Every day was the same thing.

The exact same scene, with usually the exact same outcome.

Life in Station Square was anything but boring; instead of a normal city that was too overpopulated with a huge crime rate, we were just a somewhat small city … With an equally as huge crime rate. Ever since I had started living here a few years ago, I had come to know (and hate) the name “Dr. Eggman.” According to what I’d seen on television, he was just a tall, fat man with an unusual body shape who happened to be smart enough to plot world domination on a monthly basis. However, one obstacle always stood in his way: Sonic the Hedgehog.
I had met Sonic a few times before, although it was simply a nod as we passed on the street; the blue animal seemed like a nice guy, and this was proven more by the various magazine articles and news reports about the lives he’s saved, the plans he’s foiled, and from just being an overall good person. There was one flaw about Sonic that I had come to notice – The poor guy sucked when it came to girls.

Every single day at some point, the blue hero would be chased around Main Street by another talking hedgehog – A pink female by the name of Amy Rose. Instead of just a wave and nod, Amy was someone that I had become friends with shortly after moving into my apartment. She was always out shopping with a young rabbit girl who seemed to idolize her, which gave me plenty of chances to see them out around town. It was cliché, sure, but after helping Amy pick up a bag of spilled groceries, the two of us started to talk and had become friends soon after. We weren’t all that close, but she was someone I would sit on a bench and talk to whenever we crossed paths.

“Wait for me, Sonic!” Amy must have yelled this four times a day when trying to catch Sonic, who would dash off without a word. I really didn’t understand Sonic in this situation; Amy was doing all but taking off her damn dress, yet Sonic continued to abandon her. It was getting to the point where I figured Amy would start yelling “Come back! I’ll suck you off!”
I doubt that would’ve helped her case, but it was funny to think about.

Anyway, after another day of unsuccessful stalking and/or molesting the blue animal, I watched from afar out of a nearby restaurant window as Amy made her way to a bench, sulking and tossing her large hammer to the ground. Maybe Sonic had a good reason to run, after all – If I thought Amy was gonna start beating the fuck out of me with that hammer, I’d bolt too. I continued sipping from my glass of soda, watching her continue to sulk. If I wasn’t poor already, I would’ve invited her into the Burger Shop with me for lunch to maybe cheer her up. After getting my check and paying, I left the place and made my way towards Amy – Today was going to be different. I wasn’t sure how, but something inside me just knew.

“He ran off again, huh?” I asked, trying my best to sound sympathetic. Amy turned, giving me a fake smile when I sat down next to her.
“Oh, hello … Sonic left me again. I don’t know why I’m sad; I should be used to this by now.” Amy replied. I patted her shoulder. She gave me a real smile this time. “Sorry to make you waste time to try and cheer me up. I’ll just go home.”
“Oh, you don’t need to do that.” I said, returning her smile. “How about we go for a walk first and clear your head? Then we’ll figure out something to do for the day.” Amy nodded at my suggestion, the two of us standing and starting to walk down the sidewalk, soon becoming lost in conversation.

Apparently, Amy’s young rabbit friend was named Cream, and she was all Amy had since Sonic wouldn’t give her the time of day. Cream, being so young, didn’t understand how Amy really felt about Sonic – She knew Amy loved him, sure, but not that she wanted to … Well, you know. Cream had suggested that Amy go after one of Sonic’s friends to “play with,” but Amy rejected the idea and said that Cream was the only friend she needed. It was hard to not laugh when Amy said that – “Play with.” I have such a filthy mind.
“Thanks for today, you always know how to make me feel better.” Amy said while we finished another lap around the city. “If Sonic was more like you, things would be a lot better for me.” I didn’t know if that was a compliment or not, so I just nodded.

“If Sonic were me, he wouldn’t be saving the Earth so often. We might be living in the United States of Egg by now.” Amy giggled at my stupid joke. I blushed, knowing how lame I sounded. “Anyway, would you like to come back to my apartment? It’d be nice to get out of this heat.” Before, I never had the balls to ask Amy to come to my place; I’d never even been to hers. I figured she would politely refuse and head home.

