Leather/latex and pegging
A gloved finger dragged slowly across the black shine of her curves, making the bat purr with satisfaction. Her leathery wings flexed with excitement, when Shadow pressed a sloppy kiss to her hip, his hands grabbed and groped her ass and the back of her thighs; the tight rubber of her suit gently squeaking under the pads of his hands. Rouge smiled down at him.
“Be careful with your teeth. This one is my favourite.”

Red eyes glanced up with acknowledgement from his spot at her groin. If he could, Shadow would already be deep in indulging rubbing his chin and cheeks along her mound and crease, relishing the feel of the latex against his sensitive pads… However the spot was taken by another contraption of straps… and a rather intimidating silicone phallus in a pretty pink color. 
Rouge’s choice. 
For now, with a series of grunts he was enjoying the sensation of rubbing himself against her suit and smelling the musky aroma of the material and something that was inherently Rouge. Never in his life he’d suspect himself to enjoy that kind of thing. But here they were. 
Rouge leaned forward, pushing Shadow back, making him lay down on the bed. Sinking his elbows behind himself, he looked up, eyes half-lidded, giving Rouge much softer expression in contrast to what they were doing. She had to chuckle at the sight, while she pressed her hands on the bed on his sides. 
“You’re such a lovesick puppy. I love that.” She purred, letting her black gloves drag down his face, passing his neck with shivers, never forgetting about the curve of his chest, finally sliding down to his abdomen where he already had his penile unsheathed and pulsing. Noting how he arched with a stop, Rouge denied him the more sensation there, which met her with a broken huff. 
“I’m not going to beg again.” Shadow breathed, watching Rouge lean closer. Her smug smile kissed his lips gently. Too gently for the moment. Shadow tried leaning after her when she edged away taking the lips with her. He growled impatiently “Rouge”. 

“Don’t forget who’s in power here, sugar.” 

Her lips met his neck in the exhibition of the power she was so strongly pressed about. The power that only she held as her arms hooked behind Shadow’s knees, pulling his legs up. Laying down across his chest and pressing on his balls and plugged anus, the latex she wore squeaked with her movements, rubbed against the fur and the more moistened areas. Shadow gasped and groaned with stimulated surprise. He sloppied a curse from between his slackened lips. His arms? Splayed above his head in a quiet surrender. 

The silicone dildo pressing on the real deal brought more delicious tingles. Shadow was already precuming from their previous fun. Truth was, Rouge was really good at turning him on. Making his ultimate body shudder in sensations nothing else has ever have was apparently her life mission, one that she carried out perfectly and with a smug smile on her face.

The smile she was presenting him with now, as she rocked back and forth laying on top, teasing him and preparing for his kryptonite. Shadow salivated at the thought of it already. And, despite laying there completely admitting to her power with his body, his sharp mind still held the edginess to refuse to give up. 

Rouge was still the jockey with the reigns there, though, and her fingers trailed gentle circles around the plug spreading Shadow’s butthole. He felt every feathery tickle, clenching his teeth with impatient hisses.
“You’re vibrating with the need, Shadow” Her tongue dragged across the spot where his muzzle ended and blended into his fur. “Just say it.” Wet kiss against his flesh. Gentle circle around the anus. “Tell me you want it.” Hot breath and purring. He couldn’t hold it longer when the plug circled inside as Rouge gripped it and gently worked it like a gear shift. Promising a much bigger thing. 

“Rouge…” he gasped. “pull it out already.” 
Loving his whimpers, she circled the thing a little more. “What’s the magic wooord~?”
Sneering, Shadow quietly murmured. “Please”

Knowing better than to prolong it more, Rouge left last kiss on her partner’s jaw and sat back on her knees having an enticing view of the waiting hedgehog: his legs spread open, heels digging into the mattress and arms gripping his own quills. For now he was breathing deeply, but she knew he’d soon be reduced into a little whimpering man, desperately gripping onto anything, possibly ruining their nice bedsheets again.

Neither of them complained though. 

Slowly but firmly, the toy slipped out from its warm hiding spot with a squelch, letting Shadow grunt when it passed through. Rouge played a little, teasing his anus and scrotum with the tip of the moistened plug. His hips rolled against it, and the bothered penis twitched against his abdomen. 

Rouge couldn’t wait to start. 

She positioned herself between his legs again, looking down, adjusting the straps and tightening buckles. Squeaking, rubbing latex mixed with rustling of their satin bedding while Shadow pushed himself closer as well. His tan muzzle adorned deep blush. Perfect face. Perfect moment. 

Pink dildo got handsomely drenched with watery lube and the hedgehog watched as Rouge’s latex gloves worked and stroked the silicone, seducing the senses by the squishing, wet sounds.  
She grinned down at her partner. “You ready? Grab the pillow under your butt.”

They liked it safe and comfortable. Rouge relayed on luxury in every aspect of her life, also the bedroom one. Once the position and the toys were admirable, the penetrating could begin. With the already gaping hole and moistened walls, pushing into Shadow’s asshole wasn’t hard. Rouge liked to tease, and delay the culmination though, so that the anticipation would make his orgasm stronger. He was already so worked up and leaking, so she knew it wouldn’t take much thrusting for the finish. 
The ultimate lifeform was surprisingly easy to stimulate, when his senses were already so sharp.

“Come on” Shadow prompted her, hissing through teeth. 
Rouge only giggled, and pushed the dildo deeper, watching as more of it disappeared into the pulsing anus. Shadow’s dick throbbed and he groaned needing more of it, more of the toy inside, pushing against his walls and that promising point entrenched in his flesh within. 
It didn’t take Rouge long to sheath the full length into the hedgehog’s hole and start the desired performance. 

She pounded him, giving him the dildo thrust after thrust. The power in the hips and thighs that worked relentlessly every day had certainly great effects in bed. And she proved that to Shadow with every new and old technique she would bring under the bedsheets. 

He loved it. 

He craved her, each day more than before. 

And just like she knew he would, the powerful hedgehog laid there now on the bed with his knees drawn up, mouth wide and biting to his own shoulder, trying to conceal his desperate sobs and moans, wiping his drool. Shallow breath was wheezing out his lungs in and out, in and out, with the rhythm that Rouge set. Faster and faster. Lightheaded. Mind-blowing. Fuck. 
She gripped his fur, yanking and keeping herself well grounded, adding extra sensations to already hyper-sensitive body. Rouge grunted and growled dirty, FILTHY words, elevating the experience for both of them. Oh how her mouth was nasty and so, so fucking delightful. 
She decided it’s time. She braced herself with a pause, and then gripped his hips, thin enough for her to grab well, and began grinding and slamming herself and him mutually, fast, eager and urgently, faster and faster. 

The look on Shadow’s face as his head tossed back and he no longer could hold his moans and cries back stirring her core with heat against the latex she wore. 

He shook and ground back against her and his release gushed out and splattered across his chest. Long, raspy moans wheezed out from between his open lips while he eventually slackened and caught his breath. There were some curses within his breath and whines but then her lips caught them. Slow, spent kisses passed between them. Shadow didn’t even feel when Rouge slipped out his hole with a spurt. 
When he regained some energy to look at her, Rouge saw the same, lovesick gaze as before. She noted how his face glowed with the aftermath…

Oh he was actually glowing. 

Rouge giggled and kissed his nose, gaining a chuckle. 

“You good?” She asked softly, no exaggerated authority in her voice anymore.

“Good.” He answered with an exhale. Then with a little mischievous spark, he rubbed a soft finger under Rouge’s chin, his lips drawing a lazy grin with a promise. “Now it’s your turn.”
