The dark outline of the infamous G.U.N agent patterned the dusky setting of the local play park. The street lamps cast shadows along the pavement which was how two bonded souls crossed paths. 
The ebony hedgehog had his head stooped (he was like this every time he was lost in deep thought) while his red soled skates clacked on the ground. He'd been following his own shadow whilst thinking and when it mixed with another he jumped back in shock. "Watch it you--" before the bionic hedgehog could finish his yell, small bloodied hands crept into his pereferial vision. Slowly Shadow turned his crimson eyes down to a small hooded figure whom stood no higher than his knee. The figure was a small boy encased in an oversized green jumper wearing only shorts and browning socks. The boy raised his arms higher and by doing so his hood revealed his mixed teary eyes and pale skin. "I don't have any money kid, piss off," barking the last two words Shadow glared menacingly at the clearly homeless boy. As he turned to leave the boy made a pained nose that sounded very much like a plea. Ignoring the voice of good will, the hedgehog clenched his fists and carried on. 
The boy's eyes widened in fear as the older mobian walked away from him. Fearing the dark embrace of being alone he ran after the male. However a side affect of wearing no shoes was sore feet and the small boy crumpled in pain back down to the floor, cutting his already bruised and bloodied knees. The youngers cries echoed in Shadow's ears and made him give in to his kinder side. Strong arms wrapped around the boy leaving a black coat behind after them. The fur collar tickled the boy's nose and let out a small baby sneeze which made the grim elder smile slightly. He reached under the boy's hood and ruffled the crest of hair beneath it. Standing up he turned to leave once again but there was the noise again, the plea of desperation. Gritting his teeth the ebony hedgehog exhaled sharply and picked up the blubbering boy by his feet. The boy's mixed eyes widened with glee and confusion as he buried his hooded head into Shadow's grey shirt. 
"Papà," was the boy's last breath before drifting into a deep sleep unpon the bionic's chest.

Shadow entered his work place with a coffee in one hand, paperwork in the other and dark bags beneath his eyes. In the light of day he seemed like an ordinary hedgehog with swept raven hair hanging in his face. He wore his outfit from last night including the jacket he had given to the child at the park, he had dark grey fingerless gloves with dark denim jeans that overlapped his shoes.
"Dear God, Shadow you look like a mess," a crystal white bat scowled as she tapped impatiently on her clipboard. She had her long hair draped across one of her shoulders and was wearing a blouse with a tube skirt complete with heels.
"Thanks, just the mental boost I need this early in the morning," Shadow dryly replied. 
"You didn't complete your route last night," she bustled him into his office to talk more formally.
"Yeah...can I say I got bored?"
"No, you cannot," Rouge tapped her foot now.
"Can I be truthful?" Shadow sipped his coffee before placing it on his glass desk.
"As long as it isn't the boredom excuse," she sighed rolling her aqua eyes.
"But before I do tell you the truth, have you and Knuckles ever considered having kids?" Shadow stared at his colleague seriously. 
"Of course but I don't see why you should bring that up!" Rouge's face was pink and flustered at the mention of her husband. 
"I just...it's hard to explain," the bionic stared at his knuckles which were gripping at his desk.
"I'm sure it's not," the bat sighed. 
"It would be easier to show you..." Shadow contemplated. 
"My next break is in ten minutes, show me then," with that the white bat left the ebony hedgehog's office leaving him alone with the thought of the tiny boy sleeping in his bed.
***
The two G.U.N agents exited the ebony hedgehog's black sports car. His apartment was the penthouse at the top of the building and it had been for a while now. Shadow took the lengthy stairs two at a time whilst Rouge was sensibly walking up them, mindful of her heels.
"Don't you have a lift?" The bat moaned only just reaching the third floor. 
"It's being fixed at the moment, why? It's not like you have wings at your disposal," the bionic hedgehog smirked and carried on walking as the gobsmacked bat spread her wings and followed. 
"Prick," she muttered. 
"I know," he chuckled. 

