Should Have Just Went Around It: A gift for stracks217!

 “You're too slow!” Sonic quipped, as he spindashed through yet another one of Eggman's big lumbering robots. He dodged a laser blast as he landed, and sped around behind the culprit, before running up it's back and jumping on it's head, shutting it down. He landed and let a satisfied grin grace his lips as he surveyed the scene. Four huge robots lay smashed all around him, each one about the size of a tall tree. Sonic brought up his arm, pressing a button on the communicator/radar he wore around his wrist, lighting up the screen and giving him a view of the Chaos energy radar.  

 “Looks like the Emerald these bolt buckets were escaping with is right over here!” Sonic walked over towards the middle of the destroyed robots, following the radar. “Hmm... it says that the Emerald is right here! But I can't see it anywhere... maybe it's still inside the robot?” Sonic stepped forward and glanced into the large hole he'd left in the big machine. He could feel the familiar pulse of Chaos energy very close by... but it wasn't inside the robot. He leaned through the exit hole he'd left when he smashed through, so that his head, chest and shoulders were sticking out the other side of the hole in it's torso, and his legs and back end were still on the front side. And he saw it. There, in a small hole in the ground right below him, was the Chaos Emerald!

“Heh, I gotcha!” Sonic leaned down as far as he could manage, while halfway in, and halfway out of the destroyed robot. He stretched his arm out reaching down into the hole, and his fingers just barely brushed the top of the Chaos Emerald. But it was at that moment, that misfortune decided to strike. Sonic froze in surprise, as the top part of the robot suddenly collapsed down, closing the hole that he was halfway in, and halfway out of. He tried to move, but the robot was too heavy for him to shift, especially in such an awkward position. He growled in frustration, his rear end sticking out the front of the robot, and his other half sticking out the back. He lifted his wrist communicator up and entered Tails' number. He sighed in relief as his little bro flickered onto the screen. 

“Sonic? Have you found the Chaos Emerald?” 

“I sure did little buddy! But, um... I kinda got stuck. Could you fly out here and help me?” 

“Stuck? Stuck how?”

“Heh heh heh... I uh... kinda got stuck with my front end sticking out of the back of this robot, and my back end stuck out the front of the robot... it's a little awkward looking...”

 Tails chuckled a little, making Sonic blush a little out of embarrassment. 

“I'll come get you Sonic! I'll just track your position-” 

“Tails, shhh! I hear something!” Sonic interrupted his best friend, as he suddenly heard a loud boom. One that sounded awfully familiar... 

“That sounded like someone breaking the sound barrier Sonic! What's going on?” 

“I don't know pal! Maybe it's Shadow, I can ask him to help-”

“Well, well well! What do we have here?” Sonic's face paled, and his eyes went wide with panic, as a familiar voice came from behind him, where he couldn't see. He could hear soft footsteps as the LAST person he wanted to see stepped around the robot, and into his view. Green fur, and a black leather jacket, ice blue eyes... Scourge. With a big smirk on his face.

“Looks like you're in quite the predicament Blue! I was just going for a run, when I see a bunch of smashed Eggbots! Imagine my surprise, when I see your blue butt sticking out of one of 'em!” Sonic's face flushed in embarrassment, and he scowled at his green counterpart, before lifting the communicator to his face again, looking at Tails. 

“Hurry Tails! I don't- HEY!” Sonic shouted as his wrist was grabbed and his communicator removed by the green villain. Scourge laughed and flicked Sonic's nose, before lifting the communicator to look at Tails. 

“Scourge! Leave Sonic alone!” Scourge burst out laughing at Tails angry voice. 

“Leave him alone? Don't worry pipsqueak! I won't hurt helpless little Blue!” Scourge kept his ice blue eyes on Sonic's emerald green ones, unnerving Sonic. “I'm not the type to kick someone when they're down...” Scourge tossed the communicator carelessly aside, not noticing it land with the camera still facing Sonic. Scourge leaned in close to Sonic's nervous, but angry face. 

“But I am the type, to fuck someone while they're down! Heh heh heh...” 

“W-what?! What is that supposed to mea- Scourge! SCOURGE!” Sonic screamed as Scourge laughed, and began a leisurely stroll around behind the downed robot, out of Sonic's sight, and towards the Blue Blur's exposed, defenseless rear end. 

“Scourge! What are you doing?! Scourge, don't play games with me! Scour-ouch!” Sonic yelped as he felt a hard slap across his backside, before the hand that did it began to grope and squeeze it, Sonic's face getting redder with humiliation. “What do you think you're doing?!” 

