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Chapter 7 - Mentors & Masters  

       Amy collapsed atop Dex, the sweaty, grinning hedgehogs aglow from the last leg of a romp under the covers as the early morning sun angled in from the balcony.  Warm, tingly and giddy, she draped her leg over his as the tall, winter-white hedgehog with black banding laced his hands behind his neck, his piercing, powder blue eyes blissful as she kissed his cheek.  “Mmmph…  that was nice, my sexy sweetie,” nuzzled Amy, her delicate pink fingers drawing circles through the white ruff perched atop Dex’s chest.  “We certainly keep up with each other.”
       “Barely in my case,” smiled Dex, the hedgehog’s voice soft and deep as he curled his arm about Amy’s shoulders and snugged her close.  “You can really take it out of me, pinky.  I’ve not gone steady in a loooong time.  Not as fast as, uh...”  Thinking the better of it, Dex trailed off.  “I’ve just got a few years on you.  Or you’re just amazing.  Yup.  Gonna go with amazing.”  The white hedgehog planted a kiss on Amy’s forehead.
       “I’ll allow it,” chuckled Amy, resting her cheek on Dex’s shoulder.  “And trust me, being fast isn’t always good.”  Leaning in, she kissed his chest.  “In my book, a marathon beats a sprint.”
       Dex blushed, slowly tracing his fingertips over the pink hedgehog’s lower back and upper buns, the pair dozing happily until his phone buzzed nearby.  Reaching to the nightstand, Dex squinted at the text while Amy cuddled contently.  “Oh hey,” Smiled Dex tiredly.  “Sonic says hi, he made it back fine, house is fine, storm cleanup underway, uh…  let’s see.  He and Tails are gonna help Shadow at his place for a few days.”  Yawning, the white hedgehog silenced his phone and rubbed his eyes before taking Amy’s hand and kissing it.  “Cool, everyone’s safe.”
       “Yeah.  Except for Shadow,” snickered Amy.  “He’s never had a to live with those two.  I have.  Tails is mostly okay.  He’s considerate.  Puts stuff away, keeps the toilet seat down.  Reads a lot.  But Sonic?  Ugh...”  Amy yawned and shook her head.  “Poor nerd-butt.  When I think of what Tails going to have to put up with now.  Sonic’s impulsive, selfish, forgetful… always running.  [i]Especially[/i] if there’s chores to do.”
       “Aww, I thought he was super ni--” 
       “And even WITH Tails looking out for him,” interrupted Amy, tracing a finger through Dex’s ruff, “he still gets into one dumb scrape after another.  Sonic’s good at what he does.  I’ll give him that.  But I’ve bandaged them both up enough times to know who the reckless one is.”
       “That might be a bit harsh,” shrugged Dex, watching Amy’s hand.  “People love him, he’s a world hero.  He didn’t really pick any of those fights.  I work a dangerous job too, I sympathize.  No risks, no rewards, right?  And Tails sounds like a pretty bright guy.  They’ve been together how long now?  Good for them.”
       “IF they’re equals, partners,” countered Amy, gently tapping Dex’s chest with her finger.  “But Tails worships Sonic.  Always has.  And he’s gonna totally overlook blue-butt’s faults.  Especially now that they’re…”  The pink hedgehog sighed and briefly closed her eyes.  “Intimate.  Look.  Truth is, Tails has never had a real relationship before.  Not like this.  He’s my friend too and I’m not gonna let Sonic treat him like a… a doormat.  Trust me, I have some experience in that area.”
       “Sorry to bring it up,” chuckled Dex, leaning in and kissing Amy’s forehead.
       “Meh, it’s fine.  I’m glad they’re safe,” shrugged Amy, rubbing Dex’s belly and kissing his shoulder.  “I can do a better job helping now that my blinders are off.  How ’bout you, snow-butt?  Do you and Shadow still talk?  Not like work stuff.  You know... old times?”
       Dex rubbed the top of Amy’s hand thoughtfully.  “Once in a while.  We’re still friends but we keep it professional.  We kind of have to, really.  Field Director Gambalt is my boss, but Shadow is [i]his.[/i]  Back when we broke it off and I returned to the mainland, I had to disclose…”  Dex blushed.  “Everything.”
       “Just say boyfriends,” sighed Amy, gently combing some of Dex’s silky banded quills.  “Or lovers.  Or whatever it was.  For someone who’s bi you sure get defensive about it.  Shadow is sooooo not my type.  But I think it’s cute.  So…” grinned Amy, tickling around Dex’s nipple.  “Who was the bottom in that arrangement?”
       “First off, it was lonely up there,” protested Dex, blushing bright through his grin.  “And second, I like to think we were equals.”
       “Uh huh,” giggled Amy.
       Dex rolled his eyes and laughed.  “Believe what you want, pinky.  But command candidates have to retrain vigorously.  Almost from scratch and with agents they’ve never met.  It’s a protocol against infiltrators or favoritism.  We just sort of clicked, you know?  It doesn’t matter, he was just very--hey!”  Dex snickered as Amy tickled his side under the covers.  
       “Sooooo, how many [i]girls[/i] have you dated, hmm??” giggled Amy, batting her eyelashes as her hand tickled down to the hedgehog’s reposing member.
       “Oh man, there is [i]no[/i] good answer to that question,” he laughed, slipping his hands down to grab Amy’s and tickling her hip and side in retaliation.  “A few.  I much prefer gals after all.  And now I got the best gal.  You won’t have to wonder about me.”
       “Good answer!” grinned Amy, climbing atop Dex and taking his wrists in her hands.  The pink hedgehog looked down sweetly at him.  “I like to keep things simple.  You give THIS gal one hundred percent and you’ll get it right back.”  Amy clamped her legs, softly rubbing her warmth over Dex’s waist as she draped his hands on her breasts.  “With bonuses.”
       “The rose has spoken,” nodded Dex, gently cupping and fondling the hedgehog’s pert breasts as her hands cupped his.  “You got it.”  Leaning in, Amy closed her lovely green eyes and pressed her lips to his, the slow, sweet kiss barely begun before a knock came to the bedroom door.  
       “You lovebirds awake in there?” came a muffled feminine voice, its tone low, confident and smooth.
       “Mostly,” giggled Amy, sitting up on her startled partner, who began to look around frantically for coverings.  “Come on in, hon!”
       “A-aren’t you gonna cover up!?” whispered Dex worriedly, straining to reach Amy’s white linen robe on the side of the bed as a buxom bat opened the door and carefully backed in with a coffee tray.
