounded off of his face and whacked the Punislav on its arm and head with a truly ludicrous amount of force. Another rebound smacked into Robotnik and Reldnahc, sending both of them tumbling to the grass, stunned. The machine’s hand and head fell free of its chassis, the former still gripping its captive as the stump sparked with electricity. Sonichu dashed over and caught Rosechu before she hit the ground, then pried her out of the crushing metal fingers.

“No!” Kuri hissed as the basketball’s thrower dashed into view, accompanied by a purple Sonichu in a cloak. “Al! What do we do?”

“Stand down.” The Legend raised a hand. “Stand down. The situation’s been compromised.”

“Fucking hell,” whispered Steve. “They knew this was a trap. Arceus, we’re all fucked now.”

“Rosechu! Wake up!” Sonichu pleaded as he knelt by his wife. “Come on, sweetie! Wake up!”

Kevin silently prayed that the Punislav had crushed Rosechu before dropping her, but his hopes were instantly crushed when the pink Electric Hedgehog Pokémon sat up and opened her eyes.

“Uhhh… Sonichu?” Rosechu asked dazedly, looking around. “Where are we?”

“Oh! Thank God!” Sonichu embraced her tightly, nearly weeping with joy. “You fainted while that Punislav had you in its clutches; I chased after with a couple of minor interruptions.”

“Come on, I can take ‘em out now,” Amanda growled. “Al, damn you, let me take this shot.”

“I’m not going to let you put this entire squad in danger,” the Legend replied. “That’s Darkbind Sonichu and Bionic the Hedgehog out there. We can’t go up against both. Amanda, stand down.”

“Arceus!” snarled the Jerkop, and shouldered her grenade launcher. “Fuck you, Al. Fuck you.”

“We are at CWC-Central Park,” Sonichu continued as he hugged his wife. “Giovanni wanted to blackmail your safety and well-being for rule over CWCville; I almost gave in, but then someone cut off the hand of the robot that was holding you; I rushed to catch it and rescue you. Oh, sweetheart!!! Thank God you are safe!”

“Oh…thank you so much, honey-bolt,” Rosechu slurred. She was still woozy from Robotnik’s sleeping drug. “Who cut off that robot hand?”

“That would be us,” Darkbind announced as he and Bionic made their way over to the lovehogs.

“Bionic and Darkbind; what’s going on with y’all?” asked Sonichu in bewilderment.

“I was leveling-up with expierence by practicing my swordsmanship on some goblins and demon,” explained the purple sword-wielding Sonichu, “when I heard the chaos caused by the giant robots, and I blazed a trail through some of the Jerkops and robots. I ended up here as well, saw you two in danger, and teamed-up with Bionic to help you two out.”

“You see now?” Al muttered. “We shoot, and they’ll kill us all.”

“Well, I was shootin’ some hoops with my homies at the court on 5th and Char St., when the Jerkops came and interrupted our high-5s,” Bionic added. “So we split up and K-Oed some of them with our slam-dunkin’ strength. I ended up here at the park where I saw you and Rosechu in trouble, then I found Darkbind nearby; we teamed-up and helped y’all out.”

“Well, Rosey and I, we are grateful,” replied Sonichu.

A loud gasp alerted Kevin and the other Honey Badgers to where Reldnahc had managed to pick himself off the ground. The teenager’s eyes blazed with hatred as he glanced at the stunned bodies of his father and Dr. Robotnik, as well as the severed head of the Punislav transport.

“YOU!!!” he shouted, gazing at Bionic and grabbing a Poké Ball from his belt. Before the hedgehog could react, Reldnahc had hurled the red and white sphere directly at him, whacking him right in the face and knocking the spinning basketball out of his hand.

“OW!!!” yelled Bionic, but was quickly silenced by a thunderous roar as a fully-grown, savage Nidoking exploded from the Poké Ball and towered over him. “Aw, dang!”

“This is for that whack in my head back at the high school, Bionic the Hedgehog!” yelled Reldnahc. “NIDOKING! TAKE DOWN!”

