
“It's done!” Tails tossed his wrench aside and leapt to his feet to admire his newest creation. It was a big, padded bench-looking thing, with several metal, robotic appendages extending out of its base; an invention that Tails kept telling people was an 'automatic massage machine'. Now that it was finished Tails just needed someone to test it out on. Luckily he'd pre-emptively asked Sonic to come over that day to test it out when the machine was done. Speaking of which, the blue-spiked hedgehog was stepping through the door into Tails' garage right at that moment.


“Heya, Tails!” Sonic greeted his lifelong friend, giving a half-wave before turning to look at the contraption next to him, “Is this the thing you wanted me to test out?”


“Hey, Sonic. Yeah, this is it.” Tails nodded at the machine.


“What did you say it was again? Some kinda massage machine?”


“Er, yeah, that's right.” Tails said, “So, you wanna give it a try?” Sonic tilted his head at it.


“It looks kinda... intimidating for a massage machine.” he said, “You sure it's safe?”


“Of course! I wouldn't put my best buddy in danger.” said Tails.


“Huh, well, if you're sure, I'll trust ya.” Tails watched as Sonic climbed onto the padded bench, lying back and placing his arms on the armrests nearby, “So, what's this thing do anyway? You gonna get some robot hands to come down and rub my shoulders or something?”


“Something like that...” Tails grabbed a small remote from nearby and fiddled around with it a bit, “Please work...” he tapped a button and suddenly Sonic found himself bound to the machine; metal cuffs extending around his wrists and ankles and holding him in place. Sonic jumped and gasped in surprise and he began tugging at his binds.


“Er, T-Tails? Is, uh, is this normal?” he gave the cuffs around his wrists a confused look. Tying the user down like this seemed a bit overkill for a massage bench...


“Oh yeah, that's normal.” Tails said, a wide grin on his face. He pressed a couple more buttons on his remote and the bench repositioned itself, moving so that Sonic was lying flat on his back while the two leg sections of the bench parted and moved upwards so that Sonic had his legs sticking up high in the air, knees bent with his rump on display.


“T-Tails, this is gettin' a bit weird!” Sonic gulped, “You sure this thing is built for massages.” Tails chuckled and decided to drop the pretence.


“Yeah, it's not a massage machine.” Tails said.


“So what is it?” Sonic asked, blushing slightly as he was very well aware how visible and vulnerable his entrance was in this position. He could feel the room's cool air blowing over his taint, making him shiver slightly. Tail stepped up to him and stood at his side, looking up and down Sonic's helpless form and licking his lips a bit.


“Heh, you really want me to tell you?” he smirked. Sonic looked up at him, their eyes meeting. Tails had a mischievous look on his face. It was something Sonic rarely ever saw from the innocent little fox; it wasn't a cute, playful kind of mischievous, it was something else, a sort of wicked look, like what you would see on a comic book villain's face as he's enacting his master plan.


“So... what is it?” Sonic asked.


“It's a fuck machine!” Tails said proudly.


“A... fuck machine...?” Sonic asked.


“Yep! It's for... er, well you can guess, right?”


“Geez, Tails, I didn't know you were working on something like... this... Well, looks like it works, so you can just let me go now, right?” Sonic chuckled nervously.


“No way, Sonic!” Tails said, “I invited you here for a reason, you know? I could have had Knuckles come over instead, or anyone really... But I asked you 'cos... well... look at you; you're all helpless now, I can do whatever I want to you!”


“Like what...?” Sonic asked, fearing the answer. Tails stepped closer and placed a hand on Sonic's chest. He began rubbing it, fingers working through his soft, blue fur and making the hedgehog shiver slightly at the attention. Tails leaned forward, his face inching towards Sonic's as his hand slowly wondered down his body, stroking at his belly and running all over his body.


“T-Tails? Buddy?” Sonic leaned back as Tail's moved forward, “Tails, I mean, I-I'm flattered and everything but, ah, you're my best friend, I-I can't-”


“Shut up and come here.” Tails growled, his voice taking a sudden aggressive and slightly hostile tone as he brought his free hand around Sonic's head, grabbing him and pulling him close as he opened wide and shoved his tongue into the bound male's maw. Tails gave out soft, needy moans around Sonic's mouth as he kissed him, the hedgehog struggling against Tails' grip and the cuffs around his arms and legs.


