
	
   A	
  trip	
  to	
  the	
  beach	
  solved	
  anything.	
  That	
  seemed	
  to	
  be	
  an	
  unspoken	
  rule	
  of	
  
society.	
  No	
  matter	
  what	
  form	
  of	
  turmoil	
  or	
  life	
  changing	
  event	
  had	
  befallen	
  a	
  morph,	
  
however	
  their	
  fortunes	
  may	
  have	
  tumbled	
  or	
  their	
  outlooks	
  been	
  changed,	
  all	
  
seemed	
  to	
  level	
  back	
  into	
  a	
  state	
  of	
  peace	
  and	
  contentment	
  after	
  a	
  few	
  hours	
  on	
  the	
  
sands	
  and	
  in	
  the	
  surf.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Such	
  was	
  the	
  belief	
  for	
  four	
  individuals	
  now	
  making	
  their	
  way	
  to	
  an	
  
unoccupied	
  part	
  of	
  the	
  white	
  stretch	
  of	
  beckoning	
  warmth.	
  By	
  name	
  they	
  were	
  
known	
  to	
  most	
  as	
  Sonic,	
  hero	
  of	
  Mobius,	
  Queen	
  Sally	
  the	
  rightful	
  and	
  newly	
  crowned	
  
monarch,	
  Tails,	
  the	
  two	
  tailed	
  genius	
  kid,	
  and	
  Bunnie	
  Rabbot,	
  fearless	
  freedom	
  
fighter	
  and	
  dearly	
  loved	
  friend	
  of	
  the	
  other	
  three.	
  By	
  form	
  they	
  were	
  most	
  
noticeable	
  for	
  being	
  quite	
  possibly	
  the	
  biggest	
  beings	
  on	
  the	
  beach.	
  Where	
  once	
  they	
  
had	
  been	
  of	
  fairly	
  normal	
  stature,	
  recent	
  events	
  had	
  resulted	
  in	
  them	
  all	
  being	
  
transformed	
  into	
  giants	
  of	
  pure,	
  god	
  like	
  strength.	
  Muscles	
  coiled	
  like	
  mighty	
  
serpents	
  around	
  their	
  bodies,	
  striated	
  might	
  and	
  thick	
  veins	
  pulsing	
  with	
  each	
  step.	
  
For	
  the	
  females,	
  their	
  chests	
  heaved	
  with	
  the	
  weight	
  of	
  their	
  enormous	
  and	
  
gorgeously	
  perky	
  breasts,	
  supported	
  by	
  their	
  steely	
  pecs	
  and	
  their	
  straining	
  
swimsuits.	
  For	
  the	
  males,	
  each	
  stride	
  of	
  their	
  legs	
  brought	
  a	
  bounce	
  and	
  a	
  heavy	
  
smack	
  of	
  their	
  monstrous	
  cock	
  and	
  balls,	
  fittingly	
  sized	
  and	
  held	
  back	
  only	
  by	
  the	
  
sheen	
  fabric	
  of	
  their	
  bathing	
  trunks.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Such	
  physical	
  improvements	
  alone	
  would	
  have	
  been	
  enough	
  cause	
  to	
  strip	
  
down	
  and	
  enjoy	
  their	
  new	
  statures	
  in	
  the	
  sun,	
  but	
  sadly	
  there	
  was	
  a	
  less	
  pleasant	
  
reason	
  the	
  four	
  sought	
  a	
  break	
  from	
  their	
  lives.	
  Another	
  member	
  of	
  their	
  party,	
  Amy	
  
Rose	
  by	
  name,	
  had	
  sought	
  to	
  join	
  their	
  ranks	
  in	
  the	
  muscle	
  department,	
  as	
  well	
  as	
  
reset	
  the	
  relationship	
  status	
  of	
  a	
  few	
  whom	
  she	
  saw	
  as	
  wrongfully	
  eloped	
  with	
  each	
  
other.	
  After	
  exposing	
  herself	
  to	
  a	
  DNA	
  extract	
  culled	
  from	
  Sally,	
  the	
  pink	
  hedgehog	
  
had	
  achieved	
  her	
  first	
  objective,	
  then	
  made	
  a	
  total	
  mess	
  of	
  things	
  with	
  her	
  second.	
  
While	
  the	
  aftermath	
  had	
  been	
  very	
  ugly,	
  none	
  had	
  come	
  out	
  of	
  it	
  too	
  much	
  worse	
  for	
  
wear.	
  Amy	
  was	
  off	
  fixing	
  what	
  she	
  had	
  destroyed	
  in	
  her	
  ambitious	
  pursuit,	
  and	
  
everyone	
  else	
  was	
  now	
  getting	
  in	
  some	
  much-­‐needed	
  time	
  away	
  from	
  the	
  strife	
  that	
  
had	
  resulted.	
  
	
  
	
   “I	
  swear	
  sometimes	
  I	
  feel	
  like	
  we	
  should	
  just	
  buy	
  a	
  house	
  and	
  live	
  out	
  here	
  
full	
  time.	
  I	
  can’t	
  recall	
  a	
  single	
  occasion	
  where	
  I’ve	
  been	
  to	
  the	
  beach	
  and	
  not	
  
immediately	
  felt	
  better	
  about	
  myself	
  and	
  the	
  world.”	
  Sally	
  cooed	
  as	
  she	
  set	
  down	
  a	
  
cooler	
  full	
  of	
  drinks	
  and	
  whipped	
  off	
  her	
  towel.	
  The	
  two-­‐part	
  bikini	
  she	
  was	
  wearing	
  
was	
  sufficiently	
  stylish	
  to	
  suit	
  a	
  member	
  of	
  the	
  royal	
  family,	
  and	
  efficiently	
  skimpy	
  
enough	
  to	
  only	
  hold	
  the	
  extremities	
  of	
  her	
  endowments	
  in	
  check.	
  The	
  rest	
  of	
  her	
  
brown,	
  Amazonian	
  build	
  remained	
  fully	
  on	
  display,	
  giving	
  her	
  friends	
  cause	
  to	
  stop	
  
in	
  their	
  tracks	
  and	
  just	
  admire	
  her	
  for	
  her	
  beauty	
  as	
  she	
  stretched	
  out.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Well	
  if	
  you	
  ever	
  want	
  to,	
  just	
  say	
  the	
  word	
  and	
  we	
  can	
  start	
  checking	
  the	
  
local	
  listings.	
  Just	
  having	
  the	
  space	
  this	
  place	
  affords	
  to	
  run	
  around	
  will	
  suit	
  my	
  
needs.”	
  Sonic	
  put	
  down	
  the	
  reinforced	
  steel	
  lawn	
  chairs	
  he	
  was	
  carrying	
  and	
  took	
  
Sally’s	
  paw.	
  “Not	
  to	
  mention	
  dampen	
  my…minor	
  fear	
  of	
  possibly	
  losing	
  you	
  again.”	
  	
  



	
  
	
   Sally	
  looked	
  at	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  and	
  giggled	
  as	
  he	
  blushed	
  terribly.	
  
	
  
	
   “I	
  know,	
  I	
  know,	
  you’ve	
  proven	
  you	
  could	
  handle	
  yourself	
  when	
  you	
  weren’t	
  a	
  
goddess	
  among	
  us,	
  and	
  now	
  there	
  should	
  be	
  no	
  question.	
  But…well…while	
  I	
  don’t	
  
hate	
  or	
  blame	
  Amy,	
  she	
  proved	
  even	
  with	
  all	
  that	
  going	
  for	
  you,	
  things	
  can	
  still	
  go	
  
wrong.”	
  He	
  shied	
  away,	
  a	
  very	
  uncharacteristic	
  action	
  given	
  his	
  usual	
  laid	
  back	
  
attitude,	
  and	
  his	
  new,	
  giant	
  form.	
  Sally	
  just	
  leaned	
  over	
  and	
  kissed	
  her	
  blue	
  hunk	
  in	
  
thanks.	
  
	
  
	
   “Well	
  as	
  we	
  then	
  proved,	
  together,	
  we	
  can	
  work	
  through	
  them.	
  Right	
  now,	
  it’s	
  
time	
  for	
  us	
  to	
  forget	
  that	
  and	
  just	
  enjoy	
  this	
  time.”	
  
	
  
	
   “Amen	
  to	
  that	
  sugah.	
  Been	
  far	
  too	
  long	
  since	
  I’ve	
  had	
  an	
  occasion	
  to	
  just	
  
forget	
  about	
  everythin’	
  and	
  enjoy	
  y’all’s	
  company!”	
  Bunnie	
  smiled	
  as	
  she	
  likewise	
  
dropped	
  her	
  towel	
  and	
  flexed.	
  Of	
  the	
  four	
  she	
  had	
  the	
  most	
  to	
  be	
  grateful	
  for	
  with	
  
her	
  new	
  form.	
  Not	
  only	
  was	
  she	
  now	
  a	
  goddess	
  of	
  muscle	
  like	
  Sally,	
  but	
  she	
  no	
  
longer	
  bore	
  the	
  burden	
  of	
  the	
  robotic	
  limbs	
  that	
  had	
  been	
  forced	
  upon	
  her	
  by	
  
Robotnik.	
  Tails’	
  own	
  extensive	
  research	
  and	
  dedication	
  to	
  understanding	
  the	
  
process	
  of	
  roboticisation	
  had	
  finally	
  lead	
  to	
  the	
  breakthrough	
  in	
  how	
  it	
  could	
  be	
  
reversed,	
  and	
  now	
  Bunny	
  could	
  look	
  forward	
  to	
  living	
  life	
  again	
  as	
  a	
  wholly	
  organic	
  
being	
  thanks	
  to	
  his	
  efforts.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Not	
  to	
  mention	
  I…well,	
  I	
  now	
  realize	
  it’s	
  been	
  a	
  while	
  since	
  I’ve	
  been	
  
outside.	
  Forgot	
  how	
  nice	
  it	
  feels.”	
  Tails	
  meeped	
  as	
  he	
  lay	
  snacks	
  and	
  a	
  grill	
  on	
  the	
  
sand.	
  Ironically	
  while	
  Amy’s	
  rampage	
  had	
  proven	
  problematic	
  for	
  most,	
  it	
  had	
  been	
  
a	
  blessing	
  in	
  disguise	
  for	
  him.	
  His	
  own	
  accidental	
  exposure	
  to	
  Sally’s	
  DNA	
  had	
  gifted	
  
him	
  with	
  the	
  same	
  muscles	
  and	
  power	
  as	
  his	
  friends,	
  as	
  well	
  as	
  allowed	
  him	
  to	
  be	
  
instrumental	
  in	
  calming	
  Amy	
  down	
  from	
  her	
  rampage.	
  With	
  the	
  sun	
  now	
  warming	
  
his	
  golden	
  fur	
  and	
  his	
  body	
  feeling	
  so	
  wonderfully	
  new	
  and	
  so	
  delightfully	
  superior	
  
the	
  fox	
  had	
  fresh	
  cause	
  to	
  break	
  from	
  his	
  work,	
  to	
  get	
  out	
  and	
  enjoy	
  the	
  world	
  while	
  
he	
  still	
  could.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Well,	
  with	
  all	
  that	
  in	
  mind,	
  we’ve	
  got	
  the	
  next	
  eight	
  hours	
  or	
  so	
  completely	
  to	
  
ourselves.	
  Anything	
  in	
  particular	
  anyone	
  wants	
  to	
  do?”	
  Sally	
  queried.	
  Everyone’s	
  
eyes	
  turned	
  to	
  different	
  areas	
  of	
  fancy.	
  The	
  waves	
  were	
  high,	
  the	
  sun	
  was	
  bright,	
  the	
  
sand	
  was	
  beckoning	
  and	
  they	
  had	
  plenty	
  of	
  space	
  to	
  make	
  use	
  of.	
  
	
  
	
   “Well,	
  there’s	
  this	
  if	
  anyone	
  is	
  interested.”	
  Tails	
  reached	
  into	
  the	
  case	
  he’d	
  
brought	
  and	
  pulled	
  out	
  a	
  volleyball	
  and	
  a	
  net.	
  “Can’t	
  have	
  a	
  day	
  at	
  the	
  beach	
  without	
  
some	
  games	
  to	
  play!”	
  	
  
	
  
	
   All	
  attention	
  left	
  the	
  other	
  pursuits	
  as	
  the	
  fox	
  set	
  up	
  the	
  net.	
  The	
  morphs	
  
looked	
  to	
  each	
  other	
  and	
  grinned.	
  
	
  



	
   “Well,	
  we	
  did	
  come	
  to	
  enjoy	
  each	
  other’s	
  company	
  as	
  much	
  as	
  the	
  day…and	
  
after	
  the	
  debacle	
  we	
  just	
  went	
  through	
  I’m	
  sure	
  we’re	
  all	
  keen	
  to	
  see	
  what	
  else	
  these	
  
new	
  bods	
  of	
  ours	
  can	
  do.”	
  Sonic	
  mused	
  as	
  he	
  slowly	
  flexed	
  a	
  80	
  inch	
  bicep.	
  Sally	
  and	
  
Bunnie	
  cooed	
  softly	
  as	
  one	
  kicked	
  the	
  volleyball	
  up	
  into	
  her	
  paws	
  and	
  the	
  other	
  
limbered	
  up	
  for	
  some	
  physical	
  exertion.	
  
	
  
	
   “All	
  too	
  true.	
  Fair	
  enough,	
  how	
  about	
  a	
  few	
  rounds	
  of	
  girls	
  on	
  boys?”	
  The	
  
squirrel	
  answered.	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  stopped	
  flexing	
  and	
  feigned	
  looking	
  hurt.	
  
