Freshman: Chapter 2

Shadow's POV

As I left the black, metal gates myself, I couldn't help but feel a little happy with myself.
I had just finished my very first day at high school.
The sudden honking of a car pulled me out of my thoughts and drew my attention. As I turned my head to look in that direction, I was in for quite a surprise.
"Rouge... What is this?" I asked as I leant foward to look inside of the open window at the passenger side of what seems to be a car.
"Isn't it obvious? It's a car!" The bat behind the wheel answered as she shot me a smile. She seemed to happy to be possible.
"I noticed, but why?" I asked.
"Well, I have a driver's license, but I never got to use it with your Chaos Control. So I thought 'Hey! Shadow isn't allowed to use Chaos Control until he gets out of school, so why don't I finally get that car I've wanted!' It sounded like a good idea then and it still sounds like a good idea now!" Rouge explained, still as happy and as proud to have bought her own first car, but I wasn't as convinced as she was.
I pulled the door of the passenger's side open and got inside, pulling it closed after me and clicking the seatbelt in place, placing my bag in front of my feet. As Rouge started the engine, a sudden question popped into my mind.
"Will you be taking me from and to school with your car from now on?" I asked as I looked over to the driver of the car as she turned to drive out of her parking spot, she was still as happy as could be.
"Yes, of course! I think it adds this extra element while you're at school. Don't you think so?" She asked.
"I don't know." I answered as I didn't really see how being brought to school with a car could bring this extra element that she spoke off.
Although, it was my first time ever riding along with a car. Usually I just use Chaos Control or my hover skates to get around, the latter now sadly lost and the former now prohibited. Still, I could've just walked home. Unlike a certain blue speedster I know, I actually enjoyed taking long walks.
Not so surprisingly, it didn't take all that long for Rouge to pull the car into her driveway, shutting the engine off once she was satisfied. I undid the seatbelt and grabbed my bag before leaving the car to get inside the house. Rouge followed me inside the house swiftly after locking her car up.
"So? How was your first day? You haven't said a thing about it during the whole ride home!" She asked as we entered the living area and I let myself drop down on the couch after getting myself something to drink from the kitchen. Rouge followed me on the couch swiftly, only a little more lady-like.
"If you're wondering if I made friends or not, I'm sorry, but I'll have to dissapoint you. I stayed with Amy all day and spend my breaks with Sonic and Tails." I felt like I had to apologise for just a little bit as Rouge had hoped that I would come home with a new friend or two. Of all the things she had talked to me about related to school, most of our conversations revolved around being sociable and making friends to hang out with in and outside of school.
"Oh well, atleast you have Sonic, Tails and Amy, right?" She responded with a smile, still visibly dissapointed as she would've liked to hear me tell about all the new friends I made today.
I took a sip from my drink, a deep frown plastered on my face. I guess a part of me didn't understand why she was so secretly upset with my lack of friends. It was only my first day, maybe I would make one tomorrow or a few weeks from now? Although, I think it was more likely that I would keep it with Amy, Tails and Sonic. I wasn't a social person, so the chances of me becoming friends with a complete stranger while I was much too comfortable hanging around by myself or the people I already cared about was slim to none.
Rouge found it a little upsetting, though.
"I think it's about time I start on our dinner." The bat I had been thinking about not even a moment ago began to speak again, breaking the silence currently dominating the room. She lend back against the couch, not in the least bit bothered by the presence of her wings.
"What do you feel like eating?" She asked, apparently not really having an idea herself.
"I don't know. Any suggestions?" I answered her question with another question.
"Well, this is a problem because I wanted to make something you like to, you know, celebrate your first day at school." She admitted, to which I answered with a raised eyebrow.
"Isn't that what they do for little kids whenever they've done something worth praising?" I asked.
When Rouge answered with a quick nod, I looked at her through half-lidded eyes with a look that evidently said 'seriously?', unimpressed by her apparent want to treat me like a child.
"Hey, I'm just teasing you, hun! I made up my mind about dinner hours ago!" She told me before getting up from the couch and leaving for the kitchen, presumably to start on our dinner.
I guess Rouge sort off had the right to treat me like a child seeing as I still am one. Technically. I was only fifteen, apparently, while she was twenty. And although that was just an age difference of five years, as an adult it was in Rouge's 'right' to treat me according to my age. Even if it was through teasing.
Didn't mean I had to like it, though.
