He only had closed his eyes for a while before he drifted fast asleep.  He was in the norm, relaxing in a chaotic surrounding. The world around the gray hedgehog was of a dying world. Nothing could survive in it. He, himself, was barely surviving. But this was home. The only home he came to know of. Oh, did he dream of changing his world for the greater good!
Two little gray ears perked up at a sudden sound, tired eyes opened to see an empty can rolling towards him. Confused, he sat up and took hold of the can in his gloved hands. There were no other survivors in this world but himself… could the wind of blown this over to him? 

That’s when he heard it.

Life.

Well, more like footsteps; running footsteps. 
He looked up to see a white blur in the distance. “What is that?!” Alarmed, the gray hedgehog rose from his spot and ran after it, “W-wait! Come back!” The gray hedgehog ran as fast as he could after it, “Please?!” 
As soon as he cried out, pleading to the other lifeform to stop… it did. Silver blinked as he saw in the distance a white creature. At first he thought it was another hedgehog like himself… but the closer he got, he saw what he assumed were quills were in fact ears, very long ears!  “A rabbit?”

“Yes, indeed.” The rabbit said as he pulled out a pocket watch and adjusted his glasses. While the white rabbit looked at the watch, hope began to fill the gray hedgehog… Were there other survivors?! Were there other people he could finally protect? Was he no longer alone?  Before he could say anything to the white rabbit, the white rabbit snapped his pocket watch and dramatically said. “Oh dear, I’m late!” He began to run again. “I do apologize! But I cannot stand being late!”
The gray hedgehog eyes went wide. “W-wait! My name is Silver!” Silver took flight after the white rabbit. “Please tell me your name! Are there other survivors?! The white rabbit didn’t answer, he just kept on running. Unfortunately for the white rabbit, Silver wouldn’t give up the chase.

Taking a sharp turn into a building, Silver had to land and run in as well. “Stop right there!” Silver yelled out, getting frustrated. 

Still, the white rabbit didn’t listen. 

Right when Silver was about to use his powers to stop the white rabbit, the white rabbit kicked aside a bookshelf with ease. There was a dark hole now exposed and the white rabbit took to jumping in. 

Silver watched with wide eyes. He ran over to the hole and kneeled down beside it. He looked in curiously and saw nothing but darkness. Any other person would of left afterwards but Silver was a determine hedgehog that didn’t want to be alone. “There could be other survivors there.” Silver muttered to himself before jumping through the hole.
Using his powers, he carefully guides himself through the dark rabbit hole. To his surprise he could see light in the far distance. Were there people surviving underground this whole time?

When he landed on solid ground, he had to narrow his eyes and shield himself from the bright light. Squinting, he looked around to see he was in a long hall now. Once his eyes adjusted to the light, he walked down the hall. He blinked as he approached his first door, “A door?” He ran over to the door and tried to open. “Great, it’s locked.” Silver pounded his fist against the door, “Hello?! Anyone past this door?” He looked down the hall and saw another door, running over to that door he knocked on it as well. No response.

 “Hello?! Anyone?!” Silver cried out and punched the last door in frustration. 

“Is all you do is cry?” A voice suddenly said, somewhere from the hall he was in. 

Silver’s eyes opened wide and he looked around curiously, “H-hello?”

“Yes, hello to you too.”

Silver looked around curiously. “W-where are you?” His tail wagged slightly behind him. He was ready to cry in joy simply hearing the other voice.

“Cast your eyes downward and you’ll see.”

“Down?” Silver looked down and across the hall he spotted a tiny door. “I don’t see you.”

“You are looking right at me.”

Silver stared at the tiny door more before approaching it carefully and going down on his knees. That’s when he noticed the door knob was talking to him. “Whoa!” 
“It’s rude to stare like that.” The door knob said with a snort.

“O-oh, I’m sorry!” Silver said, ears going down. “Um… have you seen the white rabbit? I followed him down here.”

“I have, he went through me. The poor chap was late for a very important appointment.” The doorknob said with a bored sigh.

“Oh…” Silver said tilting his head curiously to the side. “Um, how did he fit through you?”

“Are you calling me fat?” The doorknob said in a spiteful tone.

“N-no! It’s just… you’re so small and the white rabbit was bigger than you.” Silver said rather quickly.

“Oh, that.” The door said, rolling his eyes. “Behind you is a table. On the table sits a drink and a key. Drink the contents of the bottle and try not to forget the key. For you see, I am locked and you won’t be able to go through without the key.”

Silver blinked and said, “Table? There was no table here.”

“Are you calling me a liar?” The doorknob said in a short tone.

“No!” Silver exclaimed.

