Learning One’s Place
The room was cold and hazy, spinning slowly into view. The usual smell of active electronics, dust, the fox’s own scent, was blocked out by a gob of blood, slowly dripping down the front of his snout. His black nose was bruised and busted, the pounding the source of his dislocation and disorientation. It became quickly apparent to the young fox boy that he was in his lab, the blue walled and tiled experimental facility still operating around him as he sat in his chair, even though the lights had been dimmed. His eyes slowly focused, body trying to move. No use. His arms felt weighed down. Was he still out of it? He tugged again. No, something was there. Something constraining him. He looked down, his yellow and white body semi-obscured by thick black chains, wrapping around his form from his chest down to his waist. It wrapped around his usual chair, which was thankfully able to spin. He was facing away from his computer screen. He could somehow figure a way to call for help if he could just access it. As he slowly spun, he noticed two other chairs next to him in the darkness, also filled with unconscious mobian bodies. He turned around to the screens, about 8 smaller wide screens set up around one center screen. The station was designed to monitor things around the world and also allow for simultaneous streaming and messages to all the different groups fighting Eggman. Right now, it was turned off, which was strange. The fox didn’t normally turn the screens off ever. Someone not only trapped him and two others here, they messed with his information stream. Not good. Everyone might be in danger. Panic started to set in as the daze of the pain from his nose wore off, and he started to kick and struggle against the chains, trying to get free.
The lights kicked on. The screens flickering to life. The fox’s eyes blurred as the flood of brightness blinded him for a moment. He looked from the screens to his side. To his left was a familiar green hedgehog in a black leather jacket, and to the left of the hedgehog was a green bird, a hawk. Both of which were similarly unconscious as the fox was. A nice big lump was on the hawk’s head, whereas the hedgehog also had blood coming from his nose.

The fox turned his head again as the image on the screen finally became clear. It was…a blue hedgehog looking quite pleased with himself. All 9 screens were the same image. Sonic the Hedgehog, from about the chest up, not really looking at the camera. Instead, looking down slightly. He was sitting in on what looked like a black leather couch, which the fox recognized as the couch in the nearby rec-room. Was all this Sonic’s doing? Sonic finally glanced upwards, taking his attention away from whatever he was looking at down below.

“Oh. Looks like we’re on…let’s see who’s up…” Sonic lifted a hand up, a remote in his hand, pressing a button. At about the same time, the sound of a camera coming to life above the screen the three mobians were placed in front of caught the fox’s attention. It focused itself as it looked down on the three, a corresponding screen obviously in front of Sonic himself. “Oh, Tails…looks like you’re the toughest of the three. Mind kicking Scourge awake? I need all three of you at attention. Something important to show you, so to speak.”
“S-Sonic! What’s going on? Did you tie me up? Why’d you tie me up!?” Tails’ voice was still panicked and confused, but Sonic just grinned back at the screen.

“Don’t worry, little bro. All will be made clear soon…just…hold on…”  Sonic drops the remote on the couch beside him out of view, his hands moving around down below where the camera can see, his eyes also dropping down. His mouth opens up just a bit, as if in awe of something. The camera can just see the top of his arms moving, shaking up and down. Sonic gritted his teeth as his arms move faster. He let go of whatever he was doing down below, letting out a sigh of relief before bringing his hands back up and behind his own head, clasping them together and leaning back into them. “…Just do what I told you, little bro.”
Confused and disoriented, Tails just nodded, blushing a bit at being directed so domineeringly from the blue blur he so idolized. He turned his chair with a bit of difficulty as Sonic watched, giving a hard kick over to the green hedgehog next to him. No response. Then another, and another. After the third kick, those blurry eyes started to come into view, heavy eyelids opening up, a much similar awaking as the young fox had, the green hedgehog was having as well. At about the same time, the other green mobian’s started to blink open. The ruckus stirring the hawk from his sleep.

