(Darius’ POV)
6:00 am. 
I heard the faint sound of my digital alarm clock beeping already. This had been my usual waking hour despite my work starting at 10:00 am in the morning. It has become a normal routine for me to wake up a few hours earlier so I could finish my morning rituals in a gentle pace without the need to hurry.
As a company CEO, I control my own time and I can come and go as I please, but still, I chose to come in my office earlier and strictly on time to set an example to my subordinates like a proper leader should do.  
With a swift move of my hand, I immediately shut it off so as not to wake a certain someone beside me who only stirred a little from my sudden movement. 
I rose from the bed and stretched my arms and back muscles so as to start the day but I was soon distracted when I shifted my gaze towards the other side of my bed. 
As always, I couldn’t help but be astounded by the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen in my whole life. 
The sight of his silky dark fur, the red streaks on his quills, the white tuft of fur on his chest, his feminine curves under the covers as he slept in the nude, and the gentle rising and falling of his chest made my heart flutter in response. He wasn’t like any other males born normally as they should, he was different and special. 
Shadow, my stepson whose face appear like it has been carved by the angels themselves, slept peacefully beside me without a care in the world. Just a mere sight of him is enough to erase the troubles for the day. 
Things have been complicated in our family that made the both of us drawn to each other like this. My cheating wife, my eldest daughter dying at such a young age and my backstabbing brother made my life an absolute hell and not only that, the son who I used to know turned out to be my nephew all along. 
Shadow is the result of my brother and my wife’s infidelities and even if it sounded so wrong with us being still blood relatives, I couldn’t help but feel drawn towards him like he’s the answer to my messed up life all along. 
We both decided to make it official despite my brother’s protests while my ex-wife completely lost her mind and no one knew what happened to her. 
We’ve been in this relationship for as long as I could remember when I got him knocked up during our first encounter and it started with a heated tension in the office where I allowed him to work to be the next successor one day. The boy had it coming but he didn’t turn my advances down and only ignited the flames so it resulted into something else. 
Despite my brother still enraged at me for doing this to his son, seeing his grandchild born somehow changed everything. Not to mention, our daughter is currently with him in his home as he had volunteered to babysit for the week while we resume with our work as usual. 
Besides, being a CEO and Shadow being my deputy, taking care of a child is indeed a handful but I am happy with that little accident that happened during that time. It gave me a reason to start over again after losing my daughter because of an incurable illness. 
To be honest, I thought it was only a mere physical need that propelled me to work on these feelings but as time passed by, I realized that it wasn’t mere physical need all along but still, my wall of pride wouldn’t allow me to just verbalize and admit these feelings freely. I did, in fact, built very strong walls around me so as no one could get in no matter what they do unless I allow them to.
I gently rose from the bed so as not to wake Shadow up and began to do my morning rituals as usual such as showering, brushing my teeth, reading the morning paper, breakfast, arranging and organizing events for the day in my organizer, and so on. 
Living hadn’t always been difficult since I have a couple of house servants to tend most of the household needs while I just need to prepare for myself. I guess this is one of the perks of working my way to the top and maintaining that position for as long as I live.
I checked on the clock once more and it’s already 45 minutes after 8 so I hastily went back to our room to dress up for work. 
As I put on my slacks and began buttoning my inner dress shirt, I noticed that Shadow is still lying on the bed, fast asleep. I have to admit, the boy is quite a heavy sleeper and waking him up every morning had always been a pain since he would just prop himself back to the pillows like he’s become a part of it. 
He and his biological father, Terios, who happens to be my twin brother, share that trait a lot, much to my dismay.
“Shadow,” I called out to him as I walked out of my walk-in closet while still buttoning up three more buttons of my shirt, “Time to get up.”
The boy was unresponsive as always and just laid there like he’s still in his own world. 
I sighed and called up to him once again, still, no response. I checked on the time once more and seeing that it’s almost ten minutes before nine, I decided to walk closer to shake him up a bit.
“Chaos, do you know what time is it, boy? Get up.” I felt my temper beginning to rise but I took a deep breath to control it; after all, I need to keep myself civilized at all times no matter how dire the situation is.
Unfortunately, my boy still basked in his own world and continued to sleep like my words were merely a part of his dreams. 
I walked a little more close until my face is just beside his ear, “Shadow T. Hedgehog!” I loudly called out to him and to my surprise, his ear merely twitched in response. 
Damn it, he’ll be late at this rate. That’s not how my next successor should act. He has to be punctual and well-disciplined.