“That would be nice.” Amy replied with a slight blush on her cheeks. This was definitely a surprise, but one I wasn’t going to waste. I took a mental deep breath – I can do this. Just put on the charm, don’t be a dork, and impress this pink beauty. So what if I’m human; that just means no pregnancy scare. It seemed like hours, but after a 10 minute walk, we reached my apartment building.
“Hey! I didn’t know you lived here!” Amy said as we approached. “This is my apartment building too!” You have got to be kidding me. “What room are you in?” she asked, looking very excited for some reason. “I’m in 3C.”

The room right across from mine, of fucking course. We’ve been neighbors for years and I somehow never saw her in the hall. Damn it, life.

After making it up to my floor (where Amy was even more surprised that we’ve been neighbors this whole time,) we went to my room. I locked the door behind us – Anyone who tried visiting me now would have their head beat in. Amy looked around, sitting on the couch and looking at me, as if I had some big plan for us being here - I did, but she didn’t have to know that yet.
“Would you like something to drink?” I asked. “I have soda … Or if we’re gonna be fancy today I can dig up some wine.” At the mention of alcohol, Amy looked a bit tense. “I’m not trying to force you to drink, Amy. I was just trying to tease you,” I said, hoping to calm her. “I’ll just pour you some soda, okay?”
“No, it’s …” Amy started to speak, trailing off. “I’ve drank before.” She looked at the floor, as if she had never seen her own two feet before, her eyes focused on her red boots. “A few years ago, when Sonic kept rejecting me, I would get really depressed. I came across a liquor store one night, and went inside for some stupid reason.”

“So you just drowned your sorrows in something that claimed to be cherry flavored?” I asked, smirking. “That’s so unlike you.” The hedgehog blushed at my comment, refusing to look at me.

“Oh, shut up,” She replied, finally raising her head to stick out her tongue. “I can hold it, it’s not like I’m some bad drunk. I don’t think I ever got drunk off that wine, except maybe once … Or twice. I need to shut up now.” Amy was beginning to ramble now. I couldn’t tell if she was nervous or not, but it was still cute as all hell. Placing morals aside, I placed a wine glass on the table in front of her.

“Okay then, we’ll each have a glass and not get drunk at all. Sound good?” I knew that a single glass of wine would do absolutely nothing to me, but honestly I was very curious on what it would do to her. Amy nodded; taking the glass in her gloved hand and taking a small sip, placing it back down. “Was that so bad?” I snickered. She gave me a teasing glare, picking it up once again to take a bigger drink. This wouldn’t end well.

Like I thought, after about a glass and a half, the pink girl was already somewhat tipsy. She had a long conversation with me about “Sonic not knowing what he was missing,” and how she “Could’ve easily had Tails but wanted to wait for Sonic,” among other random things. It was hard to not laugh at her, but I knew that if I did, it would probably be the one thing she remembered the next day.

“You know, like I was saying …” Amy said, looking right into my eyes. “About how … H-How I wished Sonic was more like you?” I nodded, not bothering to reply. “Well …” Out of nowhere, the girl’s dazed look turn into one of pure seduction. “I was just thinking, since … S-Since you and I seem to be getting along better … Do you have a girlfriend?”

Jackpot.

“Actually, I don’t.” I replied, trying my best to keep my cool. The girl was drunk and I wasn’t going to take advantage of her; that’s the worst thing one could ever do to someone, and today wasn’t going to be my day if it involved her not knowing what she was doing. “Why do you ask?”
“I was thinking, maybe I could ... I-I could try dating you, maybe … You think I’m cute, right?” Amy stood up, starting to walk towards me. The swaying of her hips was downright hypnotic. “I’ve seen you looking at me a lot today, so I’m pretty sure you’d like me back, right?” For the first time in ages, I was actually nervous. Wouldn’t this be taking Sonic’s girl away from him?