“Ah, nice. They both got up. Birds of a feather, I guess...” Sonic snickered as he watched the stream from the other room, grinning as a similar panic set in between the similarly newly conscious. “Wakey, wakey, Scourge and Jet.”
“W..what the fuck….”  Jet was the first to break the silence on his side of the screen, mind a bit more hazy than the other two due to the bump on the head. No nose to cushion the blow, it seemed.

Scourge, however, was a lot more angry, and a lot more panicked. “Hey! Get  me the fuck out of here! Who the fuck did this!? What the fuck is going on!? I’m gonna kill the fucker who put me in this fucking chain-wrap. This ain’t cool man! This your doing, you fucking blue goody-two-shoes?

Sonic grinned at the anger in Scourge’s voice. “Calm down, Scourgey. You’re gonna pop a blood vessel…you’re not getting out of there. Those chains are specially made from ring metal. Chaos proof. Couldn’t even teleport out if you had a chaos emerald….thanks for those, Tails.”

The fox shrunk in his chair. He had made these chains for Sonic a few weeks before. He said it was for a mission.

“Now, down to business. I’ve brought you gentlemen here today for a common purpose. You’ve all gotten too fucking uppity as of late. Which means it’s time to remind you all why I’m the fastest, smartest, strongest, and best of all three of you. Incidentally, the most hung, too.”  Sonic grinned at the camera, bringing the remote up again and pressing a button. The camera on Sonic’s side of the equation started to drop, slowly moving down Sonic’s body and refocusing, centering on his hips.  The first thing the camera captured was the tip of his cock, throbbing hard, red, and wet.
“Oh, what the fuck!? What the fuck is this!? This some type of joke!?” Scourge went off, looking away from the screen, thinking he was going to get an eyeful of just Sonic’s cock. That it was just a prank. However, the camera kept moving, and Jet came around just in time to see what was there.

“H-hey! What the FUCK Wave!?” As the camera moved into place, all nine screens showed an image of a purple swallow and a red fox with a yellow bow on her head, both sitting between Sonic’s spread legs, completely naked, blushing, and lewdly sucking on Sonic’s hanging nuts, slobbering up and down his shaft, licking over every inch of that veiny cock and making out with the tip between them.
Jet’s outburst caused Scourge to look back, seeing the scene on all the screens and yelling out as well. “That’s my girl, Sonic! You let her go or I swear…”

Sonic cut Scourge off before he could continue. “I’m not holding her here, Scourge. She’s here of her own volition…this first part is directed more to you two…” Sonic brings his hands down, one on each girl’s head, guiding them up and down his shaft, the fox’s lips and their tongues working over it. “This is just to remind you that both of you lead nothing but mercenary groups that’ll do anything for enough mobiums….or, it would…” Sonic guided both girls’ heads up, encouraging them to make out with each other with his cocktip in the middle, tongues sliding out and sloppily slobbering over each other, drool dripping down as they moan out together. “…fuck….it would, but these sluts have been sucking my dick and balls for the past three hours. They’ve been eager for it since the moment they brought your knocked out asses to the skypatrol and saw my dick.


Jet and Scourge just scowled, with Scourge making one last plea. “I’m not gonna stand for this, you know! Once I’m out of here, you’re dead meat, hedgehog, you hear me!” Tails, however, remained quiet.


“Shut up, Scourge. You’re killing my vibe…you might as well just sit back and enjoy it….I know I am...” Sonic brings Fiona’s head up, sliding Wave’s down and stuffing her against his nuts.  He presses Fiona’s head down, her lips over his cocktip. Fiona spread them, opening wide for his cock and taking it in, pressing her tongue against the underside of the veiny shaft. Sonic held her head there and bounced his hips up and down, working his cock into her mouth quickly as the red fox moaned out. He pushed down hard, cutting her moan short as he stuffed his dick down her throat, causing Fiona to cough and gag around the shaft, sputtering up thick spittle over it and down over Sonic’s nuts and Wave’s face. Sonic let her up, grinning to himself as he brought his hand from Fiona’s head to the remote. “Now…time to party.” Sonic presses a button and the 8 other screens around the main screen flickered to different positions. 8 separate cameras recording what was going on in the other room from different angles. “I’m gonna shut the audio feed from you all now, so enjoy the show and yell and scream all you want.  Have fun!” Sonic winks into one of the camera and then presses one last button, tossing the remote aside and returning his focus down to the two in front of him.

