Mobius’ Messy Fate

Silence permeated the cool night air of the Great Forest.  A thin sliver of moon hung in the sky, casting shafts of pale light between the branches.  Not a creature stirred in this remote section of woodland, leaving only the trees to bear silent witness.


The crackle of static electricity echoed through the once-quiet clearing.  A miniscule pinprick of blue light appeared in the air, widening slowly into a vertical disc with a vortex of azure energy inside.  The newly-formed portal lasted for only a few moments before it vanished, leaving a single figure standing in the moonlight.

Blaze the Cat was unabashedly naked, her nipples standing proudly from her violet fur.  Her amber eyes were glassy and unfocused, and she swayed slowly in the still night air as if she was sleepwalking.  But her shadow told the most startling tale: jutting prominently from her feminine hips was a powerful shaft of distinctly male flesh, complete with a furry sheath right above her swollen nether lips.

A low, needy growl escaped the feline’s lips.  Her nostrils flared, taking in the cold air.  Sensing what she desired, she turned and walked slowly in the direction of Knothole Village, a trail of white droplets marking her path.
*     *     *


“My stahs, another borin’ patrol,” Bunnie mumbled to herself as she worked her way back from the edge of the forest towards Knothole.  She had spent the last six hours keeping a close watch on Robotropolis, looking for any sign that Dr. Robotnik was preparing to attack.  On paper it sounded like a great idea, but in practice it was incredibly boring and mostly pointless.  The maniacal doctor was rarely subtle in his plans for world domination, and Uncle Chuck, still roboticized but able to think for himself, would let the Freedom Fighters know if Robotnik went silent on them.

It was that last thought that finally snapped Bunnie's mind back to face the reality her body had already discovered.  For the past few minutes the forest had been absolutely silent.  No insects chirping, no bullfrogs calling, nothing.  Even the wind seemed to be holding its breath.  It was as if the entire forest was either waiting... or afraid.


The sharp crack of a twig breaking under someone's foot caused Bunnie to yelp in fright; the eerie atmosphere of the forest having set her nerves on edge.  She spun to face the source of the noise, her eyes coming to rest on a familiar shape standing in the shadows of the trees.

"Blaze, what ah' ya doin here?"  Bunnie asked the purple cat who began shambling slowly toward her.  Blaze's only response was somewhere between a deep growl and a needy moan as she continued her plodding pace.  The rabbit gasped as Blaze stepped into the moonlight, illuminating her nudity.  Bunnie's gaze was drawn to the throbbing feline dick between her legs.  Without warning Blaze dropped into a crouch, rushing forward to tackle the stunned rabbit, pinning her to the ground.

"Geoff me, Blaze!" Bunnie cried.  She tried to push the cat off her, but pulled back in disgust the moment her hands touched Blaze.  Her fur felt soaking wet; like she had just gone swimming in the Lake of Rings, even though she looked perfectly dry.  Ignoring the slimy feeling, Bunnie grabbed Blaze by the shoulders, intent on forcing the feline off.  Before Bunnie could make her move Blaze suddenly leaned forward, pressing her lips to the rabbit's in a passionate kiss.

Bunnie's eyes shot open as the cat's tongue intertwined with her own.  The taste, it was unusual; salty, and yet so familiar.  Blaze purred as she deepened the kiss, running a paw across the rabbit's breasts, kneading them through her leotard.  Bunnie swallowed involuntarily, her mouth filled with salty liquid dripping from Blaze's tongue.  With each drop she swallowed her thoughts became more and more muddled.  Her arms fell to the ground, too heavy to rise.  A pleasant fog crept into Bunnie's mind, preventing her from mustering the willpower to resist the lustful feline's advances.  Her eyes drew dull as the hypnotic trance took full effect, leaving her helpless against Blaze's assault.

Blaze growled, pulling away from the entranced rabbit.  She reached out, seizing Bunnie's leotard and, with one effortless pull, left the panting rabbit completely nude.  The hypnotic fluid had already gone to work on Bunnie's body.  Her cheeks were flushed with excitement as she whimpered in need, clear honey dripping from her pussy lips.  Blaze licked her lips hungrily, spreading the rabbit's legs and shoving her hard cock deep into Bunnie's waiting tunnel.  Both girls moaned as Blaze grabbed Bunnie's hips and began slamming into the willing rabbit at a rapid pace.  Bunnie was left breathless between moans, the powerful strokes sending jolts of intense pleasure through her foggy mind.

