Shadow writhed in his bindings, immediately seeking escape once he awoke from unconsciousness. The ropes ruffled his fur and chafed against his skin. It ached, but he didn’t cease his struggle.
“Unhand me!” He called out to the room, hoping his captor would hear him. He could see nothing, having been blindfolded. He received a swift response.
“I'm not gonna do that, Stripes. You and me have business to take care of.”
That sounded like Scourge, Sonic’s anti-self. Shadow had been confident in his ability to defeat whoever had kidnapped and tied him up. Now, he wasn’t so sure.
“What business? I have no business with you.” Shadow growled.
“I beg to differ, Stripes.”
Scourge roughly removed the blindfold and placed a foot on the bed Shadow was lying on, leaning over Shadow’s struggling body. 
“Cute.” Scourge mumbled before grinning wide and raising his voice. “Look at you, wriggling around like a worm. You shake your ass like this for Sonic?”
Shadow felt a hot flush rise on his cheeks and he let out an embarrassed whimper. Sonic was the only person he’d ever been intimate with, and he was nothing but a gentle and considerate lover, in bed and out of it. Being sexually harassed and degraded made him feel disoriented and shameful like he never had before.
“Why are you doing this? What do you want with me?” Shadow whispered, avoiding eye contact.
Scourge leaned away and grinned. He grabbed at Shadow’s waist and flipped him over, exposing his ass to Scourge’s eyes.
“It pisses me off that the blue bastard scored a fine piece of ass like this.” Scourge delivered a harsh slap to Shadow’s backside, which prompted a yelp of pain. “I’m gonna take everything that’s his and make it my own!”
Shadow growled, but didn’t deny that he was Sonic’s. Scourge neglected to understand that Sonic was just as much Shadow’s.
“Sonic will find me.” Shadow hated having to rely on anyone, let alone his rival, even if he was also his lover. But he was confident Sonic would come for him.
Scourge grinned at the assertion. “I doubt that, Stripes. Do you know where we are? This ain’t Mobius, this is Moebius, my kingdom! And you are my newest subject!”
Shadow sucked in a breath. Fear coursed through him. Sonic wasn’t going to make it to him before Scourge did…whatever it was he wanted to do.
“I doubt Sonic will cross universes to find his fuck buddy, no matter how nice an ass he has.” Scourge kneaded the fleshy globes of Shadow’s ass before smacking the skin again, making Shadow whimper.
Of course Scourge would have no understanding of what he and Sonic shared. He would reduce their mutual love and respect to primal urges.
Anger overtook his fear, and he renewed his struggles for freedom. “He will come!” Shadow repeated.
The rope came loose just enough while Scourge was distracted with his ass, and he flipped over and threw a hard punch at Scourge.
Blood flew from the green hedgehog’s nose, and his hands left Shadow to grab at his pained muzzle. Shadow tried to flee from the bed, but Scourge snatched him back with one hand while the other gripped his bleeding nose.
“Bitch! You’ll pay for that!”
Scourge released his nose and reached for the bedside table that had escaped Shadow’s attention before. It certainly had his attention now, as it was stacked with sex toys.
Scourge retrieved leather bindings and lashed Shadow’s arms together behind his back. Shadow didn’t make it easy for him, but he was ultimately bound once again.
“I was gonna be nice. Treat you to the best fucking of your life. But now I’m gonna have to be mean.”
Scourge slapped him hard across the face, jerking Shadow’s head to the side and exposing his throat. Scourge descended on him, sucking and biting at the sensitive and vulnerable skin. As soon as Scourge pulled away, Shadow spit at him.
Scourge glowered down at Shadow as he wiped at his still blood-stained muzzle. “You little smear of worthless shit!”
Scourge wrapped a both hands around Shadow’s throat and squeezed tight.
“Sonic will probably thank me for taming a bitch like you.” He said as Shadow gasped for air. Scourge grinned sadistically, loosening his grip when Shadow’s eyes began to flutter shut, only to grip tight again once he returned to full consciousness.
“You’ll breath when I see tears in your eyes, bitch!” Scourge demanded.
Shadow wouldn’t give him the satisfaction, no matter how badly his throat screamed for him to obey.
Scourge had positioned himself so that Shadow believed he could get leverage behind his legs, and so he did just that. He grinned fiercely as he delivered a hard kick to Scourge’s crotch, making Scourge howl with pain.
Shadow rolled out from under Scourge and busted through the closed door, darting down unfamiliar hallways.
He was swiftly accosted by a raging Scourge, whose fury had overtaken his smugness and even his lust.
“I’ve had it with you, you bitch.” Scourge said shortly before slamming Shadow’s head into the tiles.
He blacked out, and his last thought was of desperate hope for Sonic to find him soon.
***
He woke to pain.
He had expected that. He doubted Scourge would be forgiving after Shadow had beaten and spit on him.
He hadn’t expected quite this much pain, though.
Both his vagina and ass burned with agony as they were stretched without lubrication that wasn’t his own blood and without any preparation at all.
He searched the faces of those that were violating him, surprised to not find Scourge among them. Instead, he saw Scourge perched on what appeared to be a throne, watching with a smug smirk.
Shadow was sitting on the groin of one Moebian, his head flopped over and resting on his chest. Their cock was inside his pussy, making it drip with blood and juices.
A second cock from an unseen rapist thrust into him from behind. His head throbbed to the same rhythm of the duel thrusts.
He must have had a concussion, because he couldn’t focus enough to take in any details beyond his attackers. They must be allies, or subjects, of Scourge, who Shadow recalled being the self-declared king of Moebius.
It didn’t much matter to him who they were. He only knew how they were hurting him, violating him.
