The Thought


	


	It was getting late, Sonic could see the sunset at the ridge of the hill.  It was beautiful as always, he appreciated the small things in life. The crickets chirping of their mating call, a cold dense humid feel filled the air, and a gaze of the early stars as the darkness approached it's time; it was all meaningful to him.


	Sonic headed inside to turn on the lights to his place.  It wasn't a bad place to live in, four walls and a roof; even if the roof did leak when it rained in the spring months, it wasn't a big enough deal to have him fix it or move out.  On the left side furthers from the door was the kitchen; had a fridge, a cabinet, and a stove.  Wasn't anything special, just enough to make of his favorite meal.  The left side closest to the door was where the bed is, the kind of bed you would find at a discount store.  It wasn't too comfortable, but it did it's job. The right side furthest from the door was the dining room that again wasn't anything special, just a table and two chairs.  But it did have a window that had a view of the lake, which gleamed when the sun caught it's ray's on it, and once in a while a fish would pop out; Sonic would often just watch the water while he was busy with getting the food ready.


	Which is exactly what Sonic was doing.  He got the hotdogs out, the pan for boiling them, and the rest of the ingredients for the chili dog.  Thought this time he was making two; not because he was hungry, but because someone was coming by, someone special to him.  He still remembers the letter that was sent to him by her, and while he was cooking the food he took it out and read it again:





Sonic, I'll be heading to your house later.  Not just for a visit, but I have something very special to show you.  And could you make some of that chili dogs everyone knows you make?





Sally





	It's been a long time since he's seen her, a visit from her would be more than friendly to Sonic.  Food was done, and he finished with the preparations.  He grabbed the plates and headed to the table, where he sat them down, positioned himself on a chair, and waited.


	How long has it been since he's seen Sally?  He pondered the last time they met.  It was on a mission, Robotnik found a way to make electricity from the ground by just burying some cables about 3 foot deep, but the leaks from the cables was poisoning the surrounding area.  Getting rid of the generator for the cables wasn't too hard, but the cables were still leaking and had to be removed.  That took a very long time, he hadn't much rest from it.


	An hour had passed.  'Where is she?' Sonic wondered, it wasn't like her to not show when she said she would.  So he began to think of what she would be doing that would make her late.  She was a princess, maybe she had some surprise visit from the ambassadors, or maybe the public had some issues she had to resolve.  Though she did have a police force to handle with that kind of problems, that still didn't make her less busy; she now had another office to deal with.


	Another hour passed, and Sonic got hungry, so he started to eat his chili dog.  He looked at the lake again, and saw that the moon was passing it's rays on it as well.  He never noticed how beautiful it was, and was curious why he didn't notice it before; it also made a nice reflection of the stars too.  Then he began wondering about the lake, and why he hasn't learned how to swim all this time.  He had plenty of friends who knew how, and would always be open for teaching, so why didn't he ask?  It was a problem, he agreed  on that, and he was determined to fix it when he could.


	Another hour passed, and nothing.  Sonic was getting tired, so he covered the chili dog and headed to bed.  Thinking Sally will show up later, and wake him when she would come over, with the special surprise at her hand.





	She never did.








	The next morning, Sonic headed out to the town to see what happened to Sally.  Maybe they just sent her on a important mission, and she was just getting back into town.


	The Town was of a village, of around 200 mobians.  Most of the houses made out of either wood, stone, or clay; fairly small houses but enough to make a sorted living.  The town was buzzing with activity, and no one was to blame, since Halloween was coming up.  Decorations were being hung on the houses, the local brewer was preparing the sugar to make for the candy, kids were making their costumes from what they could find in the woods.


	The police station was easy to find, since it didn't have any of the decorations on it's building.  Sonic headed inside, and found the Chief inspector at the side of the wall behind a desk.  Sonic then approached him.


	“Well hey Sonic!”  The officer was named Jarred, a pig mobian, maybe ate one to many donuts.  But Sonic was never one to question the value of a person.


	“How have you been?  Did you ever get that pendant that was stolen returned?”  Jarred asked.


	“Yeah, last week.” Sonic replied.  Jarred then took down a note-pad, drew some info on it, and put it back up.


	“So, what can I do for ya?”


	“Did you send Sally on a mission last night?” Sonic requested.  Jarred with another book he pulled out of his desk, opens the book and flips though some pages.  Then he closes it and states “Not according to the log, you can check the Royalty Pass next to the door, it might say something.”  But Sonic knew it was a lie, the Pass was never updated, none of the guards or members would ever come down because they were all just too busy; so Sonic passed on it and continued.


	“When was the last time you saw her?” Sonic inquired.


	“Let's see...” Jarred put his arms behind his head and leaned back on his chair as he explained.  “I saw her last night, leaving town with a box in her hand.  Actually, I think she was heading towards your direction.  Were you expecting her?”


	Sonic simply replied “A little.”, not to give too much away, since he didn't quite know the situation at hand.  Jarred leaned back forward from his chair, folded his hands and directed his thoughts to Sonic.


	“Look, she probably just got lost on the way there, it was dark at night you know.  She's a tough cookie, she can take care of herself.  Just give it some time, she'll be back.”


	Sonic left the building not changed about his feelings on the matter.  Sally wouldn't get lost in the woods, she knows this area too well; is their any area from here to his house that she didn't know to well?  Sonic pondered this as he headed out of the town.  Only place he could think of was the swamp, so off Sonic left.


