Sonic, The Growing God
By Sokz
``Ah~'' Sonic sighed as he stretched out on his couch. It had been a long day of protecting the world, and he was ready for a nice nap. With lazy movements, he kicked off his sneakers and peeled the wet socks from his feet. Once exposed to the cool air, he flexed his toes and spread them.
With his hands behind his head and his eyes half closed, he couldn't have been more comfortable.
There had been a lot of threats today, and they were all new forces. Some ancient curse that had been sealed away in ancient ruins had broken free, and it was his job to stop it. At least Eggman hadn't involved his nose in it. One less thing for the hedgehog to worry about.
As he relaxed, he felt one of his hands moving down his body. It slipped over his chest, past his belly button and midriff, then came to rest at his crotch. No one was around, so the blue hedgehog let himself indulge a little. It had been a few days since he had a release of all this pent up tension.
His fingers played with his balls as he felt his member stiffen. His eyes closed, and he pictures a few of the other people he so often likes to fantasize about. Knuckles popped into his mind with his strong muscles and overly aggressive personality. Shadow followed, with his aloof nature and amazing combat skills.
It wouldn't have taken Sonic long to finish, but his communicator lit up within the first few seconds of his alone time.
``Sonic,'' A familiar fox voice called from the device. ``Come in Sonic! We've got a problem.''
``Uhh,'' Sonic groaned. He pulled his hand away from his member, took a moment to put himself in a new mindset, then accepted the call. ``Hey, what's up Tails? We miss a bad guy or two?''
``No, it isn't that at all! Eggman showed up!''
He rolled his eyes. ``Of course he chooses today to roll his round butt into trouble. Okay, what's it this time? A horde of badniks? Another fake chaos emerald?''
``No, he's created a giant robot! Easily as tall as an egg destroyer, but with super strength. No one can stop it.''
``Hmm...'' He hummed as he pictured the threat and ran over its implications. ``This the type of thing you think I can handle with a few good kicks in the right place, or is this a super sonic type of deal?''
``Usually super sonic,'' Tails answered, ``But I think I came up with something pretty cool that might save us some time. No need to collect the chaos emeralds either.''
Sonic noticed the proud look on his friend. ``Tails, what type of invention did you come up with this time?''
``I think you'll like it,'' the fox said, coyly. ``Hurry up and run over to my lab. I'll show you once you're here.''
``Sit tight. I'll be at your door before these badniks have time to blink.''
Sonic was good on his promise, and he was at Tails' lab before even a few minutes had passed. He knocked on the heavy metal door, then leaned against the wall, tapping his feet impatiently. If he had his way, he'd use whatever cool contraption Tails had come up with, beat Eggman's bots into scrap metal, then be back to his ``alone time'' before the sun was even down.
His inventor sidekick came to the door and threw it open, his foxy face beaming with pride. ``Come in,'' Tails said as he led the way into his lab. ``I have it all set up. Just stand on that metal pad over there.'' He pointed to a device set up in the center of the room. A large metal box was next to the circular pad, flashing a bunch of numbers and lights that Sonic couldn't have guessed the meaning of. That didn't matter. As long as his little buddy had faith in the project, so would he.
``Okay, but you still haven?t told me what it is.''
``You'll see,'' was the only response Tails gave. As Sonic stepped onto the metal pad, Tails hopped over to his computer and began inputting the data.
``This isn't going to blow up or anything, right?'' Sonic asked with a raised eyebrow. ``No odd side effects? I'm not gonna change color or anything?''
``Don't worry, you'll still be your same shade of blue.'' The fox pressed the enter button and the device began to hum. Sonic felt a slight tickling sensation, then a zap in his butt. He jumped, but stayed on the mat.
``Was that supposed to happen?''
``Sure,'' Tails answered. ``Just a build up of electricity.'' ``Okay, if you say so.''
The device continued for a few more seconds. The strange feeling pulsed through his body, and he felt it warming him up from the tips of his toes to the top of his head. When it finally shut off, he felt a bit light headed and electric, but not that different from normal.
``Uh... Tails? What was that supposed to...'' With a jolt, he felt his body expand. In a blink, he shot up by nearly an entire foot of height. ``Ah! What's going on?''
``You haven?t figured it out? It's a growth ray!'' ``Really?'' He was shocked. ``That's possible?''
``Totally. Just needed to harness the principles of spice time to rearrange the quantum patterns that make up your body, doubling the space between molecules and adding a little dark matter for stability. Then I...''
``Tails, English.''
``Ah, sorry.'' He smiled apologetically. ``Basically this is going to make you bigger.'' Sonic expanded again, growing another foot. ``It might take a little while, but you should get big enough to smash the robot as easily as a common badnik! Though... I don't think your clothes are expanding with you.''
``Yeah, I can feel them getting a little tight.'' He fidgeted with one of his gloves. With another burst of growth, the sides of them began ripping. ``Tails, how big am I going to grow?''
``I calibrated the ray to make you about ten times your normal height. Though... you?re still growing really quickly.''
With another surge, Sonic turned to nearly three times his height. His gloves and sneakers were bulging, and he looked around the room nervously. ``Better get these off then.'' He quickly peeled the gloves off of his hands, then kicked off his sneakers. His bare paws were placed on the ground, his warm toes cooled by the tile.
The growing didn't stop. Every few seconds, Sonic felt the world around him become smaller. Within only a few more spurts he was towering over his little fox friend. A few more and he had to crouch down to avoid hitting the ceiling. ``Tails, this is a lot more than ten times!''
``I know, I know...'' Tails ran to his computer and began typing in commands. His eyes shot open and his twin tails stiffened. ``Oh no,'' he said.