Scourge and Jet both squirm hard, yelling out in anguish, not able to do anything as they struggle against the dark gold chains. “Aghhhhhhh!” Both of them crying out in turn as the fun on the other side of the screen starts.


Sonic guided Wave up to stand up, her nude purple form getting in the way of a few cameras as she stood straight up. Sonic then guided her forward and onto the couch, straddling around his hips, lowering her own wide avian ass over his fat cocktip. Using one hand, he reached around and grabbed Fiona by the hair, stuffing her face into his nuts, moving her so she was on all fours in front of a camera on the floor that was looking straight up, giving a nice pussy shot of the vixen as she worshiped the hedgehog’s wet nuts. Sonic’s other hand moved down to his shaft, holding it straight up and flicking it forward and back, slapping Wave’s puffy pussy mound, sliding it between those lips, smearing his pre-cum and their spit over Wave’s slit, the purple bird moaning out as she dropped down deeper and deeper, eventually grinding the tip of Sonic’s cock up against her cuntlips hard. Sonic moaned out. Scourge and Jet and Tails were muted, but he wasn’t. The three on the viewing side could hear it all. With a bit of force, Wave buried the tip of that 10 inches of hedgehog fuckmeat into her pussy, a nice sloppy ‘SCHLOP’ ringing out as it slid inside, the cameras capturing the penetration perfectly. Sonic’s fat fucker spread that hole wide, tight mound bulged around it as it started bouncing up and down, getting deeper and deeper. Sonic’s hands moved to Wave’s ass, grabbing it tightly with each cheek and spreading them, letting them go to let them jiggle. He slapped that ass once, twice, three times, then gripped the cheeks tightly near the waist, using it as leverage to bounce Wave’s pussy harder and faster. All the while Fiona spent her time slurping and sucking on his big blue nuts.

 Jet looked away from the screen, unable to watch…but that didn’t do much. The room the three viewers were in quickly filled with the sounds of Wave moaning to the beat of Sonic’s dick against her cervix, filling her up better than the green hawk ever could. Both Scourge and Jet continued to struggle, Jet speaking under his breath “I…I swear Sonic…I’ll get you back for this…” The hawk turned towards Tails. “Hey! Kid! There’s gotta be a way outta these. C’mon, help us!”


Sonic worked away at the swallow’s pussy for five or ten minutes. Just bouncing, moaning, and slurping from Fiona. Wave’s ass getting bounced up and down was almost hypnotic, and it made for a sloppy, wet mess, lips dripping down on the shaft, making Sonic’s nuts sweet and salty for Fiona to suck on.  Eventually, Sonic lifted Wave’s ass up, done with fucking her hole raw and deep, getting her nice and spread for his dick. He pushed her aside, turning her onto her ass and sitting her down next to him. She was looking a bit cock-shocked. Sweat dripped down her forehead and a blush was across her face, pussy gaping open and still gushing. Sonic huffed out, bringing his hand down and pushing Fiona away, standing up himself. “Fuck that was tight…you know Jet, I was surprised when I heard you weren’t packing much from Wave. Scourge I understood. I mean, he’s the opposite of me, right? And I’m hung, right?” His dick throbbed and bobbed as he bent down to lift Fiona up, bending her over the seat of the couch, her knees still on the floor. “But you, Jet. You always seemed like you were in charge…and large. But that tight pussy I just fucked doesn’t lie…” Sonic then guided Wave upwards, having her stand over Fiona’s head with her legs spread, sitting her ass down on the back of the couch, her back to a wall. Sonic turned away from the camera, squatting down and pointing his dick downwards with one hand, grinding his juice-soaked cock down against Fiona’s heated red foxtwat as the other hand gripped Fiona’s tail, lifting it.