       “Looks like you kids have been up for a while,” smiled the bat, her striking figure clad in an elegant, kimono-like dressing gown, its iridescent blue and green feather pattern complimenting her sultry eyes.  “Thought you could use some nice hot java.  Just the thing after morning shenanigans.”
       “Aww, bless you, honey!” chimed Amy, tilting her head.
       “Uh, g-good morning, Rouge!” stammered Dex, awkwardly flopping Amy’s robe over her shoulders like a towel.  “We’re not quite up yet.  Er--dressed.  Dressed up yet.”  Amy cocked an eye as Dex adjusted the robe, attempting to cover her chest.        
       “Look out Ames, the modesty cops are here,” chuckled Rouge, setting the tray on a nearby table as Amy slipped out of bed, leaving the robe behind in the confused hedgehog’s hands.  
       “I still got my hammer,” grinned Amy, kissing the buxom bat affectionately on the cheek before taking her hands and looking her over.  “You look beautiful, missy!  Did you sleep well?”
       “I did, thank you sweet cheeks,” winked the bat, taking the robe from Dex and holding it up while Amy poked her arms into the sleeves.  “I just never quite make it through that third glass of wine these days,” she chuckled, turning and gracefully pouring coffee as Amy tied the robe.  “Knuckles is still out cold, hope you didn’t hear us.  Ames hon, do you still do two sugars?”
       “Oh yes, please,” nodded Amy.  “And no, we didn’t hear anything.  Nothing outside this room anyway.”  The bat and hedgehog snickered knowingly as Amy carefully took the mug from Rouge and enjoyed long, grateful sip. “Oh, that’s heavenly.  Thank you.  You’re an angel.”
       “I got the wrong kinda wings for [i]that[/i] job, honey,” mused Rouge, pouring for Dex.  “Dex, I recall you like it black?  Long, black and hard?”  Amy guffawed into her mug, nearly spraying out its contents.
       “Oh, now don’t you start in, we’re off duty,” slumped Dex, sitting up with his cheek on his hand.  “Yes, black.  Pretty please.”
      “How long have you know me, kiddo?  You’re G.U.N.’s biggest Mary Sue, I love giving you a hard time,” smiled Rouge as she handed him the mug and placed a hand on her hip.  “Maybe not as hard as Shadow, but I try.”  Rouge winked at Amy, who snickered and clinked mugs with their buxom host. 
       “Is there ANYone who doesn’t know now?” bemoaned Dex, pulling covers over himself and taking a sip.  “Ohhh, that’s amazing.  Thank you Lady R.  You know, Shads does faithfully mention you at the briefings.  I hope everything’s healed up okay.”
       Rouge smacked her rump and raised her mug.  “Fit as a fiddle, hon!  And three months off with pay?  I’d do it all over again and take out [i]twice[/i] as many guards and bots.”  The bat took a thoughtful sip.  “I guess with Eggman all loonied up now it’ll be back to good old boring spy work for me.  I was kinda hoping you’d sweet talk Sonic into coming up before I go back on duty.  Haven’t seen him in ages.”
       “We tried,” shrugged Amy, sitting on the edge of the bed and sipping.  “But he couldn’t hack being away from propeller-butt that long.  Dex even offered to fly Tails up here too, but nope.  Sonic was was off and running, same as always.  Pff.”
       “Aww, don’t be like that, pinky,” smiled Rouge, gently stroking one of Amy’s quills.  “Love conquers all.  And sometimes she’s a bitch.”  The bat leaned down and nuzzled the hedgehog’s nose.  “When you gotta have someone, you gotta have ’em.  Sonic’s happy.  And now?  It’s your turn.” 
       Smiling bashfully, Amy set her mug aside and hugged Rouge tight.  “Oh, missy.  You can talk people into anything, you know that?  I’ll try.”  The pink hedgehog kissed the bat’s cheek before returning to her coffee.  “They’re safe by the way, the storm’s all passed.  They’re staying at Shadow’s.”
       “Oh?  Did his place get hit?”  Rouge sauntered to the drapes, opening them to a sweeping view of a forested slope leading to the ocean far below.  Amy looked inquisitively to Dex, who shrugged.  Her brow furrowing thoughtfully, Rouge took an elegant sip.  “Interesting.  You’d think they’d want to be alone for a bit, you know?  Young couple, house to themselves and all that?  I wonder--”
       Cutting off the bat, a loud, groaning yawn bellowed through the hallway, followed by a groggy, bleary-eyed red echidna sporting conspicuous bed-head.  Shuffling into the room, Knuckles wore an elegant ladies’ dressing gown similar to Rouge’s.  Being a size too small, the gown was untied, offering a grand view of the lacy pink panties girding the echidna’s bulging loins as he stretched.  “Mruuhhguh,” he yawned, smacking his lips and scratching himself.  “Goob mornig.  Hey toots.  Couldn’t find the robe ya got me so I borrowed one.”  The echidna sniffed, his eye cracking open.  “Ooo, izzat coffee?  Gimme, gimme!” he perked, waddling eagerly to the tray as the speechless trio watched him grab a mug and pour.  “What??” 
[i]Meanwhile, in a different time zone at a different house containing an entirely different distracted trio…[/i]   
       Sonic cast Tails a sneaky grin from across Shadow’s chest, the fox smiling and nodding knowingly as they lay curled to either side of a perturbed onyx hedgehog.  Having enjoyed a superb meal and a late night hot tub soak after tidying up, the trio now found themselves in the master bed, bereft of clothing and at a bit of an impasse.  Shadow eyed his bedmates suspiciously, then looked up at the ceiling as he gently tugged at the soft, black ropes tying his limbs to the posts at each corner of the bed.  “All right,” he exhaled patiently.  “You convinced me to show you the ropes.  Quite literally.  And I will say these knots are…”  Shadow tugged and grunted softly, his sinewy limbs straining against his bindings.  “Adequate.  Quite good, actually.  But I do [i]not[/i] want you thinking this sort of… recreation is routine for me.  It is not.  I’m actually quite embarrassed you found these.”
       “Aww,” grinned Sonic, twirling his finger through the captive hedgehog’s handsome chest ruff.  “We’re just curious, Shads.  You said get extra blankets from the closet and, well, there they were.  And when you’ve been tied up as often as Tails and I have, well, you pick up a few tricks.  Don’t be embarrassed, you look pretty hot!  All helpless like that.”  Sonic and Tails giggled as their captive’s eyes drew to suspicious slits, the tied hog huffing through his reddening cheeks. 
       “It is true you can’t break this stuff, Shadow?” puzzled Tails, the naked fox’s leg and one of his tails draped over the onyx hedgehog’s thigh as he tugged at the glossy dark rope.  “I’ve seen all kinds advanced materials, but this is amazing.  It’s like some kind of super flexible para-aramid synthetic, with a polypropylene sheath, I’m guessing.  Nice and soft, but stronger than steel!”
