After becoming Sonic’s lover, Shadow discovered a side to Sonic he’d never expected. A dominating and kinky side that Shadow was surprised to find he very much liked.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He loved being tied up and made helpless in Sonic’s hands. He relished being in Sonic’s control. Shadow put so much pressure on himself, always pushed himself farther, sometimes far past his limits, that submitting and allowing his lover to have control over him was blissfully freeing.
He never imagined himself as submissive, and Sonic was the only one he could imagine himself submitting to. Sonic was the sole person that he respected enough, and knew respected him in kind, to give control over to.
Shadow valued structure in his life, and he found that the rules Sonic imposed on him in their home provided for his need for order. He was never insecure in their relationship because he always knew where he stood with Sonic. The system of punishments and rewards they had worked out were exactly what Shadow needed to stabilize himself in a world he still felt like a stranger to.
Unfortunately, his lover was away for a time, off on a tour of the world the President arranged to parade their hero to the masses. Sonic hated the idea, despised receiving accolades for his altruistic and heroic deeds. But he couldn’t say no to the President, and thus he was shipped off to every corner of the world to bask in praise.
Leaving Shadow alone and lonely. He was sure Sonic was even more miserable and lonely then he was, being away from his loved ones for so long. Shadow still had Rouge and Omega, and Sonic’s friends were tentatively warming up to him.
Speaking of friends…
“Of course I’ll help you, hun! Sexcapades are my specialty! The stories I could tell you-”
“I don’t want to hear your stories, Rouge, I just want your help.” Shadow interrupted his friend before she could go into detail about her ‘sexcapades.’ Chaos knew that would likely scar him for life.
“Honey, I have all sorts of sexy advice. You’re gonna have to be more specific.”
He and Rouge were seated at a booth in Rouge’s club, which was empty due to the early hour and not being open as of yet. Rouge looked at him from across the table with eyes glittering with excitement, and it somewhat disturbed Shadow to see her so invested in his sex life.
“I need you to take me shopping.”
“For what, sweetie?” Rouge’s surprise was clear in her voice.
“I need something custom fitted and I don’t know how it should look. And I need your advice on…jewelry.”
Rouge nodded, but frowned in confusion. “Sure, but I’m going to need a few details.”
Shadow blushed bright red. “You’ll see soon enough.”
***
Sonic wanted to throw himself out of the limousine once it parked outside of his modest and isolated home he shared with Shadow. But he stayed to shake hands with the President and took the time to thank the chauffer, who looked like he was going to have heart palpitations from Sonic acknowledging him.
The sun was just beginning to set when the limousine pulled away, leaving Sonic to do as he pleased for the first time since he left three weeks ago.
Three hellish weeks without his friends or his lover. They’d kept in contact, but it wasn’t the same. Now that Sonic was free, his first order of business was to make love to Shadow for hours to make up for lost time.
A grin on his face and a skip in his step, he opened his front door, ready to call out his return to Shadow.
There was no need to announce himself, however, because Shadow was at the door when he walked in. Sonic’s jaw dropped. He was rather surprised it didn’t fall off entirely he was so shocked.
Shadow was standing in the foyer, his hands folded modestly in front of him. He was dressed in a French maid costume with the dominant color being white to contrast his dark fur. The straps were loose and falling off of his shoulders teasingly, but the corset was tight enough to keep it in place.
The outfit had clearly been fitted to Shadow’s body, as it accentuated every dip and curve that Sonic was so familiar with. The white corset was tied with black laces that crisscrossed the length of his torso and ended in a large black bow decorating his ass.
The skirt was short and flared out in a bell shape, exposing most of Shadow’s thighs. It only barely covered his groin and backside and no lace provided an extra layer of coverage, only wiring kept it flared. If he bent over, everything would be on display from behind.
Sonic got the inkling that was rather the point.
The outfit was complete with a cloth choker around his neck and a pair of red fuck-me heels. Sonic was more than willing to take the invitation.
“Welcome home, Master.” Shadow said, his eyes cast downwards in submission.
