Amy Rose: Rouge's toilet bitch

Amy Rose woke up from a piercing stench attacking her nostrils. After so many months she thought she'd have gotten used to it, but it stung as much as the day she was first exposed to the monster that had her chained to her bed. It all seemed so innocent. An invitation to have tea with Rouge the Bat. The two might not always have seen eye to eye, but she never expected this sort of treatment. She'd been surprised to see how Rouge had gotten out of shape since last they met years ago. The bat had ballooned up, growing fat and letting her hygiene slip along the way. The moment Amy walked through the front door something smelled wrong, and it wasn't just the bat's unwashed body.

When her vision started to blur she couldn't believe the sly bat had drugged her. But none of that prepared her for the utter shock when she discovered that she was not only chained to the bat's bed, she had also shrunk down to a fraction of her height. That day she discovered Rouge had an evil side unlike anything she ever expected. No amount of speed or power could break the chain binding her to the bat's bed and she was quick to lay down the rules.

“Fight if you want, it just makes it feel better.”

Before Amy could get a word in the fat bat had thrown her onto the bed and dropped her enormous ass on top of the shrunken hedgehog. The immense mass of fat eclipsed Amy's whole body, burying her completely in fetid darkness. The sweaty stench alone could floor a horse, but the foul bat had something much worse in mind. Her rear hissed and rumbled as she unleashed the stinking gas from her bowels. It infused the pinned hedgehog with a pervasive stench, making her eyes water and causing her to almost gag.

The moment Rouge got up from her pint-sized prisoner she heard Amy charge up her dash, trying to race away from that nightmare of an encounter. She didn't get far as the sturdy chain snagged and yanked the hedgehog to a sudden halt. Rouge's flabby hand grabbed the chain and began to reel her victim back towards that monstrously fat ass. Such intense physical activity tired the towering bat out and she sat back down on the bed. Her huge butt produced enough of an impact to knock Amy prone, but the bat had sat down too early to flatten her victim again. Immediately the tiny hedgehog flew into a tirade.

“What the hell do you think you're doing, you fat moron!” She yelled.

Rouge stayed calm and with an icy tone she responded: “Breaking in my new toy.”

Amy had another volley of insults ready, but the bat didn't give her a chance. She began to pull on the chain again. It slowly pulled the hedgehog closer to that butt, disappearing beneath the immense flabby mass. The tiny hedgehog panicked, terrified to be pulled under there again, but there was nothing she could do. No amount of running slowed her approach and her pleas for mercy were all roundly ignored. One last shriek of terror escaped from the tiny chained critter before she was pulled under and muffled by the endless layers of blubber squashing her. This time the bat kept on farting until her victim had passed out.

It took hours for the tiny hedgehog to awaken again from the savage gassy assault. Before her stood Rouge, but this time she wasn't wearing any clothes below the waist. Amy gasped loudly as she looked upon it. She never expected to see a cock on her tormentor, but it was undeniably there. At it's prodigious size it could hardly be ignored. The bat's smug grin only got wider as she looked down upon the dumbstruck face of her toy. The meaty length was intimidating, easily matching the hedgehog in size. It only stood semi erect, but the bat was already aching to take this a step further. She reached down to grab the hedgehog, but Amy ran for it. She did not get far as the bat yanked hard on the chain, pulling her victim back and grabbing her.

“Are you really going to do this every time? Whatever, prepare your butt, I'm coming in.”

Shock took the breath from her body as Amy felt the tip of that fat monster touching her rear. With a heavy grunt Rouge thrusts forward, plowing the immense girth into her victim. The hedgehog's body can barely take such an assault and stretches wide to accommodate it. Like a funny looking condom the tiny hedgehog is stretched out over the bat's growing cock. Rouge moans as she pulls her prey all the way down along her oversized column. Amy didn't offer anything more than desperate sputtering as she was violated by the biggest rod she'd ever seen. It didn't take long for the bat to cum, filling her little toy up. She discarded the hedgehog, letting her stretched form recover at the foot of her bed. That night Rouge slept well, knowing she was going to enjoy her new toy for a long time.

