[bookmark: _GoBack]Shadow was kneeling on their bed, his ankles tied to a spreader bar behind him, forcing his legs to spread apart. His hands were free, and his fingers on one hand spread apart his labia to expose himself and the other rubbed and worked his pierced clit.
Sonic leaned back and enjoyed the show, his hand jerking his cock to hardness, which became engorged quickly, more so from the erotic sight and less so from his own hand.
“You’re such a beautiful sight, Shadow. It seems selfish of me to keep you to myself.”
Shadow’s eyes fluttered open, and his mouth turned down, but he didn’t cease rubbing himself.
“I won’t share you, you should know that. You’re mine.”
Shadow smiled and titled his head to the side teasingly, poking his tongue out and letting the wet appendage slide over his lips.
“But wouldn’t it be fun to show you off a little? Make people writhe in jealousy over not having you?”
Shadow was too occupied with moaning to respond verbally, but his eyes were intent and focused on Sonic, listening to his words with enraptured interest. 
Sonic released his cock and crawled over to Shadow. He pushed him backwards until his head hit the bed and his feet were pulled out from under him and the spreader bar was attached to a chain hanging from the ceiling.
Sonic ducked under the spreader bar to settle between Shadow’s legs and lined his cock, wet with pre-cum, up with Shadow’s hole and slowly pushed into his submissive. Shadow moaned and shuddered, but kept perfectly still and mostly quiet, as his Master had bid. He kept his hands lying on the pillow, as bound in place by his Master’s order as any rope could bind him.
The fucked until Sonic came inside of Shadow’s pussy, staining his walls with his seed and making Shadow moan at the feeling of being filled up. Shadow’s own cock stayed hard and ready to burst until Sonic gave him permission to cum, which made Shadow scream out his pleasure and shoot semen into his own fur.
Sonic tenderly wiped away Shadow’s sticky cum until his fur was clean of the white mess.
“So, what do you think? There’s this club for people with interests similar to ours. Wanna check it out, maybe put on a show?”
Shadow smiled drowsily and nodded, “Sounds fun.” He murmered before his exhaustion dragged him into sleep.
Sonic watched his lover sleep for a few moments, before joining him in slumber.
***
Their first visit was only to inspect the club. No matter how enthusiastic they both were about their plans, they would only carry them out somewhere safe and clean.
Fortunately, the club was surprisingly formal. At least, the main floor was suave and impeccably polished. It could have been mistaken for any formal lounge.
But a hall leading into the depths of the club contained several private rooms for the use of the club’s patrons to act out their fantasies. A set of large double doors opened into a public room, where couples writhed together under the watchful eyes of an audience, catering to both sides of a voyeuristic fetish.
The people there were polite and welcoming, and no one questioned the collar clamped around Shadow’s neck and the leash in Sonic’s hand, nor the maid outfit Shadow was clad in. He was hardly alone in having a leashed and bound submissive trailing behind him.
They could act out any of their fantasies, and no one would judge them here. None of their friends besides Rouge knew of their sexual proclivities, and Rouge only knew because she had broken into their home, just for fun, and found their dungeon. She proved to be a true friend, however, and only ever gently teased Shadow without truly wishing to humiliate him.
In this club, they were among those that understood them. Sonic and Shadow felt like they were coming home.
Shadow was kneeling beside Sonic, his hands folded modestly in his lap, while his Master sipped his virgin strawberry daiquiri and was seated comfortably in the booth.
Sonic thumbed the leash in his hand, contemplating when the right time to make their way to the public room would be. Shadow was breathing deeply, settling himself to prepare for what was to come.
Because they intended to do a lot more than just have sex in the public room. The club had too many fun toys to try out that they didn’t have in their own dungeon. They wouldn’t pass up the opportunity to make use of them.
Sonic laid a hand on Shadow’s head and stroked his quills until his breathing evened and quieted. Shadow kept his face turned to the ground, but Sonic knew he was smiling.
The Blue Blur got up from his seat and helped Shadow up from the lushly carpeted floor, designed to be comfortable for submissives to kneel on.
They made their way to the public room, Shadow obediently keeping his eyes down as they went. Sonic received more than a few admiring and jealous looks for having such an attractive and well trained sub.
More than a few patrons spotted them heading towards the public room and followed after them, hoping the beautiful pair of hedgehogs would be putting on a show.
They wouldn’t be disappointed.
