Sugar woke up to soft morning light coming in through the window, illuminating the bed and the black fur of her sleeping partner Shadow, who had Sugar’s small form cuddled in her arms, chest to chest, Sugar’s tail wrapped around her thigh. Sugar smiled and gave a small hum before she fully woke up and realized she was being cuddled because she was still currently inside Shadow.
Shadow looked cute as a button nestled in sleep. She curled against Sugar’s body, her black and red spines surprisingly soft against Sugar’s arms. Her breasts pressed against Sugar’s, and, hell, the wolf really wanted to fuck Shadow awake right there and then, but – well, that’s just not how one treated a lady.
So Sugar moved her hips back, slowly pulling her cock, hard with morning wood, out of the hedgehog’s pussy, but fuck, Shadow was so tight even after the brutal pounding Sugar had given her, it was nearly impossible to slide out smoothly. She felt that tight pussy sticking to her as she pulled back, as if in her sleep, Shadow was trying to keep her inside.
Mmm, that was a nice mental image. Sugar’s cock twitched slightly as she let herself enjoy the fantasy for a second, cock buried forever in this tight, wonderful pussy. But she did have to start her day and do her job, taking care of all the Olympians. So she shifted, pulling out a little further, letting out a harsh breath through gritted teeth as she felt her cock slide along Shadow’s pussy a little more.
She pulled out so slowly, slow enough not to wake Shadow, and slow enough to give her time to rest and come to her senses before she just gave up and slid right back in to enjoy that tight heat. Her control was being very tested.
Just as Sugar had maneuvered herself so only the tip was left inside Shadow, the hedgehog smiled and cracked open an eye. “You gonna fuck me, or what?”
Sugar smiled, and slammed her hips forward, sinking her cock in with a groan. “I wasn’t gonna use ya while you were sleepin’, but if you’re offerin’ now …”
“Well, you’re already in me, might as well put that dick to good use,” Shadow grumbled in reply.
“As ya wish, darlin’,” Sugar replied. She thrust her cock forward, moaning softly as she felt Shadow’s pussy tight around her. “So, how’d ya sleep?”
“You really just gonna talk instead of fucking me?” Shadow growled.
“Well, I care about how yer doin’,” Sugar replied. “How’d ya sleep? Bein’ knotted is a new experience, ain’t it?”
“I slept fine,” Shadow grumbled. “Actually really good. Please fuck me now.”
“Not strange ta have a cock stuck inside ya?” Sugar asked.
“Felt good. Full,” Shadow murmured. “Gonna fuck me?” 
“No crick in your neck or anything?” Sugar asked. “Yer kinda tall to be the lil spoon, ya know.”
“I’m fine,” Shadow insisted. She’d been so asleep that she really didn’t feel any pain now, just an incredible need. “Now please, fuck …”
“Hon,” Sugar said, her voice stern and her ears lying flat. “I’m tryin’ t’see if yer okay from sleepin’ like this. Now tell me, do ya hurt? I can fix it, I am a masseuse, after all.”
“I’m okay, really,” Shadow grumbled. “I’m just really fucking horny!”
“Are you sure?” Sugar asked, moving her hips so slowly, teasingly.
“The only thing that hurts is my cunt not getting fucked well,” Shadow replied. “Now come on and fuck me!”
Sugar giggled and began to move faster. Now that Shadow was awake, she was getting wetter, just enough lubrication for Sugar to slide her cock back in slowly, enjoying every inch of her cock along the hedgehogs’s inner walls. She tilted her head up to give Shadow a slight kiss as her pace picked up just a little, enough to make Shadow moan against her lips.
Oh, she wanted to fuck this girl, stay knotted inside her all day. For the moment, though, her focus was on getting Shadow off, angling her hips so that each slow, deep thrust hit right where it made Shadow gasp with pleasure. She knew she’d get herself off probably multiple times through the day, but right now … well, Shadow asked.
The hedgehog held Sugar close, enjoying the feeling of that knotted cock filling her. It was amazing how such a small wolf could keep her filled so completely, how every little thrust made her go wild. She needed more.
“Please,” Shadow found herself begging, needing that cock to wreck her. “Harder, faster, please!”
Sugar smiled before she began to fuck her harder, slam their hips together. Even her knot was right at Shadow’s pussy, each thrust spreading open her lower lips just a little more …
“Fuck, yes, I needed this,” Shadow groaned. “Didn’t expect you to be so – fucking – good at this when I – fuck! – met you …”
“Oh yeah, you’re still my handler, ain’t ya?” Sugar asked with a laugh. “Seems like you can handle me pretty damn well.”
“I’d like to keep handling you,” Shadow muttered. Her eyes widened a fraction before she tilted her head back and moaned, pointedly not meeting Sugar’s gaze. Shit. That was weird and clingy. Shit shit shit shit – she almost missed Sugar replying.
“Anytime ya want, hon,” Sugar murmured. She reached one hand to caress Shadow’s breast, gently tweaking her nipple, her tail moving to wrap around Shadow’s leg again. “You know where I’m workin’.”
“Not what I meant,” Shadow grumbled. If she was going to be that open, might as well go all the way. Better to say she wanted the wolf instead of hiding it and being even weirder. Emotions were grossly messy, might as well get them all out in the open.
Sugar stopped, freezing with her cock only halfway in Shadow, who groaned and began rocking her hips frantically to keep the motion going. “What did ya mean? I ain’t chargin' ya for this, y’know. I like you.”
“I want – oh, fuck – I want to take you,” Shadow groaned. “Like I said last night. Make you mine.”
Sugar grasped Shadow’s hips, pulling her body tight to hers. “Ya mean like a real relationship? Be my girlfriend?”
“That sounds so juvenile,” Shadow grumbled as she continued to squirm, seeking out her orgasm. “But … kinda, yeah. I guess.”
“Aw, hon,” Sugar murmured. She pressed a light kiss to Shadow’s lips. “I’d really like that.”
“You can still fuck other people,” Shadow said. “I mean, it is your job and all. And if you, you know, like other people, whatever. Just don’t like them more than me.”
Sugar chuckled. “You’re a special one. I ain’t ever going to find anyone like you.”
Shadow blushed slightly, then smiled. “You should be proud of yourself for being worthy of being my girlfriend. No one else has that honor.”
Sugar chuckled. “I gotta prove myself worthy then, hm?” She began moving again, pushing Shadow further against the bed, thrusting at a rapid pace, slamming her cock deep inside Shadow as she watched the hedgehog girl pant in need and lust before –
A knock came at the door, the sound perking up Sugar’s ears.
Shadow groaned. “You should probably get that. The games started already, you might have a customer.”
“Fuck that,” Sugar replied. “I ain’t leavin’ my girlfriend unsatisfied.” She thrust again, soon picking back up that same rhythm and motion that had Shadow cresting to the edge of pleasure.
“Fuck, yes, Sugar!” Shadow cried as her orgasm made her pussy clench and pulse around Sugar’s cock. A few more thrusts, and Sugar would join her over that edge, but she had to get the door, much to her dismay.
She pulled out, not bothering to throw on clothes as she stood and headed to the door, opening it just a crack. “Rouge. Hello again.”
“Sugar,” Rouge said with a sultry smile. She couldn’t see much into the room, but she already knew Shadow was there – and apparently, Sugar was nude. She couldn’t see the wolf’s body fully, but saw enough of her side to know she had no clothes. The short wolf stood with her body half hidden behind the door, but Rouge had a clear view of bare white, blue-tinged fur from her shoulder to her leg. Her brown hair was wild around her shoulders, one ear sticking up through the messy locks, and her purple eyes were still rimmed with sleep. “Going to let a poor girl in?”
