Sonic charged through the New Black Comet, beating down any enemies that dared stand in his way. Nothing would stop him from destroying this place and getting his friend back from its clutches.
Shadow had disappeared shortly after the reappearance of the supposedly destroyed comet, and Rouge had come to him with concerns over his vanishing. She feared he may have gone to the comet alone to take care of the problem by himself.
Sonic wasted no time in rushing off and taking Tails’ spaceship to transport himself to the comet. He gave no thought to the fact he was doing exactly as Rouge had feared Shadow had done, rushing off alone to defeat the menace.
He was too focused on saving Shadow to waste time thinking over his plan and gathering allies. Shadow needed help now.
He came to the central chamber and bust the doors open with a dramatic kick. He was shocked to find the room empty except for one small figure standing smugly in the center of the room.
The creature stood no higher than Sonic himself, and was obviously no Mobian but an alien of some sort. He looked nothing like the many Black Arms he’d torn through to get here.
The creature grinned, displaying a set of sickly yellow teeth.
“Welcome to my home, Sonic the Hedgehog. I’m afraid you won’t be leaving. Ever.”
Sonic straightened his back and puffed out his chest with a smirk. “Oh? And who’s going to stop me? You?” He taunted.
“Yes.” The alien replied bluntly before charging.
***
It had been an embarrassingly short fight. Black Arms had flooded the room at the alien’s order, and the strange creature himself was a formidable opponent. Now Sonic found himself bound to a fleshy wall by strands of material of the same make.
The wall seemed to suck him in a little more whenever he struggled, so Sonic had ceased attempting escape until he had a better plan than ‘thrash around and hope for the best.’
A door out of Sonic’s line of sight slid open with a squishing sound, and Sonic spotted Eclipse come around a corner, his hands clasped behind his back in a relaxed stroll.
“Who are you? Where is Shadow?” Sonic immediately demanded.
“My name is Eclipse the Darkling, and Shadow is where he belongs.” Eclipse replied with a smirk.
“Where he belongs? He belongs on Mobius!”
“Wrong. He belongs with us, among his kin. I’ve made sure he won’t be returning to your repulsive world.”
“What have you done?” Sonic insisted while uselessly struggling in his bonds.
“I’ve made him happy. Isn’t that what you want for him, as his friend?” Eclipse spoke the final word with a sneer.
“Of course, but-”
“If you mean well for him, why did he come to me, begging for release? Why did he want everything of you and your fellows erased from his mind? Friends don’t drive one another to such things.”
“No! You’re lying!” Sonic insisted, shaking his head.
“I’m not. And I’ll prove it to you.”
Eclipse snapped his fingers, and in a flash of light Shadow appeared beside Eclipse.
He was unharmed, to Sonic’s relief. But something was very wrong with the look in his eyes. They were as sharp and aware as ever, but they were soft, as if the rough edges created by anger and pain had been smoothed away.
Shadow looked to Eclipse, and fell to his knees beside him. He wrapped his arms around Eclipse’s waist and snuggled his face into the alien’s side. He smiled and purred blissfully. Eclipse stroked his head and fondled his quills tenderly and adoringly smiled down at Shadow.
Sonic gaped, utterly dumbfounded. He’d never seen such an expression on his rival’s face, one of pure happiness and comfort. It made his heart ache to see. Sonic had always wanted Shadow to loosen up and try to be happy, but he didn’t want it at the cost of everything that Shadow was.
He had to reverse this somehow. Shadow could find happiness without abandoning who he was. 
Couldn’t he?
“He knows nothing but pleasure now. Shouldn’t you be happy for him?” Eclipse smug grin only served to infuriate Sonic further.
“So he’s your slave now? That doesn’t sound very pleasurable.” Sonic grumbled, feeling desperate to find a fatal flaw in Eclipse’s logic that would tear away his falsely noble intentions for the sick perversion they truly were.
“Perhaps. He certainly doesn’t defy me. But I would never harm him, and I want to provide for him. To love him.”
Eclipse placed gentle hands on Shadow’s cheeks and guided him into a standing position. He leaned in and kissed Shadow on his lips, prompting a moan from the hedgehog. Shadow enthusiastically threw his arms around Eclipse’s shoulders, and Eclipse returned the embrace.
They parted lips, but stayed in each other’s arms as Eclipse turned his gaze back to Sonic’s stunned form. Shadow tucked his face into the crook of Eclipse’s neck and purred loudly.
“He’s taken care of and happy. What more could you want for him?”
Sonic shut his eyes and dropped his head down. He had nothing to say to Eclipse or to Shadow. He had no words that would repair this.
“I need to go check on the eggs. Why don’t you stay here and have some fun?” Eclipse said to Shadow with a grin, this time more amused than smug.
Sonic looked up again as Eclipse departed with a final kiss to Shadow’s lips. He heard the door squelch open and shut, leaving him with his rival.
“Shadow? Please, if there’s anything of you left in there…!” Sonic began to beg, but Shadow completely ignored him. He’d looked at Eclipse as if the alien was his entire world. Now, just might be, because Shadow took no notice at all of the prisoner directly in front of him.
He walked over to a fleshy wall adjacent to the one Sonic was pinned to and stroked it, whispering words Sonic’s couldn’t make out.
The ceiling seemed to shift and Shadow returned to the center of the room, in front of Sonic and fully in his view.