``Tails, talk to me buddy. What's happening?'' Sonic was so tall that even while crouching, his back pressed against the ceiling. His bare paws were immensely heavy as they pressed down onto the tile, causing cracks to form just because of his massive weight. Tails turned to him with a nervous expression.
``The regulator kinda didn't go off.'' ``Which means...''
``Which means I think you'll just keep growing and growing.'' ``What, forever!?''
``Maybe!''
With a final growth spurt, he finally shattered the ceiling above Tails' lab. The metal bent and buckled, then shattered completely. A deluge of debris fell towards the floor below, but Sonic reacted quickly and used his body to shield his now tiny friend. When the dust settled, Tails stood in the center of a clear spot surrounded with the destroyed parts of his lab.
As the scene calmed, Sonic found himself smiling. His friend was safe, and he now had the strength to topple an entire building. It still wasn't a situation he was comfortable with, but it wasn't all bad.
``You know,'' he said down to the little fox, ``This is kinda fun.''
``That's good at least,'' Tails said with a nervous laugh. ``I'll keep working on a way to stop this. I think most of my tools are still in one piece.''
``Cool. You do that, I'm going to take this new size out for a run. If Eggman thought I was annoying before, wait till he sees a titanic sized hedgehog.'' He gave his trademark smirk, then stood up to his full height. The giant loomed over Tails' lab, his feet nearly the size of the foundation of the building, his head stretching to almost four times the height of the former ceiling.
He turned in the general direction of Eggman's empire, then took a single step towards it. His foot came down hard on the dirt and created a jarring earthquake that almost knocked Tails onto his backside. A deep crater was formed by his footprint.
``Y'know,'' Sonic said to himself as he walked over the landscape, leaving deep scars in the earth with every step, ``I could get used to this. But let?s see how well this works at top speed.''
He braced himself, leaned down slightly, narrowed his eyes and flexed his immense muscles, then sprinted forward with all the speed of the world's fastest hedgehog. A gigantic blur was left in his wake as he ran, his feet a tornado of crushing power. Each step was a catastrophe as he crushed everything that happened to be under his paws, turning entire stretches of wilderness into dirt filled craters. The sonic boom that followed him was strong enough to blast trees out of the ground and throw them into the air.
As he ran, a single thought took up the majority of his mind. Nothing could stop him now. Sonic found the city within only a few minutes. Just as Tails had said, a massive robot was attacking the outskirts, blasting away parts of the countryside with a laser that was almost unstoppable. If these had been normal circumstances, it would have been an intimidating presence that even the full collection of freedom fighters would have had a challenging time defeating. However, it was barely even a problem for the giant sized hedgehog.
The mech was built with stocky proportions, two blocky feet giving it a wide base on the ground. A cylinder made up its body, fabricated from traditional metal with a couple flashing lights around the edge. Eggman's trademark symbol had been painted on its chest in a striking shade of black. Atop its round body sat a squat head, out of which shot the laser that cut deep tracks through the landscape. It stood just a little taller than Sonic, with such sturdy construction that any normal attacks would have been futile. The meager resistance the city had sent out, being tanks and a few wisp weapons, was doing nothing.
With a single spindash, Sonic knocked the titanic terror onto its back. The hedgehog bounced into the air, moved over the hunk of metal as he soared through the clouds, then came down on it with a massive stomp that was so powerful, it ripped through the metal reinforced body as if it was just made of ooze.
Metal bits and contraptions erupted from the robot as it was defeated in a single simple blow. The light in its eyes flickered and its arms flailed wildly. It couldn't stand up, and it was all but defeated. ``Didn't put up much of a fight, did ya?'' Sonic said coyly as he stood in the center of the mech?s destroyed frame. ``Well, guess I should just finish you off then.''
He lifted one gigantic hedgehog foot and moved it over the robot's head. Its flickering eyes focused on the sole, and the dirt that completely covered the skin. It was wedged in between his toes, under his nails, and embedded so firmly that almost nothing would remove it. In addition to the dirt, there were pools of sweat, crushed remains of trees and roads, and the shattered metal bits of the robot?s own interior turned into nothing but scrap.
Sonic slammed his foot down into the robot?s head and crushed it with barely any force. It bent and buckled as if it were made of paper, then shattered just like the rest of the pathetic construction. Within only a few seconds, this titanic force had been rendered completely useless under Sonic's feet.
The giant blue boy turned to the people that had clustered around the robot. They were still hiding behind their houses and in ditches, but they peered out curiously. ``Don't worry,'' Sonic said with a thumbs up. ``Eggman's not gonna trouble you guys anymore. I'm starting to think that I can handle a little bit more than just this bot.''
He rolled his shoulders, then turned to what was his new task. If he could defeat this overgrown vacuum so easily, why not take on the rest of Eggman's army? With his new strength, he could probably turn the entire battalion of battle bots into nothing more than scrap with a single footstep.
He grinned as he took off towards Eggman's empire.
The hedgehog reached his destination in only the blink of an eye. He could move even faster now that he was the size of a building. As soon as he came to the edges of the city, an alarm began to sound. Eggmans always had decent security, though somehow Sonic didn't think they'd be up to the task of taking him down.
The city was a massive maze of mechanical constructions. Heavy pipes formed an intricate web through metal clad buildings and roads designed for huge robots. There was a wall around the perimeter that had once been a pain to get over, but now it was barely even half his height.
Missiles blasted into the air and angled toward him, but Sonic barely paid them any mind. Instead, he stepped towards the wall, pulled his foot back, then delivered a kick so powerful that it blasted the stone and metal into tiny pieces and sent debris flying into the city.
``Ha, some defense,'' he mocked as he slammed his foot down, crushing a handful of fleeing battlebots in the process. He strode forward as the missiles impacted his body and detonated, but they barely left more than a scratch.