The colossal purple armored Pokémon let out another roar and charged its opponent, slamming into the surprised Bionic at full force. The orange hedgehog flung out his arms to absorb the blow, but was forced backwards nonetheless, his feet plowing up two furrows of earth as they skidded across the ground. Sweat dripped from his headspikes from the sheer effort of holding his foe back, and for one hopeful second, it seemed as though the Nidoking would smash him against a nearby tree. Indeed, he was now fighting for his very life, pushing with his feet against the trunk as the Pokémon snarled and advanced, slowly crushing Bionic’s resistance…

SPLAT!

The Nidoking staggered backward, pawing at its eyes where a thick glob of mud had splattered it across its face. Blind and disoriented, it stomped around in a frenzy, desperately searching for the hedgehog as Bionic pulled himself to his feet. Across the field, Sonichu stood grinning smugly, his shoe still dirty from sending the Mud Slap to help his ally.

“You bastard! You cheating bastard!” Kuri growled, her voice shaking with hatred.

Al remained infuriatingly silent. Kevin couldn’t read his mind, but he had a suspicion that the Legend was feeling just as utterly confused and helpless as he was at the moment. The chus and Bionic had Reldnahc outnumbered and outgunned, now that the Honey Badgers weren’t allowed to intervene. It would have been useless for them to try and take out three true Sonichus, one Rosechu, and - whatever the hell species Bionic was - by themselves, but part of Kevin still wanted to storm in there and at least try to take out the original Electric Hedgehog Pokémon.

“ARGH! Nidoking! What the fuck is wrong with you?!” yelled Reldnahc as the armored Pokémon finally managed to shake the mud out of its eyes. Looking around, it roared again and centered its attention on Bionic once more, who was currently receiving incredibly detailed and anticlimactic instructions from Darkbind Sonichu on how exactly the Mud Slap had worked.

“Just to let you know, Bionic,” the purple chu explained, “Nidoking is a Poision-type, and he is weakest against Psychic and Ground-type attacks; Mud-Slap is a Ground-type attack.”

Kevin couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Was this how the chus fought every one of their battles? With Magi-Chan or someone else telling them exactly how to beat their opponents? The importance of destroying the purple psychic Electric Hedgehog Pokémon was more clear than ever to him now. No wonder the PVCC had been so soundly beaten – if all of the Chaotic Combo were receiving their instructions from one source…

“Awesome. Thanks, Sonichu,” said Bionic. “Now, y’all watch me work my globetrottin’ magic.”

Narrowing his fused eyes in determination, the orange hedgehog dashed forward and raised a sneakered foot to land his first blow - a crushing kick to the Nidoking’s lower torso…

CLUNK!

“AAAAAAGH!” screamed Bionic as his pathetic attack simply bounced off the hard plates of his opponent’s belly armor, leaving him with nothing more than a sprained ankle. The Nidoking merely shook itself and roared, then stomped forward and delivered a kick of its own to the screaming hedgehog. With a meaty thud, Bionic sailed backward into a tree and slid down, gasping and wheezing as the wind was knocked clean out of him.

Kevin blinked in surprise. He hadn’t been expecting that.

“Ugh…uhhhhhh…” Bionic dragged himself upright and limped back toward the Nidoking, then raised his fist and leapt straight up in an attempt at a heroic uppercut right under the Pokémon’s chin. Growling, the colossal armored creature whipped its horned head to the side, then smashed the airborne recolor away as if Bionic had been a mere baseball. The orange hedgehog tumbled head over heels across the grass, gasping in immense pain while Reldnahc roared with laughter.

“Pitiful,” Steve chuckled under his breath. “Maybe this whole clusterfuck wasn’t a total loss.”

“Quiet,” hissed Zoey.

Dazed and covered in grass and mud, Bionic tried to regain his footing again, but stumbled and fell forward. The Nidoking nudged him with its foot, grunted in revulsion, then raised a clawed hand to finish the downed hedgehog once and for all.

“SO-NI-CHUUUUUUU!!!”

A bolt of lightning seared through the Nidoking’s body with a flash of sparks and a thunderous crackle, fully electrocuting the massive beast. Its strength sapped, the armored Pokémon let out a last roar and fainted, crashing forward onto the ground less than two feet from where Bionic was weakly attempting to push himself up out of the grass. Gritting his teeth in helpless anger, Kevin glanced back to Sonichu, who had intervened just in the nick of time to save his pathetic friend.