Sonic couldn’t have imagined a better way to be greeted. He’d expected a loving kiss and a tempting caress. He’d expected to be led by the hand to the bedroom.
He had not expected the most arousing sight of his life.
“It’s very good to be home, Shadow.” Sonic said with a growing grin, letting his eyes roam up and down Shadow’s form.
Sonic slowly circled his lover, taking in the full sight of him. 
“Aren’t you supposed to bow when your Master comes home?” Sonic teased.
Shadow immediately bent himself over, and as predicted the bell skirt hid nothing of his rear. His legs were still tightly pressed together, so Sonic was unable to ogle his pussy. That could come later though, so Sonic couldn’t be disappointed.
Sonic shamelessly kneaded the perfect globes of Shadow’s ass, made even more pert and perky than usual by the stilettos.
Shadow kept perfectly still in his bowing position, waiting for further orders. Sonic was proud of Shadow for his self-control, and proud of himself for training Shadow so well.
“Good boy. Here to greet your Master and looking so delicious doing it. I think you deserve a reward.”
Shadow spoke softly as he shook his head, “I’ve been bad, Master. I need to be punished.”
“Oh? What did you do?” Sonic asked as he continued to molest Shadow’s ass.
“I missed you while you were gone, so I touched myself and made myself cum.”
Sonic tsked. “You know I’m the only one that makes you cum, Shadow. I’m disappointed in you. I expect you to follow the rules even when I’m not here.”
“I’m sorry, Master.” Shadow whimpered. “Please punish me.”
Sonic had learned that Shadow was a masochist of the highest order during the course of their relationship. Once Shadow had grown comfortable and secure in their relationship, his punishments were due to him intentionally breaking their rules so Sonic would spank or paddle him.
It was a delightful game they played, and Shadow knew exactly how to play it.
He wanted to have Shadow right here in the foyer with how sexy he looked bent over, his hands still clasped in front of him, looking back at him pleadingly with his lips slightly parted.
But rules were rules, and Shadow had broken one of them. He only did that when he had a burning need for Sonic’s hard hand on him, and three weeks of being apart would create that need.
“Follow me then.”
Shadow obeyed, head bowed low as he walked behind Sonic to their dungeon. It was brightly lit and welcoming to Shadow, having not been in it for all these weeks. It was lonely without Sonic, and he had no desire to enter in without his Master.
They had amassed an impressive collection of apparatuses for use. Sonic directed him to one of the simpler devices, a soft and well cushioned chair.
They used to own a spanking bench, but Shadow quickly discovered he hated it. He much preferred to be in his Master’s lap than on a slab of wood and metal. He liked the intimacy of being in Sonic’s hold while he was being spanked.
Sonic put Shadow over his knees, making sure the skirt gave him enough access to Shadow’s backside to properly spank him. The outfit was perfectly designed, exposing him completely while also not being too large to get in the way.
Shadow had clearly thought this out well, and Sonic badly wanted to skip to his reward for all his careful planning, but Shadow’s needs had to be fulfilled before his own. He was responsible for his submissive, and he wouldn’t deviate from their rules for his own impatience.
“Tell me, what’s your safeword?” Sonic asked as he always did, just to be safe and to subtly remind Shadow that he could stop everything if it became too much.
“Emerald.” Shadow answered dutifully. They’d waffled quite a bit over what his safeword should be, it only needing to be something Shadow wouldn’t accidentally say during a scene. It was almost ‘Eggman’ before they realized they’d never be able to use it without giggling madly.
“Count them.” Sonic said without further explanation, knowing no more was needed.
He brought his hand down on Shadow’s pert ass, and Shadow cried out, “One!”
Sonic landed three rapid hits in a row before following them up with two hard spanks to the tops of his full and thick thighs. Shadow counted each one as Sonic had ordered,
“S-seven.” Shadow stammered out at the next hit. Sonic could feel Shadow’s erection growing against his thigh.
“Don’t cum. This is your punishment, so you don’t get to cum.”