Moans of bliss tumbled from Blaze’s lips, her eyes shut in pleasure.  Her body shook with the force of each thrust into the helpless rabbit under her.  A fine sheen of sweat formed on her fur; sweat that quickly turned white and viscous in the night air, covering the feline head to toe.  Before long the fine details of Blaze’s form became blurred under the pearly liquid.  Blaze opened her eyes; her pupils and irises were gone, leaving her eyes completely white.  If Bunnie were able to think, she would have screamed in fear at the creature looming over her.  Instead she screamed in pleasure as Blaze humped her furiously, drops of what were now obviously cum raining from her with every thrust to land on and around Bunnie.

Blaze suddenly cried out, burying her thick cock into the rabbit.  Her dick pulsed, twitched, then finally burst, sending a torrent of hot feline cum deep into Bunnie’s pussy.  Bunnie moaned helplessly as every millimeter of her tunnel was filled to the brim with thick spunk; her own orgasm being triggered by the cream coating her walls.  The excess cum squirted free as Blaze pulled out and crouched over Bunnie.  She roared her pleasure to the heavens, bucking her hips as she pumped ropes of thick kitty cum over Bunnie, covering her in gallons of the viscous cream.

Bunnie screamed as her body was suddenly alight with pleasure.  Every nerve in her being fired off from the powerful orgasm surging through her.  She barely had time to catch her breath before a second, even more powerful orgasm, struck.  One after another, the climaxes came with barely a pause.  With each wave of pleasure, Bunnie’s form lost a little more definition as she sank into a puddle of sticky cum, the metallic sheen on her robotic limbs fading to a milky white as they dissolved.  She whimpered, unable to resist the pleasure as the last of her body melted away.  Indifferent to her victim’s plight, Blaze resumed her shambling pace towards Knothole.


The puddle shuddered as a shape slowly rose from it.  Bunnie slowly pulled herself up as if she were climbing up from a deep pit.  Like Blaze, her form was indistinct but solidifying rapidly as she got to her feet, the color returning to her body.  At last she stood in the clearing looking completely normal, apart from the throbbing shaft of flesh standing proud from her hips.  Bunnie let out a deep growl as she opened her dull, glassy eyes.  Turning slowly, she began following the trail of cum droplets that Blaze had left behind her.

*     *     *


Sally sighed in pleasure as she continued to slowly grind her hips against Sonic, coaxing more seed from his spurting shaft.  The hedgehog gripped his royal lover tightly, groaning as he lay back, basking in the afterglow and admiring Sally’s beautiful form straddling his waist.  She leaned forward to nuzzle his cheek, enjoying the feel of his heart beating against her breast.

“I hope I wasn’t too fast for you,” Sonic whispered in her ear.  Sally rolled her eyes even as she kissed him.  No matter how much she loved him, she still couldn’t stand all his corny jokes and one-liners. The two lovers lay happily in each other’s arms, blissfully unaware of what was approaching them.  Suddenly, the bedroom door shot open, startling the sleepy duo; their heads turning to face the uninvited guest.  Sally gasped, recognizing the silhouette in Sonic’s doorway.

“Bunnie!?”


The zombified Bunnie uttered a deep, loud moan, thrusting her hips forward and firing thick ropes of sticky cum from her dick at the surprised couple.  Sally, who had sat up upon seeing her friend, caught the first salvo square in the face, soaking her front in rabbit spunk and knocking her off the bed and onto the floor below.  Spurt after spurt flew through the air, covering a shocked Sonic, his bed, the surrounding floor and back wall in gallons of hot rabbit goo.

“Eaugh, what is this?”  Sonic tried to push himself up from the bed only to find he was firmly held down by Bunnie’s spunk; the viscous cream actively flowing around his limbs, keeping the speedy hedgehog immobile.  Bunnie growled as she approached, her shaft still dribbling cum in a sticky trail along the floor and up the bed.  Sonic’s eyes widened in fear when he got a clear look at the rabbit climbing onto him, his attention focused on the bobbing head of Bunnie’s cock just inches from his face.