“I’ve got company,” Sugar replied. “Mind givin’ me a sec?”
“Oh, I’ve seen everything Shadow has already,” Rouge replied, gently pushing open the door and heading inside. “Morning, hedgehog.”
Shadow groaned, rolling onto her back. “Morning, bat.”
“Don’t you have an event to get to today?” Rouge asked with a teasing smile. “Or are you going to just let Sonic win?”
“Oh, shit,” Shadow cursed, sitting up abruptly. “Shit, I didn’t bring any normal clothes here.”
“You can borrow some a’mine,” Sugar offered. She crossed to the room’s small wardrobe and pulled out a soft blue tank top dress. “This should at least last ya till you get t’your room.”
“Thanks,” Shadow said, slipping on the dress. “You can come watch the event. If you want.” She stepped closer to Sugar and placed a light kiss on her lips before heading out the door. As she passed Rouge, she rolled her eyes at the bat.
“So, how can I help ya?” Sugar asked, walking back to the bed and casually sitting.
“First of all, you’re welcome,” Rouge said, following her and closing the door behind her. She pulled a desk chair over and sat on it, crossing her legs. “I helped Shadow dress up for you last night.”
Sugar smiled. “Well, thank ya. She looked damn good. Oh, uh, did ya want the clothes back? I think they’re all over the room …”
Rouge just chuckled in reply. “Anyways, the real reason I’m here. There’s rumors going around about your secret menu. Not sure where they came from, but I figured you’d want to know.”
“Damn,” Sugar said, a frown crossing her muzzle. “What kinda rumors?”
“That you’re secretly a prostitute, that your massages always have a happy ending, things like that,” Rouge said. She leaned back in her seat, flexing her wings for a moment.
Sugar shrugged. “Well, not always a happy ending. I am perfectly capable of given’ a nice, normal massage.” 
Rouge smiled. “Your skills haven’t been exaggerated, though. If anything, people underestimate you.”
“Which skills?” Sugar asked, smirking.
“All of them,” Rouge replied, leaning closer.
Sugar gave a humorless laugh. “I guess I’m gonna be busy pretty soon.”
“Seems like,” Rouge agreed, before getting to the reason she’d decided to come by in the first place. “So before you go to your parlor, I’d like to be your first customer of the day. I’m craving a protein shake to start my day.”
“I don’t know how I can help with that …” Sugar muttered, her ears flattening.
Rouge raised one eyebrow and looked pointedly down at Sugar’s cock.
Sugar chuckled. “Oh! I see. So, I probably shouldn’t bother with puttin' any clothes on?”
Rouge smiled. “Just stay where you are and let me have my fun.” She stood and knelt in front of Sugar, gently pushing her legs apart before she slid her hand over her cock, still coated with Shadow’s recent release and Sugar’s own dried cum. “Mmm. Looks like a delicious breakfast.”
While Rouge didn’t normally start her day with a blowjob, and definitely didn’t start the day with whatever girl Shadow had just left, something about Sugar felt different. She liked being around the cute little wolf, and, well, sex was an easy way to be with her. And leaving it at that let her avoid answering any useless emotional questions, like – just how much did she like being around Sugar?
She leaned forward and placed a light kiss to Sugar’s cock, a soft brush of her lips over the head of her cock. She opened her mouth slightly, enough to dart out her tongue and swirl it over the head. The taste was musky, salty, full of a various mix of flavors and sensations for her tongue to explore. Each little lick tasted slightly different from the last – some wet, some sweet, some dry, some salt.
As she licked, her hands moved to cup Sugar’s balls, gently stroking and caressing them, teasing the skin with her fingers. Her tongue never left just the head of Sugar’s cock, as the last of Shadow’s juices 
“Fuck,” Sugar groaned, gently resting one hand on Rouge’s head. “Ya sure know how to work a girl up …”
“I try,” Rouge replied, before taking the head into her mouth. She kept moving her tongue, sucking gently, as her hands slid along Sugar’s shaft, an agonizingly slow motion that let Sugar feel every single brush of her fingers.
She tried to buck up her hips, fuck the bat’s mouth, but Rouge glanced up at her and smirked, a fierce expression that had Sugar frozen. It was a promise that if Sugar dared move at all, that wonderful mouth surrounding her cock would leave. She sat there, practically motionless, only her tail twitching, as Rouge had her way with her cock.
Rouge lowered her head, slowly taking more of Sugar’s cock into her mouth, swirling her tongue to lubricate it as it sank deeper into her throat. She moaned softly as she kept lowering her head, a slow, slow pace that had Sugar biting her lip and whimpering, canine instincts starting to make her drool. She’d be embarrassed if Rouge didn’t make her feel so good.
Then, suddenly, Rouge took nearly all of Sugar’s cock down her throat in one motion, kissing her knot, making the wolf’s whimper turn into a growl under her breath, an overwhelming need to thrust down that tight throat and flood the bat’s stomach with her cum.
Rouge savored the feel of such a wonderful cock in her throat, the taste of old cum on her tongue, the way her own arousal was heightened by the fact that each bob of her head cut off her own oxygen. She wanted to start her day with the satisfaction that she could take care of such a great cock, and the way Sugar whimpered and growled and trembled beneath her made her feel so good as well. She had a rush of pride and arousal surge through her, and she felt single mindedly focused on making this gorgeous girl and her cock cum.
Sugar’s hand tightened around some of Rouge’s hair, finally prompting the bat to move faster, bobbing her head up and down as she trailed her tongue along the underside of Sugar’s shaft. She kept moving, her tongue almost like a blur as she licked and sucked and it was so good – !
Rouge moaned softly, pressing her legs together to quell her own arousal. She idly wondered if she might just cum from a cock down her throat. Before meeting Sugar, she would have laughed at the thought, but this wolf … well, there was something very special about her cock and how it felt absolutely perfect in her mouth. She licked at the cock, enjoying the feel in her mouth, trying to figure out just why she wanted it so bad … but her arousal stopped the flow of her thoughts, focusing her only on Sugar’s cock. 
She shifted her legs together again, imagining how she must look on her knees, Sugar’s cock in her mouth, stretching open her jaw, pounding into the back of her throat as she might pound into her soaking wet pussy! She could imagine Sugar grabbing her, possibly by the sensitive tips of her wings, pulling her close … oh, as much as she wanted to be manhandled, though, she also wanted to see Sugar on her knees, worshipping Rouge’s pussy, looking up at her with those wide lavender eyes and begging to fuck her pussy or her mouth, any hole …
Rouge moaned around Sugar’s cock as the bat came, her release staining her panties, her tongue flicking wildly around her shaft.
The sudden tightness, combined with Rouge’s tongue, made Sugar cum, grunting as she poured down Rouge’s throat. The bat pulled back slowly, smirking all the while, swallowing before she pressed a kiss to the still-sensitive cockhead.
Rouge stood and placed a light kiss to Sugar’s snout. “Good girl,” she murmured.
“I ain’t a dog,” Sugar said, no real annoyance in her tone.
“You were definitely whining like one,” Rouge teased. “It was cute.”
Sugar leaned towards Rouge, nuzzling her nose softly. “Oh, so I’m cute, am I? Good to know.”
“So, how did things go with Shadow?” Rouge asked, purely out of curiosity and care for her friend.
Sugar smiled softly and blushed. “Actually, we talked, and decided … she’s my girlfriend now. It’s great.”
Rouge gave a disbelieving laugh. “And you let me suck your dick anyways?”
“Well, we also talked about me still sleepin’ with others, seein’ how it’s my job, and besides, you’re her friend, ain’t ya?” Sugar asked. “I don’t think she’d be pissed. I should talk ta her, though.”