	
   	
  
	
   “First	
  time	
  together	
  and	
  you	
  decide	
  to	
  face	
  against	
  me?”	
  He	
  asked.	
  Sally	
  stuck	
  
her	
  tongue	
  out	
  at	
  him.	
  
	
  
	
   “You	
  want	
  to	
  see	
  what	
  we’re	
  capable	
  of?	
  Well	
  the	
  ideal	
  way	
  to	
  do	
  that	
  is	
  to	
  
not	
  have	
  each	
  other’s	
  natural	
  advantages	
  to	
  fall	
  back	
  on.	
  I	
  need	
  to	
  see	
  if	
  I	
  can	
  match	
  
your	
  physical	
  prowress	
  not	
  rely	
  on	
  it…much	
  as	
  I	
  may	
  want	
  to.”	
  
	
  
	
   “And	
  Ah’d	
  rather	
  return	
  to	
  the	
  ole	
  method	
  of	
  testin’	
  Tails	
  like	
  Ah	
  used	
  to	
  
durin’	
  martial	
  arts	
  practice.	
  Make	
  him	
  work	
  with	
  what	
  he’s	
  got.”	
  Both	
  Sally	
  and	
  
Bunnie	
  flexed	
  together,	
  watching	
  their	
  friends	
  clamp	
  their	
  mouths	
  shut	
  to	
  avoid	
  
drooling	
  at	
  the	
  sight	
  of	
  their	
  70	
  inch	
  arms.	
  “Just	
  like	
  we’ve	
  gotta	
  hone	
  what	
  we	
  got.”	
  
	
  
	
   Sonic	
  rolled	
  his	
  eyes,	
  and	
  subtly	
  tried	
  to	
  ignore	
  how	
  his	
  trunks	
  felt	
  fit	
  to	
  
burst.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Fine,	
  fine.	
  If	
  you’re	
  going	
  to	
  sweet	
  talk	
  us	
  like	
  that	
  we’ll	
  have	
  to	
  acquiesce.”	
  
He	
  replied,	
  to	
  much	
  giggling.	
  “What?	
  I	
  can	
  use	
  big	
  words	
  too!	
  Just	
  don’t	
  see	
  the	
  point	
  
in	
  doing	
  so	
  most	
  of	
  the	
  time.”	
  
	
  
	
   “Shame,	
  it’s	
  kinda	
  sexy.”	
  Sally	
  murmured	
  as	
  the	
  males	
  took	
  their	
  spots	
  on	
  the	
  
other	
  side	
  of	
  the	
  net.	
  The	
  ball	
  was	
  hiked	
  and	
  play	
  began…with	
  surprisingly	
  one	
  
sided	
  results.	
  Well,	
  that	
  wasn’t	
  entirely	
  fair.	
  Sally	
  and	
  Bunnie	
  proved	
  they	
  knew	
  how	
  
to	
  use	
  their	
  strength	
  and	
  manage	
  their	
  bulk,	
  but	
  it	
  seemed	
  even	
  the	
  several	
  
thousand	
  pounds	
  of	
  power	
  Sonic	
  had	
  attained	
  wasn’t	
  enough	
  to	
  slow	
  him	
  down.	
  
Likewise	
  Tails	
  still	
  seemed	
  capable	
  of	
  flying	
  and	
  as	
  such	
  the	
  girls	
  found	
  themselves	
  
facing	
  greater	
  odds	
  than	
  they	
  anticipated.	
  For	
  a	
  while	
  this	
  oddly	
  suited	
  them	
  fine,	
  
both	
  Sally	
  and	
  Bunny	
  seemed	
  to	
  revel	
  in	
  the	
  challenge	
  of	
  pushing	
  themselves	
  to	
  the	
  
limit,	
  but	
  as	
  the	
  points	
  continued	
  to	
  stack	
  against	
  them	
  and	
  every	
  one	
  of	
  their	
  tactics	
  
failed	
  to	
  outwit	
  the	
  opposition	
  the	
  enjoyment	
  began	
  to	
  wear	
  off.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Okay…new	
  rule.	
  Sonic,	
  no	
  running,	
  Tails,	
  no	
  flying.	
  You	
  both	
  have	
  to	
  catch	
  
the	
  ball	
  either	
  while	
  on	
  the	
  ground	
  or	
  from	
  a	
  standing	
  jump.	
  “	
  Sally	
  panted	
  as	
  the	
  
score	
  stood	
  0-­‐10.	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  looked	
  at	
  each	
  other	
  and	
  shrugged.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Sure,	
  can	
  do,	
  Sal.	
  Was	
  wondering	
  why	
  you	
  didn’t	
  call	
  that	
  out	
  earlier,	
  
actually.”	
  Sonic	
  mused.	
  Sally	
  picked	
  up	
  the	
  ball	
  and	
  made	
  a	
  show	
  of	
  dusting	
  it	
  off	
  so	
  
she	
  could	
  hide	
  her	
  blush.	
  



	
  
	
   “Well,	
  it	
  was	
  pretty	
  impressive	
  watchin’	
  you	
  two	
  go	
  at	
  it	
  like	
  all	
  that	
  
handsome	
  meat	
  on	
  ya	
  weren’t	
  nothing.	
  Plus	
  what	
  girl	
  wouldn’t	
  get	
  turned	
  on	
  at	
  the	
  
sight	
  of	
  two	
  rugged	
  guys	
  sweatin	
  and	
  working	
  their	
  tails	
  off	
  to	
  win?”	
  Bunnie	
  teased.	
  
Now	
  Tails	
  had	
  to	
  blush	
  and	
  Sonic	
  just	
  grinned.	
  
	
  
	
   “Flattery	
  ain’t	
  gonna	
  sway	
  us	
  from	
  taking	
  you	
  both	
  down.”	
  He	
  replied.	
  
Cocking	
  an	
  eyebrow,	
  Sally	
  rolled	
  back	
  her	
  mountainous	
  shoulders	
  and	
  cracked	
  her	
  
neck.	
  
	
  
	
   “We’ll	
  see	
  about	
  that.”	
  
	
  
	
   Play	
  resumed	
  and…more	
  of	
  the	
  same	
  ensued.	
  Even	
  without	
  using	
  their	
  
special	
  skills,	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  seemed	
  an	
  indomitable	
  team.	
  Granted	
  they	
  always	
  had	
  
been,	
  usually,	
  but	
  this	
  was	
  quite	
  unexpected.	
  Sally	
  knocked	
  the	
  ball	
  into	
  low	
  orbit,	
  
Sonic	
  tracked	
  it	
  as	
  it	
  came	
  back	
  down	
  and	
  sent	
  it	
  on	
  a	
  return	
  journey.	
  Bunnie	
  stayed	
  
back	
  to	
  make	
  sure	
  the	
  ball	
  didn’t	
  touch	
  the	
  ground,	
  Tails	
  was	
  there	
  to	
  make	
  sure	
  the	
  
same	
  happened	
  on	
  their	
  side.	
  As	
  the	
  score	
  reached	
  3-­‐20,	
  Sally	
  called	
  another	
  time	
  
out.	
  
	
  
	
   “Okay,	
  okay,	
  this	
  is	
  both	
  interesting	
  and	
  yet	
  slightly	
  frustrating.”	
  She	
  panted.	
  
Tails	
  looked	
  worried.	
  
	
  
	
   “We’re	
  doing	
  our	
  best	
  to	
  play	
  fair,	
  Aunt	
  Sally.”	
  He	
  said.	
  Sally	
  shook	
  her	
  head.	
  
	
  
	
   “No,	
  that’s	
  not	
  what	
  I	
  meant.	
  You’re	
  doing	
  fine,	
  yet…it	
  seems	
  like	
  it’s	
  making	
  
no	
  difference.”	
  She	
  thought	
  for	
  a	
  moment	
  trying	
  to	
  figure	
  out	
  how	
  to	
  even	
  things	
  up	
  
	
  
	
   “Would	
  you	
  rather	
  swap	
  teams?”	
  Sonic	
  queried	
  to	
  another	
  headshake.	
  
	
  
	
   “Not	
  yet,	
  I	
  want	
  to	
  check	
  something	
  first.”	
  Sally	
  looked	
  to	
  her	
  teammate.	
  
“Bunnie,	
  you’re	
  sure	
  you’re	
  not	
  having	
  anymore	
  issues	
  with	
  your	
  new	
  arm?”	
  
	
  
	
   The	
  rabbit’s	
  ears	
  cocked	
  in	
  puzzlement.	
  She	
  checked	
  her	
  right	
  arm,	
  the	
  one	
  
that	
  had	
  previously	
  been	
  roboticized	
  and	
  gave	
  it	
  a	
  flex.	
  
	
  
	
   “Sure	
  as	
  eggs	
  is	
  eggs.	
  Mah	
  legs	
  feel	
  normal	
  too.	
  Body’s	
  as	
  fit	
  and	
  tight	
  as	
  Ah	
  
could	
  hope	
  for.”	
  She	
  replied.	
  Sally	
  looked	
  unconvinced.	
  
	
  
	
   “Yet	
  you	
  seem	
  to	
  miss	
  the	
  ball	
  more	
  than	
  I,	
  and	
  don’t	
  hike	
  it	
  as	
  high…”	
  Sally	
  
commented,	
  heralding	
  a	
  very	
  awkward	
  silence.	
  Whether	
  she	
  meant	
  it	
  as	
  a	
  passing	
  
observation	
  or	
  was	
  genuinely	
  concerned	
  about	
  her	
  friend,	
  the	
  poor	
  choice	
  of	
  words	
  
immediately	
  put	
  Bunnie	
  on	
  the	
  defensive.	
  
	
   	
  
	
   “Ah’m	
  as	
  good	
  as	
  you	
  are	
  Sally-­‐girl,	
  and	
  what’s	
  more	
  Ah	
  can	
  prove	
  it!”	
  She	
  
walked	
  over	
  to	
  a	
  nearby	
  picnic	
  table	
  and	
  seated	
  herself.	
  “Ah’ll	
  arm	
  wrestle	
  any	
  one	
  



o’	
  ya	
  right	
  now	
  with	
  mah	
  new	
  arm!	
  Show	
  you	
  all	
  it’s	
  still	
  a	
  force	
  to	
  be	
  reckoned	
  
with!”	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  jumped	
  back	
  slightly,	
  apparently	
  not	
  expecting	
  her	
  friend	
  would	
  take	
  
her	
  words	
  as	
  a	
  gauntlet	
  to	
  be	
  thrown	
  down.	
  She	
  then	
  cringed	
  upon	
  remembering	
  
that	
  Bunnie	
  sacrificing	
  the	
  abilities	
  of	
  her	
  mechanical	
  limbs	
  for	
  the	
  sake	
  of	
  being	
  
whole	
  once	
  more	
  was	
  a	
  very	
  sensitive	
  topic	
  and	
  she’d	
  recklessly	
  just	
  trod	
  all	
  over	
  it	
  
in	
  the	
  heat	
  of	
  her	
  competitive	
  urges.	
  
	
  
	
   “Bunnie	
  I	
  didn’t	
  mean	
  it	
  like	
  that…I	
  just..you	
  were…um….”	
  Despite	
  her	
  
towering	
  height	
  and	
  massive	
  build,	
  the	
  squirrel	
  now	
  looked	
  as	
  sheepish	
  as	
  a	
  kit	
  that	
  
had	
  been	
  caught	
  with	
  their	
  hand	
  in	
  the	
  cookie	
  jar.	
  “Uh…I’m	
  sorry?”	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Bunnie	
  clenched	
  her	
  fist	
  and	
  flexed	
  her	
  enormous	
  arms	
  again.	
  
	
  
	
   “Ah’m	
  sure	
  you	
  are,	
  Sally	
  girl,	
  but	
  Ah’d	
  like	
  to	
  prove	
  myself	
  regardless.”	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  turned	
  to	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  who,	
  at	
  least,	
  looked	
  likewise	
  uncomfortable.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Guys?”	
  She	
  asked	
  hesitantly.	
  
	
  
	
   “Well…you	
  did	
  kind	
  of	
  put	
  your	
  foot	
  in	
  it	
  with	
  that	
  comment.	
  If	
  Bunnie	
  wants	
  
to	
  do	
  this,	
  then	
  you	
  should	
  make	
  it	
  up	
  to	
  her	
  by	
  accepting	
  the	
  challenge.”	
  Sonic	
  
replied.	
  Sally	
  glared	
  at	
  him	
  but	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  just	
  gestured	
  that	
  he	
  was	
  trying	
  to	
  be	
  
fair.	
  The	
  squirrel	
  let	
  her	
  massive	
  shoulder’s	
  slump	
  as	
  she	
  realized	
  her	
  beloved	
  was	
  
also	
  probably	
  right.	
  
	
  
	
   “Okay,	
  I’ll	
  try	
  to	
  go	
  eas…uh…”	
  Sally	
  stopped	
  herself	
  as	
  Bunnie	
  now	
  glared	
  at	
  
her.	
  “Uh,	
  no,	
  check	
  that,	
  I	
  promise	
  I	
  won’t	
  hold	
  back.”	
  
	
   	
  
	
   “Atta	
  girl.”	
  Bunnie	
  replied	
  as	
  the	
  squirrel	
  sat	
  down	
  opposite	
  her	
  and	
  grabbed	
  
her	
  hand.	
  The	
  two	
  got	
  comfortable	
  and	
  silently	
  nodded	
  that	
  the	
  match	
  was	
  on.	
  Veins	
  
ballooned	
  on	
  both	
  girls	
  arms	
  and	
  their	
  biceps	
  swelled	
  like	
  miniature	
  globes	
  of	
  
power.	
  Sweat	
  slowly	
  dripped	
  down	
  their	
  faces	
  as	
  they	
  fought	
  valiantly	
  against	
  each	
  
other’s	
  might,	
  as	
  well	
  as	
  the	
  heft	
  of	
  their	
  chests	
  smooshing	
  against	
  the	
  steel	
  limbs.	
  
