Public Display of Affection
Saturday, 7:55 pm at the Emerald Coast Restaurant
(Shadow’s POV)
“So I was strolling in the Babylon Gardens of---“ 
A male mobian rabbit named Mr. Rob O’ Hale continued to speak with enthusiasm along with a male mobian turtle who’s the department manager of the company he owns named Mr. Sheldon Auclair while I found myself sitting in absolute boredom along with my better-half who’s just sitting quietly beside me drinking a glass of rum. 
From the looks of it, he seems to find more joy drinking his rum rather than listen to these two.
Listening to these two egoistic business associates who seems to find the joy and pleasure in talking solely about their business escapades is really a mood-killer. I’d rather do paperwork for hours than listen to them talk.
In fact, we could’ve just spent the weekend with our children instead of hearing the story of the lives of these two. Normally, during weekends, my better half and I just spend it with the family. However, today is not the same as always.
Our business associates, who we haven’t talked to for months, decided to hold a little get-together and with my better-half, Darius, being a company president and me being his second-in-command of our corporation, we have to maintain a good impression by being there for these type of occasions. 
I wonder if there’s a switch that could deactivate them.
Silly things began plaguing my mind and I didn’t care anymore. In fact, it’s more entertaining to let my mind fly off a bit from reality even for just a little while.
Without realizing it, I found myself dozing off a bit until I got startled when Darius tapped me on my arm.
“Shadow, stay alert!” he scolded in a whisper; his piercing blue eyes stared daggers right through my crimson eyes.
To no avail, I kept dozing off no matter how I tried. I don’t know if it was the red wine or the meal, or worse, just plain boredom that’s making me like this but one thing’s for sure, I’m desperate to go home already and spend time with the children.
I felt another tap again and this time, Darius is giving me a displeased look on his face; a look that often tells me that he’s probably going to start using measures to keep me awake but that didn’t matter to me anymore. I am desperate to get the hell out of here.
I suddenly felt Darius’ hand creeping on my thigh under the table that made me almost yelp in surprise but I did my best to conceal it by holding up the table napkin and pretended to wipe my mouth with it. 
“Darius!” I called out to him in a whisper, “Not here!” 
My gaze swept to our business associates then back at him and to my surprise, none of them noticed.
Thank chaos. 
However, Darius simply ignored me and only teased me more by sliding his hand on my inner thigh and began caressing it while his other hand casually held a glass of rum near his mouth like nothing is happening underneath the table but I could’ve sworn that he’s hiding a smirk behind that glass of rum.
“Stop that,” I called out to him again. My hand strongly pushing his hand away but the moment his fingers reached in between my legs, my attempts of pushing him away were left in vain.
“Ah!” I yelped at the feeling of my lover’s fingers rubbing me through my slacks and that somehow caught the attention of the two and I quickly thought of an excuse to lure their attention away.
“A-Astounding, t-tell us more about your trip to Kyoto,” I said uneasily. Thankfully, they continued talking like nothing mattered while I gently kicked Darius under the table so he would stop his teasing but that kick didn’t do much help when he only made things worse when he unzipped my slacks and started fondling me sensually. 
“No underwear?” he whispered to me with a lust-filled smirk on his face. “That’s quite daring of you.”
“S-shut up!” I snapped back at him. One reason why I didn’t wear one is because it feels much refreshing down there without it especially if you’re going to sit for long periods of time. Now he’s probably thinking that I did it on purpose.
It’s not like I mind, though. In fact, the thought of being teased under the table without an underwear is now starting to turn me on. 
I almost lost my senses when his fingers deftly found my clit and began rubbing it but I’m not stopping him anymore, instead, I just opened my legs a little bit wider to accommodate his hand. He teased both of my clit and my hole like he often does when we’re getting intimate and it’s enough to drive me crazy. 
Feeling the pleasure gradually taking over me, I immediately took my wine glass and pretended to drink from it just to conceal my moans from escaping while my other hand gripped tightly on the edge of the table. 
