The first time she was tied up by Eggman, Millie thought there was something wrong with her.

She was still a child then, barely twelve years old. She’d only known Sonic for a few weeks at that point; he’d been so nice, letting her tag along with him when he realized that she could easily keep up. He called her pal and buddy… and used masculine pronouns. She’d been so flat chested at the time, it was an easy mistake to make. But she was afraid to correct him, not wanting the friendship to end.

Sonic was open with her about a lot of things (which honestly made the fact she was lying to him hurt all the more), including when he needed some time alone. She’d said okay and to come her… his place when he wanted to hang out again. Sonic gave her… him a high-five and ran off. She felt like he might actually come back someday. She never expected to walk into her home and end up face to face with the person she would come to know as Doctor Eggman.

“So you’re Sonic’s new friend,” he said with a snarky grin. “How interesting…”

“Who are you?” she demanded, slowly backing away from him. “Why are you in my house?” Her plan had been to turn and run, to catch up with Sonic and warn him about this egg shaped stranger… instead she backed into something hard and metallic, with long arms that wrapped around her, pressing her arms against her sides and holding her tight. 

“My name is Doctor Eggman,” the man said to her. He strolled over to her like he was on a casual Sunday morning walk, taking her chin in her hand and holding her head still. When he did, something… clicked inside her. Her entire body went stiff, a tingle surged through her from the tops of her ears down to the tips of her tails.

“L-let me go…” Eggman smirked at her

“I can’t have you running off and warning Sonic about my plans, little girl; you’ll be coming with me.”

To this day, Millie wasn’t sure what was more humiliating: having to write her own ransom note, or the way she shivered when Eggman tied her up. Writing the letter had been awful; it was how she learned that Eggman was capturing other animals and using them for his schemes, that she was going to be taken somewhere called Crystal Egg… and that the only way Sonic could get to Crystal egg and save her was by finding all of the Chaos Emeralds.

“Don’t worry about me,” she wrote quickly after finishing with Eggman’s dictation. “I’ll be okay, save everyone else and stop Eggman. Goodbye, Sonic… good luck. Your friend, Tails.” Eggman snatched the letter away from her, reading it over, likely making sure she hadn’t missed anything he’d told her to write. His eyes widened with interest as he read over her last second addition, a grin curling his lips.

“You don’t want him to save you?”

“Stopping you is more important than saving me.”

Eggman laughed. “We’ll have to see if Sonic feels the same way.”

Under any other circumstances, Crystal Egg would have been a place that Tails would have loved to visit. The entire zone was like a desert and everything appeared to be made of either glass or crystals that seemed to glow with a rainbow hue. It was beautiful; the room she was locked in was not. It was cold, dark steel with a small vent that she would only be able get to if she flew. She couldn’t fly right now, not with the way Eggman had tied her up; her legs were tied at her knees and again at her ankles, while her hands were bound behind her back with a tail bound to each wrist. It was creepy, it was uncomfortable… and the whole situation made her feel something she couldn’t describe at the time.

It was hard to tell how long she was kept in that room. There was no way for her to indicate the passage of time; what she had thought to be a vent was actually a speaker, which Eggman used to update her on Sonic’s progress and taunt her about her upcoming demise. He never said anything about the Chaos Emeralds, whether Sonic managed to collect any or not. Tails didn’t ask; she didn’t expect Sonic to come for her. He’d save the other animals, like she told him to, and he’d stop Eggman… and that would be it.

Millie didn’t realize she’d fallen asleep until she was awoken by a loud alarm that shook the entire room she was in.

“Well, well,” she heard Eggman’s voice say through the speaker. “If it isn’t Sonic the Hedgehog!” She gasped; it couldn’t be…

“All right, Eggman,” Sonic’s voice said angrily. “I beat all your “master robots” and I collected the Chaos Emeralds! Where’s Tails?!”

“Oh, your little girlfriend’s just fine… for now.”

“…girlfriend?” 

“You mean you didn’t know?!” As Eggman started to laugh, Tails felt her stomach drop so hard she thought she was going to be sick. Sonic knew the truth now, he knew she wasn’t a boy… but that was okay, wasn’t it? He’d forget about saving her, he’d get out while he still could…

Everything went quiet. No voices through the speaker, no ear shattering alarm… just the sound of her own tears. Millie hadn’t cried like this in ages; she in no way considered herself to be thick skinned, but she was so used to being bullied for her two tails, for her intelligence, for the ‘fact’ her parents abandoned her because she was a freak… tears never came easily anymore. Right now though, they flowed as naturally as a river towards the ocean. She closed her eyes, feeling her body shake as she tried to sob as quietly as possible. 

