Bonus gift for stracks217! 

Tipsy Telekinesis 

“You know... when Mephiles showed me that vision of the Iblis Trigger... I was stunned at how... gorgeous you were.” Sonic stared at the telekinetic hedgehog, who was pressed back against his bedroom door, having just slammed it closed, making Sonic jump. He hadn't expected to be cornered in his room by any surprise guests, let alone the normally shy ivory hedgehog.

“Silver? What are you doing in here?” 

“I mean... when someone says they will show you the one responsible for the ruin of the world, you expect a more... evil looking guy!” Silver hiccuped, before continuing. “You were even more attractive up close... fighting me in the middle of Soleanna, your movements were so graceful, yet powerful...” Sonic was definitely feeling uneasy now, after all, it's not everyday that a friend of yours enters your room and starts spouting a bunch of odd stuff about how 'attractive' they find you. 

“Silver? You're still a little tipsy from the spiked punch at the party. Why don't I take you downstairs, and you can sleep it off on the couch?” Sonic said in a soothing tone, recalling that Blaze had been a little annoyed when she found out that one of the punch bowls at the party had been spiked with alcohol, saying that Silver didn't handle liquor very well. And that was made quite apparent, considering the greyish white hedgehog had already drank a little of the punch, unaware that it was spiked. He'd gotten very chatty, saying weird things and acting silly. It was actually kind of funny to see the normally shy hedgehog in a tipsy mood, but Sonic had gotten the weird feeling that Silver had been staring at him at various points during the party. He'd written it off as paranoia, but now it was quite clear that it wasn't. 

“I'm quite fine Sonic! It takes a lot,” he hiccuped again, “...to get me drunk!” The ivory hedgehog stepped away from the door, and began to saunter over to Sonic, who took a nervous step back. 

“You know what? I'll sleep on the couch, and you can have my bed tonight! Does that sound alright, Silver?” Sonic gestured over to his bed in the corner of the room, but as he turned back, he was caught by surprise when Silver suddenly draped his arms over Sonic's shoulders, pulling him in so close that their noses were touching. “S-Silver?!” 

“No no no... I wanna sleep in your bed with you Sonic!” Silver giggled. “Though, I'd like to do some other... things with you and your bed first!” He slid one hand down from Sonic's shoulder, to the blue hedgehog's hip. Sonic let out a nervous chuckle, trying to gently disengage from Silver's embrace, but the greyish white hedgehog had a surprisingly strong grip, and instead drew Sonic right up against his fluffy chest, and pressed his lips against Sonic's own. Sonic froze in shock at the sudden kiss, allowing Silver to get a better grip on him, stilling any attempt to get away. Sonic jolted in shock again, as he suddenly felt Silver's hot tongue slowly run along the closed line where his lips were pressed shut, trying to coax entry into his mouth. Sonic was doing well at keeping his mouth shut, that is, until Silver's hand slid from his hip to his backside. Sonic gasped as Silver groped him, and suddenly Silver's tongue was in his mouth, the telekinetic hedgehog tilting his head for better access into Sonic's mouth. 

Sonic tensed and tried to get away again, but as Silver's tongue met his own, a shiver of pleasant sensations went through his body. Silver tasted kinda sweet, like the punch from the party, with a small alcohol aftertaste. The ivory hedgehog was almost playfully running his tongue around Sonic's, and the feeling was so good, the blue hedgehog was almost enticed into reciprocating the kiss. Silver's hand giving his rear another squeeze  however, quickly caused him to regain his senses, and he made a small noise of protest, his hands pushing at Silver's fluffy chest.  

“Mmm...” Silver moaned into the kiss, before pulling back, looking into Sonic's eyes, a lustful spark in his own. “I want more...” as he moved in to kiss Sonic again, he hiccuped once more, and his grip loosened just enough for Sonic to pull himself away. 

“Sorry Silver, but I'm outta here!” Sonic dashed for his closed door, but just as he reached it, a faint glow surrounded him, and he couldn't move, frozen in place in a running position. Silver's powers! He heard the telekinetic hedgehog hiccup behind him.

“Aw, don't play 'hard to get' with me Sonic! I want you...” Silver giggled. Sonic gulped as he began to float backwards, until Silver's arms wrapped around him from behind, one of them stroking softly along his chest, and the other along his belly. He felt Silver's warm breath on his neck, before Silver began to softly kiss along it. The hand stroking Sonic's belly went a little lower, rubbing softly just above his pouch. Sonic tried to move, but Silver's telekinesis was holding him quite still. At least his mouth could still move. 

