Sonic wasn’t much of a reader, or an intellectual in general. He was a man of action and excitement. He preferred boisterous and energetic environments or the wide open world he loved to run across.

A library should have been the bane of his existence. It was quiet and enclosed and far too stuffy for his tastes. And yet, every Friday without fail he would plant himself in an empty chair at the Westopolis library and spend the day reading.

Well, pretending to read. In actuality he would bury his nose in a book and peak over the top of it to stare at the front desk. More specifically, he would stare at the person attending to the front desk.

The attendant was almost unbelievably attractive, with his black as pitch fur groomed to perfection, the red streaks complementing the darkness, his upturned quills making him appear regal and graceful, his pressed three piece suit hugging his muscles and curves perfectly, and his piercing red eyes behind thin glasses perched cutely on his nose.

Sonic didn’t even know his name. The plaque on his desk only read ‘S. Hedgehog.’ He’d never worked up the courage to speak to him, let alone ask him out, which was his greatest desire. Sonic wanted to get out of this stuffy library and take the object of his affections out on a date. He wanted to ask his name, his hobbies, his favorite books, anything that came to mind.

Sonic wasn’t just attracted to his looks. Every Friday he watched him bustle around the library and attend to guests. On slow days he’d read at his desk, and his most frequent choices were Joan Didion and Herman Melville. 

Sonic frequently checked out the books he saw the librarian reading, and he found him to have very good taste. They were always intricate and beautifully written works, and Sonic burned with a need to have a conversation, or better yet several conversations, with him about them.

On busy days he’d direct attendants to the books they desired with remarkable poise and grace, even when the guest was being unforgivably rude. He was gracious and patient, and Sonic noticed he always had a bowl of candy for kids that came in.

There was only one thing that made him break his calm visage. Whenever someone was being too loud he’d get a cute little furrow in his brow, and he’d glare the noisy person down until the heat of his stare became too great and they shut up.

Sonic waited and watched for an opportunity to approach him. He always stayed late after all the guests were told to leave, and Sonic didn’t want to seem creepy by hanging around after dark for him. He also showed up insanely early before the library opened, and Sonic wasn’t functional until at least after breakfast.

That left getting his attention during the work day, but Sonic didn’t want to disrupt him and end up annoying him.

He could only wait for the perfect moment to make his move.

***

Opportunity came knocking nearly four months into this routine of watching the librarian go about his business. Sonic was slowly realizing he was indeed being very creepy, and his hope of something bringing them together was fading fast.

Then, his savior came in the form of someone even creepier than himself.

A large bear strolled into the library, someone Sonic had never seen before. He’d become very familiar with the Friday library crowd, and he rarely saw new faces.

The bear had a swagger to his step and a look in his eyes that communicated danger. Sonic wasn’t a humble sort of person, but this smug beast made Sonic’s quills stand on end. He was a troublemaker for sure.

The bear eyed Sonic as he passed by, clearly noticing the hedgehog glaring intensely at him. He plopped into a seat and rested his head against a massive paw and shot a smirk at the librarian.

Oh no he wasn’t.

He was. The bear kept licking his lips and making obscene hand gestures at Sonic’s future boyfriend, and it drove Sonic up the wall. The librarian ignored the bear completely, refusing to acknowledge him so long as he was quiet.

Well, the bear might be staying silent, but Sonic wasn’t going to take this harassment of his soon-to-be-paramour lightly.

He set his book down and marched over to the bear, crossing his arms and cocking his hip as he stared at him. Even sitting down the bear towered over Sonic, but he wasn’t dissuaded.

“Knock that off.” Sonic demanded shortly, and the bear glared at him in fury.

“How’s it any business of yours? I’m trying to get myself some of that ass, so back off.”

The librarian glanced at the scene and his brow furrowed, which Sonic saw with a look over his shoulder. He looked so adorable Sonic could have squealed.

This wasn’t a part of his plan. He wasn’t facing off against the bear to attract the librarian’s eye. Sonic was simply pissed that this mongrel had the audacity to publically harass someone. What followed hadn’t been his intention, but it certainly worked out in his favor.

