“Ames…”
“No. I’ve had enough… I’ve had enough of you and how you put up this façade… Every time I feel like we’ve gotten closer, you just—“

Amy was interrupted by Sonic’s lips crashing down on hers viciously. 

I can’t tell her how I feel in words…

So maybe… I can do it this way…

Sonic let his body talk with little thought driving him. It was as if his subconscious had taken over; He had absolutely no control over his behaviour, and all he wanted, truly, was Amy – to kiss her, and to hold her, for hours and hours, as he’d always dreamed of – but could never truly share.

He grabbed her waist and continued to kiss her roughly, responding with soft moans in his throat each time she lightly moaned herself. He pushed his chest against hers and wrapped his hands around her hair, touching the base of her ears lightly, making electricity spark through her veins. 

“S-Sonic…” she whispered, helplessly; to which he simply groaned lowly, tingling with pride knowing he was pleasing her, and continued to tease her ears. 

Before he knew it he had already picked her up from her living room and found her bed room. Surprise surprise… Still pictures of him plastered all over her walls.

“I—forgot to take them down…” Amy said, blushing deeply. Even at 16, she was still the most adorable girl Sonic had ever met. 

“Don’t worry,” he said, smiling softly. “If my mind was a bedroom, it’d look the same --“

Amy rolled her eyes at his unfinished sentence of self-rghteousess.

“But with you all over the walls.”

Amy smiled and did a naw gesture with her hands, making Sonic grin and swiftly fall on top of her on her, continuing his kisses. 

“Amy,” Sonic panted breathlessly. “I—need—to—tell—you—“

“No,” Amy said, smiling. “No words. We can talk later. Just… Please keep going.”

Sonic stared at her in astonishment. “What? Are you sure? Because you seemed… I mean… I just…”

“Please,” she begged, desparate for his lips. His eyes relaxed with a surging sensation of glee at her plead and returned to kissing her. She was surprised at her own words; she had never felt this overwhelming desire before, and she wasn’t sure how he was controlling her like this. The fact that she was about to lose her virginity didn’t even bother her—the man she had been in love with for years was on top of her, showing her how much he loved her… 

“Mmmmmph,” Sonic said, trying to break the kiss. He lifted his weight off of Amy and stared at her. He knew she was lost in her desires… “Amy… I’m not… I’m not experienced in this… field… And youre the only girl I’ve ever wanted like this, or at all, but… This really shouldn’t be rushed…”

“Christ, Sonic – be quiet and keep doing what you’re doing – I—we don’t need to do anything else—just—please… I’ve never felt so good in my life…”

Sonic lowered himself back down to her and breathed heavily as he stared into her eyes. “Amy,” he said, “I---I—“

“Sonic, just--!!”
Sonic leaned up against her ear and whispered gently without hesitation. “I need to have you. Now.”

Amy’s eyes widened as she stared at the ceiling, Sonic’s mouth kissing her ear, his hands around her shoulders, undressing her steadily. “Ah-ah, what do you? Mean? You just said—“

“Not that,” he said, kissing down the side of her face, and to her shoulders, “I’m saving that for another time…” 

Amys body tensed with the excitement of a delayed reward. “Mmph,” she purred, as Sonic kissed his way down to her chest, her dress still on, but exposing her breasts. He looked up to her gently and paused, as if to ask if it was okay. “Yes,” Amy said. 

He circled his tongue around her nipples as she moaned without control; each outburst making him hungrier and hungrier for what was below. 

“S-sss—Ah! Onic!! Saa—Oh my god – please I need—more – ah – mmph—“ 

“Release,” he said softly, moving back up to her face. “You need release. I’m going to try something… Just tell me if you want me to stop…”

“Please don’t ever stop,” Amy said, smiling, her mind feeling like it was floating off into space from his seduction. She looked down in shock to see him making his way down to between her legs.

“What are you--?”

“Shh, relax,” he said, calmly. Amynodded and fell back onto the bed, waiting patiently, andeventually, Sonic’s mouth had arrived upon her clitoris – his tongue softly caressing her, as he moaned gently with pleasure. 

Amy had frozen – she’d never imagined such an intense feeling before. She wanted himt o stop, but… even though she felt like something uncomfortable was about to happen, she kept with it anyway, and allowed him to keep going. It wasn’t bad at all… It was possibly the best thing she’d ever felt… But there was a recurring discomfort, an uncertain feeling, and every now and then it swelled and swelled, until eventually she couldn’t take the feeling, and yelled STOP!
Sonic looked up apologetically. “Amy? Is something wrong---“

Amys eye widened as she realised that the feeling was infact one that was fed by the consistence of his work… “Ah! Sonic! P-Please don’t--- stop! No! KEEP GOING!”