“Then look behind you.” The doorknob replied back.

Silver sighed and rolled his eyes and slowly began to turn around. “I’m telling you there is NO tab-…“ He blinked as he saw there was indeed a table behind him. Standing up, he carefully approached the table. “D-did you use your powers to make the table appear here?”

“Did no such thing, for you see… I’m just a doorknob.” The doorknob replied.

Silver smiled lightly at the doorknob before looking at what was on the table. He picked up the small key and then the drink. Holding both in his hands, he smiled more to himself. He blinked curiously as he could see a cake on the table. He tilted his head to the side once again as he read the writing on the cake. “Eat me?”
“Please don’t.” The doorknob said quickly.

Silver blinked and looked at the doorknob, “Why not?”

The doorknob stared at Silver and said. “Because that cake will bring horrors you do not want to experience.”

“I see, I guess.” Silver said to the doorknob as he looked at the key and the drink. “Alright, so what exactly is going to happen when I drink this?”

“You’ll become the appropriate size to fit through the door.”

“I’ll shrink?!” Silver exclaimed.

The doorknob seemed to cringe. “Has anyone ever told you that you have a loud mouth? I’m sure the Mad Hatter would LOVE that.”

Silver gave the door a strange look, “The mad hatter?” 
“Yes, the Mad Hatter. No doubt you’ll meet him.”

“Another life? I finally won’t be alone.” Silver smiled and looked at the drink. Without fear or doubt on his mind, Silver took the bottle to his lips and drank its contents. Though Silver should of really thought over why they called the Mad Hatter, mad.
Once Silver was done drinking, he looked at himself. He was unchanged. “It didn’t work.”

“Give it a while, will you?” The doorknob said before mumbling to himself. “What an impatient fool.”

Silver was about to argue with the door about being called impatient, but he realized he was shrinking. “Whoa.” 

“I told you.” The door said with a snort.

Silver waited till he stopped shrinking to approach the door. “Alright, I’m going to go through.”

“Did you forget?” The doorknob snorted.

“Forget? OH, that’s right.” Silver held out the key, he blinked as he watched the doorknob open its mouth, waiting for the key to be placed in his mouth. Silver blushed, it looked so wrong. Looking around to make sure no one was looking; he pushed the key into the doorknob’s mouth.  Turning the key and trying to keep down his blush, he heard a click.

He watched the doorknob nod and Silver took hold of its nose and turned it. He heard the doorknob begin to muffle something while he began to step through the door. “What was that?” Silver said and suddenly fell.

The door knob spat the key out and called out. “I said, ‘Watch your step’!” 

It was too late though, Silver fell right into a river. Splashing about, he coughed and tried to swim. He was such a poor swimmer though and began to struggle. He was sure he was going to drown when he felt someone grab him by the scruff of his collar and pull him out of the waters. Silver was then placed safely beside his savior.

Covering his mouth as he coughed up water, he looked over to see a dodo bird. He blinked curiously at the bird and weakly said, “T-thank-you for saving me.”

“I saved you? Oh no, no, no, no! I did no such thing!” The dodo replied with a laugh. “Or did I?” he paused for a while and shook his head, “No matter!” He said as he looked ahead of himself. “We must win!”

“Win? Win what?” Silver asked while blinking

“A race, dear boy.” The dodo replied with a light laugh.

“A race?” Silver then looked ahead of himself. Ahead was numerous of things, strange things, floating in the large river. He blinked and looked down at what he was in with the dodo. A large bowl, Silver couldn’t help to chuckle out, “Interesting.” Standing up he looked ahead of them, seeing they were all approaching land. Silver sniffled lightly and rubbed his eyes. This seemed too good to be true. He blinked suddenly. “Wait…” He looked up and thought. “Aren’t I underground?”
While he was trying to organize his thoughts, a large wave took over and knocked everything and every creature off their boats and washed them ashore. Coughing up more water, Silver slowly calmed down from nearly drowning once again. As he did so, the dodo sighed. “Oh dear, we are all wet.” Silver looked at the dodo and then to the other racers. They were all birds. 
Silver watched the dodo rub his chin in thought before he clapped his hands and said. “I know! We can have a Caucus-Race.” He grabbed an umbrella and dug it into the ground. “We can run around racing one other in circles around this, AND get dry!” The dodo chuckled to himself. “I am so cleaver!” 

Silver was about to ask how they were going to figure out a winner of this race when he was suddenly pushed. He grunted and looked behind himself as he was pushed again. He was being forced to join the race whether he wanted to or not. 

After a while, Silver began running with them, he may as well enjoy himself while he dried up. After a while, Silver began laughing as he ran around the umbrella. This was the most fun he had in ages. While he ran he said. “Oh man, I wish my friend was here.”

