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       Packed with miles of cable and banks of blinking servers, the base’s underground nerve center was a dark, stuffy maze, a former cave now humming with resistance.  A team of volunteer engineers and programmers had stumbled off for some much-needed sleep, leaving their two-tailed leader toiling into the night.  Busy with a new cooling unit, he couldn’t see the glowing, caustic plumes towering outside to west, but whiffs of smoke found their way even down here.  The eerie sight had almost become normal after six months of war; fighters fresh from the field were steeped in the stench.  Commander Knuckles had no choice most days but to shut down air exchange, leaving people and equipment overheated and testy.  When one sweaty rookie complained she was ready to punch out a window, the dauntless echidna replied, “punch out Eggman first.  I’ll toss in the window for free.”
       Despite weeks of power outages, ventilation problems and uncertainty, Tails and his team had transformed the base’s computers from junkheap to juggernaut, an array of systems powerful enough to track and intercept nearly all of Eggman’s forces and communications, a spectacular achievement that was turning the tide.  But there was no time to enjoy their medals (Tails joked he had nowhere to pin them anyway), for Eggman and his new cohort Infinite were clawing back from their losses.  Suspicious of spies both real and imagined, the evil duo largely conferred in person, regaining a measure of surprise.  Resistance units caught unawares were still being roundly stomped. 
       And then there was Sonic.  As the old saying goes, reports of his death were greatly exaggerated, but the exhilaration of learning he was alive was soured by the fact he was a prisoner.  A prisoner on the allegedly impenetrable Death Egg, no less.  Commander Knuckles, spymaster Rouge, Tails’ team, the Chaotix and a host of others had thrown themselves into rescue plans, but resources were spread thin thanks to the hunt for Shadow, who was either a dangerous turncoat or, as some suspected, a dangerous imposter.  Many in command suspected Sonic was not just a prisoner, but bait for luring out and smashing the resistance’s best.  A high risk plan using a skilled ‘lone wolf’ infiltrator was on track and highly secret.  What wasn’t secret were the stakes.  Escapees reported overcrowding, disease and torture, even forced death matches with robotic monstrosities.  It was horrid, cruel and enraging.  And it motivated everyone to and pulverize Eggman’s empire into dust.  
       “We’re gonna bust you out of there Sonic,” muttered Tails, shutting the unit and tweaking controls.  “No one’s going to stop us.  Not Eggman, not Zavok, not robots… not even that jerk Infinite.”  Satisfied with his handiwork, he wiped his brow and took a deep breath, his small frame longing for rest as cooled air fluttered his fur.  “There!  Five fixed, one to go.  That should be enough to get us back into the safe zone, number six is really just an insurance policy.  Ugh, my back…”  Slumping against his toolbox, he stretched and folded his hands on his belly.  “What’s that, spine?  Even geniuses need regular breaks?  Why yes, you’re absolutely right,” he chuckled tiredly, closing his eyes.  With deep, practised breaths, he lulled himself to a restful state, smiling as his mind drifted to a much happier times...
[i]Nearly Six Months Ago...[/i]

       “Well, here we are,” blushed Sonic, stretched out comfortably on his back.  A conspicuous tent protruded in the covers as he watched Tails remove his shoes and socks at the foot of the bed.  His best friend’s bushy plumes and pert yellow-orange rump always made the hedgehog smile--for starters.  “I uh, I think it’s fair to say Amy is getting suspicious.”
       “Mrrf frink?” mumbled Tails, his jaw clamping a toothbrush.  A ring of minty foam adorned his mouth as he pulled off his gloves and set them on the nightstand.  “Sheesh nop foo, Somic.  Mm.  Juf a mimit.”  Padding back to the bath, he finished brushing and spat.  “She’s no fool, Sonic.  Ever since I came out, the whole ‘just hanging out with my bro’ thing doesn’t wash.  She knows.”  Finishing up as the hedgehog nodded and pondered the ceiling, the freshened fox returned wearing just his smile.  “Just tell her the truth,” he chimed.  “I really don’t think it’ll be that bad.”

       “Oh, I’m trying, trust me,” nodded Sonic, hoisting the covers for the fox.  “But busting back down to Friend Zone with her is downright scary.  Add you and me taking it up a level and I almost get panicky, like I’m swimming.  But I’ll figure it out.”  Sonic kissed Tails sweetly as they cuddled close.  “Mmm… there’s my handsome fox!  Uh, don’t mind the chubster, dude.  It’ll go down in a bit.”