Sonics brows furrowed in confusion as he returned and kept devouring her, and shortly his question was answered… her legs began to shake without her control, her voice quivered as she screamed higher and higher, and her pelvis tensed and moved forward, forcing him to push his tongue harder down… Sonic groaned in surprise knowing he was about to make her have an orgasm… and clearly, her first one… And then:

“MmmMMM—SOOOONIIIIICCC!” Amy screamed as her climax reached, and she shivered intensely, panting for breath and moaning, fallen completely into the bottom of her bed. “Ha – ah—aaah—Oh my --- Sss-onic---that was--- ahhh!”

Sonic stayed where he was and moved lower, savouring her juices – which had saturated most of her bed – as Amy continued to aftershock, softly whispering his name, over and over, unable to construct a proper sentence.

He looked up at her, in awe of her expression. Her hair was wet with sweat, her face was red with heat, and her body was limp from shaking so much. “Oh Ames… what have I done to you?” He smiled at her sweetly as she simply smiled shyly. 

“Hah… Oh .. God… that was the most… incredible…”

Sonic smiled with genuine happiness at her and lay down next to her, holding her body tight to his, rubbing her arms and shoulders, in attempt to calm her nerves. 

“Congrats on your first orgasm,” he said, holding her in the same position, watching her face as she blushed again. 
“Ah… well… you clearly knew what you were doing…” She said plainly.

“All I knew was to give you the love I feel for you.” Sonic said, and was shocked at his words as soon as they left his mouth, paling, and avoiding eye contact as Amys face brightened and stared at him. 

Fuck, he thought. Oh no. Fuck… Go back… Wait… Amy don’t…

“Is that true?” Amy asked softly.

Sonic looked away and became nervous. “Ah… Ames, I don’t… I don’t know… It just rolled off my tongue… Heh, no pun intended…”

Amy giggled. “Its not a big deal.”

“Are you kidding? It is a big deal. And so is sex. And that’s why I can’t… I can’t have sex with you until we… well… are there.”

Amy smiled. “Honestly,” she said, “after that, I don’t think I will ever need any kind of sexual relief ever again.”

Sonic smiled nervously and snuggled up to her, about to doze off, thinking… If you’re anything like me… Yes, you will…

*write other fluff in between to lead up to

“Ha.. ah… Sonic… Ahhh…” Amy whispered softly as she concluded her orgasm, for what felt like the fiftieth time this week. “fff- Ah… Sonic you--- are fucki---ng amazing --- Mmmph---“

Amy looked down and saw Sonic lift his body up, his face wet, and his cock huge and erect. She’d never seen him fully hard before – and he always tried to hide it after he went down on her… He was clearly exhausted, and he fell down onto the bed, breathing deeply. 
“Sleep…time…”

Amy grinned. “Sonic,” she said, cheekily, making his ears perk up. He’d not heard her voice like that before. 

“Huh?”

“I want you.”

“Ames, please. I can’t do it again – I’m sorry, just give me a few hours—“

“No. I want …you,” she said, reaching her hand down to his pelvis.

Sonic sprung up and blushed a deep red. “Ames… I don’t think… I don’t think you’re ready for that.”

Amy pouted. “I’m ready to please you as much as you do me.”

Sonic groaned as thoughts rushed through his mind. Of Amy on top of him… of him behind her… Fucking her until she couldn’t move… But he pushed them away and sighed. “No, Amy. I can’t… risk it.”

“So go easy on me,” Amy said, her tone changing to annoyed. “I can handle it.”

“Amy, I don’t think it’ll feel the same as when I do … that. It’ll be different… Like, I’ll be… in you…” he bit his lip, synchronising a visualisation to his words… “Oh god…” he uttered.

Amy frowned and jumped on top of him, pinning down his arms before he could push her off. 

“Amy! No! You can’t –“

“You’ve told me you love me,” Amy said, pushing his left hand down hard into the pillow, “You’ve given me pleasure a million times with not so much as a returning stroke from me.” She pushed down his right hand and he winced. “And most of all, you said the only reason you couldn’t take me the first night we kissed, was because you didn’t know where we were.”

Sonic closed his eyes and shut his mouth.

“So tell me. Where are we? Where are we where we cannot please eachother? Because your silly little fear of hurting me, while simultaneously giving yourself to me and having me give myself to you, not to mention that we are basically dating, and practically living together – is quite unreasonable if you ask me.”

“Amy… when I go down on you… It’s soft. It’s gentle. Its delicate. YOU’re delicate. But the things I want to do to you… They’re not as delicate… I mean, they’re from a loving place, and I want you to… er… respond in the same way… But… If it’s too intense… it’ll hurt…”

“You said that the first time always hurts,” Amy added. “So start off slow. Tease me. Tease yourself. Be gentle. Ease me into it, if it eases you mentally. But whatever you want to do to me, Sonic…”

Sonics eyes opened and he stared at her, anticipating her next words. “I want you to do.”

Sonic looked across her face for any nerves. Nope, nothing. Pure assertion. Pure maturity… She didn’t hesitate once in her phrases.. Maybe she was ready. 
‘Whatever you want to do to me, Sonic… I want you to do.’

Sonic moaned as he replayed her words and smiled softly. “Lie down,” he said, gently.

