A storm brewed within Shadow. On the one hand, to be barked at like that filled him with a burning rage. On the other hand, his arousal towards her grew even stronger. If this had been her plan all along she had hidden it well, and he had to admire the sudden tenacity in her character. He had fantasised about silencing her before, taking her lips and biting down till she wept, before taking her delicate body and raking his claws down every inch, making her beg for mercy.


That was the Amy he had known. This woman that stood before him, her greedy gaze looking longingly over his throbbing member, she deserved a chance at taking charge. He could play this game for the time being. She knew she had no real strength in comparison to either of them, but one look at the face of his blue rival showed who held the power in their dynamic. And yes, when she had swallowed him whole he felt the weakest he had been in many years.


He liked it.


“Now, Shadow,” she moaned, “I believe you posed a challenge. Swallow all your seed, if I can take it? That is what you said?”


He inclined his head, “It was.”


A smile curled up her lips, and she ran a tongue slowly along the bottom of her mouth. Her eyes were still fixed on his cock, and to really show it's girth he took a hold of it, delighting in the subtle widening of his eyes. Sonic may have had the length, but he could tear her apart.


“And what is my prize, if I rise to it?”


He tried to read her expression, but if there was any doubt she concealed it well. 


“Me,” he answered.


Something crossed her face but he could not tell what. She dropped to her knees in front of the faker and kissed him. It was gentle, an act of reassurance maybe. She turned and crawled in his direction, taking hold of him with one had while holding herself up with the other. She was eating him up only with her eye, holding her mouth near the head of his cock so he could feel the heat of her mouth. He was back at peak frustration, torn between thrusting himself to the back of her throat and letting her play with him.


But when her tongue flicked lightly across his tip, he realised the tension had served to make him more sensitive, and such a gentle action shot through him like an arrow. She gasped to, as Sonic took his place behind her and began to lick her in turn. He could see she was trying to keep her composure as his blue twin ate her hungrily. 


She lifted his dick, resting her tongue just slightly on his balls the rest of him rested on her face. Her muzzle looked so small in comparison, but he was acutely aware of what she was able to take. He placed a claw carefully on her head, fighting the urge to pull her on to him. She smiled playfully, before running her lips up the underside of his shaft and taking his head. He grunted in pleasure at the relief of feeling the hot wetness of her mouth envelope his sensitive tool.


He stole a glance at the faker, but he was concentrating hard at his task, so Shadow let his held fall back. Putting his guard down, he thought about nothing but the sensation and the sounds of Amy Rose sucking on him. She was more careful this time, more calculated, paying attention to every inch and even to his balls, only pausing when she yelled at her own pleasure. He could see how Sonic finally gave in to her; years of complaining about her big mouth and how he could thing of no better part of her.


Tell a lie, there was one part of her he wanted more.


“Fuck,” he growled as she finally sunk all of him down her throat. For a second or two she remained all the way down, her shoulders thrusting in motion with her fight against her gag reflex. Shadow buried his claws a little further in to her quills, but aware Sonic was now sitting back and watching her work, he didn't hold her in place. When she finally freed him she took a second to get her breath back, before continuing to lick and nip like her life depending on it.


If this really was going to be a challenge, it would be unfair to give her pre-warning. His breath quickened, but from her position she wouldn't realise. As she slid half his length in to her mouth, he took a hard grip of her quills and came straight in to her. The release nearly sent him reeling, but he had to take control of his senses and he locked eyes with his rival. There was a squeak from Amy, a delicious sound to his ears, and Sonic's faced crossed with bitter anger. A beautiful sight, a rare one. With a final gasp he emptied himself and released his grip. 


He sat on his feet and watched as tears streamed down her face. All the same, she swallowed hard a couple of times, before gasping for air. With her mouth held open she was showing him she had won, and that she had taken it all. Sonic rubbed her back, but Shadow knew it was a needless act. The sparkle of victory was in her eye, she was back to having the upper hand and she had succeeded at his challenge. It was admirable, he was built to be the Ultimate at everything and that included his ability to breed. He came in buckets and she had gulped it all like it was a milkshake.


“I can see why you like this one,” he sighed, speaking to Sonic but not diverting his glance from the pink hedgehog. Something resembling a smirk played quickly across Sonic's muzzle, but Amy glowered angrily.


“This one? This one has a name,” she snapped, “and if you want to touch any part of me again you will damn well use it.”


He raised his eyebrows slightly, the heat of her temper as hot and eager as her pussy had been. If he was going to find himself inside her he supposed he would have to keep her happy.


“Very well, Miss Rose. You won, I bow to you,” he said, nodding his head an inch, “what is your wish?”


She smiled a devilish grin at him, “You are going to sit there and watch us have fun. You won't touch me, you won't touch yourself. Let's see how long you can hold out.”


She was a minx, but she was also looking for him to be riled up by the challenge and he would not allow that from either of them. He raised to his feet and placed himself in the chair Sonic had sat in when he watched a blindfolded Amy be eaten out. If the blue fool could do it than so could he.


There was a sofa not to fair from his vantage point which Sonic sat himself down in. The blue male was grinning widely as he crossed a look with Shadow. He was smug now but it was pathetic how easily he bowed to her whim. It was fun as a game, but The Ultimate Lifeform was a rover and even this delightful little rose couldn't tempt him to change his ways. He could bide his time, but just this once.