       “Suuuuure it will,” teased Tails, patting the hedgehog’s chest.  “Maybe I can help.  You know, take some of the pressure off?”  Grinning mischievously, Sonic slid his bedmate’s hand into the tent.  “Ha!  Thought so,” snickered the fox, blushing as he fondled the concealed thickness.  His ocean blue eyes glinted playfully into Sonic’s.  “You know, since you’re going to be gone, there’s something I really wanted to do for you.  Something reeeaaally nice.”
       “It’s just a charity run, I’ll be back as soon as I win,” winked Sonic, watching the covers slowly rise and fall with the fox’s arm.  “Mmm… something reeeaaally nice, eh?  You have my full attention, hehe.”
       The pair kissed and nuzzled as the fox’s hand slipped over the hedgehog’s warm, fuzzy balls.  “Full indeed,” he grinned, squeezing gently.  “In fact, it might be an overload situation.  I’d better go undercover and investigate.”  Slipping under the covers, he straddled Sonic’s legs and began kissing his way down the hedgehog’s chest and belly, pausing to lick and nibble around his navel.  The prone speedster moaned, squirming with anticipation as he felt a warm, soft face press into his erection.  “Goodness,” came a muffled giggle, the fox licking up to the leaky tip, “this is serious, Sonic.  I think it’s gonna blow!  I’d better do something.”   
       “Try doing me,” giggled Sonic, his own face reddening as he humped softly against the fox’s. Sliding a hand under the covers, he found and the horny flier’s erect nipples, flicking them gently.  “Maybe these buttons will help.”

       “Ooh… they sure do,” trembled the fox, now leaking himself.  “I’ll take care of the rest…”  Cuppng the hedgehog’s sack, he licked slowly up from balls to head, savoring the veiny texture and slept-in scent before kissing the tip.  Ignoring his own leaking cock pressed top the hedgehog’s thigh, he took a deep breath and slid his lips over his lover, the hedgehog closing his eyes and moaning deeply as the covers began to bob.

       [i]“Oh, Tails!”[/i]   
………………..

       Back in the subterranean gloom, the dozing fox absent-mindedly fondled himself as the loveliness drifted through his mind.  The way Sonic gripped the sheets.  The sudden, throbbing flood.  The long, long kiss.  Falling asleep arm-in-arm.  “Mmmmm… so nice,” he mumbled, a fleck of drool on his chin.  “Miss you...”  Lost in reverie, the resting flier didn’t notice the approaching footsteps.  A familiar voice boomed out.
       “Heyas!” A muscular pair of red legs in sturdy tricolor shoes greeted the fox’s blurred vision.  “Working late again, I see.”  

       “Gah!”  Blinking and wiping his chin, Tails grabbed his gloves and covered himself.  “Huh--  Hi, Knux!  I didn’t hear you knock.”
       “Who knocks on a keypad?” chuckled the echidna, hand on hip.  The muted glow was still enough to highlight the commander’s fit, barrel-chested form.  Aside from gloves and footwear, he was clad in green running shorts, the silky sort that tended to emphasize rather than conceal their contents.  A white towel matching his crescent chest mark hung casually on his broad shoulder.  “Man, and I thought the weight room was warm,” he smiled, swabbing his brow.  “Sorry about the scare, I went looking for a spotter but everyone’s conked out.  Are you free?  No biggie if not, you seem a little busy,” he winked.
       “Nothing that can’t wait,” shrugged Tails, blushing at the impressive eye-level package.  A masculine medley of sweat, gym towel and spicy oils wafted to his nose as he stretched and yawned, surreptitiously enjoying the view.  “I could go for some fresh air.  Let’s do it!”
       “Atta boy!”  Offering a hand, Knuckles effortlessly hoisted the fox to his feet.  Even in the gloom there was always a playful spark in those dusky purple eyes.  Tails had great affection for his big red friend, a brave, selfless soul who always had time to listen, even as commander.  The echidna’s friends were his family and he protected them relentlessly.  “Never starts a fight,” Sonic once observed, “but man he can finish one.”
        “This is kind of late, even for you,” chimed Tails, pulling on his gloves and locking the keypad as they left.  “How long have you been at it?” 

       “All evening, same as you,” he smiled, absent-mindedly adjusting his silken package.  “Thought I’d enjoy some extra decompression after all the new developments.  I’m proud we’re kicking butt, but things are [i]really[/i] gonna speed up now that we’ve found Sonic.”  The pair nodded and bumped fists resolutely before heading down the main hall, sections of which were packed by exhausted recruits snoring away in sleeping bags and bedrolls.  The commander lowered his voice as they passed.  “Everyone’s different, but for me, the best stress killer is sweat.  Like I tell these rookies, working your body can ease your mind.  We’ll win this if we stay strong!”  