       “You’re mostly correct,” smirked Shadow, watching the other males’ hands began to wander over his largely immobilized body.  “I cannot tell you precisely, the patents belong to G.U.N.  And while I could easily break free, I prefer not to demolish my bed and endanger you in the process.  We can take them off now.”
       “What’s the hurry?” smiled Sonic, leaning in and nibbling the edge of Shadow’s ear as he caressed his chest.  Shadow closed his eyes, attempting to stifle his pleasure and not cede control to the other hedgehog, but his body betrayed him as his breathing quickened and blood began to surge southward to his loins, accompanied by a soft moan.  “See?  [i]Part[/i] of you seems to be enjoying this.”

 
       “Careful Sonic,” snickered Tails, kissing Shadow’s shoulder.  “It’s that big gun of his.  And it’s getting bigger!” The fox slid his hand down the hedgehog’s taut belly, then traced a finger up the largest vein adorning his growing member, which throbbed to the touch.  “Mmm…  I still don’t get it, though.  Getting aroused from being tied up?  In my experience, getting tied up is usually a bad thing.  If you can’t move, how are you supposed touch your partner?  Or… you know, help?”
       Opening his mouth to answer, Shadow found Sonic’s finger on his lips.  “That’s the beauty of it Tails,” grinned Sonic, nibbling down Shadow’s cheek and neck as the latter writhed and let out a soft, deep moan.  “See?  He wants to be able to touch, to be in control.  But he’s given up that privilege now and has to submit.  That can be a real turn-on,” Sonic playfully bit Shadow’s ear and nuzzled in as he cupped and tugged the hedgehog’s hefty obsidian balls.  “Especially for guys who are used to calling the shots.  Isn’t that right, Shadow?”  
       “Ridiculous,” grunted Shadow, his eyes lidding with anticipation as Sonic kissed his way down to the hedgehog’s chest.  The well-endowed captive kept calm as his member grew rapidly for all to see.  “NO one is in charge of me, blue-butt.  I am merely humoring--ooohh!”  Licking his lips, Tails had gripped Shadow’s cock at the base and was now squeezing as Shadow huffed and squirmed quietly against the ropes.  “I am... hah… merely humoring your youthful curiosity.  Should either of you wish to properly tie someone for recreational purposes.  Now stop being silly and take--”
       “Follow my lead, okay Tails?” interrupted Sonic, the fox smiling back.
       The blue hedgehog and two-tailed fox leaned in, each taking one of Shadow’s nipples into their mouths, eagerly suckling and licking the manly slate nubs as Tails slowly stroked the captive up.  Mouth frozen mid-gasp, Shadow closed his eyes and lay his head back, his breathing becoming hard as his nipples quickly followed suit.  Pleasure radiated pleasure through his body.  “This is utterly unfair,” he huffed, clenching his fists and squirming as he pulling on the unyielding ropes, causing the bed to creak.  “Nnnggghhh!  Two against one,” he panted, licking his lips.  “So-called heroes.  Is [i]this[/i] your game!?”
       “Mmm… yes it is, and yes, you [i]love[/i] it, don’t you, faker?” nibbled Sonic breathily, running his tongue around Shadow’s nipple as Tails squeezed and suckled the other, the fox blushing brightly as his own erection pressed into Shadow’s side.  “It’s called teamwork.  Bigshot commander guy likes teamwork, doesn’t he?”   Sonic blew on Shadow’s nipple, then bit it playfully before suckling it back in.  His warm hand slid down the onyx hedgehog’s belly, lacing fingers with Tails’ as they stroked their captive together.  “C’mon foxy,” grinned Sonic, leaning across and kissing Tails wetly in view of their captive.  “What say we give our prisoner a treat?  He’s behaving, for the most part.  Funny kiss time?”
       “Funny kiss time!” nodded the fox, licking his lips as as both males admired Shadow’s fully arisen pole, their own erections prodding warmly against Shadow’s thighs.  “You want me to go first?  And shouldn’t we untie him?”
       “Pfff,” guffawed Sonic, kissing his way down Shadow’s chest, midriff and belly as Tails followed suit.  “Like he says, he [i]could[/i] free himself if he really wanted to.  But he doesn’t.  He can’t wait to see what we do next because he’s a big ol’ pervert.  Speaking of big, there’s plenty for both of us.”  Licking wetly down Shadow’s lower belly, Sonic cupped Shadow’s large, velvety balls and squeezed. 
       Rearing his head up, Shadow shot a defiant glance at Sonic.  “Pervert?  Y--you’re the one who suggested a threesome even though it’s after one and I’m exhausted.  Both of you had wandering hands in the hot tub. And now my phone has some four dozen snaps of your anatomy you two saw fit to send me.  You’re the pervert here, blue-butt.  So help me Chaos, when I get--AHH!”  
       Sonic silenced his captive with a firm nipple pinch.  Grinning mischievously and locking eyes with Shadow, he slapped the tied hedgehog’s erection against his cheek.  “Ah, ah, ah.  We’re in charge, faker.  Until I untie you, you will speak only when spoken to.  Play your cards right and we’ll [i]all[/i] win this round.”
       “Is it okay for me to talk?” whispered Tails, cuddling close to Sonic as Shadow stifled a snicker.
       “Yes, silly,” chuckled Sonic, smooching Tails’ cheek and offering Shadow’s rod to the fox, who leaned in and kissed it.  “Now then, what to do with him first?  Oh, right!  Shadow cock versus fox mouth.  This I gotta see!  Here, let’s get on either side of him...”  Sonic shifted so that he lay with his back and rump towards Shadow, draping his arm over the captive hedgehog’s belly as he idly tugged his own thick pole.  Lying opposite Sonic, Tails draped his arm over Shadow’s thigh, the hedgehog’s impressive dusky erection jutting up between their faces.  Slowly tugging his smaller, curved fox-cock with just his fingertips, Tails resumed stroking Shadow with his other hand, licking his lips as the hedgehog’s pinkish-slate foreskin slid up and down over the large, attractive glans.  Sonic kissed Tails and smiled.  “Never seen you do another guy before.  Hot!  Just gonna watch for a little bit, okay?” 
       “Okay,” nodded Tails, blushing as his blue eyes gazed into Sonic’s.  Leaning in, the fox started to open his mouth around Shadow’s cock, but paused.  “You… you sure this is okay, Sonic?”  The fox swallowed hard.  “My face feels so hot, like my heart’s gonna burst.  I can’t believe we’re really [i]doing[/i] this.  A-all three of us, I mean,” laughed Tails nervously.
