
She felt the call and she had come to answer. As master of the Sol Emeralds, Blaze had a distant connection to the Chaos Emeralds. From her own world she had felt them reach out to her, and able to cross dimensions with ease she had appeared in Mobius in a heartbeat. 


It was night, but her vision was acute even in the low light. She had popped up in a forested area, but her instincts were telling her she was to find a body of water. Twisting her ears she listened carefully for the sound of the ocean, and she was relieved to find it could not be too far away. If the the Chaos Emeralds were in use it generally meant there was trouble but in the silence of the night she found it hard to detect danger. She could sense no fire, no battle, in fact all she was aware of were her other worldly senses pulling her in one direction.


There were rocks to calmber, but the strength of the Chaos Emeralds magic was burning on the other side. She climbed with ease and with stealth, thankful that at very least they were not too high. At the top of her scramble she could see a lagoon area, cut off from the main beach. There was a figure laying on the sand, and she could make out from his outline it was Sonic. He didn't seem to be under any threat, and she could not see the Emerald. Perhaps her senses were caught by something else? She would have to investigate closer before she was willing to leave.


He looked to be resting, so not wanting to disturb his peace, or perhaps not to admit her misguided travels, she moved closer to where he lay by staying behind the rocks. She crawled low to the ground, popping her head up to check on her proximity to the hedgehog. Without making a sound she was finally close enough to see him properly.


At the sight she cast her eyes downwards, her face almost literally aflame. She hadn't realised that he was here along to have some...private time to himself. It had only been the briefest flash but the image of his hand clasping on to himself was burned in to her minds eyes. She bit on to her lip so she couldn't foolishly let a noise of embarrassment slip. She had to get out of there.


The silence of the night offered up only two sounds. The waves gently lapping at the diamond shore, and the sounds of satisfaction from Sonic the Hedgehog. She felt awkward, and she was mostly certainly doing the wrong thing, but the sound was...hypnotic. Moments of pleasure were few and far between when you are a princess protecting your world, so even to hear another creatures sighs of contentment were their own kind of music. She was so used to this blue hero cracking a joke or making a battle cry, the rumbles of desire emanating from him were fascinating.


Her legs were frozen, and in an uncharacteristic move for she acted on impulse, and peaked over the boulder again. His blue fur practically melted in to the moonlight, but his outline was highlighted beautifully. She had never noticed, or never taken the time to notice, how appealing his form was. The slender but perfectly toned legs, the curve of his spines like the waves he lay by, the playful smile on his lips parting with silent gasps. 


Of course over all of his her eyes fell upon his most intimate appendage. There was more length than she expected from a build like his. His hand was caressing slowly, from base to tip in a gentle, flowing motion. Unrushed, and taking his time, he looked so completely as ease out here in the open. She swallowed hard as her body began to burn with a most humiliating need.


“Enjoying the view?”


With an ear shattering yowl, Blaze jumped backward right over the boulder and on to the beach. From the spot she had hidden jumped Amy Rose, her old friend. Not only was she an old friend, she was also a tough fighter, and also Sonics sweetie.


“Oh my! A-amy! I wasn't...I didn't...I just thought....”


Amy smiled broadly and produced a Chaos Emerald. It glowed softly in her palm.


“You aren't easy to get hold of,” the pink hedgehog smirked, “we had to come up with something.”


“We?” Blaze squeaked, looking back towards Sonic. His hands were now resting behind his head and he was smiling just as wide as his mate.


“Oh come on kitten, don't look so sour,” he said, pouting at her.


She could feel the flames inside her start to burn, “You lured me here. For what purpose? What is going on here?”


Amy walked over to her and tapped her on the end of the nose, “Testing the water. If I had to guess, I would say the kitty got wet.”


Sparks flew from her finger tips but the lilac cat held them at bay. She could feel the shame bubble up from deep inside her and on to her face. Taking no heed of the potential explosion, Amy took hold of her hand and pulled her towards Sonic.


“Don't be so uptight,” Amy cooed, “why not indulge a bit.”


Blaze hesitated, “But you finally got hold of Sonic, I do not understand why you are suggesting I...play with him.”


Amy grabbed her other hand and with hidden strength she pulled them both in to a kneeling position.


“He likes being played with,” she replied in a sultry voice, “cats like to play with things, right?”


Blaze crossed eyes with Sonic and blushed again, “This is highly unorthodox...”


“And our secret, Princess,” Sonic interrupted, “you were watching for long enough, why not give it a try?”


Blaze didn't have a chance to respond. Leaning in Amy kissed her softly on her mouth. It was a delicate feeling, like being brushed by a petal, but it ignited the flames inside her. Tilting her head again she offered up her lips to the hedgehog and she took them again.


She was rarely touched, or more she rarely wanted to be. She had more important things to be worried about. But the taste of this female on her tongue sent a craving through her body and the pent up desires wanted satisfaction. When she felt a hand gently tickle her thigh she did not even consider pushing it away. This was new, unusual, delicious.


Amy took hold of her chin and pulled her face toward the blue hedgehog. Once within reach she did not hesitate to lean in and kiss him too. The little voice of doubt in the back of her head was still there, but she felt caught up in the moment now, and he kissed with a ferocity that called to her inner flames. Images of the eager Silver flashed across her minds eye, and he was less childish and more...appealing.


Sonic grunted against her lips, and she cast a glance sideways to see Amy taking him in her mouth. It was fascinating to watch, the way she slid that entire length to the back of her throat without so much as a flinch.