Rouge nodded slowly. She knew Shadow well enough, knew that the hedgehog wouldn’t mind sharing with her, at least not as long as Sugar didn’t ignore Shadow for Rouge. But still, something was bothering her about the scenario.
“So, it’s all just meaningless sex, so it doesn’t matter, right?” Rouge asked, keeping her tone light, uncaring.
Sugar leaned forward, her hand on Rouge’s cheek, her tail moving to brush against the bat’s arm. “Just because we ain’t datin’ doesn’t make it meaningless, hon.”
Rouge pulled back, blushing.“Anyways, if you want to see Shadow, her event starts in about two hours.” What was going on with her? She shouldn’t act like such an addled little girl over a wolf just because she’s sort of cute …
“Thanks, hon,” Sugar said with a soft smile. “You’re a real peach.”
“Oh, I know,” Rouge replied with a smirk, swinging her hips as she left the room. 
Sugar sighed, leaning back in the bed. She didn’t want to get up, but she had an event to see and a job to do. Plus, she needed her pills and tea if she was going to keep up with the stamina of so many Bakery customers. She could skip a day, but it just felt so wrong. Like she was giving up on her clients.
She decided to stay nude as she brewed her tea. She laid out her outfit for the day, a soft pink T-shirt with a sarong that had flowers on it in the same pink. She chose to forego underwear, knowing it would just get in the way, and slipped on comfortable sandals and some nice star-shaped stud earrings. She swallowed her pills and sipped at her tea, her tail lashing out and stretching as she really woke up for the day.
As she drank her tea, her stomach grumbled, reminding her she really should have breakfast. Some food before a long day of massages and sex would be smart. She had to keep her strength and stamina up, after all. She reached to a binder that had been sitting on the table, a directory from the Olympics committee that had all the restaurants and services available. She thumbed through it, taking a look at the options as she finished the tea. She was craving some good old fashioned American breakfast, so when she found one offering a continental breakfast buffet, she headed out.
She found the place easily with the directions in the guide, a large building advertising Food and Drinks. She headed inside and piled a plate high with bacon and eggs, her favorites, and then looked around the cafeteria-like area for an open seat. She saw tons of people, human and animal alike, but seats … not as much.
Nothing. No open tables anywhere. She should have checked before getting food, but she’d seen the Seat Yourself sign and assumed that meant there were seats! She saw a free spot at a table taken by a pair of girls, a pink hedgehog and red echidna, and headed over to them. “Hi,” she said pleasantly. “Is it all right if I sit here?”
“Go ahead!” the hedgehog said with a smile. She was a pretty girl, just slightly taller than Sugar, with green eyes and light pink fur. She wore a short red dress over her slim form and D cup breasts, with red spandex shorts just peeking out from beneath. “My name’s Amy, this is Knuckles. We were going to meet a friend here, but I guess he overslept.”
“Or got lost,” the echidna, Knuckles, muttered. She had red fur and purple eyes, and a slim, very athletic body beneath her large breasts, probably DDD if Sugar had to guess. She wore a similar dress to Amy’s, as if she’d hastily borrowed it. It was clearly too short and too tight in the chest region, but it did look good on her. A pair of white gloves with spiked knuckles sat on the side of her hip, strapped to her dress, but her hands were bare.
“Be nice,” Amy admonished. “He was probably up late adjusting.”
“So was I, and I’m here,” Knuckles muttered, pushing around her eggs on her plate.
“Who is your friend?” Sugar asked curiously as she loaded her fork with scrambled eggs.
“Name’s Sonic,” Amy replied, smiling softly. “My boyfriend. Or, at least, he should be.”
“And he got turned into a woman?” Sugar asked. At Amy’s nod, she added, “I heard it happened to a lot of people. Nothin’ to be ashamed of.” She started eating then, paying attention to her eggs. Oh, these were delicious. She couldn’t help but let out a satisfied moan, her tail wagging subtly.
Amy squinted at Sugar then, leaning closer. Something was so familiar about this wolf, she just couldn’t place it … Where had she heard about a white wolf? Whisper was a wolf but wasn’t white. Tangle was white but not a wolf? Did that mean the white wolf wasn’t a competitor? But if it wasn’t a competitor that she had heard about then, who? She had to jog her memory, and thought to scroll through her phone.
There was a text message from Tails, which had been sent last night. There was some rumor going around about a massage therapist who offered happy endings and was run by a wolf or some sort of canine. Amy thought nothing of it at the time, but when she went to browse, the wifi brought her to the Olympics homepage. The page proudly displayed the list of events and the athletes, and a banner on the side rotated through ads of various businesses on site. Sugar’s face appeared on the banner, advertising something called Sugar Sweet Massage, and then everything clicked together.Suddenly, she gasped. “Oh my gosh! I know who you are!”
“You do?” Sugar asked, leaning back in surprise. “I don’t believe we’ve met before …”
Amy nodded. “You’re that wolf that runs the massage parlor! With the, um, special services, right?” She pressed her thighs together under the table, smiling widely.
“That’s right,” Sugar responded. “Although, can I ask how ya heard about the specials?”
“Oh, a message from Tails,” Amy replied. “He – uh, she mentioned the massage’s happy endings.”
“Who is Tails?” Sugar asked, her brow wrinkling in confusion as her ears perked up in interest.
“Oh, our friend,” Amy said.
“Fox, two tails, really smart dude. Chick. Whatever,” Knuckles added, through a mouthful of eggs.
“Anyways, then I saw your photo on the Olympics website, and that’s how I figured out it was you!” Amy said, smiling at Sugar.
Sugar frowned. “What photo? I never posed for a photo.”
Amy turned her phone and showed Sugar the photo, making the wolf raise an eyebrow.
“I really don’t remember takin’ that,” she murmured. “But, I do look good.”
“You do!” Amy agreed, smiling wider. “Although you’re cuter in person.”
Sugar grinned. “Thanks, hon.”
Amy took a bite of her toast, and asked around a full mouth, “So, why do you keep it secret? I mean, if you’re offering it anyways, isn’t it more money for you if everyone knows?”
“Yeah, but it ain’t about the money,” Sugar replied. “I don’t want t’be in a situation where someone’s demandin’ I fuck ‘em and I don’t want to. I’m pretty open, but consent matters, ya know?”
“Oh,” Amy said with a nod of understanding, though her voice seemed slightly disappointed. “That makes sense.”
“Wait, you can get paid for sex?” Knuckles asked. “I thought your special services were cookies. Everyone’s talking about some bakery.”
Sugar turned to glance at her, trying to determine if she was serious. When Knuckles didn’t flinch away, Sugar just burst out laughing. “Oh, honey, you’re so sweet. It’s sex.”
“Oh,” Knuckles said. “... do you have cookies, though?”
“I do,” Sugar confirmed with a nod. “Just swing on by the parlor if ya want one.”
“Sweet,” Knuckles said with a grin. “And can we also get the sex stuff?”
“Knuckles!” Amy hissed, admonishing him.
“What?” Knuckles asked. “I mean, I’m stuck in a girl’s body, I might as well enjoy it. And, y’know, you’re all wound up because Sonic’s stuck as a girl, too.”
“I am not!” Amy said with a scoff. She crossed her arms and raised her nose.
“Uh-huh, that’s why all last night you kept screaming, oh Sonic, oh Sonic?” Knuckles asked, leaning back in her seat and imitating an orgasmic face. “Also, your hairbrush was missing this morning.”
“That’s – you could hear that?” Amy asked, dropping her head into her hands. “Oh, fuck.”
