Shadow couldn’t leave Silver alone.
Once he learned that Silver was operating on false information and was seeking to kill the very people that could help him, he couldn’t walk away from the naïve hedgehog. Silver was far too similar to himself.
So, they went into the past with the intention of observing, but ended up being the catalysts for their present. That was alright, though, because Shadow remained confident they could fix their timeline.
They fought their way to the final confrontation with Solaris, and Shadow couldn’t help but admire Silver’s determination. That, and once he discovered the truth he changed his course so easily. He never let doubt cloud him, only forged forward towards whatever he believed would repair his future.
Shadow would miss Silver when he returned to his own time. A part of him hoped they would have more time together, but he wouldn’t compromise Silver’s future just to get to know him better.
Shadow was accustomed to loss, after all. One more lost companion would be one more hurt among many others.
Solaris fell, and Sonic erased the entire timeline, leaving the events only in the memories of the three hedgehogs that had saved time itself.
Silver returned to his time, and even though he had never actually gone to the past, he maintained his memories of his adventure with Sonic and Shadow.
Only a short time, a few years, passed for Silver when he saw Shadow again, but it had been two hundred years for Shadow since they last saw each other. The centuries had clearly worn on Shadow. However, the future they had built together was bright and peaceful, and Silver wanted to show Shadow what their efforts had wrought.
This brighter future would not betray Shadow. Now, history remembered him as a hero that had saved the planet many times throughout the past centuries. They had forgotten the near destruction of Mobius that he had brought about, and only knew of the good he had done.
Shadow cared little about that, though. Life had left him tired, and his immortality prevented him from forming lasting bonds because he knew he’d lose everyone he grew to care for, just as he had lost Sonic and the others. Even Omega was gone, having fallen in battle and been irreparably damaged. He’d apologized for being unable to live on at Shadow’s side, and regretted leaving him alone.
The only things that sustained him were his determination to fulfill Maria’s wish and the thought that one day he would see Silver again.
When they were reunited Silver threw himself at Shadow and wrapped him up in a tight hug. He had expected to be immediately pushed away, but Shadow buried his face into Silver’s chest fur and hugged him back.
They held each other wordlessly for a long time. Shadow shook in Silver’s arms, and his chest was getting wet from tears, but Silver didn’t comment, only let him cry for as long as he needed to.
They parted and Shadow sniffled, wiping at his eyes.
“I apologize. It’s just been a long time since I’ve…”
Silver stopped him with a pat on the shoulder and a smile. “No need to apologize, Shadow. It’s good to see you again.”
***
Time passed, and Shadow and Silver grew closer. Silver found himself falling in love with the dark hedgehog, and intended to confess to him. Silver wanted to dote on the lonely hedgehog, wanted to make up for every moment of sadness he’d endured before finding Silver again.
He invited Shadow to join him for an evening of wining and dining. They ate at the fanciest restaurant in town before walking hand-in-hand down the moonlit beach.
“Silver, I wanted to thank you.”
“For what?”
“You’ve been good to me. I haven’t had that in a long time, and I missed it. So, thank you.”
Silver shook his head. “I just want you to be happy. I hope you are.”
Shadow stopped and turned to Silver, and grasped both his hands in his own. “I am happy with you, Silver.”
Silver took the opportunity to lean in and kiss Shadow lightly, pulling away quickly to gauge Shadow’s reaction. Shadow’s eyes blinked slowly, then a small smile pulled at his lips.
Silver returned the smile and kissed him again, this time lingering and prodding Shadow’s lips with his tongue. Shadow tangled his tongue with Silver’s and moaned into the kiss, wanting the rest of his body to make contact with Silver’s.
Silver ran his hands over Shadow’s body, stopping short before he touched anything too private. He stroked Shadow’s spine and petted his tuft of chest fur.
Shadow pulled away and tugged on Silver’s hand. “Let’s go home.”
They had shared a residence since Shadow found Silver, seeing as how Shadow had been wandering aimlessly for several decades and had no place to call his own. Silver had graciously welcomed him into his own abode.
They returned to the modest house and Shadow led Silver to the bedroom. Silver was shaking from nerves, but Shadow felt calm and collected. He knew what he wanted, and he knew who he wanted it from.
He turned towards Silver and backed up into the bed, curling a finger and beckoning Silver to him. Silver reached out for him, and Shadow collapsed back onto the bed. Silver crawled on top of him, his eyes wide and scanning Shadow’s body hungrily.
“I’ve never…I mean, I haven’t done…this.” Silver stammered nervously, blushing.
Shadow smiled and stroked Silver’s muzzle. “That’s alright. I just want to be with you. We’ll make this good.”
Shadow’s experience with sex was almost as limited as Silver’s. He and Sonic had had several trysts after a heart-pumping race, and through the past two centuries he’d had his share of quick fucks. But he’d never been with someone he had feelings for, like he did for Silver.