All of a sudden, I felt something small and round being inserted on my hole that made me startle. It was a bullet vibrator that I’ve been keeping in the cupboard for ‘emergency purposes’ and I can’t believe he found it.  
“H-how did you?” I stared at him in horror and he just gave me a conniving smirk before finally pushing a button that made me gasp loudly, making a couple of heads turning their direction towards me.
I almost forgot that I was in a public place for a few seconds before realizing I’m in a restaurant with a lot of people and I should be discreet with my moans if I don’t want my reputation to burn along with my pride.
My body was enjoying my husband’s little torture while I sank on my seat and doing my best to conceal my soft whimper and moans by coughing every now and then. 
Darius turned it up on a medium setting that made me shoot an angry glare at him.
“P-please turn it off before we draw more attention…” I stuttered and I could see him trying his best to keep a straight face. 
“If you haven’t been sleeping, I wouldn’t have done this,” he remarked. “Besides, I could tell you’d rather want to be tormented like this than listen to these two.”
“It’s not appropriate.”
“But me touching you just a few moments ago is alright?”
I didn’t answer and instead just took a single bite of my desert that has been untouched since the two started talking but when he turned it up in another notch, I could feel myself losing my control.
“D-Darius T. H-hedgehog, w-would you kindly turn it off,” I begged again in a stutter. 
“Alright, only if you could say my name fully without the stutters,” he said that made me harshly kick his foot under the table and he responded by increasing the strength of the vibrations.
“Mmph,” I did my best to stifle my moans by drinking more red wine but my little act only drew a couple of attention towards me. It only made one of them suspicious with the behavior I’m demonstrating.
“You should be mindful of your alcohol intake, Shadow, you’re becoming more flustered,” said Mr. Auclair with a speculating look that truly betrays his demonstration of apprehension while Mr. Hale laughed.
“He certainly does. Boy, if red wine is enough to make you red like that, I don’t think you could take anything much stronger than that,” Mr. Hale added that made me frown a bit.
That’s when I felt Darius turning the device off. One thing that bewildered me the most is his sudden change from his mischievous self just a few moments ago when he was teasing me. 
He now has that serious and prideful aura surrounding him again.
They are indeed a mood-killer. No doubt about it.
“Shadow isn’t accustomed to strong drinks that’s why I told him to lay low with the alcohol.” Darius tried to defend and explain the situation regarding my alcohol tolerance.
 “Chaos Darius, that’s all bogus. You’re not making any sense at all. How could a mere alcohol be too much for him? He’s your successor and he should be able to handle a strong drink. Unless you want a successor who’s as fragile as a tower made out of cards,” said Mr. Sheldon in amusement. 
“That doesn’t make any sense as well. Why would Shadow’s capability with the business world had anything to do with his alcohol tolerance?” Darius remarked with his eyebrows raising in confusion.
“Businessmen are supposed to carry a strong image. A dominating figure. Someone that people look up to not someone that people look down upon. The fact that he couldn’t handle a strong drink is already proof that he couldn’t last in the business world,” said Mr. Sheldon that made me shoot a glance at him.
“There are a couple of reasons why I never indulge in strong drinks and two of my reasons include health maintenance as well as to set a good example for our children,” I stated calmly, trying my best not to lose my temper.

“I see. So having children is mainly the reason. If merely having children is enough to soften him then it’s settled, he’s not fit to be in the business world. He’s only fit to become a housewife and nothing else. If I were you, I’d look for a different successor or else, you’ll regret it in the future. I mean, would you like your children to feed on your blood and sweat alone rather than giving them a luxurious meal served in a golden plate?” Mr. Hale bluntly expressed that made both me and Darius stare at him in complete bewilderment.
 His words deemed too much and downright insulting that it made my eyes water a bit.
“Hale, don’t drag my family into this matter. I decide who will take over this company. If you have a problem with that then so be it. I appreciate the concern but if you insult my successor or my family one more time, it will only cause more trouble for the both of us.”
