Black Doom watched from the command room of the Black Comet as the invaders in his home made their way deeper into the structure’s depths, striking down any soldier that stood in their way. He wouldn’t broadcast as such to the hivemind, but he was growing nervous.

Eclipse had predicted this would happen. After their first visit to Mobius had ended in them harvesting a good number of their population, he’d predicted they’d seek revenge when the Black Comet returned.

Mobius’ favorite hero was personally leading the charge into their home. Sonic had fought and slaughtered so many of their kind during their first invasion, and none of the forward fighting force had ever managed to defeat him. Unfortunately, the path the Black Comet took made it so the time they spent near Mobius was also the time their two most powerful fighters were…indisposed.

Eclipse had been furious when Black Doom neglected to send him to Mobius’ surface to take care of Sonic and stop his murdering of their fellows. He’d raged that so many had fallen when he could have saved them.

Black Doom stood by his decision back then. Eclipse had more important responsibilities to attend to during this delicate time than throwing himself into battle.

But now these miserable creatures, good only for consumption, were invading their home. They tread on ground they had no right to walk.

Worse, their blind and destructive path through the comet was directing them towards their most sacred and vital of places. The place their most powerful fighters were currently secreted away to attend to the most important duty they had.

He ordered the bulk of the army to surround this sacred place and protect it with their lives. The determination to guard what was within that thrummed so strongly within the hivemind warmed even Black Doom’s cold, jaded heart.

***

Sonic, accompanied by Knuckles, Tails and Rouge, charged past the fallen bodies of the Black Arms and Dark Arms. He wouldn’t show weakness, but he was growing tired from fighting and running through a maze of corridors that he couldn’t be sure even led anywhere.

He’d proposed the mad scheme of invading the Comet as it reappeared in the sky before they could attack Mobius again. He couldn’t back down now.

They’d lost so many people to the Black Arms during their first invasion a decade ago. Low estimates put the number of people taken at an eighth of the population. Millions had been kidnapped and, presumably, consumed by the alien race before they’d managed to drive them out. 

Sonic had been a child then, a teenager playing at hero. He’d defeated so many in battle, but Mobius had lost the war. He’d prepared for this day during the past ten years, readied himself to protect Mobius from the invaders inevitable return.

The Black Arms were easy enough to mow down. The true threat was the Dark Arms, which were far more rare and far more formidable. Sonic knew nothing of what made the Dark Arms so powerful, but he was thankful during the first invasion that there had only been one Dark Arm for every thousand Black Arms.

Now their numbers seemed to have increased greatly, and every unit that attacked them included several of the intimidating creatures. They ranged from bipedal to quadrupedal, from toweringly large to deceptively small, with only one feature in common.

The Dark Arms’ lizard-like skin was black as a starless sky instead of the greenish tinge the Black Arms had, with blood red accents decorating their skulls, horns and limbs. That, and they were near unstoppable beastly forces of pure power and destruction.

The heroes were worn down from the Dark Arms’ greatly increased numbers, and wouldn’t last much longer. They needed to find the central of this place, fast.

Judging by the stronger defenses they were facing, they must have been drawing close to something important. Perhaps the end was in sight.

Then, suddenly, the soldiers stopped coming.

They simply stopped fighting and withdrew, diving into the fleshy tubes in the wall and disappearing from sight. The heroes gave each other confused looks, but since the creatures didn’t talk, they had no way of knowing the reason for the retreat.

They turned a corner and found themselves facing a massive and heavily fortified door. It obviously protected something important, which made it of great interest to the heroes.

However, something, someone, stood in their way. A single creature that looked far different from the bulky soldiers they’d been fighting. This alien was the size of a Mobian, but looked nothing like a Mobian beyond that.

It’s burning yellow eyes surrounded by black seared them with the anger in their gaze. Sonic felt his skin itch at the pure fury directed at him.

“You will go no further.”

None of the other aliens spoke a word, so Sonic and his companions jumped a little at the unexpected words.

