    Sonic groaned as he kicked his blanket off, laying back in only a black pair of boxers. The afternoon sun was coming in through his window, letting him know he had slept all day again. The blue hedgehog groggily looked over to his alarm clock and saw it was already almost 3PM, so he knew the house would be empty. It was vacant for the last week since Tails was busy on a work trip. He tried to remember if she was supposed to be home today or tomorrow, but he couldn’t as the dates kind of a blur. He sighed thinking about that. Mila ‘Tails’ Prower, his sidekick for years. She’d been right by his side as he fought Eggman and he’d always considered her like a little sister. Until recently anyway. For the last couple of years Eggman’s big attacks had gotten less frequent, now it was mostly cyberattacks and hacking - stuff Sonic was woefully unqualified for. That meant G.U.N. had gotten more funding, and while Sonic was kept on retainer for any big physical attacks. Only a few of those seemed to be cropping up though.
    Smaller attacks had been happening, but Shadow and his team had been knocking those out without even a call to Sonic. There was even talk of cutting off the blue hedgehog in favor of the more serious black one. His retainer had gone down either way, to the point where he couldn’t even afford rent. Tails was, of course, there for him though. Offering a room at her place for Sonic to crash at. That had been a year ago. With Sonic lacking many skills other than going fast, the job market wasn’t clamoring to get him. The endorsement deals also didn’t seem to take after that Japanese company he sold his likeness to bombed the last few video games they made of him. Tails once again picked up the slack for him though, taking a job with G.U.N. herself. It made him feel like a bum, but she waved it off. She had said with how many times he’d saved the world, he deserved to be taken care of for a while. 
    Sonic smiled at that. Since coming here he’d seen the little vixen in a new light. He’d always known she was smart, but now she was doing contract work for G.U.N. Not only that, she was one of their top engineers. Originally she’d just taken the work to support the two of them, but she seemed to love going in every day now. Ever since she joined Shadow’s team directly. He hated to admit it, but he’d seen his little sister and sidekick grow into a woman. One he couldn’t help, but be attracted to. She was funny, sweet, cute, and the list went on. It wasn’t something he was used to. Not being able to come right out and say he had feelings for someone. That, however, was where he found himself with Tails. Still, super speed came in handy. He’d often use it to get a peek at her in the shower or sneak a pair of her panties for fap material when he was feeling perverted. Inevitably however he’d feel like a jackass for doing so and avoid her for the next few days. It was honestly kind of torture, living with a beauty like Tails, but being unable to tell her how he felt. Especially being unsure if she felt the same. They had been friends for a long time, and he worried bringing it up would ruin that.
    His thoughts were interrupted by a knock at the door. Which annoyed him as thinking about Tails had got him considering taking care of his morning wood. He took his time climbing out of bed and heading for the door. He opened it to find no one there, but a generic brown paper package was sitting at his feet. It was addressed to him, and not Tails, which was unusual as of late. She’d gotten a few packages sent home by her new bosses, but he hadn’t gotten one. He quickly picked it up and casually walked over to the kitchen for a knife to open it. He was hoping that maybe it was some job for him, or something from one of the few fans he had left. Though after he had gotten a slit cut in the wrapping and torn it off, he found himself raising a brow looking at its contents: a single DVD. He rushed over to the couch in front of Tail’s fully set up TV area. He tossed the DVD in and dropped backwards to relax on the sofa before it even began playing. That relaxation only lasted a second as his eyes bugged out, seeing what was on screen.
    On the screen was Shadow and Tails, but his ‘little sister’ was laying back. She half on her side and with her leg in the air, her ample chest swaying with movement. Shadow was grabbing it, using it as leverage for the thing that shocked Sonic the most. In full view of the camera, whoever was recording zoomed in on the crotches after getting their establishing shot. Mila’s tight pussy was getting stretched and destroyed by Shadow’s oversized shaft. The recording showing every detail as the dark furred hedgehog fucked Mila like Sonic had fantasized about doing, but never had the courage to try. Not that the blue blur could compete with Shadow from what he could see. Shadow was more than three times than him in length, and probably more than that when it came to girth. Two things shattered Sonic’s heart more though. The first, the fact that even if he worked up the courage to confess to Tails, there was no way she’d even be able to feel anything thanks to the massive cock hollowing her out. Even worse was the audio.