       “I believe in you--commander!” smiled Tails, giving a playful salute.  “Well, I believe in all of us.  But sometimes it feels like you could win this war all by yourself, Knux.  You’re good for morale!”

       “Thanks!  My right hook’s pretty wicked too, if we need a backup,” he winked, flexing his bicep as the giggling fox patted it approvingly.  Traversing a long, vacant side hall, the pair reached the far end of the base, an office suite Knuckles had retrofitted into quarters and a makeshift gym.  The latter sported a handful of salvaged weight stations and treadmills, its own air and water filtration, even a cavernous shower and soaking tub.  A cheerful menagerie of houseplants, plush toys, posters, candles and other offerings rescued by recruits made it practically a sanctuary.  In the corner, a beat-up boom box teetering on stacks of found music played hushed reggae as the pair wove their way to the barbells.  “Thanks again dude,” smiled Knuckles, patting the fox’s shoulders.  “I won’t keep you up long, benching comes last.  In fact, you’re welcome to crash here if you like.  I’ve got plenty of room.” 
       “Thanks, I just might.  But I have to warn you, I can can only spoon on my left,” grinned Tails, limbering up as the echidna grinned and tightened the collars on his barbell.  

       “Perfect.  I love spooning,” winked the echidna as Tails snickered and blushed.  Slicking back his long spikes, he lay back his toned, tempered body and gripped the bar, preparing himself with deep, practised breaths while the spotting fox took his position.  “Okay.  Gonna have a good burn, some nice, safe sets.”  He creaked his neck and took several more deep breaths.  “You ready?”
       “Ready!” grinned Tails, puffing his chest and tightening his grip.

       “Let’s do it.”  Knuckles’ benching was oiled precision punctuated by manly grunts, leaving little room for chit chat.  As set after set passed without incident, the spotter’s attention zeroed in on the lifter’s shiny, toned body, watching its red muscles tense and relax, tense and relax, tense and relax.  The echidna’s rhythmic breathing, primal grunts and sweaty scent crept into the fox’s idle thoughts and turned them southward.  What would it be like?  To press against that powerful body?  Cuddle it, kiss it, feel it close…  Not that he [i]would,[/i] of course.  Just friends.  But still…  those big red arms.  Curling around you.  Embracing.  Exploring.  [i]Feeling[/i] you.  Tail’ eyes wandered to the silk-wrapped emerald prominence between the echidna's thighs.  That Knuckles was well-endowed was no secret.  He swung with telltale bulk even when flaccid, towelling off or stumbling in search of morning coffee.  Tails suddenly realized his mouth was watering.  Worse, his foxhood was starting to harden just inches behind the oblivious lifter; the realization only sped up the process.  The fox blushed hard as his mind raced.  Why was he thinking of Knuckles this way?  The interrupted courtship with Sonic had been tricky enough.  Quickly forming a plan, the fox slyly curled his namesakes over his crotch.  At the end of the set, he would politely excuse himself to the restroom for a quick wank.  Problem solved!  Good as it was, the plan imploded as the echidna unexpectedly returned the weights to their rack, pinning the distracted spotter’s hands.  
       “Hnngh!!  Knuckles!?” Gnashing his teeth, Tails clenched hard, his thick gloves preventing immediate injury, but the bar was far too heavy to hoist on his own and the pain poured on fast.  

       “YEAH!” hollered the amped lifter, unaware of his spotter’s plight as he sat up and punched his fist before grabbing his towel.  “THAT’S what I’m talking about!” he nodded, happily swabbing his face.  “Good burn, good sets, man.  Ahhh!  I needed that.  Yo Tails, can you pass me my water?  It’s by your feet.”  Nothing.  Lowering his towel, he saw his red-faced friend struggling to free himself, tails curled around himself.  “Oh, shit!”  Spinning about, he raised the bar with ease, sending the lightweight spotter sprawling backwards on his rump.  Atop him the next instant, the worried echidna carefully tried to pry off the fox’s gloves.  “Tails, I am SO sorry!  Dammit!  I should’ve called the end of the set.  How bad is it?”
       “I’m fine!” protested Tails, blushing brightly as he tucked his smarting but uninjured hands behind his namesakes.  “It’s not that bad.  Honest! You don’t have to--”  

       “Don’t be a martyr,” scowled Knuckles.  “Let me see!”  As the straddling echidna brushed the meddlesome plumes aside, the fox’s sizable erection sprang into view.  “Oh!” blinked the echidna, raising an eyebrow.  “Well, hello there.”