Reaching the tenth floor a lot faster now, Shadow unlocked his door and pushed it open gesturing Rouge inside. 
"Place is a dump, like usual," the white bat folded her arms and flared her nose at the mess. "We're not here for you to ask me to clean it, are you?"
"No! Nothing like that," This time the bionic hedgehog pushed open his bedroom door but allowed himself in before Rouge. 

Panic seized Shadow's heart as his crimson eyes searched but found nothing but an empty bed with white sheets spilling over the mattress. 
"You do want me to clean," Rouge smacked her hand upon her head thinking she'd walked into a trap.
"No! Argh, where'd he go?" Answering his question was not Rouge but a scared whimpering most likely caused by the homeless boy of last night's endeavours. Acting on an instinct, the crimson streaked hedgehog slowly lifted the covers away from the floor and while doing so he crouched to his knees. He couldn't even blink before thin, bony arms entangled themselves around Shadow. 
"Papà!" The boy's wails were muffled in Shadow's jacket as he squeezed the elder tighter.
Rouge only had to take one look at the boy before demanding answers. "Shadow...what the hell is going on?" 
"He's the reason I never came back to the office," Shadow looked at the boy in his arms slightly ashamed by the look on his colleague's face. 
"You kidnapped a child last night?" Rouge screamed. 
"I didn't kidnap him," the bionic glared at Rouge now. "He doesn't have a home and even if he did I'm sure they would hurt him again,"
"You can't just assume that his parents beat him, it doesn't even change the fact you took him away from whatever home he had. You have to find his real parents Shadow," Rouge took one of Shadow's hands. "I know your last relationship was pretty shitty but..."
"O-okay, but if I can't find them..."
"That's a but too big to even promise but yes, if you complete a full background search and have solid proof then he'll be under your custody," Rouge looked at the boy now. This tiny hooded figure with no name.  "The boy has a family Shadow, I don't want you getting attached to him to then find the truth," Rouge laid a hand on Shadow's shoulder making him flinch. "I'll cover for you in work,"
"O-okay...thanks Rouge, " Shadow covered his tan muzzle in the boy's hood.
"Shadow...I just don't want to see you get hurt,"
"I'll find his parents, I can live," Rouge only nodded before leaving her friend and the boy latched in his arms. 

"Papà?" The ebony hedgehog felt small hands pressed to his cheekbones. The small boy had yet again made the elder mobian smile. 
"I'm okay," Shadow comforted the younger and for the first time in anyone's presence-the boy lifted his cowl back. First exposing his small ears then all the way down to his quills. What Shadow first caught onto was the large smile plastered to the sallow face that had been concealed but then the bionic 'hog stared shocked with the emotion of surprise fixed to his face. The boy he now held had turned up quills, streaked red at the top, green eyes mixed with the same red, scruffy cocoa hair and sable fur matted with blood and grime.
"You...you're all dirty, little 'hog," Shadow didn't want to admit it but for a homeless kid he was pretty cute.
The sable half-hedgehog opened his mouth as if to reply but  stopped himself and buried his head back into Shadow's chest. "Papà!" Why he was wailing was unknown to Shadow's and all the ebony hedgehog could do was wonder what he said wrong. 
"Aw...don't cry, please! What's wrong?" The boy gave a shake of his head and continued his wail. Using the little knowledge he had about parenting, Shadow rocked the boy gently from side to side. Slowly but surely the cries ceased to exist. The ebony hedgehog smiled down at the sable one who forced a beam back. "Let's wash you up, yeah?" A nod was all he got.

The boy was sat on the now clean sofa of Shadow's apartment after a hot meal of beans, cheese, milk and sausages. He was smiling more and more and a permanent beam was shining from his pale muzzle.  
As a precaution the ebony hedgehog wrapped the boy in a spare blanket just to keep him warm. But it didn't stop the hybrid from leaning near the slightly open window, letting the windy gusts tangle his mop of hair futher. 