Both of our associates gasped in shock until Mr. Sheldon found the courage to speak for their party.
“No need to get all violent. We’re not trying to insult anyone. We are just stating a fact and if the both of you, particularly that boy, couldn’t handle the truth, then the business world is definitely not for you or for him,” Mr. Sheldon’s explanation as well as their persistence to stay with the topic was enough to tick me off.
“If the business world is not for us, then why has our company’s records remained untarnished up to this point?” Darius shot back calmly.
His comment left the two of them in search for words before they finally found a way to get around his statement.
 “Right now, but in the future, who knows?” Mr. Hale looked at me. “With a successor like Shadow, I doubt that your company could maintain such a reputation.” 
Darius simply drank from his rum but I could tell just from the way he’s staring at them that things aren’t going to go well.
“Who are you to dictate the future, Hale? None of us know what the future might bring. Assumption is man’s worst enemy after all,” Darius continued to fight back in his subtle way while I slowly feel myself sinking at the bottom.
I couldn’t take it anymore. I need to get away for a while.
I zipped my slacks back on and quickly excused myself for a while to go on a little trip to the bathroom just to let a couple of tears flow before I washed my face a bit to keep myself together before returning back once more to the table with a stiff upper lip. That’s when I noticed that our two associates’ subject suddenly changed. 
They started to focus the conversation more about me.
“So Shadow, I couldn’t help but notice how different you look now compared before,” said Mr. Hale as he started eyeing me. 
Truth to be told, after giving birth to three children, I noticed a little change in my figure: my waist and thighs have become much curvier than before that if I turned on my back, a lot would mistake me for a woman. This is also one of the reasons why I’m wearing a custom-made suit fitted just right to accommodate this built of mine. 
The disadvantage it has: My curves are much evident with this suit that I wore and that’s something that our two business associates must’ve noticed.
“W-what are you talking about, sir?” I asked, wondering what he meant.
“Well, I couldn’t help but notice how you have noticeable curves that could make anyone mistake you for a woman. Not to mention, that they are really…pleasing to the eyes,” said Mr. Hale that made me feel uncomfortable while Darius stiffened from his seat.
“I’d trade my wife with someone who has such lovely lumps. Too bad you’re taken already,” said Mr. Sheldon that sounded more like a backhanded compliment than an actual one. “Lucky Darius must be having a good time with you every night, huh?”
Looking at my side, I could tell that Darius is already gritting his teeth for hearing them talking about my body like that.
I know him when he loses his temper and as much as he claims that he can remain civilized in dire situations, he might fail to live with those words especially after what the conversation has led to at this point.
The insulting words regarding our family coupled with my body being the subject matter, he would probably explode and start making a scene in this establishment.
I couldn’t risk seeing him ruining his reputation like that and that’s when an idea grazed my mind.
“Darius,” I placed a hand on his shoulder. “Can I talk to you in private?” I said and to my surprise, he quickly agreed.
“Would you kindly excuse us, gentlemen? There is a matter that we need to discuss.” 
He quickly stood from his seat while I pulled him with me without even bothering to listen what our associates would say regarding the matter.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
[bookmark: _GoBack]I pulled Darius by his hand towards the male restroom and forcefully pushed him inside in one of the cubicles while he just gave me a look of bewilderment; probably wondering why excusing ourselves to have a ‘private talk’ has to be inside the cubicles. 
I quickly locked the doors and gave him one of my lust-driven stares until he finally grasped the clue when I pushed him against the bathroom stall and crashed my lips into him like my life depended on it. 
Seeing a resistance on his side, I decided to suck, bite and pull his lower lip with my teeth to give him enough motivation but I was left to whimper when he placed both of his hands on my shoulders and pushed me away from him.
“Shadow, would you refrain from this tomfoolery?! This is inappropriate,” he tried to talk some sense into me and I only responded by giving him a gentle squeeze on his crotch instead that made him shudder in response. 