       “I--  I should probably go!” stammered Tails, tugging against the echidna’s weight as he desperately eyed the exit.  “I need to… to put my tools away!”
       “I dunno dude,” smirked Knuckles, releasing the fox’s hand and eyeing his cutely curved member.  “Looks like one tool really likes being out.”  Sitting back, he patted his belly and laughed with obvious relief.  “Oh man!  I really thought I really hurt you just now, Tails!  Are you [i]sure[/i] you’re okay?”  
       “I’m okay,” muttered the red-faced, flat-eared fox, drawing his legs up over his loins.  “Sorry about the scare.  I… I’ll see you later.”  Grabbing a tail and holding it over his crotch, he stood morosely and turned to leave, but the guffawing echidna snagged his hand.  
       “Nah dude, stay, stay!  It’s fine,” he chuckled, wiping another tear and coughing away his laughter.  “Don’t worry about it.  Heh, sorry I busted out just now, that was just… not the kind of swelling I was expecting, I guess.  Not that it’s bad!”  Hoisting himself back on the bench, Knuckles took a deep breath and smiled, patting to his side.  “Come.  Sit with me.”  As the bashful fox compiled, the echidna placed a sweaty arm over his shoulder and gently pressed his small black nose.  “Boop.”  Tails smiled shyly and leaned against his friend, who booped him again, bringing a soft giggle.  “So uh, I’m not the sharpest stick in the woods sometimes.  I know this.  I’m either saying the obvious or missing it completely.  But I’m honestly curious, Tails...”  Blushing a bit himself now, the echidna tilted his head and smiled gently.  “What brought that on?”
       Tails gulped, the blood surging back to his face as he looked away.  “I was just... watching you move, watching you lift,” he shrugged.  “The breathing, it-- it was all kind of hypnotic.  Y-you know I like guys, Knux.  But I didn’t mean to be like... like [i]that.[/i]  It’s just been really lonely without Sonic and…  Ugh!  I'm babbling.”  kneaded his tail tip, he looked into those patient purple eyes.  “I’m really sorry, Knux.  It won’t happen again.  I promise.”
       “That’s unfortunate,” sighed the echidna, shaking his head gravely as Tails cringed.  “I expect more from you, Tails.  And frankly, I’m a little disappointed.”  Grabbing his wrist, the echidna pumped his arms and whispered in the fox’s ear.  “I was hoping you were just going to tell me I’m hot.”  
       “Wha-- what?” blinked the fox, tilting his head.
       Knuckles laughed and flexed.  “Real talk?  I’m flattered.  Honest!  Especially coming from you.  If my body makes you feel that good, well… that’s fine by me.”   
       “Really?  But I thought you might get offended,” puzzled the fox, smiling shyly.  “You know… having another guy look at you like that?”
       “Pfff!  How long have we known each other, rotor-butt?” he chuckled, patting Tails’ thigh.  “Sure, I love the gals.  But it’s okay to hop the fence.  Guys, gals, they like checking each other out.  It’s natural.  I swear that one wolf Buddy only lifts when I do.  He pretends his glasses are dirty whenever I catch him staring, hehe.  Truth is, I put a lot of work into this body.  It’s still my weapon of choice.  And if it turns a few heads?  Hey, frosting on the cake.”
       “Wow, I... I never knew,” smiled Tails, placing his hand atop Knuckles’ and squeezing.  “Maybe I should start working out with you, you always look rested and great.  And yes, for the record, you’re hot, hehe.  Is that better?”
       “Yes!  Confirmed for hot!” laughed the echidna, gathering Tails up into a long, tight hug.
       “OOF!” wagged Tails, squeezing back.  After the long hug, he patted his small, round belly and and sighed.  “Meanwhile, I look like a furry pear.” 
       “Hey now, no shaming,” grinned Knuckles, wagging a finger.  “You’ve got a great little bod, Tails.  No one flies better, you’re agile, you’ve always got our backs.  If you want to tone up or do some strength training, I’d love the company.  Sweating is better with a friend.”  Retrieving his towel, he finished swabbing his face and neck.  “So uh, you and Sonic.  Going to pick up where you left off?  Before the war?”
       “I want to,” nodded Tails.  “I don’t even want to think about what he’s been through, or if he’s changed.  He’ll need time to heal and I want to be part of that.  But first, we just need him back.”  Tails eyed the nodding  echidna’s torso through the corner of his eye, his throat getting tight and dry.  “How about you, Knux?  Anyone special waiting in the wings?”
       “Not really,” he shrugged, squeezing Tails’ thigh before turning to massage his feet.  “Been a dry spell ever since I took command.  Longer, even.  I've had rookies hit on me, sure.  But that's not why I’m here.  You can’t get too attached, you know?  I’m glad you’ve got Sonic to look forward to, though.”
       “Thanks,” smiled Tails bashfully.  “There’s all these wonderful sides to him few ever see.  Same with Shadow.  I [i]know[/i] that’s not really him, by the way.  I just know it.  Something in the eyes is way off.  Wrong.”  Tails leaned against the echidna and sighed.  “So now we’ve got two hedgehogs to find.”  
       “Yeah, I’m with you, T.  That isn’t him.” Shaking his head, Knuckles, reached for his water and took a long, thoughtful sip.  “You know, my gran used to say we’re like emeralds.  We’ve got all these sides, facets, angles, but no one part can really shine without the others.  Inner beauty is brightest when we are whole.”