    “Oh fuck, fuck me harder, sir!” Were the first words out of his innocent sidekick’s mouth, “You're the best, ruin me!”  The camera focused on her face when she said that, her eyes rolling back and the young fox girl moaning out between her panting. Her face was plastered with thick white cum, much more and with a greater consistency than Sonic’s had ever been. It showed this likely was happening after he sidekick, sister, and crush had sucked his rival off. The worst part of all, was that Sonic had never felt this aroused in his life. 
    He gripped his manhood in his hand, or more accurately between his thumb, index, and middle finger. Those were all he had ever needed to jerk off, and as the camera pulled back again, he once more got a good view of Shadow’s dick as he pulled out of the young fox slut. There was no contest between the two, and Sonic knew it. Sonic could see cum leaking out of Tails, and a broken condom covering Shadow’s shaft. His words only demeaned Sonic more, as did Mila’s response, “Told you this thing wouldn’t hold, slut.” He taunted the genius fox girl as he let go of her leg and reached down to roll the ruined latex off of his shaft, “Already came in you, so no point in putting another one on. Not like I wanted to wear the damn thing in the first place.”
    Mila moaned, and spread her legs wide, “I don’t care anymore, boss, just fuck me! I don’t know if a hedgehog can breed a fox, but if you knock me up it’s fine.” She whined, bucking her hips up towards him, “Just more, please, I’m begging you. Fuck me however you want!” Shadow merely smirked at that and soon the camera was filming the young fox in a mating press, as the man who was once one of their greatest enemies mounted her. Sonic got a better look at the surroundings as the person with the camera moved to get a better shot of them. They were in Team Dark’s office at G.U.N. Sonic had seen it once in a selfie Mila had taken there. Shadow’s desk had been cleared and apparently he was fucking Mila on top of it. It didn’t take long for Sonic to cum, but he kept watching, captivated. Tails’ chest was pressed against Shadow’s, and Sonic was enamored with both her breasts as well as the look of pure bliss plastered on his sister’s face as her tongue hung out. Her eyes were unfocused. All she could manage was moans, cute little whines, and the word more every so often. Shadow had completely broken her, and from the way he was fucking Tails, he knew it. Sonic was about to turn off the DVD to save more for later, when the picture was replaced by static. He stopped himself, curious, and what came on screen next was enough to gain his interest back, while also making him rock hard again. 
Standing in frame was a blushing Tails, wearing one of Rouge’s skin tight black outfits with the heart chest. She was on her knees with a huge obsidian cock in front of her, but the angle looked odd. He could see the top and Shadow’s head and torso, making it seem like the camera was above them, angled to get the best shot of the action.” Despite her blush, she was smiling up at the hedgehog, “What do you think, boss man?” She asked as she squeezed her breasts together, “Do I look as good as Ro- OH!” Before she could even answer Shadow’s hardening cock bounced up, hitting her in the face. Sonic wasn’t surprised by now when she stared longingly at it before kissing the side, “I take it that’s a yes.” Mila said with a cute wink before angling it downward and between her breasts, “Please enjoy them, Master Shadow.” 
    The darker hedgehog did just that, despite rolling his eyes, “I told you not to call me that, bitch.” he said, even while humping downwards. Mila held her breasts together, longingly kissing his dick and giving it loving licks as her breasts were used like they were a toy for his pleasure. Before long she had pulled the front down, revealing her furry assets for him. When she did she leveraged herself, straightening up on her knees as her tits wrapped around Shadow’s organ. The horny fox slut engulfing his upper few inches while the rest got worked over by her lovely chest. Sonic tried his best, but as he unloaded a second time, there was just no way he could put himself in Shadow’s shoes. With Mila on her knees for his rival, he could no longer even imagine himself as a virile stud, getting his shaft worked on by his eager sidekick. Shadow had taken that from him, and now when he thought about Tails all he could imagine was watching the self professed ultimate lifeform with the beautiful vixen. 