I finished my drink before standing up to follow my housemate to the kitchen to aid her with the preparation of our meal, leaving my glass on the table.

"Well now, are you going to make your first homework soon?" Rouge asked sometime after our dinner.
The two of us were busy washing the filthy dishes by hand, I washed them and Rouge dried, since our dishwasher had abandoned us a couple of days earlier. I personally didn't mind so much, but the bat next to me found it absolutely annoying.
"Of course, I was planning on doing it as soon as we're done here." I replied as I started on the last cooking pot.
"Oh, good. Do you want me to check it afterwards?" She suggested with her usual teasing smile on her tan muzzle.
"I'm pretty sure I'll be just fine, Rouge." I turned her suggestion down, knowing that it was obviously another one of her teases.
I finished up the cooking pot and handed it to her and drained the water in the sink before continuing to clean it from any remaining of foam or any leftovers that might've stayed. The feeling of soaked food was horrendous, but my want for cleanliness was bigger. And I wore rubber gloves.
Once everything was clean and put back into its original place, I walked into the hallway to quickly pick my bag up where I had left it upon entering the house and made my way upstairs to my room, knowing that I would have an easier time making my homework in the safety and comfort of my room.
As soon as the door closed behind me, I approached my desk and sat down, dropping the shoulder bag next to the piece of furniture. I pulled my assignment from today out of my bag and began to work.
My assignments were from math and history. They were due to next week, but I decided to do them today. That way I wouldn't have to worry about them in case I forgot about them until the very last moment.
It wasn't difficult to make my homework. After a short while of work, I was already finished.
I turned to gaze at the alarm clock next to my bed and noticed that it was also 7pm. The time that remained I decided to use to reread all that I had learned in class today. It seemed like a good idea, I just know that it will make it easier for me when exams arrived.
Speaking of exams, what was so horrible about them anyway? Well, Rouge told me they were absolutely horrendous, but they were just a bunch of tests, right?
I packed all of my stuff back up after I was done with my homework.
"Now what?" I muttered to myself as I leant back in my seat.
What was I to do now? Homework was done, my bag was ready for tomorrow. As sad as it was, I couldn't think of anything else to do at the moment. And the clock told me it was nearly 8pm.
'I guess I could find a movie to watch.' I thought as I folded my laptop, which I had gotten after saving up some money from work, open and turned it on. Once that it was done starting up, I clicked twice on the internet icon and began my search for a suitable movie.
It took me a while, but I found something that seemed moderately interesting to me. Although, later on it turned out this movie really wasn't anything special. Or worth my time in general. When the credits rolled by, I clicked it away and sighed. I wasted two hours of my life on it. And even though I'm pretty much immortal, those two hours were still precious time I lost.
I didn't get much time to mourn the lost time as Rouge came into my room.
"Shadow, hun, you do realise it's 10 pm, right? It's way past your bed-time!" She stated. I would've thought the smile on her muzzle genuine if she wasn't teasing me again.
"Oh, give it a rest, Rouge!" I snapped a little, becoming quite annoyed with her teasing.
Rouge seemed a bit taken back by it, but quickly composed herself again.
"Okay, I may be going a bit overboard with all of the teasing, but you seriously need to go to sleep now, it's past midnight already and I remember you falling asleep in our office our during our briefing whenever you didn't go to bed before midnight. School is not as exciting as our job, which is all the more of a reason to fall asleep." She advised me and I followed, turning my laptop off and standing up from my seat to stretch my back and arms.
"You're right, I should be getting some sleep instead of browsing the internet trying to find something to entertain me. I should get into something more comfortable to sleep in. Good night?" I said, trying to get her to leave so I could change.
"Oh, of course! But first, you left your cellphone downstairs and for the first time it buzzed away on the table as if you got a text message or something. Imagine that! You! a text message! Maybe you have made friends, after all!" Rouge took the hint and left, but not before giving me my phone.
I looked in my hand and flipped it open. As the screen lighted up, a text notification told me I had received a message, just like Rouge had said, but it also told me it came from an unknown number. Not all that strange since literally the only numbers I had saved in my phone was Rouge's and Abraham.
The latter insisted that Rouge and I stay closely in touch with his secretary in case I were to get into some sort of trouble, but I managed to force his number out of him because I found it stupid to give his secretary even more work than necessary. And it may have also been another way of getting back at him for sending me away.
Now that I think back to it, I guess Rouge is right. I really can be childish and annoying.