``You're going to have to do better than that, Egghead.'' He smashed his foot down into one of the streets and buckled the supports that held it up. The foundation crumbled under his immense mass. Vehicles were sent tumbling toward his toes, and robots ran in every direction.
They were like bugs scattering before his presence. Sonic continued his rampage, simply walking across the landscape, leaving deep footprints with every stomp. Countless robots were forced to stare at the dirty, sweaty underside of his sole before it came down and crushed the artificial life out of their bodies. Circuits were smashed, sensors read unimaginable pressure before they gave out, and CPUs were thrown from their metal confines.
Sonic continued to grow as he trampled through the environment. More sirens sounded and a few attempts were made to stop him, but even their strongest laser beams just felt like a tickle. He approached one of the larger structures, a skyscraper that was about ten stories tall. Once he would have had to look up to its top, but now the roof was at about eye level.
He grinned as a mischievous thought came to him. He loved the feeling of being so huge and dominant. The sensation of having all these robots that had once seemed so big and powerful reduced to nothing but scrap under his feet was euphoric. Without giving the action much thought, he moved his hand to his crotch and found his member at full mast.
Normally, Sonic would never have considered doing something so sexual out in public, but now it felt like he was above whatever these robots would think. He let himself indulge in the moment and shoved his cock forward. The tip of his member shattered the metal wall and plunged deep into the building, running over robots and crushing them into the floor and walls.
He continued to thrust, going back and forth, taking immense pleasure in the crunchy destruction that was caused by the simple action of him humping the structure.
Sonic might have continued until completion, but his mighty thrusts damaged the walls so much that cracks formed, stones shattered, and eventually the entire building collapsed into a pile of rubble. It left him standing in the open with his cock at full mast and an indulgent look on his face.
He wanted more.
He took a few steps forward and found a group of robots clustered together in fear. It was trivially easy to scoop them up in his hand and then press them against the throbbing length of his cock. Passionately, he pumped up and down, smashing them and crushing them against his member until they were ground down into nothing more than tiny bits.
Nothing could stop him anymore. He was a god to these little creatures, and he could do whatever he wanted to them. But there was one target he knew he couldn't let escape. The giant hedgehog turned his attention to the building at the heart of the metal city.
It took him only a few terrible, earth-shattering steps to reach Eggman's fortress. More missiles were shot at him, but he swatted them away like they were annoying flies. His feet smashed the walls and broke through the fortifications at the exterior, crushing countless other bots in the process. With one more stomp, he broke through the main section of the central command building.
``What's wrong, Egghead?'' Sonic's voice boomed over the world. ``Can't handle a single blue rodent?''
His eyes carefully scanned the rubble. Then he saw it. A single aircraft flew out from the destroyed section of the building and tried to escape, but it had no hope against the fastest thing alive. Sonic swatted the craft from the air and spiked it into the ground.
``Thought you could get away that easily?'' Sonic said as he moved his foot over the tiny rounded creature. ``Sorry Eggman, not this time.''
Below him, he could hear the tiny squeaks of a terrified mad scientist. ``Wait, Sonic!'' the doctor pleaded. ``Don't do this! I'll change, I promise!''
``Yeah, I heard that one before. Only thing you'll change into is a lump of grime.'' ``No, wait!''
Sonic was done waiting. He lowered his foot to the ground slowly, felt the ground crunch under his heel, then delicately placed his big toe onto his arch nemesis. Eggman frantically flailed against the underside of his grimy digit, but there was nothing he could do to escape.
As he stroked his cock with his free hand, Sonic focused on the feeling. Slowly, he increased the pressure. Eggman's desperation grew even more apparent as the pressure became unbearable. Then he stopped struggling altogether, his body pressed flat. With one final push, Sonic's foot came down. His toe crushed into Eggman and turned him into nothing more than a mess of blood and guts.
All those years of fighting robots and crushing Eggman's plans, when really all he needed to do was grow to a size of a building and smush him under his feet. It was so simple that Sonic had to laugh.
With Eggman soundly defeated once and for all, the only thing left to do was make sure no one could ever be harmed by his robots ever again. He lifted his foot and smashed it down on another section of the city, reducing it to rubble under his oversized hedgehog feet. Robots ran from the sight in terror, but they weren't fast enough.
Sonic simply walked through the city, his resounding footfalls crushing more and more as he continued to grow. Countless robots were pressed against the bottom of his sole, then crushed completely the moment he put pressure on them. Electricity exploded as their batteries popped, and the chips that were their central control systems were smashed and crunched into rubble.
All Sonic ever felt was a few satisfying pops.
As he strolled through the city, leaving devastation in his footprints, Sonic continued to grow. Soon he was bigger than most of the buildings around him. Twenty stories tall, then thirty, then almost fifty! With every stomp he grew bigger and more powerful, with those pathetic robots below him unable to offer even the smallest amount of resistance.
He continued to stroke himself as he did so. The tip of his cock leaked precum in ever growing bubbles. When they grew large enough to fall off of his beautiful hedgehog manhood, they burst onto the ground in a flood that carried off robots and drowned them in the sticky fluids of their new god. Electricity surged through the slime, and countless bots were destroyed by just the drops of his cock. 
After a few minutes, an entire battalion of those giga sized eggman robots showed up as a defense. For a normal sized Sonic they would have been an almost impossible foe to defeat. For the giant sized god of a hedgehog, they were the size of just one of his stompers.
He jumped into the air and came down on them, reducing their unparalleled amount of metal and workmanship into dirt and debris. Over and over, he hopped from one robot to the next, each one of his landings causing an earthquake that continued to level the buildings around him.
Sonic indulged in the destruction of his arch rival until the city was practically nothing more than a smoldering heap of broken metal, most of it bent and broken as it lay in the imprints of his gigantic paw prints. Nothing was left intact, and the robots that had somehow escaped the destruction were no more than ants. Tails and the others could clean up that little mess.