       “Whoa,” smiled Tails softly.  “That’s beautiful, Knux.  She must have been quite a gem herself.”   
       “She was!  Though to be fair, she did drink a lot of dreamweed tea too,” he chuckled, patting Tails’ knee.  “And I agree.  Something about that imposter just doesn’t shine right.  Rouge sees it.  Espio too.  So you or that big underground brain of yours have anything that can pinpoint lost hedgehogs, I’d love to see it.”

       “Not yet, but we’re working in it,” nodded Tails, swinging his feet.  “I should have something in a day or so.  We’ll find them!”

       “You bet your butt we will,”  The pair smiled at each other as they bumped fists.  Knuckles stretched and yawned before scratching himself.  “I think that’s it for me.  Gonna hit the shower and turn in, we’ve got a long day tomorrow.  You, uh… still want crash with me tonight?”
       “I’d like that,” smiled Tails, watching the echidna stand.  “I can brush my tails while you shower.  I’ll go after you.”
       “Sure, you could do that.  Or…”  Facing the fox, Knuckles hooked his thumbs in his shorts and pushed them down.  Tails’ eyes and mouth went wide as the echidna’s big, veiny rod popped into view and swung mere inches from his face.  Stepping out of the garment, the naked commander smiled placidly and offered a hand.  “You could just get steamy with me, if you like.”

       Tails blinked, licking his lips as he sat face-to-face with the pendulous, faintly musky wonder.  “It… it would save time and water, wouldn’t it?  We need to be thrifty in wartime,” he nodded, slowly peeling off his gloves and tossing them aside.  “I... like your plan, Knuckles.  A lot,” he gulped, cheeks flushed as his curved foxhood stirred anew.  “If fact, I could definitely wrap my head around a plan like yours.”

       “Glad you like it,” winked knuckles, taking the excited fox’s hand as the latter stood and hurriedly kicked off his shoes.  “I’ve been wanting to fill you in for a looooong time.”  

[i]Seven Minutes Later…[/i]