       “It’s okay, Tails,” smiled Sonic, caressing the fox’s feather-soft cheek.  “We all agreed to some more lessons together.  And I’m certain TDH is enjoying this thank-you gift despite what he says.  But if you don’t feel good about it, then we’ll stop.  No harm, no foul.  All right?”
       “Okay,” nodded Tails, his innocent eyes meeting with Sonic’s as he slowly stroked Shadow.  “I want to, though.  A lot!  Anything for you guys.”
       “I’m with my handsome fox and having a blast,” grinned Sonic.  “That’s what I live for.  And as for ol’ Shads here…”  Reaching up, Sonic tugged Shadow’s other nipple firmly, bringing forth another loud, anticipatory moan and a large strand of precum from the straining captive.  Sonic winked as Shadow squirmed fruitlessly beneath the duo.  “I know HE wants it.  So what do you say?  Should we give it to him?”
       “Yeah!” nodded Tails, the reassured fox biting his lip.  “He did help me get better at it.  Let me show you.”  The excited fox cupped Shadow’s hefty, dark balls and squeezed, watching them gather warmly in his palm before sucking one and then the other into his mouth, tugging back with his lips and letting each orb slip wetly free before repeating, his long, pink fox tongue curling each time into the sensitive space beneath Shadow’s sack.  Slowly squeezing and stroking the captive’s cock, the fox wetly sucked the hedgehog’s balls as his muffled moans mingled with Shadow’s deeper ones.
       “Ooooo, niiice,” nodded Sonic, watching his fox intently as he stroked himself.  “Yeah… suck those big ol’ hog nuts… such a nice, big set.  I bet they’re niiice and full, too.  For now, hehe.”
       Tails blushed, smiling at Sonic as he licked his way up the spongy underside of Shadow’s prick to the foreskin, pulling it down and licking away the gathered precum in circles over the glans.  “This area’s really important, this right here,” whispered Tails, lapping the sensitive collection of folds and ridges that made up the underside of Shadow’s head.  Rearing up a bit, Tails slipped his mouth down over Shadow’s cock, the angle allowing him to easily lick the special area each time he bobbed his head.  
       “UUHHH!!”  His body tensing, Shadow’s moan filled the room, the hedgehog’s hips pushing towards the pleasure as his binds creaked the bed anew.  Holding Shadow’s hilt, Tails popped the veiny sword from his mouth and rubbed it sensuously over his warm, soft face.  
       “See?” smiled the fox, licking the length once more.  “Just like I did on you.”  Tails sucked most of Shadow in again, humming softly against his flesh as his head bobbed steadily up and down in time with his hand, the fox’s pinky extended as he pumped.  
       “Good boy,” huffed Sonic, jerking himself a bit faster as he observed.  “I’m glad ol’ Shads actually shared some secrets, took his time with you.  You’re so damn sexy, Tails…  watching you go to town like that.  Nnnff!  Okay, I want in now.  Combo move.”
       Tails popped Shadow from his mouth and puzzled a moment.  “Combo...?  Oh!  Sure, like a double team?”  The grinning hedgehog nodded as Tails lowered his eyes.  “Hehe, he won’t stand a chance.”  Leaning in, the pair suckled their captive from opposing angles, lips and tongues pressing and licking wetly in unison over the head and shaft of the deliciously trapped meat.  Taking lead, Sonic blew Shadow eagerly, his handsome quills bobbing as Tails happily worked the captive’s balls.  Savoring his onetime rival’s girth and texture, Sonic closed his eyes and lost himself in the act, fellating sensually for some time before swapping with the fox, their leaking treat slipping seamlessly from one appreciative mouth to the other.  
       His mouth agape and flecked with drool, Shadow moaned and panted throughout as he felt and witnessed the two-pronged oral assault, his chest rising and falling faster as his heart thumped madly within.  “C-careful boys,” he huffed, his toes curling and uncurling as the restraints creaked and groaned further still.  “Hnnnnngghh… I’m not--”
       “What did I tell you, faker?” interrupted Sonic,  deftly slipping a wet finger into Shadow’s anus up to the knuckle.  The servicing hedgehog and fox were nearly tossed by the thrust that followed from Shadow’s hips, their captive’s eyes screwing shut with the loudest moan yet.  “Hahaha!  Ooo, he’s tight, foxy.  I’d say you and me and are about to win this level.”    
       The fox giggled as he slapped Shadow’s cock against his long, pink tongue.  “Yeah, he’s really close.  Look at how tight his balls are.  He makes a [i]lot[/i] when he spurts, so don’t get any in yours eyes, okay?  It kinda burns.”
       “Shads, always the big shooter,” smiled Sonic, withdrawing his finger and teasing Shadow’s slickened ring with it.  “Let’s just do the head, babe.  I want to be kissing you when he blows.”  Eyes brightening through his blush, the fox carefully angled his head with Sonic’s, trapping their captive’s firm glans between their lips.  The blue hedgehog steadily squeezed and caressed Shadow’s taut sack as the duo kissed and suckled wetly above, their tongues and lips swirling and sliding as the moaning, panting hedgehog’s pre oozed sweetly between.  Dripping freely themselves, the pair pulled their own erections as their host’s head tossed fitfully side to side, his blood surging with imminent release.  The fox’s sapphire eyes dreamily met his mate’s emerald gaze just as Shadow tensed and cried out, his deep red face contorting into a mask of orgasm.  
       Gripping the ropes for dear life, Shadow cascaded into climax.  “HUUAAAHH!!”  The bedposts threatened to crack as his limbs involuntarily flexed.  “UHH!!  UHH!!  UHH!!  UUHHH!!  UHHHHNNNNNGGG!!”  The hedgehog’s body arched stiffly upwards as forceful jets of hot semen shot out, ejaculating against attentive lips and tongues seeking to taste it.  Dimly he felt one eager mouth, then the other, then a mix of the two, then sometimes thin air, only to splash his own belly, chest and face.  His entire body quaked, his cock continuing to twitch long after it had been emptied.  Their host panting, perspiring and drained, Sonic and Tails kissed one another before turning their attentions to cleanup, licking away what cream they could find from one another and Shadow’s trembling, damp body.
       “Got some on your forehead,” giggled Tails breathlessly, reaching to wipe Sonic’s temple.  The fox nuzzled noses with his beau before leaning in and kissing the tip of Shadow’s cock, its owner still wordless and winded.  “Are… are you okay, Shadow?  You’re kinda purple, hehe.”
       “I think we literally sucked the life out of him,” chuckled Sonic, cuddling back to their host’s side as he idly tugged himself.  Sonic kissed Shadow’s reddened cheek and patted his belly.  “Hope you died happy, TDH.” 