Seeing no progress with aggressive measures, an idea popped in my mind that made me lift the corner of my mouth in response. 
I walked around on the other side of the bed and from there, I silently crept towards Shadow’s sleeping form and stared at him for a while; admiring his innocence in awe.
The boy might have taken the strong genes from our side of the family but the innocence he possessed had probably came from his mother because as far as I could recall, Terios didn’t look as peaceful as his son when he sleeps.
Chaos, I’m getting absorbed with the sight.
If it weren’t for work, I would have loved to spend a little more time watching him sleep for a while but I can’t just let that thought overcome me.
 I have to wake him up.
“Shadow,” I called out to him but the boy, as expected, is dead to the world.
Losing all of my options, I lifted a hand and gently scratched him behind his ears and the reaction I elicited was truly astonishing when his ear began to twitch and I could have sworn I heard some subtle purring coming from him. 
I saw him turning to his body towards my touches as if he wanted to more of it. I smirked at his responses and that’s when I decided to do more than just waking him up.
Oh, so you’re a lot more responsive with touch rather than hearing. We’ll see about that.
I traveled my hand a bit lower until it reached his shoulders and gently, I traced my hand on his arms and on his sides; admiring every curve in his body. Shadow was indeed gifted with a body that could even surpass every woman I’ve been with; including his mother. 
Being a bit daring, I slid a hand beneath the blanket and reached my hand towards his thigh; squeezing his buttocks a bit before reaching towards his tail and fondling it a bit with my fingers before guiding it on his lower back and slowly reaching up towards his back quills, giving it a slight pinch.
He drew in sharp breaths at that maneuver. I’ve always known his back quills were really sensitive. 
Then I decided to do a little more teasing by breathing in his scent from his neck before purposely stealing a kiss from it and the underside of his jaw before moving to his shoulders.
His taste is comparable to an expensive rare delicacy that could only be eaten once in a blue moon. I’m lucky enough to have the opportunity to savor such a taste for the rest of my life. 
Hearing him gasping in response, I quickly took his vulnerable lips into mine. Licking the edges first, nibbling his lower lip a little bit and once his eagerness kicked in by unconsciously responding to my kisses, I gently slipped my tongue inside to explore the warm recesses of his mouth like I would usually do whenever I found worthy enough to be in bed with me. 
However, ever since I‘ve committed myself with him, I’ve never bedded anyone else besides him. 
He’s all I need and no one else.  
Surprisingly, he’s somehow able to kiss back but with mine dominating more. He’s probably dreaming of being kissed right now by whoever resides in that fantasy of his without realizing it’s actually happening.
I’m so damn lucky you’re a heavy sleeper.  
A while ago, I was forcing him to wake up, but now, I wanted him to linger just a little bit more in his dream state. I’ll give him something to remember when he wakes up from his dream. 
Every kiss and caress made him shiver in his sleep and if I wasn’t observant enough, I wouldn’t have heard his breathing pattern changing in pace. I broke the kiss and carefully slid the blanket off from his body and gawked in awe at his naked form beneath me. 
Chaos, such a perfect physique. So exquisite, delicate, feminine and well-toned.
I ran my hand on his chest, starting from the white tuft of fur and sliding it down on his waist. With a slight tug, I pulled him a little bit towards me so I could fully kiss him deeply on his lips. 
I’ve always adored the feeling of his warm mouth against mine. 
Honestly, it’s very much favorable for me when he’s in this current state since my tongue would always dominate his own more.
The superior feeling of claiming your lover’s lips is always the best feeling in the world for me.
A muffled moan escaped him from the intensity of our lip lock and hearing his moans often sets sparks within me. I truly adore the sound of his soft-sounding moans especially if he says my name along with it. 
Hearing it only gives me the drive to elicit it more so I broke the kiss and ran a hand on his thigh and teasingly, I inched my hand a little bit so I could lightly stroke the crevice of his inner thigh. 
I lifted a smirk the moment I heard him faintly moaning in response from that light touch.
“Sensitive to my touches already, Shadow? You must have been dreaming about this,” I gently spoke beside his ear as I chuckled at the sight of his helplessness. 
Experience taught me that the inner thighs are the most sensitive parts in any man or woman’s body. Just light and gentle strokes would make anyone eager in no time and that is exactly how I want Shadow to be in his sleep. I want to turn him on enough to make him want it without waking him up.