	
  
	
   Gritting	
  her	
  teeth,	
  Sally	
  looked	
  her	
  lapin	
  friend	
  square	
  in	
  the	
  eye	
  and	
  again	
  
conveyed	
  her	
  apologies	
  for	
  the	
  thoughtless	
  comment.	
  Her	
  shame	
  was	
  only	
  being	
  
made	
  worse	
  by	
  how	
  good	
  it	
  felt	
  to	
  actually	
  pit	
  her	
  strength	
  against	
  Bunnie’s,	
  to	
  find	
  
that	
  yes	
  the	
  brown	
  lop’s	
  muscles	
  were	
  not	
  just	
  for	
  show	
  and	
  she	
  was	
  very	
  much	
  a	
  
practical	
  as	
  well	
  as	
  a	
  beautiful	
  amazon.	
  Bunnie	
  stared	
  back	
  with	
  an	
  unreadable	
  
expression.	
  Her	
  eyes	
  were	
  narrowed	
  and	
  her	
  breathing	
  measured	
  as	
  she	
  matched	
  
Sally’s	
  power	
  with	
  her	
  new	
  arm.	
  She’d	
  worked	
  up	
  quite	
  a	
  sweat	
  too,	
  and	
  the	
  squirrel	
  
could	
  only	
  hope	
  she	
  was	
  at	
  least	
  enjoying	
  this	
  as	
  much.	
  	
  
	
  



	
   “See…nghh….even	
  without	
  robot	
  parts…Ah’m….Ah’m	
  still	
  just	
  as	
  strong!”	
  
Bunnie	
  declared	
  as	
  she…to	
  everyone’s	
  combined	
  shock,	
  managed	
  to	
  slam	
  Sally’s	
  
paw	
  onto	
  the	
  table.	
  “OH	
  YEAH!”	
  
	
  
	
   Silence	
  fell	
  again.	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  stared	
  in	
  awe	
  at	
  Bunnie,	
  while	
  Sally	
  stared	
  
at	
  her	
  felled	
  limb.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “That	
  was…wha?”	
  Sally	
  let	
  go	
  of	
  her	
  friend	
  and	
  flexed.	
  Her	
  arm	
  still	
  bulged	
  
like	
  a	
  flexible	
  rod	
  of	
  pure	
  might,	
  veins	
  as	
  thick	
  as	
  fingers	
  pulsed	
  with	
  blood.	
  She	
  felt	
  
as	
  much	
  like	
  a	
  goddess	
  as	
  she	
  normally	
  did,	
  yet	
  her	
  friend	
  still	
  had	
  beaten	
  her.	
  
	
  
	
   “Convinced	
  now,	
  Sugah?”	
  Bunnie	
  teased,	
  though	
  her	
  smile	
  quickly	
  vanished	
  
as	
  Sally	
  set	
  her	
  fist	
  down	
  on	
  the	
  table.	
  
	
  
	
   “How	
  about	
  two	
  out	
  of	
  three?	
  I	
  want	
  another	
  try!”	
  She	
  said.	
  If	
  the	
  gauntlet	
  
was	
  down	
  then	
  she	
  was	
  not	
  going	
  to	
  admit	
  defeat	
  that	
  easily!	
  Her	
  friends	
  all	
  looked	
  
at	
  her	
  with	
  suitable	
  worry	
  that	
  things	
  were	
  about	
  to	
  turn	
  nasty.	
  
	
  
	
   “Sally…don’t	
  you	
  think	
  you’re	
  being	
  a	
  bit	
  harsh	
  here?”	
  Sonic	
  asked,	
  before	
  
being	
  silenced	
  by	
  Bunnie.	
  
	
  
	
   “No,	
  girl’s	
  got	
  the	
  right	
  to	
  demand	
  a	
  rematch….provided	
  she	
  agrees	
  to	
  one	
  
added	
  term.”	
  Bunnie	
  grinned	
  with	
  a	
  look	
  of	
  such	
  deviousness	
  it’d	
  have	
  done	
  Rouge	
  
proud.	
  “Ah’ll	
  see	
  yer	
  two	
  outta	
  three,	
  if	
  you	
  agree	
  that	
  the	
  loser	
  has	
  to	
  take	
  off	
  their	
  
swim	
  suit!”	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  blinked,	
  then	
  narrowed	
  her	
  eyes,	
  questioning	
  if	
  this	
  was	
  a	
  trick.	
  As	
  
Bunnie	
  made	
  a	
  ‘come	
  hither’	
  gesture,	
  she,	
  however,	
  took	
  a	
  deep	
  breath	
  (which	
  
strained	
  her	
  bikini	
  top	
  so	
  much	
  it	
  nearly	
  popped	
  off	
  anyway)	
  and	
  grabbed	
  her	
  
friend’s	
  paw.	
  
	
  
	
   “Done.	
  Now	
  let’s	
  get	
  down	
  to	
  it!”	
  
	
  
	
   Feminine	
  biceps	
  were	
  bulging	
  again,	
  battling	
  against	
  each	
  other	
  as	
  much	
  as	
  
their	
  owners	
  battled	
  against	
  each	
  other’s	
  grip.	
  Teeth	
  gritted	
  as	
  sweat	
  continued	
  to	
  
glaze	
  fur,	
  muscles	
  stretched	
  skin	
  almost	
  to	
  bursting	
  as	
  they	
  were	
  worked	
  to	
  their	
  
utmost	
  potential.	
  
	
  
	
   “Sonic…am	
  I	
  wrong	
  to	
  be	
  getting	
  turned	
  on	
  by	
  this?”	
  Tails	
  asked	
  with	
  great	
  
embarrassment.	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  looked	
  over	
  and	
  felt	
  himself	
  growing	
  hotter	
  at	
  seeing	
  
the	
  mighty	
  tent	
  his	
  fox	
  friend	
  was	
  pitching,	
  his	
  swim	
  trunks	
  slowly	
  coming	
  apart	
  in	
  
their	
  effort	
  to	
  contain	
  it.	
  
	
  
	
   “No	
  Tails,	
  I	
  think	
  that’s	
  a	
  pretty	
  natural	
  reaction.”	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  swallowed	
  
as	
  Bunnie	
  slammed	
  Sally’s	
  hand	
  onto	
  the	
  table	
  for	
  a	
  second	
  victory.	
  Catching	
  her	
  



breath,	
  Sally	
  swept	
  her	
  hair	
  back	
  over	
  her	
  arching	
  traps	
  in	
  a	
  manner	
  that	
  was	
  as	
  
graceful	
  as	
  it	
  was	
  sexy.	
  “You’re	
  far	
  from	
  alone	
  after	
  all.”	
   	
  
	
   	
  
	
   Sally’s	
  ears	
  turned	
  at	
  the	
  sound	
  of	
  fraying	
  fabric.	
  Though	
  she	
  knew	
  it	
  would	
  
cost	
  her,	
  the	
  squirrel	
  glanced	
  at	
  the	
  males	
  watching	
  her,	
  and	
  her	
  heart	
  began	
  to	
  
hammer	
  at	
  seeing	
  they	
  were	
  now	
  both	
  hard	
  and	
  in	
  danger	
  of	
  losing	
  their	
  own	
  suits.	
  
She	
  looked	
  back	
  to	
  Bunnie,	
  seeing	
  that	
  determined	
  face	
  sitting	
  so	
  perfectly	
  in	
  the	
  
middle	
  of	
  her	
  traps,	
  shoulders,	
  pecs	
  and	
  boobs.	
  The	
  squirrel	
  clapped	
  her	
  legs	
  
together	
  as	
  she	
  fought	
  against	
  the	
  power	
  of	
  her	
  friend,	
  not	
  realizing	
  how	
  wet	
  this	
  
was	
  making	
  her.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “I…ngh…forgot	
  how	
  much	
  of	
  a	
  die	
  hard	
  heavy	
  hitter	
  you	
  are….grrr..even	
  
when	
  you	
  weren’t	
  so	
  huge	
  and…fuck…beautiful.”	
  Sally	
  murred,	
  feeling	
  her	
  grip	
  
slipping	
  from	
  the	
  sweat	
  covering	
  her	
  paw.	
  She	
  hooked	
  her	
  fingers	
  against	
  Bunnie’s,	
  
watching	
  the	
  veins	
  pop	
  all	
  over	
  her	
  enormous	
  arm	
  as	
  the	
  lapin	
  just	
  kept	
  fighting	
  
back.	
  
	
  
	
   “You…ngh…you	
  chose	
  me	
  to	
  be	
  yer	
  bodyguard.	
  Ah….fffff…Ah	
  swore	
  I’d	
  prove	
  
mah	
  worth	
  to	
  yah.	
  Then….grrr…now….arrrgh…AND	
  ALWAYS!”	
  Bunnie	
  declared	
  as	
  
Sally	
  finally	
  lost	
  control	
  and	
  found	
  her	
  fist	
  hitting	
  the	
  table	
  for	
  a	
  third	
  time.	
  “YES!	
  OH	
  
YEAH!”	
  	
  
	
  
	
   The	
  lapin	
  held	
  both	
  arms	
  up	
  in	
  victory,	
  accidentally	
  bumping	
  Sally’s	
  face	
  as	
  
her	
  boobs	
  were	
  forced	
  outward.	
  Sally	
  just	
  closed	
  her	
  eyes	
  and	
  smelled	
  her	
  friend’s	
  
light	
  yet	
  intoxicating	
  musk.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Think	
  that	
  shows	
  how	
  much	
  you	
  still	
  need	
  the	
  extra	
  muscle,	
  sugah.”	
  The	
  
lapin	
  smiled	
  as	
  Sally	
  rose	
  and	
  bowed	
  her	
  head.	
  
	
  
	
   “That...remains	
  to	
  be	
  seen.	
  What	
  is	
  for	
  certain	
  is	
  I	
  lost	
  and	
  as	
  agreed…”	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  grabbed	
  the	
  top	
  and	
  bottom	
  of	
  her	
  bikini	
  and	
  tore	
  them	
  off.	
  The	
  tiny	
  
garment	
  practically	
  liquefied	
  in	
  her	
  paws	
  as	
  she	
  wadded	
  it	
  up	
  and	
  hurled	
  it	
  as	
  far	
  
towards	
  the	
  horizon	
  as	
  she	
  could.	
  Her	
  thick	
  nipples	
  looked	
  hard	
  enough	
  to	
  cut	
  
diamonds,	
  and	
  the	
  huge	
  areolas	
  around	
  them	
  were	
  pebbled	
  with	
  goosebumps.	
  A	
  
glance	
  between	
  her	
  legs	
  revealed	
  her	
  sex	
  had	
  puffed	
  up	
  and	
  was	
  nicely	
  soaked	
  with	
  
juice.	
  
	
  
	
   “I	
  accept	
  my	
  defeat.”	
  She	
  said	
  while	
  cutting	
  a	
  pose,	
  flexing	
  her	
  naked	
  might	
  
for	
  the	
  pleasure	
  of	
  her	
  friends.	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  winced	
  as	
  their	
  swimsuits	
  tore	
  from	
  
the	
  force	
  of	
  their	
  arousal.	
  Bunnie’s	
  arms	
  fell	
  from	
  the	
  table	
  as	
  she	
  drank	
  in	
  the	
  
beauty	
  of	
  her	
  princess	
  and	
  sensed	
  she’d	
  won	
  more	
  than	
  just	
  the	
  match.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “O-­‐Okay….uh…now	
  that	
  that’s	
  done,	
  what	
  does	
  everyone	
  want	
  to	
  do	
  now?”	
  
Sonic	
  awkwardly	
  asked,	
  trying	
  to	
  ignore	
  the	
  tickle	
  as	
  one	
  of	
  his	
  enormous	
  balls	
  
slipped	
  through	
  the	
  hole	
  in	
  his	
  trunks	
  and	
  his	
  cock	
  spurted	
  some	
  pre	
  into	
  the	
  fabric.	
  



Enjoying	
  the	
  effect	
  she	
  was	
  having	
  on	
  everyone,	
  Sally	
  walked	
  over	
  and	
  picked	
  up	
  the	
  
volleyball.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “I	
  say	
  we	
  resume	
  the	
  game	
  now,	
  but	
  with	
  the	
  same	
  condition.	
  You	
  lose	
  10	
  
matches,	
  someone	
  on	
  your	
  team	
  has	
  to	
  lose	
  their	
  clothes.”	
  She	
  said	
  with	
  a	
  sultry	
  
wink.	
  Sonic	
  felt	
  his	
  pecs	
  vibrate	
  from	
  the	
  force	
  of	
  his	
  own	
  pounding	
  heart.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Yet	
  another	
  reason	
  why	
  I	
  owe	
  her	
  both	
  my	
  body	
  and	
  my	
  soul.”	
  The	
  
hedgehog	
  muttered	
  as	
  he	
  zipped	
  back	
  into	
  position	
  on	
  his	
  side	
  of	
  the	
  net.	
  “Deal,	
  Sal!”	
  
	
  
	
   Tails	
  awkwardly	
  flew	
  over	
  to	
  join	
  him,	
  trying	
  not	
  to	
  blush	
  as	
  his	
  cock	
  
bounced	
  and	
  thumped	
  against	
  his	
  abs.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Yeah…uh…deal.”	
  He	
  meeped.	
  
