Millie finished piling up debris and looked around at her beach. She’d need to move everything to a recycling center at some point but after spending most of the day working, she was too tired to do anything more than shower and relax on her recently cleaned beach… actually, she could skip the shower. She glanced around the beach; hers was the only cottage on this stretch of beach, but occasionally people would get lost and end up at her door looking for the public beaches.

She decided she didn’t care if someone came upon her today. She was going to relax.

Millie rushed up to her cottage, taking off her shorts, panties and camisole, tossing them into her laundry hamper before grabbing her phone and one of her beach towels and heading back outside. She found a spot that was mostly in the sun but would cover her in shade as the afternoon rolled on, laying her towel down before sitting herself on top of it. She got some music going on her phone and and laid down, closing her eyes. This was one of the things she loved about her little cottage on Blackberry Cove, being able to shed her clothes and unwind with the warm sun touching every inch of her. It felt so good… she was so tired now… nothing a short nap couldn’t fix…

***

Infinite felt her mouth begin to water as Prower came out of her cottage, completely naked. She had been clothed the night before when Infinite had gotten her hands on those lovely breasts, and seeing them now… well, a woman could only resist so much. She had held off on using the power of the Phantom Ruby when she captured Prower, not wanting to reveal her ace in the hole; she raised her hand in the air, gave it a circular wave, and watched as ropes of energy cubes snaked around Prower. They started at her neck, tying a corset around her breasts and pinning her arms to her sides. From there they wrapped around her stomach and slipped between her legs, a knot right up in her pussy that would likely rub her clit when she moved. Finally, her legs were tied at the ankles; her tails were left free, for now. By the time Infinite and gotten down from the tree she’d been hiding in and over to the her, the little vixen was awake and struggling, a bright blush covering her cheeks.

“You look a little preoccupied, Prower,” she said teasingly as she stood over her. The little vixen looked up at her, fire burning behind her lovely green eyes.

“Infinite!” she growled, struggling frantically. “What’s the meaning of this?!” Infinite ignored her for a moment, taking time to admire how her energy cube ropes rubbed against the fox’s skin, squeezing her breasts, stroking between her legs… Infinite knelt beside her and put a hand on her stomach. “Hey! What are you doing?”

“I think you know.” Infinite slowly stroked the fox’s stomach with the tips of her fingers, watching closely for her reactions. There was a gasp, a whimper, a full body shiver. The jackal licked her lips as her hand moved slowly down towards the young woman’s sex.

“St-stop!” Infinite stopped moving her her hand, her fingertips against the rope of energy cubes.

“Is that what you really want, Prower?” she cooed. “Do you really want me to stop?” She moved her free hand to the fox’s face, stroking her cheek, smiling as she noticed how Prower closed her eyes and leaned into her touch.

“Don’t call me that?” the fox whispered. “My name is Tails… or… or Millie…”

“Okay, Millie,” Infinite agreed. “Now, please answer my question: do you really want me to stop?”

“N-no…” The ‘no’ had barely left her mouth when Millie felt the jackal’s fingers start stroking her pussy, rubbing the strange rope against her clit. “Aaah…”

Infinite grinned at her, still stroking her cheek. “Safe word?” 

“Ah… e-emerald…” The jackal chuckled.

“How appropriate for such a gem like you.” Infinite lay herself down next to her pretty pet, still stroking between her legs. “You’ve never done this with another person before, have you?”

“No, Infinite,” Millie admitted, her breasts rising and falling she breathed heavily. “Is… is that bad…?”

“Why would that be bad?” Infinite leaned over and planted some gentle kisses on Mille’s name, smiling at the noises she made. “Inexperience is nothing to to be ashamed of, little vixen… everyone starts somewhere.” She cupped Millie’s chin in her hand, looking into her eyes and grinning. “You’re just lucky that somewhere for you is with me.”

Millie opened her mouth to reply, only to be silenced with a deep but gentle kiss. She’d never been kissed like this before; Infinite wasted no time sliding her tongue into Millie’s mouth, something she had no idea how to deal with. She focused more on returning the kiss than trying to figure out what to do with her own tongue.