``Ah~'' he sighed as he looked over the destruction. By that point, Sonic was over a thousand feet tall. Clouds moved close to his head, and entire city blocks were crushed with every step of his feet. Truly, nothing could be his equal anymore.
Absent-mindedly, he stroked his manhood as he looked upon the destruction. He had been playing with himself for most of the carnage, but resisted the temptation to finish. The tip of his cock leaked out globs of precum which slid from his member, fell through the air, then erupted on impact with the ground below. Each contained an Olympic sized swimming pool's worth of his precum.
``Sonic!'' he heard a high pitched, electrical voice in his ear. The giant blinked, then looked around the environment. He could see nothing that could have made the noise. ``Sonic, can you hear me?'' the voice said again. This time, he recognized the speaker, though the pitch was completely off.
``Tails,'' he said, his voice thundering over the world. ``Is that you? Where are ya?'' ``Down here,'' the fox answered. ``On top of the building by your left foot. Close to your
pinky toe.''
Sonic looked down, then spotted a single building that was still standing. He crouched down and squinted, then saw the form of a few tiny creatures jumping and waving to him. One of them was a particular twin tailed fox.
``Ah, there you are,'' Sonic whispered. Even still, his voice shook the very foundation of the earth. ``This was fun, Tails. I'd say your best invention yet, by far.''
``Thanks,'' the fox answered.
``But how can I hear you? No offense, but you're smaller than an ant!''
``A communicator I developed,'' the fox said. ``It can project my voice directly into your ear canal and amplify it. I originally developed it for long range communication, but a few tweaks made it work wonders.''
``It?s a pretty good one, little buddy.''
``But there's one problem. I ran simulations on the growth mechanics that have been making you bigger and bigger. And... well, I don't think it?s going to stop!''
``What!?'' Sonic blinked in surprise. ``Do you mean I'm going to be this size forever?'' ``No, it?s worse than that. You're going to keep growing! I ran the simulations about a
dozen times, and it always said that your expansion would increase in rate. Soon you'll be as big as a continent. Then maybe even as big as the planet!'' 
Sonic was too stunned to speak. Stomping through Eggman's empire had been amazing, but being bigger than the planet? He had never expected that he would become so immense. What would it even be like to wield so much power? If he felt like a god now, what would it be like once he could destroy the entire world with a few well placed stomps?
``It's okay though!'' Tails shouted. ``I think there is a way to reverse it. We just need to find the chaos emeralds and use their power to...''
``Wait,'' Sonic interrupted. ``Reverse it? But what if I like being this tall?''
``You do?'' Tails looked shocked. ``But Sonic, if you keep growing you'll soon be the size of the planet! You won't be able to do any of your normal things anymore.''
``Meh,'' the hedgehog said with a shrug. ``Normal is overrated anyway. It sounds fun to be a planet. Or maybe even an entire universe! And don't worry, I'm not going to forget about my friends or anything. You guys can come with, and live as kings on planet Sonic.''
``We... we could?'' Tails' voice was shaky. The fox was far from certain about such an
idea.
``Yeah!'' Sonic said with joy. ``Come on Tails, this could be a blast. Think about it. You
could live on my nipple, or one of my spines, or the tip of my nose. We'll gather all the tiny little inhabitants of the world and drop them onto my body, and you guys can watch over them and make sure they are living their best lives as microbes on my gargantuan existence.''
``I... well, you would be the size of a planet.''
``Exactly! Plus then I can always protect everyone, and be a real hero. We'd never have to worry about meteors, or alien invasions, or world ending forces ever again. Some of those guys show up and I'll just smooth `em between my feet.''
``I guess that does sound kind of great. Okay!?? The fox accepted the idea. ``I'll gather the rest of our friends. Then we can choose where we can live on your massive, gargantuan body.''
``Sounds good buddy. But be quick! I don't know how much longer I have until I'm the size of the world.''
Tails took to the sky, his focus already shifted to gathering his friends. This was going to be a world defining event, a point in history that would be recalled through generations. Every living person on the planet was going to become a member of a new world, one that took the form of the bravest, most powerful hedgehog in the entire universe.
Tails returned with his group of friends as soon as he could. Together, they stood on top of the solitary building and stared upwards at the now continent sized hedgehog. Clouds broke apart as they made contact with his waist, and his head was so far above them that it was hard to see through the immense distance. His feet dug heavy craters into the ground that were so deep, magma oozed around his impossibly thick skin.
``Sonic, I got everyone together!'' Tails called up. It was only thanks to his communication machine that he was able to be heard. ``And I gave everyone else a communicator so that they can speak to you too.''
``That's great, buddy,'' Sonic answered. His voice was a booming echo that reverberated through the entire world. Each syllable shook the ground as it flooded onto them at speeds that rivaled that of jet fighters. Clouds were ripped apart from the force of his voice alone. ``Guess now you guys should pick where you want to live for the rest of your lives.''
Tails nodded, his bright eyes shining as he looked up at his best friend. He then turned to the group of heroes that he had gathered. There were seven of them in total, including the twin tailed fox.
Knuckles, Shadow, and Silver were still in a state of shock as they stared upwards at a figure that dwarfed any sense of reality they had developed. Charmy, Vector, and Espio were handling themselves a little better, but even they were stunned by the sheer scale of the titanic sized hedgehog.
``Guess I should pick first,'' Tails said. ``But where...'' He thought about it for a few moments. This was an important decision. In the years to come, this would be his home. Everything he knew would be the hedgehog's body, and he needed to make sure he chose wisely.