“Come on, kid! You liked Fiona, right? You gotta get us out of here!” It was Scourge’s turn to really panic, trying to talk some sense into tails. “I can’t let this happen; you gotta know something, punk! Miles always knew how to get out of a bind, that little shit!”


Tails just shook his head. “There’s nothing we can do. Sonic wasn’t lying. These things are pure ring. They’re designed specifically to hold mobians like us…and besides…I’m not really too put off by this…it’s sorta cool seeing Fiona’s pussy…and I don’t really mind Sonic fucking her…I mean, I’ve seen it before…”


At about that time, Sonic thrust forward, a loud yell from Fiona rang out over the intercom, followed by a slap of his nuts against her pussy mound, and his hips against her ass.  He buried his face into Wave’s crotch, eating out her pussy, licking her lower lips, sucking on her clit and tasting her juices. Keeping her hot and ready for round two, her eyes rolling back as she enjoyed that fast tongue.

“I’m sorta…over it. Honestly. Especially when she went to you, Scourge.” Tails finished his little confession, causing the other two to start squirming again, yelling at Tails.

“You little fucking cuck loser! Letting her get fucked like this! Where’s your fucking dignity, man! You’re here because it affects you! I know it affects you!” Scourge was going all out, but he was still chained down.

“I swear you little shit, I’ll get both you AND Sonic for this! You’ll be fucking dead and I’ll be fucking Wave AND Fiona myself for the next three weeks straight!” Jet was livid, and was writing checks his ass could probably not cash.

“What the fuck did you say, man!? Fucking Fiona!? I’ll fucking murder you , too!” They were angry and at each other’s throats.

Meanwhile, Sonic was pounding away, jackhammering that dick of his in and out of Fiona’s soft, velvet-walled fuckhole. Gasps of Wave’s pleasure punctuated by the hard ‘FWAP FWAP FWAP’ of Sonic’s nuts against Fiona’s clit. The fox’s pussy quickly turned into a similarly sloppy wet mess as Wave’s was in no time, the fat, throbbing dick railing it hard and fast, the scene being captured from every possible angle by all nine cameras,  the one on the ground looking up giving the best view of the pounding fuck. Eventually, Sonic’s dick pops out, the hedgehog huffing out in delight as he pulled back, looking at the two for a moment, jerking his dick.

“I know I paid you two for a facial, but if you want my load in your pussy, get on the couch with your ass in the air and beg for it…” At that, Wave dropped down, sitting her round ass on the couch before slowly, shakily lifting up and turning about, putting her ass in the air as she bent over the back of the couch. Fiona lifted herself up, having to crawl up after that hard pounding and get into position. Both of them put their asses in the air, side to side, showing off those well-fucked holes. “Both…fucking nice. Gonna enjoy this one…”
At that point, Jet started crying, obviously broken over the fact that Wave just decided to take another mobian’s load in her pussy. And SONIC of all mobians. Scourge was just livid and incoherent, yelling what sounded like gibberish as Fiona waved her hips, eager for it.  Tails watched on, seemingly unphased by this. The two others looked away. They couldn’t watch anymore.

Sonic plowed his way into Wave’s pussy, slamming himself balls deep and pounding in and out with abandon. He didn’t want to hold back. He wanted to cum. Cum deep. Cum hard. Blow his load right up that eager Bird and Fox snatch. He quickly pulled out, switching to the other hole, pumping himself in and out of Fiona just as hard as when he was jackhammering himself down before.  His hand moved over, fingering Wave as he powerfucked Fiona, the two girls moaning, unable to actually beg for it like Sonic wanted. Their orgasms on his dick were enough, and he drove them both to spray their juices back like they never had before, switching back and forth between the two, his nuts clenching and throbbing, ready to blow. “Fuck…last chance to back out sluts…”

