Ten Miles of Shadow
by Valdisfoxy

Disclaimer and warning.  This story is entirely fictional and for entertainment purposes only.  I do not own the characters and no monetary gain was made or sought.  Chapters contain adult themes and may include explicit depictions of sex (e.g. gay, anthropomorphic and adult/youth).  If you are under the age of eighteen, live where such material is not legal or find such themes offensive, read no further.  The author accepts no responsibility to any who ignore this disclaimer.  This work is free to share, in whole or in part, unaltered and with proper credit.  Enjoy! -Valdisfoxy, August 2016 
Chapter 3 – Goings & Comings

      Sonic leaned back on the park bench across the street from the beach and soaked in the warm mid-morning sun.  Stretching an arm behind his head, the athletic blue hedgehog rubbed his sweaty, stiff neck.  The spongy, lifeless hotel pillows hadn't been kind, nor had the events of that evening, but the new day was gorgeous and the long run up the coast with Knuckles had soothed his nerves.  Taking a deep, relaxing breath, he eyed the glimmering blue waters of Costoso Real, the famous beach brimming with swimmers, surfers and sunbathers packed nearly towel-to-towel.  Neatly framed between two colorful clusters of high rises, the cheerful vista somewhat reminded Sonic of home.  He listened happily to the waves, birds and beach goers as he waited for Knuckles to return from a nearby convenience store.  The pair had been running since after breakfast, leaving their hotel by the music festival—along with a testy, hungover Amy—miles down the coast in San Axila.  Sonic's eyes were nearly lulled shut as he felt the solid mass of an echidna join him on the bench.

       “They had 'em!” beamed Knuckles, handing Sonic a large bottle of water.  The red echidna proudly   held up a package of slimy, medium-brown lumps with a slightly shredded appearance.  Opening the bag, he inhaled the tart, tangy aroma before eagerly stuffing a few in his mouth, sucking his fingertips loudly between each morsel.  “Oh, man.  THAT is the stuff.”  He offered the sticky bag to Sonic, who was busy gulping down water.  “Want some?”

       Swallowing as he capped the bottle, Sonic cast a skeptical eye at the offering.  “Ah, thanks for the water, I needed that.  Uh, are those the weird pickled lemon peel things you keep going on about?  I'll pass, thanks.”

       Knuckles grinned, stiffing a couple more into his mouth.  “You're missing out.  Pickled lemon peel is a delicacy, it’s like the caviar of fruit.  My gran used to make jars and jars of it.  Sugary, tart, lemony, licorice-y, salty, chewy, squishy... oh, man.  Just, like, all these flavors and textures rolled into one, you know?”  Savoring the last bit, Knuckles spoke with his mouth partially full.  “San Costoso's got a pretty big Angel Island community, but these are hard to find.  I'm gonna bring, like, TEN pounds back with me.”

       Taking another sip, Sonic chuckled and shook his head.  “Go for it, big red.  But maybe you should mail it home. Remember last time, with the chocolate covered ants?  South Island Customs threw a fit.”

       “That law is totally stupid, dude,” said Knuckles indignantly, sucking his fingers clean.  “Chocolate covered ants are crazy good.  Speaking of which, mind if I vape before we hit the next leg?  They had my flavor.”

       Sonic's brow furrowed, driving his eyes to perturbed slits.  “Yes.  Yes I do mind if you—ugh—vapeXXX for a bit.  C'mon Knux, it can't be good for you.  And it looks ridiculous!”

       “Wrong answer,” grinned the echidna, pulling a small metal vaporizer from his sock and kicking back alongside the hedgehog.  “It's not smoking, dude.  We've been over this!  I'm on vacation, away from home and outside.  And I don'tXXX vape any drugs, I'm high on life.  ALL the band guys are doing it.”

       Sonic guffawed.  “And if all the band guys jumped off a cliff, would--”

       “Yes, I would!” interrupted Knuckles.  “Sweet sparkling grape flavor, baby.  It’s pretty gay, you’d like it.”  Clicking a tiny button, Knuckles inhaled, then blew a cloud of white, grape-scented vapor.  The echidna smiled as the cool ocean breeze whisked the little cloud away into nothing. “Ah... grapey.  See?  Like blowing bubbles, except for adults.”

       “Define adult,” chuckled Sonic, pulling  his sunglasses from the top of his head and wiping them clean as he watched Knuckles take another draw.  “Okay, so it's not a drug.  Fine.  But it just looks so… douche-y.  It’s a total fad, too.  Remember blast processing?  Or hover boards?”

       “I still got mine,” shrugged Knuckles, puffing happily.  “So does Tails.  Fads don't get really cool until the casual peeps move on.”

       “That implies they were cool to start with,” protested Sonic, waving his hand.  “And Tails is an aviation guy, of courseXXX he’s gonna keep his hover board around.  As much time as he spends fixing those things, it makes me nervous when you guys actually use them.”

       “You're just jelly because you wrecked yours,” taunted Knuckles.

       Sonic snickered.  “Well... it WAS kind of cool the way it exploded.  I'm just glad I wasn't still on the stupid thing when it did.  Look, just promise me you won't vape around Tails, okay?” sighed Sonic.  “The last thing I need is BOTH of you doing it.”

       “You need to chill, Grumples McPrudebottom.  It's harmless fun.”  Knuckles took an especially long drag and exhaled it towards Sonic.  “Something you’re normally down with.  You've been tense this whole trip, really.  Last night still eating you?”

       “Yeah,” nodded Sonic glumly, blowing away the remnants of the grape-scented mist before downing more water.  “All that.  Plus the jet lag, the greasy food, that whole mix up with the opener...”

       “Fuck those guys,” laughed Knuckles.  “If you're so drunk you can't even remember you hired us, and then all your sound ends up sucking, you deserve to get booed off the stage.  I’m glad we bailed.  We’ve got a great gig lined up with Sensh tonight.  It’ll be a blast, you’ll see.”

       “I love her stuff, and those remixes are killer, ” nodded Sonic.  “Thanks for setting all that up so fast, Knux.  Everyone wants you to DJ for them.”

      “Everyone wants me, period,” grinned Knuckles, holding out his arms apologetically.  “They just can’t get enough.”

       “It's your humility,” snickered Sonic.  “But yeah, last night...  if you got any miracles left, you think you could patch things up with Amy for me?”

       Knuckles puffed lightly, pondering in silence before exhaling through his nose.  “Sorry, Sonic.  There’s a limit to my powers.  There's no putting thatXXX genie back in the bottle.  She knows, dude.  And IXXX know that you're ready to move on.”

