"Memory tokens? I thought that those were only on the Starfall Islands because you guys got stuck in cyberspace…" Sonic stared in confusion at the strange, floating purple fishhook on Tails' hand. It rotated on its own, emanating an eerie purple glow that reminded the hedgehog of the solemn atmosphere of the islands. Those tokens were associated with memories of running through ever-stretching miles of land while pushing through the strain of cyber corruption. "Where did you even find these?”
"They just kind of… pop up randomly whenever Amy, Knuckles, or I get stressed or think too much about things. It's not like it hurts. They're kind of crystalized memories." Tails explained, showing Sonic other samples of the rest of his friends' memory tokens contained in glass cases; a pink heart—a red medal—and a bright yellow wrench. "I still think that we should keep them in check in case they do something in large concentrations.”
“I get that, but…" Sonic gently tapped the fish hook memory token again, retreating his hand away once a pulse of electricity traveled through his arm once he made contact with it. "Why does Big have them? The one that was on Starfall Islands wasn’t even real, at least that’s what Sage said.”
“Maybe he was real in the same way that Sage is real! It’d explain why they’re showing up near Emerald Coast. Big lives near there, right?” The fox pondered. “I think that we should at least get some more memory tokens before we confront him. Make sure what we're dealing with before jumping the gun, you know?"
[bookmark: _GoBack]“How many should I get? I… I’d rather not get too many. After the mess in the islands, I think we should stray off cyberspace for as long as we can.”
“Yeah, that makes sense. I think… One hundred would be enough!” Tails said as he grabbed a yellow device right next to the samples. “I used this to gather them up and send them into virtual storage. You just need to put them inside and they’ll arrive at my digital vault.” The machine was square-shaped with a seemingly infinite bottom—almost looking like a box with a black hole inside. Neon green lights attached to the side of each side gently hummed as it glowed. 
Sonic momentarily hesitated, hands trembling before shaking his head, snatching the device, and giving his friend the widest smile he could muster. “Alright, one hundred Big memory tokens coming right up!” The hedgehog chuckled before speeding off—a trail of blue aura left in his haste.
“…Hm… I hope nothing goes wrong.” Tails muttered.
///
In retrospect, the Mystic Ruins were quite small in comparison to his most recent destinations. What was once a giant, expansive, and lush landscape that took him hours to explore was now a five-minute walk thanks to his boost. “Ring energy’s a beast, huh?” He said as he launched himself towards a tree branch, swinging on it to gather enough impulse to be able to gather the final memory token—lingering in the air just close enough to be snatched by a simple lunge. 
Electricity surged through his body, quills tingling, and standing straight as he began to spin around the branch. Leaves rustled and fell to the ground as he gripped the branch with all his might—momentum building up with every back and forth. He began to move faster and faster, blue light building up. Man, I missed doing this! He eventually began going completely around the branch, circling it as the wood crackled underneath the pressure. All I have to do… Is let go… AT THE RIGHT TIME!
Sonic let go of the branch and surged through the air. The piece of wood went flying alongside him, landing on the ground and shattering while he soared above. The memory token glistened in the air as he reached out to it, grasping it in his hand and stuffing it into Tails’ device. Dust flew into the air as he landed, stumbling forward a little as he regained his footing. “Phew! That was a good workout. It went way smoother than I expected, too…” With how bad the last time he interacted with cyberspace went, a tightness in his chest lingered through the entire time he was collecting the memory tokens. Only now that he had them all in his hands could he breathe without a weight on his shoulders. “Now to go home—“
“WARNING!”
Sonic jolted in surprise as the box-shaped device unleashed an earsplitting shriek and the green lights that had been softly glowing suddenly shifted to a harsh, all-encompassing red. He raised his arm up instinctively to shield himself from the blinding light. "W-what the hell?!"
“WARNING! WARNING! WARNING! DATA OVERFLOW!”