“Where is she?” Shouted a cockatoo. 

“She died.” Silver said with a frown as he ran. 

“Oh dear, what a sad story, so sad!” A toucan shouted.

“What animal was she?” The dodo said while he ran beside Silver.

“She was a cat.” Silver replied with a smile.

“A-a cat?!” The dodo repeated.

“Yes, a cat.” Silver confirmed.

“CAT!?” The cockatoo shouted. Silver could hear the panic in the cockatoo’s voice and before he could try to calm him down, all the birds around him began shouting and screaming CAT and took off running.

Silver stood there, eyes wide, as he watched everyone take off. “W-what just happened!?” He said to himself and shook his head. “Great, come back guys!” Silver called out and took off running into the woods he saw all the birds fly into. He couldn’t spot any of the birds as he wondered into the woods. “Hello, guys? Guys, please come back. Blaze was a cat but she very friendly!” Silver kept on walking but stopped as he saw the white rabbit, “Hey you!” He called out and ran after the rabbit.

Right before Silver caught up to the white rabbit, it jumped away. Silver growled and tried to fly after him, but it proved difficult. The forest trees made flying for him difficult. How did those damn birds do it?!

He landed on his feet when he lost the white rabbit once again. “Damn it!” Silver punched a tree.
“Such a fowl and ill-manner boy, you are.” A voice said near-by. Silver blinked and looked around. This time, he looked down first. He blinked as he saw smoke coming from the grass. Kneeling down, Silver carefully parted the grass and spotted a blue caterpillar. Before Silver could say anything, the caterpillar blew smoke in his face and said. “Who are you?”

Silver coughed and waved a hand around in front of his face. “I was about to ask you the same thing.”

“Who I am is no importance. Now, who are you?” The caterpillar said while blowing smoke in Silver’s face again.

Silver coughed once again and squeezed his eyes shut. “Please stop that.”

“What a funny name.” The caterpillar said to Silver.

“N-no! That’s not my name!” Silver exclaimed to the caterpillar.
“I see.” The blue caterpillar said while smoking from his hookah. “Then, who are you?”

Silver opened his mouth to answer the blue caterpillar, but came to a halt. What was his name? Why did that escape him so suddenly? What was this strange, yet beautiful, place he was in? He seemed to go into a daze for a while before shaking his head and growling. This smoke, whatever the caterpillar was smoking was making him feel disorienting. Waving the smoke away from his face he replied. “My name is Silver! I’m searching for the White Rabbit.”

The blue caterpillar smirked slightly and said, “I see.” He chuckled for a while before saying. “I will point you to the way but I have to say, you should really wear clothes.”
“W-what? I… I never had to wear clothes before…” Silver said while pulling back a little.

“I can appoint you somewhere to acquire some clothing. You will need something for the White Rabbit to even look at you.” 

Silver blinked and grumbled out to the blue caterpillar. “You make it sound like I’m trying to attract him.”

“You may as well try to. He won’t stop unless you seduce him.”

Silver blushed lightly and grumbled. “I won’t have to do such a thing.” Silver thought for a while to himself and said. “Where can I get my hands on clothes?”

“Follow the path behind the tree, behind me.” The blue caterpillar said with a bored tone. “Find a house and the woman there shall assist you.”

“Thank-you.” Silver said as he stood up and went around the tree. He did find the path the caterpillar spoke about and began walking. He had so many questions about this strange place he was in. It seemed like it was a different dimension from his own. If this was another world, then Silver would have to go back to his world. Was this really another world though? Shouldn’t he give up and head back the way he came to return to his world? The only way he could find out was to ask someone right? 
“You look like you’re filled with questions.” He heard a voice in front of him say.

Silver looked ahead of him but saw nothing, “Um, yes?” He looked down and saw nothing, he looked up and all around. Nothing. “Who’s there?”

Slowly, he saw a cat form before him. His heart began to flutter as he saw the purple cat. She almost looked like Blaze, “B-blaze?”

“That is not my name, boy.” The purple cat, sitting on top of a tree limb, said. She smiled such a wicked smile. “They call me Cheshire, and I am at your service.”
Silver blinked and then said, “R-really?”

“Is that not what I said?” Cheshire replied.

Silver smiled, relieved that he would finally get answers. “This world… is not my world is it?”

“Maybe it is, and maybe it’s not.” Cheshire said as she leaned forward with a large grin.

Silver didn’t like the answer he received and said. “Can’t you give me a proper answer?”