“You kept touching me underneath the table and even had the audacity to slip in a bullet vibe in me while we’re talking with our associates and you call this inappropriate? You’re making me laugh,” I smirked and he gave me a piercing glare for talking back at him and pointing out his flaws.
“Shad—” I quickly silenced him by catching his lips off-guarded with another lip lock and began rubbing him sensually in between his legs; feeling his already hardening length through his slacks. 
This is his fault for making me want it so bad enough to force myself into him like this. His subtle teasing from under the table and seeing me squirm from it must’ve contributed to this and it won’t be long before I get him fully prepared for what I am planning to do with him.
He started it and I just led him here to finish it. 
As I snuck my tongue inside his mouth to tease him further, I was briefly incapacitated when I suddenly felt very strong vibrations in my underwear. There’s no doubt that he has pushed the button of the bullet vibrator’s remote again from his pocket and set it to the highest setting.
“Mmph!” I moaned in his mouth as the intensity of the vibrations of that toy he slipped in between my nether regions tormented me to the extent that I suddenly lost the strength of my legs enough to fall on my knees.
“D-damn you,” I let out a shaky breath at the strong vibrations that’s currently driving me wild while he merely looked down at me with a victorious smirk.
I bit my lip to conceal more moans from escaping me. My breathing became harder and more erratic. The toy is extremely tortuous especially since it’s snugly placed inside me. 
 “T-turn it off!” I pleaded. My hand tried its best to muffle the sensations by placing a hand in between my legs but all of my attempts were left in futile and it only made the feeling more intense. The vibrations are far stronger than I could even imagine.
“I told you before that your impatience would become your downfall,” he uttered calmly as I shook from the pleasure that’s gradually enveloping my body. 
“Chaos, just turn this damn thing off!” I groaned, clenching my fist as I banged on the tiled floors. 
My prayers were soon answered when he finally found the heart to end my torment by shutting that vibrator off. However, that abrupt stop in vibrations took a toll on me. It made me silently crave for that pleasurable feeling once again. 
My body burned for that need. 
I want it now.  
“Good. Now go fix yourself and let’s get out of this damn place.”
I saw him fumbling at the knob to unlock the doors of the cubicles but my desperation quickly distracted him when I boldly wrapped my arms around his waist just to take the remote of the vibrator from his pocket and slipped it inside the pocket of my suit jacket.
But that alone wasn’t my intention. 
“W-what in the world?!” he exclaimed and he wasn’t able to do anything when I unzipped his slacks with ease just to grab and pull out his semi-hard length that’s already dripping with pre-cum.
He’s, no doubt, as aroused as I was and is obviously just controlling his urges in such a public place. I licked my lips at the sight.  I want to take advantage of this opportunity to drag him along with me.  
I stroked his majestic cock and wrapped my hands around it, feeling the heat and the slight stickiness pressing against my palm. The thickness and length has always fascinated me and just thinking how this has often satiated my carnal cravings made my body shiver with need. 
He gasped and let out raspy breaths as I started to teasingly jerk him with a lust-filled smirk while I spread his pre-cum all around his shaft. It’s always been a guilty pleasure seeing him having a taste of his own medicine every once in a while. Besides, it’s not fair if it’s only me who gets pampered like this all of the time.  
“Damn it, Shadow…” he cursed in gritted teeth. I could clearly see that he’s fighting the urge to give in. Knowing how prideful he is, he wouldn’t just let go and allow the feeling to take over him but everyone has their limits.
My hand continued its torment by tightening my grip on his shaft and proceeded to pump it while he swelled out with each firm stroke.
Even if I’m not that experienced in this department compared to him, seeing him gradually turning putty in my hands made my heart swell with pride. 
“It’s truly…unlike you to be…taking the lead,” he breathlessly remarked as he tried to support himself by firmly pushing his back on the bathroom stall. 
That’s right, Darius. I’m in charge this time. 
The aroma of his arousal filled and suffocated my lungs with burning need. Just the scent of it triggered a familiar surge of heat burning in between my legs. It instantly sent my core dripping with need from merely witnessing my lover fighting against his libidinal torment.