But that was besides the point.
What was really suspicious was that this stranger had somehow gotten his or her hands on my number. And unless there wasn't a good reason for this, I didn't trust this one bit.
'It was nice seeing you in school today! Good night, F! ;)'
F? Faker? Was Sonic the one who got his claws on my number? How? Why? Or more importantly, why he did he use 'F' instead of 'Faker'? Which was already a short name to begin with!
Yeah, I think that I was more bothered by it than I should be.
Well, either way, I guess I can question Sonic about it at it school tomorrow.

"Uh... Yeah, I did send that." Sonic replied as he leant a bit to the side so he could look at me directly instead of having my cellphone practically shoved into his face to show him the text message I had received, which was quite rude I have to admit.
But than again, my social skill was less than acceptable as Rouge has noted several times.
I pulled the phone back so I could look at the screen again. I glared at the 'F'. If looks could kill, I'm sure my phone would've exploded by now.
Sonic continued to stare at me in question. He didn't very much appreciate having my phone shoved in his face, but he was more concerned for the reason behind shoving it in his face.
"Mind telling me what got you so worked up?" He asked. Of course, he wouldn't understand.
"The F. Faker, fine. But just the F? It's sounds... Nevermind." I sighed and put my phone away in my pocket. I didn't want to talk about it anymore.
"No, tell me!" Sonic insisted, but I already walked away. I felt stupid for even bringing it up. My reason for thinking badly about it was stupid. No use complaining about it.
I left the school courtyard and entered the building. If I remember the times when the bell rings correctly, than it wouldn't take long for class to begin again. So I decided to have a head start. Two hours of French was what I had now to start the day off. So I returned to our main classroom like the schedule told me to.

Two hours of French, one hour of biology and one hour of history later, lunchbreak had arrived. With what little I knew of the layout of this school I still managed to find the cafeteria and without Amy dragging me to it.
Second day and I can already find my way around. Somewhat. Well, enough to find my way to the cafeteria and classrooms I knew so far. Which actually wasn't alot compared to the overall size of this building. Especially not compared to the whole estate.
Either way, my second day of school was going smooth.
"Hey, new guy!"
Of course, I spoke too soon.
I grunted as I was pushed up against the wall and pinned there. It was that green hedgehog Sonic, Tails and Amy had warned me about yesterday.
"Shadow, right? What's up with messing with my chick?" He asked, one hand had my jacket, my blouse and some of my chest fur in a harsh grip. The chest fur part was what hurt the most. If you have ever gotten your hair or some other hairy part pulled on, you know that it stings quite a bit.
"Scourge, I assume? Listen, I don't know your 'chick' personally. Whatever she must've told you is a lie." I answered rather annoyed. I didn't exactly appreciate being held up against the wall like this.
"A lie? No, you listen here. I'm the one who decides what's the truth or not. And the truth is that you're messing with my girl by being around that blue bastard. So I'll give you a choice. Either you stay away from Sonic, or I'll make sure you regret ever coming to this school." Scourge growled as he pushed me up harder against the wall, getting uncomfortably close to me. He was obviously pissed off with me for whatever ridiculous reason his 'chick' had given him.
I just glared at him in dismay for the lack of a better answer, growling. I felt my dominant left hand heating up, a familiar tingling sensation I felt whenever I wanted to use a Chaos Spear.
"Shadow!" Sonic rounded the corner, dropping any papers in his hands aswell as the backpack he wore upon seeing Scourge pin me up against the wall. He charged forward towards my assailant and ripped him away from me.
"What the heck's going on here?!" Sonic shouted as he stood in between me and Scourge, obviously angry with him for trying to harm me, just shy from growling at him.
"Nothing that concerns you." Scourge growled back in dismay, not liking how this blue bastard had interrupted him and stopped him from using his fists to cultivate my face a little.
"I'll leave for now, but remember what I said, Stripes. Otherwise this is far from over." The green hedgehog threatened before leaving for the cafeteria.
"Stripes." I huffed at the nickname as I glared at him until he was finally out of sight before relaxing and straightening out my clothes. My chest still stung from having my tuft of fur pulled on like that.
"Are you okay?" Sonic asked, turning his attention back to me now that Scourge was gone.
"Yes, I'm fine." I reassured him, not as grateful as the hedgehog would've hoped.
"Although, I could've handled him just fine." I added, making sure that Sonic knew he shouldn't have wasted his time on me. I was for from being in trouble. I'm pretty sure Scourge couldn't have stood a chance against me.
