It was a normal day in Mobius, not unlike any other day. Things had been quiet recently, and it certainly helped that Dr. Robotnik, also known as Dr. Eggman, had gone off on a brief holiday, after he was tricked into believing that he had at last defeated Sonic. He’d be in for a rude awakening when he returned, that was for sure. But little did the furries know… the rude awakening he’d get when he returned would be different from what they’d planned…

How can this be? Let us go now to space, just on the outskirts of Mobius’ gravitational pull. You’ll notice a massive ship, which, to give you an idea of its size, is about the same size of the White House, the Kremlin, and Westminster, times two. We’re talking Xbox huge. Now, who might own this metal monstrosity? Logic would indicate that this would be Dr. Robotnik/Eggman, but this would be incorrect. However, if you assumed this was an evil mastermind of some sort, then you’d be correct. Let’s look through the place, shall we?

You’ll notice the fact that there’s barely anything organic. Maybe the odd cyborg here and there, but mostly robots. That’s of course discounting the harem, filled with females of many races and species from everywhere in the universe. They definitely are different from when they were captured. Draw you attention away from the fact that they are naked for a brief moment, and look at their eyes. Notice how they seem strange? Some glazed and blank, some swirling with various colors? Now, you should be able to instantly guess that they have been brainwashed. Who is the mastermind? 

He’s currently in his room. The small robotic crocodile, with a small snout, metallic claws, and a panel on his chest, and whose eyes are red lines on two black spherical screens. Yes, that one. The one browsing 4Chan. The one who, along with others online, is currently advising a young man from our planet who is asking for help with a girlfriend to “Stick it in the pooper.” Hardly the type you’d consider to be an evil mastermind, correct? Well, we have a very interesting guy here, that is certain.

You see, this is Chaos Croc. He is known throughout the universe. People who have met him have called him a psychotic, evil man, a smooth tongued fiend who seduces and kidnaps their princesses and other well known women, and, from the evangelicals, a messenger of the Apocalypse. But those who know him personally (ie. A select few fellow villains, as well as his army of robots) know that he is, under that outer image, your average nerdy pervert. 

Now look at his eyes. Notice how drooped and tired looking they are. He’s spent many a sleepless night here. It looks like he’s drifting off… there we go, his face has met the metal desk. Over the past few days, he has been working on a machine to enslave the masses of Mobius. Never before has he tried something this ambitious. He hopes to establish dominion over the kingdom of Knothole *childish snigger*, and go from there. How, you ask? With what he does best; mind control. He has been developing a powerful device, capable of enslaving hundreds of people quickly. He hoped to take the royalty personally. It was more fun when he did it himself, but there’s no way he could manage hypnotizing that many people. He was ambitious, yes, but not too ambitious.

Now, I’ll stop with this pretentious voiceover and let you enjoy this little tale. 

A robot came to the doorway of the large room. “Sir.” It saluted before entering, and shortly came across the passed out Crocodile. “Uhh… I’ll just…” he began to leave, before Croc snorted and lazily opened his eyes. 
”Ahh… not again…” he groaned. “I need to go to bed,” he got up and started shuffling towards a pod that he called his bed. He then looked at the robot servant. “What do you want?” he muttered.

“Oh, well… er… all the mechanisms are ready, and we will attack as soon as you give the order.”
”Screw that right now,” Croc said, irritated. “I need to sleep…” he then collapsed forward, asleep before he even hit the floor. He began to snore. The robot quietly left, not wishing to incur his wrath. 

15 Hours Later…

Croc opened his eyes to find himself lying face-down on the metal floor. He got up, cursing. He stretched and yawned, before walking out, perking up rather quickly as he walked, he snapped his fingers, and ominous music began playing through the loudspeakers in the corridors. He smiled as he walked. You see, Chaos Croc had, as he called it, a sense of dramatic effect. Of course, what he did not have was a sense of originality. Not by a long-shot. 

Anyway, he continued to the main command centre in the base. From the huge see-though panel, he could see the sprawling world of Mobius, a beautiful planet. 