One of the more intense toys that the public room offered was only available by reservation, and could only be used under observation by one of the staff. If misused, it could cause harm to the one using it, and the club cared about its patrons’ safety. Sonic appreciated the caution, and didn’t mind the muscled bouncers always keeping a close eye on him and the other Dominants to make sure they didn’t abuse their submissives.
Sonic had made their reservation a week previous, and today was their day to play with it.
The contraption was a large mechanical bull, of a similar kind that could be found in a country bar. But one significant modification made this bucking bronco unique.
Two dildos was attached upright on the saddle of the bull. The dildos could be removed and replaced with larger or smaller toys to cater to the preferences of its rider.
Shadow had been preparing for this all day, with plugs being inserted into his vagina and anus to stretch him, then they were replaced with larger plugs to stretch him further.
Shadow was the Ultimate Lifeform after all, and he could take just about anything. He was also a masochist of the highest order, and any pain would only bring him further pleasure.
Sonic had asked for a set of wide dildos to be cleaned and attached to the bull. The crowd was getting excited even before Sonic and Shadow entered at the sight of the large toys being prepared. They were in for a hell of a show if toys as hefty as the ones on the bull would be played with.
Sonic strutted in, head held high, with Shadow in tow, his own head bowed down in submission. Many eyes turned to them, and an excited murmur passed through the crowd. They were well known public figures, after all.
No one here would humiliate them by exposing them to a world that didn’t understand their needs, though. They would be safe here.
It became immediately obvious they were the ones that would be playing with the bull. The air buzzed with anticipation, and several people observing other couples came over to take a seat in the comfortable leather chairs surrounding the bull. Some of the couples hastened to finish so they, too, could be witness to the heroes of Mobius performing for their pleasure.
They came to a stop in front of the bull, and a hush came over the crowd.
“Tell me your safeword.” Sonic asked, as he always did.
“Emerald.” Shadow responded.
“Good. Up you go, then.”
They walked up a stepladder placed next to the bull for easy access. Sonic reached under Shadow’s skirt and prodded his clit teasingly before gently removing the plugs.
Shadow shuddered, but stayed silent. His lips twitched into a giddy smile, born of nerves and excitement. Sonic kissed his upturned lips to soothe him.
“If you need to, say your safeword, and it all ends. This is for you, love. If you’re uncomfortable, end it.”
Shadow nodded firmly, his eyes shining. Sonic kissed him again before helping him onto the bull. Shadow slid down onto the dildos with little struggle. They’d been lubed thoroughly, and Shadow’s entrances had been well stretched and prepared.
He lowered himself with care, moaning and whimpering as he went.
“How are you feeling?” Sonic questioned.
“Good. It feels so good. I’m so full, Master…”
The tension in the air eased at his words. Shadow was enjoying it so far, which relaxed the crowd and soothed any worries they had for the beautiful sub on the bull.
Once Shadow was fully seated on the contraption, and the dildos were seated deep inside him, Shadow nodded to Sonic that he was ready.
Sonic skillfully tied Shadow’s hands to the bull’s reigns and bound his feet in the stirrups, trapping him in the saddle. He flipped the skirt up and slid a cock ring onto Shadow’s cock to keep him from coming. Shadow had excellent control over himself and never came before Sonic gave him permission to, but this would be a new experience, and Shadow didn’t want to accidentally disobey his Master. So, he had requested the cock ring to keep Sonic as the only one who would ever make him cum.
His sub now bound and prepared, Sonic stepped down and grabbed a remote control, which would allow him to control the bull.
He flipped the on switch and set it to its lowest setting. The bull tilted back and forth gently, shifting the dildos inside of Shadow only slightly. Shadow whimpered shortly, before grunting with impatience.
Sonic got the hint and turned up the setting. The bull began to buck violently. Shadow, as tied down as he was, didn’t budge from the saddle, but the toys shoved deep inside him bucked in and out and side to side. His moans turned to screams and cries of ‘Master! Master, it feels amazing!’
The crowd whooped and cheered, shouting out cat calls and compliments as Shadow rode the waves of pleasure. His body was alight with ecstasy, and he was stuffed full like he never had been before. The bull forced the dildos deep into his body with pounding force, leaving him teetering on the border between pain and pleasure.