       Soaked in the serenely hot cascade, Tails knelt before the echidna and slowly dragged his long, pink tongue underneath the thick red pole.  The fox gazed up dreamily as he lapped and licked, their fingers interlaced at the echidna’s hip.  Knuckles rumbled contently as Tails circled his fat glans, the fox moaning as he licked away the flow of sugary precum.  Worshipping another male like this was intoxicating.  And there was much to worship.  Tails' chest pounded as he contemplated his friend’s cock, slowly stroking and squeezing its warm, spongy shaft.  It was just he’d imagined, if not larger.  Licking and nibbling the handsome head, he seized the echidna's generous foreskin in his lips, tugging it playfully and giggling as its owner throbbed upwards, tugging back.  Arousal coursed through the fox’s body as he tugged, kissed and licked his prize, his own penis rock hard as he looked up with needful, ocean-blue eyes.  “May I?”
       “You don’t have to ask,” exhaled Knuckles, leaking on the fox’s lips as he gently swiped aside the wet worshipper’s bangs.  “I would never refuse such a sweet face… mmmff!  You like that nice big dick, huh?”
       “I love it,” moaned Tails, closing his eyes and rubbing the echidna’s cock all over his face.  Licking up the shaft again, he opened wide and took in as much as he could.  The fullness was immediate and intense.  His cheeks bulged with salty, sweaty, partially washed cock, throbbing hard as his tongue struggled to cradle even a portion.  Savoring a moment, he moaned loudly into his mouthful.
       “Oh, yessss...” hissed Knuckles, closing his eyes as wet, tight fox mouth began to slide hungrily up and down his pole.  “Nnnff… good foxy!  Somebody’s had some practise…”
       “Mmmfff...”  Tails wagged, his heart thumping as he gripped the echidna’s thick base and sucked faster, soon rewarded by the echidna’s grateful grunts and seemingly endless precum.  He had to mind his teeth, eyes watering as the bulbous tip kept bumping further and further into his throat.  As the pleasure mounted, the echidna gripped the fellating fox’s head and thrusted, lightly at first, rolling the slurpy vulpine’s ears between thumb and forefinger.  Surrendering as best he could, Tails breathed through his nose, inhaling sweet, masculine musk while the echidna's balls batted his chin with slowly increasing speed.  Biting his lip and rumbling deeply, the echidna watched his cock course in and out, fucking the fox’s sweet, willing face, pushing his meat further into his throat bit by bit.  As soon as the fox’s gag reflex appeared, Knuckles pulled out.  A thick, gooey strand of saliva mixed with precum connected his cock to the fox’s panting mouth until the hot water whisked it away.  “So big,” panted Tails, his eyes lidded dreamily.  “Am I… am I doing okay?”   
       “You’re doing great, my horny little fox.  Here, catch your breath and work on these,” he grinned, aiming his erection upwards and offering his large, loose balls.  Pressing his face into the handsome russet sack, Tails inhaled deeply and reached for his own cock, tugging as he swallowed one of echidna’s big jewels, feeling it roll loosely in his lips.  One was certainly big enough, but together the echidna’s balls were a challenge, one popping out if he tried to suck in the other.  This did not seem to matter, though – the echidna clearly loved this particular attention.  He rumbled deeply, a lustful spark in his eye as he stroked his cock, stopping only to rub himself against the fox’s face.  “Hnnnngg, yeeessss... you know what it feels like, don’t you?” he purred, biting his lower lip.  “Good cocksucker…  get those jewels!  I’d love to just cum all over you, paint that sweet little face of yours…”
       “You should,” whimpered Tails, planting eager kisses on the echidna’s nutsack and thighs.  “I’d love to…”  Cheating a bit with his fingertips, he finally managed to stuff both balls in his mouth at once, the tip of his tongue lapping the commander’s taint.
       “NNGGHH!  Hrr, we got all night,” grunted Knuckles, his tightened sack slipping wetly out.  Cradling Tails’ cheek, he leaned down and kissed the fox deeply.  “To tell you the truth,” he nuzzled, “I’d really like to take that sweet little fox-butt for a ride, if you’ll let me.”
       “You want to--” blinked the fox, caressing the echidna's handsome face.  “Oh!  Sure, but… well, you’re really big, Knux.  No two ways around it.  I’m not entirely sure I could take you.”  He smooched the commander wetly on the lips and smiled into his eyes.  “But I'm willing to try!”
       “I’ll be as gentle as possible,” smiled Knuckles softly, returning the kiss.  “It might hurt at first, I won't lie.  But with enough preparation and lubrication, that part fades pretty fast.”
       “I trust you,” nuzzled Tails, curling his arms around the echidna’s neck.

       “Then let’s hit the sack,” nodded Knuckles, shutting off the shower before hoisting the fox into his huge arms, kissing him deeply.
[i]Some excited, towelling-off minutes later…[/i]
       “Perfect,” smiled Knuckles, hoisting Tails’ legs above the fox’s torso as he lay on his back, his orange rump neatly raised atop a large pillow.  The position offered a superb view of his pink ring, velvety balls and cutely upturned erection.  Knuckles rubbed his cock against the fox’s downy taint.  “Mmmfff... so soft and warm.  You comfy?”  Tails smiled and nodded, biting his lower lip as the anticipation kept building.  “Good.  Let’s get you ready.”  Tails’ toes wiggled as he watched the echidna stuff a pillow under his chest and lay on his belly, then plant a firm smooch on each upturned butt cheek.  A long, deep moan escaped the fox’s lips as strong, wet echidna tongue plunged into tight foxhole and probed its fine pink folds.