“Damn it, hedgehog!” roared Reldnahc as he popped open a Poké Ball and retrieved the fallen Nidoking. “I will have my revenge!!!” Staring disdainfully down at the struggling Bionic, he raised a hand and conjured what seemed to be a pulsating ball of purple energy.

The hairs on Kevin’s arms began to prickle up again. He and the rest of the Honey Badger knew that the real Naitsirhc had been a daemonhost for Reldnahc since the PVCC had used the Dark Mirror to trap Crystal Chandler, but his memories of the squad’s nightmare journey through the Warp were just as clear as they’d been the day after they’d escaped. Whatever the daemon of Slaanesh was going to do, he had a feeling that it wouldn’t end well for Bionic.

“Quee…fee…mae…mo…bo-bo,” muttered Reldnahc, and hurled the ball of energy straight at the struggling orange hedgehog. “Let’s see Chandler retcon this, you wretched recolor!”

FRRRRRPPPPP! Bionic shuddered and collapsed again, spasming as his bowels and bladder released of their own accord. Darkbind, Sonichu, and Rosechu all stared in disbelief as they watched their comrade suffer from one of the most insanely violent cases of explosive diarrhea in history. Reldnahc smirked victoriously, then glanced behind him. In the confusion, both Giovanni and Robotnik had managed to sneak away to the doctor’s personal hovercraft transport.

“Much appreciated, mortal scum,” the Slaaneshi daemon hissed in a voice from beyond his human host’s dimension. “Farewell for now. Send a more worthy opponent next time.” A bright flash of purple light seared across the park, and Reldnahc vanished into thin air.

“We’ll get you back for this!” yelled Giovanni as Robotnik’s transport lifted up and shot away toward the city. Kevin heard Al curse under his breath. It took him a moment to realize the awful truth – the Honey Badgers had been abandoned in the heart of enemy territory. The Battle Bus was still parked on the grass, and it had only been due to sheer luck that the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon hadn’t yet noticed it.

“Al,” Steve whispered. “Al, we need to get back to the bus.”

“Just hold on,” the Manajerk replied. “Wait for them to get out of…oh, fucking hell.”

“Ha! Those JERKS could not stand up to us!” boasted Sonichu as he grabbed Bionic’s hand and helped the befouled and incredibly embarrassed hedgehog to his feet. “It was a hard battle, but we won; Giovanni and Robotnik and Naitsirhc were forced to retreat.” He made no mention of the curse of embarrassment, nor seemed to even notice the stench of raw feces. Most likely, Sonichu’s sense of smell had been toughened up by intense exposure to the mayor’s office.

“Uh…thanks, Sonichu,” mumbled Bionic, still trembling from his horrible beating. “We should get back to the…we should go help out at the…Megagi?”

“L! A! N! C! E! R! S!” chanted Megagi La Skunk as she hurried across the park toward Bionic, clad in a Manchester High Lancers cheerleader outfit and holding two pom-poms. “Let’s go, Lancers, let’s go! YAY! BIONIC!!!” Evidently, Magi-Chan had only told her a fraction of what her sweetheart had actually done in the battle with Reldnahc. Bionic, however, seemed satisfied.

“Rosey, we gotta go!” Sonichu stated, turning to his wife.

“Okay, honey-bolt,” replied Rosechu. She climbed up onto Sonichu’s shoulders and grabbed hold of his ears, as if riding a furry, spiky bicycle. Kevin couldn’t understand why Sonichu’s headspikes didn’t mutilate and impale her, but he was fairly certain that Chandler had come up with some stupid and overly informative explanation for such a minor detail of chu physiology.

The lovehogs dashed off, accompanied by Darkbind. Bionic and Megagi remained behind, celebrating together while the Honey Badgers waited and watched in anticipation.

“What a battle!” exclaimed Megagi as soon as she’d finished her idiotic cheerleader routine. “And you fought like a champion, darling; Magi-Chan told me everything! I loved the way you grabbed that dark energy curse and spun it right back at Reldnahc, just like a real Harlem Globetrotter! That was amazing!” She sniffed the air. “What is that smell?”

“Uh…Reldnahc ended up with some dirty, crapped briefs after he was afflicted by his own curse of embarrassment,” Bionic explained hastily. “But anyway, it does not matter; it is all over, and we won! Now we should get back to the Shopping Center and help Sonichu and Rosechu with-”

Thunk! BOOM!