        “W-worth it,” croaked Shadow, giving Sonic a tuckered smile.  “That was... wondrous,” he huffed, slumping against the ropes.  “You are both sweet and superb.  With heroic libidos, hehe.  Now then, m-might I be untied?  Perhaps I can return the favor.”
       “You didn’t say the magic word,” chimed Tails, laying his head against Shadow’s thigh and tugging himself.  “You always like it when [i]I[/i] say it.”
       “Of course,” chuckled Shadow.  “Boys, will you [i]please[/i] untie me?”
       “Much better!” nodded Tails, sliding down to Shadow’s feet.  Sonic snickered and reached for the binds on Shadow’s hands as the fox’s nimble fingers made quick work of the lower knots.  
       Shadow rubbed his wrists as the last rope plopped to the floor.  Euphoric, he sat up and slid his hand behind Sonic’s neck, kissing the other hedgehog tenderly before repeating the gesture with Tails.  Stacking pillows behind himself, he flopped back blissfully into the soft, cool pile.  “I certainly can’t take credit for this lesson,” he chuckled, rubbing his ruff.  “So I’ll just say thank you.” 
       “Our pleasure Shads, you really came through for us.  No pun intended,” smiled Sonic, rising to his knees.  Still rock hard, his sizable shaft jutted out over his athletic thighs.  “I’m glad you’re enjoying, hehe.  Ready for more?  Or do you need to recharge?”
       “You two shall be my undoing,” smiled Shadow, reaching to either side to fondle hedgehog and fox stiffies alike.  “I need my breath back, yes.  But I’m certain we can find ways to decompress you two in the meantime.  Let’s see.  Tails poked me the night before, and you bred him yesterday, yes?”
       “Yup!” nodded Sonic, grinning and humping into Shadow’s hand.  “That leaves me unpoked.  No biggie though, I can go whenever.”  Sonic reached across and caressed Tails’ cheek.  “How about it, cutie?  Go another round with me?”
       “Uh…”  Ears flattening as he self-consciously rubbed his butt, Tails smiled bashfully.  “I’m still a little tender down there, hehe.  But I know I can do it.  Just be gentle, okay?” 
       “There’s an easy enough solution,” offered Shadow, patting his chest.  “Sonic?  Come.  Sit on my face, facing my legs.  Tails?  Straddle my waist, facing Sonic.  I’ll get his lovely blue back door ready for you.  Sonic’s not had a turn, after all.  I insist.”
       Sonic’s eyes went wide.  “What?  Whoa!  That’s hot!”  He nuzzled Tails intimately and whispered as the fox smiled lovingly.  “How about it, Captain Prower?  [i]You[/i] wanna take the controls?”
       “You bet I do,” grinned Tails, squeezing Sonic’s hands.  “Might be a short flight, though.  I almost spurted when Shadow did.”  
       “It’s about enjoyment, not endurance,” smiled Shadow, the hedgehog helping Sonic hoist his leg as the latter turned tail.  “You needn’t last.  Just let things happen.”  As one hedgehog lowered his fit blue buns, the other parted them with his thumbs and licked over the warm, stretched pinkness between.  Mouth falling open, Sonic moaned dreamily.  Tails squeezed the hedgehog’s hands before kissing him deeply, the fox’s tongue slipping in as Shadow followed suit below, lapping and probing tight hedgehog hole.  Arousal flooded Sonic, melting as warm, licky pleasure entered from both ends.  Tails squeezed his blue beau close, taking his breath and suckling his lips needfully as Shadow admired the lovely view.  Swiping precum from the duo’s sparring erections, Shadow painted Sonic’s wet pucker and pushed in a finger.  Though it entered easily, the twisting digit brought a loud gasp that broke the kiss above.
       “Ah!”  Sonic swallowed, panting softly as a strand of saliva briefly connected his lower lip to Tails’.  Sonic shakily reached behind himself to caress Shadow’s mane of silken quills as the mentor tongued him aggressively.  “Sweet Chaos, that feels soooo good…  I could come just from this!  Ohhhhh...”  Shadow whacked Sonic’s cheek firmly and squeezed.  “Yowp!”
       “I think that’s your cue,” giggled Tails as Sonic blushed and laughed, rubbing his stinging rump as the others helped him turn around and straddle Shadow’s chest.  Smiling seductively, the dark hedgehog slid his powerful hands up Sonic’s thighs and squeezed as he watched the the hedgehog’s member lower to his face.  Pressing in from behind, Tails licked his lips and rubbed his cockhead hotly up and down against the hedgehog’s warm, slickened ring.  “Ready player one?” huffed the fox, gripping his hedgehog’s hip.
       Smiling over his shoulder, Sonic leaned back and kissed Tails sweetly.  “Always ready for you, player two,” he winked, reaching up and fondling the fox’s cheek.  “Can’t believe I’m sayin’ this but… yeah, go slow, okay?  I haven’t really--huaaahh!!”
       Catching Sonic mid-sentence, Shadow swallowed the whole of his hard, thick cock, the elder hedgehog’s lips locking around its base as the tip pressed into his throat.  Sonic’s mouth hung open as he watched Shadow wetly suckle his way up the long, fleshy shaft until its fat, flared head popped back into view and throbbed upwards, bumping the mentor hog’s nose.  “Mmmph… this view is even more lovely than the last,” murred Shadow, licking studiously under the glans as his amber eyes danced with Sonic’s.  “You needn’t last either, blue.  Against the both of us, I daresay you won’t.”
       “Heh, probably, but d-don’t let it go to your head, Shads,” grinned Sonic breathlessly, the hedgehog’s trembling hands caressing his host’s ears.
       “On the contrary,” slurped Shadow, licking his prize wetly and wagging, “that is precisely where it shall go.”  The midnight-colored mentor began sucking with the same eager expertise he’d taught Tails.  The fox, meanwhile, gripped the base of his curved rod and slowly began to bury it inside the hedgehog’s box.  
       “UH--  NNNNFF!!  [i]Tails…”[/i]  His face growing very hot, Sonic bit his lip and moaned as the hard, well-lubricated fox opened and entered, sliding inch by inch into the hedgehog’s hot, tight tunnel. “AH!  Ooohh… thick foxy.  S--Sweet Chaos…”  Chin to chest, his body began to tremble from the intense pleasure.  Sonic cracked an eye open, breathing hard as Shadow noticed and winked up at him.
       “You okay?” whispered Tails excitedly, holding Sonic’s hips once his cock had popped fully inside.  Sonic panted and nodded, his ring clenching madly as Tails gently pivoted his hips, trying to help his partner adjust, the fox transfixed by the sight of his cock impaling the perky blue rump.