       “Y--yeah!” sputtered the fox, breathlessly tugging himself as the licky, probing pleasure sent blood surging to face and erection alike.  “LICK it!  Ooohhhh, lick it, Knux, lick it!”  Growling into his treat, the buff leader obliged, prying apart the fox’s buns lapping in hard and pushing with his neck, snaking in deeper and deeper as the ring’s resistance relaxed.  Tails squirmed and stroked, moaning deliriously, precum pooled in his navel.  True to his word, the echidna bode his time, rimming and fingering until his digit could enter and twist with ease.  One finger became two as the echidna scooped up the fox's precum and added it to the slick.  When all was ready, the commander reared up and knelt, his eager prick pointed squarely at the fox’s prepared pucker.
       “I enjoyed that,” grinned the echidna, reaching for a tube on the nightstand.  “Been a while since I’ve had boy pussy, yours is perfect.”  Grinning bashfully, Tails curled his namesakes around the echidna’s waist while the latter slathered lube on his cock.  “Like I said, nice and slow.  If we need to stop, just say so.”  Taking a deep breath, he pressed his cockhead to the fox's anus, smearing it with lube before pushing in.  To the surprise of both, the echidna entered quite easily.  In fact, it felt wonderful.
       “Ohhhhhhhhh!” melted Tails, his head sinking back.  “Knuckles…”
       “Mmmff… sweet, sweet foxy,” he moaned, watching carefully as his glans popped in and vanished.  “So tight… smooth.  You okay?”
       “Yeah...”  The fox’s brow furrowed as thick inches filled him further, the stretchy, hot sensation building to an intense pressure, burning almost, opening him wide and parting his insides.  “Nnnngghh!!” he trembled, tensing and biting his lower lip, toes wiggling as he struggled to accommodate.  The echidna instantly halted his advance.
       “Not moving,” whispered Knuckles, gently stroking the fox’s cock and feeling him spasm.  “Let’s take some time, let you adjust.  It’s more than halfway in.  Try pushing a bit, sometimes that helps.”
       “More than half?” blinked Tails, grunting and gently wiggling his rump.  “Nnnff… wow, it--it really stings, but if we’re already that far…”  Closing his eyes, he took deep breaths and relaxed, letting his ring relax bit by bit.  Biting a knuckle, he slowly pushed from inside.  The unyielding hardness filling his body snaked in further.  “UUHHNN!”
       “Theeeere it goes,” nodded Knuckles, starting gentle thrusts once the remainder of his rod impaled the folded fox moaning beneath him.  “Still doing okay?”
       “More than okay,” panted the fox, jerking himself as his other hand gripped the echidna’s thigh.  “Hnnnggg…  I can’t believe you’re all--UHHH!--all in there, Knux.  So full… so good!”
       “I want you to feel good,” he panted, spikes swaying as he quickened his pace.  “Inside and out.  You deserve it.  But I--hhhnnnfff--don’t think I’m gonna last too long.  Ooohhh…  you're just too much...”  The echidna’s heavy nutsack bounced against the fox’s crack as he fucked faster still, reaching down to roll and tug one of the fox’s hardened nipples.  Tails gasped and licked his lips, panting and jerking himself hard as echidna sweat spattered his chest and face.  Both males neared the point of no return, with balls aching and drawn up tightly.  Knuckles gnashed his teeth as a deep, familiar force began in his loins. “Oh FUCK!” he growled, the pressure building fast as his cock began to pulsate rhythmically deep inside the fox’s glove-tight body as their climaxes began to peak.  “I cuh-- cuh-- can’t!  Can’t stop!  Ooooohhhhh, Tails!  I’m guh-- gonna FLOOD you!”
       “Knuckles!” hollered the fox, red faced and tugging desperately as the hot, squishy, pounding pleasure of raw commander cock pitched him over the edge.  “I’m coming!  Ohhh!  I’m coming, I’m coming, I’m comiiinnnggg!!”  Tummy taut and chest heaving, the fox cried out as hot, splashy arcs of seed shot all over himself, again and again, hitting his chest, face and beyond as the echidna's orgasm roared right behind.  Thick ropes of seed blasted deep into the fox’s gut, filling him like a balloon until it shot back out between his foxhole and the echidna’s thumping rod.  Dizzy with release, Knuckles still had enough to pull out and give the fox a showy treat, his growls and grunts filling the room as more cum splashed the well-fucked fox from his gaping hole to his beet red smile.  Wobbling a bit once his balls were emptied, Knuckles wiped his brow and rubbed his cock against the fox’s, the pair catching their breath, giggling with afterglow as they surveyed their slimy white handiwork spattered everywhere.  No words passed, nor was there need.  Just exhausted, happy smiles flushed with satisfied afterglow.  Collapsing atop the fox, the echidna curled his big red arms about him as the exhausted, sticky  pair kissed deeply.  Spooning tight, the sleep they had night would be the best they’d known in months.

[i]Epilogue.[/i]

       “Quit grumbling!” ordered Knuckles, spotting for the wearied, wobble-armed hedgehog.  “You’ve been free for three weeks now, I expect to see improvement.  Even that [i]other[/i] Sonic benches more than you.  Right, Buddy?”  

