Sonic whimpered pathetically and scratched weakly at the steel vault door that separated him from his mate.
Just hours before, he had voluntarily entered this vault, his lover entering one as well at a location he did not know.
But the transformation had made his good senses flee, and his heat made his instincts scream to find his mate and fuck him into oblivion.
His lover would be in a similar state, though he would not experience the violent and painful transformation into the Werehog when night fell as Sonic did. His mate would only suffer the extreme longing to fuck as his heat came to him.
Since Dark Gaia had been sealed away, Sonic did not transform every night as he once had. Instead, only when the full moon shone in the sky once a month did he morph into this beastly form.
Sonic’s good nature kept him sane and he still maintained his usual self even as his body twisted and morphed into a massive heap of muscle, teeth, and claws.
Unfortunately, he still experienced his heat, as all Mobians did, and one month a year the full moon and his sexual urges overlapped.
Thanks to Sonic keeping his sanity during the change, his urges stayed directed at his lover, whom he had given a mating bite even before these transformations started.
It shouldn’t have been a problem. Sonic wasn’t violent and he wouldn’t hump anything with a vagina.
Except for the fact that his mate, Shadow, was a hermaphrodite. Meaning, he could get pregnant during mating season.
Before Dark Gaia affected him, they would only have to keep their distance to resist each other’s bodies. The mating mark kept their desires limited to one another. Now, with the Werehog’s instincts and strength combined with the intensity of the heat, steel vaults were the only things that could keep them from each other.
The two of them lived dangerous lives. Though Sonic dreamed at night of holding a baby that Shadow and he had created together, and more than once Sonic had seen Shadow stroking his stomach and sighing forlornly, their status as Mobius’s protectors wouldn’t allow for a safe pregnancy and the dedication and time it took to raise a child.
Thus, they were kept from one another and made miserable for a full night with the moon shining brightly in the sky.
***
Sonic fell back and slid down the vault door until he hit the floor. He slumped back and spread his legs, one meaty paw gripping his hard and weeping member.
He stroked slowly and firmly, as Shadow did when he used his hands to please Sonic. The Werehog’s hand was far too large for Sonic to pretend it was Shadow’s, but the dark hedgehog’s image still came to him, so clearly it hurt.
Shadow, blushing in embarrassment the first time he’d spread his legs and displayed his duel genitals to Sonic’s gaze. The memory of taking his virginity, so many years ago, remained clear as crystal in Sonic’s mind; a moment he would forever treasure.
Shadow, on his knees while Sonic stood over him, his mouth full of cock as he slurped and sucked and made Sonic cum hard in his mouth and on his muzzle. He’d been clumsy at first, but learned quickly what Sonic liked when his dick was sucked.
Shadow, in ecstasy as Sonic fucked him slow and gentle, then hard and fast. His eyes locking with Sonic’s as he whispered ‘I love you.’
Shadow, face flushed after a kiss. Shadow, and the little wrinkle at the corner of his eye when he smiled. Shadow, and his chest heaving after a race, sometimes grinning smugly in victory, sometimes with crossed arms and pouting after a loss. Shadow, Shadow, Shadow.
Sonic’s orgasm came with the memory of Shadow’s smile, and Sonic felt as cold and empty as the room he was trapped in.
***
Shadow paced the room, simultaneously cursing and blessing the vault door that kept him from Sonic. His heat made his body unstable, and he found himself unable to use Chaos Control, which was ultimately a good thing as he doubted he’d have the self-control to keep from warping to Sonic.
The logical part of his mind knew this was for the best. They couldn’t afford for him to get pregnant, it was too dangerous for them to try and bring a baby into the world.
His heat made him want his womb filled with seed, but when the heat passed, he still found himself wishing his belly was swollen with pregnancy.
He so badly wanted to have a child with Sonic, to bring something good and pure into the world and help them learn and grow. To give them a sibling and teach them to love and respect and take care of one another as Maria had done for him.
But it couldn’t come true. Not until they could both be satisfied with the safety of Mobius enough to replace struggles of heroism with the struggles of parenthood.
Shadow leaned into the door and slid down its smooth surface until he hit the floor. He had more immediate concerns to attend to.
He spread his legs and touched two fingers to his clitoris, rubbing it in circles while his other hand worked his shaft.