Sugar chuckled, smiling at them. “Y’all are pretty, and fun ta talk to. Yer good, just come by any time to pick up a copy of the menu. Just ask for a ‘Bakery Special’. Exact wording matters.” She probably should have brought some menus with her – why hadn’t she thought to do that? She’d have to start keeping them on her from now on.
Amy blushed, a darker pink on her already pink cheeks. She’d never thought about paying someone for sex before, but, well, the wolf was really cute … and well, Amy did need some stress relief … and the wolf would be able to provide, that if the rumors were even slightly true. She shook her head slightly, trying to get back her focus. “I have my event today, so … you do normal massages too, right?”
“Of course,” Sugar said. “All up to you.”
“I’m in the second event today, if you wanted to come by,” Amy offered. “Right after alpine skiing. They’re both in the same area, actually.”
“I’m goin’ to see the alpine skiin’ anyways, so I’ll be there,” Sugar said with a wide smile. “And then I’ll be back at the parlor, so either of you, come on by.”
“You, uh, going to be at the parlor before then at all?” Knuckles asked.
Sugar chuckled and gave her a knowing smile. “For you, hon, I can be. I can just head right back there after eatin’.”
“I’ll walk you there when you’re done eating,” Knuckles offered.
“I’d stay to eat with you, but I have to go get ready,” Amy said, her focus still on doing well in her upcoming event. “Have fun, though! I’ll see you later!” She waved goodbye as she stood from the table and walked away.
Sugar ate her food, a smile on her face as she eyed Knuckles. She was very curious what the cute echidna was going to request of her. Perhaps she’d be able to choke the girl on her cock, or fuck those massive tits, or bend her over and make that ass jiggle … the possiblities were endless, really.
They finished eating, chatting idly about the upcoming events, and headed out of the restaurant. Sugar led the echidna to her massage parlor before letting her inside.
Knuckles looked around the area with curiosity. It didn’t look like a secret sex parlor, although she figured that was the secret part. Still, it just seemed like a normal massage parlor. Where the masseuse got people off. Cool.
“So, this is the menu,” Sugar said, picking up one of the pre-printed flyers. “Any questions?”
Knuckles studied the menu and asked, “How does the eclair work? You’re a girl.”
“I’m special,” Sugar said simply. She pulled her sarong back, tightening it in front to show the bulge of her cock beneath. 
Knuckles’ eyes widened. “Oh. All right then. This’ll be fun.” She took another look at the menu and asked, “So, do you have time for a, uh, strudel?”
“I think I can arrange that,” Sugar said with a smile, her tail lazily flicking behind her. “Come to the back, we can get started.”
She led Knuckles into the back room, directing her to rest on the massage table. She removed her sarong, leaving herself half nude and erect, her cock standing proud. 
“So, how’d you like to do this?” she asked. “Most people don’t just order a strudel, they usually want a massage too …”
Knuckles shrugged before leaning forward and gently sliding her hand along Sugar’s dick. “I just wanted to see it and try it, honestly. I might have a girl’s body but I don’t know if I’m attracted to dick just yet.”
“Fair enough,” Sugar replied with a chuckle. She stepped closer, gently pushing apart Knuckles legs, dangling from her seat on the table. Sugar stood between the echidna’s parted legs, giving her easy access to stroke her cock. “Do what you want, then.”
Knuckles nodded. She wrapped one hand along Sugar’s cock and stroked, “Huh,” she murmured. “Feels like just a dick. Bigger than mine, though.”
Sugar smiled. “I’ve been told I’m … on the larger side.”
“Nice,” Knuckles said with a nod. “So, if it’s just like jacking off a dick, you should like it when I do this?” She squeezed her hand a little tighter around the head, just softly twisting her hand around it for a little extra stimulation.
Sugar groaned and nodded. “Yeah … that’s damn nice …”
“Any chance you’ve got some lube?” Knuckles asked. “‘Cause, uh, when I’m doing myself …”
Sugar smiles and nodded. “Hon, it’s a massage parlor. ‘Course I got oils.” She stepped away from Knuckles, a little reluctantly, and grabbed a vanilla oil from a basket sitting on the counter beside the table. She always liked the way this one smelled. The scent of baked goods reminded her of home. She handed it to the echidna as she stepped back between her legs, letting her have her cock.
Knuckles drizzled some oil on her hands before stroking Sugar’s cock with both hands, one on top of the other on her shaft, soft fingers all along her length. Her hands were skin on the underside, soft fur on the backs, small spikes protruding from her knuckles. She was careful to keep those spikes away from Sugar’s cock as she stroked, each fingers sliding along her shaft. 
“How do ya feel?” Sugar asked softly. 
Knuckles gave a snort. “You’re the one getting jerked off here, shouldn’t I ask you?”
“Hon, you’re the one tryin’ ta figure things out. I’m just enjoying the ride and yer hands,” Sugar replied with a patient smile. “Yer holdin’ a mighty big cock right now, does it make yer pussy tingle?”
Knuckles kept stroking idly as she focused her attention between her legs, feeling the beginnings of arousal. Her body was reacting to this cock. She wanted it. “Yeah,” she managed to say after a minute.
“Keep goin’,” Sugar directed, groaning softly as Knuckles pressed her thumbs against the underside of her shaft, swirling them around in small circles as she stroked. “Imagine what it’d feel like t’have this cock in yer mouth, or yer pussy … imagine it stretching ya out, makin’ ya feel so full …”
“Wouldn’t fit in my mouth,” Knuckles muttered, before stretching her jaw wide and tilting her head slightly, clearly trying to imagine the feeling. “Smells good though. Probably would taste, y’know, okay.”
“I take care t’keep myself clean and tasty for all my cutest clients,” Sugar said, a lightly teasing tone. “So ya want to think of me fuckin’ yer throat? I’d like that, feelin’ yer tongue on my cock. I bet yer tongue is real talented, too, you’d make me feel so good, like yer doin’ now.” She had no idea what Knuckles’ tongue was like, but she let the fantasy spin from her lips anyways. She knew how to make a reluctant customer happy.
Knuckles nodded slowly, licking her lips before rolling her tongue inside her mouth, trying to imagine the feel, the taste of a cock. She wasn’t sure why the thought made her so … so wet, but she liked hearing Sugar talk.
“Can ya imagine it?” Sugar asked, groaning softly. “My cock down yer throat?”
“Uh, not too well, actually,” Knuckles admitted. 
Sugar leaned forward slightly and murmured, “If you’re havin’ trouble imaginin’, hon, you could kiss me. Feel somethin’ in your mouth to pretend it’s my cock, Or I could just shove it down your throat.”
Knuckles just nodded before leaning forward and meeting Sugar’s lips. Her mouth parted slightly, enough for Sugar to slip her tongue between her lips, sliding the muscle into her mouth and filling her mouth, in a way that was nothing like a cock but felt oh so good.
It did help her imagine, as Knuckles could very easily picture now the cock in her hand filling her mouth, the taste flooding her senses, the cock sliding down her throat like … like nothing she’d ever experienced, but oh she wanted to. She shifted in her seat slightly, feeling an unfamiliar wetness as her pussy lips rubbed together.
She pulled back from the kiss to glance down at Sugar’s cock again, seeing it hard and twitching in her hands. Sugar reacted with soft groans and pants to nearly every stroke, and her voice was just so nice, soft and almost musical. Knuckles could easily listen to those groans forever.
What would it be like to have a cock inside her? To have this magnificent, monstrously huge cock spearing her open and filling up every empty space inside her body? It had to feel good, or her body wouldn’t be craving it so much.