"Bath's ready!" Shadow called through the walls. "We still need a name for you," he muttered. "Shade? No, too girly. Jonathan? Nah," he carried on muttering names to himself before entering his lounge and finding the boy nearing the window. "Oh Jesus Christ! Watch yourself," Shadow plucked the child away from the window. "It's windy...out there. Windy?" Shadow strummed upon his memory. It was windy last night when he crossed paths with the small boy. "Kaze no tsuyoi...Kaze..." the boy tilted his head in confusion to the elders mutters. "Kaze, do you like it?"
"My name?" The newly named boy creased his brow. "K...ay...z,"
"Ka-zay," Shadow nodded. An even wider grin made its way onto the boy's face. 
"Kay-z, Kay-z, Kaze!" Kaze clapped his hands with joy at his new name.
"I'm Shadow," Shadow smiled. 
Kaze shook his head. "Papà!" He corrected. 
"Papà it is," The bionic hedgehog couldn't help it even if he could now. Kaze was now his. But he still needed evidence, even if there was solid proof no-one could stop him from keeping his boy to himself.

The bath was warm enough for Shadow so he hoped it was hot enough for Kaze. The blanket had been left on the sofa and kaze was left in his tattered outfit. Shadow crouched down and sat on his legs just in front of his boy. He unzipped Kaze's jacket and tugged it off to reveal a hole riddled vest. That came off next and underneath was a thin figure with a pocket sized mess of chest hair on the chest. Shadow felt hollow at the showing ribcage and guilty about food he had previously thrown away. "You must be starving," the bionic stroked his 'son's' chest.
"It okay, Papà," Kaze leaned forward and kissed Shadow's cheek. 
"I'll get snacks soon and you'll be nice and strong again, yeah?"
"Yeah," it was Shadow's turn to kiss Kaze now. Shadow carried on undressing the little 'hog first with his socks then the dark grey shorts. The ebony hedgehog paused here but slipped them down in the end. Shadow could not help but blush at his son's naked body. To rid himself of anymore thoughts he picked up Kaze and let him sink into the bubble filled water. The elder couldn't help but chuckle at Kaze's reaction to the water, he was marvelling at it, poking it and grinning like an idiot. "Papà! Why you not getting in? It warm!" Kaze pulled a cute face when he was confused and Shadow couldn't help but agree to his son's call. He slipped off his work clothes, bundled them in the corner and slipped into the bathtub himself. The hybrid immediately pushed himself up against Shadow, his small leg brushing against Shadow's cock causing the elder to bite his lip. His instincts and hormones were threatening him but why this boy? "Love you Papà!"
"I love you too Kaze," With those shared words Shadow couldn't ever bear the thought of parting with the boy on his chest.
After washing the dirt ridden boy Shadow pulled him out and sat him on the floor. "Have fun?" The elder slicked back his hair admiring his work on the boy.
"Mm hm," 
"You smell nice," Shadow sat with the towel next to Kaze and inhaled his scent. His scent was something Shadow wanted but couldn't have. Shadow hid his moans as thoughts swelled and made his member pulse in pleasure. 
"You too!" Kaze giggled. Shadow couldn't hide it now- he had to dry Kaze but he only owned one towel! He thought of what he thought would be a good idea until it happened. 
Kaze sat in front of his dad and allowed his quills to be dried along with his back and small wagging wolf tail. Shadow reached around to dry Kaze's front and when he came down to his son's cock. He dried it quickly but his urges were too strong and a bit of pre leaked out of his erection and hit his son on the back. Kaze jumped at the sudden splash of liquid on his back. The boy turned to face his blushing father could no longer hide it. "What that Papà?" Curious eyes latched onto the white-ish liquid and as it looked just like milk the instinct of a child took over. Kaze licked up the sticky substance and swallowed it. Shadow needed Kaze to stop but summoning the breath to do so was impossible. His son wanted more anyway, stopping him was impossible. Kaze ran his tongue along the head of Shadow's rod. The elder moaned in pleasure as more precum seeped out making his son suckle his father's cock more and deeper. Shadow squirmed but bucked his hips into his son's spread lips. Kaze didn't care as long as the 'milk' kept coming. Shadow was close now, he felt his balls tighten as he released a load into Kaze's mouth. The younger's cheeks glowed pink but still didn't mind, he swallowed what he could then cuddled into the ebony hedgehog. "I like your milk Papà," Shadow only nodded and petted his son's now fluffy hair.