His slit was wet with pre-cum and his vagina was dripping from his heat and arousal. He slipped a finger inside of himself, the appendage far too thin to pretend it was Sonic’s cock, which is what he truly wanted inside of him.
Sonic, and that cocky grin as he loomed over him, shaft in hand and positioning it to enter him. Shadow wanting to be filled so bad it ached. His inner walls stretching around the thick girth as it pushed inside him slowly, oh-so gently.
Sonic, that tender look in his eyes when Shadow reached up for him. His arms warm around Shadow as they reached ecstasy together, connecting in body and soul, never to be parted.
Sonic, lying next to him in post coital bliss, pulling him close and snuggling as the high receded and sleep took them. Waking up to the sight of Sonic cuddling into his chest fur, purring over the soft fuzz, stroking it lovingly in his sleep.
Sonic, and the eternally bright spark in his eyes. Sonic, and the way he said ‘Shadow,’ with so much adoration, often followed with a declaration of love. Sonic, fighting and running and keep pace beside him as they wandered the world together. Sonic, Sonic, Sonic.
Cum was released from his shaft as his vagina clamped down on his wet fingers. He released his genitals, and felt empty and alone.
***
Normally, one would feel apprehension at the words, “We need to talk,” from one’s lover. However, Sonic felt no fear when he heard those words from Shadow. They’d been in a dedicated relationship for years and he felt secure in the strength of their bond.
Besides, now was a time for celebration. Eggman had been apprehended and locked away in a high security prison even Shadow didn’t know the location of. He wouldn’t be bothering them for a long time to come.
Shadow pulled him away from the revelry of the party his friends had thrown. Sonic shot him a lecherous grin.
“Couldn’t wait until after the party? Fine by me.”
Shadow rolled his eyes, but couldn’t help the little smile that formed on his muzzle.
“I need to say this. Now. It can’t wait.” Shadow said with a solemn look, and Sonic straightened his face. “I think we should have a child.”
Sonic’s eyes widened, and his face split into a grin that stretched from ear to ear. He grabbed Shadow and spun him around, shouting and laughing as he did so.
“Oh, Shadow, yes! Let’s have a baby!”
Shadow burst into joyous laughter, unable to contain his glee. Their dream, put off so long for the sake of the world, would at last come true.
“The next full moon is also during mating season, so let’s do it then.”
“When I’m the Werehog? Why can’t we do it the very first day of mating season?”
Shadow blushed, looking away from Sonic’s questioning gaze. “I’m…curious. You are very…large…as the Werehog and I want to-to do it when you’re…” Shadow couldn’t bring himself to continue, his embarrassment overwhelming him.
Sonic chuckled and kissed the top of Shadow’s head. “Didn’t know you were a size queen, babe.” Shadow grumbled and glared at him. “Let’s do it on the full moon then. Let’s make a baby.”
***
The waiting was the worst of it. Mating season began and, knowing what was to come, they held themselves back from ravaging each other. Keeping their hands off each other proved near impossible.
But Sonic was determined to honor Shadow’s, admittedly very hot, desire to be fucked by the Werehog.
The day before the full moon, Sonic rented them a little vacation home in Green Hill Zone. It would provide the privacy they needed, and the place represented great beginnings to Sonic. Another adventure would start there.
They met in the cottage at dusk after a full agonizing day of keeping apart.
Night fell, and Sonic howled through the transformation. Shadow held him as his body grew and transformed, sympathizing with the pain but more excited than anything.
The transformation was always easier to go through during mating season. His body prioritized his urges for sex over alerting him to pain.
When the transformation was complete, Sonic grunted and flexed his new muscles. His thick cock jutted out from his crotch obscenely.
“Like what you see?” Sonic gravelly voice teased. Shadow gaped and nodded, then pounced on Sonic.
Never had Shadow needed anything as badly as he needed Sonic inside of him in this moment. His heat demanded he find a mate, and none could compare to Sonic as he usually was. The Werehog, with its strong frame and barely restrained power was the ideal.
His body pleaded for the Werehog’s seed to fill him and impregnate him. At last, he’d have what his body demanded of him.
They fell back onto the bed, Shadow sitting on Sonic chest. The Werehog gave a grin, before shifting Shadow upwards onto his face and sticking his tongue into Shadow’s hole.