That was months ago and this morning Rouge awoke feeling just as smugly satisfied as then. She let out a loud yawn and sat up. She felt a funny itch on her cock and looked down to see the hedgehog still wrapped around it's length. The bat had completely forgotten about fucking her tiny victim last night and left her on there as she fell asleep. With some gentleness she freed the hedgehog from being impaled on her cock and placed her gently on the bed. With some patience the bat aimed her colossal ass at her victim and brought it down for a smelly wake-up call. She pancaked the hedgehog, smothering her beneath a rancid buttcrack that was quickly filled with even nastier farts. The bat bounced her fat body up and down, adding more misery for her victim, before lifting herself up and leaning further back.

The sudden change in alignment caused the bat's heavy balls to crash down onto the hedgehog, hitting her in the face and rubbing their foul stench on her. To her disgust, the hedgehog could practically hear the thick cum sloshing around in there. She already knew there would be only one place that Rouge would be satisfied leaving that. Amy's ass hurt at the mere thought of it. Though her vagina and mouth had frequently been visited by that enormous cock, it was her ass that got the worst of it. At least once a day the fat bat would pump her member in all the way and unleash a hot torrent of cum deep inside her victim.

Rouge spent some time shifting back and forth, rubbing her hairy sac on the little hedgehog. She felt so good, helplessly flattened and unable to fight against her overwhelming member. The slobby bat finally got up, shuffling over to the bedpost and detaching the chain. She walked to the living room, Amy quietly following along. If Rouge had to drag her with the chain she would receive punishment. Whether it was sitting on the couch to eat breakfast or standing in the kitchen to make some sandwiches, Rouge made sure her little toy was near. She hoisted her onto the couch and sat down, flattening the squirming critter and enjoying some mind-numbingly dull reality show as she stuffed her maw with food.

As the food went in, horrible farts began to pour out the other end. Amy choked and coughed loudly, but the bat's nasty hole never fell silent. Beneath such a thick layer of fat none of the hedgehog's sounds of distress ever escaped. Rouge almost pitied that fact, as she loved listening to her victim's suffering. Things couldn't get much worse for the hedgehog. Though Rouge had threatened her with grisly tales of putting victims up her butt to show them it was worse on the inside the bat had never actually done something like that. Maybe one day she'd be brave enough, but for now she was content watching her shows and serving up horrifying volumes of nasty gas.

When breakfast was done and the show on TV had finally worn down Rouge's last bit of patience she turned off the TV and lifted her butt, reaching in to grab her toy. The bat's cruel smile sent a pang of fear down Amy's spine as she was lowered towards that huge cock once again. Rouge kept going, lowering the hedgehog past the thick shaft and towards an even more sinister destination. With her victim in hand the bat cupped her balls, pressing Amy into them roughly and rubbing her against the musky, hairy surface.

The fat bat grunted and groaned as she rubbed her toy against her balls. The pathetic squirming was kinda cute and before long the flaccid shaft began to engorge. Feeling frisky Rouge retreats to her bedroom, the hedgehog barely able to keep up with the heavy footsteps. Using the chain the horny bat yanks her victim off her feet and onto the bed, where she is forced to look at the growing erection of her tormentor.

“Hmmm... which hole to pick...” Rouge thought aloud. Amy shuddered at the thought. No matter where that fleshy monster was going to go, it would be deeply unpleasant.

