
For Sonic not to know what he was doing was as unusual as Vector being quiet or Cream being impolite. His body knew what it wanted, but it didn't know how to go about accepting it, and it made him feel awkward and frustrated. He was trying in vain to shut off his brain and let his lust take over, but the sheer weight of what he was doing was still heavier than the physical weight of Shadow on top of him.


His sexual history so far had only involved women, and though his time with Sally had been new he still felt somewhat like he knew what to do. With Amy he took the lead even if she ended up taking over the situation in the end. He had fantasized about Shadow, he knew what they could do together, but to suddenly be thrown in to the situation unprepared was, for lack of a better word, scary. He didn't want his hand held or to be bought dinner first, but he was starting to crave time to adjust.


He was enjoying the kissing at least. It was relentless and rough, Shadow barely giving him a chance to gulp for air as they consumed each other. He tasted vaguely of whisky and something metallic Sonic couldn't quite put his finger on. Blood perhaps, the one sign that he had been in a fight previously that evening. As Sonics jaw tired he was unable to keep the pace, and his fangs would catch on Shadows lip. Eventually the black hedgehog finally lifted his head, letting them both breath. He still lay on top of his blue counterpart, rocking his hips now and again to rub against Sonics engorged member. Sonic could only gasp in response.


Keeping their eyes locked on each other, Sonic felt Shadow hook one of his legs under his arms, bringing it up until it rested against his shoulder. The blue hedgehog was nimble and his legs were strong, so physically to be in such a position was no real issue. However what it did do was bring Sonic back to the moment with a crashing thud, and he was once again the bashful novice.


“Shads,” he gasped, “I...I don't...”


Shadow paused and looked at him, “what?”


Could he admit to feeling confused? Could he dare bite down his pride and confess that he felt nervous in the wake of his partner who seemed so perfectly as ease with both their bodies. Just how many partners had Shadow been with over the years? Did Sonic know any of them? Were they one night stands? Were they male or female? There was so much he wanted to ask but none of it felt right in the heat of the moment.


“I'm guessing you and Amy never tried anything anally then?”


Sonic gawped for a second, feeling his face flush with both shame and anger.


“Can we not mention her name right now? I'm not suddenly going to be over her just because we...”


“You're deflecting the question,” Shadow interrupted.


“Do you think she's the kind of girl to strap something on and ram me with it?”


Shadow shrugged, “Had you asked it of her I'm almost certain she would.”


Sonic felt his ears go flat and he looked away. So much for trying to forget about both his lack of experience and the loss of his girl. The heat of the moment was now cooling down fast and he tried to shuffle away, but Shadow wasn't about to let him go that easily. 


“I told you to let me take control,” Shadow growled.


“When have I ever let you bark commands at me?” Sonic grumbled, trying to release the leg still hooked over Shadows shoulder.


“Fine,” Shadow whispered, “I won't say them any more.”


Sonic felt a claw burying itself in his spines and take a tight hold. If he were to pull against it now the pain would be excruciating, but at the same time he would not be subdued. Taking note from the dominant one he dug his paw in to the fur on Shadows chest and took a grasp. They were both frozen for a moment, before once again crashing their lips in to each others with an even deeper ferocity than before. The hand that wasn't in his spines slid down his hip and cupped his ass, the little finger lightly touching his sensitive entrance. He wanted to make a noise of protest, he desperately longed to say this was too much, but he was trapped by both the strength of the other male and by the curiosity of his libido. He did want this, nerves be damned.


After so much tussling, Shadow finally had Sonic at his mercy. Much like with Amy earlier in the evening, Sonics top half was pressed down, held in place by a simple pinch to the scruff of the neck. One finger was buried deep inside the hedgehog, and unable to let his pride get the better of him and push Shadow away, the black hedgehog was able to squeeze another digit in to his exceptionally tight hole. The prospect of easing himself inside and feeling those muscles on his dick sent a wave of blinding anticipation through Shadow, and he pushed his fingers in deeper and deeper. With his scruff pinch rendering his limbs virtually useless, Sonic could do nothing more than whimper louder and louder. It was a delicious sound to hear him make.


With a smirk Shadow pulled his fingers away, desperate to waste no more time and claim his prize at last. But as he looked at his now free hand he noticed the amount of blood that covered his digits. It was far greater than he had expected, and looking now at the spot he craved he could see just how much damage he had already done.