“AAAAAAGGGGHHHHH!!!” Megagi was hurled backward as the ground beneath her feet exploded, sending up a spray of grassy dirt and a few chunks of rock. Bionic darted out of the way, leaving his sweetheart to crash back to earth with a shredded leg and a broken hip.

“NOT SO TOUGH NOW, ARE YOU, YOU MOTHERFUCKERS!” Amanda shouted as she stepped out of the bushes and advanced on the injured, screaming skunk. There was a loud click as she cycled her grenade launcher, preparing a fresh high explosive round to fire. “Come here!” 

“GODDAMMIT, AMANDA!” roared Al, and hurled himself after her with his M4 raised to fire. Steve, Zoey, Kevin, and the rest of the Honey Badgers rushed out to join their squadmates, keeping their weapons trained on Bionic as they assembled on the field.

“MEGAGI!” screamed the orange hedgehog. “MEGAGI, WHAT IS GOING ON?”

“I’ll tell you what’s goin’ on, you little orange bastard!” Amanda yelled, and brought a heavy boot down on Megagi’s broken leg. The skunk let out a piercing shriek, but a vicious blow from the grenade launcher’s stock quickly shattered her nose and part of her jaw. “SHUT UP, BITCH! Here’s what’s goin’ on, hedgehog! You’re gonna watch your sweetheart die, and then Kuri’s gonna take you apart piece by piece. Ain’t that right, Smurfette?”

Kuri raised her tekko-kagi and licked the blades. The look in her eyes was more than enough.

“Amanda, calm down,” Al ordered, raising his hand. “We’ve got them both here. If we took them hostage, we could negotiate for some of the Jerkop prisoners in-”

CRUNCH! Amanda smashed Megagi in the shoulder, breaking her arm and prompting another scream of pain. Bionic let out a cry of anguish at his girlfriend’s suffering, but dared not advance on the Jerkops or even try to defend the genetically altered Stunky.

“AMANDA!” yelled Zoey. “For fuck’s sake, stop it!”

“No,” muttered Steve. “Let her do it. See how they like getting fucked over.”

“Son of a bitch. Amanda, stand down!” ordered Al, and fired a shot into the air.

“Or what, Al?” The Jerkop glanced over her shoulder disdainfully. Her face was spattered with Megagi’s blood. “Or what? You gonna defend her?”

The Legend didn’t respond. It was anyone’s guess as to what was going on behind his welder's mask.

“We don’t have much time,” Zoey spoke up. “They probably contacted Magi-Chan already. We’re gonna have mercs swarming this place in no time. The Shopping Center’s lost – you know that! Not even Bagget’s going to be able to stop them if they know we’ve got two of th-”

“My apologies,” a sinister voice sneered from above. “I’m afraid you no longer have any time.”

Whirling around, Kevin nearly suffered a heart attack as Magi-Chan Sonichu himself touched down on the grass, his baleful yellow eyes glowing with psychic energy. As each of the Honey Badgers looked back and realized what had happened, a wave of helpless despair swept through the squad, like icy water rushing across bare skin. There was no way out now.

“Thank GodJesus!” Megagi choked through a mouthful of her own blood.

“Oh, Arceus,” breathed Steve. “Fuck me.”

“Weapons up,” Al snarled. “Focus on him. Everyone focus on him.”

“Join the defense of the Shopping Center, Bionic,” ordered the purple Electric Hedgehog Pokémon. “Your…assistance…is no longer required here. I will deal with these nuisances.”

Bionic gulped, looked from Magi-Chan to the injured Megagi, then turned and dashed off, leaving the Honey Badgers alone with their captive and the Chaotic Combo member. Kevin kept his AK-47 trained on the Sonichu, stealing occasional glances at Allie, Nate, and Amanda, who was keeping the skunk pinned against the ground with her boot.

“Don’t move, Magi-Chan,” Al ordered, and nodded to Steve. The blond Jerkop drew Origin and knelt beside Megagi, then pressed the barrel to her head as she whimpered and sobbed in fear.

Magi-Chan sighed. “And what makes you think that this gives you the right to bargain with me?”

“The fact that you’ll have to explain to Chandler why you let his first creation’s sweetheart get her head blown open,” retorted Steve. “Assuming he ever comes back. Now back off.”

