After firing up the console and putting his favourite racing game on, Knuckles sat down on the sofa with the controller in hand. The title screen of Radical Speedsters soon came up and he pressed start. He then selected his character, his car and the track he wanted to race on.
He prepared himself as the countdown began. ‘3… 2… 1… GO!’

The cars all shot out onto the track like bullets from a gun. Knuckles had played this game so many times and chose this track so many times that he always managed to begin the race in fifth place. He sat forward, his eyes locked in an intensive stare and he concentrated hard. He didn’t even notice that someone had sat beside him. ‘Hey, Knux.’
He knew who it was though… Sonic. ‘What are you playing?’
Knuckles didn’t say anything, he just stayed focused on the game.

‘Ah geez,’ Sonic said, ‘Radical Speedsters, again!?’

Again, he ignored him and stayed focused. Sonic knew that once Knuckles had started to play this game, it was impossible to get through to him. So, he sat back and watched. Knuckles made an amazing performance, as always, as he quickly manoeuvred from fifth place to third. Even he was getting excited, cheering him on.
Last lap, Knuckles had now managed to weave his way into second. And for him, it was all about staying there. But Sonic, with his eyes now fixed to the screen, wanted him to win. ‘C’mon Knux!’ he egged him on. ‘You can do it!’
He had stayed in second when before passing the finish line, he’d edged past the other car. A ‘Race Over’ message flashed up on the screen and the results showed up. Knuckles was at the top of the list. Sonic jumped to his feet. ‘Yeah!’ he exclaimed, with fists pumping in the air.

Knuckles sat back and relaxed, his grip eased on the controller. He felt like as if he had just done the race for real. ‘Thanks for the encouragement, Sonic.’
‘No problem.’

Knuckles looked at the second controller on the table. ’Fancy a head to head?’

Sonic looked at him. ‘But,’ he was kind of hesitant, ‘this is your game, Knux.’
‘I know,’ Knuckles said. ‘Do you want to challenge me? See if you can beat me?’

He picked up the controller and handed it to him. Eventually, Sonic took it and sat down. ‘I’m going to take you down this time.’

‘Oh, I don’t think so, my friend.’

They both selected their characters, cars and opted for a one lap race. Before starting the race, however, Knuckles looked at Sonic and said, ‘Alrighty then, how about this…’

Sonic stopped for a moment.
‘Loser has to suck the winner’s dick.’

Sonic’s eyes widened; did he mishear him? He looked over at him. ‘Excuse me?’

‘You heard me,’ he said. ‘Loser has to suck the winner’s dick.’

‘Are you joking?’ Sonic asked. There was something in Knuckles’ expression that suggested he wasn’t joking, that he was serious.
He put the controller on the table and stood up. ‘Yeah well, I’m not going to do that.’

‘Fine,’ Knuckles said. ‘I guess you’re just too afraid to make that bet.’

Sonic had reached the door, when that statement stopped him dead in his tracks. ‘What?’

‘I said that you’re too afraid to make that bet,’ he said, putting the emphasis on the words ‘too afraid’. 

Sonic walked back to him and looked Knuckles straight in the eyes. He said strongly, ‘I’m not afraid of anything.’
‘Prove it!’ Knuckles said and extended his hand. 
Sonic hesitated for a bit and then, sat down. He grabbed Knuckles’ hand and shook it vigorously. ‘You’re on!’

They both held on tightly to their controllers and started the race. The countdown began. ‘3… 2… 1… GO!’
Knuckles shot straight out into the lead while Sonic, though he’d started fast, wasn’t quite fast enough to take the lead. Both seemed to manage fine when it came to the track’s minor bends, neither lost their place.
However, when it came to the first major bend, Sonic had approached it too fast and had slid into the barrier. ‘Grrr!’ he growled.
Knuckles laughed. ‘Ha ha.’

He quickly glanced at him and bared his teeth. His car was now back on the track and even though he was further behind, he was determined to catch up. He pressed down hard on the accelerator button and the car quickly sped into action.

Speeding down another straight of the track, Sonic caught up to Knuckles and was at one point very close to overtaking him. But the second major bend put a stop to that. Once again, he’d approached it too fast. He was attempting a drift move but he ended up skidding off far to the side and fell a few miles behind. He became angrier and his grip intensified on the controller.
The home stretch now and while Knuckles kept his lead, Sonic was gaining on him. He was inches away from taking the lead when Knuckles passed the finish line. ‘Player One Wins!’ the announcer said.
‘God damn it!’ Sonic yelled, almost throwing the controller on the table. ‘I want a rematch!’