Letting Sonic go he rested back and sat on his feet, watching with frustration as Blue slowly lay on his side and curled in to a ball. The animalistic desire that had taken hold of Shadow was gone in an instance, but rather than feel pity for his partner he was angry at the lack of honesty.


“Why didn't you say you were in so much pain?” Shadow growled, louder than expected.


He heard Sonic sniff, “I don't know.”


“Did you think I would have fucked you anyway? That I don't care how it feels for you?”


“Shads please...I don't....”


“You don't know! You think you know me but you don't,” Shadow snapped, “how is it after all these years you and Amy think so little of...”


Her name hung in the air like a cloud of judgement. At that point Shadow knew he had gone too fast. He wanted so much to taste Sonic at last that he had let his lust take over any logic left within his head. Of course Sonic wasn't ready. Not only was he a virgin when it came to males, but he had only lost his girlfriend that very evening. That stupid blue creature had too much damn pride to say he didn't know what to do and Shadow had too little understanding about matters of the heart to understand that Sonic would need time.


Worst of all, he would need some control if he was ever going to find sex comfortable. 


Shadow didn't say another word, but with after a quick wash he was out the door. He always intended to find Amy and bring her back, but he didn't realise it would be to bring her back to Sonic.


Amy had not been prepared for Sonics undulating wave of emotion. After Shadow had helped clean her up they had sat down and agreed the only way to stop any of them getting hurt was that they would need to share Sonic. It was both the most insane and the most logical way to go, but in their haste to make rules and boundaries they had forgotten one thing. They hadn't actually told Sonic.


His initial relief at waking up to find her back by his side had quickly dissolved in to anger. He had stormed off to take a shower, and when she had attempted to follow he had commanded she stay put in her room. Taken aback she had done what she was told, changing the bloodied sheets and sitting cross legged on the bed to wait for him to come back.


She had sat for well over an hour when he finally returned. The smell of grass was on his fur and she longed to throw herself in to his arms and feel the warmth of the autumn sun on his fir, but she remained sat in silence.


“At what point did you think of me last night?” he asked from across the room.


She frowned, “I was doing nothing but....”


“No!” he snapped, stopping her mid sentence, “no you really were not. YOU decided I didn't want you any more. YOU decided that I belonged to Shadow, like I was nothing but a commodity for you to TRADE.”


Each time he raised his voice louder she winced. Sonic rarely lost his temper, and at most he only got frustrated with her, so to see the hurt in his eyes mixed with the snarl in his tone was frightening.


“Sonic I just want you to be happy,” she whimpered, “I couldn't keep you from Shadow forever.”


Sonic laughed cruelly, “Ah yes, the co-conspirator. Shot out the door quick enough last night when I couldn't...”


Sonic rubbed furiously at his head, his arms shaking with the emotion running through him that he couldn't vocalise. She felt the tears form in her eyes and she did her best to keep them in check, not wanting to look like she was trying to emotionally blackmail him in to feeling sorry for her.


“He isn't like that,” she croaked, “at least...I don't think so.”


Sonic shot her a surprised look, “You know that do you? The one that smashed you in to the ground last night and had no remorse in his actions?”


She finally felt her own temper creeping in the edges of her heart.


“He did nothing but what I asked,” she said, voice raising, “I asked for a fight and he gave it to me. I told him to take you knowing it was what you both wanted. He came to find me, he told me to come to you...”


“He has a name.”


They both cried in surprise as Shadow suddenly appeared in the room, standing between them.


“Might I suggest the pair of you keep it down,” he sighed, “or we go discuss this elsewhere.”


Sonic folded his arms, “Now you want to talk?”


Shadow was not as easily as intimidated by Sonics new found anger as Amy was, and he turned to face him.


“Yes. And I mean talk. No raised voices, no insults and no running away.”


For a few uncomfortable moments none of them spoke. The only sound was that of Amy trying to calm her breath, fighting against the tears that still threatened to flow. When she locked eyes with Sonic, he succumbed to natural instinct to protect her and sat next to her on the bed, wrapping her up in his arms. The mark on her neck did work both ways after all.


“Lets start over,” Shadow started, “Sonic, why don't you tell us what you want. For the sake of us all, be honest.”