“I don’t think so.” The purple Sonichu raised a hand and pointed at Al. “Let me tell you what’s going to happen, Mr. Ledger. You and your friends are going to drop your weapons immediately. After that, I will give you to Bubbles. No matter what you do, you cannot escape this fate.”

Kevin felt another shiver run through his body. That voice…it was as if Magi-Chan was speaking both inside and outside of his mind. It almost felt like the same sensation he felt whenever he heard Graduon speak.

“I said, back off,” Steve repeated, and cocked the revolver. “I mean it. I’ll kill her.”

Magi-Chan smiled cruelly. “Oh, is that all? Allow me.”

Thunk! CRUNCH!

The grenade launcher dropped from Amanda's trembling fingers, its barrel spattered with dark red droplets. Megagi shuddered once and flopped limply to the ground as a pool of blood began spreading out beneath her head from the point where the 40mm shell had smashed the back of her skull into pulp. Kevin was about to dive for cover when the blood-covered, unexploded grenade rose from inside the skunk’s head with a repulsive squish. Almost lazily, Magi-Chan twirled the shell around and made it hover in front of Amanda’s face, as if mocking her with her own ammunition. Finally, it split into individual components and fell harmlessly to the ground.

“You see,” continued the Sonichu in a disinterested voice, “I’m not really all that concerned with you and your little ‘hostage negotiation’ attempts. Now please, drop your weapons or I will rip them from your hands. Ledger, please comply…for the sake of your comrades.”

“Why don’t you just kill us, then?” snarled Al. “You’re not like the other recolors – why even bother with the big villain speech?”

“Villain? Hardly.” Magi-Chan laughed. “Just a concerned third party. You really must do away with this naiveté, Ledger. More agendas are in motion here than you can even comprehend.”

“So what’s yours?”

“A family matter, I’m afraid.” The psychic chu glanced at something off in the distance. “Oh my. It appears your fearless leader has entered the fray. Shall we go check on her progress?”

“I’ve got a better idea,” Al replied. “How about we all fire on you at the same time? I wonder…can you stop an entire wall of bullets, Neo?”

The Sonichu blinked. “Actually, I was hoping that you would attempt that. The effect is quite remarkable.”

Steve’s jaw twitched. “Right. Fuck this, I’m done.” He threw down Origin and glanced at the Legend. “Do it, Al. You got us into this mess. You’re not getting us all killed.”

“No, indeed, Bubbles will be more than happy to aid you in that regard,” added Magi-Chan. “Do as your lieutenant says, Ledger. You’ve done quite enough for today.”

“Damn it,” hissed Zoey as Steve stepped forward and raised his hands. Al cursed and flung his M4 to the ground, followed by his two pistols. Kevin hesitated, then followed suit as well. One by one, the Honey Badgers surrendered their weapons, while Magi-Chan observed them with a smile. Eventually, they all stood before the Sonichu with their hands in the air.

“An excellent choice,” commented Magi-Chan. “Now then…”

In a flash of light, the grassy fields and trees of CWC-Central Park were gone, replaced instead by a war-torn parking lot littered with burning cars, debris from destroyed Transformers, and the bodies of several dozen Jerkops, EHPF officers, and loyalist mercenaries. Kevin stared across the scene of destruction, his eyes wide as he realized the sheer scale of the June Offensive’s failure.

By now, the siege was nearly over. What few surviving Jerkops were left were in full retreat, heading for Punislavs or transport Crackders as Angelica Rosechu and Zapina Rosechu hammered the operatives again and again from the air. Entire squads were being rounded up and loaded into EHPF vans by loyalists and Sonichus, while the distant rattle of gunfire sounded across the parking lot from the remaining shootouts.

The worst of it, though, was still yet to come. Looking up, Kevin could see Mary Lee Walsh herself battling ferociously against Sonichu on some sort of purple energy grid, striking out again and again with Graduon and her trident as the yellow Electric Hedgehog Pokémon dodged and spun around her attacks, pausing only to send a Thundershock or a few Spin Dashes in her direction. As Walsh flung a spray of purple energy spheres from Graduon’s crystal, Sonichu lashed out and sent a bolt of electricity into her hand, forcing the PVCC commander to drop her trident. Before she could react, the furious chu had launched a Homing Attack on her, but Graduon quickly conjured a force field to protect her. Sonichu merely slammed into it and spun, whirling in a yellow and battery-blue blur against the might of the ancient spirit’s dark energy.