“Soon it will be mine…” Croc said, quite giddy with anticipation. “all right. We will descend into the atmosphere, and get within range of the Knothole Kingdom. Then, deploy the collars. We will wait 3 minutes, then activate the signal. Any questions?”

The replies from the many robots and cyborgs was in the negative. Croc smirked. “Good. Now get ready.”

It happened quite suddenly down in the Knothole Kingdom. The many inhabitants were basically going through a normal day, with nothing special happening… until a ship came from out of the clouds, descending slowly, and casting a large shadow over the area. The mutual expression on the many faces was one of wonder, with a little bit of fear mixed in. Then, some noticed a strange red cloud forming from somewhere near the top. Bees? No, couldn’t be… a few unlucky people found out  what they were. Red metal collars flew at them, and locked around their necks. The ones who were hit fell to their knees, clawing at them in fear, while the others ran. The collars homed in on every one of them, capturing them all…

Except for a few. The fittest and the most clever avoided them. This included Mina Mongoose, the popular singer blessed with incredible speed, who managed to evade them, Blaze the Cat, who basically melted the invading pieces of metal before they even reached her, and Bunnie Rabbot, whose strength and cybernetic parts kept the collars at bay.  Once they were sure the threat was gone, they gazed upon the many frantic masses, not sure what would happen next…

“Sir, all of the collars have been deployed.”

“Good.” Croc smiled, then dramatically pressed a button on the huge panel in front of him.

An antenna protruded from the massive ship, and began to emit a signal, so high pitched that it was barely audible. Small red lights on the collars flashed, and all at once, the many people were hushed, staring straight ahead. To the shock of our three female heroes, the irises and pupils of the many Mobians flashed red… they stood up slowly, almost robotically, and turned. They faced towards Knothole Castle, and as luck would have it, directly towards our three heroines. Blaze instinctively created to fireballs in her hands, getting into a defensive stance.

“There’s some kind of mind control on them! We have to defend the Castle!”

“But… we could hurt them!” Mina exclaimed, still coming to terms with what was going on.

“Who says we need ta hurt ‘em?” Bunnie laughed, before plunging her robotic fist into the ground, creating a large crack in the ground separating the girls from the mesmerized masses. “We just gotta hold ‘em off. Mina, you try and fahnd Sonic.”

Mina nodded. “Be back as soon as I can!” She dashed off.

Up on the ship, Croc gloated as he watched. “Like putty in my hands… the signal transmitted is a direct link to my mind. I can command them all like toy soldiers… my Starcraft skills are coming in handy! Heh heh…”

“Uh, sir… why are you explaining what we already know?”

“Go away!” Croc yelled at the robot, who quickly scuttled off. “Why can’t I ever break the fourth wall in peace?!” he muttered. “Hm? What’s this? Zoom in there a bit.”

The screen zoomed in, showing Bunnie and Blaze holding his slaves off. “What…? Hm. This should be entertaining. And once I get them…” Croc chuckled. “Oh, I can’t WAIT!” he began to guide the masses around, to find a way around the small crevice, and the fires created by that cat. 

Little did our villain realize that there was going to be a challenge to his attempted coup quite soon. Mina raced as fast as she could, trying to find Sonic’s last known whereabouts. She soon found him, having a few laps around a forest. Judging by his speed, he had, of course, done about 20 laps in under 5 minutes. And it was a very large forest. “Sonic!” Mina called out, waving. He turned his head, saw her, then stopped on a dime. Mina slowed down quickly, and stopped near him. 


”Hey Mina. How are things?”

“Not too good,” Mina replied. “Some big ship has come. We don’t know who it is, but everyone in Knothole besides me, Bunnie, Blaze and the royal family have been turned into zombies!”

“And you want me to help?”

“*sigh* Yes.”


“Alright! Finally, some action!”


He dashed off, creating a huge gust of wind that caught Mina off guard, leaving her behind. She took off after him. “Hey! Wait up!”