“Eeny meeny miney mo, in your holes this dick will go. But which of them should get my load? Prepare yourself 'cause here I go. And I choose... you.” Rouge's finger stopped as she hovered over her victim's mouth. “Haha, this'll be fun. Say 'aaaaaah'”

Amy was shivering with disgust, but she knew the punishment for disobedience was far worse than this. Reluctantly she opened her mouth, only for the chubby bat to grab her head and pull it open wide. With a lustful grunt she slid the tip of her big cock into Amy's mouth. The past couple of months had completely destroyed her gag reflex as the overwhelming column of flesh was driven down her throat. A few desperate gasps and coughs were all that was coming out of the hedgehog's throat before Rouge filled it up completely with hardened cockflesh. As the immense girth pushed in it stretched its victim out of shape, her twitching limbs being pulled apart further as her body ballooned out.

With savage strength Rouge kept pulling and stretching her prey. It wasn't until Amy's nose touched the base of the bat's penis that the stretching stopped. Now she switched it up to stroking her shaft whilst rubbing the hedgehog against it. Every pulse and twitch got the bat a little closer to her climax. It felt to Amy like she was being stretched ever further with each twitch, like there was no end to the length and thickness this cock could achieve. Finally the bat's whole body shuddered it a little and the hedgehog knew it was coming.

With a lengthy and lewd moan the huge cock erupted. Amy could feel the jet of cum rush up the shaft before unleashing a torrent of hot liquid deep inside of her. Her belly sagged under the sheer volume of Rouge's release. The bat would not go easy on her, pumping every last drop stored in those musky balls into her victim. As much as the hedgehog tried to keep it all in, against the relentless onslaught pouring forth from the massive dick there was no contest. Near the end of her climax Rouge felt her condom sputter and fail, sliding off her length and landing on the ground with a wet thump.

Without a hint of remorse Rouge picked up her swollen toy and wrung it out. All the excess cum flowed onto the ground where the bat could go about busily ignoring it. It would join the many other faded white stains from past exploits. Amy isn't given a second to recover from her unpleasant little adventure as the bat's cock sleeve. Again she is brought to the fat balls, but this time the bat is not content merely rubbing her toy against them.

“Start sucking, bitch.” She commands. Fearfully the hedgehog obeys, putting her lips on the musky skin and shivering with disgust as she gets to work on the sweat-stained balls. Every lick and suckle sends another ripple of revulsion through the little hedgehog, but she must continue. If she faltered now Rouge would drive that monster of a cock right up her ass again. The chubby bat moans as she feels that little tongue slurping. When Rouge feels satisfied she brings her toy close to her asshole.

“You ain't done yet. Get licking. I want my hole to be-” She interrupted herself by letting out a horribly loud and stinky fart. Amy has experienced a lot of foul smells coming out of the bat's rear by now, but this one is on a whole new level of rotten. The piercing stink is so heinous the hedgehog's vision starts to blur. Rouge feels her go limp and inspects the damage.

“Now that won't do. You're gonna have to make that up to me when you wake up, missy.” The bulky bat quietly hoped her threats would scare her toy back into action, but she knew those odds were slim. She'd farted the hedgehog unconscious. Bored, the towering bat goes to watch more TV, dragging the passed out toy with her to keep an eye on her. Amy didn't stir until late in the evening, only to be greeted by a very annoyed bat.

“You have any idea how long I've had to wait for you?! You ain't getting outta this one so easily!” She sternly ordered as she reached down and picked up her toy. Amy was given little time to notice that the bat was wearing her grimy old panties again. Even after months she hadn't seen the pudgy beast wash those once. They were caked with old sweat, skid-marks and cumstains. And now the hedgehog was approaching them rapidly as the bat pulled them open. She laid the hedgehog out on the disgusting surface and snapped them back shut, slamming the tiny toy between her sweaty, hairy asscheeks for some intimate hours right next to her asshole.

The frightened hedgehog could hear the bat's belly rumble all around and it wasn't long before the farts started. Rouge hoped her gas wouldn't knock out her toy again. She'd like Amy to suffer through them all night, otherwise what's the point of gassing her? With plenty of nice daydreams about tormenting the hedgehog further it doesn't take the chubby bat long to drift off to sleep.