"You could've handled him? Are you sure? You were about to throw a Chaos Spear at his sorry ass. Last time I checked, you're not allowed to use any kind of Chaos Control until you get out of school. I know a forming Chaos Spear when I see one. Chaos only knows how many you've thrown at me in the past." Sonic responded, digging his hands in the pockets of his jeans instead of picking up his stuff, which was still littered all over the floor.
"Wha-... How do you know that?!" I shouted, surprised. The only ones who knew that were me, Rouge, the Commander and the school's principal. Sonic wasn't supposed to know.
"Doesn't matter. What matters now is that we go get something to eat. I'm starving!" He replied, approaching his mess and tidying it up, gathering his papers and stuffing them in his backpack before swinging it over his shoulder and walking towards the cafeteria, expecting me to follow.
"Hedgehog." I spoke my nickname for him in a demanding tone, crossing my arms in front of my chest. I wanted to know.
Sonic sighed lightly and turned back to me, knowing I wasn't going to let it go.
"Rouge told me. She knows that you using your Chaos Energy in your defense is more natural to you than punching someone in the face. So she asked me to make sure you didn't use your Chaos abilities at all." He explained, telling me that Rouge just wanted him to look out for me when she couldn't.
I brows furrowed at his response. I thought going to high school was all about learning! How am I supposed to learn to be independent when Rouge gives me my own personal bodyguard?!
"And I'm guessing she gave you my phone number aswell?" I asked, demanding to know an answer for that question aswell.
"Yeah, she did." Sonic replied, a frown plastered on his face. He would've rather not tell me something that Rouge made him promise to keep secret, but he knew I wasn't going to leave the matter alone until I knew the truth. And he figured I was going to figure it out anyway.
I huffed in anger and approached the cafeteria door, but before I could touch the handle, Sonic was the one to stop me this time.
"Since I came clean, I'd appreciate it if you did too. What was up with this morning? You've been avoiding me all day and I have no idea why!" The hedgehog asked, standing in between me and the door.
I sighed, albeit more annoyed when Sonic sighed earlier.
He wanted to know why I was so angry about reading him call me just 'F-' instead of his usual Faker. And so he put me in the same position I had forced him into. We both knew he was easily as stubborn as I was. If not more! Just like I wasn't going to let the matter rest, he wasn't going either. I could save myself alot of trouble by telling him.
"It sounds condescending to me, Hedgehog! It's... reminiscent of when I was just called 'Project' or 'V4.5' or just 'UL'. Like I'm just not worthy of a full name. I know it sounds stupid, but-"
"No, that's not stupid at all! I understand that you feel that way, Shad. I know your time at the Ark wasn't easy. I'm sorry for offending you." Sonic apologised, which actually felt really good. Especially since he seemed genuine about it.
"It's fine." I replied and looked the other way. I don't think I can remember anyone who could be so genuine when apologising. Well, no one except for... Well, Maria.
The hedgehog chuckled. Apparently something was amusing to him.
"Well, look at that! Day two and we're already opening up to eachother! Shadz, I have a feeling our friendship is going to be great and learning experience for both of us." He joked as he placed a hand on my shoulder, apparently he found himself to be really funny..
"I'm sure it's going to be." I simply responded, not as amused as he would've wanted and moved past him to open the door. But Sonic beat me to it as he grabbed the handle and held the door open for me. I was somewhat appreciative of the gesture and thanked him as I passed him by, after which the two of us searched for the table Amy and Tails had taken before getting in line for something to eat.
When a week passed, one thing I had noticed was the fact that Sonic had stopped calling me 'Faker' completely.

The weeks passed and I seemed to have an easier time fitting in at school now. There was still much I didn't understand about Sonic's generation, but that was hardly my concern. I focused on my classes and hanging out with Sonic, Amy and Tails. The latter being a direct order from Rouge, who seemed convinced that I needed her to be more than just a friend now that I was in high school.
Scourge seemed to have left me alone for now. It's been a few weeks since his threat, which I told Rouge about and she swiftly responded that I should kick his ass and show him why I'm called The Ultimate Lifeform, and the green hedgehog had yet to act upon it. I would've been confused had it not been for Sonic's constant presence.
And it's not an understatement. When not in class I seem to be unable to shake him from my side. I had a feeling he was taking Scourge's threat to heart, which is stupid. I mean, I have showed him I am more than capable of defending myself.