Amy looked at him with confusion. She didn’t want him tod o what he always did… She wanted… 

“Amy, please. Lie down. For me,” Amy’s heart melted at his words. “Please… for me…” He was asking her to do something for her… in a demanding way, but not so much… And it made her gush with excitement. She gaped as she pushed herself off of him and lay down as he said, making him smile at her obedience. 

“Amy… it’s not too late to say no. And it never will be… But I can hardly resist you anymore. So I need you to … to… be still… a-and… “

“Shh,” Amy said, “Don’t worry, Sonic. Don’t speak. Just do.”

“What--? No- kissing? No—“

“We have kissed for hours and hours. And … you know. Just do it… please…” she stared at his cock longingly, making him quiver with pleasure.

He leaned forward and suckled on her nipple, moving his hand to her pussy, using one finger to gently tease her clit, and another finger to enter her gently. She winced in pain, and he groaned. This is going to be impossible… he thought. Amy moaned with every entry of his finger, and eventually it turned into two fingers… she nearly came at that… moaning every second… 

“Aaaaagh! Sonic--! Please!” Sonic groaned at her begging. “SONIC! I’m begging you!! DO IT!”

“Aaaah, Amy,” he growled, feeling himself grow harder, and his body glowing with warmth and desperacy to feel her around him. “Nrrgh… Amy… I want you…”

“D—do it!! Sonic!! Please!!! Show me how much – you want—me--!”

“Aaagh!!” He groaned deeply, pulling out his fingers, and pouncing on top of her, his tip hovering above her entry, making the both of them shake with anticipation. His self control skills were beyond him… All he wanted was to fuck her to pieces…

“Say it,” Sonic said, fixed above her, hovering his cock just before her extremely moist area.
“Wha? Say what--- oooo—“ she added, as he lowered himself by just a centimetre, and she could feel him touching her skin.

“I don’t know what you want me to say – but I—need you—to fuck me—Sonic--!”

Sonic growled at her longingness. “Beg,” he whispered, not moving. Amy was surprised and she immediately did as she was told.

“PLEASE!” 

“nnnnrgh,” he emitted as he lowered himelf by aother tiny space. 

“Pleeeease! PLEASE!” She begged, as he now had his tip fully inside of her opening.

“Oh God,” she said, surprised at his thickness. And that wasn’t even a quarter of it…

“Ah,” he said, slowly pushing further in, “Ahhhh! AH! AMY!”

“Oh –“

“Oh A—my—hah---aaaah—A-ames…”

Amy winced in pain as he was inside of her, half of him at least – and automatic tears welped in her eyes. He was right… It did hurt, but the sensation of the love of her life filling her up, for the first peron to do it, took over completely.

“I’m going to keep going, Amy,” he said, waiting fr a response. She nodded, not opening her eyes, embarrassed at her pain reaction. “I’ll go slowly.”

Sonic pulsed in and out of her, slightly deeper each time, making him feel as if nothing in the world existed but her. He was oblivious to everything around him and everything outside of this present moment… All he cared about was the feeling he had as he slid in and out, of the most beautiful girl he’d ever seen, and loved. 

He went deeper and deeper each time, awaiting her “Stop!” to erupt – but it never did. And soon…

“Oh god,” amy said, tensing up inside. 

“Ah--! Ames! Careful! Relax!!! You’re gonna make—“

Her eyes widened, finishing his sentence in her head.

“I am?”

“Im trying not to,” he said, slowing down. “Its too good… but if you… feel close… don’t make me stop you… Just stay relaxed for me baby…”

Amy melted at his name for her. “Unf--- sonic—I feel close--- but its different – Keep going deep—like—That--- THAT!!! SONIC!” 

Amy started moaning faster and faster as he hit her G spot, while Sonic focussed and pushed his hand down on her pelvis, in attempt to make her come quicker. 
Jesus Christ Amy… I can’t hold on much longer…
He felt close himself, and he couldn’t control it as a wave of intensity built up inside him, taking over his actions, making him push down harder and harder, penetrating her faster and deeper. But instead of wincing like before, Amys orgasm sped up herself, and she began to scream, and all too quickly before she knew it she was coming, a feeling she hadn’t felt yet—an eruption from her entrance of high pressured water,  mixed with her overload of moist juices – and as she gushed uncontrollably, Sonic staggered, his moans getting more and more high-pitched, and ever so sweetly but with ultimate force, he yelled at the top of his lungs:

AAAAAHHHHHGHHH—AAAAAMMMYYYYYY---!!!

And his fluids filled her as deep as they could go, making her moan in shock at the feeling. He stayed on top of her for thirty seconds, not moving, just shivering with aftershock –of HIS first orgasm – before fully collapsing onto her, panting as if he’d ran a million marathons, and groaning like he’d… been completely drained. 
With somewhat more energy than him, although similarly completely drained of her fluids too, Amy managed to softly say, “Oh…my…Sonic…” she couldn’t finish her sentence, which was going to end with: you are simply amazing…, but he tried to finish it for her:

“Yes,” he said softly, “I’m your Sonic.”