For a moment, Kevin dared to hope that Walsh would be able to overpower her foe. Then the barrier shattered, and Sonichu’s sneaker smashed into her jaw from beneath, sending her flying backward and over the edge of the grid.

“You see?” sneered Magi-Chan as he floated forward to watch the battle. At his order, a squad of loyalist mercenaries quickly surrounded the Honey Badgers, cutting off any possible avenues of escape they might have been able to use. “Your little war…was always a hopeless endeavor. Not even your leader stands a chance against us. If she cannot even defeat Sonichu with the help of her staff…what chance did you ever have?”

Kevin’s stomach had become a black hole, threatening to devour him and suck him down into the depths of despair as he watched Walsh lose her grip and fall…only to be saved by Sonichu grabbing her. It was hardly a gesture of mercy – the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon simply wanted the citizens of CWCville to witness her defeat, and his own heroic deed in saving her life.

Salt in the wounds…all salt in the wounds…

As Sonichu flung his foe back to the safety of the airborne grid and plummeted down to the parking lot, Walsh raised Graduon and conjured a sphere around herself, then shot away toward Menchi-Nasu, along with the Crackders that had managed to escape. It had taken less than five hours, and the June Offensive was already over and done. It was all over but the crying.

“Put them with the others and take them to CWCville Penitentiary,” ordered Magi-Chan. “Make sure you drive past the Shopping Mall first…they deserve to see what they failed to destroy.”

“Yes sir,” replied the mercenary sergeant. “Right, move ‘em out. Into the vans, now.”

“Have a safe trip,” the purple Sonichu added, and vanished with a smirk.

The next minute was somewhat of a blur for Kevin. When he finally managed to snap himself back to reality, he, Steve, Zoey, Nate, Jexis, and Serge had all been forced into the back of an EHPF transport van in front of the Shopping Center, handcuffed together with another Jerkop from a squad they didn’t know. Kevin himself sat opposite Steve at the very back of the van, with Nate cuffed beside him. The other prisoner transports were already departing for CWCville Penitentiary, and it wouldn’t be long before the Honey Badgers too would inevitably face the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon form of “justice”.

“Well, that’s it,” Zoey muttered. Her head sank into her hands, and a shaky sob filled the van. “It’s all fucked. Everything’s fucked.”

“They took bus.” Serge pointed out of the back door to where several mercenaries and a truck were towing the Battle Bus out of CWC-Central Park and into the Shopping Center parking lot. “They took Baba Yaga. Shock-pigs and shock-pig allies will pay. Serge will make them pay.”

“Quiet,” Steve spoke up. “I’m thinking. I think we might have a way out of here, but we need to get to the Battle Bus first.”

“What?” Nate looked up. “Seriously?”

Steve nodded. “Yeah. They must’ve put our guns onto the bus – there’s no way they could have loaded Baba Yaga and Trogdor and everything else onto that truck. We need to know where that Rosey is.” He looked at Jexis. “You know, the one you and Amanda stuffed full of C4. If they take it on the truck…I think Amanda still has the detonator.”

“Holy fuck.” Zoey stared intently at the Battle Bus. “You’re thinking…we blow up the truck on the way to prison, get back to the bus, get our weapons, and drive back to Menchi-Nasu?”

“No,” replied Steve. “I’m thinking we’re going to stage a little prison break first. Let’s just hope to Arceus that Al’s thinking the same thing. He’s in the other van with Amanda.”

“Guys…” Jexis pointed toward the Shopping Center. “Guys, look.”

Kevin didn’t want to look, but curiosity got the better of him. News teams were clustered around the entrance, snapping photos and taking footage of Sonichu, Rosechu, the Chaotic Combo (minus Magi-Chan), Blake Sonichu, Layla Flaaffy, Reginald Sneasel, and Simonla Rosechu. The Electric Hedgehog Pokémon and genetically-altered creatures were all lined up in front of the building, posing proudly for the cameras, smiling, and even waving once in a while.

“We watched your bought from down here,” Rosechu remarked to her husband. “Why did you save her?”