“Can’t I?” Silver puffed out his cheeks in anger at Cheshire. The cat chuckled at Silver and said. “Shall I point the way to someone who can most definitely answer these questions for you?”

“Yes!” Silver exclaimed, forgetting about the clothes for now.

“The Mad Hatter can answer all these questions for you. But be forewarned, he is mad.” Cheshire purred out to him.

Silver blinked as he heard Cheshire and asked. “Mad in what way?”

“In what way do you think?” Cheshire replied before slowly disappearing, her grin remaining behind for sometimes before it too faded away. 

Silver stood there, a bit angry that Cheshire was of no use. “You didn’t even tell me where to find this Mad Hatter!” Silver sighed as he thought of the way Cheshire grinned. “I’m afraid I never seen Blaze grin like that. But she did say that cats were known to grin.” Silver shrugged and went on his way, back to find the house the blue caterpillar told him about.

It didn’t take him long to find a cabin house close to the path he was walking on. “Could this be it?” Silver blinked as he curiously stared at the house. Tilting his head to the side, he shrugged and thought how there was no harm at all in checking. He walked over to the door and knocked. No response came so he knocked again. 
The door swung open, revealing a female mouse. “Hullo!” She smiled at Silver.  Why ‘ello dare! Yer a cutie!” She giggled lightly, tail waving around behind her.

Silver blushed and muttered to her. “T-thank you. I came for some clothes?”

“I dare say you did! Yer naked!” She giggled playfully at Silver and took hold of his hand. “Who sentcha?” She asked as she lead Silver into her house.

“The blue caterpillar did.” Silver replied as he followed her. “Um… what is this place?”

“My ‘ouse, silly boy!” The mouse responded.

“No, where AM I? This… this world… er… land?” Silver scratched the back of his head. 

“Oh! I dun know dat. I ain’t the most educated person, dear.” The Mouse said as she lead him to a room and let go of his hand. “I’m sorry.”

Silver sighed lightly and muttered. “It’s okay… I’ve been told the Mad Hatter can answer my questions.”

“Oh yes, yes! He’s a smart ol’ fellow, wise beyond ‘is ears!” She giggled out and went to the closet to find something for Silver to wear. 

“Ears? You mean years?” Silver asked with a small smile.

“Yes, dats wot I said!” The mouse giggled out as she was soon pulling out a beautiful blue dress. “’ere ya go, a nice dress!” She smiled as she held out the dress to Silver.

Silver eyes went wide as he saw the dress. “N-no, I can’t wear a dress! I’m a boy!” He blushed as he looked around.

“I’m afraid I ownlly got dresses.” The mouse said with a frown.

Silver sighed and said to her. “Dat’s fine. I’ll go without.”

The mouse frowned and said. “But yew shouldn’t go naked! Besides, da mad hatter dislikes nudity! Yew’ll neva git yer answers if yew go ta ‘em naked!” 

Silver’s ears pulled back as he listened to her. He gave a loud groan and said. “Fine, can you help me into the dress?” Silver asked the mouse girl. She giggled and gave a nod. “What’s your name, by the way?”

The mouse girl carefully helped Silver pull the dress on. As she did, she answered him. “Da name is Mary Ann. Wots yers cutie?” She asked as she zipped the dress up in the back and began to fix Silver up so the dress fit him nicely.

“My name is Silver.” He sighed; Mary Ann seemed to be the only normal person he has met here. Besides her hard to understand accent, she was quiet pleasant. 

“Dare we go!” Mary Ann exclaimed once the dress was on Silver. “O, so cute!” She giggled and got a faint pink lip gloss. “’ere, ta make yer lips stand out! I ‘eard dat the mad hatter likes pretty lips!”

Silver blushed some more and sighed. He only let Mary Ann put the lip gloss on. “Thanks.”
Mary Ann smiled and gave a nod. “Ya, ya, yew’re welcome!” She said and sighed. “Yew can keep da dress.” Another sigh came from her. “Da Mad Hatter always gots them parties ‘e  throws. Easy ta git in. So have fun, okay?”

“Party?” Silver wasn’t sure he fully understood her. “What sort of party?” He asked curiously as he looked himself over in a mirror.

“Tea party!”

“Sounds good, I think I’ll head my way to him now then.” Silver said with a smile, “Thank-you so much, Mary Ann!” He hugged her tightly.

Mary Ann hugged him back. “Ya,ya…”

“One last thing,” Silver began as he pulled away from her. “Where can I find the Mad Hatter?”

Mary Ann placed a finger to her lips, thinking to herself before responding. “Follow da road down. Dare be a split in da road farther down, when ya git ta it, take da right path and follow it till ya ‘ear a kettle whistle!”