“What? Giving us an ultimatum? ‘Flee this place or face me!’ Is that what you were going to say?” Sonic taunted, his confidence a mask for his nerves. The entirety of their army had fled in favor of allowing this creature to face them alone. Surely that meant this single alien was a major threat.

“No.” A grin revealed sickly yellow teeth, “I’m just informing you that you won’t be going any further, because I’m going to kill you.”

***

Black Doom had called to Eclipse through their mental link to inform him their armies were failing in the wake of Mobius’ heroes. 

It pained him to part from his companion, but Eclipse was the last hope for defending this place. His lover would have to be strong and endure this trying time without him until Eclipse defeated the pests and they were safe.

Eclipse rushed from the central chamber to stand guard before the large doors, determined to defend this place with everything he had. Their soldiers fled to give him space to fight.

He watched the so-called heroes approach the chamber, and he gave them fair warning before attacking viciously. They would not enter the central chamber. They wouldn’t lay eyes on what was within. Eclipse would protect this place even if it killed him.

The heroes were formidable, but Eclipse was made for battle. He was molded by it, thrived in carnage and destruction. These children playing at war were no match for him.

Knuckles struck at his abdomen, and the impact ached terribly, but Eclipse’s fury numbed the pain. He grabbed the fist that had hit him and tossed the echidna aside, letting him bounce and roll along the hard floors.

“Knuckles!” Rouge cried out, looking on in worry but unable to afford to check on him. She flew forward feet first, launching a kick at Eclipse’s face.

It never connected. Eclipse dodged and kicked her in the side, knocking her off course and making her fly through the air to hit a wall.

Sonic joined the assault after two of his companions had fallen and were struggling to get up. He was a fierce fighter to be sure. Eclipse was forced onto the defensive by Sonic’s brutal and speedy assault.

The hero’s well-muscled legs kicked him without restraint, and Eclipse’s defenses were broken, his crossed arms protecting his face forcefully were torn away and his head ended up exposed.

A follow up kick struck Eclipse in the face, shattering his nose and making blood fall from his lip. Sonic beat him while he was down and left him wheezing for air and coughing desperately.

While Eclipse’s bearings were scattered and Sonic was keeping the alien busy, Tails made for the large doors and went to work cracking the locks on it. Knuckles and Rouge spotted what the fox kit was up to and got to work keeping Eclipse distracted.

The alien was kept down by the efforts of the heroes, and screamed in horror when the doors opened.

Eclipse was struggling to stand, let alone defend the chamber, after the beating he had just taken. He dragged himself towards the open doors, a trail of blood smearing along the floor behind him.

The heroes had frozen in shock at the sight of what laid within the chamber.

Eggs. Dozens of clutches of eggs carefully nestled in puckers on the flesh covered floor, each nest in its own small room extension off of a large central chamber. There were still several rooms empty despite so many eggs already present, all stark black and shining with an unknown gooey liquid that oozed from strange pods hanging above each nest.

“So, heroes of Mobius,” Eclipse began, attempting to stand by leaning against a wall, “you would violate our most sacred place to murder our unborn children. You creatures are repulsive, fit only to be devoured.”

“Wait a second, we didn’t know all this was here!” Sonic attempted to defend, but Eclipse was beyond words.

“You will not harm my children or my beloved!”

Before the heroes could question to whom Eclipse was referring, his body began to morph and grow. His muscles bulged and his body twisted and stretched until he towered over them, casting the heroes in his shadow.

They braced themselves for a second round of battle.

Eclipse charged with a roar that shook the room, and collided with Sonic. He grabbed the hedgehog and slammed him into the ground so hard even the fleshy substance that covered the floor barely softened the blows.

Knuckles attached himself to Eclipse’s back, but he was merely a gnat to the transformed Eclipse. He tossed the echidna off of him, sending him off into the large central chamber of the room, dazed and hurting.

Rouge and Tails came at him together, the fox kit going for his arm to attempt to get him to let go of Sonic while Rouge delivered a brutal kick to the back of his neck.