       “Goodness,” slurped Shadow teasingly.  “Penetration does make one very hard, wouldn’t you say, Sonic?”  The dusky hedgehog chuckled as he resumed his blowing, paying special attention to the underside of Sonic’s cock.
       “You’re…”  Sonic grunted, his brow furrowing as he pushed back on Tails’ cock, sinking the rest of it in as Tails’ surprised moan filled the hedgehogs’ ears.  “URrrr…  you’re… you’re loving this, aren’t you TDH?”
       “Very,” grinned Shadow, the hedgehog dipping his muzzle and sucking Sonic’s handsome blue balls as his temporarily spared erection lay throbbing atop his host’s cheek.  Sonic and Tails alike felt Shadow’s tongue slip in further still to were they were joined.  A deep, satisfied moan rumbled Shadow’s chest as his tongue found and tasted the boundary between warm ring and thrusting rod.  As he licked, he slipped his hands over Tails’, guiding them from Sonic’s hips up to the hedgehog’s nipples.  The sharp fox took the hint, playing with the hardened nubs from behind as his hips slowly gained speed.
       “NNNnnnnnhhh!  UHH!!  No fair!  Oh, my fox, my [i]fox!”[/i]  Sonic cried out and placed his hands atop Tails’, squeezing tight as the pleasure billowed rapidly.  He felt parted and filled, stretched and hot, fiddled and licked, almost dizzy.  Tails’ thrusts began to hit a particular patch deep inside, sending coarse bolts of pleasure through his body, like a spark shooting through his rod, throbbing precipitously in Shadow’s mouth.  With more yet to demonstrate, the onyx mentor slid a single hand to tease and tickle inside Tails’ crack, petting the fox’s feather-soft taint and velvety balls as they pursed and slapped excitedly against Sonic.
       “Faster, Tails,” instructed Shadow.  “I’m about to finish him off.  Flood that tight little blue ass of his.”
       “Yeah!”  Grinning proudly, Tails gripped Sonic’s hips once more as Shadow took over nipple duty.  The fox pushed and pounded, marveling as his his cock audibly slapped balls-deep, over and over, quickening as the fox began to perspire and draw close to release.  “Mmmff… ohhh, Sonic!  Y-you’re so [i]hot[/i] inside…  I’m doing you, I’m doing you!”
       “NNngguhh!!  AH--  I can f-- feel it Tails, trust me!” grunted Sonic, the corner of his eyes tearing up as he squirmed and huffed atop Shadow’s chest, the other hedgehog’s ruff tickling his rapidly tightening sack.  A powerful, familiar pull began deep his body, his face growing hot and tingly as his hips instinctively matched in the others’ movements,  “Uhhhnnn!  I--  oh, sweet Chaos!  I’m a horny little [i]bitch,”[/i] he hissed, licking his lips.  His body tensing and teetering, Sonic closed his eyes, his nose drawing upwards as he surrendered to the others, the pounding fox and suckling mentor pitching him past any return.  Dimly he felt Shadow lace fingers with his.  Sonic laced fingers with Tails too.  It was time.  [i]“I’m coooomiiiingg… UHHHHHNNNN!!”[/i]
       “Sonic!”  Mouth open and tails thrashing, the young fox could feel his hedgehog’s body begin to spasm rhythmically around his as he too cried out.  “I’m coming for you, Sonic!!”  The fox bashed in his hips, burying his cock as deeply as he could.  Tails’ eyes screwed shut, the fox gnashing teeth and gripping Sonic’s hips as forceful bursts of fox seed shot deep within the hedgehog, just as the latter was losing his own load down their host’s throat.  Locking lips with Sonic’s base, Shadow savored the little flood of male milk as it came in creamy bursts, the onyx hedgehog slowly stroking his revived erection and moaning softly as he swallowed.

       It took some time for any of the panting, interlocked trio to speak.  Sonic was first, his voice unsteady.  “Wow,” wobbled the hedgehog dizzily, his temples adorned with droplets of sweat.  “Didn’t miss a drop, huh Shads?  Is that a command skill?  Or are you just that awesome?”  The blue hedgehog chuckled with Tails as the fox wrapped his arms tightly around his chest and squeezed.
       “I’ve had a bit of practice in my time,” smiled Shadow gently, stroking the spent rod and kissing the tip.  “You tasted quite good, though you should do like your fox and have a few sweets now and then.  I can tell you’re a runner who enjoys his protein.”
       “Like you just did?” snickered Sonic, laughing as Shadow smirked and tickled his side.  “I’m sorry, I’m sorry, Shads.  You walked right into it.  Oooof!  Little dizzy, but it feels awesome!”  Sonic looked over his shoulder.  “Hey, are you okay back there, foxy?  Somebody [i]really[/i] filled me up, you know.”
       “That was intense,” panted Tails softly, smiling he carefully pulled out.  Sonic grunted as the fox’s glistening, semi-erect length slipped from his loosened ring.  “Hehe, look!  We didn’t spill any either.  It’s allll inside you.”  Before the hedgehog’s well-used hole could snap shut, a small stream of fresh fox seed leaked down and puddled on Shadow’s chest.  “Oops!  Uh… well, [i]almost[/i] all of it.”
       Sonic’s already flushed cheeks reddened further, his ears flattening as he hid in his hands.  “Aw, man.  S- sorry, Shads!  Kinda new to this.  Yo, Tails?  Y-you wanna run and get a washcloth?  Or one of my socks, maybe?  Please?”
       “Stay put, Tails,” chuckled Shadow, peeling Sonic’s arms apart and gazing softly up at the bashful, beet-faced hedgehog.  “Hehe…  look at you.  All the emeralds in creation aren’t worth that face, blue buns.  Now there is nothing to be ashamed of.  You know this.  Besides…”  Scooping the wayward fluid onto his finger, the onyx mentor reached behind Tails and smeared it under the fox’s namesakes over his soft, warm foxhole.  Tails’ eyes went wide.  “Waste not, want not.  As you can see I have recovered.  With your permissions, I’d be honored if you two lay atop one another.  I’ve a bonus move to show you.”
       Sonic looked over his shoulder hopefully at Tails, who smiled and nodded.  Upon being dismounted by the curious couple, Shadow built a small pile of pillows, patting it as he stroked himself.  “Sonic?  On your back, with your butt on these.  Tails?  On your hedgehog, face down.”  
       A wide grin crossed Sonic’s flushed face.  “Ah, [i]I[/i] see what you got in mind, hehe.  Nice!”  Placing himself as directed, Sonic curled his legs over himself and reached for Tails.  “Come here, sexy.  I think we’re gonna like this.”