“Mrrph! Mm! Mrrrgh!” Sonic groaned loudly. He could feel Tails' tongue rubbing up against his own, tickling it and being worked as deep into his mouth as Tails could get it. Tails held him close, making sure he couldn't move while their tongues danced and his own spit entered Sonic's helpless maw. The horny little fox reached down as they kissed, his hand moving between Sonic's legs and making Sonic gasp when he felt the vulpine's hand caressing his crotch.


Tails gave his sheath a squeezed and moved further down to caress his balls, working the two heavy, furry orbs between his fingers and giving them a good rubbing. He stroked and groped and massaged them, eventually moving up to molest Sonic's sheath again, gripping it in his hand and giving it a few tugs. Sonic could only moan softly as he was manhandled, the attention causing his sheath to twitch and tingle in response, the pink tip of his malehood soon emerging.


“Mmm, Sonic...” Tails pulled back with a sigh, his fingers working over Sonic's growing member, “You taste real nice.”


“Tails... Let me outta this thing.” Sonic gulped, “C'mon, just let me out and we'll forget this ever happened, yeah?” a scowl passed over Tails' face.


“Didn't you enjoy our kiss?” he asked, “Huh, guess you just need some more convincing... Here, lemme show you what else my machine can do.”


“Tails-!” Sonic barely had time to protest before Tails had pressed a few more buttons on his remote and a robotic appendage extended from the machine; a large rod that ended in a big, fat dildo which positioned itself between Sonic's legs, “Tails, you can't be serious?!”


“Ah, quit complaining.” said Tails, “Is Sonic the Hedgehog really afraid of getting some dick up his butt?” he paused for a moment and thought to himself before speaking up again, “Hmm, maybe I'll lube you up first... But not with actual lube, that's boring, I got something else in mind.” the robot dildo moved back slightly to give Tails room to kneel between Sonic's legs. Placing the remote on the floor Tails grabbed Sonic's cheeks and spread them wide, gazing at that tight hole of his.


“Ohh, fuck, you have a real nice ass, Sonic.” Tails licked his lips, his own length starting to harden from his white-furred sheath.


“What are you doing down there, Tails...?” Sonic asked. Tails didn't answer, instead he just leaned forward and buried his face in the bound hedgehog's ass, making Sonic gasp in surprise as he felt Tails' cold nose pressing against his taint, quickly followed by that warm, wet tongue of his working slowly up his hole and slathering it in his spit.


“Mmm...” Tails gave a soft moan, the taste of Sonic's body filling his mouth as he kept licking all over his hole, savouring the taste and loving every second he spent with his tongue pressed up against his best friend's fuckhole. Sonic's cock gave a twitch at the attention to his hole, his aching six-incher quickly growing to its full size and throbbing against his belly, a few drops of pre falling from his tip and onto his stomach.


“Tails!” Sonic gasped, “T-Tails, stop, I'm not... not into... this... Oh fuck!” his eyes went wide when Tails pushed into him, penetrating his body and tickling the walls of Sonic's passage with his tongue. Tails got in deep, still loving Sonic's taste as he ate out the hedgehog's tight and clearly virgin ass. The fox reached down with one hand and gripped his now fully erect seven inch cock. He started stroking himself, panting softly while he tugged at his leaking fuckstick while he continued to rim Sonic good and deep. Sonic's cock throbbed in response, begging for attention. Sonic found himself tugging at his bonds again, instinctively trying to get his hand on his dick so he could jerk off, but all he could do was lie there and moan as Tails pleasured him.


“Mm! Tails! Mmm!!” Sonic writhed about, humping the air as his shaft became a mess of thick, sticky pre-cum. Tails wasn't letting up; he just kept working his tongue into him, licking all around the passage and tickling Sonic's hole with it while his own hand worked furiously up and down his thick vulpine cock.