Shadow nodded, “Yes, Master.”
Three more swift strikes were delivered to Shadow’s rump, “Eight, nine, ten!” and Shadow’s body was trembling and his cock was leaking by the end of it.
Sonic adjusted Shadow in his arms and put his lover’s legs over his lap. He placed a tender hand on his backside and massaged the heated and aching skin gently.
“You did so well. You’re a good boy.” Sonic said as he slowly brought Shadow down from his high.
His cock was still hard and weeping pre-cum but he had held back his orgasm as his Master had ordered, despite having not been touched like that in so long. Shadow was feeling rather proud of himself.
“Now, how about you give your Master a little show? Let’s get that sexy little number off of you, as good as you look in it.”
Shadow removed himself from Sonic’s lap and gave a little twirl for him, making Sonic chuckle. For a moment the skirt flipped up and Sonic thought he saw a glimmer of something reflective between Shadow’s legs, but he dismissed it as his imagination.
Shadow turned his back to Sonic and swayed his hips a little as he played with the trailing ends of the bow. He backed up close to Sonic, hips rocking the whole way, while sliding his hands up and crossing them over his head, making his lean muscles tighten. He drew close until Sonic could have kissed his back.
“Help me?” Shadow asked in a playful tone.
Sonic tugged on one of the ribbons and it came loose easily, the smooth silk of the ties were made to be removed. The corset now loose, Shadow hooked his fingers into the corset’s top and slid it down his body, bending over to pull the outfit all the way off.
Sonic was still denied viewing his pussy, because Shadow kept his legs tightly clamped together, which was strange for him as he usually called blatant attention to his vagina when he wanted it fucked. 
Shadow straightened, and he didn’t turn around. While Sonic certainly enjoyed the view of his thick and pert ass, still elevated by the stilettos, he wanted to see all of his lover.
“I have another present for you, Master.” Shadow said in a sultry tone.
“It’s going to be hard to top the dress. I think we have to have a new rule for you to wear that whenever we’re home.”
Shadow blushed adorably and wiggled his ass a little, and Sonic leaned forward to plant a kiss on one of the globes of perky flesh.
“Alright, what’s my other present?”
Shadow slowly turned around, blush darkening, and Sonic’s jaw dropped for a second time. A ring with a blue bead the same color as his fur on it was hanging from Shadow’s clitoris. Sonic looked up to lock eyes with Shadow, but was stopped by the rings pierced through his hard and aroused nipples, also bearing a blue bead.
Shadow had, indeed, topped the dress. And he wanted to play with his submissive’s body more than he ever had.
Sonic stood, and gave his clit ring a little flick. “You decorated my property. I like it. I like it a lot.” Shadow gasped at Sonic’s playful flick.
“I’m glad you like it, Master.” Shadow said with an adoring gaze.
“You’re perfect as you are, but I don’t see any harm in accessorizing.” Sonic teased while scooping Shadow up into his arms.
He turned and placed Shadow on the bed, and soon had his wrists secured in cushioned cuffs and his ankles apart and attached to a spreader bar which was chained to the ceiling, lifting Shadow up just enough to elevate his ass off the bed. His genitals were fully exposed to Sonic. His heels were slipped off and put to the side, but the lacy collar was left where it was.
“I want to play with my pretty toy.” Sonic said, lightly rubbing the pierced clitoris, not pressing in nearly hard enough to sate Shadow. But he couldn’t leverage himself into the hand molesting him, so he could only take whatever Sonic offered.
Sonic’s hand shifted to his ass, and fondled the still aching skin. “Poor thing. Let’s make this feel better.”
Sonic moved away from Shadow, making him whimper in need, and made for a mini freezer with only one purpose, signaling to Shadow exactly what Sonic intended to do, and the thought made his flagging erection return.
Sonic pulled a tray of ice cubes from the freezer and shut it with a foot as he turned away, and grabbed a few more toys Shadow couldn’t identify from his angle of view as he returned.
“Ready, babe?” Sonic asked, and Shadow nodded.