Sonic cried out as Bunnie thrust down with her hips, driving his still-erect dick deep into the rabbit’s hungry pussy.  She started bouncing hard and fast, leaving the helpless hedgehog under her gasping for breath as he was humped into submission.  Before, Sonic had enjoyed the gentle and passion-filled lovemaking he had shared with Sally.  But with Bunnie, it was rough, wild, single-minded sex; her pussy milking his meat with every stroke.


Sonic’s gaze was drawn to her ample breasts bouncing in front of his face.  He could feel his thoughts growing more and more hazy by the second as Bunnie’s cum seeped through his fur and into his mind.  He struggled to focus on anything other than the pleasure coursing through him.  He knew he couldn’t last much longer; already crystal pre-cum flowed freely from his shaft and into the insatiable rabbit, heralding his impending climax.

It was then that Sally rose from the floor, licking white cream from her lips.  Her eyes were dull as she crawled on top of Sonic, giving him a perfect view of her soaking wet snatch.  She gave a needy moan, gripping Bunnie’s dick and guiding it between her lips, lapping up every drop of rabbit cum she could along the way.  The sight of the squirrel’s dripping cleft inches from his face was the last straw for Sonic’s abused mind.  With one last sigh, he let go of his will, the fog devouring his thoughts as his eyes took on the same vacant look as Sally’s.  Consumed by lust, he leaned up to lap at his girlfriend’s royal honey pot, making her squeal in delight.

Bunnie’s form grew indistinct, fading to a pearly color as her orgasm approached.  With each downward thrust of her hips she squeezed Sonic’s dick, massaging it with her powerful internal muscles.  As she pulled up she shoved her own cock deep into Sally’s mouth, stretching her lips.  Finally she thrust up, grabbing the squirrel’s head and forcing her to deepthroat the entire shaft, her orgasmic cries echoing off the walls.  Sally screamed as Bunnie pumped thick ropes of spunk down her throat, the potent seed sending multiple orgasms rocketing through the squirrel as it dissolved her body, soaking Sonic’s face.  He whimpered in need, his dick having slipped free from Bunnie’s velvet prison when her orgasm began.

Sally’s nerves were singing in delight even as her form dissolved away into a thick puddle of cum.  Bunnie pulled her dick away, letting her first victim melt all over the panting Sonic before slamming her hips down, engulfing his sensitive flesh once more.  The sudden penetration sent Sonic screaming in pleasure for several seconds as Bunnie redoubled her efforts to consume Sonic’s cock with her pussy.


While Sonic was crying out, Sally’s form slowly rose from the puddle of viscous jizz coating the bed.  Still crouching over Sonic, it took her only a couple of seconds to capitalize on the situation.  She thrust her hips forward, muffling Sonic’s screams with her brand-new dick.  The hypnotized hedgehog obediently began sucking on his girlfriend’s cock, moaning as his own orgasm rapidly approached.

Sonic cried out as best he could around Sally’s shaft, his dick suddenly pulsing in pleasure, sending hot hedgehog seed into the rabbit’s ravenous tunnel.  Feeling her prey spurting into her, Bunnie moaned, her own cock showering the lovers in pearly streams.  Not to be outdone, Sally buried herself into her boyfriend’s throat, spraying gouts of hot squirrel spunk into his stomach.  Sonic’s climax petered out after a few moments, but the girls continued for a full minute before walking out the door, leaving the dissolving form of Sonic on the bed.
*     *     *

Cream yawned as she walked out of the bathroom in her pajamas.  Her mother, Vanilla, had been very kind in allowing the young rabbit to stay up as long as this, but it was clear from Cream’s sluggish movements that she was ready to turn in for the night.  She was climbing into bed when she heard a faint crash downstairs.


“Mommy must have broken a lamp,” Cream shrugged and slipped under the covers, unconcerned by the solitary noise from below.  Lying down, she closed her eyes and waited for sleep to claim her.  But just as she was finally about to drift off…

“Aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh!”