The siege was ongoing, and of course, Bunnie and Blaze were getting tired. “That’s strange…” Blaze panted. “I didn’t expect this to tire me out so fast…”

“Yeah…” Bunnie said. “It’s kahnda strange…”


Of course, in clichéd fashion, Sonic burst onto the scene. “Hope I’m not too late!” he laughed. He looked around, seeing the ship far up. “I bet Eggman’s in there. Don’t worry, I’ll deal with it.” He sped off, leaping onto a tree nearby. Then, he curled into a ball, beginning to spin, faster and faster…

“Sir!”

“What?”

“There’s something down there… a blue blur.”
”Hm, must be Sonic. The supposed hero. Heh, there’s no way he could take on this whole-“

Sonic then suddenly sped through the air, like a blue rocket, and slammed into the ship, tearing a hole in the hull and rocking the entire ship.

Croc was cut off by the force of the attack, thrown to the ground. “What the…. All robots in the area, get him!”

“You’re talking about me, right?”

Croc wheeled around to come face to face with Sonic. “Wh- how did you get here so quick?”

“You’re a new sidekick to Dr. Eggman, right?”

“…what? Oh, you mean Dr. Robotnik? No…” he smirked. “No, not related to him at all. The name’s Chaos Croc… but you’re going to be calling me master quite shortly!”

At this point a panel should have opened on his chest, revealing a glittering gem that would capture Sonic’s attention, and shortly later his mind. It was one of Croc’s favourite toys… but unfortunately, the panel on his chest had a tendency to stick. And it decided to do this now.
”What the… oh, dammit. Hold on a sec.” Croc whacked the panel on his chest, trying to get it to open. 

“Need a hand?” Sonic asked, as he suddenly lashed out with a kick to the chest, which knocked him backwards. Sonic then ran up to the control panel. “Let’s see…”

Croc groaned. “No, wait! Don’t touch that! Or that!”

Sonic didn’t touch them… he just smashed the whole thing. The ship began to lose power, and began to hurtle towards the ground, going past the Palace. Sonic grinned, and waved at Chaos Croc.
”See ya around!” Sonic laughed, before bursting through the see-through panel and escaping. 

Croc stood up, look at the ever approaching ground. “I only met him for about that minute, but already…” he then looked skyward, shaking his fist. “I HATE THAT HEDGEHOG!!”

Shortly later, the ship crashed. The signal was cut off abruptly, and all at once, the people awakened. They still found that the collars were on them, but they knew they were safe, and of course, they began cheering, because obviously when you’re safe you should cheer. 

Some time later….

Chaos Croc had managed to survive amidst the wreckage of the ship… there were some things that still worked. All the robots had been destroyed in the crash, and on top of that, the girls he had collected awoke from their long trances and escaped! So, he had been spending more sleepless nights, designing a robot. Not just any robot, though. This one would deal with that meddling hedgehog, and any other fighters and heroes… yes, this would work. After taking a very long rest, he headed to his working table. Now, all he had to do was wait for a thunderstorm for dramatic effect… 

2 Weeks later…

Crashes of thunder could be heard. Lightning lanced through the sky. Chaos Croc smiled, brushing the cobwebs off his body. “Now… to awaken my new creation!” He pulled a switch, turning on a generator. As it whirred to life, he laughed, with lightning conveniently crackling in the sky behind him. Shortly later, the figure on the table lit up… 
”Yes… arise, my bride!” Croc cackled as the robot rose.

And indeed, this was basically the Bride of Cahos Croc. It was a female crocodile, similar in stature to Croc. She had similar arm spikes, metallic claws, but no panel on her chest. There was no need for that… She had red synthetic hair that went down to her shoulders, and had lavender eyes, which glowed softly. “Hello my creator,” she cooed, in a silky smooth voice.

Croc’s eyes widened, and his mouth dropped ajar. “Holy- did I actually create this?” He was really flustered, and surprised. He really outdid himself, and he didn’t need any help from the robots!
”Never mind,” he said. “Now, come with me. We’ve got a Kingdom to overthrow.” They began to walk, side by side, on the castle.