Sonic clenched his fists with his arms still crossed so the bear couldn’t see them. He tensed his body in preparation for a fight.

“I said, knock that off or I’ll knock your block off.” Sonic’s voice rose in volume, and he felt the heat of the librarian’s glare on his back.

The bear stood, looming over Sonic menacingly. He obviously expected his size to put Sonic off, but it failed to intimidate him.

“What is your fuckin’ problem? Back off, hedgehog.”

“No, you get your ugly face out of here and leave the librarian alone.”

“You piece of-”

The bear suddenly jumped back, and Sonic turned around to find the librarian standing directly behind him, a furious scowl twisting his beautiful face. He was still beautiful to Sonic though, even as the massive bear trembled at the sight of him.

“You two are disturbing the library. I’ll have to ask you to leave.” His tone was civil, but his eyes pierced straight through the both of them.

He should have been scared, as the bear obviously was, but his strength only made Sonic adore him more.

The bear whimpered and ran off with his tail between his legs, and Sonic made to follow him, head hung low and believing he’d be forever banned from the library and he would lose his one way of seeing the librarian.

A light hand touched his arm, and Sonic turned to the librarian, who’s face still bore the remains of anger, but the edges had softened.

“Thank you.”

He mumbled, cheeks turning red in embarrassment. And Sonic had thought he looked adorable when he was angry. This was so much cuter!

“Now, get out.” The librarian ordered, then turned away.

Sonic obeyed and left, accepting that he broke the rules, but he left with a grin on his face, knowing he would be welcomed back.

***

He strolled into the library on Friday, as he always did. This time though, the librarian glanced at him and nodded in recognition before returning to his book.

Sonic’s heart lit up with fireworks. He had to clamp a hand over his mouth to keep from crying out in joy and getting thrown out again.

He settled into his usual chair once he found a book he wanted and began to read, expecting this day to go as any other had, barring the librarian looking at him, which was certainly the highlight of his day.

But the joy didn’t end there. As the day wore on and the front desk remained clear of people for some time, something amazing happened.

The librarian left his desk, carrying a book in his hands and made his way towards Sonic. His heart was doing a dance in his chest, but he remained collected externally.

He was nervously handling the book he carried once he stood in front of Sonic. He was blushing again, and Sonic fell a little further for him.

“I…saw that you were reading Play It As It Lays. I wanted to recommend one of my favorite by the same author, The Year of Magical Thinking. Would you…be interested?” He asked quietly, and Sonic leapt from his seat, loudly declaring,

“Yes! I’d love to read it! Thank you!”

The librarian smiled, “You are welcome. Now check the book out and please leave, you’re disturbing the library.”

Sonic shut his mouth and groaned. He’d been so happy the librarian was speaking to him, even paying attention to his book choice, that he’d forgotten where he was and his interest’s intolerance to noise.

He left as requested, kicking himself for his mistake.

Once he returned home, had dinner, and kissed Tails goodnight, he cracked open the book.

***

Sonic almost skipped into the library he was so excited. He had read one of the librarian’s favorite books and had loved it, and now he had a wealth of things to talk about with him.

He approached the front desk once inside and laid the book down on it. The librarian looked up at him.

“Did you enjoy it?” He asked.

Sonic nodded. “Yes, I did.” He remembered to speak softly this time.

The librarian took the book and stamped the card to confirm it as returned, and he glanced up at Sonic a little shyly.

“Her prose is very beautiful.” He murmured, and Sonic realized he was trying to start a conversation with him. He had expected to have to make the first move, but it seemed the librarian wanted to talk to him as well.

Sonic checked to see that no one was approaching the desk, and then leaned forward onto it, and spoke to his future boyfriend at long last.

His name was Shadow, and he liked modernist literature, enjoyed browsing art galleries, had a guilty pleasure for racing games, took care of a Chao named Apple, and finished closing the library at seven in the evening. Sonic knew that last one because Shadow had asked him to wait around so they could go out to dinner.