Amy stood over Sonic. Shadow could no longer see their faces but the fakers long fingers danced all over his girlfriends pert ass as he began to eat away at her flower. He legs stood strong but she moaned and sighed with all the drama she could muster. It was safe to assume she was doing it to wind him up, and though his face remained still his arousal was growing ever bigger.


Sonics fingers finally found their way to the underside of her tail. With one hand he stroked the sensitive appendage, a weakness in both male and female and it caught Shadows interest. His other finger slipped in to her hole and her legs finally gave way. Buckling downwards she slid herself on to Sonics eager cock, her head dropping backwards with a melancholy sigh.


So the back entrance wasn't off limits. Interesting. His hands, resting on his thighs, were starting to twitch with a need. Her hips swayed back and forth on blue boys lap and he groaned in reaction. Her movements with him were laboured and slow, making Sonic last longer, if Shadow were to guess. He had never been with a female who took such care, not that he ever wanted a session to last long, but the look on Sonics face would suggest he had found the one thing he wanted to tackle slowly.


“Face me,” he barked, the surge of testosterone suddenly finding him.


She stopped grinding and he waited for the repercussions of his sudden outburst. Rather than say anything back, she raised herself off the faker and turned to look at him. Her face was flushed and beads of sweat dotted her heaving breast. For a moment she just stood staring at him, her eyes once again travelling down to his cock. He was fully ready to go again and he knew she wanted it.


“If you must be a glutton for torment, then fine,” she whispered, her speech coming out in breathy gasps. Her plan became all too clear as she eased herself back down towards Sonic. Her dominance of the situation faltered as the tip of Sonics cock dipped in to her back hole. She reached around for his free hand while the other guided himself inside her. 


Her face was twisting, and he could see reluctance and pain. She was clearly still new to this, so her determination to perform just tease Shadow was admirable. As she finally eased her way all the way down she let out a small cry and froze, before spreading her milky thighs wide and leaning back to expose herself fully. He could hear Sonic whisper softly to her, seeking permission or giving reassurance, Shadow couldn't hear. Soon enough Sonic shifted his weight so he was further on his back and Amy lifted her legs high, spread eagle to Shadows delirious gaze.


Finally she was in no position to argue. He had been waiting for her to end up in a compromising position and here she was, her body begging to be filled again. He stood up and marched over to the sofa, looking Sonic in the eye before Amy was even aware he was there. The blue blur understood and he wrapped his arms around his girl so she couldn't get up. Her eyes snapped open as Shadow touched himself to her dripping opening.


“What are you...no I.....” she squeaked, “I didn't say....”


“It's okay Ames,” Sonic cooed, “I know this is what you wanted.”


Shadow was finding it difficult to wait until she conceded, but of all females he had come across in his time she had earned that respect. Sonic had told him how she dreamed of having two cocks in her at once, how she wanted her power to be overthrown. If he understood emotion more he might have grasped how this hadn't been an easy choice for his blue rival, but Shadow was the best choice.


She reached up a hand and buried her digits in to his chest fur. With a coaxing tug she pulled him down for a kiss, and he took that moment to ease himself in to her. She cried out so he clamped his lips firmly on to hers as her tight walls readjusted to his intrusive width. She was tense for a second or two so he waited. She sighed through her nose and relaxed backwards again.


His first thrust was slow. Pulling out his full length and slowly pushing back in to her. She cried again but without the same sharpness to the pitch. He placed one hand on her hip for leverage, the other grasping a rosy tit. Sonic, finally finding his senses again, reached down to tease her clit whilst the other was giving a calming rub on the inside of her arm.


He found his momentum. She was so tight but still able to squeeze even harder, letting out whimpers and cries as his pace increased. Perhaps it was the pressure of having Sonics dick inside her too, but she felt like nothing he had fucked before. He no longer resisted making sounds of his own, grunting at his overwhelming satisfaction. Sonic for the most part was silent, his muzzle buried in Amy's neck, but Shadow could see blues face contort.


Her mouth was agape now, those pretty lips cursing words bluer than her boyfriend. Shadow quickened his pace, thrusting against her harder and harder. He could feel himself reaching his peak, but he held out. It was Sonic who came first, and quiet cry and a judder of his body giving him away. As long has Shadow had lasted longer than that faker, he was happy to finally let it all out. 


Amy screamed, and she clamped down on his dick so hard he thought she might snap the damn thing off. He howled, a sound that came as a surprise to all of them, as he smashed in to her one last time and filled her quaking body with his seed. She gave an “ooh” of approval while Shadow rode out the last of his orgasm, his head dropping to try and quell the dizziness that spun his head.


When he managed to at last pull out of her, she gave one last little moan and closed her legs. Sonic helped her to her feet, sliding out of her as he did so. Their twin efforts dripped down from between her legs and she turned away from Shadow, a heavy blush playing across her face. Sonic scooped her up and kissed her cheek.


“Let's get you in a nice hot bath hey?” he cooed to her, not acknowledging Shadow was even there as he turned to leave the room. Romance was not his forte so he left them to it. Shadow sat down on the observers chair and waited for the last of his arousal to leave him as the love birds vanished.


“Happy Birthday, Amy Rose,” he muttered to the empty room. 
