 Monster Under the Bed, by bbbuuu

“Goodnight buddy... next time try not to eat so much candy before bed!” Sonic chuckled, tucking Tails into his bed... the two of them had gone out trick or treating that night, with all their friends, and then went to Rouge's for a Halloween party. Tails, Charmy, and Cream had all gotten huge pails of candy, and had all promptly eaten too much... Tails had started to complain of a stomach ache once Sonic and him returned home, and Sonic had given his little bro a dose of medicine... with a side effect of making the young fox drowsy. Tails smiled sheepishly, cheeks getting red. 

“I'll try... but I got so much good stuff this year, it's hard to not want to dig right in...” the fox giggled. Sonic ruffled Tails' fur, grinning. 

“Yeah yeah, just remember that the sweet taste isn't worth the big stomach ache, heh...” Sonic dimmed Tails' lamp, and gave him a little wave before he turned to leave the room. 

“Sonic?” Tails suddenly piped up, and the blue hedgehog stopped, looking back over his shoulder at his little brother. 

“Yeah, buddy?” he asked, tilting his head. Tails bit his lip, looking a little embarrassed. 

“Do you remember when we were both littler... and I used to have you...” Tails began, sounding abashed. 

“Check for monsters under your bed?” Sonic chuckled. Tails' blush grew deeper and he crossed his arms. 

“Y-Yeah... that...” the two tailed fox answered, rubbing the back of his head, biting his lip. Sonic walked back towards Tails, leaning over to the fox's bedside table, and opening it up, smiling warmly as he saw that his little brother still kept the same flashlight there as he had when he was just a youngster. 

“It's been a long time since you've asked for that... but I suppose it IS Halloween, heh... scared some ghoulies have taken up residence under there?” Sonic asked, flicking the flashlight on and off, chuckling. Tails could still be adorably kid-like sometimes. “Want me to take a look?” The blue hedgehog inquired. Tails let out a little chuckle of his own at that. 

“I know that monsters aren't real!” Tails made sure to insist, his ears flicking abashedly. “But... but we watched that scary movie at Rouge's, and it just...” Tails bit his lip, cheeks getting warmer, and the young fox gave Sonic a 'pretty please' expression. “...would you please check, Sonic?” Sonic felt his heart melt at his little brother's plea, and he smiled again, reaching out to rub Tails' ear. 

“Of course, little bro...” Sonic flicked on the flashlight, chuckling as he lowered himself down to one knee, before bending down and shining the flashlight under Tails' bed, spotting nothing but a few dust bunnies, and a single shoe. Sonic stood up, smiling reassuringly at Tails. “No monsters under here, Tails... you can sleep easy!” Tails smiled gratefully at Sonic, before yawning... the meds were kicking in. 

“Thank you, Sonic... goodnight...” Tails yawned again, and Sonic reached over to adjust Tails' covers, before patting his younger brother on the head, and standing up to head out again. 

“Nighty night, buddy...” Sonic smiled, heading out of Tails' room, and leaving the door open a crack. He chuckled as he made his way down to the end of the hall, to his own room, before realized he still had the flashlight from Tails' room in his hand. “Gah, so forgetful...” Sonic muttered, setting the flashlight down on his own bedside table. He yawned, glancing over at the clock on his dresser, seeing it was nearly midnight. “I better hit the sack... gotta make sure Tails doesn't decide to have candy for breakfast, heh...” Sonic chuckled. 

 The blue hedgehog stepped over to the end of the bed, and was about to start removing his gloves, when suddenly there was a soft creak nearby, very close. Sonic's ears flicked, and he stopped, glancing around. Normally he wouldn't have even really noticed something like a creak, but it wasn't just the random sound that made him stop. Something felt strange... he glanced around his room, quills slightly on edge. What was this weird feeling that something was amiss? A soft breeze blew through the room, and his curtains waved slowly in the wind, making Sonic blink. “Did I leave my window open?” he asked aloud, confused. As the curtains swayed, Sonic froze, as he caught sight of the moon outside... but it wasn't the normal moon. It had a jagged grin, and robotic blue eyes, and was leering at him, floating just outside his window.