In her sleep the bat's farts became even worse somehow. Not in stench, but in volume. Her ass was a near continuous well of acidic stenches and unpleasant warmth. Amy could feel the hot wind blowing past her until it suddenly stopped. Something had happened in Rouge's dream to make her clench her butthole and the hedgehog feared what would happen when the pressure was released. After so many hours trapped near the fetid hole she didn't want to be berated for leaving her post or worse yet, trying to escape.

With a bellowing rumble the farts eventually overpower Rouge's clenched hole and the force of them is breathtaking. In spite of the squeezing hold of the bat's hairy cheeks, the fierce rotten wind blows the hedgehog free, catapulting her along the stained fabric under she finds herself pinned in arguably an even worse position. Pressing down on her from one side is sweat-soaked fabric. But on the other side she was now faced with the wrinkly, grimy skin of the fat bat's balls. Amy tried to squirm free for a moment, but when she felt the bat move she knew it was a bad idea. If the towering bat got turned on, she might find herself wrapped around that fearsome dick all night long. Better to just stay still and endure the stench. Hours ticked by agonizingly slowly, but eventually morning broke.

Amy was roused by a sudden shift in her surroundings. Rouge was getting up and shifting herself up into a sitting position. The large sack came down on the trapped hedgehog without mercy, squashing her in its musky folds. She tried to push away the avalanche of flesh, but it was too loose to do anything but cover her arms in more musky sweat. The pudgy bat quickly noticed the hedgehog's unfortunate predicament and added to it by grinding her balls on top of her toy.

“And a good morning to you too, bitch.”

Rouge wasn't close to done with her victim. She pulled the hedgehog free only to slam her against a veritable mountain of flabby assfat. Diligently the towering bat began to use her toy as a rag, ignoring the face that she'd been stewing in ball sweat all night and rubbing her along the endless expanse of sweaty asscheeks. Amy's sweat-soaked journey was seemingly without end. Layer upon layer of filth and grime rubbed onto her as the bulky bat continued to wipe her ass with the hedgehog. She began to fear the bat wasn't doing this to clean herself, but more to just rub her toy up against her butt. The towering beast concluded by holding her rag near her asshole and blowing a loud fart in Amy's face. The sputtering hedgehog was then brought to one of Rouge's sweaty pits.

The moment the fat bat lifted her arm the hedgehog's eyes began to water. The foul stink of Rouge's pits was unbearable. Unfortunately for the hedgehog, she was only getting closer as she was brought face-first into the tangled mess of hair, glistening with sweat and producing an odour so rank it could strip paint. The only thing that could make it worse is if the bat commanded her to...

“Lick.” Rouge commanded, seeming having read her toy's mind. Not wanting to upset her master, the hedgehog quietly obeyed, sticking her tongue into the damp forest of armpit hair. Satisfied with her efforts, the obese bat rewarded her toy by lowering her arm and trapping the hedgehog's head in her sweltering pits. The stench was unreal. Outside of the supremely smelly prison she could feel Rouge moving around. The lazy bat make some breakfast, making sure to keep her toy nicely pinned. Whenever she felt the licking stop she made sure to squeeze her just a little tighter.

Finally Amy was let go and dropped onto the couch. Before her stood the chubby bat with a plate full of food in her hand. She quickly put the plate down on the table and picked up her toy.

“Since you've been so good this morning, you don't have to wait underneath me.” The hedgehog managed a wry smile at those words. The fat bat was never one to show gratitude without there being some kind of catch. “Instead, you get the best seat.” Rouge announced proudly.

She brought the hedgehog low and took her dick in her hand, squashing the tiny thing between her thick, flaccid rod and her palm. The pathetic squirms of Amy added greatly to the bat's slow rubbing and her cock shot up quickly. When it stood sufficiently erect Rouge grabbed one of Amy's legs in each hand and pulled them apart, stretching her rear wide enough to slide that massive cock in. The hedgehog squirmed as she felt her asshole get filled up with unreasonable amounts of cock, stretching it out of proportion until she resembled a condom more than a hedgehog. But the needy bat wasn't satisfied yet. She didn't feel the urge to fuck her toy so much as to make her suffer. She kept on pushing, even when the entirety of her thick shaft was buried inside the stretched out hedgehog.