Oh, wait, no it wouldn’t – He was too blind to see the gem he’d abandoned.

“I’d love that, Amy, but you’re drunk right now. Ask me tomorrow morning if you feel the same way, okay?” I gave her the best fake smile I could, but it didn’t seem to help – She pressed her body against me, rubbing against my chest and crotch the best a drunk girl could, or at least thought she could. The sex-craved look in her eyes, the grin on her lips, and the now skin-tight dress pressing her breasts to me … It was getting to be a bit … No, no. She’s drunk, remember?

Oh, fuck it. When the hell is this opportunity gonna come by again?

“Okay, Amy … Seems like you have other ideas. Am I right?” I didn’t know where she was going now, but I didn’t have to wonder long; the pink-furred girl forced me into a kiss, forcing her tongue past my lips to find my own. I gladly accepted, our tongues moving together while her body rubbed against mine. Our kiss didn’t stop for some time; it was long enough for her to push me to the floor, our tongues still entwined for a good 5 minutes afterwards. By now I was as hard as a rock, and I was positive she could feel it (considering her lower body had been grinding against mine the second we hit the floor.)
Amy ended our kiss, a line of drool connecting our tongues when she pulled back. She rolled off of me, sitting up and crawling towards my legs, her eyes fixed on my obvious erection.

“I’m right; you really do think I’m attractive.” Amy said, smiling. “It says even more that you should be my boyfriend.” I prayed that she would still feel the same way about that in the morning, but right now I was more concerned about the white gloved hands grabbing my jeans zipper after unbuttoning them. Amy made short work of getting them (and my boxers) thrown across the room, on top of my shirt and socks. “I’ve wanted to do this with Sonic for so long, but … I want to do it for you so much more.” Amy gave me a wink, licking her lips.
The feeling of her glove’s cloth was amazing as Amy’s right hand pumped up and down on my throbbing erection, doing this only a second before she lowered her head to take practically my entire length into her mouth. This girl had the mouth of an angel; her tongue moved slowly while she bobbed her head back and forth at a steady pace. She’s had to have done this before, but I knew that this wasn’t the time to question that.
“Oh God, Amy …” I didn’t want to speak too much and ruin it; instead I did nothing but lie on my floor and love the pleasure this hedgehog girl was giving me. Amy’s head bobbed up and down on my dick, going at a quick pace every few seconds, only to slow down just as quickly; her being a tease was just driving me even crazier. Her tongue seemed to know exactly which spots to hit, all the while her hand kept up just the right pace on what wasn’t in her mouth or being licked with her tongue. “Oh shit …”
“Am I doing a good job?” Amy pulled away, continuing to pump her hand faster. “This is all for you, so I really hope you like it. I wanna swallow everything you’ve got, so just cum anytime you feel it getting close, ‘kay?” She gave me a wink, quickly going back down on me and working her magic once again. Her head was moving at such a fast pace that I didn’t know how much longer I’d last.

“Amy, I’m … I’m gonn … Oh God.” I couldn’t finish; a moan was all that came from my mouth as I felt myself shoot multiple ropes of cum into Amy’s mouth as my erection throbbed with each shot. I watched Amy continue to slowly move, gulping every few seconds. She continued to move until I stopped cumming, licking her lips when she pulled off.