Vanilla’s scream was loud enough to pierce through Cream’s sleepy mind.  Bolting up, she rushed out of her bedroom and down the hall. She stopped when she reached the top of the stairs, her mind trying to process what she was seeing.


Her mother was in the entrance hall, on her hands and knees like a wild beast.  Her dress was torn down the front, letting her breasts swing free in the air.  The skirt was hiked up over her hips, showing off her legs.  But it was the white thing that vaguely had Sonic’s shape pressed up against her rear end that had stopped Cream dead in her tracks.

As she watched, Vanilla screamed in pleasure again, her body losing definition right before her daughter’s eyes.  She gasped and whimpered, experiencing an orgasmic overload as she melted into cum around Sonic’s cock.  When the last of her mother dissolved into a sticky, white puddle, the zombified Sonic looked at Cream with his pure white eyes.  Cream let out a blood-curdling scream, dashing away from the scene.  Slamming the door shut behind her, she dove under her bed.

Hyperventilating, the terrified rabbit fought desperately to keep as quiet as possible, lest she be discovered.  She kept herself tucked into a tiny ball under the bed, wide eyes glued to the door.  Three times a shadow crossed the narrow beam of light at the base of her door, searching for the tiny rabbit girl.  Finally she began to relax as the shadow receded back down the stairs, her heart still beating a mile a minute.

Cream gasped as the shadow returned in front of her door.  Her worry quickly turned to joy as the door opened, revealing the bare feet of her mother.  Delighted, she slid out from under her bed and dashed into her mother’s waiting arms.  She froze at the feeling of Vanilla’s slimy fur and hungry dick pressing against her chest as she was pulled into a tight hug.

“Mom, what’s wrong?” Cream was puzzled by the blank stare and glassy eyes on her mother’s face.  The elder rabbit responded by drawing her daughter’s face close and locking their lips together in a deep kiss, sliding her tongue into the small rabbit’s unresisting mouth.  Thanks to Cream’s youth and lethargy, she had almost no resistance to the powerful cum dripping from her mother’s tongue and down her throat.  She only had time to let out a muffled whimper before her mind was overwhelmed.  Vanilla, seemingly satisfied by the dull look in her daughter’s eyes, laid the limp girl on the bed before proceeding to tear her pajamas off, exposing her young body.

While Vanilla was busy stripping her daughter, Sonic shambled through the doorway, his cock hungry for the girl’s pussy.  Grabbing Cream by the ankles, he pulled her legs up and apart, drawing her hips to the edge of the bed and revealing her dripping nether lips to the drooling hedgehog.  She let out a high-pitched scream of delight as Sonic slid his thick shaft into her tiny hole, stretching her walls.  Her wails were quickly silenced by Vanilla’s dick being forced down her throat.  Both zombies moaned contently as they began thrusting their cocks in and out of the helpless rabbit.

Cream gave a weak moan, mindlessly sucking on her mother’s cock and gulping down the sugary pre that flowed from the tip.  Her hips bounced with each of Sonic’s powerful thrusts, flooding the rabbit’s body with pleasure.  Both zombies humped her relentlessly, droplets of cum flying from their indistinct bodies to paint the walls in flecks of white.

Cream’s back suddenly arched as she came hard, screaming around the thick rabbit meat thrusting down her throat.  Feeling their victim climax, Sonic and Vanilla pressed the rabbit girl into the bedding, hilting themselves before starting their own orgasms.  Cream whimpered as both her holes were filled to the brim with her hot namesake.  Sonic pulled out first, sending several spurts of hedgehog seed into the air.  Not to be outdone, Vanilla dragged her thick dick from her daughter’s mouth, joining Sonic in showering their victim.  Cream’s body was crisscrossed with streaks of white while she shook in ecstasy, her mind overloaded with multiple orgasms as she dissolved into a gooey puddle of cum.
*     *     *

“How much longer is this going to take?” Amy asked impatiently, her mannerism and inflection nearly identical to her hero’s.  She sat on a bench in the corner, glaring daggers at Rotor and Tails.  The brainy duo had spent the last several hours in Rotor’s workshop with her precious Piko Piko Hammer between them, being subject to all manner of unspeakable torture, and her patience had long since run out.  After a few more minutes, Tails tiredly stood up from the workbench, Rotor carrying her hammer behind him.