       “He certainly did, commander!” chimed Buddy, the lanky red wolf adjusting his square-framed glasses as he folded gym towels nearby.  “Sorry, Mr. Sonic.”
       “Buddy!” grunted Sonic, pushing the clinking barbells as best he could, “for the last time, just--HHNNGG--call me Sonic!  And, news flash guys, I was--RRRFFF!--tortured for six months.  Classic’s had like--RRGGHH!--generations to train!  Don’t I get a handicap or--NNGGHH!--bonus points or something!?”
       “You heard the commander,” grinned Tails, straddling Sonic’s hips and rubbing his thighs.  “Eggman’s on the ropes!  The next time we see him, it’ll be time for the knockout blow!”  The fox slyly slid his hands up the legs of Sonic’s silky red and white gym shorts for a private squeeze.  “Unless, of course, our brave hero doesn’t want to get the girl.  Or in this case, the fox,” he giggled.
       “Are you--MMMGH!--kidding me?  Okay, end set,” panted Sonic, clanking the weights back on the rack with the snickering echidna’s help.  Taking Tails’ hands and squeezing them, he pulled the fox atop himself for a long, deep kiss.  “Mmmff…  I’d run all the way around the planet for you.  Twice.  In a day!” he grinned, play-humping the blushing fox.  “But!  Since I do plan on kicking Eggbutt and his boyfriend Infinite into space, you’d better keep it warm for me, Tails.  I always get my fox!”
       “Better stay fit and do some more curls, Tails.  Sonic means business!” grinned Buddy, offering a towel to the hedgehog.  As the panting hedgehog swabbed his face, the commander reached over and patted his red wolf assistant’s rump, bringing a beet red smile.  

       “We couldn’t have gotten him back without you, Buddy,” smiled Tails.  Reaching over and squeezing the wolf’s hand, he gently pulled him close.  The fox kissed him tenderly and nuzzled.  “Thank you.”

       Sonic grinned up at the fox and wolf lips pressed together.  “Pfff!  Some heroes [i]you[/i] guys turned out to be.  I get bungled away for six months, a handsome rookie takes my boyfriend’s job, my best friend steals my boyfriend, my other friend turns into virtual reality hologram and goes nuts, and--”  Suddenly calm, Sonic looked at Knuckles.  “Hey, speaking of which, how is Shadow doing, anyway?”

       “He’s fine,” shrugged Knuckles, curling an arm around Buddy.  “He said he’d lift with us tomorrow.  Tonight he taking Rouge, Omega and the Chaotix out for a little team building exercise.”

       “Blowing up the Death Egg, huh?” grinned Sonic, holding Tails’ hips.  “Good riddance.  Now where was I?  Oh!  So Buddy, get THIS.  While I was rotting away up there, a certain fox and echidna totally hooked up without me,” he teased as the culprits snickered.  “Can you believe that!?”

       “This war made a lot of weird things happen,” shrugged Buddy, adjusting his glasses and blushing as the echidna hugged him from behind, running his large hands over the wolf’s chest and belly.  “But lots of awesome things, too.  I’m just happy to be here.  And in one piece!”

       “Works for me,” laughed Sonic.  “So, how about a little extra sugar for torture survivor down here?  You guys owe me.”

       “What do you think?” chuckled Knuckles, lowering and playfully booping the smirking hedgehog.  “Tails?  Buddy?  Has he earned it?”
       “I guess sooooo,” giggled Tails, rolling his eyes and rubbing Sonic’s chest, “but just barely!”  As Sonic opened his mouth to protest, the fox, echidna and wolf dove in, taking turns kissing him anywhere they could from head to belly, the gym filling with the smacks of smooches.  

       “Hey, no fair, that’s three on one!” laughed Sonic, his face lighting up at the ambush.  He wagged and giggled, blushing and squirming as he endured his tormentors’ kisses, returning all that he could.  The final kiss went to Tails.  It was deep and lingering, the hedgehog’s hands squeezing the fox’s rump as Knuckles and Buddy nodded knowingly and kissing as well.  Grabbing the boom box, the echidna and made his way to the showers with the wolf, where they disrobed, lit candles and turned on the water and some soft music.  As they waited for the water to warm, Knuckles took Buddy by the hips and gently lifted off his glasses before kissing him deeply, their disrobed bodies pressed close and hardening together.  Hands began roaming and groping passionately as the kiss deepened, breaking wetly as the panting wolf looked into the commander’s eyes and whispered.  “Permission to go down on you, commander?” 

       “Don’t start without us!” echoed Sonic’s voice from the gym.

       “Start without them,” chuckled Knuckles.

       “Yes, Sir!”