Sugar groaned, rocking her hips to thrust into Knuckles’ hands. “Fuck, hon, you feel so good, but – can ya move a lil faster? Please?”
Right. Yes. Knuckles knew how to handle a dick and slow strokes wasn’t always it. She began to move her hands faster, the oil helping her hands slide along the shaft easily. The oil grew warm from the friction, making sure Sugar’s cock was engulfed in tight wet heat as Knuckles took care of the wolf’s cock. 
“Just – nnh – just like that, hon, just imagine I’m fuckin yer mouth like it might be yer sweet pussy,” Sugar panted, her oncoming orgasm making her lose her composure. She needed to cum, needed to unload her balls onto this echidna and make her realize just how fun it was to let loose and enjoy being a girl. Maybe if she gave in, she’d let loose and get Sugar to fuck her, run her cock over her abs before the strong echidna forced her to fuck her pussy … it sounded nice, so nice that her tail wagged just at the thought.
Knuckles moved one hand over the tip of Sugar’s cock, gently rubbing as the sudden movement made Sugar whimper and moan. The echidna smiled. The wolf girl was really cute, and it was fun to milk these noises out of her … so she kept going, kept her hands moving, until Sugar whined in pleasure, tossed her head back, and came.
Thick cum spurted from her cock onto Knuckles’ hand, onto her chest, a little landing on her face. She darted out her tongue to taste it curiously and grinned. “Man. You weren’t kidding about it tasting good.”
Sugar smiled. “I’m glad you approve.”
Knuckles glanced down then and frowned. “Aw, man, I ruined Amy’s dress. Or, I guess you did, but she’s gonna blame me.”
“I can give ya one of the parlor robes t’cover it,” Sugar offered. “Or you can just take it off. I don’t mind a lil nudity.”
“I just gotta wash it,” Knuckles replied, tugging the dress up and over her head. It got stuck around her chest, and Sugar had to stifle a laugh as she ineffectively tried to tug at it. “Um. Can you help?”
“I gotcha,” Sugar replied, stepping forward. She gently placed her hands on Knuckles’ breasts, just so softly pushing them into her body so the dress had room to slip off. She kept her hands there a little longer than necessary, gently squeezing the soft mounds. “Damn, if I didn’t know you weren’t born with these, I wouldn’t believe it. They’re so soft and perky, I’m honestly jealous.”
“Hey, keep touching them all you want,” Knuckles offered with a grin. “You got me worked up, so I can’t complain.”
“Well, I can’t have an unsatisfied customer,” Sugar said, leaning close with a smirk.
Sugar cupped the heavy breasts in her hands, her eyes roving over the echidna’s form. Her red fur was short enough to show off how muscular she was, solid abs and toned arms and legs. She hadn’t worn any panties under her dress, so Sugar got a nice look at her pussy, dripping wet with her inner lips just peeking out from between her folds, practically begging to be touched.
“So, have you explored your new body yet?” Sugar asked.
“Yeah, like all last night,” Knuckles replied, smiling widely. “That clit thing girls have? That’s so good, like, damn.”
Sugar chuckled. “And did you try … filling yourself with anything?”
“Not yet,” Knuckles admitted. She gave Sugar a coy look, as coy as she could be towering over the wolf with her bare body looking like a wet dream come to life. “Wanna help out with that? I don’t know with what, but, uh …”
Sugar flexed her cock, letting the tip rub just so slightly against Knuckles’ mound, making her moan. “I think I can do that for ya, hon. Just need ya to lie back, all right?”
Knuckles shifted on the massage table, scooting back so there was room for Sugar to kneel between her spread legs.
Sugar smiled as she moved over Knuckles, taking care to let her hands stroke over her body. She pulled off her shirt and tossed it to the side before lowering herself down to let her breasts brush against the echidna’s, her nipples hard as they met the other girl’s. 
“Nngh,” Knuckles groaned, her legs spreading open slightly wider. “I – fuck, just boobs can feel that good?” Fuck, if Sugar just touching her boobs felt like that, then Sugar touching her pussy would feel so …
“So good, hon,” Sugar murmured. She lowered her hips so her cock rested on Knuckles’ body, the base pressing to her drooling slit, the head grinding up against her abs. She rocked forward a bit, enjoying the feeling of warm, hard abs pressed against her cock, the reminder that this girl below her could probably crush her if she wanted, but at the moment was totally at her mercy.
Knuckles groaned as she felt Sugar’s cock rubbing against her body. She didn’t know someone else’s cock could feel so good pressing against her, and she found herself surprised by how badly she wanted to feel it inside. She felt her pussy clenching around nothing, needing to be filled. How good would that orgasm be, riding something that big that filled up every part of her?
“Fuck,” Knuckles murmured. “Is that thing gonna fit in me?” She needed it, needed to know the insane amount of pleasure a cock inside her could bring.
“We’ll take it slow,” Sugar promised, before pressing a light kiss to Knuckles’ lips. “You’re too cute to hurt, hon. Ya ready?”
Knuckles shifted her hips upward, grinding herself on Sugar’s shaft. “Fuck, yes. I wanna cum on that thing so bad.”
Sugar drew back, using one hand to spread open Knuckles’ pussy before she sank her cock inside, slowly. 
Knuckles moaned as she felt herself being spread apart, being filled. It felt right, having a cock push deep inside her. She closed her eyes and panted softly as she enjoyed the feeling, like a part of her was just a little more complete as Sugar sank deep into her.
Sugar pushed forward just a little, about a third of her cock in, when she noticed the girl wincing.
“You all right, hon?” she asked in a soft voice, halting her hips. “I don’t have ta put it in any further if ya don’t want.”
Knuckles shook her head. Fuck, that wasn’t all of it? There was more? She felt too full to have any more! But if she could feel impossibly fuller … “Feels so fucking goddamn good … I want more. Give me all of it.”
“If ya say so,” Sugar replied. Her arms rested beside Knuckles’ sides, practically caging her in as she pushed her cock in deeper.
Knuckles couldn’t help but moan as she felt her body convulsing, clenching tight around Sugar’s cock. She felt so full, so stretched and whole, like her body had always needed cock.
“Ya good, hon?” Sugar murmured. She held still for a moment, her cock in place while her tail lashed behind her, the only sign of her own eagerness. “That’s still only about half.”
“Don’t you fucking dare stop,” Knuckles groaned, her eyes still shut as her hips rocked against Sugar’s, trying to eke out a few more moments of orgasm.
Damn, if this was what sex as a girl was like, she wasn’t sure she ever wanted to go back. And Sugar kept fucking her, kept sinking even deeper inside her, and then drawing back out seemingly just to tease the echidna. 
“Ya like this?” Sugar asked. “My big cock deep inside ya? Can ya feel my knot pressin’ up against ya?” She wanted Knuckles to relax, focus on the varied sensations that came with being fucked. The echidna was having her pussy and her clit stimulated at the same time, for the first time, and Sugar was more than happy to guide her through every single sensation.
Knuckles’ pussy was so wet, puffy lips caressing Sugar’s cock as she sank in, to where the slick warmth wrapped around her cock, making her groan. 
“More,” Knuckles growled, her hands reaching to grab Sugar’s ass, as if to push her to sink her cock further in. “I wanna feel that fucking knot!” She needed all of it, every single inch till Sugar had no more to give her, needed that feeling of fullness so deep and thick within her …
“Afraid I ain’t got time ta knot ya, sweetie,” Sugar murmured. She gave one more thrust, and she was fully inside the echidna, her knot just barely spreading open her pussy lips, “I can damn sure give ya a good time, though.”
“Why – why can’t you knot me?” Knuckles asked, her head tossing back as she was overwhelmed by another wave of pleasure. 