Tails pictured each part of his best friend. Sonic's quills could be interesting, but they might be so dense that he had no chance of navigating around them. Maybe his arms then? No, that didn't feel right. Sonic and Tails were best friends. No, closer than that. They were brothers. He knew that he needed to pick a spot that would allow him to be intimate with his new god, some place that would allow him to hold onto that connection and affection that he had developed for his entire life.
``Sonic...'' he began, his cheeks blushing slightly. ``I uh... this might sound weird, but I've always liked you. And now, staring up at you...'' He paused as he looked skyward and saw the outline of the hedgehog's immense cock looming over him. ``I think there's only one place I'd like to be. Sonic, please let me live on your crotch! I can navigate the area between your belly button and your member, and I'll create a colony that is completely dedicated to making you feel as good as we possibly can! We'll have pilgrimages to the base of your member and... and even further, if you like! Please Sonic, I know this sounds weird, but this is my place. It?s the only place for me.''
``Aw,'' Sonic said down to them. ``Of course, little buddy. Honestly, I was kind of hoping you'd choose there. That way, you can always be close to me.'' Sonic then crouched down. The movement created a surge of wind that nearly knocked them off of the building, but the group of seven braced themselves enough to stay standing.
Sonic then lowered his pointer finger so that it lay on the ground in front of the group.
Though it was practically the size of a city, Tails was not afraid. Sonic was a god now, and he'd never hurt his best friend.
Tails jumped onto his pointer finger, then braced himself as Sonic lifted him upwards, then moved him to the fur of his crotch, just above the base of his dick. Tails hopped off and instantly felt the gravity of his best friend drawing him towards his body. Within only a few seconds, Tails had plummeted past the outer layer of his massive fur. His skin came before him, and with it was a smell of sweat, a little dirt, and pure hedgehog musk.
``Thank you Sonic!'' Tails shouted as he fell onto his hands and knees and began kissing his new god's skin. ``Thank you so much!''
Sonic just chuckled at the thought of his best friend worshiping him like the god he was. The giant hedgehog then turned his attention back to the group of six. ``Okay,'' he said.
``Who?s next? How about you, knucklehead? What part of my body do you want to call home?''
Knuckles was still awestruck as he stared upwards at the hedgehog that had become a god. At one point Knuckles thought that he was one of the strongest people on the continent. No matter what trouble he faced, he could push through it with a few good punches and his trademark tenacity. This, however, was a completely different reality. He knew that his strength didn't amount to anything now.
He was less than an insect. Less than a microbe that crawls in the dirt. His entire existence was reduced down to a tiny creature that was given the chance to live on one of his best friends' body.
Knuckles looked down at his hands. He was supposed to be the strong one, but now he was so weak he probably couldn't even lift one of Sonic's quills. He closed his eyes and forced himself to come to grips with the situation.
This might have been the most embarrassing moment of his life. Once, he called Sonic an equal. They had a rivalry, and they each pushed against one another. Sometimes Sonic got the upper hand, sometimes Knuckles came out on top. He could never say that anymore. Now, Sonic was a god and he was just a bug.
He knew that he couldn't pick somewhere pleasant, like his head, or the tip of his nose.
This humiliation needed to be matched in the location that he chose. Knuckles wasn't good enough to live on Sonic's belly, or in his quills, or even on his hands. There was only one place that seemed worthy.
``Sonic...'' he began with a growl. ``Please... please let me live on your foot.''
``My foot?'' Sonic repeated curiously. ``You sure about that, knucklehead? My toes can get a little funky.''
``Yes!'' he answered forcefully. ``It?s the only place I'm good enough for. Put me on your toenail. I'll try to rule the other people you drop there as best as I can.''
High above him, Sonic shrugged. ``If that's what you want.'' He reached down and gently plucked the red echidna from his place on the building. It took almost no effort for Sonic to move him over to the big toe of his left foot, then drop him into place. All that was visible for the giant hedgehog was a single red dot stranded on top of his toenail.
``You know, you actually look pretty good right there,'' Sonic said. ``You can defend my toes from any invaders that try to climb up. I'll put my trust in you, knuckles!''
He chuckled at the concept. In truth, he wouldn't need any help ``defending'' his toes, but it was a funny idea to imagine an entire war going on by his feet.
Sonic turned back to the building. ``Okay, who is next? What about you Shadow? What do you have in mind?''
Shadow was in a similar position as Knuckles. As the ultimate lifeform, he had grown used to looking upon any other creature in the world and knowing that he was its equal, if not outright better. No matter what monster showed up, he had defeated it. Countless missions had been successful thanks to his skills and abilities. He had won more fights than he could count, and prided himself on being able to handle any situation no matter how difficult.
But this was something else. When he looked upon enemies in the past he knew that he could defeat them if given enough time and resources. Even if he had to go super Shadow, he could still win. But now, Sonic was above that. Sonic was a god that stood in front of him with toes that rivaled the skyscrapers around his body. Winds took on new formations from the heat of his being. A single stomp could flatten an entire city, and Shadow too.
It hurt even more since they were such intense rivals. How many times had they fought before, with Shadow either coming out on top or just barely squeezing out a tie? He had always assumed that one day he would grow strong enough to defeat Sonic once and for all, and become the ultimate lifeform that he was meant to be. Then everyone else, Sonic especially, would live in his shadow.
But now the only shadow he lived in was that of the continent sized hedgehog standing in front of him. Sonic looked down at him with a mocking grin. He knew exactly what he was doing, and how utterly humiliating this would be. Shadow gripped his arms tightly and tried to reason out a way for this to end well, but there was nothing. He had lost this confrontation, and he would never again be Sonic's equal.
He was no more Sonic's rival than a bug was his own. Shadow grit his teeth, grunted in anger, then answered. ``Your nipple.'' He hated how the word sounded in his mouth. Just saying it felt like he was giving up, like he was acknowledging that he was a worthless little microbe. ``Let me make my kingdom on your nipple. At least that way I won't have to smell your feet.''