"Let's go get you changed, yeah?"

Rouge had picked up clothing for Kaze and she stayed to make sure her friend was actually going to find the boy's real parents. The clothes she picked out were based on a guess of Kaze's size but due to his hollowed chest and thin limbs the clothing hung off of him like a coat hanger. Rouge had only picked out denim dungarees and a white top. The sable hedge-wolf was sat in them swinging his dangling feet. Shadow had set out sugary snacks for him and the pre-schooler was happily munching on them. 
"Kaze, huh? How old are you then Kaze?" Rouge sat next to Kaze on the spare chair.
Kaze swallowed the last of his cookie. "Three," he stared at his crum-covered fingers. "I t'ink so..."
"Do you know when you were born?"
Kaze tried to make the sounds but was unable."Fif...fifth...fiftee..." 
"Fifteenth," Rouge nodded, not wanting to strain the boy.
"Augus',"
"Fifteenth of August?" The hybrid smiled and nodded. 
"I know 'cause a girl said so,"
"Which girl was this?" The ebony hedgehog furrowed his brow. Kaze only blinked showing his small knowledge. 
"Okay then,  did this girl give you a year?" Rouge scanned Kaze's mixed eyes.
"Three, two, three, two," the boy proudly stated.
"And how long have you been on your own?"
"Rouge," Shadow warned after the split second reaction from Kaze. The sable hedge-wolf had his chin tucked away in his chest, staring at the table. 
"We're not going to tell you off Kaze. But...we can help you find your Mommy and Daddy,"
"Mamma..." Kaze choked sobs back.
The bionic hedgehog kneeled down to his son and ran his thumb along his wasted face. "Something happened while you were alone...didn't it Kaze?" The boy roughly shook his head in return. "Did you talk to anyone?" There was no reaction but then came a small nod. "Did that person look nice or bad?"
"Bad," The boy whispered. 
"Did they touch you in a funny area?" A shake of the head. "Did they hurt you?" 
A small nod this time. "Yes,"
The ebony hedgehog sucked in a breath. "When did this happen?" 
"Seven days ago an' yesterday..." Kaze gripped the chair he sat upon.
"Where did he hurt you?" Kaze avoided his father's eyes. "Please..." Shadow pleaded. 
"All o'er," with fists clenched the bionic hedgehog sucked in a breath with gritted teeth. 
"That was what all the blood was?" A clear tear trickled down Kaze's cheek as he nodded. "Don't be scared now, you're with us. Rouge won't let anyone hurt you and neither will I, okay?"
"Okay," Shadow lifted the tuft of hair on the crown of his son's head and lightly pecked his fur. "Papà..."
"Yes, Kaze?"
"T'ank you," Shadow smiled and held the small boy close. 
"Come on, let's go for a walk, yeah?"
"Mm,"

Kaze held his father's and Rouge's hand as they walked back to the park where he used to live. His jumper had been washed and was now zipped up over his dungarees. At the sight of the park his eyes lit up surprisingly. "Papà!" The bionic's hand was grabbed and yanked over to the park by the grinning hedge-wolf. The white bat couldn't help but laugh at her hard-headed colleague being told what to do by a child. The ebony hedgehog was dragged to the round-a-bout and Kaze sat in the middle, pleading for Shadow to push him as fast as he could. Rouge walked over and watched as Shadow ignited his rocket skates and pushed the round-a-bout faster than should be able. 
When the pair drew to a halt, the young hedge-wolf couldn't stand upright and neither could the elder hedgehog. Rouge couldn't help herself,  she took a photo of the two boys flailing on the playground equipment. 
"The world is spinning, make it stop," the elder ground. 