“Nope!” A loud voice suddenly broke the silence, again, very close to Sonic, and the hedgehog would have practically jumped so high that he'd cling to the ceiling, if two strong hands hadn't suddenly gripped his ankles, making Sonic jolt hard in shock, yelping, as he was suddenly yanked, and he barely had time to raise his hands up, to stop himself from faceplanting into the floor. “I left it open, heh heh heh...” Sonic, adrenaline rushing through him from the scare, immediately tried to kick his feet, but found that his assailant was gripping him too tightly for him to even move. He glanced back over his shoulder, shock and fear rising higher as he recognized that voice... two purple hands were sticking out of the shadows under his bed, adorned with spiky wristbands... and then suddenly two striped horns, and a dementedly grinning and familiar face slowly emerged from those shadows too. 

“Z-Z-Zazz?!” Sonic gasped, eyes widening. The Zeti seemed to grin wider as Sonic recognized him. 

“That's right, rat... I chose trick so that I could get my treat, hahaha!” The Zeti cackled, before a manic glee shone in his eyes, and he started to drag Sonic underneath the bed. Sonic gasped as his ankles were tugged under the bed, and he gripped the carpet hard, trying to struggle as Zazz continued to tug strongly on him. Sonic was in the midst of shocked panic, and he had no idea what would happen if Zazz managed to pull him under the bed, but he didn't want to find out at all. However, despite his best efforts, Zazz was slowly but surely pulling him under the bed by his ankles. “You left so soon back then, before I could really take what I wanted from you...” Zazz laughed maniacally, and Sonic felt his quills stand further on end as he could actually feel the Zeti's hot breath on the back of his thighs... 

“Wh-What you wanted from me?! What are you talking about, let me go!” Sonic shouted, panic rising further as his thighs were pulled under the bed too, leaving only his rump and above still out in the open, and the blue hedgehog could feel the carpet tearing a little as Zazz continued to try and drag him underneath the bed. Sonic actually yelped, as suddenly he felt a wet, hot object drag up along the back of his thighs, and his grip loosed enough to be tugged a little more underneath, before he could retighten it. 

“Oh, you're about to know what I'm talking about, rat...” Zazz laughed darkly, and Sonic realized that Zazz had just licked the backs of his thighs. He was already scared, but now that fear and panic gained a new level, as Sonic wondered if the crazy Zeti was really implying that he was gonna- 

“Wahhh!!” Sonic yelped again, nearly getting dragged further under, as suddenly Zazz was tongue lashing his thighs again, making his cheeks heat up. It was all Sonic needed for confirmation that that is indeed exactly what Zazz meant, and it sent a rush of fight or flight adrenaline through the blue hedgehog's body. Sonic growled with frightened effort as he tried to pull himself away from Zazz, anything to avoid being dragged under the bed... and that's when Zazz's tongue slipped between his thighs, flickering over his groin from behind. Sonic's pupils dilated, and he let out a gasp again, as the shock of sensation allowed Zazz to pull his butt under the bed. “G-Get away! Lemme go!” Sonic cried out, and his burst of adrenaline allowed him to flare his quills up, the spines sticking into the wood of the bedstand, halting his further progress under the bed. 

“I'm gonna eat you up, Sonic...” Zazz cackled, and Sonic let out a loud groan as he tried to pull himself forward again, his tail managing to come back out from under the bed, followed by his bottom... before Zazz stuck his head out with it. Sonic froze, as he felt that hot breath, before he cried out again in shock, as Zazz's tongue suddenly wrapped around his tail, the sensation so hot and sudden that Sonic's grip failed him again. Zazz pressed his wide mouth flush over the cleft of Sonic's rump, as he dragged the hedgehog's bottom half back into the darkness of under the bed, and Sonic's eyes widened in shock, before he started to yelp, tugging hard at the carpet as suddenly Zazz began to lavish his cheeks with hot, wet, flickering licks, shooting conflicted sensations of panic and pleasure through the hedgehog's system.

“Ohh, yeah, squirm for me!” Zazz growled from under the bed, pleasure evident in his tone. Sonic jerked his hips, trying to free himself, as he continued to futilely use his hands to drag himself free. He could feel Zazz's hot breath on his ass, and those licks were doing things to him down below that was making his member grow stiff against the carpet... with a sudden motion that send a hard jolt of surprise through Sonic, suddenly he felt Zazz press his tongue between his cheeks and that thin, long, hot tongue only had one destination now. 