The people of Knothole had not been able to get the collars off… they were locked tightly on them. They didn’t mind too much any more, though. As Croc and the Bride approached the town, Croc smiled as he noticed this. “Perfect,” he said. “Let’s see if I can get it to work…” he concentrated, closing his eyes.

After a short while, everyone went rigid… their eyes wide… and the slow red pulsing reappeared. The populous, young and old, squirrel, chipmunk, every race… they all stopped, and began to march upon the Palace again. The few who had not gotten collared before looked around in shock. The first one to spot Croc and his new friend was Bunnie. “You’re back?!” she exclaimed, before rushing at him. 
           Croc smiled, and, praying it would work, had the panel open. Fortunately it did, as when Bunnie got close enough, she stopped, looking at the glowing white gem. Croc walked closer, so she could get a better look… “What’s wrong?” Croc asked. “Don’t feel like fighting?” 

Bunnie moved her lips, but could not respond. She slumped forward, staring at the gem, her mouth ajar… her eyes glazed over. Croc swayed slightly back and forth, a slight metronome… “Yes… just keep staring… Bride, see if you can find a blue hedgehog. You know what to do.”

The Bride nodded, and walked off. “As for you, my little bunny…” Croc tickled under her chin with a claw. “You can relieve yourself of that suit of yours.”

Bunnie straightened up, smiling now, hoping to please her new master. She removed her one-piece suit, and then stood nude before him. Croc inspected it, his pervy eyes roaming about it. “OK. Just wait for me outside of town. More will join you later.”
”Yes, sir,” Bunnie said, saluting before running off. As Croc continued towards the castle, he smiled inwardly, a perverted smile. That body… those images will last me many a lonely night…

The thumps on the castle door lead Princess Sally to go to the window and look out. The people… they were attempting to batter the door down. Even the oldest men and youngest children were helping out… was this from the collars?! She called out to them.
”People of Knothole! What are you doing?”

The people paid her no heed, single-mindedly continuing to batter at the door.

“One of you respond! Please!”

She then looked off into the distance, seeing a robotic crocodile approaching. She backed away a bit, frightened. Then, she saw Mina and Blaze appear, opposing him. Blaze rose her arm to throw a fireball, but stopped… the arm dropped to her side… Mina likewise stopped…They slumped forward, as if transfixed… what was going on?!

Croc chuckled, reaching out to stroke the two ladies as they stared transfixed. He could hear a slight purring emanating from the cat. “Now, what do you say, ladies? Disrobe for your new master…”

The two stood up, and took their clothes off like before.

Sarah’s nostrils flared as she looked at what happened with shock and disgust. What were they thinking?!

Croc looked over the nude cat and mongoose. “Hmm… mind giving each other a quick token of your affection for me?”

The two smiled, looked at one another, then began to kiss passionately, both of them moaning a little. The mouths retreated a little, and their tongues began to mingle as well… Croc smiled. “All right, that’s enough. Go join your friend at the edge of town. And don’t get any ideas with her.” He winked.

The girls nodded, and left. It then dawned on Croc that maybe, just maybe, they would obey that instruction, rather than get the hint and do get ideas with the rabbit. Oh well. He continued along, and saw the princess out the open window.

Sally’s eyes widened as she looked into the cold eyes of the robot. “Wh…what do you want?” she asked.

“Oh, nothing much… just complete control of the kingdom. And I won’t take no for an answer. I’m sure you don’t want your people to be harmed by your guards… they wouldn’t want to kill their friends and family, would they? Have them stand down, and let me in.

“Sonic will hear about this,” Sally hissed. “And he will stop you.”

“Oh, I’m sure he’s tried. I have a feeling that right about now, he is a little, shallw e say, preoccupied.” He laughed.