“What am I doing, Blue? Heh, you of all people should know that I wouldn't pass up an opportunity for a nice thrill!” Scourge exclaimed, giving Sonic's rump another slap, watching the impact, and laughing at his blue counterpart's yelp, before stepping back to remove his gloves. 

“Scourge, don't! Whatever perverted idea you're planning, don't do it! I'll get you back! I'll- AH!” Sonic's cries were cut off, as his tail was grabbed by Scourge's now ungloved hand, and tugged upward, before something slick and hot, swiped right over his entrance. “Wh-wh-what ar-ohhhh!” Scourge chuckled, as he ran his tongue over Sonic's tight little entrance again, applying pressure with the tip of his tongue, but not slipping inside... yet. 

“You like that, Blue?” Scourge heard Sonic attempt to stutter out a reply, and it was then that he allowed the tip of his tongue to press right into Sonic's entrance, and he heard Sonic's poor attempt at a response practically turn into a squeal. Scourge moved closer, his face pressed against Sonic's soft behind, as he slipped his tongue into Sonic as far as he could, smirking as he felt Sonic's rear tensing around his face, and the tight passage he was exploring with his tongue, tighten as the trapped blue hedgehog squirmed and gasped, desperate to get away from his green furred, blue eyed double, and the shameful pleasure he was forcing onto him.

“Sc-SCOURGE! Stop! Stop it! Staaawwwpp-!” Sonic groaned in unwanted pleasure, as Scourge swirled his tongue around inside him, before he felt the green hedgehogs lips meet his entrance, planting a smooch on it, before withdrawing his tongue. 

“Stop? But look, Blue! You're poking out of your pouch!” Sonic froze, mortified, as he realized that he was indeed beginning to get hard, his cock coming out from it's hidden pouch. Before he could say or do anything, he yelped in surprise as Scourge's warm but rough hand, suddenly gripped his member, giving it a firm stroke. “Heh heh heh, you're so hard! You're just loving this aren't you Blue? Just wait... it's gonna get even better in a moment, heh heh heh...” 

Sonic took in a shaky breath, his body tensing, as he felt something warm press right against his slightly lubricated entrance. One of Scourge's fingers. He opened his mouth to scream for Scourge to stop, to say no, to say anything to make this stop, but as Scourge applied teasing pressure to his entrance, pressing the tip of his finger against it just hard enough to stimulate the sensitive ring of muscle, but not enough to penetrate, he found his protests faltering before they could come out, being turned into a soft gasp instead. He gritted his teeth and clenched his fists, eyes squeezing shut, as he tried to hold in any sounds, as Scourge's finger pushed its way into his backside, sliding in deeper than his tongue had gone, exploring uncharted depths. 

“Heh, it's awfully quiet over there Blue! What's wrong? Not enough...” Scourge wriggled his finger inside Sonic, hearing a strangled gasp come from the front of the robot, and feeling the blue hedgehog's tight passage clench around his intruding finger. “...stimulation for you? Hahahaha! I wonder how loud I can make you moan? Let's find out, Blue!”

“N-no-nooo...!” Sonic couldn't stop himself from making noise, as Scourge began to slip his finger all the way out to the tip, before sliding all the way back in, to the base of the knuckle, before finally, Scourge wriggled it inside for a moment, before repeating the process. Humiliation burned on his cheeks, and he wanted to throttle his green counterpart, but as Scourge's finger wriggled inside him again, it just barely touched something inside him, something that made a jolt of pleasure fire through his whole body, and Sonic moaned. 

Scourge stopped his ministrations, his ears perking, and his eyes widening in surprise. No way... his happy go lucky, goody two shoes, heroic, blue furred knock off was really moaning? Sure, he'd said that he wanted to see how loud he could make Sonic moan, but he'd only said it to embarrass him. His smirk returned even bigger than before. This was GOLDEN... he began to wriggle his finger again, faster than before, searching for that spot that made the blue hedgehog moan like that... 

“D-don't! Ah! Ah! Ahhnnngh-” Sonic panicked as Scourge began to wriggle his finger frantically inside him, and once again, let out an involuntary moan as his prostate was brushed against. No! This wasn't happening to him! This was just a dreeeaaamm! He let out a yelp as pleasure fired through him again, denying him the chance to pretend it wasn't really happening. Why did this feel so good? Why did it have to be Scourge?! Sonic let out another involuntary moan once more, and he pounded a fist against the side of the robot in frustration. If only he had just walked around the stupid robot wreckage! Why did he have to be dumb and crawl right into it? Ohhhh!