Either way, it had been peaceful for atleast a month now.
But now that February had arrived, things took a less peaceful turn.
It's been a very rainy week so far. Monday, rain. Tuesday, rain. Wednesday, rain. Thursday, rain. And friday, you guessed, rain.
"ugh, this weather sucks." Amy complained as we sat in class, her gaze refusing to move from the dreary sight the window gave us.
"I agree, it could've been better." I agreed as I read through my notes for this class, Economy.
We were granted a five minute break as always in between two hours of the same class and since we were expecting a test about the past lectures, I decided to use these extra few minutes to study.
"I can't wait until summer finally arrives. No, scratch that, I'd be happy with just spring." Amy continued, sighing as her head rested on her hand. She should be studying as this wasn't one of her best classes, but she apparently thought complaining about the rainy weather was a better idea.
"Shouldn't you be studying?" I asked, glancing at her.
Amy shook her head absentmindedly, obviously not paying as much attention to the now as she should.
I looked back at my notes and resumed my last repetition. I didn't get to read them for much longer as the teacher, a beaver of somewhere in his thirties, came walking back in and declared that it was time for the test. So we put our notes and textbooks away and waited for our copy. Well, most of us did. There were those, Amy being among them, who quickly took their books and tried a last second check up before the teacher barked at them, yelling that it was much too late to study now, and gave us our tests.
It wasn't all that difficult. My memory was pretty good so I didn't have a difficult time answering the questions. But the only one capable of judging how good I did on the test was the teacher. So for now I could only assume I did a good job.
Now that class was over, lunch break had arrived. Amy and I left the classroom for the canteen, the former a little more enthousiastic than the latter. On the way the pink hedgehog fired question after question about the test, interrogating me for the answers.
I tried to ignore and avoid them to the best of my ability, but Amy wasn't so willing to accept my excuses of 'not remembering the question' or 'forgetting what kind of answer I had written'. Her answer to each of my pathetic excuses was that the Ultimate Lifeform was too ultimate to forget.
She only let the matter go when we arrived at our destination.
"Ah, finally lunch!" Amy chirped happily as we walked into the cafeteria. She immediatly ran to stand in line and I followed her shortly, my eyes scanning the area to look for Sonic and Tails, but it didn't seem like they were here yet.
Someone tapped me on my shoulder.
I looked behind me to see Sonic standing behind me with a smile, greeting me with a friendly 'hey'. Of course he wasn't going to take so long to get here. Students never took their time getting to the canteen. Some practically even raced to be here.
"So how was Economy? You had that big test coming up, right?" Sonic asked as he stood in line behind me, Tails standing not far behind him.
"It went without a hitch for me. Amy, however, doesn't seem so sure that she did a good job on it." I answered, turning halfway to look at him. It was only natural he knew about the test we had today, although it wasn't as big of a deal as he was led to believe. Amy's been complaining about failing it ever since the teacher told us about it last week.
"No surprise there! Amy hates that class." Sonic replied, the two of us inching forward in the line.
"If you think that's bad, you should see her during Math." I stated as I took a tray and some utensils and got what's on the menu for today's lunch before making my way to the table Amy saved for us.
Lunch was nice as always. And just like always, we talked about trivial stuff. How classes went, rumors we heard and things we might be up to in the nearing weekend. People were vocal as usual, but that didn't bother me as much now that I was a little used to it. Having a table to share with just the three only people I knew and trusted helped alot with that too.
"Huh, Shadow? Scourge is staring at you again." Tails told me as he noticed the green hedgehog staring at us from the corner of his eye. Well, more like stared at me in particular.
That's right. Weeks ago he had threatened me, stating that he was going to make my life hell on this school if I were to keep hanging around Sonic. I had completely forgotten about that. All Scourge's fault, though. As serious as he tried to get that threat across, he had not made a single move to back it up.
"He looks pretty pissed too." Amy added as she sneaked a glance at his table. Sonic frowned at her statement, but she was right. Scourge did look pretty pissed and the way he kept glancing at me didn't really help.
I decided to ignore him. Scourge was all talk, nothing to worry over.
We finished our meal and the bell rang. We had to go back to class.

After the two hours of music came two hours of gym, our last class of the week. We were all in the gym. Sonic, Tails, Amy and I. Our classes had gym together along with this one other class.