Oh chaos, I can’t believe he’s dragging me along with him on this, too. 
I leaned closer and gently ran my tongue on the tip of his length and teasingly slid it down to taste the sweet and salty brine coating it. I really love his taste and it’s a shame that I rarely get to experience it because he often prefers finishing it inside me. 
My tongue continued to lavish him back and forth and he kept me encouraged with his grunts of approval that I could only hear in rare occasions escaping his throat and that gesture gave me enough cue to take things further by sucking the tip first before finally taking him in my mouth.
He’s big and taking all of him inside my mouth proved to be quite a challenge but I always find ways to adjust to his length and girth but not to the extent that I have to gag from it. I’m still learning to take all of him in, though. However, to compensate for that, I grasped the base of his length tightly to cover that spot that I couldn’t reach yet. 
Slowly, I bobbed my head back and forth his length, taking him deeper each time as I savor his taste in my mouth, something that even the rarest wine couldn’t compare. His slick length grazed my teeth and the more I take him in my mouth, the more he seems to get bigger. 
“Chaos, you certainly know how to turn that talented tongue of yours into good use,” he breathed. His body shuddered from the pleasure that I am currently bestowing him with and I got startled when he gripped my head with one hand and started bobbing my head at the pace he wanted.  
 Seeing that he’d be unlikely to leave me hanging, I took the remote from my suit jacket and gave it to him as if taunting him to punish me for making him lose his control like this.
Fortunately, he complied and simply took the remote from me and it wasn’t long before I felt a mild teasing vibration massaging my insides almost as even as how I am currently pampering him with my mouth. I moaned both from the pleasure of teasing my lover at the same time feeling the vibrations beneath me intensifying. 
His body shuddered and stiffened. I could tell he’s almost close to his limit and is ready to explode all of his load inside my mouth but to my disappointment, he pulled himself away from my mouth and stared down at me with his usual indifferent gaze. 
“Enough of this!” he bellowed and the next thing I know, he pulled me up from where I kneeled and unzipped the slacks I wore and pulled it off me. Then he took out the bullet vibrator that he inserted inside me.
He showed it to me and I instantly felt an inextinguishable heat radiating on my core the moment I saw it heavily coated with my juices. He threw it aside where my pants were and pushed two of his digits inside my tight and wet entrance and began pumping them, eliciting a soft whimper from me. 
However, with only a few pumps, he took out his fingers, much to my surprise, and tasted my juices on his fingers first before forcing it on my mouth, letting me taste myself while his other hand played with my clit to keep my juices flowing.
His hungry mouth assaulted my neck while I couldn’t do anything but take all of the unwavering pleasure in. The taste of my arousal and the way his fingers played with my body like I’m some sort of musical instrument drove my senses wild. My moans may be muffled with his fingers pumping in and out of my mouth but that didn’t stop me from letting them all out. 
“Private talk, huh? Did you just lie so I won’t make a scene back there? I was ready to punch the living daylights out of that bastard, you know?” he scolded but his rage is merely turning me on rather than intimidate me and he knew that quite well. “Unfortunately, you didn’t let me so now you’re going to take all of it instead.”
I could feel myself getting closer towards the edge the more his touches become rough especially with the way his fingers rubbed hard on my clit in circles but just as I was about to reach my peak, he stopped like he usually does.
“Darius!” I whined, hating the fact that he didn’t let me cum but he simply silenced me by lifting me up and leaning me against the stall before finally impaling me with his slick and hardened length.
I could feel his anger seeping from the way he’s treating my body like he was a beast that’s going crazy over its mate in a middle of her heat. The sensation was majestic even if it felt like he was acting out of rage because of what just happened a while ago but I have no complaints. I like it when he’s rough with me in some occasions that’s why I get under his skin sometimes just to initiate an angry make-up sex after it.  
That take-charge attitude that made him the most influential hedgehog in Mobius effortlessly held me securely in place and I could do nothing except cry out in pleasure while I snugly wrapped my legs around his waist, loving the feeling of being dominated like this. 