       Sonic rubbed his face tiredly.  “I guess I meant fixing the friendship part. I still love Amy, after all.  But going steady?  Wow.  Crashed and burned.  She dropped the hammer on me.  Literally almost.  All that time and we never really clicked.  That’s obviously on me.  But she can be a real piece of work too sometimes.  And now that it's off, it's like the first thing she wanted to do was rub it in.  Last night was just plain sad.”

       Knuckles nodded sagely.  “One a.m., stumbling back with some agent dude named Dex, asking if they could use the main suite while you got booted to mine.  Not that I mind bunking with you.  But that was kind of a dick move on her part.  The worst part was the noise.”  The pair shook their heads in grim, silent unison.  “I feel for you, blue.  In your defense, though, you didn't really know you were a peter-puffer back when you guys started dating.”

       “Do you have to call it that?”  chuckled Sonic.  “Yeah, I strung her along a bit.  But once I knew, I knew I'd have to end it.  I just didn't think she'd move on so quick once I did.  Like, not even two days.  I didn't think I was THAT forgettable.”  Frowning and lost in thought for a moment, Sonic idly rubbed the middle of his chest as Knuckles turned off the vaporizer and stuck it back down his sock.

       The echidna reached over and patted Sonic's back as the last of the grape-scented vapor wafted from his nostrils.  “Okay, so it was a little... abrupt.  But when you set someone free, you set them free, bruh.  Just let it go.  Amy's a big girl, she's free to make her own terrible choices.”

       Sonic smiled and stretched his neck side to side, enjoying Knuckles' comforting hand.  “Yeah, well, I deserve it.  Wasting her time, playing hard to get, then running away.  Being a douche, as she puts it.”  Sonic offered the water to Knuckles, who accepted with a smile.

       “She was pretty chill this morning after that Dex guy left,” shrugged Knuckles, downing several huge gulps and handing the bottle back to Sonic.  “She liked my joke about you and me arguing what side to spoon on.”

       “Left, dude.  Always left for me.  Tails and I--”  Sonic's eyes shot a nervous glance at Knuckles, who grinned ear to ear as the hedgehog pretended to have finished his sentence.

       “Tails and I what?” Knuckles rested his jaw inquisitively on his hand.

       Sonic blushed.  “What?  Oh!  I mean… Tails and I were talking this one time and we agreed the left side is best.  He usually sleeps on his side because of his tails, and you know I got that one pulled muscle.  It’s just, like, a weird coincidence.  That we talked about.”  Sonic clapped his hands together.  “So!  Did you want to buy more of those pickled lemon things?  I can help carry ’em back to the room if you need.”

       Knuckles grinned, his eyes narrowing to accusatory slits.  “Are you seriously trying to pretend that I don’t know that you and nerd-butt get freaky sometimes?  Dammit, Sonic.  Give me SOME credit.”  Chuckling, the echidna shook his head and looked away, resting his arms atop the back of the bench.

       Sonic waved his hands and turned towards Knuckles.  “Look, I didn't mean that, Knux.  I'm sorry.  It’s—it’s just I'm still used to hiding it, you know?  I don't know why it makes me so paranoid.  I'm trying to change.”

     Knuckles nodded and shrugged.  “No worries, bruh.  But I should probably tell you that you guys totally suck at hiding it.  Every movie night, I'm always putting a blanket over you two, sacked out on the couch together.  You guys give each other foot rubs.  You brush your teeth together.  Hell, you kiss in public!”” laughed the echidna.  “I know married couples who won't even do that.”

       “It's brotherly?” offered Sonic sheepishly, his cheek blushing.

       “Not on the lips, it's not!” laughed Knuckles.  “Oh, man.  And Tails thinks he's being so sneak when he tiptoes to your room.  Does always make me smile, though.  You guys have always been super cute together.  Plus it just means more titties for us realXXX men.”

       “Gee, thanks for the pep talk,” guffawed Sonic, shaking his head and knocking his shoulder into Knuckles' playfully.  “I mean, we're always together anyway, yeah?  It's only just lately that things have gotten...”  Sonic swallowed hard.  “Complicated.”  At first it felt like horseplay, just experimenting, just being buds like always.  To be honest, we haven't really done all that much yet.  But he's super curious and he's pushing hard.  I hate to stereotype, but he is a fox, you know how horny they get.”

       “Dude, that's racist,” snickered Knuckles.

       Sonic opened his hands.  “I'm saying, once we started messing around, it escalated, way faster than I thought.  Now he always wants to kiss, wants to touch, everything on top of the fact we're never apart.  This one time Amy was on the phone, saying how she was gonna go down on me when she came over.  One guess what Tails was doing.”  Sonic sighed and stared at his feet.  “Look, sorry for TMI.  It's just been a little crazy lately.  I'll figure it out.”

       “You will.  And who hasn't sucked your dick?” laughed Knuckles, waving it off.  “I still haven't forgotten that New Years' party we had two years ago, much as I want to.”

       “You were pretty good,” snickered Sonic, “What did we nickname you?  Little Red Riding in Da Hood?” 

       “You hush,” pointed Knuckles.  “Little Red is our secret and she's gonna stay that way, you hear me?  Anyway, you got no excuses now, do you?  You better tell me you're gonna make Tails happy.”  Sonic smiled and nodded as the echidna offered a fist, which Sonic bumped.  “My bros!  Coming out of the shadows and into the love at last.  You know I got your backs.”

       “You’re a saint, Knux.  No joke.”  Sonic blushed and leaned against the echidna.  “I don't know how many times you guys have saved my skin.  That look I got when I explained to him that the age rules had changed.  I'm not going to do that to him again, Knux.  Ever.”

       “I hear ya,” nodded Knuckles.  “Pingapalooza's kind of gone downhill since it went eighteen plus.  And ten days is waaaay too long.  I say we do HotRed Jam next year so squirt can go, that's just up the coast in Bolas Grande.  Eight stages, twenty thousand sunbaked peeps dancing.  I'd get more work lined up than we could handle!”  The echidna brought up his foot and straightened his sock.  “I bet I could convince Tikal to fly out, maybe make it a couples thing.  Unless you turned me queer too, somehow.  We did just drink from the same bottle.”

       “Yup, you’re doomed,” deadpanned Sonic.  “That’s exactlyXXX how it happens.  Exactly.”

       “Yeah, but I hear you can cure it with pickled lemon peel, so I’m cool,” winked Knuckles.  “Seriously, though.  Does Amy know about Tails?  Or just you?  Oh, man.  If you think she hates him now...  yeah, maybe down low for a little bit.  Wait until she's moved on to someone else, for his sake.  S'my advice.”