"Papà," the younger was smiling while toppling on top of Shadow. "That fun," the sable hedge-wolf flopped on his father's chest.
"That it was,"
"I'm sure the people at work will love it too~"
"No," Shadow made a poor attempt of grabbing Rouge's phone.
"Sorry Shadow~" the bat teased.
"No," the ebony hedgehog made a movie star pose of agony. Rouge picked Kaze off of Shadow's chest and set him on his feet. The elder helped himself to his feet and smoothed Kaze's shocked up hair. 
"Again!" The boy demanded, jumping on the spot. 
"No, maybe when my heads back on straight, just not now,"
"Okay...swings!" Shadow was grabbed again and pulled over to the second piece of playground equipment. 
"Maybe...once I've finished my job that way I can play with you as long as I like!" Kaze grinned up at Shadow. "But...I really hate to ask...but could you show me where you used to live?"
"Sure," the ebony hedgehog felt his heart being tugged at the little boys forced smile. "O'er here," now being led gently to the wood area. 

Treading on autumn leaves as they walked the three mobians finally came to a small hole in a bush which held few items. "Here,"
"Thanks Kaze," Shadow's tan lips brushed Kaze's cheek before Rouge led him back to the park leaving Shadow to investigate. 
"You gonna be Mommy?" Looking down in shock, Rouge had been taken by surprise by the little boy.
"Oh no, I'm with someone else. Shadow and I are just friends,"
"You make good mommy," grinning, the sable hybrid took Rouge towards the swings.
"Thanks Kaze," Rouge picked up and plopped Kaze into the swing. A rocking motion took the boy up into the air and he began to giggle and squeal in delight. 
"Higher!" Was one of the squeals.
"Can't go any higher!" Rouge laughed back. 
"Higher!"
"Aw c'mon my arms are already getting tired," Rouge slowly allowed the swing to stop before  plucking Kaze out of the swing.
"Again!" The boy demanded.
"When Shadow comes back, I'm sure he'd want all the fun to himself,"
"Okay," the sable hedge-wolf seemed to sigh. Rouge took Kaze's hand and led him to a free bench where they sat down admiring the spiraling leaves.
"Kaze..."
"Yes?"
"If we found your Mommy and Daddy, would you still want Shadow?" The white bat looked down at the boy.
"I wanna stay wit' Papà!" Folding his arms he slunk back into his jumper.
"You can't Kaze, Shadow isn't your Daddy," Rouge tried to stroke the crest of hair rumpled by his hood but stopped at the stuck out bottom lip.
"I wan' Papà," She opened her mouth to reply but someone tapped her on the shoulder.
"Excuse me ma'am but I couldn't help but notice your G.U.N uniform," a small boy was stood behind Rouge.
"What do you need?" 
"My friend was climbing a tree over the sea and he's stuck but it's low tide and quite rocky, could you help?" The white bat studied Kaze carefully before standing up. 
"Shadow will be back soon Kaze, can you wait while I go help out?" There was no response but she was confident in Kaze's sour mood and her colleague.

"Look who's back," A voice jeered from behind the sulking boy. Kaze whipped around to find a ten year old boy smirking down at him.
"The nameless Callian boy," Another boy tugged roughly at Kaze's chestnut hair.
"I-I have name," whimpering, the hedge-wolf tucked his hair away in his hood.
"We know, bush boy," a new boy yanked the defenceless hybrid off the bench. Tripping over his own two feet, the hedge-wolf landed face first in the muddy grass.
"My name Kaze!" Sobbing came from under the hood but the older boys didn't care. Picking him up by the scruff of his neck they dragged the thrashing boy under the monkey bars and dumped him in the sand. "Stop!" The hedge-wolf tucked his knees into his chest  and wept into them.
"Make us, bush boy!" Sand was kicked into Kaze's shielded eyes.
"Cry for your dead Callian mother!" A boy's shoe was lodged into the vulnerable area of his stomach leaving no air in his lungs causing Kaze to gasp.
"Stop!"Kaze screamed again.