Silver gave a nod to Mary Ann. “Thank-you again for your kindness.” He said with a smile and had soon left her house and was on his way back on the path. He followed it where the path seemed to split. He looked at the other side curiously before taking the right path. He kept to himself, even though he saw the strangest animals. Some were hideous, others were beautiful, and the rest were… interesting to say. Silver was worried if he took the right path or not after a while. Mary Ann did say the RIGHT path but did she mean right as the direction or right in the correct path? He sighed and was about to go back to Mary Ann’s when he suddenly heard a high pitch whistle.

Ears twitched as he heard it and he looked around for a while and began to follow the sound. She did say there would be the sound of a whistling kettle, right?

It didn’t take Silver long at all to find a fence. He walked over to it and carefully opened it, entering into what he assumed to be the Mad Hatter’s backyard. He blinked as he saw a long table set up with so many tea cups and sweets. Silver’s stomach suddenly growled and he placed his hand over it. It has been a long time since he ate.

His eyes looked at every single sweet on the table, unaware he was following the length of the table till he got to a finely dressed man wearing a top hat.

The man had his heels on the table and was slightly slouching in his seat. The hat he wore was covering his face, and his big bow-tie hid his face even farther. His hands were over the side of his chair, one hand holding an empty cup of tea, the other an empty small plate.

Silver slowly approached the man, looking around nervously. He was scared that the man was fast asleep. He looked fast asleep at least. While Silver was looking around nervously, the mad hatter tossed a fork, it zipped past Silver, almost catching his cheek. “I dislike intruders.” The Mad Hatter said as he slowly sat up. He pushed his hat back, revealing his scowling face. The Mad Hatter was a black and red hedgehog. Black fur was the main color of his fur from the looks of it, with red streaks.
Silver stood his ground, while he blush a dark red color as he looked into crimson eyes. “I’m… I’m sorry.” Silver gasped out as he still had a hand on his stomach. 

The Mad Hatter stared at Silver, eying him before a small grin seems to overtake him. “Apology accepted.” With a flick of the wrist, the Mad Hatter motioned for Silver to sit. “Sit down, if you wish. We can have some tea.” The Mad Hatter watched Silver about to sit down at one of the seats but he slammed his hands down and sat up, eyes fierce with rage as he shouted at Silver. “Not there!”
Silver bolted away from the chair, shaking slightly. “I-I’m sorry!”

“Excuses! You’re filled with them, aren’t you?!” The Mad Hatter snarled darkly before suddenly calming down. “Excuse me.” He exhaled as he sat there, closing his eyes for some time before saying. He rotated his head slightly on his neck to calm himself down.
“It’s fine.” Silver gulped lightly.

“Please sit.” The Mad Hatter said and looked at Silver.

“W-where can I sit?” Silver asked nervously.

The Mad Hatter’s eyes went from Silver to the seats. He fell silent; eyes seemed to un-focus as he stared at nothing. Silver was about to ask the Mad Hatter if he was alright, but the Hatter pointed to the seat on the other end of the table. “There.”

Silver looked at the seat and then to the Mad Hatter. “Alright, thanks.” Silver sat down at the seat the Mad Hatter told him to. “S-so… you’re the Mad Hatter?” Silver asked, wanting to confirm it.

“That’s what they call me, it’s not my name but… I go by it.” The Mad Hatter replied as he rose from his seat. He had really good posture, a true gentleman from the looks of it. “What is your name, bunny girl?”

Silver blinked as he heard Shadow and was a bit insulted. “First off, I’m not a bunny, NOR am I a girl! I’m a hedgehog. And my name is Silver. So what is your name?”

“A hedgehog?” The Mad Hatter picked up a kettle and walked over to Silver. While he pour the tea, he looked at Silver. “I see, you are a hedgehog and a cross-dresser at that too.” He said while smirking, and chuckled. “My name… hmm, I’ve seem to of forgotten my real name.”
Silver looked up into the Hatter’s red eyes, they were really beautiful. Though after a while, he noticed the Mad Hatter was staring into his eyes as well, making him blush. He blinked as he remembers the Hatter was pouring tea and looked over at it. The tea was coming close to overfilling causing Silver to gasp out. “H-hatter, the tea!”

The Hatter blinked and looked over quickly tipping the kettle away from the cup, “Pardon.” He said with a light chuckle. “I wasn’t paying attention.” He placed a bowl of sugar beside Silver and walked back to his seat. Silver took the sugar and carefully put some into his tea. While he did so, he watched the Hatter’s backside, blushing. 

The Mad Hatter was rather attractive to Silver… Maybe this world wasn’t so bad with a good looking hedgehog like that?