	
  
	
   Bunnie	
  rose	
  from	
  the	
  table	
  to	
  stand	
  by	
  Sally,	
  her	
  swimsuit	
  feeling	
  wet	
  indeed	
  
with	
  both	
  sweat,	
  and	
  now	
  a	
  steady	
  flow	
  of	
  juice.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Not	
  worried	
  Ah’m	
  gonna	
  let	
  you	
  down	
  no	
  more?”	
  The	
  lapin	
  teased.	
  
	
  
	
   “Nah,	
  you’re	
  proven	
  my	
  worries	
  wrong.	
  Besides,	
  I	
  think	
  you	
  may	
  have	
  just	
  
given	
  us	
  the	
  advantage	
  we	
  need!”	
  Sally	
  grinned	
  with	
  utterly	
  sly	
  intent.	
  Play	
  resumed	
  
and	
  the	
  squirrel	
  put	
  her	
  nakedness	
  to	
  perfect	
  use,	
  making	
  her	
  tits	
  jiggle	
  and	
  her	
  
muscles	
  flow	
  with	
  each	
  catch	
  and	
  knock	
  to	
  the	
  ball.	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails’	
  attention	
  
remained	
  resolutely	
  away	
  from	
  the	
  game	
  and,	
  as	
  intended,	
  the	
  score	
  soon	
  began	
  to	
  
change	
  drastically.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Good	
  to	
  know	
  yer	
  still	
  the	
  same,	
  fun	
  old	
  Sally-­‐girl	
  Ah	
  love.”	
  Bunnie	
  
whispered	
  as	
  Tails	
  missed	
  a	
  shot	
  and	
  the	
  ball	
  bounced	
  onto	
  the	
  ground.	
  Realizing	
  
that	
  put	
  the	
  score	
  at	
  13	
  –	
  20,	
  the	
  fox	
  sighed	
  and	
  gasped	
  in	
  relief	
  as	
  he	
  snapped	
  the	
  
elastic	
  of	
  his	
  trunks.	
  His	
  shaft	
  did	
  him	
  the	
  service	
  of	
  propelling	
  the	
  worthless	
  
garment	
  clear	
  into	
  the	
  distance.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Damn…”	
  Sonic	
  mused	
  as	
  the	
  fox	
  retrieved	
  the	
  ball.	
  Whether	
  it	
  was	
  disdain	
  
for	
  having	
  the	
  tables	
  turned	
  on	
  him,	
  or	
  admiration	
  for	
  how	
  hot	
  Tails	
  looked	
  all	
  
buffed	
  up	
  and	
  nude	
  remained	
  open	
  to	
  interpretation.	
  Feeling	
  the	
  blue	
  stud’s	
  gaze	
  on	
  
him,	
  Tails	
  blushed	
  and	
  giggled	
  that	
  he	
  could	
  still	
  turn	
  the	
  heads	
  of	
  both	
  genders.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Yeah	
  damn.”	
  The	
  fox	
  said	
  breathlessly	
  as	
  he	
  hiked	
  the	
  ball	
  back.	
  “Let’s	
  see	
  if	
  
we	
  can	
  regain	
  our	
  lead?”	
  
	
  
	
   The	
  question	
  sounded	
  lacking	
  in	
  insistence,	
  as	
  if	
  Tails	
  didn’t	
  really	
  care	
  about	
  
the	
  outcome	
  of	
  the	
  game	
  anymore.	
  In	
  fairness	
  it	
  was	
  understandable	
  as	
  even	
  with	
  
the	
  tables	
  turned	
  it	
  was	
  hard	
  to	
  say	
  either	
  side	
  was	
  losing.	
  Sally	
  looked	
  to	
  be	
  having	
  
the	
  time	
  of	
  her	
  life,	
  almost	
  moaning	
  every	
  time	
  she	
  smacked	
  the	
  ball	
  with	
  her	
  fists	
  
(or,	
  if	
  she	
  felt	
  she	
  could	
  mange	
  it,	
  her	
  tits)	
  and	
  feeling	
  her	
  body	
  be	
  kissed	
  all	
  over	
  by	
  



the	
  tickle	
  of	
  sweat	
  and	
  the	
  gentle	
  salty	
  breeze.	
  Tails	
  likewise	
  was	
  starting	
  to	
  make	
  a	
  
rather	
  delicious	
  mess	
  as	
  his	
  cock	
  bounced	
  and	
  throbbed	
  with	
  his	
  actions.	
  His	
  balls	
  
thumped	
  against	
  his	
  legs,	
  churning	
  the	
  contents	
  inside	
  as	
  his	
  pride	
  spewed	
  pre	
  
everywhere.	
  He	
  felt	
  dirty	
  in	
  possibly	
  the	
  most	
  wonderful	
  way,	
  like	
  getting	
  to	
  be	
  in	
  
just	
  his	
  fur	
  was	
  not	
  only	
  fun	
  but	
  liberating.	
  Even	
  as	
  the	
  score	
  ticked	
  over	
  to	
  23	
  –	
  20,	
  
he	
  couldn’t	
  help	
  but	
  smile	
  and	
  enjoy	
  the	
  rush	
  of	
  adrenaline	
  from	
  the	
  game.	
  
	
  
	
   “Ooops,	
  looks	
  like	
  you	
  clipped	
  it	
  again.	
  You	
  know	
  what	
  that	
  means,	
  Sonic.”	
  
Sally	
  gently	
  commanded	
  as	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  looked	
  at	
  the	
  ball	
  bouncing	
  onto	
  the	
  sand	
  
behind	
  him.	
  He	
  snorted	
  and	
  shrugged.	
  
	
  
	
   “Yeah	
  well,	
  what	
  can	
  you	
  do?”	
  He	
  replied,	
  showing	
  admirable	
  sportsmanship	
  
and	
  a	
  complete	
  lack	
  of	
  modesty	
  as	
  he	
  tore	
  his	
  trunks	
  in	
  two.	
  His	
  ruby	
  red	
  penis	
  
sprung	
  out	
  like	
  a	
  trapped	
  animal,	
  smacking	
  against	
  his	
  pecs	
  and	
  leaving	
  them	
  sticky	
  
with	
  pre.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “….wow…damn.”	
  Tails	
  whispered	
  as	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  flexed	
  and	
  let	
  himself	
  bask	
  
in	
  finally	
  being	
  free	
  of	
  all	
  confines.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “What	
  do	
  you	
  say	
  we	
  call	
  it	
  at	
  that?	
  Even	
  if	
  that	
  means	
  Tails	
  and	
  I	
  lose,	
  it’s	
  not	
  
like	
  we’re	
  not	
  having	
  fun.”	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  murred	
  as	
  he	
  rubbed	
  his	
  cock	
  and	
  felt	
  a	
  
bolt	
  of	
  pleasure	
  rip	
  through	
  him.	
  Sally	
  trembled	
  as	
  her	
  juices	
  flowed	
  generously	
  
down	
  her	
  thighs	
  from	
  her	
  burning	
  sex.	
  
	
  
	
   “No…this	
  has	
  been	
  a	
  blast…”	
  She	
  muttered.	
  Her	
  entire	
  body	
  screamed	
  in	
  
delight	
  as	
  Sonic	
  locked	
  eyes	
  with	
  her	
  and	
  licked	
  his	
  lips.	
  
	
  
	
   “Not	
  to	
  mention	
  I’m	
  more	
  curious	
  about	
  what	
  you	
  want	
  to	
  do	
  now	
  that	
  you’ve	
  
won.”	
  He	
  said	
  while	
  giving	
  his	
  cock	
  a	
  long,	
  torturous	
  stroke.	
  Sally	
  looked	
  down	
  at	
  the	
  
red	
  pillar	
  and	
  felt	
  her	
  mouth	
  water.	
  However,	
  she	
  then	
  glanced	
  to	
  Tails	
  and	
  noticed	
  
he	
  was	
  giving	
  Sonic	
  the	
  same	
  sort	
  of	
  hungry	
  look.	
  A	
  most	
  terrible	
  dilemma	
  
presented	
  itself,	
  however,	
  a	
  turn	
  to	
  look	
  in	
  the	
  opposite	
  direction	
  provided	
  a	
  
delicious	
  solution.	
  
	
  
	
   “Well…Bunnie,	
  so	
  far	
  you’re	
  the	
  only	
  one	
  still	
  decently	
  attired…”	
  She	
  said,	
  
feeling	
  her	
  heart	
  running	
  hotter	
  than	
  ever	
  as	
  the	
  lapin	
  now	
  locked	
  eyes	
  and	
  blushed.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “You	
  want	
  me	
  to	
  rectify	
  that	
  Sally-­‐girl?”	
  She	
  asked.	
  The	
  squirrel	
  nearly	
  hit	
  her	
  
face	
  against	
  her	
  tits,	
  such	
  was	
  the	
  force	
  of	
  her	
  eager	
  nodding.	
  
	
  
	
   “Yes…to	
  show	
  how	
  much	
  I	
  truly	
  appreciate	
  you,	
  Bunnie,	
  I	
  claim	
  you	
  as	
  my	
  
prize	
  for	
  winning.”	
  She	
  said,	
  then	
  moaned	
  again	
  as	
  the	
  rabbit	
  grabbed	
  her	
  one	
  piece	
  
and	
  ripped	
  it	
  down	
  the	
  front.	
  Her	
  own	
  tits,	
  capped	
  with	
  their	
  chocolate	
  brown	
  
nipples	
  sprang	
  free	
  like	
  two	
  blimps	
  of	
  flesh.	
  As	
  perky	
  and	
  enormous	
  as	
  Sally’s	
  they	
  
set	
  the	
  squirrel’s	
  mouth	
  watering	
  again	
  as	
  the	
  rabbit	
  cast	
  aside	
  the	
  shreds	
  of	
  her	
  
swim	
  suit	
  and	
  slowly	
  ran	
  her	
  paws	
  down	
  her	
  immensely	
  chiseled	
  body.	
  



	
  
	
   “Well	
  Ah’m	
  right	
  here,	
  Sally…show	
  me	
  how	
  much	
  you	
  OOOPH!”	
  Bunnie’s	
  
voice	
  was	
  cut	
  short	
  by	
  her	
  friend	
  power	
  tackling	
  her	
  to	
  the	
  sand.	
  The	
  two	
  amazons	
  
crashed	
  safely	
  onto	
  the	
  baking	
  white	
  plane,	
  their	
  lips	
  sharing	
  the	
  heat	
  together	
  as	
  
they	
  eloped	
  in	
  a	
  tight	
  hug	
  and	
  a	
  very	
  needed	
  kiss.	
  On	
  the	
  other	
  side	
  of	
  the	
  net,	
  Sonic	
  
unconsciously	
  began	
  stroking	
  himself	
  vigorously,	
  any	
  ire	
  at	
  being	
  passed	
  up	
  by	
  his	
  
girlfriend	
  completely	
  forgotten.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Right…okay…that	
  much	
  huh?”	
  Bunnie	
  moaned	
  as	
  Sally	
  kissed	
  her	
  on	
  the	
  
forehead,	
  the	
  cheek,	
  the	
  ears,	
  the	
  lips	
  again,	
  anywhere	
  she	
  could	
  reach.	
  
	
  
	
   “You	
  have	
  given	
  so	
  much	
  for	
  our	
  cause,	
  you	
  deserve	
  just	
  as	
  much	
  in	
  return.”	
  
Sally	
  murmured	
  as	
  she	
  licked	
  some	
  of	
  the	
  sweat	
  off	
  her	
  friend’s	
  face.	
  “Getting	
  your	
  
body	
  back,	
  better	
  than	
  before,	
  that	
  was	
  just	
  the	
  beginning.	
  I	
  really	
  need	
  to	
  remind	
  
you	
  how	
  much	
  you	
  mean	
  to	
  me,	
  how	
  much	
  I	
  love	
  you…”	
  She	
  said,	
  wincing	
  as	
  she	
  felt	
  
her	
  eyes	
  burn.	
  
	
  
	
   “Awww,	
  Sally,	
  you	
  do	
  that	
  anyway.	
  Besides	
  you	
  know	
  Ah	
  ain’t	
  gonna	
  ask	
  you	
  
for	
  more	
  than	
  Ah	
  need.”	
  Bunnie	
  replied,	
  feeling	
  herself	
  shiver	
  as	
  the	
  princess’	
  
nipples	
  brushed	
  over	
  her	
  own.	
  Her	
  paws	
  unconsciously	
  trekked	
  up	
  Sally’s	
  sides,	
  
caressing	
  her	
  might,	
  feeling	
  the	
  hills,	
  the	
  valleys,	
  the	
  endless	
  contours	
  of	
  her	
  
amazing	
  muscles.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Yet	
  before,	
  you	
  and	
  I	
  used	
  to	
  share	
  a	
  relationship	
  as	
  serious	
  as	
  the	
  one	
  I	
  
share	
  with	
  Sonic,	
  and	
  he	
  shares	
  with	
  Tails…”	
  
	
  
	
   Sonic	
  promptly	
  froze	
  while	
  his	
  fox	
  friend	
  giggled	
  in	
  embarrassment.	
  
	
  
	
   “Now	
  we	
  all	
  kind	
  of	
  do	
  our	
  own	
  thing…and	
  honestly	
  I	
  miss	
  being	
  intimate	
  like	
  
this	
  with	
  you,	
  to	
  be	
  able	
  to	
  share	
  myself	
  as	
  friend	
  and	
  lover.”	
  Sally	
  sighed	
  as	
  she	
  
flexed	
  into	
  Bunnie’s	
  wandering	
  paws.	
  The	
  rabbit	
  cooed	
  as	
  those	
  gorgeous	
  traps	
  
arched	
  high	
  over	
  the	
  squirrel’s	
  head,	
  filling	
  her	
  mitts	
  with	
  brown	
  furred	
  power.	
  