       Crawling carefully atop Sonic, Tails placed his hands on the hedgehog’s chest and kissed as their cocks pressed together.  Peeking over his shoulder, Tails made sure to lift aside his elegant namesakes, presenting orange and blue rumps alike to their host.  “Plunderable perfection,” smiled Shadow, spitting on his hand and smearing his cock as he knelt in close behind.  “I could not ask for better.  Now then, I am a shade thicker than Sonic and, considering the tender state of your rings, I shall be very gentle.  But if it hurts either of you in any way, we stop.  Agreed?”
       “I’m not made of glass,” guffawed Sonic, grinning mischievously up at Shadow.  “Tails loosened me up pretty good, I can take you!  Just…”  Finding his afterglow bravado suddenly silly, Sonic curled his arms around Tails, caressing the fox’s back and buns with his fingertips.  “Actually, you’re right.  Go easy, especially on Tails, okay?”  Lowering his voice, Sonic turned and looked into the fox’s eyes.  “Don’t try to impress either of us, okay nerd-butt?  If it hurts, you SAY something.  Promise me?”
       “I promise,” nodded Tails.  “When I’m with you, I feel I can do anything.”  Sonic kissed him deeply before the fox nuzzled in and held on.
       Studiously pressing his glans to Sonic’s pucker first, Shadow smeared around the fox-based lube already present together with his own before pushing in, his long, thick onyx rod snaking slowly in as Sonic bit his lower lip and grunted, squeezing Tails close.  “My, but you are tight, blue butt,” smiled Shadow.  “And very, very slick.  Your fox bred you prodigiously.  Good!”  Finding the flooded tunnel superbly hot, Shadow gradually, meticulously ventured more and more of his cock with each thrust.
       “Guh--glad you approve, TDH,” huffed Sonic, petting Tails’ soft back.  “Jeez, you’re thick…  AH!!  Feels good…  just don’t wreck me back there, I got a boyfriend now.”  Shadow smiled as the couple shared a giggle, the mentor hog pulling out gently, followed by an ooze of freshly shot fox seed before Shadow reinserted himself.  Adding the slick to Tails’ tail-hole, Shadow spat on the presented pink ring and fingered the mixture inside as the fox moaned into Sonic’s neck.
       “Goodness,” mused Shadow, twisting his digit and stretching the fox as he resumed fucking the hedgehog.  “Tighter still.  This will require a bit of finesse.  Sonic?  Spread him a bit for me.  Please.”  Slipping his hands down, Sonic gently pulled Tails’ buns apart as Shadow had done for him, freeing the dusky mentor to pull out and carefully guide his cum-coated cock to the tender foxhole.  “All right, here we go...”  Watching Tails closely, Shadow carefully pushed his tip into the lovely pink ring.  Whimpering softly, Tails’ ears flattened.  He held Sonic tight, grunting as Shadow’s flared glans popped neatly inside and advanced.  Though very tight, the fox was also very smooth, coping somewhat better than during the prior day’s deflowering.*  Shadow paused.  “It’s about halfway in, fox.  Doing all right?”
[i]*see TMS 6 - Get your copy today![/i] 
       “I’m good,” nodded Tails, raising his reddened face from Sonic’s neck and panting softly. A strand of drool inadvertently escaped his mouth and wet Sonic’s chest as the blue hedgehog released his buns and gently caressed his back.  “It… stings.  N-not real bad, honest.  It actually feels better when you move a bit.”  
       Obliging, Shadow made small, gentle thrusts, adding more spit and allowing the fox plenty of time to acclimate.  The patient penetration paid off as nearly all of Shadow’s dark tower was soon stuffed within, the fox’s tender ring gamely stretched around Shadow’s considerable girth as the hedgehog’s large, dark sack bumped the smaller orange one.  By the time Shadow dipped back to Sonic, the fox was moaning for more between kisses, the maneuver allowing one hole to rest while the other was patiently plundered.  “Up and down the stairs I drilled,” huffed Shadow lustfully, his furrowed brow becoming glossy with sweat as he barebacked one hot male pussy, then the other, then back again.  “Master’s cup always to be filled...”  Thrusting faster, he solidly pinned Sonic under the knees and fucked the blue hedgehog faster as he and his fox moaned and kissed, their cocks rubbing against one another as the mentor’s moment drew near.  “Hey lay on the floor…  as I shut the door… UUHHH!!”  Shadow’s brow furrowed as sweat began to flop on Tails’ back.  “As--NNNFF!!--his sweet cup I did fill!”  

       “Master’s cup?  You okay, Shads?” huffed Sonic, clutching his moaning fox close as Shadow returned ‘upstairs’, smacking Tails’ ass and pounding it faster.
       “Dirty old limerick,” he hissed, gripping Tails’ slender hips, his entire cock now effortlessly plunging balls deep with each commanding thrust.  “Means… I’m about to blow!  Who wants it?”
       Sonic smacked Tails’ buns playfully, nibbling and suckling the bouncing fox’s neck as their revived erections rubbed and leaked freely against one another.  “Let Tails have it first, Shads!” cheered Sonic.  “He’s a real fox now, let him have it!”  Sonic squeezed his orange beau close, kissing as he watched Shadow’s reddened face contort tightly once more.  “Here he comes, Tails!”
       “OOOOWOOOOO!” howled Tails, his voice high yet husky as the waves of deep, penetrating pleasure overcame.  “He’s hitting my spot, Sonic!  Sh-- Shuh-- SHADOW!!”
       As the yelping fox’s eyes clamped shut, Shadow’s deep voice boomed out, filling the room as he hilted and flooded Tails, the hedgehog’s veiny, dark pole unleashing the contents of his capacious balls deep in the young flier’s belly.  Before all his seed was lost, Shadow returned ‘downstairs’, fucking the last half of his orgasm into the hedgehog, his juice mixing with the fox’s before he wearily withdrew and collapsed beside the sticky couple, their rings splattered and gaping from the mentor’s handiwork.  
       Rearing slowly up, the panting, dizzy fox looked down to where he and Sonic’s cocks, the fur on their bellies considerably wetter than it had been moments before.  “Huh,” puzzled the fox, placing a shaky finger to his chin.  “I… I think I spurted again just now.”
       “You did, sexy foxy,” nuzzled Sonic, the hedgehog bathed in afterglow.  “I felt it.  Pretty cool that can happen without touching sometimes, huh?”  Sonic gently rolled Tails off to the side between himself and the still-winded Shadow, kissing him sweetly and resting  his head on his hand.  The tuckered trio quietly caressed one another as they gradually caught their breath.  