Shadow howled to the sky in ecstasy, having been deprived of touch during his heat for longer than he cared to think of. His body’s wishes were being fulfilled at long last, and it rewarded him for his patience.
Sonic’s tongue rolled around inside of him, finding places a hedgehog’s tongue could never reach. He tasted Shadow’s juices, which his body produced generously to prepare it for something much larger than a tongue.
As his tongue explored Shadow’s interior, his lips sucked at his pussy and moaned, the vibrations stimulating the sensitive skin. Shadow ground into Sonic’s face, getting more sensations than he could handle and yet not nearly enough at the same time.
Sonic pulled Shadow from his face with a sucking, wet pop and a disappointed groan from Shadow as he sat back on Sonic’s chest again.
“There’s a lot more to come, babe.” Sonic promised with a wink and a toothy grin.
Shadow smiled down at him, open mouthed and panting, not caring how wanton he looked. With a devilish grin, he turned around in a smooth motion and put his mouth over Sonic’s cock.
Sonic’s torso was too long to let Shadow’s genitals close enough to return the oral favor, and he was stretching his own cunt with his fingers as he sucked. However, he had deliciously exposed another part of him to Sonic’s itchy fingers.
The Werehog circled an index finger around Shadow’s anus before pushing it in slowly. Shadow groaned around his member and let Sonic feel the back of his throat vibrate, deep throating him expertly.
The full length of Sonic’s cock still didn’t fit in Shadow’s mouth, even as the tip went as far as it could. His jaw was stretched to its limits around the wide girth. It made Shadow quiver in excitement to know this would be inside of him soon.
He moaned again when Sonic’s fingers found his prostate and massaged it. He rubbed his clit around on Sonic’s torso, and the stimulation made his dick release its load. Hot cum stuck to the fur of his chest and stomach, and Sonic came with a beastly roar. Shadow swallowed as much of Sonic’s load as he could, but found the task impossible, letting some dribble out and moisten his muzzle with sticky whiteness.
Shadow removed the cock from his throat and nuzzled it, stroking the warm flesh with his hands, kissing the shaft, rubbing his muzzle against it until it hardened again.
Huge hands gripped his hips and pulled him back until his genitals were at Sonic’s face again. He kissed Shadow’s pussy before flipping them over and looming over him, hand on either side of his face.
Shadow gave him a slightly dazed smile. He was still recovering from his orgasm, but his cock was already filling again without even being touched.
“Ready?” Sonic asked, not needing to elaborate on what Shadow should be ready for. Shadow nodded, bunching the sheets in his fists in anticipation.
Shadow had thoroughly stretched himself, so Sonic wasted no time in lining up his length with Shadow’s entrance. He slowly entered, going gentle as he wasn’t sure how to handle his much larger size. The last thing he wanted was to hurt Shadow by accident.
Shadow moaned and gasped as he was stretched like he’d never been stretched before. His body opened to welcome Sonic into him, his heat making him want nothing more than to be filled.
Sonic sheathed himself halfway before pulling out just as slowly and then thrusting forward again. He wanted to jackhammer into his lover, but wouldn’t do it until Shadow let him.
Shadow gripped Sonic’s hips and yanked him forward, taking in all of his cock in one thrust. Both moaned at the feeling of being completely joined.
“Shadow, are you…?”
“Fuck me, you turtle.”
Turtle? Sonic tried to glare at his lover, but his amusement and love for the dark hedgehog kept the anger from his face.
“I’ll show you, you brat.”
With that, Sonic pulled out only to slam back inside of Shadow, following the movement with an identical hard thrust, one after another.
Shadow screamed and swore, fuck fuck harder fuck, as Sonic mercilessly pounded into him. Shadow was insatiable, asking for him to go harder and faster.
“Yes, fuck me, fill me up, Sonic!”
“Your wish, my command, babe.”
Sonic relished seeing Shadow so out of control and needy. They’d deprived themselves of each other for every heat cycle, and seeing Shadow lose his mind to pleasure made the waiting completely worth it.
Shadow felt a hard knot form on Sonic’s length, and once it entered him after it had fully formed, Sonic couldn’t pull out past it.
“I didn’t know it did that.” Sonic said, amused. 
“I don’t care that it does that, fuck me with it.”