``Aw, that's kind of cute,'' Sonic's voice boomed. ``If I didn't know you, I'd think you were doing it just to be close to my heart.''
Shadow blushed, then turned away from the giant. He couldn't take this ridicule. Sonic leaned down, then gently picked him up between his fingers. With deft movements, he placed Shadow on his nipple and gently pressed him into the soft pink skin. ``There you go,'' he said. ``Enjoy it.''
He rubbed his nipple for a few seconds longer than he needed to, the feeling of the skin of his finger on the sensitive skin firming the flesh under them. Once they were fully erect, he let Shadow go.
Sonic turned to the remaining few people on the building. ``Silver!'' he beamed when he saw the hedgehog. ``I think you're up next.''
``I... uh, uh...'' Silver was practically shaking as he stared up at the giga sized savior of the world. His knees were wobbling and he felt his whole body trembling. Though he had fought giant monsters in the past, they were nothing compared to the god level creature before him.
Where Knuckles and Shadow had been embarrassed by their sudden lowering to the rank of bugs, Silver felt completely overwhelmed.
Ever since he first met Sonic all those years ago, he had been infatuated with his strength, speed, good looks, and the pure confidence that accompanied his every action. It wasn't a stretch to say that he admired the blue hero. Now, he looked up at him as he would a figure far above anything in this world. His eyes were watery as he tried to think through the question that he was asked.
Where should he go? What would be the best place of his beautiful, muscular body to call home for the rest of his life? His eyes moved to the hedgehog's cock, still half erect as it loomed directly over his head. Drops of pree were still stuck to the underside, threatening to drown the world if they ever were to fall. He wanted to live on the head of his dick, but Tails had already claimed that land. After all, Tails was his best friend.
So then Silver should pick the next best thing. ``Sonic,'' he called up to the god in blue. ``I really want to be close to your body. Somewhere where I can always see your face, and where I might be able to do something that you can feel. That way, maybe you'll still remember me even when you grow to the size of a planet. Shadow already took one of your nipples, so please let me have the other! I promise I'll do a good job ruling over the people there! We'll worship you every day, and do whatever we can to make you happy!'' 
``That's so sweet of you,'' Sonic answered. ``Though that's just what I'd expect, since you're such a nice guy. Alright, if you want to live on my nipple, then you got it.''
Like the others, he reached down and took Silver in his huge hand, then guided him to the mountain that was his nipple. He let the white hedgehog go, and Silver floated down to his body with his telekinetic powers. Once he landed on the firm, warm skin of his new god, Silver felt a rush of bliss wash over him. Though he never realized it, this was one of the things he wanted most in life.
``Thank you Sonic!'' he shouted in glee.
For the giant hedgehog, his voice was difficult to hear and his body was so small that he couldn't even feel it on his nipple. But just the knowledge that he existed was more than enough. When Sonic turned back to the building, he found three more heroes waiting for him.
Charmy, Vector, and Espio stared up with mixed expressions.
``So, team Chaotix,'' Sonic said as he crouched down in front of the building. ``You three are the last ones. Where do you want to live on my body?''
``Hm... now this is a big decision,'' Vector said. Initially, he had been stunned at the appearance of the giant hedgehog, much like the others, but he had come back to himself. After all, he was a businessman at heart and always took advantage of an opportunity when it came. He looked at his friends.
Charmy was bouncing up and down with excitement, apparently having fun with this entire situation. Espio looked embarrassed, with his cheeks red and his eyes locked on Sonic's foot in front of him. ``Okay boys,'' Vector continued. ``The way I see it, this is a huge opportunity for us.''
``How?'' Charmy asked curiously.
``Because Sonic is going to be an entirely new world. And he's being gracious enough to make us kings of an entire region! You know what that means?''
``We'll be rich!'' shouted the bee.
``Exactly! We just need to make sure we keep this place safe. So, how about we leave one foot to knuckles, and we take the other? That way anything that wants to get on Planet Sonic has to get through us!''
``I like it!'' Charmy said.
``It is... acceptable,'' Espio answered.
``Great, then that's what we'll do.'' Vector licked his lips. Though he didn't love the idea of living on another man's foot, and having to smell the stink of it for the rest of his life, he had to admit it wasn't the worst future. Sonic was a beautiful and incredibly sexy hedgehog, and being king of an entire region was more than enough to balance out the bad parts.
``I'll take the spot in between his toes,'' Vector said. ``I'm a crocodile, so I'm used to hot, swampy places like that. I bet there's a lot of sweat between those digits, and I'll move through it without any trouble.''
Charmy looked shocked. ``But Vector, isn't that kinda gross?''
``Eh,'' the crocodile shrugged. ``We all make sacrifices. I'll get used to it eventually.
Besides, it?s Sonic. He's known for his feet. Right, Espio?'' Espio blushed again. ``Y... yes, I suppose so.''
``Then it?s settled. I'll live in the muck and sweat between his toes. What about you, Charmy?'' ``Hm...'' the bee hummed to himself. ``Well, I love the idea of getting to explore an entire world like this. Plus being king sounds fun. I'll boss around all my subjects and rule with an iron fist! But I don't want to live anywhere gross, like between his toes. How about... on top of his toenail! Yeah, that sounds pretty decent. And I bet there's a lot of resources there too.''
``Not a bad choice,'' Vector said with a nod. ``Plus that way we'll be close to each other in case war breaks out or something.'' He turned to Espio. ``What about you?''
``I...'' Espio had been having a hard time formulating his thoughts. This entire situation was too much for him, though it wasn't because he was intimidated, or humiliated like some of the others. The reality was much, much more embarrassing. For years now, Espio had a secret crush on Sonic. Though he was never confident enough to approach the hedgehog, or tell anyone about his feelings, he was completely enamored with him. The few times they were able to go on missions together were some of the best moments of his life.