Too soon for Sonic, Tails eventually pulled back. He was slightly reluctant to let his tongue leave the hedgehog's body, but he had more things planned for his bound friend than just eating his ass all day... Tails stood up and smirked when he saw how hard Sonic had gotten.


“Heh, enjoying yourself?” he asked, reaching over and gripping Sonic's erect cock in his hand.


“Ah!” Sonic gasped at the touch and started humping into Tails' hand, blushing furiously and looking into his eyes. He wasn't sure what to say or do. Tails, despite his innocent demeanour, was amazing at this. The way his tongue worked in and around his hole had made Sonic putty in his hands... But at the same time; this was Tails, his best friend. Sure, he'd had dirty thoughts about the cute little fox while jerking off from time to time, but he was still his best friend... Sex with him would be weird, or so Sonic kept telling himself.


He gave out a surprised yelp when Tails, a hand still on Sonic's cock, started to rub at his hole.


“You're real tight, Sonic.” he said, “Maybe I should loosen you up a bit.” he pressed a finger against Sonic's entrance and made him grunt and groan as his hole was slowly stretched around the digit.


“Mm! Tails, wait! Shit, that hurts...!” Sonic groaned.


“Ah, you'll get used to it.” said Tails as he thrust his finger forward and rammed it into Sonic's ass. Sonic gasped and cried out, arching his back as best he could in his bound state while Tails fingered him deep, that finger being pushed forcefully into him. Tails gave him a good stretching while Sonic moaned and whimpered the whole time, the fox's hand still resting on his cock. Tails started to stroke him, hand steadily working up and down the hard hedgehog cock, coaxing more of his pre from Sonic's tip. Tail's soon had his finger in Sonic's ass right up to the knuckle and started pressing a second finger against his taint.


“T-Tails, wait... A-at least use lube...?” Sonic asked with a whimper.


“Heh, lube's no fun.” Tails said simply before ramming the second finger into him, making Sonic scream with pain as he was violated and stretched mercilessly.


“Arrghh! Oh fuck! Fucking hell, Tails!” he yelled, fists clenching and body tensing up as Tails started to fuck him with both fingers, working them furiously in and out of Sonic's body and making him shake and squirm.


“How d'ya like it, Sonic?” asked Tails, “You like it, huh? Like being my little bitch?” he worked at Sonic's cock faster while his fingers continued to penetrate him, eventually managing to find and stimulate the hedgehog's sweet spot which only had the helpless male moaning even louder.


“Tails! Oh, Tails, I... You're gonna make me...!” he humped into Tails' hand, gasping and panting heavily, his cock pulsing hard and oozing huge amounts of pre-cum.


“You gonna cum for me, fucktoy?” Tails smirked, “C'mon, cum for me, you li'l slut!” he fingered him harder; brutally ramming his fingers in and out of Sonic's hole, massaging his prostate and driving poor, helpless Sonic wild, “You're my little slut, aren't you? What are you?” the fingers went in deep; as deep as he could get them. Sonic cried out, unable to help himself from screaming out what Tails wanted to hear.


“I'm your little slut!!” he moaned.


“Louder! Whose slut are you?”


“I'm Tails' slut!! I'm Tails' slut!!” Sonic cried out, his voice deteriorating into a deafening, needy moan as Tails pushed him over the edge and he erupted all over himself, his cock pumping out load after load of hot hedgehog jizz across his body and coating him in the stuff while Tails kept stroking and fingering him hard and fast.


“Oh! Ohh! Oh, fuck!” Sonic panted out. Tails could feel Sonic's ass twitching and clenching down around his fingers as he kept stretching him, his movements steadily slowing as he watched Sonic's orgasm slowly subside. Sonic had soon emptied his nuts all over himself and Tails soon let go of his dick, his fingers staying inside him for a few more moments before slowly sliding out with a soft pop noise.


“Damn, Sonic. You cum a lot!” Tails chuckled. Sonic looked up at him, panting for breath as the fox reached over and started rubbing Sonic's cum into his belly and chest fur, “Heh, look at all this jizz... Horny slut.” Tails wiped his now cum-covered hand across Sonic's face and then grabbed the machine's controller from the floor.