“S-Silver! You're drunk! You aren't thinking straight!” He heard Silver giggle against his neck. 

“Mmm, you're right, I'm certainly not thinking straight...” Silver whispered into his ear, making Sonic blush. Silver stepped away for a moment, using his powers to turn Sonic around to face him. Sonic blushed harder as his body suddenly began to move in a VERY sensual manner, almost like an erotic dancer, being controlled by the ivory hedgehog's powers. Silver giggled again, as he made Sonic dance, clearly enjoying the show, as he made Sonic spin around work his hips, showing off his round blue behind. Sonic yelped, as Silver had him raise his hand, and give his own ass a spank, making it wobble a little for Silver. 

“Silver c'mon, stop!” Silver shushed him, though he did make Sonic stop dancing. Sonic yelped again as suddenly Silver made him float in midair, like he was laying on his back. 

“Sonic... I'm having all the fun! I want you to feel nice too!” Sonic opened his mouth to tell Silver he would feel VERY nice if Silver would let him go, but gasped as he felt pleasure spark through his body, originating from his pouch. It almost felt like he was being rubbed down there, but Silver was still standing in the same spot. He was using his powers to get Sonic hard! Sonic wanted to squirm, but he couldn't do anything as Silver's powers held him still. As he tried to tell Silver to stop again, his head was turned sideways, and he saw that he was now face to face with Silver, who took the opportunity to kiss Sonic again. 

Sonic let out a moan, as Silver's tongue delved into his mouth again, as the white hedgehog used his powers to rub Sonic's now stiffening member. Sonic was starting to get a little lost in the pleasant sensations of Silver kissing him with a surprising amount of skill, and the oddly nice feeling of being stroked by telekinetic powers. Silver broke the kiss, a thin strand of saliva connecting them for a moment, before Silver used his powers to make Sonic float in midair as though he was sitting in a chair. He maneuvered Sonic so that he was sitting backwards on Silvers shoulders, and his hard cock was in front of Silver's face. Silver licked his lips. 

“S-Silver, don't, you are dru- nnngh!” Sonic's protest turned into a moan, as Silver's hot, wet tongue began to lick the tip of his member, lapping at it in a circular motion. Silver laughed, and took the head of Sonic's cock into his mouth, his tongue still licking in a circle around the weeping tip. Sonic whimpered in pleasure as Silver suckled on him, wishing he could make the ivory hedgehog take him deeper into his moist, hot mouth. Silver looked up at Sonic, smiling around the cock in his mouth, before he took him a little deeper, taking about two more inches of Sonic's needy member into his mouth. 

“Ah...Silver... you shouldn't be doing this... you aren't in your right mind... ohhh...” Sonic, even though the pleasure was definitely getting to him, still tried to get Silver to stop, feeling mildly guilty for feeling so good when Silver was drunk. Sure, the white hedgehog was forcing this on him, but he wasn't thinking clearly, his mind hazy with alcohol. His protests fell on deaf ears, as Silver began to slowly bob his head, taking in about half of Sonic's member, before pulling back to suckle and lick at the head, swallowing down any precum that appeared. Silver moaned as he worked, sending vibrations through Sonic's member, stimulating him even more. Silver pulled back, making Sonic whimper at the loss of warmth and pleasure. Silver gently kissed the tip of Sonic's cock, before looking up at him and smiling. 

“I'll make it even better for you Sonic...” Silver reached up with one hand, and trailed a finger over Sonic's entrance, making the blue hedgehog gasp. 

“W-wait, Silver, this is g-going way too far- Ohhhh!” Sonic cried out, as Silver slipped his finger inside him. Silver chuckled, and slid it up farther into Sonic, searching for his pleasure spot, listening to the intensity of Sonic's moans as he got closer. Finally, Sonic let out a cry, and his cock throbbed, precum dripping from the tip as Silver finally rubbed his finger against Sonic's prostate. 

“S-Silver! Ohh... s-stop it... ohhh...” Sonic squeezed his eyes shut, moaning softly as Silver began to gently rub his special spot, sending a heated wave of pleasure over Sonic. Silver licked his lips as he watched Sonic's member leaking precum from the gentle fingering he was giving. 

“See? I told you I'd make you feel nice...” Silver leaned forward licking the tip of Sonic's cock, and tasting his warm pre, before suckling on the head once more, while continuing to rub Sonic's special spot, making the blue hedgehog cry out from the pleasure. As Silver worked, Sonic realized that his arms were no longer being held by Silver's powers. It must take too much concentration to suck him, finger him, and hold him still. Sonic reached down, putting his hands on the back of Silver's head, and making him take a little more of his cock into his mouth. Silver made a surprised noise, but didn't resist, happily sucking on Sonic's member, and beginning to slip his finger in and out of Sonic, making sure to rub against his prostate on each inner thrust. 