But that wasn't even the end of it. Espio loved Sonic's feet. More than anything, he fantasized about rubbing them, licking them, and worshiping them as if they were the greatest thing in the world. It only helped that Sonic ran around so much, and was known for his incredible footwork. To Espio, they were the greatest feet in the entire world.
Now, he was getting the chance to not only rub them and worship them, but to LIVE on them. He had been trying to hide his excitement for the past few minutes, with it manifesting as an incredible embarrassment.
Now it was his turn to answer. Should he say something normal, like living on top of his pinky toe, or maybe on top of his foot? He could, and that would probably throw off everyone?s suspicions, but that wasn't what he wanted. More than anything, Espio wanted to be below the hedgehog. He wanted to lick the bottom of his feet and be able to taste the sweat and the grime that pooled between his toeprints. He wanted to feel trampled on, embraced by the giga sized god and crushed below him like the bug he was.
No, Espio couldn't let this chance slip by. He needed to take it, even if everyone thought that he was weird. ``I... I choose to be on the bottom of his foot.''
Charmy and Vector were shocked. ``What?'' the crocodile said. ``That's crazy!''
``Yeah, you'll be squished!'' Charmy answered. ``Or at the least, stomped into the dirt.''
``I am aware,'' Espio answered. ``But this is my place. To be honest, I have always thought that my duty was to protect the world from some threat. I shall live on the bottom of his foot and be his first line of defense against any invaders. And do not worry, Charmy. I have lived my entire life in the shadows. I will stay between the print of his toes, and I promise I will never be squished.''
``Bleh,'' the bee said. ``You guys are both gross.''
``No, no,'' Vector said, ``I think I get it. That's a good choice Espio. But if you ever get tired of being stomped on, feel free to join me in Toe Gunk City.''
``Thank you,'' Espio said honestly.
``Alright, you get all that, big guy?'' Vector called to the hedgehog.
``Yep!'' Sonic smiled. ``And that works well, since I don't even have to pick you up.'' He then moved his foot towards the trio. Charmy took the hint and flew upwards until he landed on the tip of his big toe nail. Vector ran forward as Sonic spread his toes, revealing the gap between them. Once the crocodile was safely tucked between his digits, embraced by the rolling boulders of his foot sweat, he lifted his foot into the air and hovered it over Espio. The tiny chameleon almost came from just the sight of it alone.
Sonic brought his foot down gently, pressing his big toe into the building. It finally collapsed into a pile of rubble, Espio safely tucked away into the sweaty, grimy prints of his toe. The chameleon made good on his promise and used his years of ninja experience to avoid the places of pressure. He slid his body into one of the gaps of his toe print and felt the weight of the giant's sweaty, hot, steamy foot press all around him.
With that finished, all his friends were safe and closer to him than they'd ever been before. Sonic was ready to take on the role as their new world, and god of everything that existed.
Over the next few weeks, Sonic stomped around the globe as he continued to grow in size. Huge cracks were formed with each one of his herculean stomps, with a pool of lava at the bottom of the footprint. However, he was careful not to crush anywhere he thought there might be people. Instead, he took time to pick up all the tiny inhabitants of the world and add them to his body, distributing them over the different places that his best buddies had already taken control over.
He continued to grow all the while, his head extended further and further into the sky.
Life on planet Sonic was intense, but wonderful. The different kings of the world acted well, and were able to set up structure and organization. Silver focused on creating a religion around their new god, and thinking up rules and practices that would most please him. A lot involved rubbing his nipples and licking the soft, sensitive skin. Shadow took on a more proactive approach and focused on survival. He developed methods of cutting strands of Sonic's fur and using it as lumber. With just a single strand of the towering blue masses, they were able to construct countless houses. He even created methods to collect the giant's sweat, so that they would always have something to drink.
Tails enjoyed his time on Sonic's crotch. Thanks to his incredible intellect, his society was able to develop almost to the point of modern day technology in only a few weeks. He sent out word to the other cities, but it took a while to cross the almost planet sized forest of Sonic's body. When he wasn't working on inventions or planning his city, Tails regularly took pilgrimages to Sonic's crotch. There, he and those that accompanied him would marvel at the sheer size of his hedgehog penis, and all the power it contained. Often, they would rub against it in an effort to please their god. Though Sonic never felt it, he told them that he appreciated what they did.
Knuckles never got over his embarrassment. Each day he woke up and felt the power of the god that he lived on, and knew that he would never reach the same level. Sometimes he considered traveling up to Sonic's crotch, navigating around his balls, and finding his way to Tails' domain to ask if the inventor could grow him as well. He never did though, since he knew that it was wrong. This universe was only big enough for one super sized lifeform.
He ruled his kingdom as he once ruled over his island. Solitarily, alone, and ever watchful. It was his job to make sure nothing strange happened around Sonic's feet, and he took it very seriously. If there was ever a threat that Sonic was too large to handle, Knuckles would be ready.
The same could be said for Team Chaotix on Sonic's other foot. Charmy was a fantastic look out, keeping vigilant on Sonic's big toe nail. His society was a little disorganized, and they had no shelter like the others did thanks to his fur, but they made do with what they had. Luckily his toenail was large enough that they could dig into it and survive in the caves. Sometimes, they would even send minors down to the underside to scrape away at all the resource rich dirt that got stuck under his nail.
Vector found it hard to get used to the sweaty, smelly grime between Sonic's toes, but he was well built for it. When a huge glob of sweat rolled down through the valley, he jumped into it and swam through it with ease. He even developed a few villages that made an industry out of fishing for the microbes trapped in the sweat bubbles. Though it was dark and steamy, he made it into a fitting life.