Neither of them moved, both of them kept their asses in the air. Sonic slammed his hips forward into Wave’s pussy one last time and moaned out, the cameras capturing the twitch of his nuts, the churn of that cum as he sprayed the depths of Wave’s pussy. Once, twice, three times. His cock throbbed inside, sending rope after rope of hot cum into the swallow’s fuckhole. After the fourth spurt he pulled out, a wad of cum following as it gushed free of that pussy, dripping down Wave’s thigh as he switched over to Fiona, planting himself inside after accidently spraying a rope over her ass. He buried his bone as deep as he could, his nuts still twitching and throbbing, his load tapering off inside of Fiona’s pussy. After a few moments, he pulled out, his fat, throbbing cock coated in juices and his cum, Fiona’s cunt similarly gushing his cream out.
Sonic sat down next to the too, looking in the camera as he spread his legs. The two girls moved between his legs, using their mouths to clean his cock of juice and cum. Sonic grinned into the camera. “Job well done, girls…” He was panting, obviously pleased with himself. “Now…Scourge and Jet, I’m done with you two. And remember, the next time you want to mess with me or my friends or anyone else. Remember where your place is. Remember who’s number one….now….” He reached over and grabbed the remote as Fiona sucked on his nut while Wave cleaned his still-hard shaft, looking over it and trying to find some particular buttons. “Ah…here we go…” He pressed two buttons.

In Tails’ lab, the roof of the skypatrol opened up, the calm air of the sky above greeting the three locked in. Sonic waved at the camera. “Bye bye guys.” And with that, Scourge’s and Jet’s chairs activated. Jets in the base of the chairs turned on, and they immediately flew up and out of the Skypatrol, still chained to the chair. They flew quite high up and quite far, away from the ship and off to who knows where. “Hahaha….man that felt good….too bad I forgot the parachutes. Oh well…you still there, buddy?” Sonic looked in the camera as Wave and Fiona finished, quickly tapping their asses and pulling out some cash to pay them. They took the cash and left the room. “Girls, be sure to send the next two in when you leave. Thanks again….and come back any time.” Sonic winks at the two and sends them off, turning back to the camera afterwards. He presses another button on the remote, turning the audio feed from Tails’ lab back on.

“I’m here Sonic….but what’s this about…I understand humiliating those two, but…you know how I feel about Fiona now….I’m over her, honest. “ Tails did his best to scoot his chair forward, sitting in the center of all the screens and looking up at the camera, at Sonic.

“I know buddy. Actually, I had you here for that last bit because I figured you’d enjoy the show…but that’s not the only reason you’re here….I know about Sally, Tails.” Sonic seemed to get very serious, very quickly.

“Sonic, I…”

“No, Tails. That’s not cool. Brocode, Tails, Brocode. And what happened with Amy put me over the edge. You know both of them are off limits. And while your ‘special kisses’ with Sally was sorta cute, hitting on Amy was where I draw the line. I had to fuck the sense into both of them this morning, and that was real tiring. I don’t want to have to do that again…So. Here’s what’s going to happen. “
Tails seemed panicked. How had he found out about Sally and Amy? It didn’t matter. Sonic knew, and had some type of revenge in mind. But what?

“In about 5 minutes, the door to this room is going to open, and both Mina and your Mom are going to come walking in. I’m going to turn off the Audio feed from you, and the camera feed as well. They think they’re about to shoot a private little porno with yours truly. No one’s gonna know. But you’ll know. You’re gonna get a front row seat to watching me bang the girl you like and you smoking hot mom…fucking love fox pussy. “

Sonic wasn’t kidding. His dick was already getting hard again, just thinking about the pair.

“And remember Tails. You coulda avoided this. You coulda just listened to the Brocode. But now, I’m gonna have to even the score. Eye for an eye, right?” Sonic winked, using the remote to turn off the little screen and the audio feed from the other room. He changed the screen to a little monitor, showing what Tails would see on all nine cameras, giving him a good view of what this little porno looked like from Tails’ point of view. He sat and enjoyed, jerking his dick.

