Closed Doors and Hedgehog Paws

Commissioned story written by HamsterTrove for Keinei

It was a cool, starry night in Nevada. Two anthropomorphic animals, of two different species, were
relaxing within the room of a motel. These animals were Kei the bernese mountain rottweiler, and
Sonic the hedgehog.

Kei was a 24-year old male dog with brown eyes, floppy ears and varying shades of brown fur on his
chunky body. Some unkempt, dark brown hair was present at the top of his head, and a metal piercing
was present around his left eyebrow. The canine’s chunky appearance was granted to him by a mixture
of muscle and fat. The 200-pound dog looked like he exercised regularly, but also ate and drank quite
a lot too. He was currently wearing a white shirt and some black trousers.

Sonic was a 19-year old Mobian hedgehog, with a blue-furred body and a creamy-yellow belly and
muzzle. Being only 4”3 tall, he was quite short compared to Kei, who was 5”10. Sonic had two big,
green eyes, a shiny, black nose and an athletic physique. He was currently wearing nothing but some
white gloves on his hands, and some worn out white socks on his feet. As a result, the teenage
hedgehog’s flaccid cock and musky, blue-furred balls were on show.

Sonic had appeared on Kei’s planet fourteen years ago. The blue-furred hedgehog had always had the
power to run at unnaturally fast speeds, and when he was a child living on the planet Mobius, this
made him the target of some power-hungry echidnas. After nearly being captured by some of these
echidnas, Sonic’s adoptive parent, Longclaw the owl, created a portal to another planet and
encouraged Sonic to go through it. The planet Sonic was being encouraged to escape to was Earth, or
at least one of the various versions of it that existed across the multiverse.

Longclaw instructed Sonic to hide himself from the various bipedal animals that dwelled on this foreign
planet, and to use his powers to quickly scavenge anything he needed without being spotted. She was
worried the anthropomorphic animals of Earth would want Sonic’s powers too. Sonic reluctantly
agreed to Longclaw’s plan, as echidnas swarmed their home and advanced on Longclaw. After going
through the portal and arriving on Earth, Sonic made himself a home in a cave and lived off what he
could scavenge from a nearby town for years. Though he was fascinated by the lives and culture of
the anthropomorphic animals he saw, he didn’t dare to directly interact with them.

Once he turned 18, Sonic started to feel desperately lonely. He’d hang around the houses of the
people in town more and more, fantasising about being a friend or family member. One day he was
loitering around Kei’s garage, just looking at the car and objects inside it. As he was so wrapped up in
his own thoughts, he didn’t notice Kei entering the garage. After Kei asked who Sonic was and what
he was doing, Sonic stumbled and fell to the floor in shock. After years of isolation, Sonic felt
frightened and confused. However, after a few seconds, Sonic managed to introduce himself and tell
Kei what had brought him here. The lithe hedgehog felt so lonely, he didn’t care about hiding anymore.

Kei was saddened to hear Sonic’s tragic story and took pity on him. He invited him into his home, and
soon accepted the young hedgehog as a housemate and a friend. Over the next year, Sonic and Kei
grew closer as friends, and Kei helped his alien hedgehog buddy feel less isolated and anxious. Sonic
was introduced to Kei’s friends, and brought to social occasions. The anthropomorphic animals on this
Earth were generally very welcoming to Sonic. Sonic felt incredibly grateful towards Kei, as his



friendship with the shy but friendly canine had helped him become far more healthy, confident and
outgoing. With this in mind, Sonic didn’t mind indulging some odd requests Kei started making, after
several months of being friends.

Kei, after about five months of being Sonic’s friend and housemate, had shyly expressed an interest in
Sonic’s feet and musk. Sonic, amused and intrigued, pushed the bashful canine to say more. Kei had
admitted he’d repeatedly fantasised about sniffing and kissing Sonic’s furry feet after the athletic
hedgehog returned from a long, sweaty run. As Kei was his closest friend, Sonic was happy to indulge
the kinky dog’s fantasy later that day.