“It’d take hours, hon,” Sugar replied. “Hours of my cock inside ya. I’d just have ta go about my day with you hangin’ on, and ya’d feel every single little movement. Hell, ya probably wouldn’t stop cummin’ till I took it out.”
“Fuck,” Knuckles groaned. “Dunno if – if, fuck, I could last that long.”
“Ya wouldn’t really have a choice,” Sugar replied, chuckling. “But trust me, it’s an experience unlike any other.”
Sugar kept fucking the echidna, sinking in just a little deeper with each thrust until her knot was grinding against her partner’s pussy, enjoying the feel of soft folds parting for her.
“Ya’d just be cummin’ over and over, no need ta think, no need ta do anythin’ but feel me tied and hard inside ya,” Sugar murmured, smirking at her. “It’s one of my favorite things to do with cuties like you.”
Knuckles only moaned in pleasure. She didn’t really care if that cock was in her or just pressed up against her pussy, as long as she was full. The knot would have filled her completely, but it felt so good brushing up against her clit that the pleasure overtook her mind, keeping her from caring. She could feel every inch of Sugar inside her, each subtle movement bringing her closer to that edge. Her hips rocked up against Sugar’s as she tried to grind her way to a desperate orgasm. She moved erratically till she reached that peak of pleasure and then cried out in bliss, the feeling of cuming washing over her like a wave that crested and broke from her pussy.
“Sugar, fuck!” Knuckles cried, her body pressing to the wolf’s as she came, feeling the pleasure deep inside her. “Fuck, fuck, oh, fuck yes …”
“Ready to get fucked for real?” Sugar asked, pushing her cock deep inside her as she leaned close to ask, her ears perked up to hear the answer.
“What was that, then?” Knuckles asked, grinning at her.
“Just a taste of pleasure,” Sugar murmured. “Just wait for the real fun.” She kissed Knuckles again before starting to move faster, hammering her cock into the echidna. She enjoyed the feeling of her pussy wrapped around her cock, slick and just wonderful to slide into over and over and over …
She’d definitely have to make time to knot this girl another day, bury her cock fully inside her and tie herself to her, pump her new womb full of her potent cum … but today, she settled for fucking out a quick orgasm, making sure to hold off her own pleasure until Knuckles shuddered through at least a second orgasm of her own.
“Fuck,” Knuckles groaned, feeling her body clench again. Her jaw went slack as she came, her eyes rolling back, her breasts heaving with each breath. Sugar grinned and gave her another light kiss as she kept up the pace of her cock sliding in and out.
“You like that?” Sugar asked. “Ya like my cock so deep in ya? You’ve got a perfect little pussy, just made for fuckin’ like this, made for takin my cock so deep, like yer never gonna let me go … Must feel so good to be filled up … ya could have a line of men ‘round the block just beggin’ for ya.”
“God, fuck!” Knuckles cried out. “Don’t – I don’t want anyone – fuck! – else. Your cock is … fuck I’m cumming!” She arched her back off the massage bed, her body spasming, clenching so tight around Sugar’s cock as another rush of fluid burst from her.
Sugar chuckled, lightly kissing Knuckles as she wrapped her arms around her, grabbing around her back as she lifted off the bed, pulling her to a more seated position against herself. She kissed Knuckles again, her breasts pressed against the other girl’s. She slid her hands down to grip the echidna’s ass, pulling her body even closer as she moved to short, shallow thrusts. “Don’t worry, darlin’. I’ll make sure ya get filled nice and good. I can feel yer little pussy beggin’ for it.”
Knuckles held onto Sugar’s shoulders for stability, grinding herself down on her cock, groaning through another orgasm. Her movements were sloppy, desperate, as she needed to cum. She was barely coherent anymore, just letting her body move on impulse as she came again and again and again.
“P-please,” she moaned, not even sure what she was asking for anymore. Her pussy clenched tight around Sugar’s cock as she came so many times, the orgasms blended into each other like a whirlwind of pleasure.
Sugar smiled as she watched the echidna fall apart, her mouth becoming slack as she tried to speak, tried to beg for even more. Her eyes rolled back and her body tensed, pussy clenching and hands gripping her tightly. It was a fierce combination of beautiful girl in her lap, tight heat around her cock, pretty little half-garbled begs and whimpers that put Sugar right over that edge. She came, smashing her lips to Knuckles’ in a fierce kiss as she filled her, pumping cum inside her with her last few strokes.
Knuckles moaned softly at the feeling of being so full, the immense warmth flooding deeper into her than Sugar’s cock could reach. Her body shuddered as she came a final time, an overwhelming feeling of pleasure that felt like it pushed her off a cliff, letting her free fall into nothing but the pleasure cresting over her body, spreading and making her muscles tense and relax all at once, the best thing she’d ever felt!
Sugar pulled out and smiled as she noticed the echidna’s flat and toned stomach was now bulging slightly, full of her cum. It wasn’t an absurdly large blast, but she was still proud to see the evidence of her work nestled in the girl’s womb.
She pulled a robe out for Knuckles to cover herself, and offered the silky garment to her. “Should at least get you somewhere to change,” she said.
Knuckles nodded as she slid on the robe and stood from the table, tying the robe tightly shut with the knot settling just under her breast.  “So, hey, can I order some  things for another time?”
“No reason why not,” Sugar replied. “Just let me know when ya want ‘em.”
“Then, I’ll do the parfait. Sugar’s choice,” Knuckles said with a grin. “For the next time we run into each other. Just surprise me.”
“Ya sure?” Sugar asked, raising an eyebrow and perking up her ears. “I might knot ya for real, ya know. Then you won't be able to escape me.”
Knuckles stepped forward, a smirk on her face, and pushed Sugar back roughly against the reception counter, planting her lips against hers. Sugar gasped in surprise before kissing her back, feeling her breasts press against the echidna’s.
Knuckles was aggressive with kissing, biting Sugar’s lip, wrestling her tongue with hers. She pressed her hands to Sugar’s hips, pinning her back against the counter as they kissed. Then, she pulled away with a smirk. “Who says I want to escape?”
Sugar chuckled, leaning forward slightly to chase Knuckles’ kiss, claiming her lips one short moment more before responding. “Ya’ve got yourself a deal, hon. Next time I see ya. Anywhere.”
Knuckles grinned. “Perfect.” With that, she left the parlor, waving Sugar a goodbye.
Sugar walked out to the front desk, still a little dazed. She shook her head slightly, getting her mind back together. She sat at her desk and noticed the phone that came with the parlor was blinking a red light like mad. She pressed a button on it curiously.
“You have twenty-seven new messages,” a pleasant audio recording said.
Sugar sighed, her ears flattening against her head, and rifled through the drawers of the desk till she found an appointment book. It was time to do some scheduling.
“Hi, do you do the happy ending massages?” the first message asked. Delete. She did, but she wasn’t going to trust someone who asked for it directly.
“Can I get a shiatsu massage for tomorrow morning?” the next message said. “My name’s Vanilla, and I’m one of the athletes. Um, I’m a rabbit if that makes a difference.”
Sugar scribbled down the name in her appointment book before calling the number back. She wasn’t surprised when she reached an answering machine. “Hey there, this is Sugar from Sugar Sweet Massages. Tomorrow mornin’s just fine, I’ve got ya penciled in for 9. Let me know if that works for ya, or if you want to add any other massage extras, like our hot stone special or anything else!”
She methodically went through the messages, scheduling appointments for over the next week, deleting messages from people who just wanted sex. A few of the callers, some mentioning their titles as Princess, did ask specifically for a Bakery Special, and for them, she was happy to oblige. They were all athletes, she noted, and a variety of species. Interesting.