Tendrils began to descend from the ceiling, appearing from pods Sonic hadn’t noticed before. They reached down until they made contact with Shadow’s body and began to constrict tight around him.
“Shadow!” Sonic called out in concern, but his worries were unnecessary. 
Shadow let the tentacles lift him from the ground and turn him so he was facing the floor with his limbs splayed out and his body fully exposed.
His wrists and ankles were gripped tightly by the pale and fleshy tentacles, and one tendril provided a place where he could rest his forehead so his head didn’t hang down uncomfortably.
Sonic was more confused than ever. What was Shadow doing? Eclipse had said he should stay and have fun, but how was being tied up by tentacles fun to Shadow?
Another pod opened, and several thicker tendrils descended. They wasted no time in roaming Shadow’s body, stroking along his fur and leaking a viscous fluid.
Shadow moaned and shuddered at their touch, and Sonic realized with horror what he was about to witness.
One tentacle snaked down Shadow’s spine and left a trail of ooze all along his body that dripped down his sides and onto the ground. The tip of the tentacle found what it was seeking and pressed between the globes of his ass. It dripped its fluid over the tight hole generously before pressing in slowly.
Shadow jerked and threw his head back, and the tendril supporting his head followed, allowing Sonic a full view of Shadow’s face as he let out his sounds of pleasure.
The tentacle inside of Shadow pressed deep, and Sonic could see his abdomen beginning to bulge as it inserted itself further. It should have been painful, but Shadow seemed to enjoy the feeling, as only more moans fell from his lips.
Another tentacle reached around Shadow’s suspended body and wrapped around his hard and weeping cock. It spiraled around the shaft until it was completely in its grip, and it began to squeeze and release, and to slide along the hard flesh as tenderly as any adoring lover would.
A delirious smile spread across Shadow’s face, and his eyes rolled back into his skull at the sensation of being filled and touched at the same time. Sonic could see his throat vibrating with his joyful purrs. His ears were pressed flat against his head in submission.
He looked overcome with pleasure, as if ecstasy were his entire existence. Apparently this is what the alien had meant when he’d stated that all Shadow knew now was pleasure, whether it be by Eclipse’s hands or from these tendrils.
Sonic felt his own cock emerge from its sheath, and he attempted weakly to will it away, but to no avail. He was witnessing an undeniable attractive hedgehog in ecstasy, it was natural for him to get turned on.
Shadow’s mouth was wide open and his tongue lolled out from between his lips. Drool fell to the floor as he panted and groaned. A tentacle took the opportunity to thrust itself inside of Shadow’s gaping mouth.
Shadow’s eyes slipped shut, and his lips worked the tentacle as it thrust between them. He sucked it in greedily, and Sonic could see the outline of the tentacle deep down Shadow’s throat as he swallowed down the shaft and the fluid it leaked.
The tentacle binding Shadow’s limbs moved, and the tendrils inside of his shifted with him. He was splayed spread eagle and facing forward, the tentacle inside his anus now having to thrust upwards into his passage.
Nothing was left to the imagination as Shadow was on full display before Sonic’s eyes. He willed himself to look away, but his will failed against his arousal. Sonic wanted to watch Shadow’s mouth and ass get fucked by tentacles. Sonic wanted to see his body shudder as it took the tendril’s massive girth. Sonic wanted to watch his face twist in pleasure.
He would feel guilty about it later. For now, his body demanded he watch the show.
A second tentacle pressed against Shadow’s anus, and he took it inside along with the first. The two alternated their rapid thrusts, so Shadow didn’t have a moment’s rest from his prostate being beaten by the tendrils. The stretch burned beautifully.
His gut distended with every thrust, and Sonic was baffled as to how Shadow could still be enjoying this. One tentacle’s girth was far more considerable than any Mobian’s, let alone two. Yet, he moaned like a bitch in heat, as much as he could around the shaft in his throat.
Near the pod on the ceiling, the tentacles bulged, and that bulge traveled down until it reach Shadow, and white, sticky fluid burst from the tentacle’s tip and made Shadow’s abdomen bloat even as a large amount dripped out and onto the floor.
The tentacle in his mouth didn’t fill him up, instead pulling out and withdrawing into the ceiling without depositing a load into Shadow. 
Did they somehow know that it would be too much for Shadow to swallow and he’d likely choke? Were these things sentient? Sonic was more than a little frightened at the possibility that these things were a part of some conscious creature.
Shadow was kept suspended as his ass leaked fluid and his gut shrank down to its normal size. Right on time, Eclipse reentered the room, and reached out his arms for Shadow to be set gently into his embrace.
Shadow cuddled into Eclipse’s chest, and the alien pecked his forehead lightly.
“Enjoy yourself?” He asked playfully.
Shadow nodded silently, his eyes shutting gently and his body sagging in exhaustion.
“Good. Rest now, beloved.”
Shadow obeyed and drifted into sleep, completely secure in Eclipse’s arms. Once he dreamed peacefully, Eclipse shot a condescending look at Sonic’s cock, still hard and weeping.
“Enjoy yourself?” He repeated, this time more haughty than playful.
Sonic only glared silently.
“Well, I hope you did, because come tomorrow you will be consumed along with the rest of your planet. Enjoy this night. It’s the last you’ll ever have.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Sonic shouted his protests, but they went unheard, and Eclipse carried the man he’d meant to save away as he slumbered happily in his arms.