Just only a couple of strokes on his thighs and he has already parted his legs unconsciously in anticipation.
“Was that an invitation, Shadow?” I teasingly asked but he just responded with a slight grunt but I could hint from the slight pinkish tint on his muzzles that I have succeeded in my plans. He’s silently inviting me to do more and he’s lucky that I’m willing.
“Very well, then.” 
Giving him one last peck on his lips, I moved south and focused my attention in between his legs. The sight of his already wet and dripping core coupled with the scent of his arousal instantly captivated me and it was enough to make my carnal urges rake through my barriers.
 Damn, he’s making this harder than I thought. 
I did my best to maintain my calm and collected demeanor and once again resumed with my teasing. I trailed warm kisses on his inner thighs until I’m dangerously close to his sensitive core and stopped midway to take a glance at him.
He’s still fast asleep but my warm breaths teasingly caressing his entrance was enough to elicit a grimace and a soft moan from him. 
“Would you like me to take care of it?” I asked as I chuckled at his struggles. “Too bad you couldn’t respond but I could tell how much you’re eager for this already.”
With both hands, I gently pushed his thighs widely apart and used my thumbs to gently rub a part of his inner thighs just a few inches near his core. 
His breathing intensified as a couple of moans also escaped his lips. He’s becoming more aroused and I could only smirk in response at the sight of my stubborn lover becoming putty in my hands from teasing his nether regions.
If he were awake, he would probably start cursing me for taking my time. He has always been an impatient boy to begin with but with him being asleep in all of these, it gave me the freedom to explore more of his designated “sweet spots” that I might find useful for future use. 
“Don’t worry. I told you before. I’m a generous man.”
I gently ran a finger on his wet folds that made him gasp and shudder in response. Wanting to provoke another response, I rubbed a finger in between his folds as I gently traced circles on his sensitive nub of flesh. 
His intoxicating moans filled the air and I could tell how 
Loving the reaction I’m seeing before me, I pressed a kiss on his inner thigh then I teased him further by parting his slick folds of swollen succulent flesh and gave it a slow, long fiery lick with my tongue.
“Mmm…” I heard his needy and pleasant moan reverberated in my ears at that first assault which made me lick my lips and smirk in response. His sweet taste lingered in my mouth. A taste that could rebel the rarest wine I’ve ever tasted. It was just pure heavenly.
 “You seem to like that. But the best part is yet to come. You just need to be patient.”
I felt him stiffened when I moistened the small nub of sensitive flesh that rested in between his intimate folds with delicate licks before sucking it gently then I gave him another long, teasing lick that made him whimper in impatience.
As I continued my oral ministrations, I couldn’t help but be amused at his body arching from the incremental pleasure building up inside him as he moaned ad fisted the bed covers in his hands. 
His moans became more intense and I only contributed to his torment when I finally darted my tongue inside him; tasting more of his warm juices that continuously flowed from the overwhelming sensation. 
He was starting to lose himself from the way he began to toss and turn in the bed but I securely gripped his thighs in place so as to continue pleasuring him in the most possible way I could provide. 
I saw him biting his lip to stifle a moan but soon failed when the feeling became too strong for him. His struggles are satisfying to watch and if I were an indecent man, I’d record this moment and watch it to my heart’s content. 
I showed him no pity. Right now, I’m giving him a taste of heaven he’ll never forget. 
My amusement only grew upon hearing his cries of pleasure escalating and what amazes me is, he appears to be still asleep in all of these.
Not long enough, I felt him instinctively pushing his hips downward against my face. It gave me a cue that he’s almost close to his limit and wanted it rough or something more than just a mere tongue to satiate his cravings but I didn’t give him what he wanted. 
Not yet. 
I abruptly stopped what I’m doing and looked up from between his legs to see his reaction from denying him his release. 
He merely whimpered in response as he catches his breath with a very flustered face and another amusing fact, he’s still trapped in his dream world after all I have done.
Damn it, Shadow. 
It seems that I have underestimated him. This is a true definition of a heavy sleeper, indeed. 
I briefly stared at the clock and after seeing that there’s only a few minutes time left before it hits 9:30 am, which is the usual time that I arrive at the office, I just decided to just finish where I started while disregarding the fact of punctuality, tardiness, and such.
To hell with punctuality! I am the boss after all. 
“Playtime’s over,” I unzipped my slacks and stared at my sleeping lover with a devilish grin. “It’s time to wake you up.”