“You’ve never been kissed, have you Millie?” Infinite asked once she’d broken the kiss, laughing playfully when Millie’s cheeks turned bright red. “Poor little vixen… how has no one claimed you yet?” She kissed her again, light and quick. “Their loss is my gain, isn’t it pet?”

“Yes, Infinite…” Millie watched as the older woman sat up, her hand leaving Millie’s quivering sex. Infinite grinned at her, snapping her fingers; her legs were suddenly spread, bent at the knees and tied in place. There was still rope between her legs, deeper in her pussy, rubbing her whenever she moved.

“How beautiful you look in ropes, little vixen,” Infinite purred. “Good enough to eat…” Millie watched helplessly as Infinite positioned herself between the young woman’s legs and started to lick. The sound Millie heard come out of her own mouth was indescribable. She could feel Infinite laugh against her skin as the jackal’s tongue continued to lap at her wet slit.

“Oh C-Chaos,” she moaned, her body quivering. She’d never been licked like this; she’d never been licked at all. She never did anything like this before. Her sexual escapades had been limited to what she could do on her own, which was honestly not much; mostly she would slip a toy in her pussy.

“You’re over thinking things, little vixen,” Infinite’s voice sounded in her head. She definitely wasn’t speaking, as Millie could still feel the jackal’s tongue lapping on her clit. “Do I need to silence that brain of yours?”

“What… what do you mean…?” She looked down at the jackal, finding her eyes locked onto the blue and gold ones of the older woman.

“All is my voice…”

“Your voice is all,” Millie whispered, feeling herself fall into a deep, relaxing blank state. She could still feel Infinite’s tongue between her folds, still feel her hands on her body… but she thought of nothing beyond want Infinite wanted her to think.

“There’s my good little vixen,” Infinite praised her telepathically, sliding a finger into her slowly as she continued licking and sucking the young fox’s clit. “Nice and relaxed for Mistress, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Mistress…” Infinite grinned as Millie called her Mistress. Even her hypnotic mind control abilities weren’t all powerful; she could only hypnotize Millie into doing things she wanted deep inside, things that she likely had never told anyone she wanted. Millie wanted a Mistress to submit to and Infinite was more than willing to oblige.

“Why’s a pretty little vixen like you tying yourself up?” Infinite asked. “Don’t you have someone else to do that for you?”

“No Mistress.”

“And why not?”

“Everyone still sees me as a kid… I’ll always be Sonic’s little sister to them…”

“And what about to Sonic?” Infinite added another finger to the fox’s pussy, grinning up as she heard her gasp slowly. “Do you want him to see you as more than just his little sister?”

Millie shook her head vigorously. “No! Absolutely not!”

“Calm down.” Infinite swirled her tongue around Millie’s clit slowly. “All is my voice…”

“Your voice is all… sorry Mistress.”

“That’s alright pet,” the jackal replied sweetly. “If you don’t want him to tie you up, why do you resist me?”

“M’not resisting…”

“Not right now you aren’t, but you were. Answer me.”

“You hurt him… during the war, when we thought he was dead…” Infinite sighed.

“Yes, I did. There’s no use denying that.” Seducing the hedgehog would have been more enjoyable, but it was clear relatively quickly that she wasn’t to the hero’s tastes. So, Infinite had been left to stand aside while Eggman and some of her illusions tortured him. She could honestly say that she had personally only laid a hand on him once, but doubted anyone cared for her technicalities.

“If he found out about this,” Millie said between her moans of pleasure. “He’d be so mad…”

“Then we’ll just have to make sure he doesn’t find out,” Infinite replied plainly, her fingers moving faster. “No one will know you’re my sexy little toy who’s pussy tastes like blackberries…” Millie giggled softly, shaking her head. 

“That… that’s not true…” She whimpered pitifully as she felt Infinite’s mouth and fingers leave her pussy, watching as Infinite crawled up her body slowly, putting a knee between her legs as she thrust her fingers into Millie’s open mouth.

“Suck.” Millie did was she was commanded, blushing deeply as Infinite fucked her mouth with the fingers that had been deep in Millie’s cunt. “Do you like how you taste, Millie? Soft and sweet…” Millie nodded as she continued to suck. 

Mistress was right; she tasted just like blackberries.