“Sorry about the long wait,” Rotor apologized to the irate girl, “but once you see the improvements we’ve made, I’m sure you agree it was worth the wait.”  He handed Amy her hammer, who looked it over with a careful eye, seeing only a tiny button on the handle.


“Press the switch on the handle,” Tails suggested.  When Amy pushed the switch, she was shocked to see one face of the hammer open up like a flower, reforming until it resembled a conical nozzle.  “We call it the Rocket Piko Hammer.”  At the boys’ encouragement, she gave the hammer a tentative swing.  The moment she did, the rocket roared to life, nearly ripping itself out of her hands until she tightened her grip.  She swung it around a few more times, getting more used to the added acceleration and power by the second.  Finally, she turned to face the boys, eyes sparkling.


“Oh, I am going to have so much fun with this next time we crash Robotnik’s party!  Thanks guys!”  She hugged both boys, making them blush at the contact.  The celebration came to an abrupt end as they heard a terrified scream.  Their Freedom Fighter training kicking in at once, the trio dashed outside, stopping moments after getting out the front door.  All three had their jaws hanging open at the scene before them.


What was unfolding in Knothole was something out of a horror film.  All around them zombified villagers were attacking their former friends and family members.  The air was thick with moans and cries of intense pleasure.  Blaze growled, filling the hypnotized Lupe under her with feline spunk, making her whimper as her form began to dissolve.  A few feet away St. John lay on the ground gasping for breath, the cum-coated Sally riding him for all he was worth.  Her dick pulsed, coating the helpless skunk with hot cum, moaning as her victim melted under her.   Amy turned as she heard a shout, seeing Prince Elias sprinting across the square, trying to hold his shredded clothing together.  Hot on his heels was Cream, running on all fours like a wild beast.  She gave a feral howl as she pounced, using her momentum to drive her impressive cock into the prince’s tailhole, making him scream.  With each passing moment more and more zombies appeared, hungry for naked flesh.  The intense sights and sounds had the three Mobians blushing, their arousal being stimulated by the orgy.

Rotor’s gaze was drawn to Antoine and Knuckles dashing towards an empty hut, a pair of shadowy figures hot on their heels.  His attention was completely fixated on the chase, and he didn’t notice a pack of zombies closing from behind until they tackled him to the ground, moaning all the while.  He struggled furiously, trying to pull himself up from under the slimy bodies but not making any headway.  His struggles came to an abrupt end as something hot and wet skewered him, filling his rectum in one smooth push.  He snapped his head around, eyes coming to rest on a grinning Fiona Fox as she thrust her hips, spearing the helpless walrus on her vixen cock.

“Get away from him, you bitch!” Amy swung her hammer around, the rocket kicking in as she aimed to send Fiona flying back.  The heavy weapon nailed the zombie fox square in the face with a wet smack, sending globs of cum flying everywhere.  Amy screamed at the sight of Fiona’s lower body, still humping away at Rotor’s abused hole without her head or shoulders.  In seconds viscous cum flowed up from the gap in her body, quickly reforming into the vixen’s lost body parts.  Amy, stunned into silence, slowly backed away from the orgy, her hammer slipping from her hands.  She yelped as a pair of slimy hands grabbed her by the shoulders, spinning her around to look into the dull eyes of Sonic.  His lips crashed against hers, silencing her protests as he forced her against the ground, tearing her dress open on the way down.

Tails was at a complete loss as he saw his fellow Freedom Fighters overwhelmed so easily.  Rotor and Amy were already moaning loudly from the intense pleasure, oblivious to their surroundings.  “I have to get out of here,” he whispered to himself, shivering, “and find some help!”  Whipping his tails into a whirlwind, he jumped into the air, taking flight.  He was up for only a few moments before something wet and sticky slammed into his backside, gumming up his tails and sending him plummeting to the forest floor below.  As Tails fell he twisted in the air, spotting Rouge the Bat diving towards him, cum dripping from her hard shaft.

