Angels
In Mobius, the skies have turned to night and the full moon shines. Inside the manor of Sonic the Hedgehog, Amy Rose is seen leaving the bathroom, wearing nothing but her very short, sleeveless white dress that barely covers her thighs and a pair of knee-high ivory stockings.
She quietly enters her bedroom, and then right away goes to the queen-sized bed to lie down. She let out a soft moan; she’s been really exhausted due to the team’s recent mission to fight Dr. Eggman and all she wants to do is sleep and hopefully her lethargy will die away on the next day. Amy is lying on her abdomen and completely oblivious, her dress is showing off her butt. It reveals an almost-transparent white thong with a thin black lace.
Seconds later, Sonic shows up in the room in his off-white wife-beaters and a pair of jeans. Without making a sound, he sees his beautiful rose in bed, trying to get some sleep and is barely covering herself. She also has her legs opened, which gives Sonic the perfect view. He let out a smirk and a soft chuckle.
“I can see you’re already prepared, Ames.” He said as he watches her body.
Sonic undo his jeans, then he kicks it off to the corner of the room, showing off his tight white briefs with a hard bulge inside and a pair of his white socks. Afterwards, he slowly sneaks to the bed and climbs on, crawling very carefully on top of Amy’s back.
He brought his muzzle to her neck and nuzzles her; his hot breath giving her warmth.
“I’m going to give you the night to remember,” he whispers to her ear. He brings his mouth to her cheek and carefully licks her with his rough tongue.
Amy can already feel the sensation; she whimpers a little, trembles just a bit, and she can even feel something big and hard touching her lower region from the behind. She weakly opens her eyes and tilts her head to see her sapphire mate.
“Sonikku,” she moaned nearly inaudible, though fatigued. “Please, not now. Not tonight.”
Without stopping, Sonic begins to rub his pelvic area against Amy’s, despite her reluctance. He can already feel—something down there.
“I cannot resist, babe. It’s been so long.” He said as he removes his wife-beaters and tosses the article of clothing to the floor. He leans his bare and muscular chest against her back and persists humping her. “I love you so much, Ames.”
Sonic waited for a long time to take Amy’s virginity since their relationship became serious. However, she begged him not to because she’s not yet ready. He waited and waited until he finally loses his patience. Tonight is the right time whether she likes it or not. If he wants to dominate her, Sonic knew right away that he has to be really gentle to her.
After seconds of rubbing himself against her, Sonic meticulously lifts Amy up a bit and flips her on her back. He can see her lethargic facial expression, but he still wants to control her. Without warning her, Sonic grabs onto her soft thighs and brings his mouth to hers; he kisses her with all the passion.
Amy is still trembling weakly on Sonic’s actions. She wanted to beg him to stop, but she cannot; she suddenly realizes that she cannot fight off the kiss as the minute passes by—and she kisses him back. Both hedgehogs let out soft moans. To strengthen the passion, Sonic allows his tongue to enter her mouth and French-kisses her in force while he caresses her bottom and thighs. He really wanted her so much. He was groaning in elation and she responds with tiny, meek cries.
About two minutes later, Sonic finally releases his mouth off of Amy’s and a string of saliva detaches from their tongues as they broke off the kiss. He seductively smirks at her once again when he sees her all vulnerable and helpless with her hands above her shoulders on the bedsheets. With both of his hands, he lifts the blossom hedgehog’s white dress up to her chest—revealing her slim and sexy figure.
“Sonic,” Amy blushes when she notices what her mate is doing to her, “what are you—”
“Shh,” Sonic responded in a whisper, “just relax and let me do the work, babe.” He glances down at her body and stares at her. Underneath her dress is her ivory lacey bra with a black lining that matches her thong. “You are so sexy.”
He brought his face to her chest, burrowing himself in between her B-cupped breasts. The sweet sensation of Amy’s body is really turning him on and he can already feel his member getting excited inside his briefs.
“Mmm,” he moaned. He runs his hands from her breasts down to her back, feeling and caressing her skinny body. Sonic then lifts his muzzle to Amy’s neck, letting out soft growls and purrs. She gasps at the feeling.
“Sonikku, stop,” she attempted in a whisper, but Sonic refuses to comply her; he’s still the dominant hedgehog. 
Right away, he fully takes the tiny white dress off of her, threw it aside, and went back to nuzzling her neck. He takes his hands behind her back to unclasp her bra. When it did, Sonic is about to take the bra off her, but Amy shyly holds onto it to prevent him from doing so.
“Ah, ah, ah,” he hums to her with a perverted facial expression. He has his fingertips holding on to the front, “Who’s the dominant one here, Amy? C’mon, let me see them.”
Amy gulps and whimpers, “Please—don’t,”
He carefully takes it off and left it aside. The male hedgehog gazes at her bare breasts as the female securely closes her eyes in embarrassment; at times, she gets really insecure about the size of her breasts because she believes they’re too small. But it seems that Sonic doesn’t mind about it; to him, they seem perfect.
Sonic gets up in a kneeling position while holding onto Amy and sat her down on him with her legs wrapped around his pelvis. He still has his muzzle on her neck, nibbling onto her sensitive spot. Even though the fabrics of their underwear are in between them, their groins are connected to one another. Amy can feel Sonic’s bulge of his already-erected member, making her tremble even more. She grasps onto his back for support.
“You can’t tell me what to do, Ames,” Sonic whispers to her ear with a sexy smirk, “I’m taking over here and you cannot stop me. There’s nothing you can do, you sexy rose.” He chuckles.