Through all the pain he noticed more Moebians waiting in the wings. Dread shot through Shadow.
“Sorry we got started while you were out, Stripes. The boys here got impatient.” Scourge chuckled, gesturing to the gathered crowd. They whistled and hooted.
“S-stop…”
“I give the orders around here, bitch. Somebody shut him up.”
Several enthusiastic Moebians moved forward, but a large lumbering form, a bear, pushed past them.
Shadow’s mouth was stuffed as full as his pussy and ass were, and tears streamed down his face. He was scared. He was petrified, but he knew what he had to do. He needed this one show of defiance, no matter the consequences.
He bit. Hard.
Blood burst into his mouth as he snarled and ground down with his teeth. The bear screeched, and his other two attackers ceased moving in shock. The gathered crowd stopped vocalizing their horny excitement and stared in stunned silence.
Scourge threw himself from his throne and made for Shadow, who had released the bear’s dick from his teeth. The bear collapsed in a heap and clutched at his bleeding groin.
Shadow spat the gathered blood in his mouth at Scourge, who didn’t flinch when it hit his chest. Scourge grabbed Shadow’s quills and forced him to look up, and began punching him over and over across the face.
“Did I tell you to stop fucking him?” Scourge snarled at the two still seated inside of Shadow’s ass and vagina. They started thrusting up into Shadow’s bleeding passages again as Shadow struck him several times more.
He didn’t stop until Shadow’s face a pulpy and bruised mess.
“I don’t think I have to tell you what’ll happen if you try that again, Stripes. It’ll be a hell of a lot worse than that.”
Then Scourge thrust his own cock into Shadow’s mouth.
The crowd gasped, surprised their self-proclaimed king would do such a thing after what happened to the last one who attempted it. But they resumed their raucous hollering when Shadow didn’t repeat his brutal action, instead letting Scourge dominate his mouth.
He burned with shame, but his face burned with pain. He didn’t want to repeat the experience. He knew this was a show of Scourge’s dominance over Shadow, and Shadow despised himself for how easily he submitted.
Scourge’s semen filled his mouth, mixing with leftover blood, and Scourge pulled out and let go of Shadow’s quills. He returned to his throne and watched the proceedings.
Shadow barely noticed his ass being filled with cum, as at the same time his pussy received the same treatment. The heat stung and burned and felt nothing like Sonic did when he did the same. Sonic’s seed was always welcome, always warm and soothing as it bathed his insides.
Blood and semen poured out of him as both rapists removed themselves from him, only to be swiftly replaced by two more attackers.
Shadow groaned weakly in pain as he was entered again, this time his body being more welcoming to the intrusion and their thrusts were smoothed by cum and blood.
A bold spectator approached and raped Shadow’s mouth, and Shadow didn’t dare bite down again. The crowd hooted and hollered at their comrade’s success, and Scourge smirked at him from his throne.
“Still think Sonic’s gonna come find you? After me and my boys have messed you up?”
Shadow glared at Scourge, his will to fight suddenly flaring up at the mention of his lover.
“He’ll come and he’ll kick your ass Scourge. He always does!”
Scourged scowled. “Then how about I make you useless to him? Make you so loose he won’t feel a damn thing when he fucks you.”
Scourge nodded at the Moebian that was thrusting into his ass, and he pulled out only to immediately join the cock inside his vagina.
Shadow screamed long and high around the cock in his mouth. It hurt more than anything he had ever experienced, and he had reentered the planet’s atmosphere. This burned far worse than crashing into Mobius from space, in his body and in his soul.
Blood stained his thighs and pooled on the floor. He writhed as he screamed, desperate to get the invading cocks out of him and for the pain to end.
Scourge laughed loudly from his seat, relishing Shadow’s agony.
His pussy and mouth were stuffed with cum once again, and he was emptied of dick for only a moment before more lengths replaced them.
Shadow lost track of time, of the number of times he had been violated, of who was fucking him and how many turns each of them got. None of it mattered to him anymore. His mind had left his body to escape to a peaceful place.
***
Tails had warned Sonic there would be a time lag in traveling to Moebius. It drove Sonic mad to know Shadow was stuck there for months because of it, but there was nothing they could do. Sonic would eventually get to Shadow, though, of that there could be no doubt. He would not abandon his lover, no matter what forces attempted to stop him.
He appeared in the familiar halls of Scourge’s abode, and immediately expanded his senses to search for traces of chaos energy. He felt the familiar pulsing of Shadow’s power, and followed the trail.
He came to a door in an unsecured hallway that lacked any sort of lock. Strange. He expected to find Shadow in a prison cell, not left completely unguarded.
He opened the door, and his jaw dropped in shock.
Shadow was sprawled out on a bed, free and unbound, and sticky with a white substance Sonic identified through sight and smell as cum. His legs were spread and more whiteness dripped from between his legs, his vagina looking puffy and red from use.
Sonic ran to Shadow’s side and touched his face gently. He had thought Shadow was unconscious, but no, he was wide awake. Or, his eyes were open at least.
Chaos, his eyes…There was nothing left in them. No competitive spark, no burning passion for life that belonged in the ruby orbs.
Shadow turned to Sonic at the touch and moved his lips in an attempt to say Sonic’s name, but no sound left him, his throat shot from abuse. Sonic shushed him gently and lifted him into his arms.
What had been a few seconds of dimensional travel for Sonic had been months of rape and abuse for Shadow. Sonic cursed himself and cursed Scourge even more. He wanted to find his anti and tear him limb from limb, but he needed to take care of Shadow first.
[bookmark: _GoBack]They returned to Mobius, and as Moebius faded away, Shadow cried with relief, feeling an emotion he had thought was lost to him forever. Uninhibited joy.