Sonic did a twirl of joy on the spot and enthusiastically agreed, then got himself kicked out again for loudly bragging to everyone that passed by that he had a date with the librarian. It was worth it though after all the jealous looks he received. 

Sonic had taken the time granted by his exile to run home and change into something sharp and refined, something that would impress a classy hedgehog like Shadow. 

Sonic was going all out with this date. He would not waste this opportunity.

Shadow emerged from the library and locked it behind him, slipping the key into his pants pocket. Sonic offered his arm like a gentleman, and Shadow took it with a small smile.

He escorted Shadow down the library steps and the walked arm in arm under the sunset.

[bookmark: _GoBack]“Where are we going?” Shadow asked as they walked through the city streets.

Sonic teasingly tapped his index finger to his mouth. “That’s a secret until we get there.”

In truth, Sonic had agonized over planning their date, and he’d had such short notice too. He needed to impress Shadow and make him want to come back for more. He needed something unique, something that would make him stand out against the long line of suitors Shadow had.

He’d settled on dinner at an upscale restaurant, but the place he had chosen was also a theater, so they could be entertain by fine art while dining on posh cuisine.

Shadow looked around the dinner theater with wonder and fascination. “I’ve always wanted to come here, but I’ve never been able to make the excuse to. Thank you, this is perfect.”

The fireworks were going off again, this time in celebration of his success. He was thrilled he had read Shadow correctly as someone who appreciated the finer things in life, as well as a lover of theater. 

The show on tonight was The Taming of the Shrew, and Sonic had the great pleasure of watching Shadow’s face light up with laughter as the play went on. They drank wine and ate food Sonic couldn’t pronounce the name of. Shadow attempted to teach him the names of the French dishes, but failed miserably as Sonic only further butchered the complex words.

Sonic clapped politely when the play ended, though he’d hardly watched it, instead paying close attention to Shadow’s laughing.

“Walk me home?” Shadow offered coyly with a suggestive come hither smile, and Sonic’s loins had no choice but to accept.

***

“This is absurd!” Shadow whispered harshly.

“No, it’s exciting!” Sonic whispered back before kissing along Shadow’s neck.

“I’ll lose my job! I like my job!” Shadow insisted, trying to push Sonic away.

“Hardly anyone is here. You’ll be fine if you’re away from your desk for a few minutes.”

Shadow couldn’t stop himself from taking the opportunity. “Oh, only a few minutes? I knew you were fast, but not that fast.”

Sonic flinched, “I walked right into that one didn’t I?” then laughed at Shadow’s nod. “Point still stands. You won’t be missed. I, on the other hand, have missed you so much.”

“Sonic, you cannot possibly miss me, we live together!”

“Every second away from you is torture, Shadow!” Sonic draped himself into Shadow’s arms, who unceremoniously dropped him to the floor.

At least the back room of the library was carpeted; Sonic contemplated as he rubbed the back of his head and stood up. He caught Shadow’s hand as he attempted to return to the main room of the library.

“I swear we’ll be quiet and no one will know.”

“Sonic, you haven’t been quiet since the day I met you. You seriously expect me to believe you’ll be quiet if I let you fuck me in the library’s back room?”

“Yes!”

“…Fine.”

Sonic whooped quietly and pulled his boyfriend close to kiss him on the lips. He didn’t hesitate to plunge into Shadow’s mouth and taste him enthusiastically.

Shadow wrapped his arms around Sonic’s shoulders and played with the tongue invading his mouth. He rubbed up against Sonic, moaning as he did so. His noises were thankfully muffled by Sonic’s lips, or else he would have been embarrassed by breaking his own rule.

Sonic had long since perfected the art of getting Shadow undressed from his three piece suit, but there was no need for that now. He only unbuttoned Shadow’s and his own trousers and removed them, pulling off Shadow’s underwear as he did so. Sonic had deigned to go commando, confident he could get Shadow to agree to make love with him in the library’s back room.