"W-what do you mean by that?! Did Tails mess up when making this?!" He screamed as he shoved the box onto the ground, backing away from it slowly. The warnings were unceasing, growing louder with each reminder. Even when plugging his ears, he could barely hear his thoughts. "Dammit, what can I do to shut you up?!" It's not like he could break it. There was no telling what would happen to the data storage if he did.
“NEED ADDITIONAL STORAGE SPACE. RISK OF EXPLOSION IMMINENT IN: ONE MINUTE.”
"ONE MINUTE?!" Sonic quickly took his phone out of the satchel he was carrying the box in, desperately dialing down Tails' number. "Come on, come on! PickupPickupPickupPickup—“ 
“You’ve reached Miles Tails Prower! If you have a message”
“Alright, that’s not working! That is… oooookay!” Sonic muttered to himself, rapidly pacing around the box. “A-alright! What do I do?! Where can I get the additional storage space?!”
The box beeped loudly for a few precious seconds, almost as if it was thinking. “PHYSICAL STORAGE CAN BE USED. BIOMETRIC SIGNAL COMPATIBLE WITH BIG THE CAT’S MEMORY TOKENS DETECTED. DO YOU WANT TO ACCESS IT TO PREVENT AN EXPLOSION?”
“YES?! Of course I do!” Sonic screamed. “Do that!”
“DEPOSITING OVERFLOWING DATA ONTO: SONIC THE HEDGEHOG.”
“Wait, huh?!” 
The yellow box quivered as if it was breathing, its body moving in a slow and regular rhythm. A million tiny lights like fireflies flickered from within the box, rising upwards to form a dazzling spiral that lingered in the air above. In a moment, hundreds upon hundreds of shimmering tokens shot through the air with such speed that they resembled whirling purple threads lashed together. The stream of tokens finally came to an abrupt stop—suspended just inches away from him—before lunging forward with a violent force.
As the onslaught of digital fishhooks descended upon him, Sonic braced himself. Rather than being sent to the ground by the surge, he felt every single one shoot into his body. A wave of electricity coursed through his core and filled him with a strange tingling sensation—similar to what he experienced when he placed tokens into cells to free his friends back in the islands. With each fishhook that phased within him, it was as if something or someone else was traversing inside his body. The constant buzzing had left him completely paralyzed—nothing he could do but watch as the memory tokens filled his body. It went on for ten uninterrupted seconds as the stream of violet light went inside of him.
Finally, the last memory token slid into place with a metallic click. Sonic held his breath and waited for something to happen, but nothing did. His feet felt like stones, weighed down by the fear that something might go wrong at any moment.
Suddenly, he realized that the buzzing was concentrating on his stomach. Sonic thought that it was just the afterglow from the absorption, but he quickly realized that there was something more once a single, silky white sprout of fur emerged from within his otherwise hairless stomach. Sonic gasped, a hand instinctively flying to his stomach as he watched the fur continue to grow and spread across his abdomen. 
The fur continued to grow, spreading outwards and upwards to cover his entire stomach and chest. It was a soft, downy white—pristine enough to match Silver’s pelt. He could feel the strange energy continuing to pulse within him, radiating outwards from the fur and filling his body with a sense of warmth and vitality. However, paradoxically, the fact that this strange growth was bringing him comfort only made him put his guard up even more. With a cautious hand, he slowly felt up the new patch of fur. “Huh…” It was fuzzy and soft, almost as if it the outside of a plush had been attached to his stomach. “Maybe it’s not so bad—“
He swallowed his words as he felt the quills around his limbs suddenly compress downwards. The sharp appendages suddenly began to soften—prickly and sharp appendages suddenly turning silky and smooth. Fortunately, it was equally as harmless as the fur sprouting from his torso. "Wait, is this... fur?" The large ones sprouting from the back of his head smoothed out as they turned into soft, velvety fur that hung off from the base of his skull like a loose haircut—still retaining the spiky, prickly feel. Just that it was from unkempt fur instead. “Woah...” While still anxious about it, the lack of danger had his curiosity getting the better of him. He ran his fingers through the new coat of fur, marveling at how smooth it felt. “What am I turning to? It feels… nice?” He even noticed that there were some darker stripes between the lighter blue, making a striking pattern.