       “Roger that,” nodded Sonic.  “I want them to get along and he doesn't need any drama.  Speaking of which...”  Sonic thought for a moment and looked at the echidna.  “Knux?  I apologize, man.  For dragging you through all this.  For not being straight with you from the very beginning.  Well—you know what I mean.”

       “We cool, blue.” smiled Knuckles.  “Like bedrock, you and me.  I love you, man.  Not even gonna joke about it.  You, me, Tails...  still heroes.  You're family and I'm happy for you.  I even love that old fart Shadow, the ultimate life-bore.  And Ames?  She'll come around.  She’s--”  Knuckles paused, feeling his cellphone buzz as reggae chimed happily.  “Wow.  Speaking of which.  Check it out.”  Knuckles read the texts and held the phone up for Sonic, who shaded it from the sun:

Amy – 09:13 AM – U guys up?  Both ur shoes are gone.  How is Sonic? :P

You – 09:19 AM –We went running up Costoso.  Sonics fine, not even mad gurl.  U want meet 4 lunch?

Amy - 09:50 AM – Sorry was in the shower.  Have 2 pass, Dex called. :D  Meeting him 4 brunch on rooftop café then swim.  Can join if U guys like my treat.  Owe Sonic 4 last nite did some shitty things.  FML :P

       Knuckles pulled away the phone and texted.  “I shall mend this fence, bruh.  Behold.”

You 09:51 AM – Nah girl its all coo.  Sonic understands, totes.  Ur both girls now lol.  Still BFFs give it time. I'll keep blubber happy 

You 09:51 AM – FUCKN SPELL CHECK I'll keep blue blur happy today.  Go Dex it up.  Well meet before the gig 2nite around 7.  Lates <3

Amy 09:52 AM – Kk! Ur the best Knux.  Latr meng <3<3<3

       “You areXXX the best, Knux,” smiled Sonic, gently bumping foreheads with the texting echidna.    
       “Gotta keep the peace betwixt all my lovelies,” smiled Knuckles confidently.  “Done!”  
       “Man, I feel better.”  Sonic took a big breath and began warming up his limbs.  “It’s probably just me being rattled, but…”  the hedgehog leaned far to the side, stretching.  “You think it was a good idea to leave Tails with Shad?  I was so tense about Amy that I kinda rushed things.  Tails gets along with just about anybody, but Shadow is... well, Shadow.  I hope they're not fighting.”

       Thinking for a moment, Knuckles placed his hands on his hips and gyrated them.  “Nah.  Worst case scenario?  Tails gets boredXXX to death.  Shad's a fust.  I mean, I love him, but what a grumpus.  All he does is read or tai chi.  And no one who owns a bike that cool should be into classical!  My gran's more exciting.  If I was gonna live a thousand years or whatever, I'd sure as hell learn to lighten up.  Tails'll be fine.  They're both texting, they seem happy enough.”  Knuckles thought for another moment.  “Well, Tails seems happy.  My last text from Shad, he was threatening to burn my clothes because I accidentally left patchouli in my shorts and it got into the wash.  But I think that's just what passes for a joke with that guy.”
       Sonic took a deep breath and nodded.  “He's joking.  Mostly.  You just have to catch Shad alone to see him really open up.  It takes a while, believe me.  But he has another side.  Talky, generous.  Playful... well, playful for Shad, I guess.  But it's there.  It exists.  A guy who puts away his gun, then puts on an apron and makes cupcakes.”  Sonic chuckled and looked reflectively to the sky.  “As much as we've fought, he's also changed.  He took serious time off work just to help us out.  He's a hero too, Knux.  In his own way.”
       “I'm with you on that.  But he's still too edgy for me most times,” mused Knuckles, checking his phone.  “Little things always set him off.  Looks like movie night didn't go over too well either.”  Mimicking Shadow's low voice, Knuckles read a text.  “You three really need your heads examined.  I want my amnesia back.” 
       Sonic laughed, bending over to touch his toes.  “Yeah, I saw.  Tails already has Shad under his thumb.  Good.  I don't know what I was worried about.”
       Thinking for a moment, Knuckles rubbed his chin.  “Hey, really weird question, but since we were on the subject—is Shad gay too?”
       Sonic opened his mouth, then thought for a moment, puzzled.  “Not that I know of.  He dated Rouge for how long?  A couple gals from his work, too.  Honest truth?  I've always thought he was pretty handsome, for an older guy.  But like I said, personality's been a lot of work.”  Sonic took a turn mimicking Shadow.  “It's just another day.  I've no need for your sentimental foolishness!”
       Knuckles rolled his eyes.  “Yeah, what a great surprise party thatXXX was.”  The echidna stretched his hamstrings.  “Maybe I am too hard on the guy.  Don't get me wrong, old Shad was dick.  I don't miss his messed up amnesia days or fighting over my emerald, may its soul rest in pieces.  I'm glad he's mellowed.  But if he ever slips back, ever hurts you or Tails or anyone else I care about?  He'll have ME to deal with.”

       “I'm sure Tails would tell us if anything bad was happening,” smiled Sonic, finishing off the water and tossing the bottle into a nearby recycling bin.  “And movie night wasn't a total loss.  He says Shad like Space CopXXX.”
       “Tails watched it without me!?” snapped Knuckles.  “He was supposed to save it for when I got back.  Man, I'm gonna smack that little orange butt of his!”
       “Only if I can watch,” winked Sonic, sliding his sunglasses on.
       “Pervert,” grinned Knuckles, adjusting his gloves.  “Now let's get back on it, blue buns.  I'm ready!”
       “Try to keep up, big red.  I feel like full throttle!”  Preparing to sprint, Sonic crouched, smiling as the echidna joined him.  “And Knux?  Thanks, dude.”

       “No problem,” grinned Knuckles mischievously  “Gotta keep your dreams alive.  Even when you're eating my dust!”  For a split second, Sonic's equally impish eyes locked with Knuckles' before the pair bolted explosively for the beach path.  As cars and mopeds screeched to a halt, the blue and red streaks jetted diagonally across the intersection, tearing through small clots of startled pedestrians and cyclists who dove aside for dear life.  A police car down the block briefly turned on its lights after witnessing the unidentified Mobians' takeoff, but upon seeing no injuries or collisions of note and the perpetrators long gone, the officers shrugged, killed the lights and continued patrolling leisurely down the sunny, palm-lined boulevard.
Meanwhile, in a time zone three hours behind...
       The lovely sunrise angled into the master bedroom, bathing it in a pinkish-orange glow.  A small collection of similarly colored seashells lay neatly arranged on the nightstand next to a pair of white gloves, two gold rings and a charging cellphone with unread texts.  The air was still delightfully cool as the increasing light lulled open the young fox's eyelids.  As he gradually awoke, Tails could hear the morning swells crashing in the distance, the lovely, low roar overlapping with gently rustling palms and a cheerful chorus of birds.  Then, something else, from behind—a low rumble, a bellowing snort, like someone pushing a heavy table across a wooden floor.  It resembled Sonic's impressive snore, only deeper and more methodical.  Tails found himself spooning with Shadow, the hedgehog's powerful arm tenderly wrapped around the fox boy's midriff.  Peeking over his shoulder, he glimpsed Shadow's peaceful, unconscious face, mouth agape despite the impressive noise emanating from it.

