                                                CHAPTER 1: THE BAT THAT FLIRTS BACK
It seemed like a normal day for Rouge the Bat. The sun was shining, birds were chirping, and of course…there were gems out there to take. “Mmm…today seems like the day to hunt down some more gems…after all, I AM the world’s best jewel thief.” The busty bat says, “Maybe later I can go home, and try out my new Shadow-bot…sure, Shadow wasn’t pleased at first at Tails making a male robot version of her…but she quickly changed her mind.” Rouge chuckled to herself, and continues her walk. Little did she know, a mysterious figure was watching her. “My time of vengeance has come…” The figure thought to itself.

As Rouge walks, she is followed by someone wearing a cloak. The figure was eyeing her booty as it sways back and forth. The bat eventually noticed, and turned around to face the figure. "Hey! Why are you following me, Hun?" Rouge asked, annoyed, "I don't appreciate stalkers." As she yaps, the figure brings out a device of some sorts, but Rouge did not see it. "Look, buster, please go away befo-" Rouge states, before being cut off by the person, which pauses her and everything around them...except the cloaked individual.
 "Perfect....now she's mine to mess with." The figure thought, which turns out to be Infinite the Jackal. He remembers his defeat very well. “Amy…Shadow…Tails...”Rookie”…all, all, ALL MUST PAY. Shadow especially, that damn hoe,” He thought to himself, “Even if she is a walking super model, she must suffer my wrath…of the Reality Remote.” He concludes to himself, but he fixed his view to Rouge. He didn’t hate her as much as he did the others, but she still must pay. He got a chuckle from the pose she was in. Her left arm was up, her basically pointing to the sky, and her right arm is on her hip. Her left leg was slightly in front of her right leg, and her hips were slightly bent to the right. “Time to take action…” He says out loud. 
He walks around the bat figure, admiring her beauty. "Heh heh...now I understand why that weakling, Shadow, hangs out around her." He states quietly to himself, as he decides to grab her pair of tits. As he gropes her, he felt just how soft her chest was, and slowly pulls her heart top down, until her breasts jiggle out. "Damn, she's big. How does this bimbo put on this outfit?" He thinks, as he licks his lips, and begin to suck on her breasts. Delicious, warm breast milk come out of her breasts, and he enjoys a fresh drink of bat milk. He eventually moves away from her nipples, and scans her body up and down. Surely, he's gonna enjoy his new toy, but he still needs to find a few more girls...to get his revenge on those peasant heroes, he must find their girls...and they themselves.
He returns his attention to Rouge, and decided to change her pose. He moved her left arm onto her hip, and placed her on his knees. He then picked her up, and teleported him and her to his home. Next step was to point the remote to her head, and press another button, this one was “obedient”, and then he un-paused her. Rouge did not question where she was or what happened, due to Infinite’s remote, she only had one thought….to please. “So…bat slut,” Infinite muttered to her, grinning, “Ready to put that far mouth of yours to use?” Rouge looked up at him, her eyes full of lust and desire to serve…the words that escaped her lips were “Yes….master….”
He unzips his pants, and out comes his big, throbbing erection. He inserts it into her mouth, and she begins to suck it, happily. Infinite puts his hand on her head, and a small moan escapes his lips. He couldn’t believe it, he had successfully captured one of his enemies, and he has her under his control. No Eggman in the way, either, he already handled him...permanently. As he continues to moan, Rouge sucks faster and faster, as the pleasure increases more and more. “Ah! Ahhn! I-I’m gonna cum! You better be prepared, you bimbo!” He says loudly. Rouge could only continue, until he ejaculates his cum insider her mouth. She swallows it like the little slut she is.
A few minutes had passed, as Rouge stands up straight, with an evil smirk on her face. She was wearing a uniform that has her big bat ass and tits hanging out, made of lever. It can also morph back into her standard outfit if she so desires. “Now, Bat-hoe…” Infinite states, as that is her new name to him, “I have an objective for you.” “Oh yes, my lord,” Rouge says, grinning, “I will do anything you desire.” Infinite smirks, “Perfect. Now, I want you to help me capture the other girls. Shade, Knuckles, Amy, whoever. I want you to put any of your “friends” under a spell, and bring them back here…though I don’t want you near Shadow…I’ll handle her myself.” He informs her, snarling a bit while saying the name “Shadow”. Rouge gets an evil smirk on her face, “Yes my lord, I shall do as you stated.” She flies out the door, ready to find her “friends”. 
Infinite watches her leave, and walks to his computer. There, he has an invisible camera watching over his targets. “Who should I go after next, now that I got that BAT under my control…” He thinks to himself. He then spots someone on the camera, someone who was the sole person that made him vanish into that damned ruby, someone that had to use the power of “friendship”, a concept he despised because of her. That person is now his target. “Ahh…what a coincidence that this bitch was the one I spot stuffing her fat mouth with “chili dogs”…” He states, gagging a bit at those disgusting, despicable hot dogs, then grinning at the person next to her…a red echidna, “My my…and she got her friend, the guardian of that emerald.” He concludes. He immediately exists his room, to go after his next two targets….Sonic the Hedgehog and Knuckles the Echidna.
                       TO BE CONTINUED IN CHAPER TWO: “KNOCK KNOCK IT’S SLUTTLES”