The Mad Hatter took his seat and sat down, using the same kettle as before to pour himself some tea. Once it had enough for him, he put the kettle down on the table. Grabbing the sugar bowl near him, he began to put sugar in his tea. “So… why have you come to me, Silver?” He asked while eyes focused on Silver, not the sugar he was applying to his tea.

“OH!” Silver shook his head slightly and then asked. “This place, this… land… what is it called? I don’t think I’m in Crisis City anymore.”

The Mad Hatter stopped putting sugar in his tea. He tapped the cup with the small spoon for a while. “I see, so you are not from here. Explains why you smell so exotic.” Silver cheeks burned as he heard the Hatter. “This ‘world’ you are in is called Wonderland.” The Hatter looked at his tea, “A beautifully strange place to be in, if you ask me.” 

“So… I’m somehow in another dimension or something from Crisis City?” Silver asked as he carefully sipped his tea, making sure not to spill it.

“Sounds like it.” The Hatter said in a calm tone. “But now you’re so deep in Wonderland that the only way out is forward.” He explained with a chuckle, “Though going past this area will prove difficult.” He said as he grinned wickedly at Silver, “Especially since I won’t let you.”

Silver blinked as he heard the Hatter and stared at him with wide eyes. “W-what do you mean?”

The Hatter shook his head, chuckling. “Apologies, my madness is hard to contain at times.” The Hatter eyed Silver and said. “That dress… you got that from the mouse girl, Mary Ann… didn’t you?”

Silver blinked and gave a nod. “Yes, I did.”

“Hmm, I see… So how did you end up in Wonderland?” The Mad Hatter asked while he finally took a sip from his tea.

“I followed a white rabbit down a hole…”

“You jumped down a rabbit hole.”

“I…. that was a rabbit hole?”

“Yes.” The Mad hatter chuckled. “Sounds like if you find the white rabbit, he may lead you back home.” The Mad Hatter gave a nod. “That is… if you want to go back home.”

Silver blinked as he heard the Mad Hatter. He stared at him and then muttered. “I… I have to go back. It’s my world… I have responsibilities that I can’t shrug off.” Silver said with a frown. “This place is beautiful but… it’s not my world. I can’t stay.”

The Mad Hatter stared at Silver and slowly stood up. “I understand.” He said as he slowly stood on the table. When he did, it was only then did Silver notice the faint music that was playing. Where was the music coming from? The Mad Hatter, with ease, walked over to Silver without tipping over or stepping on a single thing. He held out his hand to Silver and grinned, a maddening look seem to overtake him. “Do you care for a dance?”
Silver blinked as he heard the Mad Hatter, “A-a dance? On the table?” Silver was a bit disbelieve and would of said no… but the maddening look in the Hatter’s eyes told him not to dare deny him. “Okay, but I don’t know how to dance.” Silver said as he took the Mad Hatter’s hand.

The Mad Hatter pulled Silver up, onto the table, and pulled Silver flushed against him. “Seeing as you are dressed as a girl, women typically do the following in dances. So it doesn’t matter if you can’t dance. Just follow my lead and you’ll do find.” He said to Silver as he began to dance with Silver. Silver looked down at their feet, eyes trained down to make sure he wasn’t going to step on the Hatter’s feet or the tea cups… or the sweets on the table. When he heard a chuckle, he looked up and saw a kind look in the Mad Hatter’s eyes. “Don’t look at our feet, focus on my eyes and let me lead you.” 

Silver blushed didn’t seem it would fade away anytime soon. He gave a small nod to the mad hatter and looked him in the eyes as they both danced beautifully on the table. Neither of them stepped any of the sweets or tea cups with their grace. Silver could feel his stomach tensing up with butterflies… he was dancing with a good looking hedgehog after all. Never in his life did he ever think he’d have the chance to meet someone so good looking as this hedgehog. 
Would it be wrong for him to try to take the Mad Hatter back with him to his world?

The Mad Hatter wore a clam expression as he danced with Silver. The gray hedgehog seemed so innocent, and more together than he was. He liked that. Not to mention, that Silver was good looking too was a bonus.

Together they danced to the music, when the song came to an end, the Mad Hatter dipped Silver. He stared at how Silver arched his back slightly while he was dipped, causing the Mad Hatter to lean down and gently kiss Silver’s chest.

Silver blinked as he felt the kiss and let the hatter slowly pull him back to a stand. Silver silently stared into the Mad Hatter’s red eyes.

The Mad Hatter had no idea why he kissed Silver’s chest… he was so caught up with himself… and he guessed he was tired of being alone but... that’s not a good reason to kiss someone’s chest like that. He was about to apologize for doing so, but he watched as Silver’s eyes flutter shut and perk his lips, wanting a kiss.