       “Shadow?” whispered Tails, not wanting to jar the hedgehog awake.  “You're snoring.  Shaaaad?”  Although the hedgehog's snoring lessened somewhat, he remained blissfully asleep, cuddling the trapped fox a tad closer.  “You're as bad as Sonic,” yawned Tails to himself.  “Maybe another hour, it is kinda early.”  Shifting to get comfortable again, Tails suddenly noticed something else: the hedgehog had an impressive case of morning wood, the business end of which lay just inside his crack.  Assessing the situation, he apprehensively wiggled his rump.  Sure enough, the tip of Shadow's cock pressed warmly against his most private of places.  Biting his lower lip, Tails inquisitively wiggled a bit more.  Shadow's member throbbed in response.  Its bulbous, warm head felt wonderful parting his cheeks and pushing firmly against his pink ring.  The fox boy's heart quickened, his own penis suddenly roused by the situation and stiffening with impressive speed.  “Choices, Tails, choices,” he whispered nervously under his breath, his face growing tingly and hot.  “What do to...”  He recalled talking about being “the girl” with Shadow just last night, but the hedgehog was abundantly clear that such an adventure was yet some lessons away.  “M-maybe just a little preview...”  Cradling the hedgehog's leaden arm, the excited fox began to slowly squeeze and gyrate his rump over Shadow's cockhead, making it rub and prod into the soft, radiating folds of his foxhole.  After mere moments of slow, surreptitious grinding, something slippery appeared between their bodies, the slickened tip of Shadow's cock partially pushing in with minimal effort.  Tails bit his lip and stifled a moan.  Modestly but unmistakably penetrated, the feeling electrified the young fox.  It felt hot and tight, throbbing and slick, but also stretchy and a bit painful, though the latter was readily forgivable in view of the rest—particularly how hard and excited his own cock had become.  His toes and tails curling with pleasure, Tails took a deep breath.  “I want it inside me,” he whimpered under his breath, almost wishing Shadow would hear.  “So badly... but he hasn't said yes.”  Tails' ears flattened as he sighed.  Struggling to reconcile cock with conscience, the fox boy hadn't noticed the onyx hedgehog's snoring had ceased, a single amber eye peeking open.  “This isn't right.”  

       The listless arm draped over Tails' body sprang to life, seizing the fox tightly about his torso as another hand grabbed the fox boy's left wrist, pinning his arm to the bed.  Immobilized in a heartbeat, Tails froze, gasping with surprise as he felt Shadow's mouth close over his neck, biting it playfully but assertively.  “Wfff.  Grrm mrrnghh, Mrfftrr Crrirurff,” growled Shadow into Tails' delicate skin.  Without pushing in further, the hedgehog purposefully made his cockhead throb a couple of times inside Tails' slickened, tight foxhole.

       “Gah!!  NNNnnnghh...!  Sh—Shadow!?” gasped Tails helplessly, feeling the thick, unyielding head pulse hard against his tight pink ring, which began to clench in resistance.  “Ow.”

       Shadow released Tails' neck.  “Sorry.  It was rude of me to speak with my mouth full.  I said, 'good morning, Mister Curious'.”  Shadow rubbed his large, firm hand up and down Tails' soft chest and tummy before slipping lower to seize the boy's curved, rock-hard cock, kneading and fondling it appreciatively as the trapped fox boy moaned.  “Mmm...  A lovely way to start the day.  You're tight, boy,” rumbled Shadow.  “And you are correct.  I haven't said yes.  NO skipping ahead in your lessons.”  Slipping his hand between their bodies, Shadow carefully withdrew his cock and playfully spanked Tails' butt with it. 

       “Ah!” squirmed Tails, his face reddening as Shadow pulled out, the fox boy's ring burning slightly.  “Your...  I woke up with you poking against me.  Down there,” offered Tails apologetically.  “It felt so good, I just...”  Tails' face began to burn with embarrassment.  “I didn't mean for it to go so far, Shad.  Honest.  Please don't be mad at me!”

       Shadow released Tails' arm, kissing the fox boy's cheek and caressing his soft chest.  “I am not mad at you.  You caught yourself, albeit a tad late,” he chuckled,  “Proper anal requires a good deal of lubrication and foreplay, moreso in light of our... size difference.  I want that lesson to be a good experience for you.  I would also like to be awake for it,” he chuckled.  “Are we on the same page, Captain Prower?” 

       “Yes Sir,” giggled Tails softly, blushing as he snuggled close and kissed Shadow's arm.  “But just so you know Shad, I'm not totally untrained.  I've played... down there before.”

       “Oh?” Shadow nuzzled along Tails' nape and shoulder.  “Do tell.  Except the proper term is anal.  'Down there' could refer to any number of body parts, or perhaps a basement.”

       Tails moaned softly and turned his head, exposing more of his soft, warm neck to the softly browsing hedgehog.  “About a six months ago, Amy threw out a toy she didn't want anymore.  I found it when I took out the trash.  It was a rubber cock with balls.  It wasn't very big...”

       “Probably why she discarded it,” muttered Shadow.

       Tails snickered.  “I figured if she didn't want it, then maybe I could give it a try.  So I washed it really good, then I hid it in my shop where no one would find it.”

       “Scandalous!” chuckled Shadow, now softly caressing Tails' fuzzy orbs with his fingertips.  “You're male.  What use have you for an orphaned dildo?” 

       Tails smiled mischievously, biting his lower lip and caressing Shadow's hip.  “Us boys can use dildos too, you know that.”

       “I was being facetious.”  Shadow nibbled his way to the base of Tails' ear as his fingers petted the fox boy's soft inner thighs.  “I trust thus naughty instrument did not stay hidden for long?”

       “Well,” grinned Tails coyly, “I waited until no one was home, then I took everything off and got in my bed.  I laid on my side and put spit all over my-- my butt,” he giggled bashfully.  “It was hard getting it wet enough, and it hurt a little at first.  But I got it all in.  My penis got so hard from trying that I squirted right away.  Almost without touching! I liked it.  But I don't do it very often, I don't want to get caught again.”