"Where's our money, bush boy?" A kick was sent to his arm.
"I have none!" The small boy wailed.
"Then you're a dirty little thief aren't you?" A fist clenched around Kaze's collar and upon seeing the anger flickering in the older boy's eyes he drew upon his last option.
"Papà!" 
"Your Daddy won't come for you, bush boy. No-one cares about you! Now give us back our money before I knock your teeth out," The older boy's fist was raised, threatening the sobbing hedge-wolf.
"Papà!"
"That's it!" The closed fist was brought down on the defenceless three year old. Kaze's teeth came down sharply on his tongue, tearing into the tissue, allowing blood to flow. 
The older boy smirked triumphantly but before he could raise his fist again one loud gunshot echoed around the circle of boys. Kaze was flung back into the sand, crying to himself. "Oh you're in deep shit now bush boy," one chuckled.
"Gonna get a bullet through your head," another jeered. At these comments the sable boy covered his ears and cowered into the ground. A pair of shoes entered Kaze's vision and he shielded himself futher.
"I sorry!" He cried out when he felt the pressure of an object on his head. He jerked away, trying to cease his sobs.
"What were you doing to him?" The voice above growled viciously.
"He stole our money! He's a dirty little Callian thief who deserves what he got!"
"I give you what you fucking deserve!" 
"Shadow, Stop! Kaze is your first priority!" Kaze lifted his head slightly at his name but it was sent back down when someone kneeled in front of him.
"I sorry!" The hybrid sobbed.
"Why are you apologising to me Kaze?"A gloved hand pryed the hood from the boy's head revealing to Kaze the identity of the gunman.
"P-Papà?" Shadow nodded. "Papà!" Tears flowed from Kaze's mixed eyes and he hid back in his hood.
"Kaze? It's me," the elder mobian creased his brow towards his son.
"You angry at me!" 
"I'm not, I did promise I would never ever hurt you," Shadow waited for Kaze's head to pop back out. When it did it was sent into the ebony hedgehog's midsection.
"Papà!"
"I'm here, I'll always be here," Stroking the cocoa hair  on top of his head seemed to calm the hybrid down. "Now, how much money did my son take from you?" Cradling his boy close, Shadow stood up to tower over the ten year olds. 
"Three rings, s-sir," 
"You're beating him up over three bloody rings?"Ruby eyes twitched in anger.
"He stole them from us!"
"Did you steal from them, Kaze?" The bionic hedgehog searched his son's eyes for the truth.
"They gave t'em to me... I-is that stealing?" The look of pure innocence was etched on Kaze's face.
"That isn't stealing, they clearly gave you a gift," A smirk played onto Shadow's tan lips.
"Don't defend him! He's a nasty little leech who sucks the life out of this park," A portly woman snapped from behind the ebony hedgehog.
"Say that again, I dare you," The last words were spat at the woman through clenched teeth.
"He's also a Callian," the boy who was clearly the woman's son added to the conversation.
"I don't care what he is, he's my son!"
"Then do the honour of putting him out of his misery," Shadow almost leapt  at the muttering boy but Rouge held him back.
"Enough damage has been caused here, I'm sure we have what we came for. Right?" An eyebrow was raised at the bionic 'hog who stubbornly nodded back. "Good," She fished around in her purse and brought out three shining rings. "There's your money back, now stop taunting this poor boy,"
Shadow turned up his nose at the money being handed over and was so disgusted by the greed in their eyes that he walked away with Kaze clutching close.


"How are you feeling Kaze?" Shadow examined the tear on his son's tongue.
"Good," the three year old nodded with a small smile.
"Were those the boys who gave you all the bruises from before?" The ebony hedgehog put away the first aid kit and embraced the boy tight. "I'm sorry, I promised you but..."
"I okay Papà," Kaze pressed his hands to his father's tan cheeks again.
"You're not,"
"It taste funny," the sable boy admitted and his father chuckled lightly.