It was during gym that I had discovered that Tails wasn't the only familiar face in Sonic's class. Scourge and Fiona were part of that too. I guess that must be partially responsible for why Sonic dislikes going to class.
One thing I had learned about besides the uniforms we had to wear for gym, a white shirt with the school's logo and red shorts, was that Scourge was a troublemaker. Especially if he felt that Fiona was at stake. And frankly, he seemed to think that all the time.
I can't fathom how it's possible for this Fiona to have such a dominant boyfriend. I wouldn't be able to work with a boyfriend like that. Or a girlfriend for that matter.
Anyway, it was a very large gym. Large enough to allow each class more than enough room to do their own thing. My class had volleyball as their activity for today, Sonic's class had soccer and the third class had basketball I believe.
But playing was something neither Sonic or I were doing. We were sitting on the bench and watching our classmates play. We were one of the reserves and had to wait for our turn.
"Finally a class I don't have to sit still in and what do I have to do? Stay on stand-by." Sonic sighed as he crossed his arms and leant back against the wall behind us.
The hedgehog next to me had never been the one able to sit still for long. He was one for action. He wanted to go out and do something. Sitting around doing nothing was absolutely terrible to him. And the fact he was so energetic didn't exactly help either.
"Be glad you don't have to play volleyball. That sport is absolutely terrible." I replied, my left hand nursing my much less dominant right wrist. I, myself, wasn't one to sit still either, but I didn't let it bother me as much. And besides, I had only just returned from replacing a girl in the game.
"What's that? A volleyball got the better of the Ultimate Lifeform?" Sonic teased, smirking lightly as he noticed me nursing a possibly very sore limb.
"Oh, shut up, Hedgehog. My body isn't used to playing this sport. It's natural for my arm to hurt. Especially if it's not my dominant one! Besides, I've seen more action than you today." I retorted, still rubbing a very sensitive wrist. I wasn't lying, though. My body was trained for military purposes, not for volleyball.
"I'd take that as a good comeback if I hadn't seen you fail miserably at it." He smirked, obviously feeling much less bothered now that he had me to tease.
"I wasn't failing miserably!" I replied as I sat up straight and faced him.
"Oh, you totally were! You kept hitting the ball out of the field! Word of advice, if it's your turn to serve, it's best to serve the ball in the direction of the court and not away from it." He 'advised' me, chuckling as I punched his arm.
"I hate you so much sometimes!" I told him, which only served to worsen his amusement.
"Only sometimes, huh? What about the other times?" He asked, catching me off guard.
"Sonic! You're up!" Some guy from the hedgehog's class called him and tossed him the ball, indirectly saving my ass.
Sonic caught the ball with ease and jumped up from the bench, eager to do something other than sit around and do nothing.
I was glad to be left alone for a moment. And then Amy plopped down next to me.
"Ah, volleyball. Never liked that sport." She said, the red sore skin standing out under her light coloured fur.
"Well, it's not like they gave us much of a choice." I responded and faced the volleyball game again.
"I've been watching you and Sonic, you know." Amy suddenly said, making me look at her. What has she decided to bring up?
"I'm not stupid, you know. I'm mature enough to understand that Sonic doesn't see anything in me. And although that makes me a little sad, I'd rather see him together with you instead of that-"
"Shadow!"
I didn't get to hear the end of her statement as I suddenly got a ball launched to my face, making my head hit the wall behind me. Thankfully my quills got most of my head's impact with the brick surface.
"Oh my gosh, Shadow!" Amy yelped in shocked as her hands covered her mouth, jumping up from the bench.
I hunched forward a little as my hands covered my face, the whole area aching. Damn. How can a stupid ball hurt so much?!
"Shadow, are you okay?" Sonic asked in genuine concern as he kneeled in front of me. So did the teacher as he tried to pull my hands away to get a look.
Most of Amy and my classmates gathered around to look, like they had just seen a car crash happen in front of them. So humiliating.
"It's nothing, I'm perfectly fine." I tried to convince them, but they didn't buy it, especially not Sonic. And blood dripping out of my nose and staining the white shirt I wore didn't back my statement up either.
"That's bleeding pretty serious. I think you may need to pay the nurse a visit." The teacher stated as the blood just kept coming out, making my tan muzzle turn a dark red.
"No, I don't need to go. All I need is a tissue for my nose." I protested as I held my nose, trying to stop the bleeding.
"Shadow." Sonic said in my name in this dissaproving way. He wanted me to leave too. Even if it was just to get me away from here.