The same buzz wormed itself to his ears. This time, Sonic was ready. He closed his eyes as he felt his ears suddenly shift slightly sideways towards the edges of his head. They quivered, the skin turning bright red for a moment before they shot outwards on both sides—elongating to go even beyond the length of his shoulders. For a few moments, his hearing turned into deafening ringing, but it only took a few moments for his sense to return thrice as powerful. He could even hear something as minute as the sound of water droplets traveling from wet leaves to the ground. His newly lengthened appendages wiggled on their own as he curiously tilted his head around to catch different sounds. “Talk about an upgrade! No way that Knuckles could ever sneak up on me with this hearing!” 
He was considering asking Tails if there was a way to keep his refined hearing when suddenly, his nose shrank in the blink of an eye with an audible pop. It had morphed into a tiny, damp button of a nose. He curiously tapped it, cringing a little when he felt his glove turn wet. “Well, I guess there’s some downsides to it.”
Suddenly, a thundering noise caught his attention. Sonic readied himself to run headfirst against whatever was causing the noise, only to quickly realize that the gurgling, swamp-like noise was no beast or robot, but his stomach. He ran his hand down his midsection again, feeling the ripples of his aching belly. "H-huh? But I ate before I went out..." He cringed as he felt the groaning intensify, turning from inconvenient to actively painful. "G-guh! Dammit, what is going on…"
It happened suddenly and without warning. The cascading ripples continued, beginning to feel the surface of his midsection expand and balloon in unison with the incessant gurgling. Sonic's stomach began to grow into a round, soft orb that protruded outwards from his once lean and toned frame. Sonic doubled over, his hands cradling his growing stomach as he gritted his teeth in pain. He could feel every inch of his midsection expanding, stretching his skin to its limit, seconds before new skin would seemingly form around the growing muscle and fat tissue to accommodate it. The fur on his belly stretched taut over his growing stomach, the stripes on his fur becoming more pronounced as they stretched to accommodate the extra flesh.  
He groaned as he felt his skin stretch tight, the fur on his belly puffing up like a pillow. The small pouch continued growing, evolving into a full-on belly that jutted out forward and jiggled against the continuous growth. His growing gut turned as tight as a drum, love handles beginning to spill above his waist.
The buzzing within him continued, and he could feel the transformation spreading to the rest of his body. His chest swelled, his once-toned pectorals expanding into soft, plush mounds that jiggled with every breath. His arms thickened, his biceps and triceps bulging with newfound strength as they filled with fat and musculature. Their legs turned thick as logs, his shoes bursting open as they couldn't keep up. His thighs grew thick and heavy, rubbing together as he collapsed on the ground from the sudden avalanche of extra weight.
Every second made him heavier and sluggish, panting desperately as sweat began to pour out of his overheating body. “What's happening to me?! I'm turning into... something else!" He moaned, shuddering as he felt his throat tighten, deepening his voice even further. “The box! The stupid box!” 
He scurried over to the device, holding it in his hands as they broke through the gloves with their widening mass. The sound of cloth ripping filled his ears as he looked at the box, only to be stopped as he gazed upon his reflection. The ears and nose were expected, but his eyes had gone from white to a striking, intense yellow. His green pupils had gone from round ovals to sharp slits. His face was chunky, tubby cheeks bulging from the sides. “What the hell?” The feeling of cognitive dissonance worsened the longer he basked in the bizarro reflection staring back at him. He was himself and he wasn’t himself at the same time. The adrenaline was so much that he wasn’t even aware of what exactly he had turned onto until he stopped for a moment. 