“Oh chaos,” I moaned as he deeply rammed his throbbing cock inside me, driving me crazy with indomitable pleasure with each thrust especially when his length grazes my clit. 
I pulled him close and buried my face at the crook of his neck, muffling my moans as my damp and burning core clenched tightly around him. He buried himself deeper with each thrust. Stretching me, filling me with the most unimaginable sensation. He was rough and if the stalls weren’t strong enough, it would’ve collapsed already.
“So you love being taken in such a public place,” he whispered in my ear then he began to nibble it that made me flinch. “You’re one lecherous boy.”
“S-stop saying that. Just fuck me!” I moaned that made him shoot a glance at me in bewilderment.
“I beg your pardon?” I could hint amusement from his voice probably from hearing me beg my heart out using such a lewd term. It must have sounded odd for him for a reason.
 “I….I said fuck me harder,” I demanded, putting more fuel on this already burning flame that he casted. He lit me up like fire burning on a haystack. Strong and completely uncontrollable. Truth to be told, I didn’t care what I say anymore. All I could think about now is how good he’s making me feel and he didn’t seem to protest anymore from the look of satisfaction in his face.
“Since you begged, who am I to deny such pleas?” he gave me a lecherous grin and leaned towards me to capture my lips, forcing his tongue inside to explore the crevices of my warm mouth and I returned his kisses with the same passion but as always, his dominating tongue took the lead. 
My body shivered as a jolt of pleasure shook my whole body in pure bliss and I could hear him grunt in satisfaction every time I whimper from every rough thrust. 
I’m addicted to this feeling and I couldn’t deny that anymore. I have always been anticipating this every time we’re left alone and I couldn’t stop myself from thinking about it.
What has he done to me? Why has he turned my once innocent mind into something like this? Was it because of that innate craving for that parental attachment for so long?
My pelvic muscles squeezed him tightly as he panted and penetrated my warm and moistened core that he’s been inside in for a lot of times already. Even if we have done it a lot of times, the feeling would always be the same. 
Only a few more thrusts and I felt him driving us both to the edge and squirting a massive hot load inside of me. I did my best to muffle my orgasmic screams but to no avail, I couldn’t hold it in even if I try to. 
This is what I love the most when he have aggressive and passionate sex. It was more mind-blowing than our regular intimate encounters and I could’ve sworn that I could see stars floating just before my eyes.
My whole body burned and my stomach feels so warm. I always love this wonderful feeling every time he shoots his load inside of me. 
Heavy breathing and pants filled the cubicle we’re in as our bodies remained connected while still recovering from that rough and passionate public encounter we just had. 
My body felt boneless and immediately collapsed in his arms but his strong grip held me and my feminine thighs in place as I laid my exhausted head on his shoulders with a satisfied smile on my face as sweat enveloped our bodies. Even in our pleasure-exhausted state, he could still manage to hold me protectively like I was the most important thing in his life. It made my heart flutter just thinking about it.
“Shadow,” he gently called my name as his hand gently stroke my sides. From the sound of his voice, it seems that he has finally cooled down; just as how I expected him to be after this session.
“I did not choose you to become my successor for nothing. You have talent and you have potential. Don’t let their words pull you down.”
My eyes widened at what he just told me and I found my strength to look back at him and I saw a look of apprehension in his ocean-blue eyes.
“W-what are you talking about? N-none of their words got through me,” I denied, feigning that I didn’t find our associates’ words offensive at all but I couldn’t help but feel my brows furrowing from being reminded of the hurtful words they told me. I admit, I was really offended just as much as Darius was but from the way he’s trying to console me, the insulting words I received from our associates began to vanish from my mind.
 All of a sudden, he lovingly wrapped his arms around me and held me tight, his warm muzzles nuzzling against my neck, his warm breaths sent my whole body to shiver. 
“Darius?” I asked, wondering about his intimate gesture all of a sudden. “I told you, I’m completely fine.”