    Shadow lasted far longer than him as well. His manhood going limp while the black furred male was still being loyally serviced by his underling. Sonic’s heart sank when he thought of that, she wasn’t his sidekick anymore. She was still his friend, as close to him as a sister, but that was it. Shadow had stolen her completely from him. The worst part was Sonic was enjoying every moment of it, and he hated himself for it.
    He paused the video as Tails was taking a facial from her boss. Ropes of cum were splattering across her muzzle, making her look like little more than a common whore. The look on her face was one of pure adulation and joy, showing she wasn’t an innocent little fox like he always saw her as. She was a size queen slut, and he loved her even more for it. He left it paused there, on the image of his rival’s cum plastering his best friend’s face as he did some of his chores for the day. After all the least he could do was help Mila out while he stayed here, but every time his eyes drifted back to the TV, he got a reminder of his place. 
    He soon couldn’t help it anymore and jumped back on the couch, hitting play and letting the scene finish. Static flashed again and soon there was yet another clip. This one was once again capturing the two from a higher angle, and from what Sonic could see the pair were in one of G.U.N.’s locker rooms. Tails had her hands against a locker as she eagerly shoved her ass back against Shadow, taking every inch inside of her again. Sonic would be lying if he said he never realized the fox girl had been blessed with a backside to match her front, but now it was on full display as she threw it back against Shadow, stopping every so often to twerk with his dick buried inside her. “Fuck…” she moaned out, “Someone might catch us sir. We should stop.” Of course even as she said that she kept up her bouncing.
    This got a domineering chuckle out of Shadow, “Does a slut like you think she can tell me when we’re done?” With that he handed the camera off to someone, and Sonic got a good view as the dynamic shifted. Shadow roughly grabbed both of Mila’s iconic tails and began to absolutely rail the slutty vixen. The look on her face went from one of half concern, to pure enjoyment.
Her moans also only got louder when that happened, “I’m sorry, Master!” she smirked, Sonic guessing the horny little vixen knew she’d get a rise out of her partner if she called him that, “Punish me, fuck me and leave me here for someone to find!” she continued, her face once more contorting and getting the unfocused look in her eyes. She happily took every bit of the hedgehog hunk’s shaft. Her ass getting slapped hard by Shadow’s free hand. Sonic could tell that made his precious Tails cum hard, and he soon did as well, covering his hand with watery jizz once more. “Let everyone know I’m yours!” She added, as Sonic stared in wonder. 
    By now he was enthralled, and even more turned on when that section of the video ended with Shadow leaving Tails on a locker room bench, eyes rolled back and tongue out as she leaked Shadow’s cum out of her well stretched pussy. The familiar static cut popped up, and soon he was watching the next part. He wasn’t sure where they were, but it looked tropical. Tails had her back turned to the camera but was smirking at Rouge, who sat on a hotel bed in a one piece string bikini. The sight of the busty bat and fox sent shivers down Sonic’s spine and he could tell Mila was wearing a skimpy red bikini to match Rouge’s. Beyond that however, he couldn’t tell much about it yet, “I think you’re right, Shadow’ll love this.” Mila said, turning around. Sonic almost came again then and there. Her bikini was also a string style one, and only strings. Her breasts, cunt, and ass were on full display and offered all access. “Don’t you think so, Rouge?” 
The bat chuckled, and Sonic had to admit her sultry voice was appealing, “Oh definitely, sweetie. I doubt he’ll be able to keep his hands off of you.” The video cut there abruptly, and came back with Shadow leaning back on a beach chair, his cock out of his shorts and deep inside Tails. The camera had to be on a drone given the angle and Sonic could see Rouge masturbating on a beach chair opposite of the pair. She watching Tails while having four of her fingers knuckle deep in her pussy and groping one of her own breasts. While hot, his focus quickly shifted to the object of his love and lust these past few months. This time Sonic could tell Mila has Shadow’s dick up her ass, as she eagerly bounced on his lap, her fingers deep in her folds and Shadow’s groping at her exposed breasts. He watched as the darker hedgehog groped at them and pinched at Tails’ nipples, making her squeal with delight as she rode him with wild abandon. 