The Mad Hatter stared at his lips that seem to shimmer slightly, thanks to the gloss on them. His ears perked up so much that his hat nearly fell off. He stared at Silver’s lips for what he thought was forever till he ended up pressing his lips against Silver’s. 
This was Silver’s first kiss, he didn’t know why he was kissing a practical stranger… but he didn’t care. They both kissed each other with want and need with even some pent up sexual frustration. 

The Mad hatter suddenly pushed Silver down on the table, with himself over, they continue kissing. The tea cups and sweets they were so careful not to ruin were now squished and forgotten. The dress Silver was carefully keeping clean was now covered in food. The Mad Hatter’s clothes were messy as well. The Hatter grabbed Silver’s hip, bringing his rear up against his groin.

Silver gasped against the Hatter’s lips as he felt the Hatter’s erection against his rear. Silver bit down on his bottom lip as he stared up at the slightly panting Hatter. Silver noticed that the hatter was missing his hat, it must of had fallen when they both decided to savagely kiss. Being, somewhat, mindful of the dress, Silver spread his legs slightly, causing the Mad Hatter the smirk. The Hatter placed a hand on Silver’s knee and slowly moved it down, underneath his dress. His hand rubbed at Silver’s groin once before he heard a cough.
The Hatter looked up and over at what made the cough while Silver’s first reaction was to cover his face in embarrassment. “March Hare...” The Mad Hatter said with a smirk, “Seems like you came back at a bad time.”
“Seems so.” The March Hare replied while tapping his foot. Silver peeked through his fingers, blushing heavily. Getting a good look at the March Hare, he saw that this hare was holding a bowl of what he guessed was jam. “I guess the party is… aha… elsewhere?”

The Mad Hatter still smirked. “Seems so, you don’t mind, do you?”

“No. But try to keep this one. I bore over your prattle about looking for love.” The March Hare replied.

“We shall see.” The Mad Hatter replied as he got off the table and picked Silver up. “Be a kind fellow and clean this up? If any guests arrive late… tell them I have fallen ill and the tea party is off for today.”

“I suppose I can do you that favor.” The March Hare replied and then said. “And I suppose I am stuck with the Dormouse?”

“As you can see, my hands are full.” The Mad Hatter replied.

“I can see… enjoy yourself then.” He said with a sigh as he placed the bowl down and began work on cleaning up.

“Thank-you, I will repay you one day for this.” The Mad Hatter said as he left the March Hare and entered the house close by.

Silver blinked as they entered. He barely noticed the house… after all it was so nicely decorated outside. He looked up at the Mad Hatter as he quickly made his way to the bedroom. Once there, he let Silver stand. “Now, do you wish to continue?” The Mad Hatter asked, smirking at Silver.

Silver looked at the Mad Hatter, looking at the maddening look in his eyes. He wasn’t scared of it though. Licking his lips in thought, he gave a light nod to the Mad Hatter. How could he say no to someone as good looking as that? What were his chances of bedding with someone again like this?
The Mad Hatter chuckled lightly and said, “Excellent.” He walked over to Silver and kissed him again. While they kissed, the Mad Hatter reached around and unzipped Silver’s dress. Once it was unzipped, he easily pushed it off Silver’s shoulders and let it fall to the ground. As soon as the dress was off, the Mad Hatter stopped kissing him. He looked over at Silver’s form, seeing a slight lump appear between Silver’s legs, a good sign for the Mad Hatter. “You’re aroused, aren’t you?” He asked as he gently cupped the area and rubbed. Slowly he could feel Silver’s member come out.

“Y-yes, I-I am.” Silver gasped out grabbing onto the Hatter’s coat. “A-aah, It’s… It’s unfair that y-you’re still w-wearing clothes.”

The Mad Hatter chuckled. “I suppose it is.” He pulled away from Silver. “Lay on the bed.” He instructed as he began to remove his clothes. Silver gave a nod and did as he was told, from there he watched the Mad Hatter. The Mad Hatter was smirking as he removed his clothes.

Silver shivered with need as he saw the Mad Hatter remove his pants, exposing his rock hard dick. Once the Hatter kicked off his shoes, he walked over to the bed and crawled on. While he did so, Silver spread his legs, inviting the Mad Hatter to dominate him.

The Mad Hatter too the invitation and was in between Silver’s legs. He gently kissed Silver lips. “Ever had sex?”
“N-no.” Silver replied nervously.

“I see… that’s fine. It’s almost like dancing, so just follow my lead and you’ll do fine.”