“Shh…” he hushed and that simple gesture alone made me feel calm despite the inner turmoil inside me. Even if my pride gets in the way for admitting it, just the thought of him consoling me in his subtlest way is enough to make me feel better. 
We found ourselves just enjoying each other’s presence for just a few more moments before finally fixing ourselves to return to our business associates.
As soon as we got out of the cubicles, our gaze met a restroom janitor awkwardly standing by the doorway with a flustered look all over his face but Darius simply sighed and walked on with me on his side then he sneakily slipped a couple of bills on the janitor’s pocket as if telling him to speak nothing of what just happened.
Tch, bribery at its finest. He probably enjoyed listening to us, too.
--
(Shadow’s POV)
Darius and I returned to our two associates just to see them busily talking about the investments they had and if we didn’t take a seat, they wouldn’t even notice our presence. 
“Ah, finally you two decided to return,” said Mr. Hale then he stared at me with a mocking gaze. “Comforting the future successor must’ve been quite a challenge. Anyhow, he should learn to wipe his own tears instead of relying on you. He can’t just keep on relying on you to help him get through the day.”
That simple statement made me tense in response and glancing at Darius, he didn’t sound pleased at all from what he heard but instead of letting his anger take over him, he simply shrugged it aside and just pretended like nothing happened. It seems that our previous session left both of us having a pleasant mood after all.  
“Anyway, we were just talking about the grand hotel that your company has planned to build just beside Emerald Island Resort and we were thinking of investing in that area as well to make ourselves known,” said Mr. Hale in his usual proud demeanor.
“I see,” Darius simply gave out a word and I could easily tell that he wasn’t impressed or interested at all at the subject matter but they didn’t seem to realize that. “But unlike our company, you don’t have enough capital. I think it’s better to resort in safer investments.”
His last statement sounded more like a blunt borderline insult rather than a word of advice that made the two proud suits’ eyes bulge out from their sockets.
“What are you saying? Emerald Island Resort is a perfect spot to build a hotel. O-our company may be small but we’re not afraid to take chances. We can’t just let your company have all the good stuff, you know?” said Mr. Auclair but he was left lost for words when Darius gave out a chuckle of amusement.
Seeing him chuckle made me feel a little bit uncomfortable but knowing him, sarcasm is one of his favorite games. He probably wasn’t amused at the current moment.
“Well, Mr. Hale and Mr. Auclair, that’s one of the reasons why you’ll always remain a small company.” he smirked and called the waiter, telling him that he will pick up the tab before standing up. 
“Darius, you didn’t have to pay it all. We most certainly can afford the meal here,” said one of them.
“Don’t bother, gentlemen. You need to save more money for your capital, remember?” he said indifferently before signaling me that it’s time for us to go. 
I immediately followed his gesture but I got startled when he pulled me by the arm and we immediately left the restaurant leaving our two associates frozen in their spot.
--
At the Hedgehog Manor
(Shadow’s POV)
“Remind me never to meet up with those two ever again” I said as we entered the mansion, his arm wrapped around my waist.
“Noted. Besides, I couldn’t tolerate those two especially at the rudeness they demonstrated regarding you and our family,” he stated in a matter-of-fact tone that made me raise a brow at him but I couldn’t help but smile at the thought of him expressing how he cared by showing those two associates their original place. 
“Speaking of which,” he placed the palm of his hand on my stomach that made my muzzles burn a fiery red, “There might be another bundle along the way.”
“T-That could be possible indeed,” my muzzles burned even more as I recalled what just happened at that restaurant’s bathroom. “Chaos, we should probably start being careful next time. Three kids are already a handful and now, there’ll be four.”  
Darius just smirked at me then I felt his hand gently squeezing my buttocks that made me yelp and blush in surprise but I just rolled my eyes at him and followed him on the usual places we first visit before going to our room: our children’s rooms.