The impact of the pieces coming together hit him like a sledgehammer to the face. To rub salt in the wound, the box came to life to solidify his fear, its lights flickering as it spoke. “YOU HAVE ABSORBED THE MEMORY TOKENS OF BIG THE CAT. I WILL LIST THE SIDE EFFECTS OF THE ABSORPTION: YOUR PHYSIQUE HAS BEEN ALTERED TO MATCH HIS.”
"I'm… Big! I'm turning into Big!"  He declared in horror as he dragged his face downwards in horror, seeing the fat around his mace morph and jiggle as it was pulled. "No, this can't be happening! How do I fix this?!" He screamed at the box again, angrily holding it up and baring his feline fangs at it. "Tell me now!"
“APOLOGIES, SONIC THE HEDGEHOG. I CANNOT RELOCATE THE MEMORY TOKENS AT THE MOMENT. LETTING THEM OUT IN SUCH A CONCENTRATED STATE COULD LEAD TO DESTRUCTIVE RESULTS. PLEASE CONTACT MILES TAILS PROWER FOR HELP.”
“No! I need them gone now.” 
“APOLOGIES, SONIC THE HEDGEHOG. I—“
“Fine! I’ll take them out by myself!” 
Sonic frantically tapped and pressed at his body, desperately trying to find a way to take the memory tokens out. Heedless of the discomfort, he continued pressing and poking until eventually, he found a small ringing sensation in his chest. Right between his newly formed man boobs, there was a purple glow emanating from the crevice. “Aha!” He was about to push his hand through the cybernetic gap between his man breasts, but as he raised his arm, the box burst out a bit-crushed buzzer noise that made him lose his balance.
“BREACH OF SAFETY MEASURE DETECTED. INSTALLING SAFEGUARD.” Digital, cube-shaped fragments suddenly emerged from the box, circling around Sonic. They were blindingly bright, almost like floating headlights.
The ex- hedgehog's first impulse was to make a sprint for it, but as soon as he took his first step, the lethargy and chunkiness of his new body dawned on him. He still tried to run, feeling his meaty legs ebb and flow like a constantly moving piece of Jello, but the encumbering extra padding made him helpless against the swarm of fragments as they converged around him like a hunting pack. They made a ring-shape around his stomach, unmoving as Sonic tried to swat them away.
“G-get off me!” He whined, cringing at the slow-sounding nature of his voice.
The next thing he knew, the electronic cubes began to solidify, turning into a large, red leather belt with a silver buckle that was tightly snuggled around his waist. It squeezed his belly mercilessly as it was secured around it, causing the flesh beneath the belt to conform unevenly. The pressure caused the plump mound to bulge outward in protest, jutting out forward against the constriction. Wrinkles and creases formed as the skin contorted, sonic whining loudly as he clenched his fists. “Oooow…”
“SAFEGUARD INSTALLED. THANK YOU FOR YOUR PATIENCE.”
"S-safeguard?" He asked, trying desperately to undo the belt. Despite the buckle clearly having the mechanism to be undone, the small metal pin refused to budge. His fat continued to sag and jutt as he fought against the constraint. "What is this?! What in the world are you saying?!"
“THIS IS A PHYSICAL RESTRAINT IN ORDER TO CONTAIN THE MEMORY SHARDS FROM BEING RETRIEVED WHILE IN AN UNSTABLE STATE.” The box flatly stated. “AS LONG AS THE BELT-SHAPED FIREWALL REMAINS AROUND YOU, THE MEMORY SHARDS WILL BE SECURE AROUND YOU.”
Sonic's heart dropped as he looked down into the spot where the purple portal used to be. His eyes bulged, veins popping from his forehead and neck as he smacked his chest, hands pounding harder and harder against his squishy torso in an attempt to will the interdimensional gateway back into existence. But no matter how hard he tried, it remained stubbornly absent. He continued trying for a few seconds, but it became frustratingly clear that he had been driven into a corner. The only way that he could fix this was by going to Tails directly.
…And that meant having to come back into the fox’s workshop looking like this.
With a heavy sigh, he took the phone out and began to dial Tails’ number, already dreading the encounter.