The room smelled of sex, with several observers already having orgasmed from jacking off to the sight of Shadow writhing on the bull and screaming in ecstasy. Shadow felt the burn of their eyes on him, and he thrived in how helpless he felt. He was the object of their pleasure, and he loved every second of it. 
Sonic admired his lover as he enjoyed his ride on the bull. He very much wanted to masturbate to the incredible sight, but his focus needed to be on his sub’s wellbeing, not his own pleasures. He would get his satisfaction some other time.
Shadow’s eyes were rolling back into his head and his tongue lolled from his mouth, saliva staining his muzzle. He couldn’t think, his entire existence was a world of pleasure. He felt as if he was going mad.
“Master…” He whimpered, hoping Sonic would hear the desperation in his tone.
Sonic heard his unspoken words loud and clear. He turned the bull off and scrambled up the stepladder. He untied Shadow and carefully lifted him from the saddle. The crowd sighed and groaned in disappointment that the show was over, but neither Sonic nor Shadow took notice of them. Sonic was focused on his submissive, and Shadow’s mind was wiped clean from the unbelievable ecstasy.
He shook in Sonic’s arms and grasped at his Master, gripping Sonic’s fur tight in his hands. Sonic settled them into a chair with Shadow on his lap.
“Master, I need…I need.”
“I know. Let me hold you while you get your bearings, then we’ll finish up.”
The crowd stuck around, milling around the area until something exciting happened. For the moment, Sonic quietly muttered endearing words to Shadow as his shuddering calmed and his mad eyes cleared and focused.
“Are you ready, love?”
Shadow nodded, his eyes bright and centered on Sonic. He smiled, still slightly shaky, but sharp and aware.
Sonic gently lifted Shadow and adjusted him until his pussy sank down over Sonic’s cock and enfolded him in wet warmth. He was dripping wet from his ride on the bull, and comfortably loose from the size of the dildo.
The crowd’s attention refocused on them, and Sonic couldn’t help but smirk at them. This magnificent creature, that had so entertained them, was his to have and his to make love to. Shadow tempted everyone he so much as passed by, let alone was pleasured in front of.
Sonic pulled the corset of the maid costume down a little to expose Shadow’s nipples, and watched the little blue beads on his nipple rings jingle as Shadow lifted himself up and fell back down onto Sonic’s cock.
“All of them watching…they want you. But you’re mine.” Sonic spoke his thoughts aloud to Shadow, who was bouncing away in his lap and rubbing his hard and dripping cock between their abdomens.
“Yours. I’m yours, Master.” Shadow gasped shortly, words once again nearly lost to him from the ecstasy.
Sonic grinned smugly as he reached down and removed the cock ring binding Shadow’s sex. He thumbed the ring pierced through Shadow’s clit a little, drawing a shriek of surprised pleasure from Shadow. Almost immediately, Shadow’s cock released thick cum that stained both of them with sticky whiteness.
“It’s my ring in your clit, and my rings in your nipples. Mine.” Sonic asserted, fingering the clit ring and one of the nipple rings, comparing the blue of the beads to his own fur. The colors were an exact match. It wasn’t uncommon for things to be sold in a shade of “Sonic Blue” due to his heroism. Still, Sonic understood that Shadow was marking himself as Sonic’s property with his choice in color.
Sonic came when Shadow tightened around him, and he once again filled his submissive with his seed, claiming him for his own.
Sonic lifted Shadow from his lap, and Shadow shuddered a little as Sonic’s cum dripped onto his thighs. His eyes were dazed and unfocused, but he wasn’t shaking as he had been before. This time, Shadow had found his subspace.
While Shadow was drifting in blissful peace, Sonic carried them home, arriving in less than a minute due to Sonic’s desire to get his lover safe and comfortable as soon as possible. Shadow needed somewhere quiet and peaceful so he could fully enjoy his subspace.
Sonic laid him down on the sheets of their bed and tucked him in snuggly. He smiled a little at the warmth, still mostly unaware of his surroundings. Sonic cuddled close to him and held him tight.
“You were something to behold tonight, Shadow.” Sonic whispered under his breath, not wanting to disturb his beloved. “You’re so beautiful when you’re in ecstasy. And of all the people that admired you tonight, I’m the only one you’ll come home with. I love you.”
Shadow had drifted off to sleep by the end of his confession, but Sonic didn’t mind. He would have plenty more opportunities to declare his feelings to Shadow come morning, and every morning they would share together after.