And he was so desperate for affection. He’d been deprived of it for so long, and now he had someone that wanted him and he wanted in return.
Silver’s hands were shaking as he placed them on Shadow’s fur. He stroked the dark coat tentatively, and Shadow placed his hands over Silver’s.
“Calm down. Just touch me. I want you, Silver.”
Silver sucked in a breath. “I want you too, Shadow. I’m in love with you.” He blurted out. He immediately smacked a hand over his muzzle, humiliated by his rushed confession.
Shadow chuckled, his low baritone turning Silver on even more. Shadow gently placed his hands on Silver’s cheeks after pulling his hand away from his mouth.
“I love you, too.”
Silver beamed in joy at the reciprocation of his feelings. He leaned down and kissed Shadow. It was messy and rushed, but enjoyable all the same. 
Silver smiled into the kiss, and a joyful giggle burst from his gut. He laughed against Shadow’s lips, so overwhelmed by love and happiness. Shadow let a slight laugh escape too, and they kissed and laughed and kissed again as their hands touched everything of one another they could.
Shadow held Silver’s hands and guided them across his body. He rubbed one of Silver’s fingers on his nipple as the other stroked across his abdomen.
“You’re really beautiful Shadow.” Silver sighed adoringly. “I could look at you all day.”
Shadow smiled. “Thank you. Your fur is so bright and smooth, and your eyes are so brilliant. Your hands feel so good.”
Shadow continued to use Silver’s hands to touch himself, showing Silver his favorite places to be fondled. He guided Silver to his groin and stroked there until his cock emerged. Silver, without having to be touched, began to show himself at the sight.
Shadow slid one of Silver’s hands up to his face and inserted a finger into his mouth. He suckled gently on the appendage, making Silver groan.
The other hand was directed to Shadow’s cock, and Silver didn’t need guidance to wrap his fingers around the girth and stroke it.
“Wow, it’s so hot and hard. It feels good in my hand.”
“Feels good for me too.” Shadow panted out past the finger in his mouth while thrusting into Silver’s innocent and clumsy touch. One of his hands now free, he reached over and stroked Silver’s length into full emergence from its sheath.
With a hand on Silver’s hip he guided his lover forward until their cocks touched, and Shadow wrapped Silver’s hand around both their lengths. He began to move his hand up and down without needed to be told to do so.
Shadow rolled his head back and moaned long and loud, the sound making Silver groan himself, wanting to hear more of it, and badly.
Silver’s finger was released from Shadow’s mouth and moved down Shadow’s body until it reached something warm and wet between his legs. Silver yelped in surprise.
“Does it bother you?” Shadow questioned quietly. “I know it’s strange…”
“No, no! I just wasn’t expecting you to have, to have a…” Silver trailed off, and Shadow smirked.
“A vagina?” He said, teasingly stretching out each syllable, making Silver blush.
“Yes, that.” Silver laughed nervously, and Shadow stroked a finger over Silver’s lips to sooth him.
“It’s alright. Do you want to fuck my pussy?” Shadow deep voice asked in a sultry manner. 
Silver sputtered, his hand stopping its motion on their touching cocks. Silver’s other hand, still in Shadow’s grasp and lightly touching his vagina, was moved to more firmly press against Shadow sensitive flesh.
“It’s so warm and all wet…Yeah, yeah I want to fuck it.” Silver blushed brighter at his own words, surprising himself with his own vulgarity.
Shadow smirked, pleased to hear the words from Silver’s usually reserved lips.
“Good, because I want your dick in my snatch.”
Shadow guided Silver’s finger to softly stroke along his dripping pussy, and Silver panted with desire. Against Shadow’s guidance, he pressed more firmly against the moist flesh and found his entrance hidden among the folds.
Shadow moaned in surprised pleasure and thrust his pelvis into Silver’s touch. “Yes, put it inside me.” He demanded.
Silver obeyed, slipping a finger into Shadow’s insides slowly. Shadow hissed in pleasure, loving the feeling of anything inside of him after a decades long dry spell. It was made even better by the finger inside him belonging to his beloved.
“Another one.” Shadow whispered, chest heaving and head lolling back. Silver was enraptured by the sight of Shadow in ecstasy, his whole body stretched out for Silver’s eyes to peruse and lust over. He nearly missed Shadow’s words he was so enchanted.
He tentatively added a finger to the one already inside of Shadow. His fingers were soaked with Shadow’s juices.
“You’re really wet.” He blurted out without thinking, his brain and his mouth feeling disconnected.
Shadow let out a laugh that was very close to being a giggle. “Because you make me wet, Silver.” He said with a seductive look in his half-lidded eyes.
“Really?” Silver asked incredulously. He was far from sexually competent, let alone a pants-wetting sexual beast that Shadow seemed to think him capable of being.
