A JACKAL’S WRATH – CHAPTER 1
Night dawns, Infinite was thinking up a plan. He, at first, wanted to pause them and rape them, but that wasn’t enough. “Egad…this is tougher than I imagined…” He thinks to himself, “I gotta come up with a plan. I already know my first target, that red Echidna, but what do I do??” As he thinks, one of his servants, Metal Sonya, waked by wearing an apron. “Sir? I might have an idea…” She says to him, as he turns his direction towards her, “Why not just mess with them and make them your slaves? That way you can build up an unstoppable army and rule the planet?” She concludes. Infinite thinks for a moment, and gets a small smirk. “Great Idea” He responds, “That way, I can make them my BITCH, and have them do what I want.” With that, he grabs his remote, kisses Metal’s cheek, and heads off.

Meanwhile, on a floating island in the sky, a young, f cup echidna was sitting in front of the Master Emerald, the thing that keeps the island afloat. Said echidna was named Fists, and she is the guardian of the Emerald, and was the leader of the Resistance 2 years ago. “Man…every night is the same…” Fists thinks to herself, as she leans back on the Emerald, her hands behind her soft, long hair and equally soft, longer dreads, “Ever since Eggman died, not much had happened. Rouge hasn’t even tried to steal the Master Emerald…” She yawns, and continues relaxing, keeping a professional frown on her face. Infinite quietly teleports in, behind a tree. He was semi, SEMI, nervous, because he didn’t have a backup plan if this were to fail, other than to retreat. “No backing out of this now…” He thought, as he closes his eyes, took a deep breath, and pressed the “Time stop” button.

For 10 seconds, Infinite was still and quiet. He wasn’t frozen, certainly not, he heard himself breath, but he stood still with his eyes close to make sure nobody notices him…if anyone. After those seconds have passed, he opened one eye, and then his other one, and looked around. He saw birds frozen in place in the air, the water was not moving, and the leaves were stuck in place. “So this is what time not moving looks like…” He thinks, still looking around, “It feels like I’m in a picture.” He then regained his focus, and moved slowly, ever so slowly, towards Fists. He quietly peaks around the corner of the Emerald to look at her. Fists was still staring ahead, with that same frown on her face, in that same position. No blinking, no breathing, almost as if she was a mere statue.

He decided to wave his hand directly in front of her face, just for good measure. He also did the same to his errection, both got the same reaction…nothing. He gains a small smile, “Gee…I guess I can do anything I please to her.” He thinks, then decides to sit in front of her. His first plan is to put her in a good pose. He spreads her legs out, to see her beautiful vagina, and he puts the legs up in the air, to get a view of her butt too. Of course, now he was getting horny, so he had to have some sex, when he spot something in the corner of his eye. It was another figure, most likely someone that was sneaking in too. To his surprise, it was Rouge the Bat, also paused, in what looks like a seductive walking pose.

He decides to pick up Fists, and carry her to Rouge’s location. He placed her on all fours, and then turned Rouge around and placed her hand on Fist’s butt. He then strips Rouge butt naked and lays her on top of fists, uses his ruby to make a second illusion dick for him to fuck both of them, and begins his sexy time. Both girls were shockingly tight, especially Rouge, who was slightly “bigger” than fists. Of course, that didn’t stop him from having a good time. He POUNDED those asses as good as he could, groping Fists’s breasts as he increases in speed, before ejaculating in them both.

He decided to place Fists back into the position she was in before, though it was obvious that it wasn’t exactly “natural”. Her arms were kinda straight still, her hands were ABOVE her head, he legs were both pointing to the sky, with both her vagina and butt showing. Not to mention her mouth was semi open too, and her head was tilted. He also brought Rouge up to the front as well, trying to put her back into her outfit, but with her breasts out, and to put her back in her “walking pose”. He didn’t do a good job at that, as her walk looks more like a robot walk, with her legs completely straight, and her arms semi stiff. Also, he head was slightly looking down and her mouth was closed. He decided to put them in hypnotic trances while they were paused, and then unpauses them.

Infinite quickly noticed that putting them in hypnotic trances while paused had a weird effect. They WERE hypnotized, but neither said or acknowledged him. Fists was still in that pose, but breathing a bit and blinking, and Rouge was just walking into the Emerald constantly, without reaction. “Maybe I should just take them home and have Mecha start the conversion process…” He thinks to himself, watching the two. He picks up both Fists and Rouge, who’s legs were still semi moving, and teleported them to his home.