“So now that I've loosened you up a bit...” he said, toying with the remote, “I guess you're ready to see what my machine can really do, huh?” he pushed a button and the machine's robotic dildo returned to Sonic's ass, prodding and poking his stretched and abused hole.


“Ah! W-wait, Tails, I've never- I mean, I, this is my first-” Sonic was floundering around trying to find the right words as he felt himself slowly being stretched around the girthy robo-cock, “T...Tell it to be gentle...?” he whimpered. Tails didn't answer, but the look on his face told Sonic that 'gentle' was the last thing on his mind.


Tails began touching himself while the machine forced itself into Sonic's ass, the dildo spreading him wide and making him yelp and gasp. The machine was stretching him far wider than both of Tails' fingers had done and his hole quickly started to burn with pain.


“Ohh! Ohh, get it out, Tails!” Sonic moaned, gritting his teeth against the pain and tensing up as the machine picked up speed and fucked him deeper still, ramming the whole dildo deep into Sonic's increasingly sore ass while Tails watched, jerking his own fox cock to the show. While the machine was fucking Sonic, Tails stepped up to the hedgehog's face, his dick throbbing just inches away from him.


“This is gonna feel better than in my fantasies...” Tails said as he grabbed Sonic by the head and pushed his cock against his mouth. Sonic gave a soft groan as his vulpine companion rubbed his aching tip all over his mouth and face, smearing him with pre-cum and covering him in the stuff. Sonic could taste the stuff on his lips, a faint taste of musk, saltiness and body scent entering his mouth. Tails gripped the base of his shaft and aimed his fuckstick at Sonic's mouth.


“Suck my cock, Sonic.” he ordered. Sonic didn't have time to answer before Tails tightened the grip on his head and rammed his cock into him, making Sonic groan loudly around his girth. The warmth and wetness enveloped Tails' cock and the feeling of Sonic's tongue rubbing against his shaft made the horny fox moan with pleasure.


“Mm! That's good, Sonic... Suck it good, bitch!” he pushed in further, thrusting his hips forward and burying several inches of his big, hard dick deep down Sonic's throat. He pushed deeper and deeper, listening to Sonic's muffled moaning as he did, his cock pouring pre-cum into Sonic's mouth and smearing his tongue with the sticky fluids. Before long his big, furry balls were resting against Sonic's chin while his entire cock rested inside his maw. Sonic winced and choked slightly at having that whole thing shoved down his throat and he tried to pull back, but Tails kept him held in place as he started to hump into his face.


“Suck it, slut!” Tails ordered, grinding his hips against Sonic's face.


“Mrrphh!” Sonic groaned in reply.


“I said suck it!” the fox pressed a button on his remote and the machine's fucking increased in speed, working forward and back and sending another wave of pain through Sonic's nethers.


“Mmm!!” Sonic cried out, grimacing at the pain and doing as Tails ordered of him. Sonic had never seen Tails like this. He was so aggressive and dominant... A hard cock and a need to fuck could do weird things to a guy, and a horny Tails wasn't someone you wanted to mess with...


Sonic sucked on Tails' cock like a good little slut, working his tongue all over it and whimpering submissively as the taste filled his mouth and assaulted his taste buds, the thick, sticky pre still oozing from the thick, aching tip as Tails began sliding in and out of Sonic's mouth, letting out soft pleasured sighs as he felt his slut sucking on him.


“Yeeeah, that's it, keep sucking!” Tails ordered. Sonic did so; it wasn't like he had much choice in the matter. He sucked long and hard on Tails' aching cock, making the fox moan and gasp as he went. Tails' thrusting slowly picked up the pace. His movements steadily became faster and his thrusting deeper. Every push he made had Sonic gagging and choking on his manhood.


“Oh, Sonic!” Tails gasped, “Your mouth is so good! Keep sucking it, bitch! Make me cum!” his grip tightened further and he clenched his teeth, his grunting becoming louder as he leaned over Sonic for leverage and began furiously pistoning his cock in and out of the hedgehog's mouth, making Sonic squeak and moan along with his movements. He was close; so close. Tails was going to cum down Sonic's throat at any second.