Shadow only rolled his eyes at Sonic’s lack of undergarments, even as he waggled his eyebrows suggestively. He remained unamused.

Shadow changed his tune quickly, however, when Sonic sunk to his knees and engulfed his cock with his mouth.

Shadow forced his moan down, keeping it locked away in his throat. He would not break before Sonic did after all his insistence towards keeping quiet.

Sonic wrapped his hand around the base of his shaft that he couldn’t take into his mouth. The other hand fondled his balls, and his tongue swirled around his cock, dragging over every sensitive bit that Sonic was so familiar with.

He whimpered and pleaded for more, but Sonic sucked to his own pace, taking his time loving on Shadow’s girth. His hands traveled to Shadow’s ass and he squeezed the luscious globes of flesh on his backside.

He finally took mercy on Shadow and let his cock go, then stood up and kissed Shadow, letting him taste himself on Sonic’s lips.

Shadow’s body was quivering in need, a need Sonic was more than happy to fulfill. He positioned Shadow against a wall then spread he cheeks apart with a pair of fingers. He inserted a finger into Shadow’s depths and let his other hand fall away to pet his lover’s spine.

Shadow purred and pressed into the fingers invading his insides, wanting more pressure and more pleasure, knowing Sonic would always provide.

The finger was joined by a second appendage, and they scissored him open in preparation. Sonic leaned in and kissed Shadow’s neck, nibbling just enough so he would have a love bite come tomorrow.

He removed his fingers and lined up his cock to Shadow’s hole. Shadow looked back at him and nodded, so Sonic pushed in carefully.

Shadow’s quivering increased until Sonic wondered how his knees were still supporting him. He kissed his lover’s cheek, and whispered,

“Relax, babe. We won’t get caught. I need you to calm down.”

Shadow took a bracing breath in and slowly let it out, and his shaking reduced, but didn’t disappear. Sonic understood the remaining quivering came from pleasure rather than nerves.

Shadow had loosened up around him, so he began to thrust in and out at a steady and slow pace. He didn’t want to overwhelm Shadow again and cause him to collapse.

He fucked him in earnest once Shadow started moaning and demanding more. He kept a fist against his mouth to keep from getting too loud, making Sonic chuckle. He took it upon himself as a challenge to get Shadow as loud as he got in their bed at home.

He reached around and tugged at his cock, stroking the shaft, his fingers sliding along easily with the help of his own saliva. He moaned into Shadow’s upper back as the friction on his cock loosened to a pleasurable slide.

He pressed a thumb into the slit, alternating between circling it and pressing into it. Shadow humped into his hand and thrust back with Sonic’s rhythm, undecided as to which sensation he wanted more of.

Fortunately, Sonic kept up both rubbing his cock and fucking his ass. Shadow beat his fist into the wall and let out a long moan, unable to hold it in anymore.

Sonic would have pumped a fist into the air in triumph had they not been occupied with Shadow’s body. Shadow shuddered, and Sonic knew he would be coming soon. Sonic kept the cock in his hand angled at the wall instead of upwards so that Shadow’s suit wouldn’t be stained with semen. If that happened, Sonic would be relegated to the couch for the night.

Shadow came with a loud cry and splattered the wall with his cum. Sonic came as his walls constricted around him and drew his seed out into Shadow’s passage.

Shadow panted hard against the wall, leaning on it for much needed support. His legs shook, and Sonic took it upon himself to tidy him up.

He licked away any cum that escaped Shadow’s ass and cleaned his cock of seed. He left the wall as it was, hoping no one would clean it and he could look at it with fondness for years to come.

Sonic helped Shadow dress, then he dressed himself. The dark hedgehog brushed himself off and straightened his suit. Sonic admired the look of him. Anyone else would see his usual preened self, but Sonic saw the quills that were a little ruffled, the indent in his suit where Sonic had pressed his head.

“I’ll admit, that was fun.” Shadow said with a blush and a cute little smile.

“I told it’s exciting. I’ll get you loosen up one of these days.”

“Perhaps you will. Now get out, you’re disturbing the library.”