       “I’ll definitely be washing linens tomorrow,” chuckled Shadow, nibbling Tails’ ear tip and petting his thigh as the fox ran his fingers through the hedgehog’s white ruff.  “And… probably the day after that, hehe.”
       “Thank you for all the lessons Shad,” smiled Tails dreamily, his voice husky and tired.  “There’s more to learn though, right?”
       “I think we’ve just about learned it all by now,” chuckled Sonic, leaning in and kissing Tails, then Shadow.  “Most of it just comes naturally anyway.  But I’m always up for trying new things.”  Sonic reached over and squeezed Shadow’s hand.  “And for spending time with a dearest friend.  Lessons or not.”
       Shadow raised the other hedgehog’s hand and kissed it.  “I shan’t abuse the privilege, blue.  I can’t even begin to describe what the both of you mean to me.  Now then…”  Shadow gingerly stretched out and sighed contently as he wiggled his toes.  “Go rinse off, you two.  Inside and out.  I’ll go after.  We’re sleeping in tomorrow and that’s an order.”  
       “No complaints here,” yawned Tails, rubbing his rump and pulling Sonic off the bed by his hands.  “Come on, Sonic!  I’ll do your back quills again if you help with my tails.”  
       “Okay, okay,” snickered Sonic tiredly, trying to keep his buns clenched as they padded to the bath.  “I’m supposed to be dragging [i]you[/i] places, remember?”
       Resting his eyes, Shadow folded his arms behind his head as he listened to the happy couple chatter and giggle in the shower, joined by the soft chorus of crickets late night rain from outside.  Less than a minute later, he was snoring loudly.   

[i]Epilogue - 4 a.m.[/i]
       Awakened by the need to urinate, Sonic blinked tiredly in the dark, the bedroom lit only by a digital clock and a scattering of stars in the window.  His eyes adjusted, Sonic easily made out the shape of Tails sleeping deeply beside him, the fox’s arms and legs curled around a soft pillow.  The space beyond however, where Shadow had been happily dead to the world, was empty.  Smoothing the covers over Tails and kissing his forehead, Sonic quietly left the bed and tiptoed to the bathroom.  Once finished, he quietly padded through the dark house, expecting to find the other hedgehog in the study reading by book light or perhaps snoring on the couch, but these options proved empty.  Glancing through a side window into the yard, he noticed the submerged blue-green lights of the koi pond, which cast just enough light to give away Shadow’s familiar spiky silhouette seated at the edge.
       Relieved but curious, Sonic thought to first look for his shoes but then shrugged it off.  Quietly opening the front door, he padded softly through the spongy moss yard to the pond, its pale, wavy light reflecting upwards on Shadow’s face.  The onyx hedgehog sat cross-legged on a massive flat stone that made up part of the the pond’s edge, staring serenely, almost absently into the mirrored waters.  His head moved only slightly as Sonic approached.
       “Hey, Shads.  Couldn’t sleep?” whispered Sonic, leaning and placing his hand on Shadow’s shoulder, but the onyx hedgehog didn’t acknowledge him.  Sitting cross-legged beside Shadow, Sonic noticed the steady, soft spatter of tears dripping onto Shadow’s thighs, though the elder hedgehog’s face remained still, a mask of quiet reflection.  Flattening his ears, Sonic gently rubbed Shadow’s back.  “What’s the matter?  Can you tell me about it?”  Shadow swallowed and said nothing, silent but for a sniffle as tears continued to patter.  Rubbing Shadow’s back, Sonic turned and looked at their contrasting faces contorting in the water’s reflection, aware of his friend’s lifelong need, at times, for solitude.  “No?  All right.  I…  I’ll be inside if you change your mind.”  Sonic leaned over and gently kissed Shadow’s shoulder, then started to stand.
       “Please stay,” said Shadow softly, his voice nearly inaudible over the hush of crickets and trickling water.  The dark hedgehog wiped his eyes with the back of his hand and and sniffled again, taking Sonic’s hand and placing it on his lap before quietly clearing his throat.  “I usually prefer no one see me like this.  Is Tails up as well?”
       “Nope, he’s sacked out,” chuckled Sonic softly, relieved to hear the other hedgehog speak.  “He sure is cute when he sleeps.  And what do you mean, see you like this?  See that you have a heart?  Or feelings?  You know me better than that.”
       “I was told tears are shameful,” offered Shadow quietly.  “Back when I was too young to challenge such lies.”  Sonic thought for a moment and nodded as he thumbed Shadow’s palm reassuringly.  “As a result, some conflicts take me longer to process.  Loneliness in particular.  I cherish solitude, yet I yearn for family.  A curse of my own making.”
       “I hope Tails and I didn’t make it worse by coming up.  This place is like your sanctum, your safe zone.  It’s beautiful.  And here we are, turning it into the messiest, most un-private place ever, pulling out all your stuff and…”  Sonic blushed and scratched behind his neck.  “Pouncing you like horny prom dates.  I can’t imagine what you must think of us now.”  
         “I loved every single moment,” mused Shadow, a small smile curling on his lips as he wiped his eyes one last time.  “Even if I did not always show it.  And no, there is nothing to regret.  I think the world of you both.”  Shadow sighed and looked up at the starts, his breath fogging in the cool alpine forest night.  “I’ll be returning to my command this week.  As you know.  I am going to miss you terribly.”
       “Until you see us again,” smiled Sonic.  “We’ll miss you too.  But now you have someone to look forward to when you get back.”  Sonic found Shadow’s hand and squeezed it.  “Tails and I love you, TDH.  Wherever you are, whatever’s getting at you, you’ll not have to face it alone.  We’re unbreakable for a reason.  I know you, Shads.  You have a good heart.  Even it does annoy you sometimes,” winked Sonic, rising and offered his hand.  “Come on.  Let’s go back to bed.  Don’t want Tails to get cold.”
       “Very well, blue-butt,” smiled Shadow, rising with Sonic’s aid.  The hedgehogs padded quietly hand in hand across the moss covered expanse from the pond to house. “Thank you for sticking by me all this time.  You always were the stronger one.  But don’t you [i]dare[/i] brag about it, so help me Chaos.”  Shadow smirked affectionately at his friend and bumped shoulders. 
       “As many promises as I’ve kept, I suppose ONE more won’t hurt,” smiled Sonic, gently swinging Shadow’s arm.  “Just for you, TDH.  Gonna cost you a couple chili dogs, though.  No onions for Tails.”
       “You’re terrible at blackmail,” chuckled Shadow, shaking his head as the went up the stairs.  “I’ll get you both a dozen.” 