“Really. I want you so bad, Silver. I want you to put your cock inside of me and fuck me hard and fill me up with your cum.”
Silver sputtered wordlessly, overcome with lust and embarrassment. Shadow gently held his hand again, and directed him into moving his fingers inside of Shadow.
“Scissor them. Stretch me so I can take your cock.”
Part of Silver wanted Shadow to stop saying these things and embarrassing him, but a much larger part of him wanted him to never stop talking, because his deep voice and entrancing words were making him so fucking hot.
Silver parted his fingers and stretched out Shadow’s insides, his efforts made easy by how turned on and loose Shadow already was. His thighs were shiny and wet with his own fluids and he was soaking Silver’s hand. He was ready and willing to be fucked.
Shadow pulled Silver’s hand out of him, prompting a disappointed whimper, which was quickly cut short when Shadow grasped his hips with both his hands and guided his cock to Shadow’s hole.
“Are you sure? I don’t want to hurt you.” Silver said nervously. Shadow smiled in affectionate exasperation.
“You won’t hurt me. I’m wet and loose for you. I need you inside of me.”
Silver blushed and nodded. Shadow hoped he never lost that adorable embarrassment even when they repeated this act, because they would be repeating this, there was no doubt. 
Silver was so different from Sonic, from the faceless men he’d had before. All of them, especially Sonic, were such dominant personalities, and that had been fine for a quick lay. But Silver’s tenderness and innocence was so endearing, and he was so much more than a fuck to Shadow.
He was everything Shadow wanted after his long and lonely life these past centuries. Shadow was going to keep Silver for as long as he could.
Silver carefully inserted himself into Shadow’s feminine sex. Shadow hissed at the stretch, as Silver’s girth was much larger than his fingers. But the pain was minimal, and his body was more than ready to accept all of Silver.
Once he was fully seated inside, Shadow stilled him so he could adjust to his considerable size. “Your cock is so big, it’s stretching me so much.” Shadow panted.
Silver shook his head vigorously. “I’m nothing special, you’re just saying that.”
Shadow took Silver face in his hands again and locked eyes with him.
“Don’t ever say that again. You are special, Silver. Special to me and special to the world. Maybe no one else knows, but I remember you going back to a strange time to fight for your home. That was incredibly brave, Silver. 
“And your cock is huge. Seriously.” Shadow failed to maintain his serious expression with his final statement, and Silver’s eyes filled with joyous tears as he smiled and laughed. He leaned down, unintentionally adjusting himself inside of Shadow and making him moan, and kissed Shadow deeply.
They were both giggling too much to make the kiss work, but it wasn’t for lack of trying. Their tongues missed one another and left sloppy trails across each other’s muzzles, and they dove for each other only to miss due to shaking from laughter and kissing noses and eyelids and cheeks instead of lips.
It was more fun than Shadow and Silver both had ever had in their entire lives. 
Once they regained themselves, Shadow had long since adjusted to Silver’s girth, and he gripped Silver’s hips and guided him into a rhythm of thrusting. Once he got the motion, which was very quickly, Shadow let go of Silver and laid his hands next to his head and let the pleasure wash over him.
Silver stroked Shadow cock as he fucked his pussy, wanting his partner, his lover, to feel amazing. He succeeded with flying colors. Shadow was in ecstasy as he had never experienced before.
They made love at Shadow’s pace, who made Silver slow down when the pleasure mounted, and had him speed up when the pressure abated.
Silver’s inexperience wouldn’t allow for their first time together to last long, but he held off for an impressively long time before he felt his balls ready to empty.
Shadow let go and tightened around him as his cock spewed sticky whiteness over his own chest and abdomen. Silver came soon after, releasing his seed deep inside of Shadow, bathing his walls with warmth.
Silver pulled out of his lover and collapsed beside him, exhausted and satisfied. Shadow curled into his arms, relishing the warmth of Silver’s embrace.
“You’re supposed to pull out before you cum by default. You’re supposed to ask to cum inside.” Shadow said dryly, knowing Silver’s flustered reaction would be priceless. 
Silver didn’t disappoint. He stammered out a desperate apology, and, ridiculously, spread Shadow’s legs apart and closely inspected Shadow’s vagina and his own seed that was slowly leaking out.
Silver was the first person he’d let cum inside of him. Not even Sonic had been permitted to do so. If he didn’t want Silver’s seed inside of him, he would have said so. No, he very much wanted Silver’s semen to fill him.
To his surprise, Silver grinned sinfully at Shadow once he stopped staring at Shadow’s cum covered genitals.
“I know you’re messing with me, but I wanted to look at your pussy again.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Shadow stared at Silver in shock, and laughed uproariously. Silver was blushing too much to make the dirty jest work, but it still made Shadow ridiculously happy to hear. Silver was adorable even when he was attempting to be lecherous.
“You can look at my pussy whenever you want, Silver.”