“Ahh... mm...m-more...” Silver's ears perked at the the request, and he took Sonic deep into his mouth, deepthroating him, and making the blue hedgehog moan. Silver smiled around Sonic's cock, and slipped his finger up as far as he could manage into Sonic,  beginning to focus once again on rubbing his special spot, enjoying the sweet sounds Sonic made, and the taste of his precum. Sonic was crying out, the pleasure so intense he was practically seeing stars. 

“Ahh, Silver!” Sonic's warm passage tightened around Silver's finger, as Sonic cried out in orgasm. Silver felt Sonic's cock throbbing, firing his thick cum down his throat, and he moaned around Sonic's cock again. As his orgasm died down, Silver slipped his finger out of Sonic, and let him slide down, so that his legs were straight, but his ankles still resting on Silver's shoulders, while Silver supported him with both hands down around his butt. Silver's hard erection was pressed against Sonic's rear, and Sonic had his arms around Silver's neck, their faces were very close. 

“Mmm, did you like that Sonic? I liked it... but now it's my turn to cum. Don't worry, I promise you'll like this too...” Silver stepped over to the wall, so that Sonic's back was resting against it, while staying in their position. Silver leaned in closer and kissed Sonic once again, and this time, Sonic hesitantly returned it, moaning softly. Silver shifted his hips a little lower, and lifted Sonic's hips a little, so his own hard cock was now positioned against Sonic's entrance, the precum at the tip slicking it a little. Sonic jolted in surprise, and broke the kiss, looking at Silver's face and shaking his head no. 

“Silver, d-don't...” Silver smiled at him, before kissing him on the cheek.

“It's no use! I've wanted this for too long!” he exclaimed, before slowly letting Sonic's hips back down, penetrating him. 

“Nnngh!” Sonic gasped as Silver merely let gravity do the work, his butt sinking down onto Silver's member, until it came to rest on Silver's groin, the position perfect for a full, deep penetration. Silver moaned in pleasure, finally having what he wanted, the sexy blue hedgehog, all his for the night. He lifted Sonic's hips, high enough that only the head of his member remained inside, before allowing gravity to slide Sonic back down, until he was fully enveloped in his warmth again, Sonic's butt meeting his groin with a soft slap. Sonic groaned at the feeling of being penetrated so deeply, and Silver felt a thrill of excitement rush through him, as he watched Sonic's face, flushed with pleasure, and knowing it was him who made Sonic look like that. 

“Mmm... you're so tight and warm, Sonic...” Silver began to lift Sonic's hips and pull him back down, and every few thrusts his member would brush against Sonic's special spot, causing him to cry out, and tighten up around Silver's intruding cock. Sonic's member was getting stiff again, all the stimulation making him ready for a second orgasm. Silver's thrusts began to increase in strength, each one sending a shudder of pleasure through Silver's body, and making Sonic let out a gasp. 

“Ah! Silver! You're so- ah! D-deep...” Sonic leaned his head back against the wall, panting in pleasure, each deep thrust bringing him closer and closer to a second orgasm. He gasped as Silver suddenly moved them away from the wall, turning towards Sonic's bed, and laying the blue hedgehog down on it, doing his best to keep their position, but allowing him to thrust forward into Sonic, instead of having to lift him up and down. Sonic gripped the covers of his bed, moaning as Silver sped up, pounding into him so deep, so hard. 

 Silver was panting as well, getting close to finishing, his member throbbing inside of Sonic, precum leaking heavily from the head. Sonic looked so sexy, moaning and crying out as Silver worked, and it only fueled Silver's lust. He threw his head back as he gave a few rough, final thrusts, before crying out himself.

“Sonic!” Sonic shivered, warmth filling him up, as Silver came inside of him, hot spurts of his seed firing into his body. It was such an intense feeling, that it caused Sonic to reach his second orgasm, and he moaned as he came all over his chest. His body squeezed Silver's member, milking it of a few final drops of cum, before the ivory hedgehog pulled out of Sonic. They stayed as they were, enjoying the afterglow, panting softly, before Silver hiccuped once more. 

“I'm so tired now... let's cuddle!” 

“W-what?” Sonic barely managed to get out, before Silver got into the bed, and pulled him in close, Sonic's face buried in his fluffy chest fur. Sonic was exhausted and didn't have the motivation to push Silver away. He gave a resigned sigh, before nuzzling into Silver's soft chest fur. At least he had a soft pillow...    