Silver gave a nod to the Mad Hatter, the Mad Hatter took one of Silver’s hands and lead it over to his dick. “Touch me.” The Mad Hatter said with a grin. Silver never held another’s penis before, so he nervously let his hand latch on. He looked up at the hatter’s face, watching him close his eyes in pleasure. “Hmm, gently stroke it.” 

“Okay.”  Silver began to gently stroke the Mad Hatter’s erection, enjoying the soft gasps that came from his mouth. He could feel it throbbing in his hands and was quiet fascinated with it. He could feel his hand and the hatter’s erection becoming slick with precum after a while of rubbing.
“Enough.” The Hatter said in a soft tone, waiting for Silver to stop and pull his hand off of him. “Now I am going to push into you… it’ll hurt at first, but stay with me. The pain will go away and pleasure will come through.”

Silver looked at the hatter nervously before nodding, “Alright.” Silver exhaled and looked up at the Hatter. “I trust you.”

The Hatter looked at Silver, blinking in shock. “You… trust me?”

Silver nodded. “Y-yes… I do.”

The Hatter stared at Silver before smirking lightly. “I see, you’re a special one, aren’t you?”

Silver blinked curiously and shrugged. “I guess?”

The hatter chuckled lightly and shrugged. “Let us get back to the matter at hand.” He said as he held Silver’s hip. He looked Silver into his gold eyes as he slowly pushed in. He growled lightly feeling how tight Silver was. It was heaven!

He stopped when he was half way in, panting slightly. He looked at Silver, watching Silver writhe in pain and pant as well. “Ah!”

“Shh, I know… I know…” The Mad Hatter said as he took hold of Silver’s dick and began to gently pump it. He’ll let Silver adjust to what he had in so far.

Silver couldn’t believe the pain of being stretched like that. He gasped out and placed his hand on the hatter’s stomach. Tears were in his eyes as he tried to bare the pain. Though, when the Mad Hatter began to stroke his arousal, the pain began to slowly fade away. “Ooh…” Silver didn’t feel it at all when Shadow pushed the rest of his dick in.

Silver panted slightly, panting as he looked up at the Mad Hatter, who looked back at him and panted as well. “Y-you ready for more?” The Mad Hatter asked.

Silver gave a nod. “Y-yessss…” He wore a blush still. “Please!”

The Mad Hatter gave a nod as he slowly began thrusting into Silver, causing him to whimper. The Mad Hatter adjusted himself every now and then, making his dick search for a bundle of nerves he knew would send Silver into overdrive.
Silver wasn’t getting much out of this at all… that is still something sparked within him. “Ah!” Silver stared at the Mad Hatter in shock. It felt so good; he wanted more, “T-there! Right there, please!”

The Mad Hatter chuckled lightly, nodding to Silver and began to drill into Silver while making sure to nail the bundle of nerve within him. He had a tight grip on Silver’s waist as he growled slightly while thrusting in and out of him. Both of them gasped out in pleasure and moaned. Seeing Silver’s hand beside his head, the Hatter took hold of it with his free hand. 

Silver gasped out as he felt this, staring up at the Mad Hatter. An odd feeling overcame him, but he didn’t say anything. Silver purred as he began to feel so hot, so very hot. “A-ah… I… I think…”
The Mad hatter panted over Silver, tightly holding his hand, “Y-you going to cum? G-go ahead.” The Mad Hatter wasn’t that far behind himself. Silver let out a little whimper as he tightly held the Mad Hatter’s hand.

Silver was soon cumming against his stomach, leaving a mess on his fur. As he came, he arched his back and gasped out loud. The mad hatter felt everything around his arousal tighten and could only manage one shallow thrust before he came as well. He panted heavily over Silver, looking down at him while Silver looked back at him. Both were panting heavily as they stared into each other’s eyes.

When his dick softens up, he pulled out of Silver and lay exhausted beside him. Silver purred slightly, disliking the empty feeling the Mad Hatter left him with between his legs. But Silver rolled onto his side and snuggled up next to him. Bother panted still, heart beating away quickly as they slowly recovered from their high.

“I’ve… I’ve never thought I’d have sex with someone I’d just met.” Silver muttered in a weak tone.

The Mad Hatter chuckled lightly and wrapped an arm around Silver. “Strange things happen all the time in Wonderland.” He said, eyes shutting for a while as he relaxed. Suddenly his eyes snapped open and he then said to Silver. “Strange, I seemed to of suddenly remember my real name.”

Silver blinked, a hand resting on Shadow’s chest. He was playing with Shadow’s chest fur when he heard him, “Your real name?” He smiled gently. “What is your real name?”

“It’s Shadow. Shadow the hedgehog.”

