Shadow’s POV:
I got into the shower and started it up. I began to wash my fur, trying to ignore the picture in my mind. Usually, showers help me calm down, but… I’ve still got that feeling in my gut-no… it’s lower than that. I hate it when my body experiences something I have yet to understand.
Ugh…I can’t think straight. I can’t un-see Darlene in that nightgown, smiling shyly at me… The feeling’s just growing stronger and stronger.
Suddenly, I heard knocking. The door then opened, and I heard a familiar, sweet voice. “Shadow?” It was Darlene.
“Hey,” I say, rinsing my quills. I felt my muzzle grow a little warm as the image showed up in my mind’s eye again. 
“Hey,” she says back, “I just need to change back into my regular clothes.”
“Okay,” I reply. As I continued to rinse the shampoo off my quills, I notice that my hand was unconsciously reaching out for the curtain. I pull it back. No. Don’t pull it back now, I think to myself, Darlene’s getting her clothes back on! She might be…naked…
My eyes widened in realization. …Fuck… I cursed in my mind. I know these feelings now. The professor told me I’d experience these feelings one day…These… “animalistic feelings” as he called it…
After trying to busy myself with rinsing the rest of my body, trying to ignore the feelings (to no avail), I finally gave in. I’m such a pervert… I scolded myself, but I guess one little peak won’t hurt…
I quietly move the curtain and peaked one eye out, half-expecting the brown hedgehog to see and scold me for it. However, her eyes were closed at the time, and she was in the middle of taking her nightgown off (She must have misplaced her clothes because I expected her to be getting dressed now). Oh my… She looks so beautiful… I then began to feel something growing.
I pulled the curtain back quickly yet quietly and waited for Darlene to leave, as I now had something else to take care of. When she did, I took a big sigh of relief and leaned against the wall opposite of the shower head. I need to take care of my little problem before I get out.
…But what do I do? This is my first time getting one of these, after all. Do I just…rub it? I wrapped my left hand around it and began to move it back and forth…back and forth… “Oh…” I moaned quietly. This feels good. Almost too good… I suddenly felt a tightening in my stomach. I must be about to reach my climax. I rub faster and cover my mouth with my free hand so I don’t moan too loud and get caught. Oh, it’s coming out! I let out a muffled groan as I squirt semen onto the shower floor. I feel myself relax as I finally turn the shower off and dry myself off. Taking showers is also times to think about recent things going on, and this time… the answer to my thoughts when I first came in to take one is not what I expected…
I walk out of the bathroom and head back into the living room. Darlene is the first to notice. “Hey Shadow,” she says, waving at me. I wave back, trying to keep my newly found feelings hidden. I then walk over to her and just as I’m about to tell her I wanted to speak to her in private, I heard Tails shout something from the other side of the room.
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