       “Again?” Shadow raised an eyebrow, momentarily pausing as he tickled the underside of Tails' shaft.

       “I forgot to put it away this one time and Knuckles came in for some tools.  It was right there, right on my workbench!”  Blushing, Tails mimicked the gruff echidna.  “Nice butt wrench ya got there, squirt.”

       “Butt wrench!?” laughed Shadow, giving the fox a playful squeeze.  “Juvenile.  But I like Knuckles all the better now.  I use one sometimes.  It's gloss black with a crimson stripe down the middle, same size as my own.  A dear friend of mine had it custom molded for me.  When she gave it to me, it came with a little note saying I could go fuck myself.”

       Tails laughed, covering his mouth with his fingers.  “That's terrible!”  

       “It's an inside joke,” snickered Shadow, kissing the fox boy's shoulder.  “She's amazing.”

       “Mmm...”  Tails caressed Shadow's hand as it fondled his foxhood.  “I'm still surprised you'd like someone like me, Shadow.  I mean... not just 'cos I'm a guy, but... no one really notices me.  In... in that way, I mean.”

       “You undersell yourself,” nuzzled Shadow into Tails' cheek ruff, planting small kisses under the fox boy's ear.  “My years with G.U.N. have availed me of some of the very finest, fittest partners, some male, some female.  But most can't hold a candle to you, foxy.  That Sonic hasn't deflowered you by now quite simply astounds me.”

       “There's a lot I dream about doing with him.  But...”  Tails drew a deep breath and exhaled sullenly.  “AmyXXX.”

       Shadow chuckled, sliding his hand over the Tails' hip to squeeze his curvaceous buns.  “Ah, the fiery, formidable Amy.  Le marteau rose.  Not a gal with whom I would want to be in competition.”  The hedgehog nonchalantly reached over to check his phone, peered at it silently, then turned it over.  “I wouldn't despair, though.  Even Sonic eventually recognizes when something's over.”

       Tails turned towards Shadow and and looked innocently into his eyes.  “What do you mean, Shad?  Are they still fighting?”

       Shadow kissed the bridge of Tails' nose, bringing forth a little smile.  “Ah-ah.  Let's not cloud the skies with that.  So then, you've had a little practice with your toy, have you?”  Tails nodded, sighing with pleasure as Shadow resumed tickling the fox boy's curved buns.  “Then mayhaps you learned the importance of good timing, of being clean.  That is another part of the lesson.”

       “Oh, I know about that,” nodded Tails earnestly, blushing a bit.  

       “Excellent,” rumbled Shadow, fondling Tails steadily with experienced fingers.  “For when that lesson comes, I wish for you to feel all that I can give...  flesh to flesh... inside of you.”

       Tails turned his head and kissed under the hedgehog's jawline, reaching between their bodies and squeezing Shadow's cock.  “I want that...  I want you to doXXX that to me, Shad...”  The young fox kissed lower, nuzzling into Shadow's neck.  “You make my heart go all thumpy when you talk like that.  There's butterflies in my stomach, tingles all over my body...”  Tails swallowed hard as they mutually fondled one another.  “Do... do you think maybe we can have another lesson now?”

       Shadow grinned from ear to ear and kissed the fox tenderly, looking into the his deep, blue eyes.  “You really want it bad this morning, don't you?”

       Tails smiled bashfully.  “Yeah, but... we don't have to right now, I guess.  It's hard to think when I'm like this!  M-maybe I should just get up and make us breakfast.  My stiffy usually goes away if I work on something.”

       “You could do that,” mused Shadow.  “But your fried eggs need a little work and I wish to supervise.  Luckily for us, I have an appetizer in mind.” 

       Tails looked puzzled as Shadow began to sit up and slowly slide his hands under the fox's armpits. “But breakfast doesn't—heyyy!!”  Grinning, Shadow suddenly hoisted Tails aloft, throwing the surprised young fox backwards into the piled pillows.  Arms outstretched, Tails laughed joyfully as his naked body flopped into the pile with an audible poof, his curved cock bobbing over his belly.  He smiled brightly up at Shadow.  “What are you doing?”

       “Hand me a pillow,” ordered Shadow, kneeling at Tails' feet.  The fox quickly complied.  Grinning playfully, Shadow held the pillow under his midriff as he lay on his stomach between Tails' slender legs.  Sliding his large, strong hands slowly up the sides of the young fox's body, the hedgehog dreamily nuzzled into Tails' crotch, ticklishly inhaling his scent from the base of his cock to the sensitive creases between legs and groin, luxuriating into the boy's warm, downy fur.  It was a slept-in but clean aroma, one of soft skin and the faintest of fox boy musk blended with fresh linens and a hint of body wash, the mixture causing Shadow's blood to surge.  Tails watched raptly as Shadow started to kiss, slowly and deliberately, up and down his taut belly, to the sides of his cock and under his balls.  Eventually settling near the navel, the hedgehog licked the subtle curve and indentation, everywhere letting his warm breath and ticklish tongue feed into the fox boy's sensitive skin. 

       Engorged to a state of dizzying hardness, the trembling fox's cock throbbed against Shadow's neck and chest ruff as the hedgehog nibbled and kissed away, the anticipation growing more torturous with time.  Shadow slipped his strong arms over his own and pinned them, the fox boy's throat getting dry and tight as his breathing grew heavier.  The sound, sight and sensation of Shadow's suckling lips on his skin caused Tail's toes to curl and uncurl.  Little fields of goosebumps appeared wherever the hedgehog touched, or merely threatened to touch.  It was nearly too much to bear.  “Oh, Shadow...” moaned Tails excitedly, flopping his head back into the pillows and closing his eyes.  “You're... you're gonna do stuff to me with your mouth, aren't you?  Hnnnggg...”

       “I certainly am,” rumbled Shadow, suckling and kissing between Tails' navel and cock.  “First, I'll show you what happens to horny fox boys who wake me up too early on vacation.”  

       “Huh?”  Tails' eyes blinked open, his arms still pinned firmly.  The confused fox reared his head up just in time to see the hedgehog drawing a comically deep breath over his navel.  “What are you—WAIT, DON'T!”

       It was too late.  His victim immobilized and caught off guard, the hedgehog delivered the mother of all raspberries to Tails' belly, the sensitive navel being the epicenter he had so carefully dampened.  Shadow gave no quarter.  Tails' belly was just soft and flabby enough to form a good seal, the loud, flatulence-like sound filling the the room alongside sudden peals of girlish laughter from the hedgehog's squirming captive.  “Shaaaaad!  AAAAGGHH!! Hahahahaha, stoppit!!”  Ignoring these pleas, Shadow delivered repeated salvos.  Soon teary-eyed from laughter, Tails' small frame quivered and curled in a fruitless bid to escape the onslaught, which quickly had the fox begging for mercy.  “Ahhhgh!!  Okaaay Shad, stop!!  I surrendered already, this isn't fair!  GhaaaAAAHHHahahahaha!  Please!!”   