“Gonna... cum...!” Tails panted in a soft, needy voice. Sonic could feel Tails tensing up and braced himself as the fox's cock pulsed and twitched inside of him, “Keep sucking! Suck my cock, Sonic, you slut!” Tails cried out with pleasure, voice echoing around the room as he thrust in deep, pressing his hips firmly against Sonic's face and his balls against his chin as he was pushed over the edge and his aching nuts unleashed their load into Sonic's mouth.


“Hrrmph!” Sonic gave a muffled gasp as Tails pumped him full of his seed. Rope after rope of hot fox cum was shot into Sonic's mouth and down his throat and Tails kept breeding his face as he came, his cock pulsing hard with each stream of jizz he shot. Sonic could only swallow the stuff as his mouth was flooded with Tails' load, the warm, salty fluids sliding down his mouth and into his stomach.


“Ohh... Sonic...” Tails breathed, giving Sonic's face a few last humps as his climax slowed to a halt. He stayed inside him for a bit, recovering from his orgasm and enjoying the warmth of Sonic's maw around his dick before eventually sliding out of him.


Sonic gasped once his mouth was free, cum dripping down his chin.


“How'd you like that, Sonic?” Tails smirked, rubbing his leaking cock against Sonic's face, “You liked it, right?”


“Ohh... T-Tails, I...”


“You liked it, right?!” Tails repeated the question and held up his remote, his finger hovering over the machine's speed button.


“Ah! I liked it, I liked it!” Sonic said quickly.


“You liked what, bitch?”


“I-I liked sucking your cock.” Sonic gulped, “I loved it...”


“Good boy. You gonna thank me for letting you suck me off?” Sonic looked up at him. He thought again to himself how much more aggressive and domineering Tails was when he was like this. Tails caressed his machine's remote which hurried Sonic into obeying.


“T-thank you for letting me suck your cock.” he gulped.


“...Sir.”


“Thank you, Sir.” Sonic said.


“Good bitch.” Tails chuckled and gave Sonic a hard slap across the face with his cock before leaning down, gripping his head and shoving his tongue into his mouth again, kissing him deep and forcefully and moaning softly as he tasted his own cum on Sonic's tongue. He soon pulled back, a thin line of spit and cum connecting their tongues for a few moments. After smearing his jizz all over the hedgehog's face until he was a stained and cum-covered mess Tails went down to see how Sonic's ass was doing. The machine was still ramming the dildo in and out of his ass at incredible speed.


“How's your ass, Sonic?” Tails asked, “Sore yet?”


“I-it hurts...” Sonic groaned. Tails grinned and looked at the hardness between Sonic's legs.


“Yeah? Looks like you're enjoying it.” he reached over and gripped the erect hedgehog dick in his hand, making Sonic gasp and whimper suddenly. He was still fully hard despite having cum before.


“C-careful, Tails, that's feelin' sensitive right now...”


“It is?” Tails smirked evilly and ran his thumb over Sonic's oversensitive tip, making him yelp and moan loudly.


“Tails!!” he cried out, “Stop! Stop, please, fuck!” he arched his back and clenched his teeth as Tails rubbed and squeezed his tip, coaxing a single rope of cum from his cock as he teased and tormented it.


“Awr, too much for the little hedgehog?” Tails laughed, “Geez, man up, Sonic.” Sonic whimpered in reply, a feeling of increasing humiliation rising in the pit of his stomach as he realized he'd just been told to man up by Tails of all people...


Tails gave his tip a few more cruel squeezes that had Sonic writhing in his grasp before turning his attention to the fuck machine.


“The machine's had enough fun.” Tails said. Sonic watched as he pressed a couple buttons and the dildo was yanked from Sonic's ass, making the hedgehog wince in pain at the way it was roughly pulled out of there. With Sonic's ass now free Tails positioned himself in front of it, his cum-dripping cock still fully hard and ready for another hole to fuck. Sonic and Tails' eyes met and the fox growled softly.


“Beg for it.”


“Huh?” Sonic grunted.