He was thrown off balance and tumble forward, releasing the hedgehog to allow Tails to drag him out of Eclipse’s range. Sonic was bruised and groaning in pain, but managed to stand and push Tails behind him.

Rouge didn’t let up in her attack, flying back only to kick Eclipse again while he was down. Knuckles returned to the fray and pounded his spiked gloves into Eclipse’s fallen form.

Eclipse howled and tossed them both off, each crashing into the ground. But Sonic took advantage of his brief moment of exertion after the beating and spin dashed with all his might into Eclipse’s torso.

Eclipse was thrown back into one of the pockets off the main room, and it was filled with eggs. Eclipse saw his trajectory send him towards the clutch and screamed wordlessly in horror.

The fragile shells cracked under Eclipse’s weight, whose body immediately shrunk to its normal size as the alien wailed in sorrow. He desperately searched the crushed eggs, only to find them beyond hope. The entire clutch was shattered, and in the fragments of eggs, tiny and pale bodies laid unmoving.

“No, no! My children, my precious Dark Arms! What have you done?” Eclipse cried out, tears streaming from his eyes.

“Your…children? Your children are the Dark Arms?” Sonic questioned in shock.

“Yes, they are all mine and my beloved’s children! And you filthy creatures killed so many of them, not even sparing the unborn! Monsters, all of you!” Eclipse growled, the intimidation underwhelmed by his sobbing in between nearly every word.

The heroes awkwardly watched Eclipse mourn his crushed eggs, not knowing what to do and not wanting to attack a sorrowful parent. Then, several steps came pattering from behind them.

“Eclipse! What happened?” A deep, male voice sounded.

The heroes turned to see a Mobian approaching, a hedgehog. Sonic spluttered in confusion, shooting looks at his equally confused companions. What was a Mobian doing here?

The hedgehog, with fur as black as pitch and red accents, approached the crushed nest and collapsed to his knees.

“Shadow, go back into hiding. These cretins will murder anyone, even you, beloved. I will not lose you to them.”

The Mobian, Shadow, didn’t seem to hear Eclipse. He was reaching a shaking hand out to one of the tiny and crumpled bodies within the remains of the shattered shells. 

“No…my babies, my beautiful little ones…” He whispered in a broken voice, so despondent even the heroes began tearing up.

“It…was an accident. We didn’t mean to…” Sonic attempted to apologize while his head reeled with questions. This ‘Shadow’ was clearly a Mobian, so why was he allied with the Black Arms? And why did he call the Dark Arms his ‘babies?’

Shadow cradled an infant corpse in his arms, crying silently while Eclipse loudly continued to sob and wail, putting his arms around Shadow and holding him close.

The heroes were tempted to shuffle off and simply leave the two to their mourning, but the moment they made to move towards the door, furious red eyes pierced through them over Eclipse’s shoulder.

Shadow stood slowly, setting down the body of his child before facing the heroes. Eclipse struggled to rise, but Shadow put a hand on his shoulder.

“You are injured, my love.” He said with a tender look at Eclipse. “I’ll kill them, and then feed them to our children they have not yet murdered.”

He said the words so tenderly, as if they were a declaration of love rather than of death, that their meaning was nearly lost on the heroes. They weren’t aware they were fighting again until Shadow came flying at them.

The heroes were worn down, bruised and fatigued by battle, and Shadow was a vicious attacker. He lashed out with his claws at any that dared come into range, and he hurled raw Chaos Energy at them from afar.

Sonic had never seen anyone with a mastery of Chaos Energy like Shadow possessed. It hummed through the air and bent to his will, and his will was fiery vengeance. Eclipse had been a challenge. Shadow was an unstoppable force all his own.

They stood no chance against the onslaught of the furious mother protecting his babies. They were beaten into the ground and left groaning in agony from the tears torn in their bodies. Whatever skin was left untorn by his claws was burned by raw Chaos.

Eclipse came running to Shadow, and they embraced, the blood from their enemies making their fur stick together and squish between them as they touched one another desperately and kissed like they needed it as much as air.