Over the next several months, Sonic frequently allowed Kei to smell the muskiest regions of his lithe,
furry body and worship his feet however he pleased. Sonic started to playfully tease the burly
rottweiler about his peculiar desires and submissive demeanour, but that simply aroused Kei more.
Sonic kept up this teasing, and soon developed a bit of a cocky, dominant attitude.

In February of 2020, Kei and Sonic had decided to go on a fun road trip across this version of Earth’s
America. After several days of sightseeing and eating out at restaurants and bars, they ended up
spending the night together in a motel.

Sonic and Kei were laid down on their respective single beds. They both looked rather sweat-
dampened, as it had been a long, warm day. Inside their motel room, they had been talking to each
other about all the great foods they’d recently eaten (Sonic seemed to be particularly impressed with
the chilli dogs he’d ate), all the interesting sights they’d recently seen (Kei had really loved seeing the
neon-covered buildings of Las Vegas) and all the places they'd like to go to in California.

As they conversed and joked with each other, Sonic couldn’t help but notice Kei taking a peek at his
white socks every now and then. Sonic had been wearing these socks all throughout the road trip and
had left them very worn out and smelly as a result. Multiple holes, of varying sizes, were present upon
the tatty, sweat-dampened fabric, showing off circles of blue and creamy-yellow fur. A cheesy, sweaty
stink emanated from Sonic’s soles and the tatty socks that contained them.

After noticing Kei peek at his sock-adorned feet for the sixth time, Sonic smirked.
“You know | can see you checking out my feet, Kei.” Sonic said in a teasing tone.

“Oh, ha, sorry...the um...smell is a bit distracting.” Kei replied, a blush appearing behind the brown fur
of his face.

“Heh, oh yeah...with that sensitive, canine schnozz of yours, it must be like I've got my sweaty feet
pressed right up against your nose, hm~?” Sonic said, looking at his rottweiler friend’s bashful face.

“Ha! W-well, not quite, but close...” Kei said, gently scratching his own face’s right cheek.

“Hmhm...you sound a lil’ tense there, buddy. Something on your mind~?” Sonic asked, a playful tone
to his voice.

“Uh...well...y’'now...” Kei said, tapping his fingers against his own shirt-covered chest.
“I do know. But | want to hear you say it™” Sonic teased him.

“I wanna have a sniff...” Kei shyly mumbled and smiled while averting Sonic’s gaze.
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“I’'m gonna need a lot more detail than that, pervert. Maybe try not mumbling too.” Sonic continued
to tease the shy, chunky dog.

Ill

... really want to nuzzle and sniff your sexy, sweaty feet, Sonic.” Kei admitted. He was blushing
profusely beneath his fur.

“There’s a good boy™~ Well, how about you move that fat, furry butt of yours over here and show me
how much you love my paws?” Sonic said.

“Yes, sir...” Kei replied with a shy smile. He sat up on his bed, then stood up on their motel room’s
floor.

“Heh! That’s good. Keep calling me that.” Sonic said with a pleased grin.

Kei got on his knees, while facing the right side of Sonic’s bed. Sonic moved himself from a lying
position to a sitting position, then faced himself towards the shy rottweiler that was kneeling before
him. Sonic presented his two smelly, sock-adorned feet to Kei. The kinky dog could see the silhouettes
of Sonic’s clawed toes through the sweaty, frayed fabric of his white socks.

“Take a deep sniff of my musky paws, mutt. And don’t whine if the smell’s too much for you.” Sonic
said while pointing a gloved finger down towards his feet.

“Y-yes, sir~” Kei said with a nod.

The chunky rottweiler obediently pressed his dark grey nose against the damp, white fabric of Sonic’s
right sock. Kei’s nose was very close to the ball of Sonic’s dirty foot. Kei closed his eyes and took a
deep, indulgent sniff. A pungent stench, akin to aged cheddar cheese soaked with bitter sweat,
flooded into his sensitive, canine nostrils. Kei’s body tingled with perverse pleasure and a noticeable
bulge appeared around the crotch of his black trousers.

After his four-second long sniff, Kei let out a satisfied huff through his nostrils. Sonic could feel the
moist warmth of the dog’s breath against his right foot. Much like Kei, Sonic’s cock started to grow
longer and harder.