       “Good boy!” exclaimed Shadow, breaking off his attack in an instant.  Taking a hold of Tails' cock, Shadow slowly stoked it as he smiled, his face nearly as flushed as the fox's.  “You know I’m big on the word ‘please’.” Shadow kissed Tails' damp belly button and several spots adjacent.  “There.  I feel we are even now.  And since I amXXX wide awake, I think you've earned that lesson.  Shall we begin?”

       “Please,” panted Tails, the flushed fox's body still trembling from the ambush. 
       Lowering himself a bit, Shadow pressed the whole of his face into Tails' crotch and inhaled deeply, the fox's jutting erection hot and hard against his cheek as the hedgehog gratefully filled his lungs.  “Intoxicating.  And most worthy...”  Shadow cupped the fox boy's balls in his fingers, gently rolling the attractive, fuzzy orbs before kissing each one tenderly.  Shifting the angle of his face, Shadow slowly and wetly licked over Tails' tender white sack and up the underside of his cock, feeling its spongy warmth and veiny texture radiate against his tongue.  Licking and suckling his way back up to the head, Shadow swirled his tongue around it, lapping the fox boy's pee slit, glans and frenulum over and over with patient, practiced accuracy.  Shadow locked eyes with the moaning fox, repeatedly kissing the underside of his cock between head and shaft.  “Let Shadow show you how it's done, boy.  Then perhaps you can show me what you've learned.”  His heart thumping madly, the flushed, gape-mouthed fox merely nodded, squirming and moaning at the building pleasure.  As Shadow tugged and nibbled Tails' foreskin with his lips, blood surged into the hardest erection the fox boy could recall, aching in all its curved, veiny, needful glory against Shadow's handsome face.  A small bead of clear, sticky pre-cum oozed briefly from his slit, but the attentive hedgehog noticed and licked it away.  “Sweet and lovely,” he hissed, “just like you.  Here we go, foxy...”   Starting at the tip, Shadow slowly snaked his wet, warm lips down over Tails' cock, enveloping it inch by inch until the hedgehog's nose was pressed firmly into the fox boy's soft white pubic fur.  “Mmmfff...”  Savoring his wet, throbbing, male mouthful, Shadow's low, rumbling approval vibrated directly into Tails' shaft, the hedgehog watching the fox boy's reaction through seductively slitted eyes.

       Tails gripped the sheets for dear life as he watched the whole of his cock vanish into Shadow's mouth.  Rendered almost speechless, the young fox flopped his head back into the pillows and uttered a series of high-pitched, boyish grunts as Shadow began to expertly suck his cock.  He could feel the hedgehog's tongue curl and cradle the underside of his penis, paying special attention to his frenulum and foreskin every time Shadow's mouth slid up and over his cockhead.  “Nnnggg...  Shadow...” he whimpered, his belly and limbs trembling, “That feels... so... awesome!  UHHhhnn...”

       “I'm glad you approve,” murred Shadow softly, blowing cool air across the underside of Tails' cockhead before hungrily sucking it again, the fox boy moaning louder still and tugging the sheets in response.  “It's a wonderful gift, both to give and receive.”  Shadow mildly increased his pace, alternating between sucking the fox's cock and giving it loud, sloppy, licky kisses, particularly against the underside of the head. Sliding his hand up through Tails' fur, Shadow slyly found the fox boy's right nipple and rolled the erect little nub between thumb and forefinger, rewarding the hedgehog with a loud gasp and a heavier flow of pre-cum from his pupil.  Shadow popped Tails' cock from his mouth and slapped it playfully it against his tongue.  “Mmm... foxy like that?  So many little buttons to find and press,” whispered Shadow seductively, sucking the underside of the boy's cock as he squeezed Tails' tightening nut sack between his fingers.  Closing his eyes, Shadow took Tails back in hungrily, bobbing over the fox's straining cock with eager, wet, unmerciful precision.  Releasing the fox boy's nipple, Shadow slid his hand down over Tails' chest and belly, stopping his fellatio only long enough to wet his fingertip, which he slid under his pupil's tightening balls and wiggled teasingly against the boy's ring.  “I think someone's getting close...”

       Tails' hands reached for the sides of Shadow's head as his slender hips bucked rhythmically towards his mentor's wet, wonderful, attentive mouth.  The fox boy panted as he felt the hedgehog's slickened fingertip tease into his tight pucker, his eyes blinking open as his entire body began to tense, his balls soon drawn up hard against his body and aching for release.  Copiously leaking pre-cum of his own into the sheets, Shadow blocked out his own needs, watching intently for the fox boy's moment to arrive.  The hedgehog's lustful eyes narrowed as he saw the boy's belly go flat and taut.  A telltale throbbing began to pulse through the boy's cock against lips and tongue.  “Sh—Shadow!” huffed Tails desperately, his reddened face starting to whip side-to-side.  “It's happening!  I'm coming, I'm coming!”
       “Give it to me,” rumbled Shadow, plunging his mouth all the way down and swallowing Tails' cock to the hilt at the last possible moment.  Balls to chin and with lips sealed around the base, Shadow used only his tongue and throat to stimulate the fox boy's cock as his finger pressed knuckle-deep into Tails' spasming foxhole and teased it.  
       The verbal young fox clutched Shadow's head tightly and filled the room with sound as unrestrained orgasm shook his small frame.  “Ngghh!!  NNnngghh!  Ah!  Ah!!  Ah!!  UUhhh!!!  SHAAaAAADOOWW!!!  AAHHH!!!”
       The fox boy's cum was thin, sweet and very warm, shooting into Shadow's practiced mouth with surprising force at first, the energetic spurts erupting one after the other.  His eyes closing as he savored his reward, Shadow moaned and swallowed the liquid delicacy as rapidly as it came, exhaling hotly through his nose into the fox boy's soft groin.  Tails' cock jumped and throbbed, its tip tickling into the hedgehog's throat until his orgasm at last began to subside, the throbbing continuing even after the fox had surrendered every last drop to his mentor.  Satisfied he had received all his pupil could give, Shadow discreetly withdrew his finger and suckled slowly up the boy's cock, milking it for any remnants and kissing the tip tenderly as it emerged.  Tails' trembling hands released Shadow's head and fell limply to his sides, twitching as Shadow gave last, loving laps to the fox boy's overstimulated cock.  “My goodness,” smiled Shadow, kissing Tails' heaving belly.  “I thought you were going to burst.  In fairness, I guess you did.”
       Gradually catching his breath, Tails wobbily reared up on his elbows, his face a pinkish mask of gratification and expended release.  “I don't think I ever spurted that hard, ever,” said the flushed fox dizzily.  “Th—thank you, Shad.  I hope I tasted okay.”
       “You did,” smiled Shadow, caressing Tails' blushing cheek before rearing up slightly, the pair kissing affectionately.  “I can tell someone really likes his sweets,” winked Shadow, rubbing the fox boy's soft belly.  “And now that you've hopefully picked up a technique or two from this lesson...”  Shadow rose to his knees and straddled Tails' hips, his ebony cock jutting majestically outward at full mast over the fox's chest.  “Let's say I've a special pop quiz for you.”