They parted and gazed at each other lovingly. It would have been sweet to see if the heroes were in less pain.

“Some of the clutches are about to hatch. They need to eat.” Shadow said, stroking Eclipse’s face tenderly with the backs of his fingers.

“Of course, my love. They will eat well tonight.”

The lovers pulled from each other and approached the prone heroes, who vainly attempted to escape their clawed, grasping hands.

***

Happy and tiny Dark Arms bounced around the birthing chamber, playing catch with the bones that were all that remained of their meal. Shadow snuggled close to Eclipse, watching his newborn babies squeal merrily as they wrestled with each other.

“We lost so much today, but we avenged them.” Eclipse pecked his lover on the side of the head as they cuddled. “And we can bring more happiness to this place. We can’t let despair delay us.”

“I know.” Shadow sighed. He still felt the sting of the losses they had suffered, but his heat wouldn’t last forever and they had to take advantage of it.

Eclipse cupped Shadow’s muzzle and pulled him in for a kiss. His long tongue slipped between Shadow’s lips and explored his mouth, relishing in his taste. The thin, wet appendage slithered down his throat to taste him deeply and thoroughly. Shadow gagged for a moment before moaning.

The tongue pulled away and returned to Eclipse’s mouth as the alien’s lips explored further down Shadow’s body. A hand pulled his thighs apart and prodded the wet lips he found between them.

The scent of arousal filled the air and the fleshy walls of the room responded. As they surged and roiled, Eclipse carried Shadow away from the frolicking children and to one of the side rooms that was still empty of eggs.

The pod on the ceiling responded to the heady scent of sex and opened to reveal a thick tentacle that descended to the floor and slithered about, searching for the source of such succulent arousal.

Eclipse held him from behind and kept his thighs spread as the tentacle found Shadow’s foot. It moved up his leg, leaving a sticky trail of fluid as it traveled. It reached his thighs and continued up until it touched Shadow’s labia.

The tentacle’s head pushed against the wet folds and penetrated his circle of muscles to press deep into his vaginal chamber. Shadow moaned and tilted his head back, finding Eclipse’s lips and twining their tongues together.

His pussy took the thick tentacle easily. He’d been at this for days with the only interruption being the invaders. His sex was open, wet and ready to be taken again and again. The tentacle pushed inside of him until it touched his cervix.

Near the pod on the ceiling from which the tentacle had emerged, the slimy appendage bulged as something slid from the pod down the tentacle and into Shadow’s womb. The egg settled inside of its mother and was soon joined by its siblings.

Once Shadow’s belly was heavy with eggs and had become round and full, the tentacle pulled out of Shadow’s pussy and returned to where it had come.

Only Black Doom’s inner circle, consisting of Eclipse, Shadow, and a few other Black Arms that were old and powerful enough to gain sentience, knew the truth of the comet they lived on. It was an organic being that birthed their entire race. They gave the flesh of their victims, that they did not eat themselves, to it and it reformed them into the Black Arms. 

It could also create clutches of eggs but could not fertilize them or carry them to term. It needed a womb to mother them and seed to father them.

During Shadow’s yearly heat, he took the comet’s eggs inside of himself and Eclipse gave them life. That life grew into the Dark Arms, the most powerful of their kind. Before Shadow, the comet had had no way of hatching its eggs so they remained dormant and waiting for a mother.

Then they had found Shadow fifty years ago among the blood and corpses on the space colony ARK and brought him home to where he belonged. And the Black Arms at last could be joined by the Dark Arms, no longer left dormant in their eggs.

And Eclipse at last had a love of his own.

Eclipse circled around Shadow and laid him on the soft ground, keeping his legs spread. He leaned down to kiss Shadow tenderly as he rubbed himself. Shadow batted his hands away and used his own fingers to prompt Eclipse’s cock to emerge from its sheath.

Shadow’s gentle touch was so much more wonderful than his own hand on himself. His love was a wonder.