So I listened and went to the infirmary, Amy tagging along since they apparently believed I might need a buddy to accompany me. Not that I would've found the way to the infirmary on my own. Believe it or not, I'm still learning the layout of the school.
"What happened?" The nurse, a strict-looking older woman, asked as she gestured for me to sit down on one of the few beds in this room.
This infirmary looked like what you'd expect one to look like. Beds, an office in a seperate room, examination table, counters, cabinets and drawers filled with medical necessaries. Similar to a hospital room. Just without the chemical smell and all the devices.
"Nothing serious. Just got a ball to the face during gym." I answered the nurse's question as she gave me something to hold against my nose, which by now had made an absolute mess of my shirt.
"Just got a ball to your face?! That wasn't an accident, Shadow! Scourge kicked that ball into your face on purpose!" Amy shouted, furious with the alleged attack.
I looked at her in surprise.
So Scourge was the one who did this?
I guess he wasn't all talk, after all.
After a visit to the nurse's office it didn't take long for me to return to the gym with Amy at my side. My shirt was still tainted with blood, so I was offered a spare one, which smelled suspiciously sweaty. There were a few people who asked me if I was alright, but I convinced them that I was just fine. Sure my nose, no, the whole front of my muzzle was sore, but it went easily ignored.
"You look better without all that blood on your face, but I don't think your shirt was much of an upgrade." Sonic stated as he, once again, sat next to me on the sidelines. He obviously picked up the horrendous smell, mobians had a much more sensitive sense of smell compared to humans, and he couldn't help but tease me about it.
"Oh shut up, there weren't alot of alternatives." I replied, crossing my arms in front of my chest. This shirt was making me feel uncomfortable. It had been used by countless of people and I don't think they actually went through the trouble of regularly washing these spare uniforms.
When I get home, the first thing I'm going to do is jump into the shower and scrub my chest fur clean.
"But seriously now, what're you gonna do about Scourge." Sonic asked, knowing that I wasn't just going to let this go. That green jerk hadn't just kicked my face in with a stupid football, but he had also manhandled my pride. No one touched my pride and got away with it!
Not unharmed atleast.
"Hmpf!" I huffed as I looked toward the green hedgehog still playing football. The bastard was having the time of his life ever since he kicked that ball in my face.
Sonic knew he wasn't getting an answer out of me and decided to watch the football match instead. I don't think he wanted to know either, because I knew exactly how to get even with Scourge.
Atleast twenty minutes before the last bell would ring I had another chance to partake in a last game of volleyball. In ten minutes we would start to tidy up the place before retreating to the locker rooms to change into our normal clothes and go home when the bell does ring. Ten minutes is what I had to get back at Scourge and ten minutes is all I need.
The minutes ticked by, but I did finally get my turn to serve. My classmates didn't trust me when I took the ball because of how bad of an aim my right arm had with this sport, for some reason the teacher didn't allow me to use my left, but I could make it work to my advantage. I had only one shot at this, so I hope luck was on my side too.
I waited for the right moment, threw the ball into the air, raised my arm and hit it with as much force I could muster, despites this not being the right form of serving in volleyball.
"Argh!"
"Scourge!"
Several people gasped when Scourge landed on the ground with a harsh thud and a shout of pain and shock, his back receiving most of the impact while his face ached after being used as a target for my weapon of choice to hit.
I looked at the hedgehog on the floor groaning as he held his own nose and felt satisfied, my hands resting on my hips. Knowing how terrible I was at serving, no one but Sonic, Tails and Amy knew that was on purpose.
"What the hell is your problem?!" Scourge yelled at me he crawled back up on his feet and glared at me, blood running down his nose.
Okay, so Scourge was another person who figured out that wasn't an accident.
"Scourge, calm down, I'm sure it was just an accident." His gym teacher tried to calm him down, but to no avail. The green hedgehog stormed off towards the infirmary like the teacher told him to, pissed that I dare to take revenge.
After tidying the place up, we retreated to the locker room and changed back into our usual clothing. Chaos, was I relieved to wear my own clothes instead of that spare gym shirt that hadn't been washed in Chaos only knows how long ago.
I still plan on taking a shower when I get home, though. I might be rid of it now, but I still feel like I just can't be clean without scrubbing all the invisible filth off first.
The last bell rang and we were free to go home.