       “I'm good at quizzes,” blushed the fox boy, reaching in to stroke Shadow's cock near the base, a gossamer strand of the hedgehog's pre-cum already oozing onto his forearm.  Still light headed but eager to please, Tails rubbed his soft, youthful face over the underside of Shadow's cockhead, looking up at the hedgehog with soft, trusting eyes.  “Do you wanna lay down like I did?”

       “No, stay on your back,” directed Shadow, lifting Tails' arms so he could straddle the fox boy's torso further up.  “I like straddling, it's an alpha position... and I wish to watch.  Comfy?  Tails nodded and rested his hands on Shadow's hips as the hedgehog slowly stroked his long, thick rod over the fox boy's face.  Tails licked his lips as he watched Shadow's foreskin slide up and down over the full, attractive glans.  “I don't think the remainder of this lesson will last very long, but I want a fair test nonetheless.  Now open up.  Nice and wide.”  Blinking innocently, Tails opened his mouth wide under the hedgehog's cock, his soft, pink tongue curling over his lower lip.  “Good boy.”  Shadow took a deep breath and, letting go of his cock, allowed the head of his long, heavy organ to settle gently on Tails' tongue.  “Now then, no hands allowed for now.  SuckXXX it.”

       Once Shadow's heavy, engorged, prick met his tongue, the fox boy angled his mouth and eagerly began to suckle it in.  It was thick, warm, veiny, masculine and faintly salty.  Tails shifted under Shadow's legs a little to create a better angle, allowing him to swallow more of Shadow's girth and length, the fox boy quickly finding his mouth to be very full.  A wry grin curled over Shadow's mouth.  “Yesss.... do what you were born to do, foxy.  Suck that nice big cock...”  The whole of his mouth now filled with Shadow's meat, Tails whimpered submissively at the directive, his eyes closing as he began to bob his head and suckle as much as he could.  Recalling how lovely it felt, Tails curled his tongue around the underside of the large, veiny mouthful, paying special attention to the folds and grooves between Shadow's pee-slit and the underside, where the head of his prick joined the shaft.  Shadow rumbled his approval, reaching down to caress the side of the fox boy's head as it gamely serviced him.  Tails moaned into Shadow's shaft, his high-pitched voice vibrating it as he tasted the ongoing flow of thick, spicy pre-cum oozing forth, slickening his tongue.  Seeing the hedgehog pleased thus far, Tails started to suckle faster, his foxy lips sliding back and forth over Shadow's head, foreskin and thick shaft with surprising dexterity.  “Ooo.... someone's a quick study,” hissed Shadow through his teeth, bucking lightly into the fox boy's drooling mouth.  “Or, perhaps, has had some practise.  Time for a gear shift.”  Shadow popped his cock wetly from Tails' mouth, a stand of mixed saliva and pre-cum connecting the tip to the fox boy's lower lip.  
       The flushed, panting fox boy licked his lips and looked up at his mentor.  “Am I doing good, Shad?  It's so big, I can't fit it all in like you could mine.”  Tails kissed Shadow between his cock and this thigh, looking over the hedgehog's veiny contours up close.  “You do have a really nice cock.  I like it!”
       Shadow grinned and nodded, shifting his body a little closer to the fox boy's face.  “Trust me, it likes you too.  You're doing well, sweet fox.  But there is more to fellatio than pleasuring the glans, so here... give these a try.”  Tugging his cock slowly, Shadow shifted his hips just enough to cause his large, masculine orbs to settle softly on Tails' nose.  
       “Mmm... they're warm,” giggled Tails bashfully, nuzzling up into the large, black, velvety sack as it settled on his face.  “I like your scent, too...”  Tails unhesitatingly suckled in one of Shadow's balls, rolling it around on his tongue and tugging it with his wet, suckling lips before shifting to the other, licking and lapping at the soft, warm skin.  Shadow's balls were as impressive as his cock, the fox boy only able to take one at a time into his mouth but doing so enthusiastically, the noise of his wet, attentive suckling echoing through the room.  Tails switched between both orbs, trying a couple of times to get both into his mouth, giggling softly whenever one or the other popped out, but not tiring of trying.  The act of submitting to Shadow, of pleasuring him this way seemed especially naughty; Tails' penis stirred to life, hardening as he suckled and kissed and licked the hedgehog's velvety, full pouch.  Shadow slowly stroked himself the entire time, licking his lips and watching intently.  As moments passed,  Tails noticed the hedgehog's balls were slowly drawing up, getting tighter and harder to suckle as the moments progressed, but this only made him service them with added determination.
       “Outstanding,” murred Shadow softly, the hedgehog shifting again and pulling his balls wetly from Tails' mouth.  He gently offered his cock once more, the fox boy sucking it without hesitation.  Making careful, calculated thrusts into the eager fox's mouth, Shadow took Tails' right hand and carefully curled it around the thick, spongy shaft of his cock, the pair of them slowly masturbating him in unison with interlaced fingers.  Beads of sweat appeared on Shadow's temples.  “I'm going... to let you do it on your own, foxy,” he said, licking his lips.  “Just... pump me with your hand, in time with your mouth as you suck.”  Shadow gingerly pulled his hand away and slowly curled his muscular arms behind his back, leaving Tails in full control of his cock.  “Yesss.... like that,” nodded Shadow, watching Tails' hand and mouth slide in unison over his thickness, the fox boy looking up at his engorged instructor earnestly.  “And do not be afraid to speak.  Dirty talk tends to intensify orgasm.”
       Tails pulled off momentarily, the glistening, wet head of Shadow's cock popping from his mouth as he swallowed the excess saliva and caught his breath, the fox still stroking attentively.  “But I don't know how to say dirty stuff,” blinked Tails apologetically, “Sonic and I always have to stay real quiet when we... funny kiss.”
       “I wondered as much,” smirked Shadow, thrusting into the fox's fist.  “So, you're not just a natural talent.  But you've still much to learn.  I may have to give both of you lessons.”  Shadow reached behind himself and took hold of Tails cock, now semi-hard again, and began tugging it, causing the fox boy's blush to deepen.  Tails suckled faster now as the hedgehog's large, full orbs pressed into his chest ruff, the sticky, spicy pre-cum continuing to flow onto Tails' long, attentive, fox tongue.  “Dirty talk is basic, I shall teach you,” huffed Shadow, surreptitiously rubbing a finger over his own ring behind his back.  “Repeat after me.  And do not stop jerking or sucking between lines.  Say... I want you.”
       “I want you,” panted Tails, licking and suckling wetly at the underside of Shadow's swelling cockhead  
       “To fuck my mouth,” huffed Shadow, his white ruff rising and falling steadily as his sinewy body began to coil with tension, his finger stroking his tight hole as he resisted the urge to grab the boy's head.  
       “To fuck my mouth,” whimpered Tails, his face growing redder still as the fox boy's own hips began to jostle, directing his returning hardon into Shadow's tugging fingers as he gobbled the onyx organ once more, it's hardness even more apparent.
       “And give me your cum.  Please.XXX”  Shadow's bit his lower lip, his face curling to an intense, nearly pained mask, sweat dripping from his temples and brow, the drops falling onto Tails' face, but the fox boy ignored this, lapping the underside of the leaking tower, sensing it could release at any moment.
       “P-please, Shadow,” gasped the fox, feeling the hedgehog tug and grope his smaller erection intently.  “Give me--”  Before Tails could finish, Shadow reached with his other hand and gave the fox boy's nipple a a firm, tugging squeeze.  “HHHhhhuuunnngggg!!” moaned the fox, stroking Shadow's cock faster still as he felt it begin to expand in and pulsate in his hand.  “Yeah!  Come in my mouth, Shad!  Please!”  With that, Tails plunged his hungry little muzzle over Shadow's prick, as far down and as best he could.  Pumping and suckling with lustful abandon, the fox boy found himself yearning desperately to be fed by his mentor.         
       “GFFfff!!” grunted Shadow, nodding desperately as more sweat beaded on his brow, his demeanor suddenly shifting to one of impending release as his thrusts grew shorter but more insistent.  “Ohhhh.... you said please... Nnnnnnnggghhhhh....
       Shadow's eyes screwed shut.  The hedgehog' hands clenched to quivering fists behind his back as he resisted the urge to grab the suckling fox boy's head as he came, and come he did—hard.  His majestic black and crimson mane jerking side to side, Shadow's cock jumped and throbbed profusely within the tight confines as jet after jet of semen bolted from his cock into Tails' mouth and throat.  As Shadow had done for him, Tails tried to swallow the shooting seed as best he could, but it soon overwhelmed him.  Losing himself in the fleeting bliss of orgasmic abandon, Shadow thrust forward more than intended, causing his releasing cock to press onto Tails throat, tickling it and preventing the fox from breathing.  Tails coughed as he tried to swallow, causing a bead of Shadow's semen to shoot from his nose, with still more spilling out the corner of his mouth onto his cheeks and chin.  Dimly realizing the mild distress, Shadow gently pulled back, huffing as the last of his load spurted hotly out over the gasping fox boy's reddened face, soon festooned with glistening gobs of cum.  “Good boy,” panted Shadow, taking hold of his cock together with Tails as the fox swallowed and caught his breath.  “Are you all right?”


