Mephiles had proven to be one of the greatest threats Sonic had ever faced, but Sonic still proved himself to be superior. Mephiles put up quite a struggle, yet Sonic was handily overpowering him.

The demonic entity had attempted a sneak attack on him, a cheap shot aimed at his heart that would have killed him if Sonic had been a half second slower. Thankfully, the Fastest Thing Alive was anything but slow.

He’d retaliated immediately, throwing Mephiles into a rock and stunning him for a moment, just long enough for Sonic to speed up to him and beat him into the ground.

It was a brief fight, and Sonic came out the victor, standing over Mephiles’ prone form.

“I’ll admit, it’s been fun facing off with you.” Sonic complimented sincerely.

Mephiles didn’t seem very touched by it, though. He glared at Sonic as he struggled to stand, failing and collapsing to the ground again.

Sonic pitied him a little, and approached. He reached down a hand to Mephiles, who slapped it away with a sneer.

“You think I’ll accept assistance from a pitiful creature like you?” He grumbled.

“This pitiful creature just kicked your ass.” Sonic said with a shrug and a grin.

Mephiles snorted and tried to stand, only managing to roll onto his back with a gasp of pain.

Sonic inspected the strange creature. His crystal body was breaking open to reveal the flesh beneath. He had to admit, Mephiles had good taste in bodies, because if anyone’s was worth copying it would be Shadow’s.

His rival was damnably attractive, making Mephiles similarly handsome in his imitated form. His colors were dulled, but still unique. Mephiles made for a pretty picture, all laid out on the ground.

Sonic reached out a hand again and this time Mephiles lacked the strength to swat at it, so Sonic was allowed to gently touch Mephiles’ muzzle. It felt like a Mobian’s face, soft and pliable. It was much more pleasant to the touch than the hard and jagged crystal.

“What are you doing?” Mephiles tried to growl but only managed to produce a sad wheezing sound.

“Touching your face.”

“Yes, I got that much.” Mephiles commented dryly with a roll of his eyes, “Get your hand off of me.”

“Nah, I don’t think I will.”

Sonic trailed his hand across Mephiles’ face and down to his chest to play with the white fur he found there. It was soft to the touch and Sonic enjoyed winding his fingers through it and making it curl around his hand.

“Ugh, what are you…?”

“I feel bad for you, yeah? You just want to be with Iblis, you don’t want to be alone. I get that, you know? I have to stop you, but I want to make you feel wanted for a bit.”

Mephiles blinked stupidly at Sonic, confused beyond words. What sort of person was concerned over how lonely their adversary was? It had to be a trick.

Mephiles wiggled and tried to squirm away, but Sonic stopped him with a foot on his groin. It didn’t press into his crotch nor hurt him in any way. It’s only purpose was to stop him from moving.

The foot slowly circled his sheath, rubbing it tenderly. Mephiles wished he had a lip to bite so he could hold in his moans.

“Feel good?”

Mephiles seethed at Sonic, refusing to answer his teasing. Sonic shook his head sadly.

“I’m doing this for you, you know. The least you could give me is some constructive criticism.”

Mephiles still only glared at the hedgehog hatefully. Sonic shrugged it off and continued softly circling his shoe over Mephiles’ groin to encourage his cock to reveal itself.

He succeeded with little effort, Mephiles responding to his touches beautifully. Sonic doubted he had any experience with sex, being half of a celestial being that had spent nearly his entire existence trapped in a staff. Every little touch and nudge drew a pleasured moan from the entity.

Mephiles was adorably virginal, and Sonic looked forward to showing him the pleasures he had to provide. 

His cock fully emerged, Sonic kneeled on the ground next to Mephiles and stroked his shaft with a gloved hand. The smooth fibers slid along the erect flesh easily, make even easier by the pre-cum dripping out of his slit.

Mephiles had apparently given up on escaping and had accepted his fate to be pleasured by his enemy. He let his head rest on the ground and allowed Sonic to do as he pleased to his body.

A thumb rubbed his leaking slit as the other hand cupped and fondled his balls. Mephiles shuddered and twitched on the ground, trying to push down into the touch to allow him greater pressure.

Sonic kept in control by loosening his grip and slowing his strokes whenever Mephiles thrust into the touch. He wanted Mephiles to relax and enjoy the ride, so he refused to reward his efforts to make this move along faster.

Mephiles got the hint and stilled his body, except for his hands which gripped the grass beneath them.

The hand on his balls moved between his legs and found what they were seeking. A curious finger pressed into his anus and moved around the tight passage to loosen it up.

Mephiles yelped in surprise, much to his embarrassment. This body was foreign to him, borrowed from another. He knew nothing of its functions. Sonic seemed skilled in finding the places on it that liked to be touched, and brought more pleasure to Mephiles than he thought this body to be capable of.

Sonic smirked at the little cry he’d let out, and Mephiles growled deep in his throat. It was meant to be threatening, but the effect was ruined by the fact that Sonic was probing his body and Mephiles was letting it happen.

Another finger joined its twin and the two began to stretch Mephiles apart, only slightly at first, but once the discomfort passed Sonic was splitting his fingers wide inside of Mephiles.