Eclipse’s cock jutted proudly from his groin once Shadow was done stroking it. His thumb circled the weeping tip and spread the pre-cum over the length. They didn’t need any more lubrication than what the tentacle had left behind, but Shadow still enjoyed feeling the skin of his lover’s cock in his hands.

Eclipse removed Shadow’s hand from him and positioned himself between his lover’s thighs. His tip brushed against the juiced and ready pussy and began pushing in.

Shadow sighed contently as he was filled with his lover’s girth. His cunt stretched to accommodate him and the pressure made Shadow shudder and lull his head back. Shadow was already thoroughly prepped to be fucked, so Eclipse got to business without hesitation.

His fingers rubbed Shadow’s bloated belly, feeling the warmth of life growing inside of him. No matter how many heats they went through, this never ceased to be beautiful to Eclipse. Shadow was quite a sight to behold when he was full of eggs and in need of breeding.

That was a need Eclipse was more than happy to fulfill, and he thrust into the tight heat, sliding in and out easily of the moist cunt. He went gently, feeling so full of affection he thought he might burst with it.

Shadow moaned openly and wantonly. Any shyness he had once had was long since banished after their fifty years together. 

Shadow’s body was a thoroughly explored territory that gave up its secrets decades ago. Yet, Eclipse always seemed to find a new curve to caress or a new dip to plunge his tongue into. He supposed his total adoration elevated every touch they shared to something exciting.

And nothing could make Eclipse tire of sinking into Shadow’s deepest depths and riding the highs of ecstasy with him. Pleasure as encompassing as this could never fade away.

Eclipse wished he could lean in to kiss those plush, parted lips. But Shadow’s filled womb prevented him for fear of squishing the precious load he was carrying. Eclipse contented himself with watching his love’s eyes flutter to half-mast as he smiled adoringly at Eclipse.

Shadow’s walls seemed to be sucking him in, begging for more friction. Eclipse delivered as he felt his orgasm coming on and thrust hard and deep into the needy pussy. Warmth bathed Shadow and drew a happy sigh from him.

But Shadow was nothing if not compelling, and Eclipse’s cock was compelled back to life. He hardened again and Shadow smirked smugly.

“Am I that inspiring?” He teased, his charming eyes betraying his hopefulness. Eclipse did so adore Shadow’s eyes, the color of his enemies’ bloodied offal.

Eclipse responded with the words he knew Shadow hoped for.

“You are, my love. You inspire me to rend my enemies so I can return from the battlefield back to you. You inspire me to lead our soldiers to victory so that you will be proud of me. You inspire me to fuck you until you scream.”

With that, Eclipse ended his gentle love making and gripped Shadow’s thighs tight. He lifted him until Eclipse was thrusting at a downward angle into the swollen and dripping pussy that so badly needed fucking.

Shadow did, indeed, scream. Eclipse’s name tumbled out in between panting and loud, wordless cries. Shadow’s complete loss over his normally tightly controlled composure was making Eclipse fall deeper in love, were that even possible. How was it that Shadow proved himself to be more perfect by the day?

Shadow’s cunt was fucked until it was sore and unable to take any more, and then it was fucked some more. Shadow was putty in Eclipse’s hands by the end of it. He was panting and flushed beautifully and sexed up to the point of being boneless.

Cum dripped from Shadow’s stuffed pussy and stained his thighs white. They had lost count of how many times Shadow had been bred, but they knew this batch of eggs was certainly bathed in enough seed to be viable and then some.

Eclipse stroked the pregnant belly as they basked in the afterglow. The fleshy floor padded them as they cuddled and caught their breath.

“I swear to you, beloved, a day like today will never happen again. This place of ours will never be breached again so long as I am breathing.” Eclipse promised, whispering into his lover’s perked ears.

“I don’t blame you for what happened, Eclipse. I blame those murderers. And I am content with their fate. Let’s both move past it, for the sake of the children we still have and those that haven’t been born yet.”

[bookmark: _GoBack]Eclipse smiled fondly and kissed Shadow tenderly. He was right, as he always was. They had much to look forward to. They had many more lives to bring into the world, and many more days to spend together in bliss.