Tails hit the ground on his back, the mass of spunk that trapped his tails actually cushioning his fall.  He had no chance to get up before Rouge landed on him; she immediately began grinding her insatiable slit against the fox’s twin shafts, coaxing them to life in seconds.  Rouge arched her hips and slammed down, swallowing the fox’s double dicks into her pussy and ass in one stroke.  He cried out as Rouge started trying to drive him through the earth with her forceful humping.

Rotor moaned weakly, his glassy eyes shut tight as Fiona forced her knot past his sphincter, locking them together.  He rocked on his hands and knees with every thrust from the smaller vixen, his own shaft trapped in the muzzle of a cum-formed feline.  Her raspy purrs sent him over the edge, the zombie cat gulping down every drop of walrus seed he offered.  At the same time Fiona slammed home, flooding his bowels with a torrent of vulpine spunk, howling her pleasure to the night air.  Rotor could only pant as his body melted around Fiona’s cock, leaving a sticky mess all over the feline.

Amy bucked her hips under Sonic, her limbs keeping him tight against her.  Their lips hadn’t separated once since he had started pounding his dick into her tight pussy.  Already her mind had been completely consumed by lustful fog, leaving her helpless to resist the assault upon her being.  She screamed into Sonic’s mouth as she came, her spasming walls setting off the hedgehog’s orgasm, pumping thick spunk up his shaft and into her love tunnel.  Feeling her body slipping away, the hypnotized Amy gave her lover one last kiss before falling back into the puddle of her melted form.

Tails was in heaven, panting at the overwhelming pleasure the insatiable bat was inflicting upon him.  She held his hands to her breasts, using him to knead her chest as she mercilessly rode the fox boy closer to orgasm.  Her cum continued to soak into his back, drowning his mind in a lustful haze.  He gave a weak yell, cum rocketing up his twin shafts and into Rouge, who blasted him in the face with her own viscous cream.  Rouge smiled as she felt her victim dissolving under her, soon to rise and join the sticky horde.
*     *     *


Knuckles crashed through the cabin door, the momentum from his charge carrying him into the main room.  He pivoted around, watching Antoine skid to a halt before slamming the cabin door shut behind him.  The panicked coyote leaned against the door, trying to catch his breath as his heart thundered loud enough for Knuckles to hear.


“What the hell is going on here!?”  The disturbed echidna bellowed, his adrenaline adding force to his normally brash voice.  Antoine cringed as he was yelled at, his ears laying flat against his skull.

“Weel you be quiet!?” Antoine’s hoarse whisper wavered as he fought to control his shaking body.  It was obvious that seeing his friends in such a state had upset him greatly, and he wasn’t keen on joining the zombie horde. The unlikely duo glared at each other; neither happy with their fellow survivor, but unable to do anything about it.


Antoine froze as something slimy brushed against the back of his neck. Yelping in fright, he jumped forward, spinning to see what he had bumped into.  What he saw sent him into a hyperventilating fit, while Knuckles’ eyes bulged as they stared at the unbelievable sight.

A gooey hand was sticking out of a crack in the door, fingers grasping the air, searching for the warm body that had been there moments before.  Finding nothing, the creature pushed forward, oozing its way effortlessly through the tiny cracks between the wooden planks of the door.  Mina’s naked body re-formed once the last of her cum shape slid into the room.  She smiled serenely while staring at the two boys, spunk dripping from the tip of her rock hard dick, painting a trail across the floor as she advanced towards Antoine.  Seeing the mongoose literally pour herself through their shelter was too much for the poor coyote.  He just stood there, shaking like a leaf.


Ignoring the pathetic whimpers coming from beside him, Knuckles charged the slow-moving zombie, intent on taking her out in one blow.  His fist didn’t knock her back as he’d hoped.  Instead, his arm sank into her slimy body up past his elbow.  Mina licked her lips in anticipation as the echidna fought futilely to free his arm, his struggles driving her already high arousal to astronomical levels.  The mongoose’s body rippled, pulling Knuckles into her waiting arms.