	
  
	
   “Good	
  point…Ah	
  miss	
  that	
  too.	
  MMmmmph.”	
  Bunnie	
  squirmed	
  as	
  a	
  paw	
  
found	
  its	
  way	
  to	
  her	
  snatch.	
  She	
  was	
  as	
  wet	
  and	
  tender	
  as	
  her	
  friend,	
  and	
  the	
  feel	
  of	
  
fingers	
  rubbing	
  her	
  folds	
  almost	
  made	
  her	
  cum	
  right	
  then	
  and	
  there.	
  “Ffff…we	
  need	
  
to	
  make	
  up	
  for	
  lost	
  time.	
  Yeah…Sally….ngh…remind	
  me	
  why	
  Ah	
  love	
  you	
  so	
  much	
  in	
  
return!”	
  
	
  
	
   The	
  girls	
  writhed	
  and	
  cried	
  as	
  they	
  explored	
  each	
  other’s	
  bodies.	
  Beside	
  them	
  
Sonic’s	
  eyes	
  half	
  lidded	
  as	
  he	
  looked	
  over	
  at	
  Tails	
  and	
  felt	
  the	
  same	
  wanting	
  heat	
  
stoke	
  his	
  soul.	
  
	
  
	
   “Tails…”	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  muttered	
  as	
  he	
  walked	
  over.	
  “She	
  does	
  have	
  a	
  point	
  
you	
  know.	
  You	
  and	
  I	
  used	
  to	
  have	
  fun	
  like	
  this	
  too….”	
  
	
  



	
   Tails’	
  blushed	
  and	
  his	
  cock	
  throbbed	
  like	
  an	
  angry	
  serpent	
  as	
  he	
  caught	
  his	
  
friend’s	
  expression.	
  
	
  
	
   “We	
  did…honestly	
  it’s	
  been	
  too	
  long	
  since	
  I’ve	
  seen	
  you	
  with	
  that	
  hungry	
  look	
  
on	
  your	
  face.”	
  The	
  fox	
  teased	
  as	
  he	
  was	
  pulled	
  into	
  a	
  crushing	
  embrace.	
  “Fuck,	
  you	
  
opened	
  my	
  eyes	
  to	
  so	
  many	
  wonderful	
  things.”	
  
	
  
	
   Sonic	
  sealed	
  his	
  lips	
  against	
  the	
  vulpine’s,	
  letting	
  his	
  tongue	
  slide	
  into	
  Tails’	
  
mouth.	
  He	
  soon	
  discovered	
  that	
  despite	
  spending	
  countless	
  days	
  at	
  his	
  workbench,	
  
away	
  from	
  most	
  folk,	
  Tails	
  hadn’t	
  forgotten	
  what	
  they’d	
  taught	
  each	
  other	
  during	
  
their	
  teen	
  years.	
  Back	
  during	
  the	
  war,	
  when	
  the	
  Freedom	
  Fighters	
  only	
  had	
  each	
  
other	
  for	
  both	
  physical	
  and	
  emotional	
  support,	
  many	
  of	
  the	
  residents	
  of	
  Knothole	
  
had	
  found	
  themselves	
  developing	
  exceptionally	
  close	
  and	
  intimate	
  relationships.	
  
When	
  their	
  bodies	
  began	
  to	
  mature	
  they	
  made	
  use	
  of	
  those	
  relationships	
  to	
  learn	
  
more	
  about	
  the	
  wonders	
  of	
  adulthood,	
  of	
  things	
  like	
  sex,	
  passion	
  and	
  love.	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  and	
  Bunny	
  had	
  explored	
  love	
  in	
  their	
  own	
  way,	
  and	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  had	
  
done	
  the	
  same.	
  They’d	
  taught	
  each	
  other	
  how	
  to	
  kiss,	
  showed	
  each	
  other	
  the	
  way	
  to	
  
make	
  the	
  ones	
  they	
  cared	
  for	
  feel	
  better	
  than	
  any	
  soul	
  could	
  imagine.	
  They’d	
  learned	
  
that	
  just	
  as	
  girls	
  could	
  do	
  all	
  sorts	
  of	
  exciting	
  things	
  to	
  each	
  other,	
  so	
  could	
  guys.	
  
Gender	
  only	
  dictated	
  the	
  method	
  of	
  showing	
  love,	
  not	
  the	
  limit,	
  and	
  even	
  when	
  the	
  
war	
  had	
  ended	
  and	
  everyone	
  had	
  begun	
  searching	
  for	
  the	
  one	
  they	
  wanted	
  to	
  truly	
  
give	
  their	
  heart	
  to,	
  none	
  had	
  ever	
  let	
  the	
  bond	
  they	
  shared	
  be	
  forgotten.	
  
	
  
	
   And	
  of	
  course	
  now,	
  when	
  they’d	
  all	
  been	
  transformed	
  into	
  the	
  epitome	
  of	
  
strength	
  and	
  beauty,	
  there	
  really	
  was	
  no	
  contest!	
  
	
  
	
   “Gaaaahhh…oh	
  Sonic	
  you	
  feel	
  so	
  damn	
  huge!”	
  Tails	
  moaned	
  as	
  he	
  let	
  his	
  face	
  
sink	
  into	
  the	
  cleft	
  of	
  the	
  hedgehog’s	
  pecs.	
  
	
  
	
   “Heh,	
  you’re	
  one	
  to	
  talk.	
  Can’t	
  really	
  call	
  you	
  ‘Little	
  Guy’	
  anymore	
  with	
  all	
  this	
  
handsome	
  beef	
  on	
  you!”	
  Sonic	
  churred.	
  He	
  grabbed	
  for	
  the	
  fox’s	
  ass,	
  felt	
  the	
  steely	
  
cheeks	
  clench	
  so	
  temptingly	
  under	
  his	
  grip.	
  The	
  two	
  ground	
  their	
  hips	
  together,	
  
moaning	
  as	
  their	
  cocks	
  erupted	
  with	
  pre,	
  coating	
  their	
  faces	
  in	
  sticky,	
  strong	
  
smelling	
  fluid.	
  “Gods	
  you	
  are	
  gorgeous!”	
  
	
  
	
   Tails	
  tried	
  to	
  control	
  his	
  blush,	
  yet	
  as	
  Sonic	
  began	
  licking	
  the	
  pre	
  off	
  his	
  face,	
  
he	
  knew	
  it	
  was	
  futile.	
  The	
  hot,	
  wet	
  lashes	
  of	
  that	
  tongue,	
  the	
  tight	
  suckle	
  of	
  those	
  
lips,	
  the	
  shamelessly	
  groping	
  of	
  those	
  fingers,	
  he	
  wanted	
  it	
  all.	
  Just	
  as	
  he	
  was	
  fast	
  on	
  
his	
  feet,	
  Sonic	
  was	
  also	
  very	
  expressive	
  with	
  his	
  actions	
  when	
  things	
  got	
  heated	
  like	
  
this,	
  and	
  Tails	
  positively	
  basked	
  in	
  the	
  adoration.	
  When	
  Sonic	
  gently	
  pushed	
  him	
  
onto	
  one	
  of	
  the	
  towels,	
  the	
  fox	
  offered	
  no	
  resistance.	
  As	
  his	
  lips	
  moved	
  south	
  to	
  kiss	
  
over	
  the	
  great	
  planes	
  of	
  his	
  solid	
  pecs,	
  Tails	
  just	
  squirmed	
  and	
  moaned.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Come	
  on,	
  flex	
  for	
  me,	
  Tails.”	
  Sonic	
  whispered	
  as	
  he	
  licked	
  around	
  a	
  delicious	
  
pink	
  nipple.	
  The	
  fox	
  did	
  as	
  requested,	
  squeezing	
  his	
  pecs	
  together	
  like	
  a	
  crushing	
  



vice.	
  Sonic	
  nuzzled	
  into	
  the	
  tight	
  cleft,	
  adding	
  licks	
  and	
  kisses	
  on	
  each	
  side.	
  Behind	
  
them	
  Sally	
  took	
  this	
  as	
  a	
  good	
  idea	
  and	
  duly	
  began	
  lavishing	
  Bunnie’s	
  tits	
  with	
  the	
  
same	
  affection.	
  
	
  
	
   “Oooh…mah	
  starrrs….Ah	
  forgot	
  how	
  tight	
  you	
  can	
  make	
  that…mmmm…that	
  
mouth	
  of	
  yours…”	
  The	
  lapin	
  moaned	
  as	
  her	
  nipples	
  were	
  enveloped	
  in	
  a	
  very	
  
pleasurably	
  vice	
  like	
  pair	
  of	
  lips.	
  Post	
  transformation	
  it	
  indeed	
  seemed	
  Sally’s	
  
strength	
  did	
  not	
  stop	
  at	
  just	
  her	
  larger	
  muscle	
  groups.	
  No,	
  she	
  had	
  power	
  in	
  every	
  
inch	
  of	
  her	
  being,	
  and	
  what’s	
  more,	
  after	
  some	
  very	
  heavy	
  practice	
  she	
  knew	
  how	
  to	
  
use	
  every	
  last	
  bit	
  of	
  it!	
  
	
  
	
   “For	
  those	
  I	
  love	
  I	
  try	
  my	
  best…although…”	
  Sally	
  looked	
  over	
  as	
  Sonic	
  rubbed	
  
his	
  face	
  in	
  Tails’	
  abs,	
  relishing	
  the	
  contrast	
  of	
  plush	
  white	
  tummy	
  fur	
  and	
  hard,	
  
impenetrable	
  meat.	
  Once	
  he’d	
  gotten	
  his	
  fill	
  of	
  that,	
  the	
  now	
  drooling	
  hedgehog	
  went	
  
for	
  the	
  main	
  course.	
  Tails’	
  dick	
  was	
  streaming	
  pre	
  like	
  a	
  river,	
  giving	
  Sonic	
  cause	
  to	
  
hold	
  just	
  long	
  enough	
  to	
  slurp	
  up	
  some	
  of	
  the	
  strong	
  tasting	
  fluid	
  before	
  swallowing	
  
the	
  fox	
  with	
  gusto.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Still	
  seems	
  like	
  Sonic	
  has	
  me	
  beat	
  just	
  a	
  teensy	
  bit.	
  I’ve	
  never	
  been	
  able	
  to	
  
make	
  anyone	
  pound	
  the	
  ground	
  or	
  scream	
  in	
  ecstasy	
  like	
  that.”	
  Sally	
  said	
  with	
  a	
  
touch	
  of	
  envy.	
  Tails	
  was	
  indeed	
  doing	
  both	
  of	
  the	
  aforementioned;	
  his	
  body	
  battling	
  
with	
  itself	
  as	
  electrifying	
  pleasure	
  beset	
  each	
  muscle	
  group.	
  Unknown	
  to	
  either	
  of	
  
the	
  two	
  girls,	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Tails	
  had	
  always	
  had	
  a	
  bit	
  of	
  a	
  friendly	
  rivalry	
  when	
  it	
  came	
  
to	
  who	
  could	
  give	
  a	
  better	
  blowjob.	
  Sonic	
  prided	
  himself	
  on	
  being	
  able	
  to	
  form	
  a	
  
near	
  vacuum	
  like	
  seal	
  with	
  his	
  mouth,	
  while	
  Tails	
  countered	
  with	
  having	
  a	
  muzzle	
  
that	
  was	
  long	
  enough	
  to	
  fit	
  most	
  or	
  all	
  of	
  a	
  cock	
  inside	
  it.	
  Granted	
  at	
  their	
  new	
  
stature,	
  with	
  their	
  maleness	
  now	
  easily	
  five	
  times	
  the	
  size	
  they	
  were,	
  the	
  contest	
  
was	
  rather	
  a	
  moot	
  point,	
  but	
  being	
  one	
  who	
  always	
  welcomed	
  a	
  challenge,	
  Sonic	
  still	
  
went	
  at	
  his	
  suckling	
  with	
  everything	
  he	
  had.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “MMmm,	
  eh,	
  don’t	
  worry	
  yer	
  head	
  about	
  it	
  Sally-­‐girl.	
  That	
  mouth	
  o’	
  yers	
  still	
  
feels	
  heavenly	
  to	
  me!”	
  Bunny	
  soothed	
  as	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  began	
  bobbing	
  his	
  head	
  while	
  
rubbing	
  Tails’	
  balls	
  with	
  both	
  hands.	
  As	
  hot	
  it	
  was	
  seeing	
  their	
  two	
  favourite	
  guys	
  
show	
  how	
  much	
  they	
  adored	
  each	
  other,	
  Bunnie	
  wasn’t	
  about	
  to	
  let	
  her	
  own	
  favorite	
  
girl	
  feel	
  inadequate	
  by	
  comparison.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Really?	
  Well	
  then,	
  I’d	
  better	
  put	
  it	
  back	
  into	
  use.”	
  Sally	
  cooed.	
  She	
  licked	
  her	
  
lips	
  and	
  attacked	
  Bunnie’s	
  other	
  nipple,	
  letting	
  the	
  taste	
  set	
  her	
  to	
  drooling	
  as	
  well.	
  
Even	
  before	
  their	
  change,	
  Bunnie	
  had	
  always	
  been	
  the	
  bustiest	
  and	
  prettiest	
  girl	
  in	
  
Knothole.	
  Afterwards	
  she’d	
  really	
  just	
  become	
  more	
  so.	
  Even	
  if	
  she	
  now	
  had	
  a	
  body	
  
that	
  could	
  easily	
  rival	
  her	
  friend,	
  Sally	
  still	
  deemed	
  it	
  a	
  privilege	
  to	
  again	
  enjoy	
  the	
  
lapin’s	
  splendor;	
  only	
  now	
  there	
  was	
  more	
  to	
  enjoy	
  than	
  just	
  her	
  chest.	
  