“That was actually … Not bad at all.” Amy said. Any sign of her being drunk seemed to pass; if she still was, I sure couldn’t tell. She must’ve been to keep doing this, of course, but whatever. “I’d give you a kiss but I’ll save that for later.” She said, grinning. “I think it’s time for us to really get to it!”
I’ll spare you the details of how long it took to remove it, but a few minutes after Amy stood, her dress, panties, and boots were in a heap next to my pants. Her body was absolutely stunning – Her fur was soft and very smooth. Her stomach and up to her breasts were a tan, flesh-color, similar to Sonic’s stomach. Besides her arms being that same color, the rest of her was a nice pink. I pulled her close to me, running my fingers through her quills, which were a bit messy from our kissing. She blushed, leaning up to kiss my cheek.
“I could see this being love, you know.” I said, looking into her eyes. She nodded, pulling me down to kiss her lips once again; surprisingly, all I could taste was her from before – She must have licked up any taste that I left behind. Our tongues danced once again, with our nude bodies pressed close together. “Amy Rose, you’re something amazing.” I said softly when we pulled apart. She put a gloved finger to my lips, giving me a sly grin and a wink.
“Hold that thought.” She said, taking my hand and pulling me out of the living room, straight for … My room - With the bed. Thank you, God. “I think this would be a bit more comfortable than your floor, don’t you agree?” I nodded, watching as she moved to my bed, bending over and giving me the sexiest damn look I had ever seen in my entire life. “So are you going to stare, or are you going to fuck me? A fast answer would be nice.”
You don’t need to fucking ask me twice – Within seconds, my hands were gripping the soft fur of Amy’s waist while my violently-throbbing cock slammed into her, with the sounds of her loud, pleasured screams driving me to go even wilder. I saw that she was clinging onto the bed sheet for dear life, her eyes shut tight while her moans started getting louder with every thrust I made. Her breasts bounced rapidly as I continued to pound away at her – I saw that her nipples were now solid hard. She must’ve loved this even more than I did.
Without missing a beat, Amy fell to her stomach on the bed, and I simply re-positioned myself and continued to move inside of her. This must’ve been more comfortable for her, as it was for me – Being on my knees with the soft mattress under me was much better than standing. Her small tail was standing on end, right above her cute, tight ass. I knew she had started to moan words, but I didn’t hear a thing beyond “Fuck me harder!” and “More!” Her legs had somehow wrapped around me, pulling me close and letting me shove my cock in deeper, getting even more screams out of her. If this is a dream, I’d better not wake up for a long, long time.

“My … Ass …” I heard her moan these words, but that’s all I caught. I continued to thrust rapidly, hearing her try to speak once again, now finally understanding her moan of “F-Finger my a-ass!” I didn’t know Amy had such a kink, but as she asked, I placed my right index finger right on her tight little asshole, swirling it around in an attempt to tease; it worked. She moaned in delight, looking back at me and frantically nodding. I slowly slid my finger inside of her ass, getting one of the loudest sounds I’d heard all night. I slowly moved it around inside of her, refusing to let up with my thrust speed. “Oh my God, you’re amazing! Faster!” Amy moaned, although speaking was becoming more difficult for her.

“O-Oh yeah! Oh God! Ah!” Neither of us bothered speaking now; the passion was too great and it felt too amazing. I was moving so fast that I didn’t know if my body would allow me to stop, and my finger was now rubbing the outside of Amy’s asshole to get even louder sounds. I could’ve sworn I saw a shiver run down her spine from my fingertip’s tease. I kept thrusting for dear life, not wanting this fantastic moment to ever, ever end, but I knew it was about to – I was getting close to cumming. And it was coming on quick.

“Amy, I’m almost there …” I groaned. She quickly turned, giving me a very sexy stare while continuing to clutch the bed sheets. Her body was moving so fast with my rhythm that it was hard to make her face out. “I’m gonna cum, Amy. I’m gonna cum soon …”
“Cum inside me, please!” Amy yelled. “Ah! I’m almost there too!” Sweat ran down my face as I fucked the pink-furred girl as fast as I could manage, the bed under us squeaking so loud that I feared it would collapse. “Cum in me!” With that last yell, I finally hit my limit – With a loud groan, I let out rope after rope of hot, sticky cum into the hedgehog girl’s warm pussy, giving a hard, deep thrust with every shot. “Ah, yes! Yes!” I heard Amy scream, her inner-walls squeezing my dick and milking me as much as she could.

I pulled out, the final shot of cum landing on her ass. She turned, giving me a smirk and looking at my still-erect dick. If this was just masturbation, I’d be spent for hours by now, but seeing this incredibly sexy, (as well as incredibly horny) girl in front of me made sure that the mood wasn’t leaving anytime soon.