Fortunately, Croc was right. Right now, Sonic was sitting on the ground, almost like a ragdoll, his mouth ajar and curved up in a slight smile, with a little bit of drool coming out. His pupils were only two small pinpricks. This was along with Tails and Knuckles, who were quite similarly entranced. In front of them, the Bride was dancing, a slow, swaying dance. To get the idea of what it was like, cross the dance styles of a belly-dancer with Christina Agulera, slowed down a bit. She looked into their eyes frequently, and the glowing lavender lights kept them preoccupied. But it was the swaying dance that was the main source of her hypnotic seduction. And the three of them stared with rapt attention, loving the show she was putting on her them…

“You’re bluffing!” Sally yelled. 

“How can you be sure?” Croc smiled. “Let us in. Or there will be unnecessary bloodshed…” he laughed. I LOVE my job, he added to himself.

Sally hesitated… if only the rest of the family was here… nonetheless, she called out to a guard. “Open the gate.”

The guard saluted, and opened the gate. The mesmerised Mobians outside stopped. Croc walked amidst them, and entered, flashing a grin at the guard, who backed up, whimpering.

Sally waited, with closed eyes. She turned to face Chaos Croc as he entered. 
”Oh, I didn’t introduce myself,” Croc said. “Chaos Croc, evil mastermind and /b/tard, at your service.”
”…/b/tard?”

“Uh… never mind. And what sort of royalty am I honoured to meet here? You sure don’t look like a princess…”

“Princess Sally Acorn of Knothole.” Sally said, curtly. “It’s a pleasure to meet you.” Her voice boiled with hatred.
”Now, don’t worry. I won’t hurt you. I won’t even take you hostage…”

“Oh, really? I’ll believe that when I see it.”

“In fact,” Croc continued, “You’ll want to come with me.”

“Oh, no you don’t!” Sally covered her eyes. “I know what you did to Blaze and Mina. I saw everything.”

“Oh, I see.” Damn. What do I do now…? Ah, I know. “I never said I’d do that to you. After all, you are royalty…”

“Save it!” Sally snarled.  



Croc threw his hands up in exasperation. “My, you’re stubborn! Well, here. Have a small token of appreciation. I know women like flowers…”

Sally opened her eyes and looked. He was holding out a nice bouquet of fine flowers… they smelled quite nice… “Well… thank you.” She said. 
”No problem. Mind if I take a look around?”

“Oh… no problem…” she didn’t mind… that was strange. The flowers’ scent was a little intoxicating…

Chaos Croc left the room… Sally was left behind. Her nostrils flared as she smelled the flowers… mmm, the smell was lovely… that was sweet of him… iot was hard to describe that smell… it was like a mixture of all the sweet-smelling things in the world… yes, that was so nice of him… such a nice man…

Chaos Croc was peeking in from the door, smirking. The pollen of those flowers would wear down her resolve nicely. After a while, he reentered. “I’m back,” he said. Sally turned to look at him, a smile on her face, her eyelids drooping.

“Heellooo…” she said, her speech slurred a little like a drunkard.

“Now, can I show you something?” Croc said.

“Sure, why nooot…?”

Croc smiled, and opened the panel in his chest, pulling out the gem, and holding it out to her. “Just look at this… isn’t it pretty…?” he moved it back and forth….

Sally’s eyes slowly followed it. It was pretty… it caught the light nicely, and glittered beautifully… first the flowers, and then this pretty gem… she wanted to keep looking… wait… doesn’t he want to take over…? But he was really so nice… it would be all right letting him rule… but… he isn’t a rightful heir… pretty gem… pretty… pretty… prett…y….

Sally giggled like a valley girl as her eyes glazed over, her mind ensared. Croc moved behind her, massaging her shoulders. “Now… mind if take over the throne for a while…?”

“Yes… master… as long as you want…” Sally whispered. 

“Good.” Croc said, smiling. “Very good…”

And so, Chaos Croc took control of the Knothole Kingdom, putting every denizen under his spell, with his Bride as the queen. They were, of course, not married. They spent more time with the Mobians who caught their eye the best. Once they were prepared, they sent out armies, furry and robot alike, and took control of the rest of Mobius. All hail Chaos Croc.

  THE END. Now Go Away.
…Are you still here? PISS OFF.