“Well, as a hero, I could not help but to answer her cry,” Sonichu stated smugly, making sure the news crews were able to hear each and every one of his lies. “Besides which, the true final blow on that witch belongs only to Christian.” He looked forward and grinned with satisfaction. “Now, let’s help put the city back together, then head home for dinner and Mary Poppins with our children.”

“YAY! WE WUV MEWWY POPPINS!” a trio of shrill, immensely irritating voices shrieked as the recolors resumed posing. Kevin could have sworn he saw Steve’s eye flash with sudden fire for a split second. Following the squad leader’s gaze, his own eyes quickly settled on three garishly-colored blobs – pink, purple, and yellow - standing by Sonichu and Rosechu’s ankles.

Cera Rosey, Christine Rosey, and Robbie Sonee. The royal brats, in the flesh.

Kevin had seen pictures of Sonichu and Rosechu’s children before, but never in his entire life had he expected to feel such…rage towards them. They were well and truly hideous - sickeningly repulsive little abominations, even by the low, low standards of Sonees and Roseys. He wanted these three homebreds dead, and he wanted to kill them all right now. If he hadn’t been cuffed to the van, he might have very well dashed right up to them and stomped them all into goo before their parents could zap him to the extreme.

“Steve. Steve!” Zoey reached out and patted the blond Jerkop on the shoulder. “Easy! Take it easy! We’ll get our chance. I swear, we’ll get our chance.”

Steve didn’t respond. His eye was firmly fixed on Robbie Sonee, who was smiling a revolting harelip smile and waving at the cameras. There was something… something disturbingly violent about Steve’s gaze – a glint of pure white fury that Kevin had never seen before.

“Put the city back together…” hissed Nate. “We fucked up the city good and proper. Who wants to bet they leave all the HARD WORK to the human citizens, like usual?”

“Motherfuckers,” Jexis added. “And now after this, we just proved that we can’t even take out Chandler’s creations, even though he’s gone. They’re gonna hate us. The humans, I mean.”

“Well, Megagi’s dead,” replied Zoey. “That’s one.”

“But who’s gonna miss Megagi?” asked Kevin solemnly.

“Wait, what?” The captive Jerkop perked up. “What was that? Something about Megagi?”

“Yeah, we took her out,” explained Steve. “Actually, Magi-Chan did. We just injured her. Did any other recolors get killed out there? What about Jamsta or Lolisa or-”

“Nope,” sighed the Jerkop. “And both of our agents are down. Ivy O’Neil and Sarah McKenzie. Goddamn it, we’re all fucking down now.”

“But not out,” said Zoey. “Hang on…you look familiar.”

“You guys saved my life four years ago, back in the abandoned zone,” the frizzy-haired man continued. “Yuri, remember? Angelica took out my squadmates.” He nodded at Kevin. “Then she went after you. I still don’t know how you survived that.”

“Honestly, I don’t either,” replied Kevin. “Look, we might be able to get out of here. Just…don’t give up yet. It’s not over until we’re all dead.”

“That might end up being the case if we botch this,” muttered Steve. “I’ve heard stories…terrible things about what goes on in CWCville Penn. If Bubbles gets her paws on us, we’re all fucked.”

“You said a bad wowd.”

Steve whirled around to see Cera, Christine, and Robbie staring up at him from down on the parking lot. Their parents were still over by the Shopping Center entrance, but even if any of the Jerkops had managed to find something to kill them with, the mercenaries would have seen it.

“Dose awe da Jewkop twolls dat Mommy an Daddy beat up!” squealed Cera, pointing to the Honey Badgers and hopping up and down on her stumpfeet. “Hee hee! You big meanies awe gonna pway wif Aunt Bubbwes! She’s gonna teach you ta be nice ta us, ‘cuz we’re speshul!”

“Awe you a pywat?” asked Robbie, gazing blankly up at Steve.

The blond Jerkop leaned forward, fixing the little Sonee with the most withering stare he’d ever given any of the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon larvae. “Robbie, huh? You’re the Robbie Sonee?”
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“Dat’s wight!” replied Robbie smugly, smiling at Steve. “My daddy’s da twoo an owiginal Sonichu, an he’s da fastewst ting awive, an wun day, I’ll be as fast as my daddy, even dough I twip a wot!” As if to emphasize this, the Sonee stumbled forward and began waddling around in circles, smirking proudly as his sisters cheered him on. Unfortunately, his display was promptly ruined when he tripped and fell six seconds into the routine, but Robbie wasn’t affected in the slightest. “See? I’m getting fastewr evewy day! I’m gonna wead da next Ca-yo-tic Combow!”

