The sun had completely gone down the horizon of a big city and now night time had arrived in the big city. Several hours later close to mid-night some of the people of this big city were still walking around late at night and yet some of the people had already gone home for the night as well. Several hours earlier when night came the street lamps turned on automatically so it would make things a lot easier for some of the people to see.

Late at night there was a particular person walking on the side walk of the city walking past some big buildings. However this person wasn’t really a person in fact this person is really a yellow hedgehog walking down the streets with his hands in his pockets.

“Damn it’s so late at night,” said the yellow hedgehog. “I should be getting home but even if I do get home I won’t be able to sleep. Man this sucks a lot!”
 This yellow hedgehog’s name is Bolt…Bolt the Hedgehog and he isn’t like any normal person on the planet. Bolt made a stop at one of the street lamps as he leaned his back against the street lamp post and sighed. Bolt was wearing a blue sweater hoodie, a black short sleeved shirt with a yellow lightning bolt in the center, black jeans, black sneakers with yellow steaks on the sides, white gloves, three golden rings around his wrists, and blue shades behind his ears.

As Bolt sighed he felt something tingling in his right arm as he grabbed it. He looked down at his right arm as his and saw his arm glowing slightly but there was something strange about the glowing to his arm.
“Darn it this is the third time this has happened to me. Why won’t it stop?!”
Just then his right arm stopped glowing as Bolt almost fell to his knees and started panting a little bit. “This is really the third time this has happened,” Bolt thought as he stood up from the sidewalk. “Could it…could it be my hidden powers?”

Bolt stood up from the side walk as he brushed off some dust off his knees as he continued walking. The glowing to his arm had happened once before and when it did happen Bolt knew right then and there that there was some kind of power inside of him which he didn’t know before.

“But what kind of power is it,” Bolt asked himself. “I know its some kind of power but I have no idea what it is. I guess I’ll have to find out another-”

Just then the tingling was happening again but this time it was happening to his left arm as he grabbed it again. Bolt didn’t fall to his knees but he did grab a hold of his arm as he saw his arm glowing but then the glowing went to his left hand. Bolt stared at his hand as he saw a yellow spark come out from his hand.
“What the heck…was that a spark?”

A second later the spark disappeared and the glowing to his left hand stopped as Bolt continued to just stare at his hand. “I know that was a spark but a spark of what? Man this is getting really annoying.”

Bolt rubbed his forehead and decided to get something to drink so he continued his walk on the side of the city. He kept his eyes on the right side of the buildings as he was looking for a convenience store that had some food and water but he just needed the water. It only took him a few minutes but Bolt now found a convenience store. The store wasn’t too big in height but it was long and big inside.
Bolt entered through the door as he looked inside to his right. There he saw large stacks of food which contained small and big bags of chips, small and big bags of popcorn, located at the bottom of the chips and popcorn were loads of different candies, the next four large stacks had the same kinds of foods expect they were bags of cookies, jars of peanut butter, jars of jelly, jars of pickles, and jars of fruit, over the next few stacks were three doors where they had all the cold stuff that were placed in refrigerators like spring water, different flavors of soda, and cold ice teas as well, and to Bolt’s left was a little box with glass windows open along with a cash register inside.
“Well I’d better get that water and be on my-”
Just then Bolt heard the sound of a door being opened as he looked over across the stacks to see a green door opening. Bolt saw a person coming out from the door and noticed that the person was really a female fox as she locked the green door and saw Bolt standing at the front door of the store.
“I’m sorry but I’m closing down now,” she said in a kind tone.

“Oh but its not going to take me long I just need a bottle of water please.”
“Well…oh alright then.”

Bolt smiled at the female fox as he walked over to one of the doors and was deciding what bottle of water he should get. As he was deciding, Bolt looked over at the female fox once more and noticed she looked close to her upper 20s like maybe she was 21 or 22 years old. He also noticed that she had light blue eyes, long red hair with her two black ears sticking out from the hair from up top, and had red/orange fur on her body.
He also noticed that the female fox was wearing a blue long sleeved top that went down to her waist, wore a blue skirt that went down to her knees showing off her smooth red/orange legs, and blue heel shoes that showed four of her toes with were red/orange as well with black claws.
“Excuse me are you alright?”

“Y-Yeah sorry just thinking,” said Bolt as he grabbed a spring water bottle. “So how much do I need to give you?”

“Hmmmm you know what take it on the house,” she said kindly.

“Oh thank you very much…um…I’m sorry I can’t thank you properly I don’t know your name,” said Bolt rubbing the back of his head and slightly blushed.
The female fox smiled and giggled and said, “My name is Alex. How about you?”

“My name is Bolt and it’s nice to meet you Alex,” said Bolt with a smile. “Well I’d better be going now. Maybe I’ll see you again sometime?”

“Yeah maybe.”

Bolt left the convenience store and waved goodbye to Alex. “She seems like a very nice person,” said Bolt as he took a small drink of his water bottle and put his shades down to his face and covered his eyes. “But now I have other things to deal with.” Bolt turned to his left and was heading home as he took another drink of his water bottle.

As he continued his walk on the sidewalk, Bolt walked looked to see four figures in black with black hoodies coming up towards him. Since Bolt had his shades on they wouldn’t be able to tell if he was looking at him or not. Once those figures in black walked passed him, Bolt noticed one of them had a grey tail like a wolf, a grey tail like a rabbit, a brown tail like a bear, and a long green tail like a snake.
“Hmmm I don’t know what’s up with those four but why do I have a feeling in my gut like something’s bad is going to happen,” Bolt thought as he stopped walking.

The four figures in black stopped walking and stood in front of the convenience store with grins on all their faces.
“So boss we’re going to do it here huh,” asked the figure with the bunny tail.

“Yeah boys we’re doing it here,” said the figure with the wolf tail.

“Good I can’t wait to cause some trouble,” said the figure with the bear tail and crackled his knuckles.

“Thissssssss is going to be fun,” said the figure with the snake.

All four of them grinned as they made their way into the convenience store.
End of Part 1.