“Hahaha! You sound less like a hero, and more like a slut Blue! Who knew you had a thing for being humiliated? Heh heh heh!” Scourge slipped his finger out of Sonic, and reached down, fondling his own hard erection. Having neglected it while he played with Sonic's backside, it had a slick sheen of precum coating it, making it nice and slippery. Scourge's smirk grew wider, as he took a hold of Sonic's hips and stepped forward, letting the head of his dick prod firmly against Sonic's entrance, enjoying the gasp from up front, and the tensing of Sonic's body. 

“Well now... looks like you're all ready to... Hail to the King, Blue!” Scourge shouted triumphantly, as he slid his thick member inside of Sonic. Sonic, who had tensed up with shock at the fact that Scourge's cock was prodding against his rump, now gasped, writhing against the heavy robot parts that pinned him, as the head of Scourge's member penetrated him, the thick shaft spreading him much wider than the finger before it. He cried out, as he felt Scourge's hips meet his rear, his evil counterpart now hilted inside him. His body was quivering, a combination of humiliation, anger, and the most acute pleasure he had ever felt. Scourge's member was pressing against his pleasure spot, and all Sonic wanted now, was for the green hedgehog to start thrusting- ah! Yes! Just like that...! 

Scourge thrust into Sonic, pulling back so far that he almost slipped out of him, before ramming his hips forward again, sliding all the way back in, his eyes clenched shut in bliss, the tight heat of Sonic's body, and the pleasured cries emanating from the other side of the destroyed Eggbot giving him a rush of pure ecstasy, a thrill that coursed through his body, encouraging his eager, deep, hard thrusts into his heroic counterpart. He hissed in pleasure, as he hit Sonic's prostate, causing Sonic to tighten up around his cock like a warm, silken vice, and a mewl of pleasure to echo through the air.

Sonic had long since passed the point of coherent thought, and was crying out, moaning, shuddering in shameful pleasure when Scourge's member hit his prostate directly. But through the intense pleasure, was an aching need. His own, untouched cock, throbbing for attention, tip weeping, while Scourge pounded into Sonic. If only his arms weren't stuck in front with him, he could reach down and touch himself... even through the haze of lust, he didn't think he could bear to ask Scourge to- nngh! Sonic whimpered in helpless pleasure at a well placed thrust, and at that moment couldn't wait any longer. 

“Sc-Scourge! Please! I...I need...” He could feel Scourge's thrusts slow for just a moment, confirming to Sonic that his green counterpart heard him. “Please... I need your help- I can't... touch me please!” Hearing his heroic blue doppelganger plead for his help with that... Scourge felt an oddly warm feeling rise up in his chest, and he reached down, showing mercy and wrapping his hand around Sonic's weeping, needy cock, stroking it as he began to thrust into his counterpart's tightening backside with renewed vigor. He could hear the slapping sound of his hips meeting Sonic's rear over and over again, his eyes squeezing shut, as he focused solely on stroking and thrusting... and then it happened. 

“Ah! Ah! Nngh! SCOURGE!” At the sound of his name from Sonic's lips, echoing out into the forest, Scourge felt his counterpart's dick pulse in his grip, thick shots of cum firing onto the wreckage of the destroyed Eggbot, as Sonic's passage spasmed around Scourge's thick cock, squeezing him hard, and Scourge let out a cry of his own, ramming his dick into Sonic with deep, powerful thrusts as he came inside of the blue-furred hero, heavy spurts of cum shooting deep into his inner depths, filling him to the brim with his hot, viscous seed. 

Scourge took a moment to catch his breath, the afterglow washing over him, before he pulled out of the exhausted hero, and walked around the downed robot, to interact with his blue counterpart's front end. He smiled as he saw Sonic's expression, a combination of satisfied exhaustion, and crushing embarrassment. 

“Well, Blue. That was an interesting experience wasn't it? The next time you get stuck, call me up, and not your fox friend!” He leaned down, to Sonic's surprise, and lifted the Chaos Emerald out of the hole in the ground, placing it in Sonic's reach, before planting a quick kiss on his lips, giving a wink, and speeding off into the distance. Sonic stared after him, stunned, before snapping out of it and picking up the Emerald, looking at his reflection in it before blushing. He used Chaos Control and in a quick flash, he was gone. 

But the forest was not quiet. On the ground, a few feet away from the downed robot Sonic had been stuck in, lay his forgotten communicator. And if someone had been looking down at the screen, they would have seen a blushing two-tailed fox, softly stroking his own spent member, enjoying his afterglow, after watching everything that had just transpired...

 THE END! 

For stracks217! I hope you enjoyed this story! In more ways than one lol!