“Mm...you like that, you big, filthy dog~?” Sonic asked while teasingly rubbing the ball of his foot
against Kei’s nose.

“Mmmn...yes, |- *cough cough* - | love it, sir~” Kei replied, stifling a couple of coughs within his mouth
as he did so.

“Good~ Then keep sniffing my feet, you shameless stink-slut.” Sonic said with a cocky smirk.
“Of course, sir~” Kei said with a nod.

Kei took some quick, eager sniffs of Sonic’s right foot, before moving his snout up to the hedgehog’s
fabric-covered toes. After taking several sniffs, the kinky rottweiler let out a soft, lustful moan. The
intoxicating smell of Sonic’s sweaty, unwashed digits lingered in his nostrils.

Without having to see it, Kei could tell a good amount of sweat and toe-jam had built up between the
hedgehog’s furry toes. Sonic had been frequently walking and running around in hot temperatures
and hadn’t showered in three days. The musky, teenage hedgehog absolutely reeked, and Kei loved
it. A clear erection tented the rottweiler’s trousers.



“Hmhm...look at you. A big dog like you, on his knees, moaning over a hedgehog’s foot-stink. You must
feel pretty pathetic. But | suppose that’s the kind of thing perverts like you get off to, huh~?” Sonic
playfully degraded Kei.

“Mmmmrn~!” Kei moaned as he buried his nose in Sonic’s sock-covered sole.
“Hahal I'll take that as a yes...” Sonic said, with an amused grin.

Sonic allowed Kei to fervently sniff all around his right foot. Once Kei had thoroughly smelt all around
the athletic hedgehog’s toes and sole, he moved onto smelling Sonic’s left foot.

“Can’t get enough of that cheesy paw musk, can ya, loser~?” Sonic teased him, after about ten seconds
of his socked sole being smelt.

“Mmn...I really can’t™ | love how | can- *cough cough* -smell even more of it through the- *cough* -
holes in your socks™” Kei replied, briefly looking up to see Sonic’s amused face and stiff, musky cock.

“Heh, 1 thought you might, ya filthy dog.” Sonic said. “l bet | could make you cum just using my socked
feet™” he continued.

“Oh? H-how would you do that?” Kei said, looking up at Sonic excitedly. The dog’s floppy ears had
perked up.

“Take off your pants and I'll show you™” Sonic said with a playful tone.
“Oh! Sure!” Kei said with an eager nod.

The dog briefly stood up to unbutton and pull down his black trousers, revealing the tight, white briefs
he’d been wearing underneath them. He placed his discarded black trousers on top of his bed, then
kneeled back in front of Sonic.

“Good boy™” Sonic said in a pleased tone. “Look towards my feet and I'll start!” he continued.

Kei obediently directed his gaze towards Sonic’s socked feet. The musky, blue-furred hedgehog
promptly pushed his left foot right up against Kei’s snout. At the same time, Sonic lowered his right
foot towards the dog’s underwear-covered erection.

“MMMMN~!” Kei let out a muffled moan as he felt Sonic’s warm, sweaty feet pushed up against his
face and crotch.

“That’s right...moan into my smelly sole and show me how much you love my foot-paws, you filthy
mutt™~” Sonic teased him.

The cocky hedgehog kept his left foot firmly pressed against Kei’s face. At the same time, he gently
grinded his right foot against the bulge of the submissive dog’s cock and balls.

'”

“Mmmn..nmmmm...hmmmrgh~!” Kei repeatedly moaned with his eyes closed. Between aroused
moans, the rottweiler took deep, indulgent sniffs of the hedgehog’s salty, cheesy foot-musk. He would
occasionally let out a muffled cough or splutter into Sonic’s pungent, sock-covered sole, but he didn’t
resist Sonic’s feet in the slightest.

“Mm...keep that up, mutt. Keep breathing in my unwashed scent while | grind my foot against your
cock™" Sonic said in a lustful tone.