Sonic touched a cube of ice to Shadow’s heated ass, and a sharp stinging seared his body.  He hissed and shivered. Sonic brushed his fur aside to gain access to his bare skin and continued rubbing the melting ice cube onto Shadow’s ass.
Shadow resisted the temptation to writhe, knowing it wouldn’t do any good and wanting to impress Sonic with his self-control. He forced himself to stay still as his fur was wetted and his skin was burned with cold.
His skin was still red and angry, and the ice played with his senses and mixed hot and cold until he was confused by what he was feeling. The pain was stinging and sharp, like shards of glass piercing him, and it felt so good.
The first cube melted away, and Sonic took up a second cube and rubbed it against his anus. It was far less painful, but the sensation was strange and Shadow didn’t know how to feel about it. Once the cube was melted enough, Sonic pressed the remains into Shadow’s anal passage.
Shadow screamed. The heat of his insides banished the cold quickly, but it stung so good while it was there. It took all his will to hold back his orgasm.
“Please, please let me cum, Master!” Shadow begged. Knowing Sonic’s deviousness, he would likely do the exact opposite of what Shadow pleaded for.
He turned out to be right as Sonic secured a cock ring around his balls, keeping them from emptying but allowing his pussy to drip freely.
Shadow groaned, knowing that meant this would be lasting a long, long time and he would enjoy every agonizing and ecstatic moment.
The third ice cube was run along the slit of his labia. The sensitive flesh was overstimulated and scorched by the freezing cold. The ice touched his ring and brought the metal’s temperature down low. He felt it inside of him, the cold spreading to the metal that went through the nub of his clit. Shadow moaned in ecstasy as both the outside and inside of his clitoris was stimulated.
Shadow expected it when Sonic pushed the cube into his hole, but he still let out a screech of pleasure and pain as his inner walls were briefly wracked with cold before the ice melted and dribbled out of him.
Sonic at last gave him some peace to return the remaining ice to the freezer. Shadow spent the brief respite catching his breath and taking stock of his body.
The sear of the ice didn’t last, as his aroused genitals were too heated to stay cold. His ass was aching even worse than before, but the heat had died down, and the throbbing pain from the spanking only served to ground him in the moment.
Sonic returned to him, and asked, “How are you doing? Ready to continue?”
“Yes, please Master, I need you so bad.”
“I need you worse, baby. I missed you so much.”
Sonic fussed with something Shadow couldn’t see, and something hard and heavy was pressed to his dripping pussy.
“You’re so wet it should go right in.”
Sonic was right, and the dildo, or so Shadow believed slipped into him easily, even though it was large and stretched him open. Sonic seated it on his cervix and let it sit for a moment before flipping the switch on the end and making it begin to vibrate inside of him.
Shadow tilted his head back and let the vibrations against his cervix overwhelm him. He didn’t have the pressure of keeping himself from coming with the ring around his balls doing it for him, so he laid back and let the sensations wash over him.
He yelped when a second vibrator was pressed directly to his clit, the vibrations traveling through the ring and inside of his clitoris. Everything felt magnified, it was nearly too much for him. But it felt so good that Shadow could only shiver and cry out in ecstasy.
Sonic loved every sound Shadow produced. His voice was such a low baritone that every moan echoed inside his head and resonated its way straight to his cock. When his voice pitched itself high, Sonic felt pride knowing he had driven it upwards.
He was so beautifully responsive, always taking pleasure in everything Sonic had to give. He reveled in pain and relished in pleasure and went mad when the two were intertwined and his body was played like an instrument in Sonic’s talented hands.
Shadow shuddered as his insides and outsides were simultaneously pleasured, he felt like he was losing his mind to the feelings. He simply felt, letting his body overrule his mind. His juices dripped from his pussy and soaked his own fur and the bedsheets under him. His balls ached to empty, but they were still tightly restrained.
Sonic removed the vibrator from Shadow’s clit, and slowly pulled the one inside of him out, making Shadow whine at the loss.
“Don’t worry, babe. I’ve got something better for you.”