“Now just move up a bit and we’ll get going again.” It took me a second to realize what she meant – Amy obviously had a thing for anal as well. Since I was lubed up from Amy being so wet, it was a semi-easy fit to slide right inside of her tight little asshole. “Right there! That’s it!” Amy said through a moan, closing her eyes when I started to thrust again. Gripping the soft, pink fur on her ass, my thrusting started to get faster as I saw her once again clutch the sheets. “So good! Fuck my ass!”
I knew that she was already close to orgasm from our sex just moments ago, so since she seemed to have such a good stimulation from anal, this shouldn’t take long at all. Her moans of delight rang throughout the room as my cock pounded into her asshole, her entire body moving from the force. Just as I noticed her start to shiver from the extreme pleasure, I slid two fingers into her pussy and started to furiously pump them in and out while I felt myself start to throb in her ass. I wasn’t going to last long, either.

“That f-feels so good! F-Fuck my ass harder! Cum in me again!” Amy said through increasingly louder moans, her pussy walls tightening around my fingers when I started to pump them deeper inside. “Oh God, I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum!”

“Come on Amy,” I said, now pounding into her asshole as fast as I could while my fingers sent her to heaven. “I’m gonna fill up your cute little asshole with my cum … Would you like that?” Amy nodded, screaming nothing but “Please!” and “Cum in me now!”

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” Amy’s screamed echoed throughout the room, loud enough that I’m sure the neighbors must’ve heard something. Just as she said, she finally hit orgasm – My hand was covered in her love juices, just as I shot off another hot load into her ass. The warm feeling caused her to cum once again, with screams of “Oh fuck! Yes!” coming from Amy every second.

“Damn, that was perfect …” I said, pulling out and seeing cum leaking from both of her holes. Amy sat on the side of the bed, looking up at me. What could she want to do now? “What’s up?” Without a word, she moved close, holding her breasts and placing my dick between them, pushing them together. Her breasts were warm, and the smooth feeling of her fur already started to drive me close to my limit. How in the world I managed to still be hard was beyond me. “Amy, I’m not gonna last long …” I warned her, moaning louder when she pushed her breasts closer, moving them rapidly on my erection.

The sight of her hard, excited nipples and her somewhat big breasts was already arousing enough, but the softness and warmth of her fur was just too much. Amy must’ve been able to tell I was close, as she started to move even faster now, giving me a grin.

“I want it on my face this time. I need you to warm me up, okay?” She said in a way too innocent voice, winking at me. “Cum all over me.” That last line was going to be what did it – With a groan and without a warning, I shot every last bit of cum I had all over her beautiful pink face. My white cum stood out a bit much from all of her pink fur, but it made her look even more sexy when she licked her lips to clean her mouth.
“I love you.” Those were the last words I heard before we collapsed in each others arms.

After what I thought was hours, I woke up to check my bedside clock – It said 6 AM. We started having sex around 6:30, so … Wow, we’d slept all night long. Turning around, I saw that a still-nude Amy was behind me, wrapping her arms around my neck and kissing my cheek.

“I have a secret to tell you, new boyfriend.” She said, kissing my cheek once more. “I wasn’t drunk.”

“… What the fu- I mean, I …” I was fucked now. I didn’t know what to say.

“I knew what I wanted, and that was you. I just had to be creative to get my way. So do you still want this cute little pink liar for a girlfriend?” She asked, giving me the most innocent face she could. I smiled, turning and kissing her lips softly. “You know, Sonic may have been all I thought about, but … I know I’ll be happy with you.”

“You’ve been crazy about him for years, and you’ve only known me for two. Are you sure I’m what you want?” Damn it, don’t wuss out now! This is what you wanted, stupid!

“I’m positive.” Amy said, kissing my lips. “Sure, Sonic may have the speed, and the fame, but I have something much, much better.”

“What’s that?” I asked. She smiled at me, winking.

“You.”