Sonic felt her legs shaking and the wetness appearing. He brought her pelvis closer to his, rubbing hers against his groin to try to pleasure her. He begins to breathe heavily and Amy is whimpering in nervousness. She’s still feeling scared about Sonic taking her virginity; she worries too much about the pain she will be receiving once he inserts himself in her.
He stops, then turns her around to make her face away from him. On impulse, Sonic places his hand on her breast and his free hand in her tiny panties. He begins to rubs her womanhood while at the same time, he reaches his head to her chest—and licks her nipple.
“Ah!” Amy gasps at the sensitivity. Sonic’s pleasure is making her cringe and tremble more.
“You’re so delicious, Amy,” he purred. He persist both actions for the next minute until he’s finally done.
Sonic takes his hand out of Amy’s thong and his mouth off. He continues to embrace and caress her body from behind while giving her more kisses on her neck and humping her a few more times.
Amy’s natural body aroma is intoxicating to Sonic; she smells like a combination between black amethysts and Japanese cherry blossoms. Not only is her body turning him on, it’s her scent that’s making him want her more—almost like pheromone. He sniffs her, and then moans in ecstasy.
“I have to have you.” he said to her. The male hedgehog removes his briefs and left it aside; he places his fully erected member onto Amy’s lower back and vertically runs it slowly.
Her eyes widened at what she just felt and her cheeks flushed into a deep shade of red. She notices how hard and smooth it felt against her skin.
“Feels good, huh?” Sonic chuckles once again. Amy anxiously nods to him and quivers. “It’s time now, Ames.” He gently grabs his mate and leans her front against the wall above the bed’s headboard.
He pulls down her thong and left it aside, next to the pillow. Now, both Sonic and Amy are naked except for their socks. He meticulously presses her closer to the wall with her hands against it.
“I hope you’re ready, babe,” he told her.
Sonic takes his member—and inserts it right into Amy’s womanhood. The vulnerable female let out a painful shriek. Just like she anticipated, Amy can feel the walls of her hymen breaking. Blood is becoming to drip out of her—a sign that her virginity now belongs to Sonic.
“Sonic!” she cried out tears, “It hurts!”
He continues to penetrate her without stopping—but in a gentle way.
“It’s okay, Ames. The pain will die away soon.” He whispers.
Sonic went from slow to moderate speed while letting out soft pants. Amy’s tears are still trailing down her cheeks. The pain she feels still hurts until about a few minutes later, the pain dies away—just like what her love said.
She’s able to cease her cry and went on to moaning. When realizing how relaxing the love-making is to her, she now cannot resist anymore. However, she’s still feeling fatigued; she closes her eyes and smiles.
“Mm,” she moaned quietly.
Sonic heard her as he massages her breasts. “I knew you’d like this,” he said.
He wanted to pick up the pace. The male carefully grasps the female off the wall and pins her down on the bed, resting her head on the pillows. He gets on top of her in the missionary position while grasping both of her wrists down above her, so that it would be complicated for her to escape.
“Sonikku—“ Amy didn’t get a chance to ask him what he’s doing to her next. Sonic immediately cuts her off by placing his mouth onto hers to silence her and to absorb her moans. He roughly kisses her and swerves his tongue around the sweet interior of her orifice to increase the passion.
After making out for several seconds, he pulls off and resumes the sex. He reinserts his member into her, but this time—he did it more roughly than before. Amy felt the sharp pain the second time and she shrieks once again. Sonic continues to penetrate her as he increases the speed—from a calming moderate to a slightly excruciating maximum.
He really loved the feeling, even though it’s his first time with his one and only love-life. He lifts up her leg a bit so he can go even deeper and faster. She is now gasping loudly as they begin to sweat from the heat.
Minutes passed by, the female can already feel something that she has never felt before—she felt like she is about to explode.
“Sonic! I—I think—“ Again, Sonic cuts her off while he continues the penetrating.
“It’s okay, Amy,” he pants and gasps in between breaths. “Just let it out!”
He growls as he kept going and going and going. He can hear Amy crying and shrieking—which is music to his ears. Sonic thought that he was going to be gentle with her on the first time, but suddenly, it went way far from that. It feels too good for him.
“I’m almost there!” the male screams out.
Simultaneously, Amy is screaming out tears of pain and Sonic is snarling in elation. He persisted without even pausing. This lasted for several minutes until…
“AHHHHHH!”
Both hedgehogs cry out in ecstasy as they reach their climax. Their hot fresh fluids are copiously squirting out onto each other’s groins and staining the bedsheets.
As they sweat and pant in exhaustion, Sonic collapses onto Amy after they let it all out and he takes his member out of her womanhood. Although, the male has only one more thing to do—he picks up his head, takes his mouth to one of Amy’s ear, and then…
“AH!” she shrieks again in pain when her mate bites her ear, leaving a very noticeable mark. She can also feel some fresh blood running down when Sonic lets go.
He smiles at her, “Now you’re officially mine, Ames.” Then, he licks the blood off his territory mark on her ear, which causes Amy to twitch a little from the sensitive touch.
Right before they go to sleep, Sonic gazes at her, “I love you, Amy Rose.”
Amy is breathing heavily, “I love you too, Sonic.” She answered back in a tired tone. At least she can finally get some sleep—with her only sapphire lover.
Sonic gets off and lays down, adjacent to Amy. He wraps his arms around the blossom hedgehog and she did the same to him. They close their eyes, cuddling one another in their warm embrace, and finally, they reach their slumber.
It’s the night the angelic couple can never forget.