A few squirrels and rabbits wanted massages with some extras – and some more exotic species besides, including a few robots, a bird, a beetle, and even a goomba. A fox wanted anal, a lemur wanted a tailjob, a Toad wanted to ride her cock … it was going to be an interesting few weeks providing for everyone. She really had to remember to take her pills every day, or she’d be too exhausted for her girlfriend and any other cuties who caught her eye, like Knuckles.
She kept an eye on the clock as she worked, and she managed to get through all the messages just twenty minutes before the first event of the day started. Just enough time to get over to the arena and find a seat to cheer on Shadow.
As she stepped out of the parlor, she found herself running, literally, into an orange and brown badger, about her height at 4’9”, dressed in a fur tube top and skirt. The top did nothing to hide her breasts, at least DD cups, that seemed even more pronounced against her slender frame. Her fur was bunched into two ponytails from the back of her head.
The two both fell back, landing on the ground after colliding into each other.
“Oh, honey, I’m so sorry–” Sugar started to say, but the badger girl just gave her a wide grin.
“No worries!” she replied in a bright voice, standing up. “I was hoping to find you! Although, I was hoping it would be with my eyes first and not my nose, ow.”
Sugar gave an apologetic smile as she stood. “Did ya need somethin’?”
“Yes!” the badger said with a wide grin. “I wanted to ask you out on a date!”
“Oh!” Sugar said, looking over the girl again. She was quite pretty, but – “I’m sorry, I don’t even know yer name.”
“Sticks,” the badger said. “And you’re Sugar. And I heard about you, and then I heard you were cute, and wow, you are, so, date?”
Sugar smiled. Her instinct was to say yes, but – she had a girlfriend now. And she wasn’t sure how her girlfriend felt about casual dating. She could guess well enough about casual sex, but dating? That might be a different story.
“Uh, I’m headin’ to the arena now,” she said awkwardly. “Ya want to walk with me?”
“Okay! That’s a good idea, the walls have ears,” Sticks replied.
Sugar chuckled uncertainly, unsure if the badger meant that. They started down the paved path between the residential buildings together, heading to the main concourse that led to the arena.
“So, why do ya want to date me?” Sugar asked as they walked.
“When the robot uprising happens, I’m gonna need someone to help me repopulate, and you’re cute,” Sticks responded. “Why, is that a bad reason?”
“No, not at all,” Sugar assured her, “Just wasn’t expectin’ to be asked out today. See, hon, thing is, I got a girlfriend. I don’ know if she’s okay with me datin’ anyone else, an’ I don’t wanna get yer hopes up by agreein’ before askin’ her. Hell, I don’t even know if you are all right with me seein’ other people.”
“Oh, that’s fine with me, monogamy is a conspiracy to keep the birth rates down anyways.” She had a sort of skip in her walk, small jumps that made her hair and breasts bounce. 
Oh, she was crazy. But not in a bad way, and something about her was so charming. “If she’s fine with it, I’d love ta go out with ya,” Sugar said with a grin.  “But while I know I can show you a hell of a good time, ya’ve gotta be sure it’s what you want. So why don’t ya swing by tomorrow after thinkin’ about it, and we’ll go from there?”
“Okay!” Stick said with a wide smile. “Man, you’re really smart and really cute. I hope we can be friends if you don’t wanna date!”
Sugar chuckled. “Let’s talk on that tomorrow. Right now, I’m eager to see ma girl skiin’!” She walked on before realizing Sticks was no longer following, and turned to see her standing there with a confused look on her face.
“How is it so warm, but they’re going to be skiing?” Sticks asked curiously. “Can the Olympics control the weather?”
Sugar chuckled. “I guess they’ve got snow machines.”
Sticks gasped before whispering, “I knew it. I need to go and make sure my bunker is secure, see you tomorrow!” She dashed off, leaving a confused Sugar at the entrance to the arena. Since when did the Olympics have bunkers?
Sugar blinked and shook her head before heading into the arena. She found a seat in the spectator area and settled in to watch the skiing.
The four competitors were Dr. Eggman, Shadow, a girl who looked like a green alien, and a strangely translucent girl. A buzzer sounded, and the four were off, skiing down a snow-covered slope at a blinding speed.
The translucent girl, Booette according to the announcers, pulled ahead first, with Shadow close behind her. The alien girl, apparently called Cosmo, was hesitant as she slid down the hill, apparently unsure what skis were supposed to do. And Eggman was last – even though his weight should have given him an advantage in sliding downhill, he kept his skis pointed inward the entire time, tumbling straight into obstacles and awkwardly swerving around the flags he was supposed to go through. He pushed himself forward with the poles, but it was so clumsy – did he even know how to ski?
Booette turned intangible suddenly to avoid an obstacle as Shadow swerved around the same obstacle. Her skis slid under the plywood tree harmlessly before she rejoined them. Shadow then used her momentum from the swerve to edge forward, taking a lead in the last hundred meters of the run and crossing the finish line first.
The crowd cheered, and Sugar leapt to her feet to join in, tail wagging, clapping and hollering for Shadow, who slid to a stop and smirked at the crowd.
Shadow was awarded her gold medal before heading to a locker room with the other contestants. Sugar stood from her seat to make her way there as well.
“Nice job, gold medalist,” she said on entering the locker room, seeing Shadow strip out of her GUN team uniform.
Shadow glanced over her shoulder with a grin. “Like there was a chance of anyone else winning.”
“Still, ya did good,” Sugar replied, walking closer and kissing her cheek. “I’m proud of my girlfriend.”
Shadow’s smile softened for just a moment. She placed a soft kiss against Sugar’s lips and murmured, “I’m glad you could watch me.”
Sugar smiled and kissed her again, sitting beside her on the locker room bench, sliding her arms around her girlfriend. Their lips slid against each other, parting, tongues meeting and exploring each other.
Shadow pilled back and grinned before she asked, “So, I was gonna hang out and watch the next event. You want to come with me?”
“Sure,” Sugar replied. “I wanted to spend some time with ya anyways.”
“Cool,” Shadow said, grabbing Sugar’s hand. “Let’s go to the athletes’ box.”
After Shadow got dressed, she led sugar to a glass-encased seating area to watch the next event. There were two rows of seats at the front of the box, and tables with sodas and prepackaged chips set up in the back. The seats were plush and luxurious, much more comfortable than the plastic molded seats out in the stands. And It was empty, so the two of them ended up in front row seats, a perfect view.
The contestants for the next event lined up at the top of the slope – Amy, Eggman again, and two rabbits that Sugar didn’t recognize, but looked so similar to each other, both cream colored with similar facial features. Maybe one of them was the Vanilla that had called her? She was supposed to be an athlete …
“You know,” Shadow said, interrupting the wolf’s thoughts and placing a hand on Sugar’s thigh. “After a successful mission, ... or game, I guess, I usually like to rub one out. Helps me wind down. But now, uh …”
“Awe, hon, I could finger ya if you’d like,” Sugar replied with a smile.
“Not that,” Shadow said, glancing down at Sugar’s lap. “I mean, cumming is nice, but I miss the feeling of jerking off. So … I wonder if I could use your dick instead?”
“Of course.” Sugar said. “Anything you want, honey.”
“C’mere, you,” Shadow said, gesturing for her to sit on his lap. Sugar shifted over, and Shadow wrapped an arm around her waist before parting her skirt with her other hand. She felt almost like a child, sitting in Shadow’s lap, the larger girl holding her close against her body. She wasn’t quite sure what jerking her off would do for Shadow, but she didn’t want to say no.