Sonic grinned at his pushy lover, and continued pounding him into the mattress. The knot limited his movement, but his powerful muscles compensated for it. He could still pleasure his lover fully.
Sonic came with a skyward howl. Shadow orgasmed with him, loving the feeling of being so full of cock and cum.
His stomach bloated as Sonic’s seed poured into him continuously, stretching his insides to their limit, but Shadow only felt ecstasy from it.
“You look good like this, babe. You’ll look even better with our baby inside you.”
Shadow smiled, eyes watering from tears of joy.
Sonic pulled out from Shadow, his knot having disappeared after doing its job, but Sonic flipped them over, letting Shadow sit on him again. His stomach deflated as Sonic’s semen leaked out of him onto Sonic abdomen. He rubbed his clit around in it as it dripped out, feeling the warm mess and Sonic’s firm muscles.
“Ride me.” Sonic growled. Shadow moaned at the sound.
“I like your voice like that.” He confessed.
“Yeah, then you’ll like this a whole lot.” Sonic gripped Shadow’s arms tight to keep him from escaping. He dropped his voice into a low rumble.
“Sit on my cock until I come in you again, babe.”
Shadow’s dick hardened at nothing but those words and the sound of Sonic’s voice. Sonic released him to let him shift backwards and do as commanded.
He lowered himself onto the Werehog’s oversized girth until it touched his cervix. Sonic penetrated deeper at this angle, which made Shadow very happy.
He bounced on top, sliding the length in and out of him, each time letting it touch his deepest parts.
Shadow rolled his head back and stretched his body, displaying it to Sonic’s attentive eyes. Sonic watched his own dick go in and out of Shadow’s vagina, watched his furred chest heave and his body shudder, watched the knot form again and observed the look on Shadow’s face as he pushed it inside himself. 
His mouth opened and he gave little gasps of pleasure as his pussy stretched to accommodate the large knot. Nothing of Shadow’s front was hidden from his gaze.
Sonic stretched his arms up behind his head and leaned back in faux relaxation as he enjoyed the show Shadow was putting on. In truth he was tense and ready to burst, but he wanted to enjoy this view.
Shadow took no notice of Sonic’s laid back position. If he had, he probably would have smacked him. But he was too occupied with pleasuring himself on Sonic’s cock to notice anything but the pressure inside of him.
Sonic reached out a hand and gently stroked the Shadow’s bobbing length, and one touch is all it took to make him come. He tightened around Sonic, milking him for all he had.
Shadow placed a hand on his stomach as he was filled with cum again, felt it expand with the volume of seed.
Sonic picked him up turned him around, letting cum spill out of him, and placed him right back on his still hard length. The globes of his ass pressed into Sonic’s abs, and Sonic couldn’t help himself. He kneaded the two round orbs as Shadow began to ride him again.
He found that he preferred the former view because he could watch Shadow’s face flush and twist in pleasure, but watching and touching Shadow’s ass was damn good too.
Sonic stroked the perfectly formed ass, the sleek tail, and trailed his hands up Shadow’s spine until they met with his quills. He pulled Shadow’s head back with a tight grip to expose his vulnerable neck, and Shadow moaned at the display of dominance.
Shadow’s tongue was lolling out of his mouth, and saliva dribbled down his muzzle. His eyes rolled back and he let out a continuous stream of obscenities and moans of pleasure.
Sonic came again at the sight of Shadow so wanton, followed soon after by Shadow. His erection finally flagged as his last knot faded away, and he pulled out of Shadow and laid him down tenderly.
Shadow’s legs spread apart, and his pussy leaked more cum than should have been possible. His stomach slowly deflated as he was emptied of semen. His fur coat was a sticky mess of seed, both his own and Sonic’s. His pussy was wet and swollen from use.
His face was relaxed in an expression of bliss, his eyes sliding shut in exhaustion. He looked thoroughly and happily fucked.
Sonic stroked the bloated stomach, feeling it grow smaller until it returned to its normal flat size. He laid down next to his lover, equally tired.
“Shadow.” Sonic called out quietly.
“Hm?” Shadow gave him a lazy and dazed smile.
“We’re gonna be parents.” The Werehog’s toothy smile was full of joy.
“Yeah, we are.” Shadow replied, his smile more blissful and at peace, rubbing his flat stomach.
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