       “I'm sorry,” croaked Tails, his eyes watering as he gulped for air, swallowing down a small cough.  “There was just so much!  I was doing okay until your tip got in my throat.”

       “Don't apologize, that was on me,” chuckled Shadow sweatily, wiping some of his semen away from the fox boy's splattered cheek.  “You did such a wonderful job I sort of lost track of myself.”

       “So I still did okay?” smiled Tiles, the cum-stained fox boy flattening his ears and looking up at Shadow hopefully as he lapped at Shadow's still leaking cockhead.

       “More than okay, sweet fox,” nodded Shadow, suckling his finger clean.  “Excellent.  With bonus points if you tidy me up, as I did for you.”

       “Oh, right!” Tails nodded, carefully hoisting Shadow's barely flagging cock and inspecting it for any wayward seed, licking or  suckling it clean wherever he found it, including his own digits, then forearms, then lips.  Shadow pointed to some that had managed to spatter back on his muscular thigh; Tails compliantly leaned in and licked it clean.  Reaching down, Shadow carefully wiped the fox boy's chin clear with his fingers, feeding them to his compliant pupil.   

       Collapsing atop the damp fox, Shadow kissed and licked Tails' face, taking his turn to groom the fox boy clean of any noticeable seed he could not see or reach for himself, from chest to neck to chin and and cheek.  “Mmm...” rumbled Shadow contently, “You're a natural.  There is scarce higher bond than to pleasure and exchange fluids thusly,” nuzzled the hedgehog, giving Tails a long, slow, passionate kiss.  
       Tails clung to the powerful hedgehog and kissed back just as eagerly, curling his tails around Shadow's body.  As they gazed at one another, flushed and giddy with afterglow, Tails' soft blue eyes dampened with affection.  “You're the best teacher there is, Shadow.  I love you and I love being with you.”  Tails squeezed tightly.
       “I love you too, little orange jewel,” said Shadow softly, caressing Tails' soft, dampened chest as he lay beside him and pulled the fox boy close.  “But I know to whom your heart belongs, and I admit our lessons should not go on forever without him.”  Shadow nuzzled his nose against Tails', then kissed him again as the fox boy blushed and hugged tightly, nodding in silence.  Reaching over, Shadow glanced at his cell phone, noting the time and a single notification.
Blue Butt – 06:54 A.M. -  Hey TDH hope u recovered from movie night.  Its an acquired taste I know lol.  Tails texted, said you guys were 'doing lessons'?  Please tell me ur NOT letting him shoot your gun, ride ur bike or any of that jiu jitsut stuff.  I mean it be SAFE.  Anyways me and Knux gotta go fast more soon. Lates! XXXOOO
       Shadow turned the phone off and placed it back on the nightstand.  The pair lay arm in arm, the sound of their mutual breathing softening as the crashing ocean, rustling palms and singing birds again took prominence.  Shadow softly cradled his spent pupil and petted his soft back and buns as the hedgehog's face was bathed in the reddish-orange morning sun.  Shadow stared out thoughtfully at the sunrise, glowing over the pure, azure ocean.  “Blue and orange,” he muttered to himself.  “So lovely together...”  