I left through the black gate of the school and decided to sit and wait on a nearby bench as I noticed Rouge wasn't here yet. I'd Chaos Control home, but I don't want to risk getting punished for something as trivial as using my powers to go home.
I can be patient. So why risk getting myself punished when I can simply wait for my ride to come. And I don't think Rouge will take a long time.
Someone sat down on the bench with me.
"So how did getting even with Scourge feel?" Sonic asked, obviously not in a hurry to get home.
"It was satisfying." I answered, the kitsune Sonic lives with joining us on the bench.
"Scourge looked pretty angry, though. Was it really such a good idea to get back at him?" Tails asked, dropping his backpack in front of his feet. The thing had a keychain with two furry tails similar to his own.
"Affirmative." I simply answered.
Tails frowned, not really happy with my answer. He didn't think it was all that smart to go look for trouble with Scourge. But it was the green hedgehog who started it, I simply responded in the manner I saw fit. And since he nearly broke my nose with a ball, I decided to return the favour.
The sudden honking of a car drew our attention and we could see a white stylish car parked in the parking lot of the school. It was Rouge. Just like I had expected it didn't take her long to arrive.
"I have to go, my ride is here. I'll see you two next monday in school." I told the hedgehog and the kitsune goodbye as I stood up from the bench and walked towards the car. I was just about to pull on the handle when Sonic called my name. So I turned around to face him.
"I was wondering if you felt like doing something this weekend." He asked, seemingly a bit nervous for some reason. That was unlike him. Sonic wasn't the kind of person to get nervous so easily. I guess he was in a hurry to get home?
"I was actually going to do my homework during the weekend so I can relax and waste my time reading tonight, but sure I think I can come by tomorrow. Do you have anything special in mind?" I asked.
Rouge was without a doubt waiting for me to get in, but she was being surprisingly patient. She just got off work, so she should be pretty hungry right now. Not to mention that I was considerably hungry myself.
"Not really." He replied.
"Okay. I'll see you tomorrow." I told him, after which I pulled the door open and sat down in the passenger seat.
As Sonic walked back to Tails and told him it was time to go home, I fastened my seatbelt and Rouge did quite an unpleasant discovery.
"What's that on your face?!" She asked, her arms crossing in front of her in disapproval.
I kind of had a hard time looking at her, like a child being scolded. Of course I should've expected some sort of reaction from her. My black fur might hide the bruising, but the tan fur on my muzzle certainly doesn't. The area around my nose was all black and blue.
I actually found myself contemplating weither or not I should tell her the truth.
"Remember when Scourge threatened me?" I asked.
Rouge's jaw dropped slightly in disbelieve. Of course she knew of the threat because I told her the day I was threatened. But because the days and even weeks passed by and nothing happened, she had actually believed him to be quite a pansy. All bark but no bite.
"Yes, I was surprised too, but he did make his threat come true." I said.
"And how exactly? Did he punch you? Or kick you? It looks more like he kicked you." The bat stated as she took a closer look at the big bruise.
"Close enough, but he didn't exactly kick me. During gym he was playing football with his class and he apparently thought it was a great opportunity. So he kicked a ball in my face." I explained, the urge to rub my painful nose rose up, but I had to refuse if I didn't want a jolt of pain to make my nose ache even more.
"He did?! What did you do? Did you tell a teacher?" Rouge asked.
"Yeah, I told a teacher." I answered, shifting uncomfortably in the passenger seat.
"You're lying, Shadow. Your ears always give you away." She said with a sigh. She'd rather not have me get in trouble. Especially not in school or at work. She might've been quite the troublemaker back in her days of school, but somehow she was dissapointed when I got in trouble.
And yes, it were always my ears that gave me away. Well, almost always. Whenever I lied, either my voice would rise higher in tone or my ears would twitch in a way that just screamed that they wanted to lie down in guilt, but couldn't really do it either.
"Okay, I didn't tell a teacher. I slammed a volleyball in his face. But it's okay. Nearly everyone thought it was a simple coincidental accident because of how terrible I am at volleyball." I tried to reassure her, but it didn't work in the least.
"Nearly?"
"Sonic, Amy, Tails and Scourge know it was on purpose."
Rouge huffed, clearly dissapointed in me. She had hoped I'd make the wise decision of telling a teacher instead of playing vigilante.
She turned the key in the ignition and the engine roared to life. I looked out of the window and saw that Sonic and Tails were no longer there as the car pulled out of the parking and drove onto the road with the intent of bringing us home.