"You're my big strong boy aren't you?"A grin came from the bloodied lips of Kaze before they opened in a yawn. "Tired?" The boy yawned again while shaking his head. "Yes you are, come on," picking up the tired eyed boy Shadow plopped Kaze on his unmade bed and drew the sheets up to his little chin.
"Read me a story, Papà,"
"I don't have any children books... actually,"the bionic hedgehog pulled and rummaged through his clustered bookshelf and hidden at the back was the seven book collection he had cherished since he was a boy. "How about we read this one?"

Kaze had been sent to sleep by his father's smooth flowing voice telling the story of Harry Potter and the sorcerers stone. While he slept Shadow re-adjusted the cocoa locks that fell around the boy's face. Just watching his cute little piece of heaven sleep was enough to bring back his urges. He couldn't hide it now, Kaze knew and it wouldn't make a difference if he was caught. Rouge had gone to her house anyway so he was alone with his son.
He wriggled his t-shirt off first before undoing his belt and slipping out of his jeans. There in his boxers was a tent which was revealed as his hard member. Knowing what to do, he slowly grasped and played with it, gasping at the rush and sensation. Moving his hand up and down first slow then picking up speed . He let out soft moans, careful not to wake his son. His pace quicked, fulfilling his urges but it left him gasping for air. He tried to replicate the feeling of Kaze's hot wet tongue around his cock as it began to throb but the feeling was un-replaceable. But thinking about Kaze increased the image of Shadow knotting his son. Cum seeping out of his tight tail hole. The ebony hedgehog burst, his second orgasm today and it still managed to splash over the hedge-wolf. 
"D...Damnit..." he cussed as he lost the energy to move.

The night came faster than the rest of the day. Shadow had gone shopping for the essentials and began to teach Kaze how to speak properly but it was a work in progress.
"Papà..." the sable hedge-wolf had curled onto Shadow's bare chest and was drifting in and out of sleep.
"Yes, Kaze?"
"I'm thirsty..."
"D'you want some water?" Shadow got a shake of the head.
"I want your milk..." the ebony hedgehog didn't bother hiding his smirk.
"Sure," he spoke through curled lips as he pushed himself up slightly. Kaze seemed impatient at Shadow's shaking hands once again exposing his now limp cock. 
The elder almost melted at the open mouth waiting to be fucked. Kaze gripped his father's shaft and allowed his tongue to run along the head before popping it in his mouth.
"You're a good boy Kaze," he grinned as the blood rushed to feed the muscle in his son's grasp.
"Nothing's coming out," The boy stopped to frown at his father.
"Just carry on, it'll come out soon," Shadow pet his son back down who was unsure and only kept to a light suckle. He groaned displeasingly and shoved the boy down until he gagged at the two inches buried in his throat  and pinned him under his legs. Kaze tried to pull away but his muffled cries stirred the bionic hedgehog and Shadow triumphantly threw his head back and let his load out in Kaze's already stuffed mouth.
The hybrid swallowed the cum that managed to stay in his mouth then looked at his father, hurt rising in his eyes.
"Don't look at me like that Kaze, I didn't hurt you did I?"
"No but..."
"But..." 
"It was scary," the boy blushed slightly. 
Shadow ruffled the boy's hair. "You did well Kaze, it's all about practice,"
"O-okay...Goodnight Papà," the hedge-wolf curled up next to Shadow again and let his head fall on his father's chest.
"Night night Kaze,"
***
A four year old Kaze sat on Shadow's lap reading a book out loud for his father.
"The boy... laugh..."
"Laughed," the elder corrected.
"Happy..."
"Happily,"
"The end," The sable hedge-wolf grinned and shut the book.
"Well done Kaze!" Smothering his son loving, Shadow praised the boy.
"Did I do well?"
"So well you've earned a treat from me," Tanned lips collided with pale ones and the ebony hedgehog cheekily slipped his hand into Kaze's underwear. The hybrid gasped in his kiss allowing Shadow to push his tongue into his son's mouth. When they parted, saliva ran between their mouths.
"Papà!" The hybrid turned crimson as he stared at his father. Shadow picked up his son and laid him on his stomach on the bed.