	
  
	
   “You	
  are	
  so	
  tasty…”	
  The	
  squirrel	
  moaned	
  as	
  she	
  moved	
  further	
  out	
  to	
  lick	
  the	
  
mountainous	
  biceps,	
  sinking	
  her	
  teeth	
  into	
  the	
  veins	
  and	
  the	
  meat	
  as	
  Bunnie	
  flexed	
  
again	
  for	
  her.	
  



	
  
	
   “Well…yah’d	
  better	
  eat	
  me	
  before	
  someone	
  else	
  does…ooooh…”	
  The	
  lapin	
  
gasped	
  as	
  her	
  sex	
  grew	
  wetter	
  while	
  her	
  body	
  tensed	
  and	
  rolled	
  with	
  a	
  wonderful	
  
tightness.	
  A	
  cyborg	
  she	
  may	
  have	
  no	
  longer	
  been,	
  yet	
  still	
  she	
  felt	
  so	
  powerful	
  she	
  
almost	
  cried.	
  Being	
  this	
  big	
  and	
  buff	
  alone	
  would	
  have	
  been	
  a	
  dream,	
  but	
  getting	
  her	
  
friends	
  all	
  huge	
  and	
  sexy	
  with	
  her?	
  This	
  had	
  to	
  be	
  heaven!	
  
	
  
	
   “Ffff…Sally…please…touch	
  me…feast	
  upon	
  me…gah…oh	
  Ah	
  love	
  you	
  so	
  
much.”	
  She	
  cried.	
  Hearing	
  this,	
  Sally	
  felt	
  her	
  eyes	
  burn	
  with	
  tears.	
  She	
  grabbed	
  
Bunnie’s	
  legs,	
  hoisted	
  them	
  up	
  off	
  the	
  ground	
  and	
  buried	
  her	
  face	
  in	
  the	
  treasure	
  
that	
  lay	
  between	
  them.	
  
	
  
	
   “I	
  love	
  you	
  too,	
  Bunny.	
  Please,	
  if	
  there’s	
  anything	
  I	
  can	
  do	
  to	
  you	
  just	
  say	
  it…”	
  
She	
  blew	
  hotly	
  upon	
  the	
  lapin’s	
  sex,	
  smelling	
  the	
  intoxicating	
  musk	
  as	
  it	
  bared	
  its	
  
petals	
  for	
  her.	
  “And…please…do	
  what	
  you	
  want	
  to	
  me	
  in	
  return…”	
  
	
  
	
   Bunnie	
  almost	
  came	
  the	
  instant	
  a	
  tongue	
  touched	
  her	
  sex.	
  Balling	
  her	
  fists	
  up,	
  
she	
  reached	
  out	
  from	
  her	
  prone	
  position.	
  
	
  
	
   “Ah	
  will…gaahh…Sally…here,	
  get	
  on	
  top	
  of	
  me!”	
  	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Realizing	
  what	
  she	
  meant,	
  Sally	
  repositioned	
  herself	
  so	
  her	
  steely	
  rear	
  and	
  
dripping	
  treasure	
  were	
  smooshed	
  over	
  Bunnie’s	
  face,	
  while	
  her	
  visage	
  remained	
  
planted	
  in	
  between	
  her	
  friend’s	
  legs.	
  
	
  
	
   “Th-­‐Thank	
  you.”	
  Bunnie	
  whispered	
  as	
  she	
  kissed	
  her	
  squirrel	
  in	
  the	
  most	
  
tender	
  of	
  spots.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Hearing	
  two	
  more	
  loud	
  and	
  gushing	
  moans	
  join	
  his,	
  Tails	
  looked	
  over	
  at	
  the	
  
females	
  locked	
  in	
  their	
  delicious	
  69.	
  His	
  mouth	
  wobbled	
  and	
  his	
  eyes	
  watered	
  as	
  his	
  
cock	
  was	
  savored,	
  yet	
  his	
  lovers	
  was	
  not.	
  
	
  
	
   “Sonic,	
  wait…let	
  me	
  move…move	
  around	
  here	
  a	
  bit…”	
  
	
  
	
   Sonic	
  looked	
  up,	
  and	
  murred	
  as	
  Tails	
  carefully	
  reversed	
  his	
  position	
  so	
  he	
  
could	
  access	
  his	
  lover’s	
  erection.	
  
	
  
	
   “What	
  you’re	
  doing	
  feels	
  wonderful	
  as	
  ever,	
  but	
  I	
  need	
  more…I	
  need	
  your	
  
dick	
  too.”	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Sonic	
  chuckled	
  and	
  groaned	
  as	
  his	
  aching	
  shaft	
  was	
  given	
  a	
  warm	
  mouth	
  to	
  
nestle	
  in.	
  
	
  
	
   “I	
  really	
  hope	
  whomever	
  you	
  end	
  up	
  with	
  appreciates	
  what	
  a	
  great	
  guy	
  you	
  
are.	
  No	
  matter	
  if	
  they’re	
  male,	
  female,	
  herm,	
  you	
  deserve	
  to	
  be	
  as	
  happy	
  with	
  them	
  
as	
  they	
  will	
  be	
  with	
  you.”	
  He	
  grunted	
  while	
  thrusting	
  into	
  Tails’	
  maw.	
  The	
  fox	
  



wrapped	
  his	
  arms	
  around	
  his	
  waist	
  and	
  helped	
  feed	
  his	
  dick	
  down	
  his	
  throat.	
  The	
  
size	
  made	
  him	
  gag,	
  but	
  he	
  didn’t	
  let	
  it	
  slow	
  him	
  down.	
  Sonic	
  tasted	
  so	
  damn	
  manly,	
  
and	
  his	
  body	
  felt	
  so	
  freaking	
  huge	
  against	
  him	
  a	
  little	
  discomfort	
  was	
  worth	
  the	
  
ecstasy.	
  When	
  they	
  were	
  teens,	
  the	
  fox	
  had,	
  admittedly	
  entertained	
  the	
  idea	
  of	
  them	
  
getting	
  married	
  someday,	
  yet	
  after	
  seeing	
  how	
  much	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Sally	
  were	
  meant	
  for	
  
each	
  other,	
  Tails	
  knew	
  he	
  couldn’t	
  come	
  between	
  them.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Hearing	
  Sonic	
  mention	
  about	
  his	
  worth	
  as	
  a	
  mate	
  through	
  still	
  set	
  the	
  fox’s	
  
rampant	
  imagination	
  in	
  motion.	
  Considering	
  how	
  many	
  of	
  their	
  mutual	
  
acquaintances	
  had	
  likewise	
  been	
  transformed	
  into	
  muscle	
  gods	
  and	
  goddesses	
  he	
  
was	
  kind	
  of	
  spoilt	
  for	
  choice.	
  Shadow	
  was	
  a	
  rather	
  troubled	
  and	
  merciless	
  titan,	
  but	
  
had	
  also	
  showed	
  that	
  he	
  genuinely	
  cared	
  for	
  those	
  that	
  had	
  shown	
  him	
  friendship	
  or	
  
trust	
  in	
  the	
  past.	
  Knuckles	
  was	
  as	
  much	
  a	
  stalwart	
  guardian	
  as	
  any	
  echidna	
  but	
  his	
  
loyalty	
  to	
  his	
  friends	
  and	
  family	
  was	
  unquestionable	
  and	
  Tails	
  long	
  suspected	
  he	
  had	
  
a	
  bit	
  of	
  a	
  soft	
  spot	
  for	
  him	
  too.	
  
	
  
	
   Then	
  of	
  course	
  there	
  was	
  Rouge…dear	
  heavens,	
  had	
  that	
  bat	
  put	
  her	
  new	
  
power	
  to	
  use.	
  She	
  had	
  to	
  be	
  one	
  of	
  the	
  biggest	
  and	
  strongest	
  women	
  on	
  the	
  planet	
  
now,	
  yet	
  rather	
  than	
  parade	
  her	
  muscles	
  she	
  used	
  them	
  to	
  keep	
  to	
  the	
  shadows	
  and	
  
pull	
  off	
  bigger	
  and	
  more	
  insane	
  heists.	
  She’d	
  also	
  become	
  something	
  of	
  a	
  on	
  and	
  off	
  
mentor	
  to	
  Tails	
  when	
  forced	
  to	
  work	
  with	
  him,	
  and	
  now,	
  well,	
  if	
  no	
  one	
  else	
  was	
  
going	
  to	
  vie	
  for	
  her	
  affection	
  the	
  fox	
  saw	
  no	
  reason	
  he	
  couldn’t	
  fill	
  the	
  void.	
  
	
  
	
   Tails	
  sighed	
  as	
  he	
  gulped	
  down	
  a	
  thick	
  glob	
  of	
  Sonic’s	
  pre.	
  As	
  intoxicating	
  as	
  
it	
  was	
  to	
  think	
  that	
  the	
  world	
  could	
  now	
  be	
  his	
  oyster,	
  the	
  fox’s	
  rampant	
  
daydreaming	
  all	
  lead	
  to	
  the	
  same	
  somewhat	
  disheartening	
  conclusion:	
  he’d	
  spent	
  
too	
  long	
  by	
  himself	
  and	
  the	
  loneliness	
  was	
  getting	
  to	
  him.	
  Sonic	
  was	
  right,	
  he	
  needed	
  
someone…and	
  that	
  meant	
  he	
  had	
  to	
  step	
  up	
  his	
  game	
  if	
  he	
  wanted	
  to	
  prove	
  his	
  new	
  
form	
  wasn’t	
  just	
  for	
  show.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   He	
  wrapped	
  his	
  arms	
  around	
  Sonic’s	
  waist,	
  letting	
  his	
  biceps	
  swell	
  against	
  
the	
  hedgehog’s	
  solid	
  core.	
  Such	
  a	
  move	
  could	
  be	
  dangerous,	
  given	
  Tails	
  could	
  now	
  
crush	
  airplanes	
  like	
  tin	
  cans	
  (and	
  he’d	
  done	
  so	
  as	
  a	
  test	
  of	
  his	
  might),	
  but	
  Sonic	
  was	
  
as	
  impervious	
  as	
  he	
  looked,	
  and	
  all	
  his	
  massive	
  hugging	
  did	
  was	
  draw	
  out	
  more	
  
moans	
  and	
  make	
  his	
  friend	
  fuck	
  his	
  face	
  more	
  aggressively.	
  That	
  pleased	
  Tails	
  just	
  
fine	
  until	
  Sonic	
  finally	
  had	
  to	
  give	
  a	
  mighty	
  roar	
  and	
  the	
  fox	
  found	
  himself	
  being	
  
pumped	
  full	
  of	
  strong,	
  flavorful	
  cum.	
  He	
  did	
  his	
  best	
  to	
  swallow	
  what	
  he	
  could,	
  then	
  
just	
  let	
  the	
  rest	
  splurge	
  all	
  over	
  him.	
  It	
  felt	
  good	
  to	
  just	
  make	
  someone	
  else	
  cum	
  like	
  
he	
  used	
  to	
  be	
  able	
  too.	
  To	
  know	
  he	
  still	
  had	
  that	
  touch.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Damn	
  Tails…you	
  really	
  want	
  to	
  milk	
  me	
  dry	
  huh?”	
  Sonic	
  groaned	
  as	
  his	
  
orgasm	
  subsided.	
  Seeing	
  the	
  vulpine	
  look	
  at	
  him	
  with	
  such	
  hunger	
  he	
  smiled.	
  “Don’t	
  
worry	
  I	
  have	
  plenty	
  more	
  to	
  give.”	
  
	
  
	
   Tails	
  giggled	
  and	
  licked	
  his	
  face,	
  stopping	
  only	
  when	
  Sonic	
  moved	
  to	
  join	
  him	
  
and	
  clean	
  his	
  fur.	
  	
  



	
   “I	
  just	
  needed	
  that,	
  Sonic.	
  You	
  got	
  my	
  mind	
  to	
  thinking,	
  and	
  made	
  me	
  realize	
  
how	
  much	
  I	
  do	
  need	
  someone	
  special.”	
  Tails	
  trembled	
  as	
  each	
  swipe	
  of	
  the	
  
hedgehog’s	
  tongue	
  made	
  his	
  own	
  cock	
  beg	
  for	
  release.	
  “Just	
  as	
  I	
  need	
  you	
  
now…inside	
  me.”	
  
	
  
	
   Sonic	
  pulled	
  back,	
  smirked	
  and	
  then	
  moved	
  in	
  to	
  kiss	
  his	
  beloved	
  fox	
  again.	
  
	
  
	
   “Hey,	
  for	
  that,	
  you	
  don’t	
  even	
  have	
  to	
  ask.	
  I	
  love	
  you	
  too	
  much	
  to	
  say	
  no.”	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Tails	
  felt	
  his	
  eyes	
  start	
  to	
  sting	
  with	
  tears	
  as	
  he	
  lay	
  down	
  and	
  let	
  Sonic	
  lift	
  his	
  
lower	
  body	
  up.	
  	