    Sonic’s hand was once more on his crotch as he watched this. His little sister and friend being the kind of slut she probably figured she couldn’t be around him. Then Shadow said something that surprised the Hedgehog, “Hah, sure you can be here all week slut? Won’t the blue mooch be wondering where you are?” This couldn’t be, she lied to him to sneak off to fuck her boyfriend? Not even her boyfriend, he struggled to think of what Shadow would be considered. Her master? Stud? He gulped when the word finally came to him, bull. Shadow was her bull, and he was the cuck. 
    “H-hey.” She said back, “Don’t call him that.” She said with a shudder, still driving herself onto Shadow’s gigantic tool despite having taken offense, “He’s not a mooch.” That did make Sonic smile a bit, though Tails continued, “He thinks I’m on a work trip.” she said with a moan, “Technically true since this is team bonding.” She winked to Shadow who just laughed and gave her a spank, showing her that he didn’t entirely buy it. Sonic didn’t either, but he did love it. Tails lying to him to go take a dick bigger than his could ever hope to be, and seeing his love’s body in all its glory was a surprising treat for him. Soon Mila slammed herself all the way down on Shadow’s manhood, moaning as he filled her. What she said next sent him over the edge, “Fuck… I hope you have more saved up, boss. I need more.” She grinned, “Maybe you could knock me up and really make me your little slave.” While still meager compared to Shadow’s, Sonic’s shot from having heard that managed to reach the TV. It meekly covered the screen where Tails’ breasts were before she found herself pushed forward, Shadow now hammering into her once more, Sonic’s watery cum dripping down the screen - and down the face on the vixen he loved. Once more she was in pure bliss, her mind seemingly going blank with the pleasure, “Please! Use me more.” she moaned out
    Shadow chuckled at that and grabbed her tails once more for leverage, something both of them seemed to like with how much he did it. Not to mention how much Mila moaned and shook her hips in response, “Oh? What are you, my girlfriend then?”
    Sonic had assumed that, but to his shock Mila eagerly shook her head, “I’m just a cocksleeve for you to use!” She yelled out, happily and with excitement, “I’m a good little cunt for you to fuck senseless, just please keep going!” she begged, though Shadow was already obliging with a spank to her ass.
    “You’re lucky you have a nice ass, bitch.” He said with a smirk, his hips speeding up as he began putting his speed to good use. Sonic watch as Mila came again and again, her face contorting as it was mired in pleasure. Sonic tried to hold on as long as Shadow at that speed, but shuddered as he came in seconds. His rival once more out doing him as he kept fucking Mila hard. Sonic got one last shock towards the end of the video however, as Mila was in a full nelson, being bounced on Shadow’s rod once more, but this time his mammoth manhood was splitting her ass wide open. He got an amazing view of her gaping cunt as it drooled out Shadow’s thick cum, making his own seed look like nothing but water in comparison. 
    From the look on her face, Mila loved this hole getting fucked as much, if not more so, than her front one. He could hardly believe his eyes as by now Tails had been reduce to moans and the occasional “Fuck me!”, no wordy begging, no dirty talk, just primal sounds of her being used for sex. Her beautiful mind was completely gone in that scene, overloaded by pleasure as Shadow relentlessly had his way with her and put her on full display for whoever was filming. Shadow grunted once more and bounced Tails a few more times before dropping back on his chair. He unloaded in her ass, only getting orgasmic moans and mumbles of “So warm…” from Tails before pushing her forward and going back to fucking her. This time the poor vixen whore didn’t even have the strength to hold herself up., Simply allowing the stud fucking her. Pushing her head into the chair as he used whatever energy she had left to hold her ass up and in position for him to have his fun with. There was no denying it, even without the other scenes on this DVD Sonic had watched. Shadow had completely broken Mila, and she was one hundred percent willing to be his personal cum dump whenever he wanted her. The scene cut again, Mila leaking cum from every hole and panting. It did look like she had recovered from her mind blowing orgasms however. “Ya know…” She teases, “I didn’t say I wasn’t your girlfriend.” He smirked at Shadow.