Not letting Amy pull away, and talking to Shadow over her shoulder he said, “I don't want to lose Amy...but I want you too.”


Shadows face remained unmoved, “Amy?”


Still buried in Sonics chest she said, “I don't want to lose Sonic, but it's more important to me he's happy.”


Sonic kissed the top of her head, before looking up at the ebony hedgehog.


“And you Shads, what do you want?”


Shadow swallowed hard, “You. But exclusivity is not necessary. Which is why Amy and I came up with the idea she told you earlier.”


“That you share me?” Sonic asked again, his voice raising again.


“Swallow your pride faker,” Shadow replied calmly, “we all get exactly what we want this way.”


Sonic bit his lip, gently pulling Amy away from him so he could look her square in the eye.


“You're really okay with this Ames?”


Her head dropped one nod and she smiled weakly, “I'm here to love you and belong to you. Shadow is here to give you what I can't.”


Sonic flushed, “We tried that last night and I....I don't know if....”


Amy took his face in her hands, “Sonic I stung and bled the first few times we mated, and I was perfectly comfortable when we did it so you can see why your body protested so much. I know Mr Grumpy behind me doesn't want to say so but he does feel bad for last night. But you should have swallowed your pride and told him you were scared.”


Sonics eyes flicked between the two of them, and he finally he beamed, laughing nervously.


“So what, alternating days and Sundays you fight it out?”


“Not quite,” Shadow replied, “I will of course still be around while the fight against the Egg Army carries on, but I'm not here to dedicate days to you. So to start with you two will stop sneaking around and tell everyone you're together.”


Amy fell backwards off the bed as she tried to turn to look at Shadow too quickly.


“You bastard,” she grumbled as Sonic helped her right herself, “we didn't discuss anything like that!”


“Shads we've been keeping it quiet for...”


“Amy's safety,” Shadow said before Sonic could finish, “but you say it as if she isn't be guarded at all times anyway.”


Sonic sighed, “Of course I'm guarding her, but there are times that I'm not around.”


“When you aren't, I am.”


This caught them both off guard and they fell silent, Sonic raising his eyebrows.


“You will start living something close to normality,” Shadow carried on, “this place will not be suitable for our situation, so you two will find a place together. I will visit you there, come and go in private.”


“Sonic and I will be a couple, and you will be the secret affair that I know about?” Amy asked.


“Revealing anything between Sonic and I is a complication none of us need,” Shadow mumbled, “especially when I'm just here for the sex.”


Amy frowned, but kept her mouth shut. Just sex...no she doubted that still, but just because she believed different it didn't mean Shadow was willing to accept it. Time would tell she supposed.


“Moving in together, it's a big step,” Sonic said with a quaver in his voice, “I mean...I'll still want to run free and far...if you can come and go as you please...”


“Then I was stay at home and be there when you return,” Amy laughed, “I told you years ago I don't want to change you.”


“So you'll look after Shadow too if he drops by when I'm not there?”


Amy felt a small twitch in her eye but she smiled at them both.


“Of course, as long as he doesn't expect me to be his girlfriend too.”


Amy began to sigh loudly and Sonic looked up at her from between her thighs, licking furiously at her soaking petals. The privacy of their own place had taken the final fear of being caught away from them, and Amy indulged in moaning to her hearts content. The big reveal had come as a surprised to none of their friends, though Amy had done her best to avoid Espio. He would be a matter for another day.


Shadow had given them a couple of days alone before he appeared one night. When she had remained seated as Sonic was led away, Shadow had called to her to follow.


“I don't understand,” she had replied.


“I can't take over him unless he's distracted by having his way with you.”


So this was how they had ended up trying to find a comfortable position that worked for all three of them, at least until Sonic was relaxed enough to be with Shadow alone. As Sonic lapped greedily at her folds, Amy had sucked him to the brink of orgasm. Stopping before be came so his frustration was a it's peak. He wanted more, and with a finger silently beckoning she called Shadow over.


Sonics body relented and Shadow was able to slip inside him with relative ease. Amy felt Sonic pause for a moment, taking a breath as his body allowed itself to be taken over. With Amy blocking their eye contact, it was she who nodded at Shadow to continue as Sonic proceeded to continue eating her. With Sonic both giving and receiving below them, Shadow and Amy locked lustful stares. The air around them crackled with tension, but at least this way it was being diffused as soon as it flared.