“Practice,” Sonic laughed, as Blaze realised she was staring at the scene with her mouth again.


Amy stopped and looked her way, “Would kitten like a lap?”


The nickname felt mocking, but even as she held Sonics length in her hand, there was a playful innocence in the female hedgehogs eyes.


“I...I don't know...what....”


Amy flashed a look of concern, “Blaze is this...all new to you?”


The cat sat back and looked down at the sand. Inexperience was hard to admit, but she had become so swept up in the moment she had forgotten her place.


“Hey,” Amy sighed, reaching over, “we don't have to do anything...”


“No!” she said, snapping her head up, “That is to say, I would like to try, if you could teach me.”


Sonic took her hand, and she felt at ease almost immediately. She was with friends, and both of them were the kindest souls one could hope to be acquainted with.


“Sure?” he asked.


“Yes, but I am sorry for any errors...”


Amy laughed, “You cannot go wrong. Come here, let that animal instinct go wild.”


“When I last did that, I burned down a building.”


They both laughed, and she did too. It felt wonderful to laugh about it in fact, and she gained a new confidence and their lack of fear. She kneeled next to Sonic, opposite to Amy, and carefully reached out a hand.


“Just do what he was doing,” Amy smiled, “trust me he's had plenty experience.”


“Hey!”


She took hold of the base and squeezed her hand around it. It was so hard, and hot, like a muscle put to good use. Taking a steadying breath she ran her palm upwards smoothly, as she had watched him do. Much like before, he let out a sigh and he lay flat on the sand.


“See? Magic. Keep going,” Amy encouraged, and Blaze watched her own hand work his shaft, as if she wasn't even connected to her own limbs. She felt small convulsions in her palm when she let out a deeper sigh or growl. They stirred the need between her thighs. 


Amy had crawled behind her, and with a few twists and turns she was removing the fire cats clothes. Any other time she would have felt exposed in public like this, but her head was swimming with a rush of hormones and she enjoyed the feel on the night air on all of her body.


“Now, legs on either side of him, but keep that feline face on me.”


Blaze did as she was told, not once breaking eye contact with Amy. With her legs parted she was very much under the gaze of the male hedgehog, but she ignored the awkward feeling as Amy kissed her again and brought them both down to the head of his stiff member. 


She gave her lips a tentative lick, but before she could go any further a wave of pleasure blast up her body. She squealed at the shock of delight, as she felt a tongue gently lap at her exposed folds. Sparks once again appeared at her finger tips and she slammed them to the ground before scorching either of them.


“Hey calm down,” Amy soothed, “why not concentrate on him in return? You are still in control.”


She was purring. It was almost alien to her own ears to hear it but she couldn't stop up. The feel of his tongue against her delicate clitoris was sending her back to primeval. Taking a careful breath, she danced her tongue over the very tip of his head, tasting his body for the first time. It was strange, she didn't like it, but she wanted more.


Much as they teased her feline heritage, she was soon lapping away at every inch of him. Each time he moaned in response it rumbled against her body and she mewed and purred like a kitten with a bowl of milk. She was both helpless and and the one in charge all in one go. She knew she was already hooked on this feeling.


She was perplexed when Amy pushed her up on to a sitting position, but all became clear when the female hedgehog carefully lowered her body down on to her partner. As she slid down her lungs let out a deep cry, and Blaze envied her that. She closed her eyes and let the feeling of his hungry mouth consume her, as Amy's hands carefully played with her small boobs. Now she felt like a puppet on a string, but they were all receiving pleasure now and desire was mutual. 


Though she was aware of her pleasure increasing, her orgasm came as a shock. Never tried not to let her body take over like that, but for the most wonderful minute she closed off from the world. Her body trembled with the attack her nerves had taken, but she managed to roll herself to the side and watch the lovers both find their own release. Their bodies in unison in the moonlight was truly a beautiful sight to behold, and at that moment she swore she would hunt Silver down and find out how it felt to have a hedgehog inside her.


They had taken Blaze home, helped her herself up, and she rested at theirs that night. The two hedgehogs curled up on the sofa, snuggled in each others arm.


“Not quite what you expected I guess?” Amy sighed.


“Yes and no. To be honest I didn't think she would be up for anything. Princess and guardian first, creature with sexual needs second.”


“Hmm,” Amy agreed, “but I bet Silver is going to appreciate her new found appetite.”


“Speaking of which...is your curiosity...?”


She looked up at him, “It's satisfied now. Even through all of this there is nothing quite like waking up with you.”


He smiled, and kissed her head, before they both drifted off.


“Well? What did you find?”


“No hello? No thank-you? Some things never change.”


“They didn't see you?”


“What do you take me for? They didn't have a clue. I watched it all unfold, then snuck in to the house while they were all sleeping.”


“Any observations?”


“Kitten whiskers may be fast but she's easily distracted. I could see the jealous scowl on Rosie's face a mile off. Wouldn't even let the cat have a ride.”


“So you're in?”


“Oh I am in alright. Somebody has to teach that girl how to share.”


“How are we getting hold of them without getting caught? With Flame Princess still there.”


“This aint my first rodeo cowboy. I set the smoke bomb to go off in twenty four hours. Blaze will be long gone, and they will already be asleep and not notice their little limb going all floppy.”


“Mmmhmm.”


“In terms of you using me to get revenge, this is by far the most fun I've ever had. Well, apart from that diamond heist...”


“Just be ready.”


“Wow, they really got under your skin huh? One way or another handsome, they are about to have a night they will not soon forget.” 