With that revelation, the video soon ended and Sonic was alone with his thoughts. He debated if he should call or text Mila, confess to her how he’d been feeling since they moved in together. Maybe she would return his feelings, maybe sex wasn’t that important to her. She’d leave Shadow and love Sonic for who he was rather the size of his miniscule penis. 
    He began to reach towards his phone on the arm of the couch, but next to it was the remote. It seemed to tempt him with another prospect. Mila would never be satisfied with him now that Shadow had gotten a hold of her. The Ultimate Lifeform had shown her that he lived up to his name. Even without loving words or a caring smile, he broke the little vixen whore. Hell, she might just laugh and go right back to the dark furred mobian once she saw him at full mast, not even reaching a fourth of what Shadow had. Sonic had a choice to make. Without a second thought, he reached for the remote and started the video again.
    Hours passed and Sonic had watched and rewatched the DVD, even staring enthrall at the beautiful vixen it showed when he was in his refractory, waiting to have another go as he viewed his new favorite tape. By now he had accepted it, Shadow had won the girl of his dreams and this was the best Sonic could do to be close to her in this way. He was, of course, beyond ashamed at how many times he’d watched this tape. Ashamed that he had done it, he’d hide this from Tails of course, but also at ever thinking he had a chance with her. 
    He jumped when the sound of the front door opening grabbed his attention, it was today Tails was supposed to be home. Using his speed, the blue hedgehog quickly cleaned up the room, turned off the DVD, hid it in his room, and sat on the couch. He hid his erection under a blanket from his room, but he knew Tails had to have heard that. “Uh, h-hey, that you buddy?”
    “Yeah, it’s me.” He heard her giggle, “Bad at keeping track of the day, huh Sonic?” She said, stepping into view. Her white buttoned blouse and skirt while looking professional enough struggled to contain her bust or hide the fact Shadow seemed to have kept her panties. Mila, surprisingly, seemed unaware of that second part. “I don’t mind you doing that kind of thing, just keep it in your room, alright?” She smiled at him, not seeming to be mad. Sonic couldn’t tell if she knew whose moans she had heard from the video or not. Still, he rolled with it for the sake of their friendship.
    “Heh, sorry Tails. That’s my bad.” He grin, blushing, “Anyway, how was the trip?” She looked flustered at that, but kept her smile regardless as she replied.
    “Amazing...ly productive.” She caught herself at the last second, “Shadow has some great ideas. We should’ve hung out with him sooner.” Sonic couldn’t help but silently agree after what he’d seen, “So, you have dinner yet big guy?” She held up a plastic bag, and Sonic could smell chilli dogs,  “Brought take out home, just in case.” 
    Sonic smiled and laughed, “Nah, forgot tonight. Thanks, Tails.” 
He watched as she nodded and headed for the kitchen, “Then take care of that and come eat Sonic!" She said as she turned and walked into the kitchen. Sonic could swear he could still see Shadow’s cum running down her leg from both her holes. Or at least he hoped, as he quickly ran to his room to finish himself off to the thought of Shadow fucking her in kitchen. He had to run back and go for another round when he finished and was walking towards the kitchen. He heard Tails’ voice talking on the phone, “No sir, he didn’t suspect anything. Oh yes, Master, next month, I’ll be just as eager to be your little slut. Now I have to go.” She giggled in response to something, “I know, but you can punish me after work tomorrow. Love you too, big guy.” She blew a kiss into the phone and hung up. At the confirmation of Shadow usurping his pet name, and stealing Mila’s heart, the blue hedgehog found himself rushing to his room once again. 