Espio was living his dream, though it was a crushing one. Each step Sonic took was on top of his body. He had almost been crushed countless times, but his ninja training kept him safe as he dove in between the boy's giant toe prints. Though he was never able to establish a city, since it was always stomped flat whenever he tried, he could still survive on his own and keep a vigilant eye on any threats that might try to attack. Though that was only during the few times when he wasn't actively worshiping the hedgehog that had allowed him to survive on the bottom of his foot.
For Sonic, the existence was amazing. He spent most of his days either walking around the planet, each one of his footsteps leaving a horrible cataclysm in its wake, or lying down with his back to a mountain, relaxing. If he was feeling warm, he could walk for a few minutes to a spot where it was nighttime. If he was too cold, it was a quick walk back to the sun.
He never stopped growing. If anything, the rate at which he increased size seemed to rise as well. Each day he found himself monumentally bigger than everything around him, until all of civilization looked like nothing more than moss growing over the huge rock of the earth. A single footstep destroyed towns, cities, streets, roads, forests, lakes, and countless other things that once existed. Now, they were turned into nothing more than grime to fill the space between his toe print.
Sonic still chatted with Tails and the others. Thanks to the fox's ingenious communicator, he could sit down and rest, and have a talk with whoever he wanted. That way he could stay up to date on what life was like on his body, and what all of his little inhabitants were doing to worship him. The bigger he got, the more they treated him like the god he was.
Even Shadow had set up an entire system just to pleasure his nipple. Sonic would have never thought that the black hedgehog would have one day become so tiny that he'd have no choice but to worship him. It was a sensation that he absolutely loved.
Sometimes, when Sonic thought about all the little bugs crawling over his body, he would find his cock flex as blood rushed to the organ. After all, he was still a young hedgehog with bodily urges. He would lick his lips, grab his cock, and then gently begin to rub up and down the length of it. If he was feeling generous, he'd give a warning to all the inhabitants before he released. If he wasn't, he'd just wash away whoever was unfortunate enough to be caught in the biblical flood of his cum.
After almost a month, Sonic grew so huge that the Earth's gravity had trouble holding him down. Then he expanded until he was the size of the Earth itself! At that point, he really was a planet to the people on his body. And that meant that they didn't have any need for the dirt ball of water and grime anymore. 
Sonic placed his foot onto the Earth's surface. The air burned as his toes broke through the atmosphere. A bright white light glowed from the air as it burned from the friction. Then his foot slammed into the surface and a shockwave rolled around the entire sphere.
All that from a simple step. Continents cracked, lava erupted from the point where he stood, and the entire Earth seemed to tremble under his might. Sonic lavished in the power that he now owned, since even a planet was nothing next to him anymore.
He walked around the Earth a few more times, each one of his stomps leaving the landscape in ruins. By the time he took six steps, which brought him back to the start, the Earth was almost unrecognizable. Huge holes existed where his feet had made contact, with blistering magma at the bottoms. The oceans had been evaporated by the energy of his crushing feet.
The continents were so broken and deformed that it was impossible to imagine that anything could still be alive on them. But that wasn't a big issue. All the important people were already living on Sonic's body.
He continued to expand, growing even bigger than the half destroyed ball. When he looked down at it, a new thought came to him. With one hand, he reached down towards his cock and found that it was already hard. He placed his other hand on the Earth and pulled it closer, moved it towards his crotch, then began something he always fantasized about doing.
With all his might, Sonic thrust his god sized cock into the Earth. It pierced through the atmosphere, crashed into the continents, and buried itself deep into the planet. The pressure around his organ was amazing, and Sonic lost himself as he thrust his hips in and out, pleasuring himself with an entire world.
The heat of it was amazing, and the knowledge of what he was doing was too much.
Sonic didn't last long. As he came, huge cracks formed along the surface as the internal structure of the Earth was practically ripped apart.
He let the Earth survive for a few more days after that. Gradually, the clumps of rock fell back to its surface and the fires dwindled, but there was no hope for it anymore. Sonic had made up his mind. With him as a new god, they didn't need the Earth anymore.
When the planet was only a couple inches in diameter to him, Sonic placed the sphere between his two immense paws. Sweaty, steamy hedgehog feet sandwiched the globe between them, each one causing a bubbling apocalypse of lava and fire. Then he pressed them together. The Earth resisted the pressure for a moment, but even the power of an entire world was nothing to Sonic anymore.
His paws came together and the planet broke apart into a blast of lava and broken rocks.
For a little while after, Sonic ground his feet together. He enjoyed the sensation of the continents continuing to break up as he moved his paws back and forth, back and forth. Entire chunks of mass became no bigger than mountains, then boulders, then finally just space dust. Even the metal core of the earth, which he had thought would have been too powerful to break, melted under the unspeakable amount of energy that was generated from even his slightest movements. It liquified and flowed over his feet, moving through his toes, and tickling him slightly.
After a few hours of play, the Earth was completely eradicated. Sonic then turned his attention to the other planets in the solar system, all as Tails and the others continued to worship him. They could barely even comprehend the god that they now existed on. He flew to Venus first and crushed it in a single stomp, then turned around and smothered Mars between his feet. By the time he reached Jupiter, it was no bigger than the Earth had been when he crushed it. This time he destroyed the world with a single heavy stomp.
Saturn was tiny when he found it in the sky. So small that he placed it between his toes and crushed it into a slimy celestial goo. Uranus and Neptune were barely even big enough to spot by the time he found those.
Sonic never stopped growing. Bigger and bigger and bigger, always at an increasing rate. Eventually he was no longer in the realm of known celestial objects. He was more immense than galaxies, huger than the biggest black holes, more impressive than the entire universe.
Sonic was nothing less than a god, and he would crush everything below his almighty
feet.