Amy felt the monstrous invader slowly push on until she could take the pre bubbling up at the back of her throat. In a horrifying reversal of yesterday's fucking, the throbbing cock was pushing it's way up through her throat and out of her mouth. The squirming hedgehog felt it stretch open her face as it burst forth. She uttered a stupefied gargle before she could no longer get a word out. With her toy completely impaled upon her throbbing shaft the bat sat down and ate her breakfast. For half an hour the only thing the hedgehog could do was shudder with every throb rushing through the cock that skewered her.

Every moment it felt like Rouge was going to burst. But as she finished her breakfast she steadily got less hard. She grabbed the hedgehog by the throat and began to pull her free, but as her cockhead slid through her hands it swelled with horny intent. In a rush of lust she pulled her toy nearly completely free, only to drive her cock back in deep. This time she wasn't looking to impale, merely to fill her little toy to the brim with thick seed. With a howling moan the throbbing shaft delivered a river of cum inside the stretchy hedgehog, making her blow up like a water balloon. Amy tried her hardest to hold it in, but the sheer force of Rouge's climax pushed through her stomach and her throat, flowing from her mouth and nose.

Rouge leaned back on the couch, catching her breath after another epic climax. Her toy was still dangling from her deflating penis, finally slipping free and hitting the ground. With a cruel smile she plants a foot on top of the bloated hedgehog and presses down, squeezing all the cum back out. As she thought of what next to do the towering bat absent-mindedly scratched her balls. After how good it felt this morning, she just cannot resist putting her toy near them again.

Amy looks up wearily as the bat's large hand descends on her once more. With an amused smirk Rouge looks down on her abused toy. The hedgehog hung limply in her fingers, still busily reforming from being stretched out by the bat's humongous cock. With a devious glint in her eyes she fetches a small vial from the end table and pours the contents into her toy's mouth. Eldritch energies flowed around the hedgehog and slowly the world around her shifted. She grew larger, but the fat bat wasn't done tormenting her. Not by a long shot.

A quick pull of the chain sent the hedgehog scrambling onto the couch. Before she could put up a fight the fat bat subdued her in the way any fat creature does. She plopped her heavy rear down on top of the squirming thing. Amy cringed with disgust at the blubbery, hairy ass pressing down on her. It was too heavy to push aside and too foul to describe. The rough hairs were somehow even more revolting now that she was bigger. Maybe because more of them were brushing against her?

Worse yet, one of the hedgehog's legs was trapped right under the slobby bat's cock. Rouge's balls were draped over it, the sweaty, hairy surface clinging to Amy's leg. Never in her life had she felt something this disgusting.

“Squirm for me, you useless bitch.”

With her toy thoroughly trapped under her flabby body, the bat sat back and watched some TV. Her body rumbled and she gleefully let it rip, gassing the pinned hedgehog and making her squirm ever so delightfully. Part of her wished that she'd unshrunk her victim much earlier. Amy was so much more stimulating now. She blew a triumphant fart in the hedgehog's face. But shrinking her had brought something even more valuable.

“Stop moving.” She commanded calmly, and her toy obeyed. She didn't need to worry about Amy trying to run or fight her. She had broken the little pest. Daily fuckings along with a constant buffet of humiliation had broken the hedgehog's will completely. The power she had over her toy was arousing and Rouge's cock sprung up, demanding her touch. She began to rub herself whilst grinding her vast butt on top of Amy. With each movement she felt the pathetic hedgehog get a little bit flatter under that hairy expanse of an ass. 

“That's it, bitch, you know who's in charge here.” rouge grunted to herself.