  Sonic	
  wet	
  his	
  fingers	
  then	
  gently	
  probed	
  the	
  fox’s	
  butt	
  with	
  them,	
  
grinning	
  all	
  the	
  more	
  slyly	
  as	
  Tails	
  added	
  to	
  the	
  mess	
  on	
  his	
  front	
  with	
  more	
  spurts	
  
from	
  his	
  own	
  cock.	
  The	
  added	
  muscle	
  had	
  made	
  his	
  sphincter	
  even	
  tighter	
  than	
  it	
  
usually	
  was.	
  Sonic’s	
  maleness	
  quickly	
  returned	
  to	
  full	
  erection	
  at	
  the	
  thought	
  of	
  how	
  
much	
  it	
  was	
  going	
  to	
  get	
  squeezed	
  and	
  milked	
  once	
  inside.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   On	
  their	
  end,	
  Sally	
  was	
  dealing	
  with	
  similarly	
  sweet	
  tightness	
  as	
  she	
  thrust	
  
her	
  fingers	
  into	
  Bunnie’s	
  snatch,	
  lapping	
  with	
  gusto	
  as	
  each	
  brush	
  of	
  her	
  nimble	
  
digits	
  brought	
  another	
  squirt	
  of	
  juice	
  onto	
  her	
  lips.	
  She	
  tongued	
  the	
  rabbit’s	
  clit,	
  
nibbled	
  at	
  her	
  petals,	
  then	
  wept	
  silently	
  in	
  joy	
  as	
  Bunnie	
  finally	
  screamed	
  and	
  came	
  
all	
  over	
  her	
  face.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “OOOOOH….OOOH	
  MAH	
  STARRRRS!	
  Oh	
  Sally…”	
  Bunnie	
  raggedly	
  gasped	
  as	
  
her	
  orgasm	
  coursed	
  like	
  a	
  raging	
  river	
  through	
  every	
  inch	
  of	
  her	
  massive	
  body.	
  If	
  
she	
  felt	
  like	
  a	
  goddess	
  before,	
  she	
  felt	
  like	
  a	
  titan	
  now,	
  albeit	
  one	
  who	
  still	
  yearned	
  to	
  
reach	
  higher	
  as	
  her	
  peak	
  subsided.	
  “Damn….you	
  still	
  know	
  how	
  to	
  make	
  me	
  weak	
  at	
  
the	
  knees!”	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  smirked	
  as	
  she	
  licked	
  at	
  her	
  sticky	
  fur.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “Sonic	
  loves	
  to	
  experiment,	
  and	
  we’ve	
  gotten	
  very	
  creative	
  in	
  how	
  to	
  use	
  our	
  
bodies	
  for	
  pleasure.”	
  Sally	
  replied	
  as	
  Bunnie	
  turned	
  around	
  and	
  helped	
  clean	
  her	
  up.	
  
“Being	
  so	
  big	
  like	
  this,	
  it	
  opens	
  up	
  a	
  lot	
  of	
  naughty	
  but	
  oh	
  so	
  fun	
  possibilities.”	
  
	
  
	
   Bunnie	
  cocked	
  a	
  curious	
  eyebrow,	
  which	
  then	
  melted	
  into	
  a	
  very	
  
mischievous	
  smirk.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   “That	
  a	
  fact,	
  sugah?	
  Tell	
  me	
  then,	
  either	
  of	
  you	
  ever	
  try	
  something	
  like…this?”	
  
	
  
	
   Suddenly	
  an	
  arm	
  was	
  being	
  curled	
  between	
  Sally’s	
  still	
  open	
  legs,	
  smooshing	
  
the	
  bicep	
  right	
  up	
  against	
  her	
  very	
  tender	
  snatch.	
  
	
  
	
   “EEEEEE…ffff…well…yes…of	
  sorts….ngh…Sonic	
  loves	
  when	
  I	
  used	
  my	
  biceps	
  
to…ngh…get	
  him	
  off	
  but….ooooh…we	
  never	
  thought	
  to	
  try	
  it	
  the	
  other	
  way	
  round.”	
  
Sally	
  threw	
  her	
  head	
  back	
  and	
  moaned	
  as	
  Bunny	
  flexed	
  harder	
  against	
  her.	
  Her	
  
bicep	
  felt	
  like	
  a	
  soft,	
  pillow	
  covered	
  rock;	
  scintillating	
  in	
  all	
  the	
  right	
  ways,	
  with	
  the	
  



veins	
  providing	
  just	
  enough	
  bumpiness	
  for	
  grinding.	
  “Grrrr….oooh	
  that	
  feels	
  sooo	
  
good.”	
  
	
  
	
   Bunnie	
  grabbed	
  Sally’s	
  tit	
  with	
  her	
  other	
  paw,	
  adding	
  to	
  the	
  torturous	
  
pleasure	
  with	
  kisses	
  and	
  suckles	
  to	
  the	
  enormous	
  mammary.	
  
	
  
	
   “Glad	
  to	
  hear	
  it…mmm…yeah	
  that’s	
  it	
  girl.	
  Ride	
  this	
  bun-­‐bun’s	
  guns!”	
  	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  automatically	
  ground	
  her	
  sex	
  against	
  her	
  friend’s	
  muscles,	
  the	
  fire	
  in	
  
her	
  loins	
  building	
  and	
  building	
  till	
  finally	
  she	
  exploded	
  in	
  an	
  earthshaking	
  climax.	
  
From	
  where	
  he	
  was	
  licking	
  Tail’s	
  cock,	
  Sonic	
  looked	
  up	
  and	
  whistled.	
  
	
  
	
   “Whoah….okay…note	
  for	
  next	
  time….”	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  grinned	
  as	
  he	
  flexed	
  one	
  
of	
  his	
  own	
  mammoth	
  arms.	
  “See	
  if	
  this	
  big	
  boy’s	
  able	
  to	
  support	
  Sally’s	
  entire	
  body	
  
while	
  she’s	
  doing	
  that.”	
  
	
  
	
   Sally	
  gasped	
  and	
  pounded	
  at	
  the	
  sand	
  as	
  her	
  orgasm	
  spilled	
  out	
  all	
  over	
  
Bunnie’s	
  bicep.	
  The	
  lapin	
  could	
  not	
  have	
  looked	
  more	
  pleased	
  with	
  herself	
  as	
  she	
  
brought	
  the	
  mountain	
  of	
  muscle	
  up	
  and	
  tasted	
  the	
  sweet	
  nectar	
  coating.	
  
	
  
	
   “Yeah….now	
  that	
  is	
  sexy!”	
  She	
  decreed	
  before	
  being	
  pulled	
  down	
  into	
  another	
  
kiss.	
  
	
  
	
   “Yeah	
  well	
  you’re	
  sexy!	
  And	
  so	
  sweet,	
  and	
  wonderful	
  and….oooh	
  Bunnie!”	
  
	
  

Lips	
  locked	
  together	
  and	
  shared	
  the	
  flavors	
  of	
  the	
  juices	
  on	
  them	
  as	
  the	
  two	
  
females	
  cuddled	
  and	
  enjoyed	
  the	
  feeling	
  of	
  each	
  other’s	
  bodies.	
  	
  
The	
  demand	
  in	
  their	
  loins	
  for	
  more	
  began	
  to	
  build	
  anew	
  as	
  muscles	
  caressed	
  
muscles,	
  leading	
  to	
  the	
  kisses	
  finally	
  ending	
  as	
  both	
  returned	
  to	
  pleasuring	
  each	
  
other’s	
  bodies.	
  
	
  
	
   “Want	
  to	
  do	
  that	
  again,	
  sugah?”	
  The	
  lapin	
  finally	
  asked	
  as	
  she	
  smooched	
  over	
  
Sally’s	
  other	
  breast.	
  
	
  

“I’d	
  love	
  to…only…”	
  Sally	
  to	
  look	
  over	
  as	
  Tails	
  cried	
  from	
  Sonic’s	
  tender	
  
ministrations	
  and	
  finally	
  let	
  loose	
  with	
  a	
  healthy	
  amount	
  of	
  cum.	
  “Mmm,	
  come	
  on,	
  I	
  
think	
  it’s	
  time	
  we	
  joined	
  in	
  the	
  fun	
  over	
  there.”	
  

	
  
The	
  two	
  rose	
  and	
  walked	
  over	
  as	
  Sonic	
  rubbed	
  the	
  last	
  few	
  spurts	
  out	
  of	
  

Tails’	
  cock.	
  
	
  
“Guys,	
  would	
  you	
  care	
  for	
  a	
  few	
  more	
  participants?”	
  	
  
	
  
Cupping	
  as	
  much	
  of	
  Tail’s	
  cum	
  as	
  he	
  could	
  hold,	
  Sonic	
  lubed	
  his	
  cock	
  up	
  then	
  

licked	
  his	
  hands	
  clean.	
  
	
  



“We’d	
  love	
  to,	
  though	
  if	
  we’re	
  going	
  to	
  do	
  this	
  the	
  way	
  I	
  think	
  you’re	
  hinting	
  
at	
  it’s	
  down	
  to	
  the	
  big	
  guy	
  as	
  to	
  whether	
  he	
  wants	
  you	
  both	
  or	
  one	
  at	
  a	
  time.”	
  

	
  
Tails	
  looked	
  up	
  from	
  his	
  post-­‐orgasmic	
  bliss,	
  craning	
  his	
  neck	
  to	
  look	
  over	
  

the	
  great	
  shelf	
  of	
  his	
  pecs.	
  Sonic	
  paid	
  him	
  a	
  wink	
  as	
  he	
  pressed	
  the	
  head	
  of	
  his	
  shaft	
  
against	
  the	
  fox’s	
  hole,	
  making	
  Tails	
  slump	
  back	
  again	
  as	
  he	
  felt	
  the	
  pleasurable	
  
painful	
  sensation	
  of	
  being	
  stuffed	
  full	
  of	
  sweet	
  man	
  meat.	
  

	
  
“B-­‐Both	
  of	
  you?	
  Aunt	
  Sal-­‐ooooh…Sally….Aunt	
  Bunnie?”	
  Tails	
  gasped	
  as	
  his	
  

butt	
  hungrily	
  swallowed	
  Sonic’s	
  cock.	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  nestled	
  his	
  face	
  in	
  the	
  cleft	
  of	
  
his	
  chest,	
  letting	
  it	
  support	
  him	
  as	
  he	
  gave	
  over	
  to	
  the	
  pleasing	
  tightness.	
  	
  

	
  
“Sure…I	
  can	
  do	
  that.”	
  Tails	
  moaned,	
  his	
  eyes	
  watering	
  as	
  Sally	
  stepped	
  over	
  

him	
  and	
  positioned	
  herself	
  over	
  his	
  pride.	
  	
  
	
  
“Just	
  let	
  us	
  know	
  if	
  it’s	
  too	
  much…though	
  somehow	
  I	
  don’t	
  think	
  it	
  will	
  be.”	
  

The	
  squirrel	
  moaned	
  as	
  her	
  sex	
  was	
  speared	
  open	
  by	
  the	
  still	
  towering	
  vulpine	
  shaft.	
  
“Like	
  Sonic	
  you	
  always	
  did	
  have….mmmm…a	
  ton	
  of	
  stamina.”	
  	
  

	
  
Tails	
  half	
  nodded	
  a	
  reply	
  as	
  Bunnie	
  seated	
  herself	
  on	
  his	
  face.	
  The	
  smell	
  of	
  

her	
  arousal	
  promptly	
  hit	
  him	
  like	
  a	
  boxing	
  glove,	
  prompting	
  him	
  to	
  grab	
  the	
  bunny’s	
  
legs	
  and	
  start	
  licking	
  away	
  as	
  Sally	
  began	
  riding	
  his	
  dick.	
  Sonic	
  followed	
  with	
  
plowing	
  the	
  vulpine’s	
  big,	
  muscular	
  ass	
  and	
  everyone	
  just	
  screamed	
  and	
  moaned	
  as	
  
their	
  ecstasy	
  became	
  unanimous.	
  	
  

	
  
“Riiiiight….nnngh…stamina…ooooh…and	
  a	
  very	
  gifted…gaahh…tongue….oh	
  

Tails!”	
  Bunny	
  moaned	
  as	
  the	
  fox	
  dove	
  deep	
  into	
  her	
  sex,	
  his	
  canine	
  teeth	
  dining	
  upon	
  
her	
  flesh	
  as	
  a	
  proper	
  carnivore	
  should!	
  His	
  chest	
  heaved	
  and	
  bounced	
  against	
  the	
  
bunny’s	
  breasts	
  as	
  he	
  kept	
  her	
  stationary	
  over	
  his	
  head.	
  Despite	
  both	
  her	
  and	
  Sally	
  
adding	
  up	
  to	
  quite	
  the	
  weight,	
  Tails	
  seemed	
  to	
  be	
  supporting	
  them	
  just	
  fine	
  with	
  no	
  
slow	
  down	
  to	
  his	
  carnal	
  acts.	
  No	
  small	
  accomplishment	
  considering	
  he	
  was	
  awash	
  in	
  
the	
  pleasure	
  of	
  both	
  receiving	
  love	
  as	
  well	
  as	
  giving	
  it.	
  

	
  
Sonic	
  groaned	
  in	
  delight	
  as	
  Tails	
  squeezed	
  harder	
  around	
  his	
  dick.	
  He	
  may	
  

have	
  always	
  fancied	
  himself	
  as	
  the	
  fastest	
  thing	
  alive	
  but	
  that	
  didn’t	
  mean	
  he	
  wanted	
  
his	
  friends	
  to	
  forever	
  live	
  in	
  his	
  shadow.	
  Tails	
  deserved	
  recognition	
  and	
  acclaim	
  as	
  
well,	
  and	
  it	
  just	
  made	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  feel	
  even	
  better	
  that	
  the	
  vulpine	
  was	
  getting	
  a	
  
chance	
  to	
  prove	
  his	
  worth,	
  if	
  only	
  in	
  a	
  deliciously	
  perverted	
  way.	
  	
  

	
  
“He’s….ngh…gifted….period….oooooh…keep	
  squeezing	
  Tails!….erf…I’m	
  so	
  

damn	
  hard!”	
  He	
  moaned	
  while	
  releasing	
  another	
  thick	
  blast	
  of	
  pre	
  into	
  the	
  fox’s	
  butt.	
  