"Now this toy is yours to keep," Kaze nodded and watched the older mobian dig in his drawer. "No peaking," Mixed eyes were now closed awaiting for his father's command to open them again. "Okay Kaze. Heads or tails,"
"Tails..." a flip of a coin was head followed by Shadow's low chuckle.
"Tails means I get some fun,"Shorts were removed followed by pants and grabbing the wagging wolf tail, Shadow pressed his tongue to his son's tight hole and swirled saliva around the rosebud. Kaze gripped the sheets beneath him and let out a soft cry. The hedgehog didn't stop until his son's ass was coated with saliva.
"Papà..." a flash of white appeared when the elder noticed that his son was hard.
"Ready for your treat Kaze?" The boy only nodded. Producing the surprise, Shadow spread his son's cheeks and with one last grin pushed the vibrator forcefully into the hole until it popped in nicely. The boy screamed in such a way that aroused Shadow.
"Papà..." heavy breathing prevented full sentences. "It... It hurts!"
"But what have I told you many times before? Hm," Shadow ran a hand along his son's thighs and up his chest. "Pain then pleasure,"
The boy moaned trying to encase his screams. "No," The hedgehog caught Kaze's arms before he could escape.
The adult hedgehog was in ecstasy at the sight of his submissive son. Rolling him onto his back Shadow ran his tongue along the nape of Kaze's neck and snarled one word. "Yes," flipping the setting up to one the boy cried out.
"No!" His small fists beat against the ebony hedgehog's chest but had no results. "Papà!"
"The reason I do this is because I love you Kaze," Kaze held his father's words steady but Shadow didn't stay still. He rode his son's naked body. Rubbing his member over the smooth fur. White teeth bit into Kaze's neck as Shadow whispered. "Do you love me?"
Only a one worded whisper escaped the hedge-wolf's gasping lips "Yes,"
"Then let's turn you up a bit, I want more of your sexy moans," biting his lip the boy watched petrified as his father's finger flipped the switch up twice. Kaze jolted and shrieked in pleasure as wave after wave of short vibrations  rippled in his muscles. Shadow's cock twitched yearningly while Kaze's small prick stood rigid and sore. His thighs tightened and blood dribbled down his lip as he bit down hard on the tissue. The elder just chuckled. "Silly boy," his tongue ran in and out of his son's mouth. The hybrid was lost in deep rapture, oblivious to anything but his father riding his chest like a fairground. Grinning evilly, the vibrator was pushed up to five and it snapped Kaze back into shrieking.
Vibrations tore through his body and he lost the will to fight. "Papà... Papà!" The bionic stared longingly at his boy and decided he wanted a piece of the action. Grabbing a fistful of feral cocoa locks he yanked up his son's head and stuffed the open mouth with his girth. The boy fought back slightly only allowing the head inside. Growling, Shadow fought back. He was six inches and he knew that Kaze could only take four but he was going to up the game. Reaching behind him, he gripped his son's cock causing him to gasp making an entrance for Shadow. The boy glared distastefully at his father but controlled his breathing as practiced. 
"Be a good boy Kaze, let Daddy in," cooing the elder pushed a third inch into the moist mouth. When the hybrid refused Shadow pinched the boy's nose closed. Lips curling Shadow forced another inch until Kaze relaxed and just allowed his father to fuck him. "That's my boy!" Shoving the last two inches in was easy and quick. He thrust in and out of his son's mouth while controlling the vibrations inside. Shadow felt it. He was going to blow. "Kaze!"He released his hot seed down the small throat. Kaze's cheeks glowed pink and his mixed eyes rolled back into his head.
Shadow removed himself from his son along with the vibrator. The boy just lay there motionless only allowing an occasional moan to pass his lips.
"So sweetheart, like your gift?" The hybrid didn't answer but Shadow took it as a "yes". Brushing cum off of his son's lips the elder kissed Kaze deeply. "I love you, more than you know,"
"I know," Kaze managed a smile.