As she was certain she'd flattened her toy into a sheet of paper the blubbery bat came with a vicious climax, spraying across the room and throwing several strands of off-white slime were draped over the TV. Along with her epic climax she also voided her bowels of all remaining gas, unleashing the mother of all stink bombs right in Amy's face. The hedgehog didn't stand a chance and passed out almost immediately from the eye-watering stench.

When the hedgehog finally opened her eyes, she knew something was wrong. Try as she might, she couldn't move any of her limbs. Her whole body felt weird, like it had been stretched out like before, but different. As more details came flooding in she began to panic a little. The strange room she was in was small and stank of Rouge's farts. The air felt cold and damp and the décor was nothing like she'd ever seen. Suddenly her eyes widened as they fixated on something on the wall. It was a toilet roll. There's only one room in the house with that and her perspective fit perfectly. Through means the hedgehog did not understand, she had turned into a toilet. And just as this realization came crashing down on her the door opened and in strode Rouge.

Amy wanted to scream and shout, but she no longer had the ability to talk. Her mouth was filled with water, moulded into the drain at the base of the toilet. She could taste the stale water. Soon the chubby bat would ruin that taste forever. First she grabbed her penis and aimed it straight at her brand new toilet bowl. Two pleading eyes looked up, but Rouge didn't care. She released the golden rain right in Amy's eyes, the stinging liquid irritating the hedgehog to no end. But all of this was nothing compared to the abject terror rushing through Amy as the fat bat turned around and took a seat.

Only a thin strip of light poked in between Rouge's blubbery thighs. It provided a small light in the darkness. Though she didn't have a clue where her nose went, Amy could smell in vivid detail the unwashed, hairy ass now seated on top of her. The air quality dropped further as the bat let out a few trumpeting farts. But those were tiny nuisances compared to what would come next. A hefty grunt overhead and a truly sickening squelching as Rouge's asshole pushed open and dropped a large turd right on Amy's face. If she still ahd a stomach, the intense smell paired with the warmth and subtle squishiness would make it turn. More shit followed, heaping up on top of the helpless hedgehog. After the bat was done she didn't stand up. From beneath the heap of shit Amy could hear the fat beast tapping on her phone.

It would take until her legs turned numb for Rouge to finally lift her fat ass off her new toilet. The sheer amount of misery in Amy's eyes was intoxicating. This was not enough. But with no piss or shit left to give the chunky bat only had once possible option. She grabbed her dick and began to pump it. The sheer domination of her former nemesis was enough to bring the bat to a howling climax, spraying large volumes of cum all over her new toilet.

“Heh, let's see where that shit-eating grin gets you now, bitch.” She said coldly as she flushed the heap of shit and cum down. All of it was washed right down Amy's throat as she was forced to taste every last bit of it. The horrid earthy, slimy taste of bat shit along with the salty tones of the cum was a dish not even her nightmares could imagine.

To add insult to injury the bat began to pump her member again. She needed to give that wretched hedgehog a firm reminded of who was in charge around here. With surprising ease she climaxed again, splattering cum all over her new toilet. Amy watched as a large glob of it landed straight in her eyes. Rouge was more than happy to leave her toilet dripping with cum. But somehow it still didn't feel like enough had been done. She pulled open the cabinet and pulled out a condom, deftly unwrapping it and sliding the rubbery sleeve around her still erect penis. She'd had plenty of practice with Amy. Almost on command her cock began to spew out an unreasonable amount of cum, making the condom bloat into the worst water balloon ever. Rouge carefully slipped the filled condom off her dick and tied it shut. With a cruel smile she left the rubbery bag full of cum atop her new toilet, a memento to remember her by until the next time she had to take a crap. With each subsequent visit she added more filled condoms until her bathroom became a strange hoard of cum. Amidst it all was her new toilet. Amy spent the rest of her days swallowing Rouge's piss, shit and cum.

The end
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