His	
  second	
  climax	
  of	
  the	
  day	
  was	
  fast	
  approaching,	
  as	
  was	
  everyone	
  else’s.	
  In	
  the	
  
middle	
  of	
  it	
  all	
  Tails	
  licked,	
  nibbled,	
  thrust	
  and	
  squeezed	
  in	
  equal	
  measures,	
  his	
  
mind	
  somehow	
  retaining	
  its	
  methodical	
  approach	
  to	
  the	
  situation	
  despite	
  literally	
  
being	
  fucked	
  four	
  ways	
  at	
  once.	
  He	
  had	
  three	
  of	
  the	
  morphs	
  he	
  loved	
  more	
  than	
  any	
  



in	
  the	
  world	
  making	
  him	
  feel	
  like	
  a	
  god,	
  and	
  damned	
  if	
  he	
  wasn’t	
  going	
  to	
  let	
  all	
  
them	
  know	
  how	
  much	
  he	
  appreciated	
  that!	
  

	
  
With	
  another	
  powerful	
  thrust	
  he	
  drove	
  himself	
  as	
  deep	
  into	
  Sally	
  as	
  he	
  could,	
  

feeling	
  her	
  clamp	
  around	
  the	
  pillar	
  of	
  flesh	
  and	
  convulse	
  as	
  she	
  came	
  again	
  from	
  the	
  
deep	
  stuffing.	
  Sadly	
  Bunnie’s	
  thighs	
  muffled	
  the	
  screams	
  of	
  orgasm,	
  but	
  the	
  bunny	
  
made	
  up	
  for	
  it	
  by	
  following	
  with	
  a	
  generous	
  expulsion	
  of	
  her	
  own	
  juices	
  into	
  his	
  
mouth.	
  Tails	
  drank	
  greedily	
  and	
  felt	
  his	
  stomach	
  quiver	
  as	
  the	
  cum	
  of	
  both	
  male	
  and	
  
female	
  mixed	
  inside	
  it	
  and	
  warmed	
  him	
  all	
  through	
  his	
  core.	
  	
  

	
  
Briefly	
  rendered	
  limp	
  from	
  the	
  force	
  of	
  her	
  orgasm,	
  Bunny	
  toppled	
  off	
  Tails	
  

and	
  onto	
  the	
  sand,	
  relieving	
  him	
  of	
  enough	
  responsibility	
  that	
  he	
  could	
  thrash	
  and	
  
groan	
  as	
  his	
  rear	
  continued	
  to	
  be	
  pounded.	
  

	
   	
  
“Sonic….oooh	
  Sonic	
  I’m	
  gonna….”	
  
	
   	
  
Despite	
  the	
  blood	
  still	
  pounding	
  in	
  her	
  ears	
  and	
  her	
  muscles	
  still	
  recovering	
  

from	
  the	
  sudden	
  pleasure	
  surge,	
  Sally	
  found	
  the	
  will	
  to	
  grab	
  Tails’	
  hips	
  and	
  keep	
  him	
  
full	
  to	
  the	
  hilt	
  inside	
  her.	
  She’d	
  have	
  time	
  to	
  get	
  all	
  nice	
  and	
  gooey	
  later,	
  right	
  now	
  
she	
  needed	
  Tails	
  to	
  blow	
  as	
  much	
  of	
  his	
  load	
  as	
  he	
  could	
  inside	
  her,	
  to	
  just	
  feel	
  that	
  
gorgeous	
  cock	
  of	
  his	
  flooding	
  her	
  depths	
  with	
  its	
  offering.	
  	
  

	
  
She	
  got	
  her	
  wish	
  seconds	
  later	
  as	
  Tails	
  seized	
  up	
  and	
  indeed	
  came	
  like	
  a	
  

firehose.	
  Sally’s	
  tongue	
  hung	
  limply	
  from	
  her	
  lips	
  as	
  her	
  womb	
  was	
  filled	
  with	
  rich	
  
potent	
  seed,	
  proof	
  that	
  Tails	
  was	
  as	
  much	
  a	
  stud	
  as	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  behind	
  him,	
  if	
  not	
  
more.	
  

	
  
“Tails….oooooh	
  gah	
  that	
  feels	
  so	
  wonderful…”	
  Sally	
  murred	
  as	
  cum	
  began	
  to	
  

spill	
  from	
  her	
  sex.	
  	
  
	
  
“You….mmm…have	
  no	
  idea….nghhh…gonna	
  cum	
  as	
  well….cum	
  so	
  hard	
  in	
  

you!”	
  Sonic	
  growled.	
  Sally	
  shivered	
  in	
  delight	
  at	
  her	
  beloved	
  rammed	
  his	
  fox	
  like	
  a	
  
beast,	
  almost	
  roaring	
  in	
  glee	
  as	
  he	
  joined	
  everyone	
  else	
  over	
  the	
  edge.	
  Sticky,	
  strong	
  
smelling	
  cum	
  shot	
  everywhere	
  as	
  Sonic	
  pumped	
  Tails	
  full,	
  and	
  Tails	
  gave	
  Sally	
  a	
  
healthy	
  top	
  up.	
  

	
  
The	
  four	
  sweaty,	
  messy	
  and	
  utterly	
  satisfied	
  morphs	
  collapsed	
  in	
  a	
  heap,	
  

each	
  reaching	
  to	
  hug	
  and	
  fondle	
  the	
  body	
  of	
  the	
  others	
  as	
  afterglow	
  set	
  in.	
  For	
  a	
  
while	
  there	
  were	
  no	
  words	
  exchanged,	
  the	
  lap	
  of	
  the	
  waves	
  and	
  the	
  hum	
  of	
  the	
  wind	
  
provided	
  a	
  suitable	
  background	
  soundtrack	
  while	
  everyone	
  recovered.	
  

	
  
“Well…so	
  far	
  I	
  think	
  we	
  need	
  to	
  make	
  this	
  an	
  official	
  rule	
  for	
  whenever	
  we	
  

play	
  volleyball	
  from	
  now	
  on.”	
  Sonic	
  grinned	
  as	
  Sally	
  climbed	
  on	
  top	
  of	
  him.	
  “Make	
  it	
  
so	
  no	
  matter	
  what	
  happens,	
  everyone	
  wins!”	
  

	
  



Sally	
  giggled	
  and	
  murred	
  as	
  her	
  boobs	
  were	
  nuzzled.	
  “That	
  could	
  be	
  easily	
  
arranged	
  provided	
  we	
  have	
  time	
  for	
  more	
  than	
  one	
  trip	
  out	
  here.”	
  She	
  looked	
  up	
  at	
  
the	
  sun	
  and	
  murred	
  louder	
  that	
  it	
  was	
  still	
  a	
  decent	
  height	
  in	
  the	
  sky.	
  “Speaking	
  of	
  
which,	
  any	
  thoughts	
  for	
  what	
  else	
  we	
  could	
  do	
  while	
  we’re	
  here?”	
  

	
  
Tails	
  looked	
  over	
  at	
  Sonic,	
  his	
  mouth	
  watering	
  at	
  the	
  sight	
  of	
  the	
  hedgehog	
  

enjoying	
  his	
  squirrels’	
  big	
  and	
  delicious	
  chest.	
  He	
  turned	
  to	
  Bunny	
  and	
  licked	
  his	
  lips	
  
as	
  she	
  rolled	
  over	
  and	
  smiled	
  lewdly	
  at	
  him.	
  

	
  
“Maybe	
  we	
  could	
  whip	
  up	
  some	
  food,	
  take	
  a	
  moment	
  to	
  recharge,	
  then	
  do	
  

what	
  we	
  just	
  did	
  again?”	
  He	
  grunted	
  as	
  his	
  cock	
  twitched,	
  signifying	
  it	
  would	
  indeed	
  
be	
  only	
  a	
  short	
  time	
  before	
  it	
  was	
  ready	
  for	
  more.	
  “Honestly	
  I	
  think	
  we	
  need	
  that	
  
more	
  than	
  anything	
  right	
  now.”	
  

	
  
A	
  hard	
  grab	
  of	
  his	
  head	
  and	
  a	
  heated	
  pair	
  of	
  lips	
  against	
  his	
  own	
  served	
  to	
  

further	
  bolster	
  Tails’	
  claim.	
  
	
  
“Sounds	
  ideal	
  to	
  me,	
  Sugah.”	
  Bunny	
  cooed	
  as	
  Sonic	
  and	
  Sally	
  agreed.	
  
	
  

***	
  
	
  
As	
  the	
  sun	
  slowly	
  crept	
  to	
  the	
  horizon	
  outside,	
  the	
  four	
  continued	
  on	
  with	
  

what	
  was	
  fast	
  turning	
  out	
  to	
  be	
  an	
  almost	
  perfect	
  day.	
  Sonic	
  had	
  now	
  swapped	
  to	
  
have	
  some	
  time	
  with	
  his	
  beloved	
  mate,	
  watching	
  with	
  gleeful	
  surprise	
  as	
  she	
  let	
  him	
  
stuff	
  his	
  dick	
  into	
  her	
  butt	
  (something	
  she’d	
  previously	
  been	
  averse	
  to,	
  but	
  after	
  
months	
  of	
  pleading	
  and	
  some	
  gentle	
  practice,	
  she’d	
  found	
  she	
  really	
  enjoyed).	
  
Beside	
  them,	
  Bunnie	
  was	
  enjoying	
  another	
  helping	
  of	
  sweet	
  fox	
  meat,	
  holding	
  Tails	
  
close	
  to	
  her	
  as	
  he	
  hammered	
  into	
  her	
  vagina.	
  	
  

	
  
“We…erff…have	
  really	
  got	
  to	
  do	
  this	
  again,	
  soon.”	
  Sonic	
  moaned	
  as	
  Sally’s	
  

anal	
  muscles	
  gripped	
  his	
  dick,	
  bringing	
  her	
  to	
  moan	
  and	
  claw	
  at	
  her	
  towel	
  in	
  delight.	
  
	
  
“Indeed….but….mmmmm….maybe	
  with	
  a	
  few	
  more	
  friends?”	
  Sally	
  muttered.	
  

“Maybe	
  Rouge?	
  And	
  Blaze?	
  I’ve	
  kind	
  of	
  been	
  wanting	
  to	
  test	
  my	
  might	
  against	
  
theirs….ahhhh….”	
  

	
  
Tails’	
  ears	
  immediately	
  shot	
  up	
  in	
  attention,	
  much	
  to	
  Bunnie’s	
  mirth.	
  Sonic	
  

slowed	
  his	
  thrusts	
  and	
  leaned	
  in	
  to	
  kiss	
  Sally	
  on	
  the	
  cheek.	
  “I’m	
  presuming	
  that’ll	
  
entail	
  Knux,	
  Shadow	
  and	
  Silver	
  coming	
  along	
  too?	
  Those	
  girls	
  do	
  need	
  their	
  
wranglers	
  after	
  all.”	
  

	
  
Sally	
  turned	
  and	
  gave	
  her	
  beloved	
  hedgehog	
  a	
  very	
  sultry	
  smile.	
  	
  
	
  
“Precisely…maybe	
  you	
  could…’distract’	
  the	
  guys	
  while	
  I…oooh…and	
  Bunnie	
  

pit	
  our	
  wits	
  against	
  the	
  girls….ngh…in	
  a	
  way	
  that’ll	
  hopefully	
  result	
  in	
  everyone	
  
losing	
  their	
  clothes…and	
  just	
  letting	
  their	
  passions	
  run	
  wild…”	
  	
  



	
  
Sonic	
  slammed	
  his	
  hips	
  extra	
  hard,	
  relishing	
  how	
  Sally	
  cried	
  in	
  delight.	
  
	
  
“You	
  do	
  come	
  up	
  with	
  some	
  of	
  the	
  best	
  ideas,	
  Sal.”	
  He	
  turned	
  to	
  his	
  friends.	
  

“Tails?	
  How’s	
  that	
  sound	
  to	
  you?”	
  
	
  
The	
  fox	
  blushed	
  and	
  tried	
  not	
  to	
  moan	
  as	
  Bunnie	
  hooked	
  her	
  legs	
  around	
  his	
  

waist.	
  
	
  
“Please….yes….hell	
  yes….ooooh	
  yeah	
  that’d	
  be	
  lovely…”	
  Tails	
  sighed	
  as	
  he	
  

kissed	
  Bunnie	
  again.	
  “Think	
  we’re…oof…leaving	
  someone	
  out	
  though…”	
  
	
  
Sonic	
  looked	
  confused,	
  while	
  Sally	
  looked	
  unsure.	
  Sharing	
  their	
  expressions	
  

the	
  two	
  finally	
  shrugged.	
  
	
  
“Mmm,	
  yeah	
  you’re	
  right.	
  Amy	
  should	
  come	
  along	
  too.	
  Forgive	
  and	
  forget	
  as	
  

they	
  say.”	
  The	
  hedgehog	
  commented.	
  
	
  
“Mmm…indeed.	
  Who	
  knows…this	
  time,	
  maybe	
  she’ll	
  surprise	
  us	
  all.”	
  Sally	
  

replied	
  before	
  bucking	
  against	
  Sonic	
  as	
  a	
  sign	
  for	
  him	
  to	
  get	
  back	
  to	
  fucking	
  her.	
  	
  
	
  
Indeed,	
  it	
  had	
  been	
  a	
  damn	
  fine	
  day.	
  And	
  soon,	
  an	
  even	
  better	
  one	
  would	
  

follow	
  it.	
  	
  
	
  
	
   	
  
	
   	
  
	
  
	
   	
  
	
  
	
  
	
   	
  
	
  
	
   	
  
	
  