Meanwhile, tails was freaking out. His mom? Mina? Why!? This wasn’t fair. He didn’t even get to fuck Amy! And he only was allowed to eat Sally out! Sonic was going to go all the way with both of them! Tails squirmed like madman, trying to escape as Jet and Scourge had before. He watched the screen, Sonic holding one of the cameras now, pointing it at the door. It slid open, in the doorway was a naked Mongoose and older Fox woman. Mina and Rosemary were all ready to go, obviously aware of what was about to happen and happily walking right into it. 

Sonic grinned, licking his lips audibly and looking them over. “Hey there girls. Welcome to my little love shack. I love fucking in the common room.  Figured this was the best place to do this…”

Mina’s eyes went wide, her hand moving up over her hung-open mouth as Sonic sat there, his cock hanging out, hard and throbbing. Rosemary seemed more in her element, grinning lewdly at the camera. “Well, well, well. The blue blur isn’t all talk, is he? I’m gonna enjoy this! Amadeus is big like you, but he goes limp these days…”

Tails’ mouth hung open. His mom said WHAT!? His dad was HOW big!? He kept struggling, wobbling the chair as he tried to escape.
Meanwhile, Sonic grinned, placing the camera down where it was before. “Damn right, Mrs. Prower. I never talk bigger than I can go. Dicksize or otherwise.”  Sonic winked as the two women walked over to him, his hands placing themselves on their hips, fondling their asses, running his fingers over their pussies as they posed for him.

Rosemary grinned back at Sonic as she was felt up, whereas Mina just moaned out, finally getting a chance to pleasure her biggest hero. She was a little nervous. Rosemary, however, was just impressed. “Wow, all these cameras…did you get my son to help you set this up? Heheh…can’t believe we’re gonna make a porno…it’s just for you, right?”

Sonic just shook his head. “Nah, I’m a pretty technical guy myself…I’m pretty good with video streams and the like.” Sonic grinned knowingly into a camera. “But don’t worry, I’ll be the only one looking at this…and cumming to it later on, I’m sure.” He lied so smoothly to them, and they were so eager to believe. It wasn’t long before they were sitting down on either side of the hedgehog, his arms around their backs, reaching over their shoulders and down, fondling their tits, flicking their nipples, using their bodies as a plaything. Mina, being somewhat of a romantic, pushed herself forward for a kiss, which Sonic lewdly took, stuffing his tongue into her mouth and exploring it. 

Meanwhile, Rosemary went to work on what she was interested in, bringing a hand down and placing it in Sonic’s lap, grasping that long fat cock and gripping tight, jerking it slowly until some pre-cum and maybe some cum leaked out of the tip. She brought her hand back up and licked her hand, grinning as she tasted his cum. “Mmmff…I can smell it on my hand…your dick smells like pussy…were you just fucking those two girls that brought us here?”

Tails couldn’t believe it. His mom was giving Sonic a handjob. On camera. EAGERLY! He started tearing up. He knew what Jet and Scourge felt like. He’d felt it before, but the wounds were fresh now. He struggled again, the chair wobbling and wobbling and finally; the chair shook hard enough to fall over, taking tails with it, onto his side. Now his view was changed 90 degrees, but he could still hear and see it, and now he was on the cold floor, crying to himself in his lab alone.

“Oh yeah…I plow those pussies good and hard, ladies. But I’m already getting my second wind and I need some fresh holes to fuck.” Sonic grins and winks, thrusting upwards into Rosemary’s hand to each of his next words. “The her-o of mo-bi-us  de-mands it!” He grins and drops his hips down, relaxing as Mina brought her hand down, joining Rosemary in jerking Sonic off.
The blue hedgehog just grins into the camera, then turns to the other two. “Mmff fuck…no more foreplay. Someone spread their legs. This is going to be a long night!”