“Beg for my cock.” Tails pressed his tip against Sonic's hole, pushing it against his taint and threatening to penetrate him at any second.


“Beg? C...C'mon, buddy, you're gonna make me degrade myself more?” Sonic asked nervously.


“That sounds like you're disobeying.” Tails growled, “Maybe I gotta punish you a bit first...”


“Wait, what?” Sonic gulped, “Punish? What are you gonna do to me...?” he asked, dreading the answer. Tails mischievously looked down at his remote and stepped back a bit, pressing a couple more buttons until another robot appendage extended from the machine; this time ending in a long, thin leather cane which was tapped against Sonic's ass.


“The same thing everyone does to naughty sluts like you.” Tails grinned, “Caning your ass a bit should teach you your place.” he pressed another button.


“Wha- wait!” Sonic gasped as the machine pulled the cane back and then delivered a hard, ruthless smack across Sonic's firm little ass, the cane reaching across both cheeks and causing a loud slap sound to echo around the room. Sonic cried out in pain, his cheeks immediately starting to burn and sting. Tails watched, touching his cock as the machine slapped the cane across Sonic's ass again, forcing out another agonized cry from the helpless, bound slut.


Smack! Smack! Smack!

“Ahhh!! Tails! Tails, make it stop!” Sonic yelled between whimpers, “Arggh! M-my ass!” a thin red mark had appeared on his small, blue ass at this point, but Tails kept the machine going. It spanked him mercilessly and brutally, eliciting more moans and whimpers and yelps from Sonic every time the cane was brought down.


“Ready to beg for my dick yet?” Tails asked as the cane slapped across Sonic's cheeks once more. Sonic had to concede. Anything would be better than this constant spanking to his abused and sore ass.


“Yes! Yes, I'll beg, just make it stop!” he yelled. Tails stopped the machine and waited, approaching, Sonic once more and rubbing his dick against his hole.


“So, beg already.” he said, “And look at me while you do it.” Sonic obeyed and looked into Tails' eyes.


“Please fuck me...” he said in a whimpering, pathetic voice.


“Gotta beg harder than that, Sonic.” Sonic let out a soft, quivering sigh and swallowed his pride.


“Please fuck me, Tails! I... I want your cock in me so bad! Fuck me, Tails, I'm begging you!”


“Heh, that's it, good boy!” Tails laughed and placed his remote on the floor so he could use both hands to grab Sonic's waist as he pushed forward, cock stretching Sonic's hole around it and making him grunt loudly.


“Ah! Oww! E-easy! Fuck!” Sonic's body clenched down around the fox's member, the sudden increased tightness making Tails moan.


“Mm, your ass is like a vice, Sonic.” Tails growled with arousal, inching himself deeper into Sonic's once virgin fuckhole. Tails was a lot bigger than that dildo he'd had in him earlier; it took a lot more effort to take him.


Sonic squirmed and panted, feeling that huge fox cock being driven deeper into him.


“Say my name.” Tails ordered.


“Tails...” Sonic moaned.


“Louder.”


“Tails!” Sonic moaned again, “Mm! Tails!” he clenched his fists as Tails kept penetrating him, eventually giving a single hard thrust and burying the rest of his cock into Sonic's hole. He stayed hilted inside of him for a few moments and Sonic could feel that twitching malehood of his pulsing inside of him along with the vulpine's heartbeat.


“Beg for it.”


“F...Fuck me, Tails.” Sonic whimpered.


“You're a slut, Sonic.” Tails grinded his hips against the hedgehog's ass, making his bitch moan softly as his cock rubbed up against his prostate.


“Mm! I'm a slut...” Sonic moaned. Tails, with a wide, wicked smirk, drew his cock from Sonic's ass before slamming the whole thing into him once more. Sonic yelled out, pain flaring in his ass as Tails began to breed him good and hard and deep, driving every inch of his leaking cock as deep into Sonic as he could get it while the slut shook and groaned under him.


“Take it, you bitch!” Tails grunted, “You're my little fuck slave! Who's your master, Sonic?”


“Tails is!” Sonic moaned, “Tails is my master!”