Kei started to let out moans of both pleasure and pain as Sonic grew rougher and more passionate.
Sonic’s left foot started to harshly rub and push at the rottweiler’s snout and facial features, smearing
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sweat and lint all over Kei’s face as a result. The unrelenting grinding from Sonic’s right foot grew
faster and firmer against Kei’s bulge.

|”

“Mmmn~! Nnmmmgh~!” Kei continued to let out moans of submissive arousal as Sonic toyed with his
body. Right now, he was just a pathetic plaything for the young, athletic hedgehog. Kei wouldn’t want
it any other way.

Sonic kept up his verbal and physical teasing for the next four and a half minutes. He’d occasionally
back his left foot up from Kei’s face if the rottweiler was struggling to catch his breath, but he’d quickly
shove his socked sole back in front of the dog’s snout, once he was confident Kei could take it.

Both animals were fully erect as this was going on. Sonic was greatly enjoying his dominance over the
shy rottweiler, and Kei was greatly enjoying being dominated. Once three minutes had passed, precum
started to messily leak from both of their stiff cocks. The crotch of Kei’s underwear grew damp and
dark as precum managed to seep through its fabric.

“Such a big, messy mongrel™ | can’t wait to see you cumming in those tight briefs~” Sonic said as he
continued to toy with the thickly built canine.

“Mmmmrn~!” Kei let out a moan of agreement.

The grinding of Sonic’s right foot against Kei’s crotch grew to a rapid pace. The pushing and rubbing
of Sonic’s left foot only grew rougher. After four and a half minutes of being dominated by his musky
hedgehog friend, Kei couldn’t hold back any longer.

The canine’s cock twitched and throbbed uncontrollably for a few brief seconds. Kei felt a palpable
sense of anticipation.

“Mmmmn...ngggh...AHHHHH™~!” Kei moaned loudly as he was brought to orgasm.

The damp patch at Kei’s crotch grew larger and wetter as the canine came through his white briefs. A
large amount of the dog’s semen soaked through the damp fabric of his underwear. Some of the dog’s
warm jizz simply dripped down the front of his briefs, while the rest briefly flew through the air before
splattering messily against the motel room’s light-brown carpet.

After seeing Kei climax, Sonic moved his socked feet away from the rottweiler’s face and crotch. The
young hedgehog let his feet dangle over the side of his bed as he looked at the mess Kei had made.

“Haha, wow! Nice load, man. Good to know you’re that into my stink™~” Sonic said playfully.

~

“Haaah...haaah...thank you~” Kei said breathily as he enjoyed the feeling of afterglow.

“Well, once you’ve caught your breath, how about you help me cum too? My cock’s dripping precum
like a fountain right now, heh.” Sonic said, looking down at his erect penis.

“Oh sure! No problem.” Kei said with a nod.

After enjoying the feeling of afterglow for a few seconds more, Kei wrapped his right hand around the
teenage hedgehog’s stiff cock and started pumping his hand up and down. Sonic lewdly moaned as
Kei jerked him off.

The underwear-adorned dog gradually increased the pace of his pumping, as he continued to jerk off
the musky hedgehog for around two and a half minutes. Once that time had passed, Sonic’s cock
throbbed a few times before spewing out a long, ropey string of cum. The hedgehog’s warm, sticky
semen ended up messily splattering against Kei’s face and hair.



“Haah...haah...ah man, that felt great™~! Thanks for that, buddy...sorry about the mess, ha.” Sonic said
after he’d came.

“Ha, don’t worry about it.” Kei said, wiping some cum off his face with the back of his right hand.

A short while after that, Kei went to clean himself up in the bathroom. Once he was out of the
bathroom, the chunky rottweiler removed his underwear and put on some pyjama pants.

Sonic similarly cleaned himself up in the bathroom, once it was free. Unsurprisingly, the musky
hedgehog didn’t put on any clothes once he was back in the main area of the motel room.

The two relaxed animals talked with each other some more before they decided it was time to go to
sleep. Before they went to sleep though, Sonic walked up to Kei, gave him a tight hug and wished his
canine friend a good night.

Once the two animals were comfy in their respective beds, they drifted off into a deep sleep. Today
had been a wonderful day for them both. If Sonic kept those worn-out socks on all night, and didn’t
shower tomorrow, Kei would undoubtedly have another wonderful day very soon.

- THE END -