I parted his legs wider and without hesitation, I gently buried my length inside his warmth with ease as a slight groan escaped me from the warmth of his slick opening and the tightness of his walls. Surprisingly, despite the frequent steamy nights we’ve spent together, he’s still as tight as the very first time I took his innocence.
He’s indeed one of a kind.
I pulled back and pushed into him once more that made him cry in pleasure with his delicate-sounding moans that I love hearing every now and then. Seeing that we have both adjusted, I started with a slow, gentle pace which made my lover’s continuous moans more audible as his tight grip in my own left me feeling a little bit hazy from the pleasure taking over me but as always, I have kept my composure despite the strong urge to loosen up and just embrace the moment as it is.
Watching my lover writhing in pleasure as he slept is satisfaction beyond words. His vulnerability, his brows furrowing every now and then from the intense pleasure and the countless moans that escaped his throat; everything was just breathtaking. 
I reached down and kissed him passionately as I drank all of his pleasurable moans before breaking it once more to focus on my thrusts. 
It didn’t take a long time before my thrusts become rougher as his moans became louder. It’s no doubt that we’re getting close but I made sure that both of us will reach the peak for good. 
Feeling his walls tightening around me as his body spasms from the incoming release, that’s when I finally allowed myself to give in. I tightly held him against me and burrowed my head on his neck as I gritted my teeth to greet that indomitable pleasurable feeling. With slight grunt and a loud moan coming from him, I have released my load inside his womb as his tight walls milked me dry. 
The feeling was majestic as always and I could have sworn that I have temporarily died but suddenly rose again. 
Regaining my composure, I took a glance at my lover beneath me and I saw him catching still catching his breath from the mind-shaking orgasm that we both just had. Right now he may be still incoherent with what had occurred but I know for certain, that orgasm had fully awaken him and I have no doubts about it.
Discreetly, I pulled myself away from him and quickly zipped my slacks and rolled over to my side of the bed and closed my eyes for a little bit to regain my strength before standing up once more to continue dressing up for work inside my walk-in closet but not after wrapping the blankets back to my lover once again. 
(Shadow’s POV)
I shot my eyes wide open as I felt a strange jolt of electricity filling my whole body completely. Strangely, my body was drenched in sweat and I could have sworn my stomach feels so warm and not to mention that I’m feeling really wet down there. 
My face drained when I assumed that it must have been another one of my monthly visitors so I quickly checked under the covers to see if there are any red stains around that would make Darius have a fit for the brand new covers being stained.
Thankfully there wasn’t a trace of it at all which made me sigh in relief. 
I rose from the bed and looked towards my side but I was surprised that Darius was nowhere to be seen then I decided to check on the time that almost made my jaw drop. 
Chaos! It’s 9:55 am already?! Damn, I must have slept in! Oh chaos, Darius is going to kill me! 
I quickly rose from the bed and headed towards the bathroom to get ready but I got startled when I suddenly bumped into him the moment he got out from the walk-in closet. 
What the?! He’s still here?! But today’s a weekday and knowing him, he’s never late!
“You seem in a hurry,” he simply said as though completely unaware of the time.
“Wait, why are you still here?! Look, it doesn’t matter but have you checked on the time?! We only have five minutes before-“ he silenced me by placing an index finger on my lips.
“I’m the CEO and you’re my deputy. We can come and go as we please. End of story.” He simply said as he patted me gently on the shoulder before sitting down on a nearby chair. 
“Just go and get ready. We’ll go together.” He simply said as he pulled out his pocket organizer like it wasn’t a big deal at all.
I raised my brow at his suspicious behavior but soon decided to ignore the matter and just did what I was told.
(Darius POV)
I smirked at the thought that Shadow didn’t suspect a thing at all of what just happened. I felt a sense of bliss from the victory of claiming him once more.
I guess it won’t be long before he would start embracing motherhood again.

----
(Bonus scene)
A few weeks later
(Shadow’s POV)
Lately, I’ve been feeling dizzy a lot and that’s usually whenever the scent of caffeine filled the air. I was currently speaking with an office staff until another nauseating feeling incapacitated me. Then I figured that she’s holding a cup of coffee in her hand.
I quickly ran towards my private lounge and went straight to the bathroom to throw up.
[bookmark: _GoBack]‘Strange…’ I thought then I suddenly realized that I haven’t used my box of tampons for a long time. I tried to count backwards then I felt my muzzles paled when I was reminded of the morning we got late from work.
Damn it, he’s done it again!