“Heh, good fucktoy!” Tails fucked him harder, his hips a blur as he quickly picked up speed. The machine shook slightly under them in time with Tails' thrusts, its joints squeaking loudly. Sonic's own erect dick bounced against his belly, again leaking pre as he felt Tails' member hitting his sweet spot and sending waves of pleasure through his body, juxtaposed with the pain of having his hole stretched so wide around that girthy shaft.


Sonic needed to jerk off. His cock was begging for attention and he could feel the desperate need to cum. He tugged at the cuffs around his wrists but they weren't going anywhere.


“Tails...” he whimpered, “I...I need to cum...”


“Yeah?” Tails grinned and ran a finger down Sonic's cock, making him shiver at the touch, “How bad?”


“Mm! So fuckin' bad, Tails... Jerk me off? Please?” he humped the air, staring into Tails' eyes with a submissive and needy look.


“Heh... Well... I dunno...” Tails kept tickling Sonic's shaft with his finger, bringing it up to his tip and stroking it slightly.


“PLEASE!” Sonic begged. Tails considered it for a few moments, a mocking, thoughtful look on his face.


“Well, since we are best buddies and all...” he gripped Sonic's cock tight and began jerking it. Sonic took in a deep gasp of a breath and thrust his hips up into Tails' grip, his cock shooting a rope of pre across himself in approval as Tails began stroking him fast.


Sonic couldn't hold back for long. The feel of Tails' cock slamming against his prostate and the attention to his cock quickly drove him over the edge and, with a deafening cry, he blew his load all over his body. His cum splattered all over his face and chest and belly, his malehood blowing a dozen sticky loads of his spunk across him and Tails' quickly found his fingers covered in the stuff too.


With Sonic's cock satisfied, Tails returned to the matter of Sonic's ass and continued to fuck him. He used Sonic's tightness good and hard, gripping his waist tight and tensing his body as the hedgehog's body steadily pushed him towards his impending orgasm.


“Mrrr! Sonic!” Tails grunted, “Sonic!!” he reached fever pitch, his balls tensing before unloading into Sonic's ass. Sonic could feel the stuff filling him up, splattering across his walls and filling his bowels with the fox's hot cum. Tails groaned softly, his movements slowing as his orgasm came to a slow and eventual stop.


The two males stayed as they were, panting and recovering, until Tails finally slipped his spent cock out of Sonic's ass, a load of vulpine jizz spilling from the used hole.


“Thank you...” Sonic whimpered softly, “Thank you, Sir...”


“Heh... Anytime, fucktoy.” Tails chuckled and gave Sonic's abused rump a hard slap, “So, how 'bout we get out outta that thing?” he grabbed his remote again and fiddled with it. Sonic's binds were soon opened and, once he had caught his breath, Sonic slipped his legs off of the machine and stood up, legs shaking from the afterglow. The two males turned to face each other.


“Looks like my fuck machine works like a charm.” Tails smirked.


“Yeah, no shit...” Sonic reached around and rubbed his behind, wincing at the stinging pain.


“Don't act like you didn't enjoy it all, you slut.” Tails winked and Sonic blushed deeply.


“I, er... I think I need to wash up...” Sonic said, still feeling Tails' load dripping from his ass. Tails gestured to a door on the other side of the room.


“Shower's through there.” he said. Sonic took a step towards it but Tails grabbed him by the wrist before he could go anywhere and then dragged him close, opening his mouth to give Sonic a deep and dominant kiss, his tongue being pushed deep into Sonic's mouth. Sonic was taken aback by the sudden movement but quickly returned the kiss, both of them moaning softly as they did, their bodies rubbing up against each other until the kiss was broken.


“I, er... I better go for that shower.” Sonic said. Tails smirked and watched the flustered hedgehog go, leaving a trail of cum as he went.


Fucking Sonic was a million times better than Tails had imagined. The hedgehog was a good lay and made for a good little fucktoy... Tails gave a soft, aroused growl as he imagined all the filthy, dirty things he could do to him now that Sonic had submitted to the fox... Master Tails was going to have a lot of fun with the little hedgehog slut.


THE END