Sonic unhooked Shadow from the chain but not the spreader bar on his ankles and turned him over. He buckled Shadow’s arms into leader straps behind his back and attached those the chain, leaving only his knees supporting him on the bed as his torso was suspended from the ceiling.
Sonic reached around his lover’s body and clipped a weighted chain to Shadow’s nipple rings, and let the weight dangle between them, pulling on the sensitive nubs.
“I was thinking I wanted to decorate you, so I got you this. You beat me to it, though, you brilliant and beautiful hedgehog.”
Shadow blushed at the praise, “Thank you, Master. It feels so good on my nipples.”
“You deserve every good word, every good thing in the world. We have a lot of good things we missed doing while I was away. It’s gonna be fun making up for it.”
Shadow smiled and nodded, then groaned in simultaneous pain and pleasure as Sonic made the weight swing. His nipples ached like mad, but the pull was delicious.
Shadow was already stretched from the vibrator and soaking wet from arousal, so Sonic wasted no time with sliding his cock into Shadow’s pussy. Shadow welcomed him inside and wrapped him in warm wetness.
He set a brutal pace from the start, knowing Shadow had little patience for gentle lovemaking. He liked it hard and rough, and Sonic was all too happy to oblige.
His thrusts made the weight swing wildly, stimulating Shadow’s nipples with incredible pleasure. Sonic let it swing, and got inspired to reach around and pinch the clit ring between two fingers and twist it.
Shadow threw his head back and screamed loud and long. His cervix was being mercilessly pounded, and his insides burned from the stretched and the pace. His nipples were hard and aching so good, and now Sonic was pulling at his most sensitive little nub of nerves.
Shadow let himself go completely, screaming and begging for Sonic, “Master, my pussy is yours! Please fuck it hard! Fuck me!”
Sonic indulged his demands with delight. He slammed into Shadow brutally, giving Shadow no respite from the agony and the ecstasy. The hand that wasn’t twisting his clit around was kneading his thick ass and occasionally slapping his full thighs.
Sonic, at long last, stopping torturing Shadow’s clit and removed the cock ring, knowing after their long time apart he wouldn’t last long fucking Shadow, especially when his lover was at his most lustful and enthusiastic, screaming Master! and begging for more as if his life depended on it.
“Put your cum in me!” Shadow begged, feeling Sonic’s girth grow and swell inside of him, “Fill me up with your seed, please! I need your cum!”
Sonic didn’t respond verbally, instead releasing deep inside of Shadow’s pussy with an orgasmic cry.
Shadow came immediately after, squeezing Sonic tight with his insides as if he never wanted Sonic out of him.
But they had to part, and Sonic pulled out and admired the thick dribble of cum that leaked out and stained Shadow’s thighs.
He undid Shadow’s bindings, and they cuddled close.
“How do you feel, Shadow?” Sonic asked, needing to know that Shadow was in a good place mentally before he allowed himself to relax.
“Amazing, Master. Thank you for spanking me, thank you for fucking my pussy and thank you for playing with my nipples and clit.”
“Keep talking like that and I’ll have to do it all again.” Sonic joked, while knowing full well they would be spending a lot of time in the dungeon in the coming days.
“Please do it again, Master. My body is yours, I’m yours.”
“We’ll play more after we both have a good rest. I love you, Shadow.”
“I love you too, Master.”
***
Sonic returned home after a long run across the continent and back, which took him about an hour. He was sweaty and exhausted, but happy.
He opened the door, and he saw a familiar sight; Shadow, dressed in his maid outfit in accordance to their new rule for him to wear it whenever they were alone in their home.
“Welcome home, Master. I drew a bath for you. Would you like to make use of it?”
Sonic was feeling pretty gross and sweaty. A bath would do him good.
“Yeah, let’s go. I’ll let you wash me, too.”
“Thank you, Master.” Shadow smiled and batted his eyelashes at Sonic before lifting up his skirt. “Would you also like to make use of my pussy?”
“Yes, I very much would.”