	What kind of dangers would be in the swamp?  It's not a friendly place per say, but it's nothing Sally can't handle.  Sonic stuck to a beaten path as he ponder these thoughts.


	The swamp was as stated before, not a friendly place. It was dark, damp, and quiet; the sun couldn't reach it's rays though the thick brussels of the canopy tops, so it couldn't evaporate the water and so it saturated the air with it's stench and of doing so made it very humid, from that it made the place somewhat unbearable for wildlife.


	It's been a long time since Sonic was here, and it changed so much from last he saw it.  Why was it like this?  What happened to this place?  Was this the result of Robotniks work?  Sonic kept pondering this to himself as he walked thought the beaten path.  


	Oddly he though, it was getting darker.  But that shouldn't be, it was the middle of the day, what kind of damage was done here.  Sonic didn't like the thought that he would have more work to do, so figured it was all in his head, and pressed on.


	Finally it got so dark, that he couldn't see anything in front of him; there was nothing there except a torch to light the area, and even that area was small.  The darkness was dense... not a sound was made... it was cold, not so much from the outside but he felt it within... now he understood why Sally could be lost.


	Sonic started to turn around to head back into town for a search party, believing it was just to turn around and walk back the way he came to get out.





But as he turned, he noticed a box... in front of him.  Reading the words on-top saying:





D O N T   O P E N














	It was a small box, around 1 foot cube; made out of some sort of red wood.  Sonic never seen this wood before, was it bore from the woods of the swamp?  It looked unnatural to him, but it did prove that Sally was here.  So Sonic took the box and started to head out.


	But as he took a step out of the hump, he began to feel uneasy; like something was in the darkness waiting to kill him, the same feeling a zebra get's when drinking from the Nile full of crocodiles.  He stepped back on to the hump, not sure how to deal with this feeling; Sonic then tried to pull the torch out of the area so he could use it to light the way, but it didn't budge as somehow is was forced into the ground.


	Sonic not sure how to get out of this sat on the hump for a bit.  He understood how Sally couldn't get out now, how she couldn't overcome her feelings, and he couldn't imagine where she is at now.  But as he was thinking of Sally, he began to be curious about the box; it was a sure indication that she was here, but why was it the only one here?  And why didn't he notice it before he turned around?


	These thoughts haunted Sonic for a while and decided to finally open it, if anything it has a chance of having something helpful to get him out of the swamp.  As Sonic opened the box, he saw something staring back at him inside it...





Eyes...





Green eyes...





-snap-... darkness














aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaHHH





	





	“WHA!!” Sonic screams, waking from his bed.  He breathes heavily for a bit, he looks at his shaky sweaty hands.  Was it all just a dream?  Was there actually no surprise, or swamp?  Sonic looks to the side of the bed and see's Sally eating what appears to be the chili dog he made last night for her.


	“You were rather late.”Sonic replied, but Sally gave no response.  Perhaps he was being rude to her, after all she didn't know what night she had that made her late, but it wasn't like her not to respond.  Sonic got up from bed and tried to see what was wrong, and there was something wrong.





Her face....





It was missing....





She turned her head to Sonic... and spoke...





“Ha... ha... ha.....HHHHAAAAAAA!!!”





Tilted her head, thrust at Sonic's head, then blackness again....








	“AH!” Sonic woke up, in his bed.  With heart racing and hands trembling, he looked around and found he was still in his house.  But this time Sally was in bed with him, she didn't look any different from her normal self, and her face was still there.


	“What's wrong?”  Sally asked.


	“Bad dream, I guess.” Sonic replied.


	“Well...” Sally stated





	Sally began to tip-toe her fingers on Sonic's chest, then she started to tip-toe down to his abdomen area.  And reach down to his member.


	“Maybe I can make you forget that bad dream.” Sally explained, as she started to rub on Sonic's member.  Sonic dick began to slowly rise from the playing she's giving it.  Then she got up, and positioned herself over him rubbed his head over her vag lips, as though she was playing with it.


	“Would you like me to put it in?”  Sally asked


	“Yes, please” Sonic replied


	“Good boy” Sally stated


	Sally then thrust her hips down on Sonic's dick, the pleasure rushing though their bodies was unprecedented.  Sally started to move again, lifting her hips up and down.  Her fluids coming out from her, from the satisfaction her pussy was getting, it began to drip on Sonic's abdomen.  Soon his fluids started to come out, the pre-cum from the top of his dick was mixing with the liquids that were also being produced.


	“You (ah) liking (oh) this, Sonic?”  Sally asked


	“Of... course...” Replied Sonic with a half continuous look to him.


	Sally continued; the walls of her vag flesh were soaking wet, and Sonic could feel every part of that wall.  They were getting close, they knew it, which made her thrust harder, and Sonic began moving his hips as well.  They started to fade their focus and we not thinking about it anymore, they were in the reigns of lust.  Just then, a shock came though their bodies and they came on each other.


	“Nnnnngghh” Said Sonic


	“OOOOOOOOOooooooo” Stated Sally


	Sonic gushed his juices into Sally, and she pull all of it in.  After the event, she fell on top him.  They both looked at each other, and kissed.  Sally got back up on him and asked “Well, do you think your bad memory is gone now?”


	“Yeah, I think so.”  Sonic replied looking down at the abdomen area.


	“Well, that's too bad...” Sally stated with a voice that Sonic didn't feel to comfortable with. So he looked back up at Sally, and found.... her face was missing...


	“Happe.... Hallaween.... Honic... Ha... Ha....”





And all fade to black.








The End.