“Tails… Tails!” Her eyes shot open when she heard Sonic’s voice, looking up towards the speaker. It wasn’t there… she wasn’t even in the same room anymore? “Hang on, buddy, I’ll get you out of here!” 

Millie felt herself picked up and cradled in someone’s arms. Seconds later, they were moving. She ducked her head down, closing her eyes as she heard things exploding around her and her rescuer. She was shaking with fright, anxiety… she was so tired. So much so, she didn’t notice the explosions had stopped until she felt soft, cold grass against her fur. She’d been set down… someone was untying her…

“Chaos, what did he do to you… it’s okay, I’ve almost got everything…” The ropes binding her tails to her wrists vanished, followed shortly by the ones on her legs. “Okay, I got them all… Tails? Buddy, speak to me…” She finally dared to look up; Sonic was kneeling beside her, his green eyes filled with concern.

“Sonic..?” Her voice was odd to her ears, dry and crackly, and it actually hurt to speak. “Is… is it…?” She felt his arms wrap around her, holding her tight.

“You’re okay,” he whispered. “Thank Chaos, I… I thought I lost you…” It took way too much effort for her to hug him back. Everything hurt so much…

“I’m sorry,” she whispered. “I… I’m sorry…”

“Don’t try to talk…” He released his embrace enough to be able to look her in the eye. “You look awful… did he feed you? Give you water?” Millie shook her head a few times before falling forward against Sonic’s chest. The last thing she heard as her vision darkened was Sonic promising he would take care of her.

When Millie opened her eyes again, she was surprised to find that she was in her bedroom. She felt better somehow, less groggy and fatigued. She assumed the IV in her arm had something to do with that.

“Good morning…” Millie looked around the room, smiling when she saw Sonic sitting next to her bed. “How are you feeling?”

“Better,” she replied. “We’re home?”

“Have been for a couple days… the doctor said you’re lucky to be alive, with how dehydrated you were.”

“It was hot in that room… dry hot…”

“You were in there the whole time?” 

“Yeah… do I want to know how long that was…?”

“It took me about a week to find the emeralds and get to Crystal Egg,” Sonic admitted. “I came back to your place a day or two after I went off on my own.”

Millie nodded. “He was waiting in my house… Eggman was I mean, after you left…”

“I’m so sorry, buddy…”

“I told you not to worry about me…”

“Yeah about that…” Sonic took a deep breath, letting it out slowly. “Who hurt you so badly that you assumed I’d leave you behind?” Millie felt her ears go flat. “I’m not angry,” he promised. “I just… I want to understand.”

“I’ve always been alone,” Millie replied softly, looking down at her lap. “I never knew my parents, everyone says they abandoned me. The kids around here tease me because I’m smart and because of my tails…” She looked up at Sonic, her eyes wet with tears. “I was the fastest person in town before you came, yet I was always getting left behind.”

“That’s why you didn’t correct me when I treated you like a boy, isn’t it? You were scared I’d leave too.”

Millie nodded. “I’d never been someone’s buddy before… you never treated me like I was a freak because I had two tails, you thought it was cool that I knew so much about planes and engineering…”

“Because it is cool.” Sonic took her hand, grinning. “The things you can do are amazing, Tails, and its makes me so angry that people have made you think they aren’t… and no matter what, you’re always going to be my buddy, and I’m never going to leave you behind.”

Sonic stayed with Millie while she recovered, leaving occasionally to battle Eggman but always coming back to her. When she was able to travel, he took her with him. He called her buddy, pal, he asked her first name and said he’d never call her Millicent… he called her sis… he was her brother. She was his sister.

And now she’s having feelings for the person who helped torture him for months.

When she was stuck in bed, she found ways to research what she’d felt while she was tied up in Crystal Egg. She found ways to get to websites she definitely shouldn’t have seen at her age, learning about bondage, sadomasochism, things that creeped her out immensely, and things that gave her the same feeling she’d felt in Crystal Egg. She learned that she liked girls as much as boys, she learned that she could safely tie herself up if she wanted.

And most importantly, as far as Millie was concerned, she learned to never tell anyone. Ever. She didn’t need to tell anyone; she could bind herself safely, she could make herself feel good… she couldn’t get Infinite’s touch out of her head.