‘Oh, you’ll get your rematch,’ Knuckles said with a sly smile. ‘But first, you have to do something.’

Sonic groaned. ‘You won’t tell anyone about this?’

‘No,’ he said. Sonic put his hand around Knuckles’ cock and edged his face closer toward it. He opened his mouth and started making circles on the head with his tongue. Knuckles closed his eyes and exhaled deeply. His cock was becoming firmer, more erect.
Sonic then took it in his mouth and started sucking gently.

‘Oh yeah,’ Knuckles said and put his hand on Sonic’s head. He moved up and down, still sucking gently and trying to lick it. To his surprise, he was actually enjoying it. So much so iin fact, that he felt his own becoming erect.

He slurped greedily on it and quickened the pace. Knuckles’ cock had now become fully erect. He looked down at Sonic’s head bobbing up and down.

‘C’mon, go all the way down,’ he gently pushed his head down. ‘I know you can.’
Sonic felt it almost touch the back of throat. ‘Mmph!’

Knuckles smiled. ‘Heh,’ he chuckled. ‘You know I like it.’
‘Mmh,’ Sonic was sort of frozen in place.

‘How about we raise the stakes?’

‘Mmh?’

‘Next time you lose, I fuck your ass.’

‘Mmph?’ Sonic took Knuckles’ cock out of his and looked at him. ‘What the hell did you say to me?’
‘You must have a hearing problem,’ Knuckles said. ‘I said, next time you lose I fuck your ass.’

‘I heard,’ Sonic said and flashed him a mischievous grin. ‘But if I win, I fuck your ass.’

Knuckles thought about it for a second and leant forward and kissed him on the lips. ‘Deal.’

Sonic wasn’t expecting that and just gazed at him for a while. Knuckles slinked back and picked up his controller. Even though he was seriously horny, he wouldn’t pass up the chance of another race.
‘C’mon,’ he said, eyes fixed to the screen. ‘Let’s go!’

Sonic eventually broke his stare and picked up his controller. ‘Oh yeah, sorry.’

Instead of going through the whole rigamarole of selecting characters, cars and a track, they just decided to go for another lap. Both sat forward as the countdown started. ‘3… 2… 1… GO!’

They both shot out onto the track simultaneously. Knuckles was fixed on the game but Sonic was distracted and kept looking over at his cock. He wondered how it would feel inside him. Would it be good… or bad?
‘Keep your eye on the game, Sonic… not on me!’ Knuckles said. Sonic had gone off the track and straight into the barrier on the first bend. Knuckles sighed and stopped the car to allow Sonic to catch up.

Once back on track, Sonic revved up the car. Just as he was about to catch up, Knuckles jammed down on the accelerator button and his car bolted into life. Now they approached the second major and again, Sonic messed up.
He put the controller on the sofa. ‘Fuck this,’ he said and got down on all fours. ‘Do it to me now!’
Knuckles looked at him. ‘C’mon Sonic,’ he said. ‘I was just kidding.’

‘Well I’m not! So, hurry up and fuck me already!’

Knuckles looked at Sonic presenting himself. He had to admit to himself that Sonic’s ass looked so tantalising that he felt himself become enchanted. He also felt his mouth become wetter and his cock become stiffer. Finally, he couldn’t contain himself any longer. ‘Okay.’

He'd thrown the controller on the sofa and lunged at Sonic. He grabbed both hips and thrust himself forward, penetrating Sonic.
‘Gah!’ Sonic cried.

Knuckles tensed up and grimaced. After a couple of seconds, he relaxed and looked at Sonic. ‘You feel okay?’

‘I do. How about you?’

‘Yeah.’ 

Knuckles started thrusting back and forth slowly. ‘Ahh!’ Sonic said. ‘Oh yeah.’
Knuckles soon thrusted faster. His hips slapping against Sonic’s ass. And while he was doing so, he reached down with his left hand and started pumping Sonic’s cock.
‘I’m close! I’m close!’ Sonic cried.

‘Ugh, me too!’ Knuckles said.

The two both screwed up their faces and yelled out as they simultaneously climaxed. Knuckles shot in Sonic’s ass and Sonic shot on the floor. Knuckles collapsed on Sonic and Sonic collapsed on the floor. Both panted heavily.
‘Fuck Knux,’ Sonic said. ‘That was great.’

Knuckles pulled out and rolled over. He looked Sonic in the eyes with a cocky smile. ‘You weren’t so bad yourself.’

‘So,’ he continued, ‘fancy another race?’

THE END