Antoine watched helplessly as Mina drew the resisting echidna into a passionate kiss, his struggles ceasing moments after.  He was too scared to try and push past the zombie girl to get at the only door, but he knew that if he waited she would simply finish Knuckles off and come for him.  The decision was taken out of his hands, however, as a pair of slimy paws grabbed his shoulders.  His view of the duo spun away, being replaced by the dull gaze of Julie-Su, a stream of cum connecting her rear to the tiny hole in the wall she had just slipped in through.

Knuckles moaned weakly as his chest was pinned against the door.  Already his mind was going blank from the potent cum Mina had kissed into him, preventing him from fighting back as the growling mongoose forced her thick cock past his sphincter, sliding it in effortlessly.  Hilted inside the helpless echidna, she began mercilessly humping his tailhole; each powerful thrust nearly lifting her victim off the ground, making him pant from the unfamiliar sensation of being filled.

Antoine struggled franticly as Julie-Su wrapped her arms around him.  His head whipped from side to side, dodging her lips as she ground her chest against him.  Finally she thrust forward with her hips, knocking Antoine off balance, causing him to fall back with the slimy echidna girl still clinging to him.  His gasp of surprise was cut short as a pink breast was thrust into his muzzle.  Hot cum sprayed from Julie-Su’s swollen nipple and down his throat, drowning his protests in a mental flood of pleasurable haze.  She growled lustily, shredding the coyote’s clothes before crouching over his rapidly hardening shaft on all fours.  She wasted no time in slamming her hips down, trapping Antoine’s dick in her velvet prison.

The door frame creaked under the weight of Knuckles’ body being forced against it.  The hypnotized echidna moaned weakly as the mongoose girl’s pistoning cock rubbed against his prostate, driving him over the edge. Hs gave a rasping cry, soaking his chest and the door with his seed.  Mina, feeling her victim’s tailhole twitch, slammed her hips forward, pinning Knuckles to the door and bloating his bowels with a flood of mongoose spunk.  She smiled as Knuckles began to spasm in her arms, her potent cum driving the echidna to multiple continuous orgasms while his body dissolved around her spurting dick.  At last she pulled away, seeming to admire the echidna-shaped cum stain dripping off the wooden door.

Julie-Su snarled like a wild beast, driving the breath from Antoine’s lungs with every downward thrust of her hips.  If he was in his right mind, he would have been begging for mercy, but all he could do was utter a pitiful moan, an orgasm rapidly approaching.  His abused dick pulsed inside Julie-Su, seed shooting up his shaft and into the voracious pussy milking it dry.  Growling at the coyote’s pitiful offering, she pulled her hips up, letting his drooping dick slide free.  She angled her hips and let out a feral scream, spurting thick ropes of echidna spunk from her pulsating dick.  Antoine was soon coated in gallons of pearly jizz, shuddering as his body was flooded in ecstasy, Julie-Su’s cum quickly going to work.  The echidna girl stood up, leaving Antoine to melt away into a puddle of sticky goo.
*     *     *


Lupe’s howls of triumph echoed through the forest as she hosed down a group of wolves in her lupine spunk.  All around her wolves were being humped, pumped, and ridden by zombies, only to melt away and reform, hungry for victims of their own.


Robotropolis was completely devoid of life, Mobian or otherwise.  Scattered about were the cum-soaked remains of the robots that had once lived here.  The outer edges of the city were slowly being reclaimed by nature; a sure sign the not-so-good doctor was permanently indisposed.

The Downunda Freedom Fighters completely overwhelmed.  The towers of Echidnaopolis streaked with cum, while zombified echidnas wandered the streets.  Not even Station Square was spared.  The same story played out in a thousand different locations.


Scene after scene of carnal lust played out over the monitor.  Zonic closed his eyes as he shut down the feed from the scout drone’s memory.  For months he and the other Zone Cops had battled this infection with practically no success, desperately trying to stem the tide.  Research on the creatures had yielded very little information other than they were highly contagious, and near impossible to contain.  The only bright spot to this had been Dr. Nega’s complete silence during these events.  Zonic bitterly wished that the troublesome villain had fallen victim to the creatures, but he doubted it very much.


Sighing, he moved over to the master list of Zones.  Several streaks of red marred the once-pristine screen; each symbolizing another failure for him and his team.  Each keystroke he made punctuating their latest defeat.
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