The demon writhed and squirmed under Sonic’s hand, his cock still being stroked to alleviate the pain with pleasure.

“Relax. I want you to enjoy this.”

Mephiles craned his neck to look at Sonic busying himself with Mephiles’ genitals. “Why? Why are you doing this?”

“I told you, I want you to feel good. I have to stop you, but before that I want you to be happy for a bit. This is something I can do for you. I can help you feel pleasure like you’ve never known.”

As he spoke, Sonic pressed his fingers hard into something inside of Mephiles that drew a long whining moan from him. Stars flashed in front of his eyes as his body lit on fire with ecstasy.

“Like that.” Sonic said, his smugness replacing the previous tenderness.

“More…” Mephiles groaned desperately, the pleasure having wiped away any remaining shame left in him.

Sonic withdrew his fingers, and Mephiles grunted annoyingly at him. Sonic tsked to shush him.

“Be patient.”

Sonic moved upwards until he was sitting on Mephiles’ chest. He leaned back so his hands rested on the demon’s abdomen and his groin was thrust into Mephiles’ face.

“It’s only fair you return the favor.” Sonic gave a pointed look to his own sheath, and Mephiles took the hint. If this is what it took to receive more of Sonic’s touches, he’d do it.

His abnormally long tongue poked out from his mouth and licked along the small slit on Sonic’s crotch. He got a small shudder and a little moan in response, but it wasn’t enough. He wanted to unwind Sonic as Sonic had unwound him.

He inserted his tongue into the sheath and circled the tip of Sonic’s hidden cock. It didn’t stay hidden for long under Mephiles’ ministrations, and soon the long shaft was fully erect.

The taste of Sonic’s pre-cum was bitter but not entirely unpleasant, and Mephiles pulled his tongue back into his mouth to taste it fully. 

“Not bad.” Sonic complimented, gasping a little as he shifted downwards again and positioned himself between Mephiles’ legs.

Mephiles naturally tensed when Sonic’s cock breached his ring of muscles and entered his depths. Sonic immediately consoled him.

“It’s okay, let me in. All I want is to make you feel good. Let me make you feel good.”

Sonic’s voice had dropped to a gentle whisper, and Mephiles found himself relaxing as ordered. Sonic pushed in deeper now that Mephiles allowed it, and seated himself balls deep inside of the demon.

Mephiles had nothing to compare the feeling to. He’d only possessed this body a short time, and knew so little of what it was capable of feeling. Sonic had illuminated him to the potential pleasures he could experience if he allowed it.

Being stuffed full of cock wasn’t something Mephiles had intended to experience when he stole Shadow’s form, but he was glad Sonic was such a giving sort and was willing to show him.

Mephiles still didn’t know the highest of pleasures that could be achieved, but Sonic was preparing to reveal it to him. He was withdrawing slowly, tentatively, only to thrust back in hard.

Mephiles howled as that same spot inside him was pegged by Sonic’s cock. His body burned with a fever for ecstasy as sweat dripped down his forehead and into his fur.

The moist sweat was of no consequence to Mephiles, as Sonic continued to pound into that pleasurable spot again and again, never missing a thrust.

Something was building up inside Mephiles. The pit of his stomach was tensing and his balls were curling into his body. He felt the end of this coming on, and he suppressed it urgently. He didn’t want the end to come so soon.

Sonic felt his tension rise and took it as a challenge, such was his nature. He increased his pace until his hips were snapping into Mephiles’ brutally hard and fast. Mephiles’ moans of ecstasy were vibrating through the air his body was quivering so much.

This was another fight Mephiles was destined to lose. He couldn’t hold back his release for long, having no prior experience in doing so. His balls empties and his slit spewed sticky whiteness all over his own fur.

Sonic fucked him hard for a few more thrusts before his own orgasm, not bothering with restraining himself and drawing this out. He knew Mephiles would be exhausted after his first time and wouldn’t be up for much more.

His suspicions were proven correct at Mephiles’ wheezing breaths and heaving chest. Sonic pulled out and let his cock withdraw back into his sheath before cleaning up whatever cum had gotten into his fur.

Mephiles made no move to clean himself, but Sonic didn’t have much will to help him as he happened to make a very appealing sight stained with cum and lying on the ground.

“Have fun?”

A delirious smile made its way onto Mephiles’ lips before he gathered himself and scowled. Sonic couldn’t be intimidated, however, by a thoroughly ravaged and wheezing hedgehog splattered with semen.

“I’m still going to kill you, and your friends, and everyone on this miserable planet.” Mephiles promised harshly.

“I know you’ll try. Succeeding is another thing all together.” Sonic shrugged off the threat. “And that wasn’t the point of this. This was just you and me and sex. I only wanted to give you a moment of pleasure.”

Sonic brushed the dirt from his knees and turned on his heel, and Mephiles shamelessly watched his ass sway as he walked away.

Mephiles ignored the aching in his ass as he got up from the ground. He grumbled at the state of himself and set off to break into someone’s house and borrow their shower.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Yes, he would still rip apart the seams of time. He was dissuaded from his purpose. But he thought, perhaps, he might feel just a little regretful about it.