Shadow’s hand pressed against Sugar’s cock, gently stroking her till she was hard. She pressed a kiss to Sugar’s neck as her thumb slipped over the tip of her cock. “You’re sticky,” she murmured.
“I had a client,” Sugar replied, wriggling slightly in Shadow’s lap, her tail wrapping around her waist. The hedgehog just smirked and tightened her grip.
“Tell me about them,” Shadow murmured. “Tell me who’s been riding my cock.”
“Ya know Knuckles?” Sugar asked, glancing over her shoulder.
“Red echidna, likes to punch?”
“Yeah,” Sugar replied. “She’s a girl now. Pretty one, too. Big plush breasts, abs that I can’t wait ta grind my knot on … she needed some help feelin’ like a girl, so I helped her.”
“And how’d she feel?” Shadow asked. She could almost imagine her old self, with her cock, sinking inside a girl-ified Knuckles. Her grip on Sugar’s cock became just a bit tighter.
“Oh, she’s so tight,” Sugar said with a satisfied sigh as she remembered. “Tight and wet, pretty little pussy suckin’ on my cock like it was made for it.”
Shadow groaned and wriggled slightly, grinding against the seat. She could picture it so easily – but instead of her old self, she was picturing Sugar fuck that echidna, picturing how Sugar’s cock would make that red belly bulge with each thrust … and it was just as hot, just as alluring a mental image, as imagining her own cock.
“She was beggin’ for my knot,” Sugar continued. “But I didn’t have time fer that. I wasn’t gonna miss out on yer event.”
“Knot her some other time,” Shadow directed, holding Sugar tighter on her lap. “And then tell me all about it.”
“Oh, I will,” Sugar murmured.
Shadow smirked, satisfied, and kept her hand moving on her girlfriend’s cock. “And how did her pussy feel compared to me, right now?”
“Different,” Sugar replied, swallowing a groan as she tried to think. “I mean, it’s yer hand, not yer pussy – nngh!”
Shadow chuckled as she swirled her thumb over the head of Sugar’s cock, making her moan. “I guess I’ll just have to prove I’m better, then, even with just my hands.”
Sugar groaned and leaned back against Shadow, her small frame fitting easily into the hedgehog’s lap. She panted softly as Shadow’s hand stroked the length of her cock, firmly but slowly. Her hand was soft and felt so good … she wriggled slightly, seeking more stimulation. Unlike Knuckles, Shadows’ grip was firm, confident, as she slowly dragged her hand along Sugar’s shaft.
“Patient,” Shadow murmured, teeth grazing the shell of Sugar’s ear, which stood up at the sensation. “I wanna take my time with my cock.”
Sugar felt a shiver run down her back. She normally found herself taking the lead in sex, but this, with her girlfriend overpowering her and keeping her at her mercy, was hot. Even though Sugar gave so much of her time to others’ sexual pleasure, her own was always secondary. Shadow, though, was concentrating on her, making her feel good just for her own sake. She was more than willing to give up control for something like that. She couldn’t tell Shadow to speed up, couldn’t tell her how to grip, couldn’t even lift her hips up and fuck her girlfriend’s hand. Every moment was a surprise, and she found herself loving the excitement of the unknown. She groaned softly as she let Shadow stroke her, gave herself over to the unspoken pleasure of those torturously slow passes.
Shadow smirked as she slipped her thumb over Sugar’s cockhead again, watching the wolf girl twitch her hips up. She’d always seen jerking herself off as just something to do, but jerking off her girlfriend? This was so much better, watching Sugar writhe and whimper as Shadow stroked her and held her close. She got the satisfaction of jerking off a dick with a nice sexy show of her girlfriend whining and looking so damn cute. 
“Yer a tease,” Sugar murmured through her panting. “Can’t ya speed up a bit?”
“Hmm … no,” Shadow replied, nipping at Sugar’s ear again. 
Sugar trembled and jerked her hips up into Shadow’s touch. The hedgehog seemed to slow down on purpose, soft, warm hand just inching along her cock. She didn’t move in a straight line either, creeping her hand almost to the tip, then back down a little. Moving so slowly just one finger at a time slid along Sugar’s shaft, as if daring her to thrust into that soft, warm grip.
Shadow smirked as she watched her girlfriend react. She could play her like an instrument, just finding the limits of how much the wolf could handle before she tried to take over – and staying right within those limits. Sugar gasped and panted and tried to lift her hips up, but Shadow was just too good, using all the tricks she’d once used to edge herself. She walked that fine line between arousal and actual stimulation like a pro.
Shadow watched as Sugar whined again, and she chuckled. “Fine. I’ll move a little faster.”
She sped up her strokes, the fur of her hand gliding softly along Sugar’s cock in a smooth, silky, quick motion. The wolf moaned, her hips snapping up again, her thighs flexing and quivering against Shadow. It was cute, and hot, and Shadow just wanted more. She could feel herself wet between her legs, but all she wanted to do was make her girlfriend cum.
“You like getting jerked off in public, don’t you?” Shadow teased. Her breath ran hot over Sugar’s neck as she ground down against the cushioned seat. “Anyone can turn around right now and see my cock, all hard and needy.”
“Yer – aanh – yer hand is so good,” Sugar murmured. She looked straight ahead, her eyes glazing over slightly as she tried to watch the event ahead of her. One of the rabbits was heading down the slope, and all Sugar could see was the shape of her ass in her snowsuit and the poke of her tongue out of her mouth as she skied.
She idly wondered if she could get Shadow to turn this into a blowjob, but then the hedgehog moved her other hand to cup Sugar’s balls and Sugar’s brain blinked out, no more thoughts when she was feeling this good.
Shadow smirked against her neck as she pulled her hand away, making Sugar whine. She spat into her open palm before bringing it back to Sugar’s cock, her strokes faster now with a little lube. The wolf’s head lolled back and rested against Shadow’s chest, her cheek nuzzling against her breast.
“Cum for me,” Shadow groaned. “Cum, just let go…”
Sugar moaned, hips bucking up, and as Shadow gripped the base of her cock with one hand and teased the tip with her other fingers, she felt herself reach the edge of that peak and fall right over it.
The window in front of them was painted white as Sugar came, thick ropes of cum spurting from her cock and splattering onto the window, blocking their view of the arena before them.
“Good?” Shadow asked, moving a hand up to cup Sugar’s breast.
The wolf nodded, slumping bonelessly back against her girlfriend. “Made a mess, though.”
“I think there’s some tissues in the back of the box,” Shadow said. “I’m kind of stuck here, though.”
“Feels too good to move,” Sugar replied, nuzzling against her chest again. “But I gotta so we can watch, right?”
“Yep,” Shadow said, kissing her cheek. “You got this.”
Sugar groaned before standing and heading to the back of the private box. She found a small closet of cleaning supplies, and she grabbed some rags and window cleaner.
She didn’t bother to tuck her dick away before getting to work on cleaning the window, figuring her girlfriend would like the show of her cock hanging out. She didn’t think about the fact that anyone outside the box could see her.
While she was cleaning, she didn’t see that someone was looking. Didn’t see that she was flashing someone while humming happily, that she and Shadow had given someone a show.
Shadow was the first to notice the woman walk in. She stiffened up as the woman's blue eyes stared deep into her. When Sugar turned around, finishing with the cleaning, she froze up as well, tail stiff and ears flattened back in surprise, staring at a woman with brown hair and a flowery yellow dress.
“We, uh, we were just –” Shadow tried to say, but the woman held up her hand, silencing her.
The woman's stance and air were relaxed. She wasn’t angry. In fact, her coy smile said that she wanted in.