“Robbie,” Steve snarled, staring directly into the Sonee’s vapid, reptilian eyes. “We’re going to meet again one day. And on that day, I WILL BREAK YOU DEAD AND MURDER YOUR ENTIRE FUCKING FAMILY. AND BEFORE I KILL YOU, I WILL RIP YOUR FUCKING FEET OFF. DO YOU HEAR ME, ROBBIE SONEE? I WILL RIP YOUR FEET OFF, YOU SCUM-SUCKING LITTLE BRAT! YOU WILL DIE, AND WE’LL BE THERE TO SEND YOU TO HELL! THAT IS A FUCKING PROMISE!”

FRRRPPP!

“WAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!” screamed the three insipid baby chus as Steve lunged forward and attempted to grab Robbie, who promptly toppled backward and reflexively shit himself. As the Sonichu children shrieked and began waddling away, Zoey fought to restrain her furious squadmate, but the Jerkop pushed her back, ripped one of his boots off, and hurled it at the screaming, fleeing Sonee. He missed by about two feet, but Robbie still tripped nonetheless and immediately lost control of his bowels again.

“SAVE IT!” yelled Zoey as Steve grappled with his other boot. “Arceus, Steve, you’re gonna get us all killed! CALM THE FUCK DOWN!”

“That’s enough! Get ‘em out of here!” yelled a mercenary. Two men in combat armor appeared and slammed the van doors shut, trapping the Honey Badgers and Yuri in almost total darkness.

Kevin took a deep breath and tried to calm himself down. It didn’t help much, but at least it was better than panicking.

If Steve was right about CWCville Penitentiary, there would be plenty of time for that after they arrived.

CWCollateral: Chapter 10 (Part E)


 


Northwest CWCville, Lightning district, Penny Lane apartments, 2:08 p.m.


 


 


Fire.


 


 


Shielding her face against the approaching flames with one hand, Sarah Cassandra McKenzie slammed 


against the door again 


and again in a futile attempt to break free, while her panda


-


ear headband 


bounced up and down with each frenzied strike. Panic raced through her 


–


 


the kind of panic only those 


who find themselves in a situation with no way out could possibly feel. 


 


 


Desper


ate to escape, the Australian girl drew her pistol and fired two shots into the lock. The wood 


cracked, but no matter how hard she kicked the splintered mess, it wouldn’t budge. Only more fire lay 


on the other side. Since Chandler had had the sprinkler sys


tems for all chu


-


friendly buildings removed 


across the city to decrease the chances of any Electric Hedgehog Pokémon shocking themselves, her 


apartment and the entire Penny Lane complex would soon be engulfed in flames. The only way out she 


could see was t


hrough the window, and that meant a five


-


story drop straight down into the sidewalk. 


She couldn’t survive that. But maybe, just maybe…


 


 


“AUGHH!” the PVCC agent cried out as a burning plank collapsed from the ceiling and struck her on the 


shoulder. Clenchin


g her teeth against the pain, she hobbled over to her bedroom and slammed the door 


shut, just before the living room was consumed by a hungry surge of flames. There wasn’t much time. 


She had to let Menchi


-


Nasu know what had happened.


 


 


The entire building h


ad been set alight by a damaged S.A.V. that had careened out of control after Magi


-


Chan Sonichu had hurled half of a Punislav at it in the midst of fending off a Jerkop squad a few blocks 


south of the Penny Lane apartments. The EHPF were too busy helping t


heir fearless leaders push back 


the rebel advance, so saving one of the Mayor’s gal


-


pals had suddenly been pushed down to “workin’ on 


it” status. Of course, that excuse didn’t help her one bit. Now she was one of the few survivors trapped 


within the blazin


g structure, thanks to the Electric Hedgehog Pokémon and their complete disregard for 


the safety of CWCville’s human citizens.


 


 


Grabbing her emergency radio from the dresser next to Bob and Chloe’s S


-


Chu Balls, Sarah hurriedly 


switched it to a secure frequ


ency and punched the orange DISTRESS button over and over again. The 


response, thankfully, was immediate.
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