 Sonic's eyes widened almost comically, and he jerked harshly again, a high pitched squeal escaping him, as he felt the Zeti's tongue slide into a place that hadn't been breached ever before. “A-A-AAHHH!” Sonic's cried out, eyes squeezing shut, gritting his teeth, and he slammed his fists into the floor like a child throwing a tantrum, his cheeks flushed a deep red, and pinpricks of tears in his eyes, a mix of fear and pleasure being the cause. He heard Zazz let out a deep chuckle against his bottom, hot breath flowing over his still damp cheeks, even as the Zeti delivered an internal tongue lashing, making Sonic let out whiny cries and gasps, squirming hard in Zazz's grip, even though the Zeti couldn't drag him any farther under the bed, due to his quills being stuck in the wooden bedframe. Sonic was so hard against the carpet, the tip weeping heavily, and each thrash of Zazz's tongue against a certain spot inside him only made his vision start to get whiter and whiter...

… and suddenly, Zazz's mouth engulfed his lower half between the legs. Sonic felt Zazz's lower jaw cover his entire taint and groin, his cock and balls taken into the heated damp of the Zeti's wide mouth, as the upper half of Zazz's jaw nipped down on his ass, those teeth pricking just enough to send a hot jolt through Sonic's system, Zazz's tongue continuing to lash around inside him... and the blue hedgehog came. Letting out a helpless wail, Sonic bucked his hips, his body tightening around Zazz's tongue, which didn't deter it's wild thrashing within him, only heightening Sonic's orgasm. Sonic weakly rolled his hips, Zazz's mouth still locked around his bottom, the Zeti swallowing Sonic's release as it welled up in his moist cavern, until finally Sonic's bucking slowed down, as the blue hedgehog's orgasm waned... 

 Sonic's eyes opened halfway, and he shuddered, letting out a shaking moan, as he went limp, cheek resting on the carpet, while he panted for breath... he was so spent, it was as though he'd just down a few laps around the entirety of Mobius... he shuddered as he felt Zazz's mouth pull away, that long slender tongue sliding free with a sleek sound, sending  a little jolt up Sonic's spine.

 It was then that suddenly he felt Zazz's hand press down on his quills, flattening them against his back, and unblocking Sonic from the bedframe. Sonic's eyes widened in surprise and panic as he realized that there was nothing to keep Zazz from- “Who said I was done?” the Zeti piped up, a hunger in his voice that send a shiver through Sonic's whole body. With a swift tug, Sonic vanished from sight as he was pulled completely underneath his bed.... and completely underneath Zazz. “I told you I couldn't wait to pound that sorry blue butt...” was whispered maniacally into his ear, before Sonic's voice found itself again. 

“Nooooo!!!” 

- - - - - 

 Tails jolted awake, blinking groggily, the medicine still keeping him drowsy. “Sonic...?” he murmured, slowly getting out of bed. The young fox could hear sounds coming from down the hall, as though from Sonic's room... a loud, consistent banging sound, as though something was being slammed up and down, and... and was that Sonic yelping?! Tails hurried down the hall to Sonic's room, fear and panic rising as thoughts of ghosts and ghouls maybe being the cause of the sounds, and he threw Sonic's door open. Tails' eyes widened, and his jaw dropped. Sonic wasn't anywhere in sight... but his bed was rising and falling as though something was pressing up from under it over and over again, the wooden bedframe making the loud banging sound, as it was bounced hard up and down.

 Sonic's loud, high pitched yelps were sounding out with each bang, and Tails could hear a gleeful and crazy sounding cackle sounding out between every few risings and fallings, hot and breathy. “Ahhh!” Tails screamed, turning and running down the hall, back into his room. He slammed and locked the door, before scrambling to pick up his phone, dialing the only person who could help. “Knuckles! Sonic's being attacked by a poltergeist! You're the only one who can beat up ghosts, please come quickly!” Tails begged, glancing at his locked door, as he heard a high pitched whine from down the hall. “...it sounds like he's really getting pounded hard!” 