The first room we visited is our eldest daughter’s room. The moment we entered and went towards her bed, she rose up and rubbed the sleep from her eyes. She’s like a spitting image of Darius but had more stubby quills instead of pointy ones and she also inherited his ocean-mimicking eyes that I always get lost into. We named her Noire. A lovely and fitting name for a little girl who inherited both of our rich and silky black fur. 
“Mama, Papa, you’re finally home,” she said happily and gave us both a hug.
“You waited for us to get home, my dear?” said Darius as he kissed her forehead and gently pushed her back to bed while I did the same and pulled her blanket over her small form. “Uh-huh, it’s not much fun when the two of you are away,” she pouted that made me chuckle.
“That’s good to hear but we want you to get some sleep now, alright?” I told her and she quickly obeyed wearing one of her precious smiles.
“Oui, papa, oui mama. Bonne nuit,” she said sweetly before going back to sleep. I looked at Darius and couldn’t help but smile at the pleasant expression he’s currently having at the moment while he stared at our daughter. 
Back when Maria was still alive, he would often give that similar expression on his face. Seeing him again wearing that warm smile again feels so rewarding especially when I could see it every now and then rather than in my memory.
“What?” he asked, his expression instantly went back to his indifferent one.
“Nothing,” I simply replied with a teasing smile that made him grunt a bit. “Come on, we still have one more room to visit,” I placed a hand on his arm that woke him up from his senses before getting his composure back. “O-of course,” he said and followed me without saying another word.
As soon as we entered the next room that belonged to our youngest twin boys, we saw one of our house servants sleeping on the floor with ink scribbles drawn all over his face while our two toddlers slept peacefully inside their cribs. 
“Oh chaos…” Darius rubbed a hand on his forehead, “Antoine, réveillez-vous! (Wake up, Antoine!),” he yelled that caused the sleeping coyote to widely open his eyes.
“Oh mon dieu! Maître Darius et Jeune maître Shadow, Bienvenue chez toi….désolé, je suis désolé …Les enfants d-dorment comme des anges. (Oh my goodness! Welcome home Master Darius and Young Master Shadow…I’m sorry…I’m really sorry…The children are s-sleeping like angels),” Antoine said in a panicky voice as usual that only made Darius sigh while I tried my best to stifle a laugh from seeing his face.
“Vous avez fait votre travail, vous pouvez partir. (You’ve done your job, you may leave now).” 
After hearing that, Antoine just nodded and quickly went out of the room before his nervous breakdown starts kicking in again; which I often find really amusing. 
As usual, Darius responded in his usual calm demeanor but from the look on his face, he really appreciated how Antoine has done his job in caring for our children while we’re away.
Why Antoine? He really has a soft spot for children and also, he helps the kids learn French as they grow like how my Uncle Terios used to teach me whenever Darius is away.  
Darius raised me to be a multilingual just as how he and his twin brother were raised. I guess I wouldn’t be surprised anymore if our children would get the same treatment.
I walked a little bit closer and saw how peacefully our little troublemakers slept in their cribs but what made me chuckle a bit is how they slept: the eldest twin, Marcus, who inherited my quills but had his father’s eyes, slept with his head position on the feet of his younger twin, Sharius, who inherited Darius’ quills but had my crimson eyes. Not only that, he had his foot on his younger twin’s head.
I felt Darius’ hand on my waist and gave me a puzzled look as though wondering what amused me. I merely pointed at the little boys in response.
“Oh…” he chuckled and gently pushed Marcus’ foot away from Sharius but all was left in vain when he placed his foot again on his twin, “Stubborn little boy, isn’t he? My mother told me that Terios and I used to sleep like that. No matter how she fixed us up, we’d always return in such a position.”
I chuckled and raised a brow at him. “Let me guess, you’re the one who loves putting your foot on your twin’s head.”
He shook his head. “Actually, it’s more like the opposite.” I saw a smile crept on his lips. “Not to mention that I cry a lot, get sick a lot, and I always wake up in the middle of the night and subsequently annoying my parents in the process. Now I understand why they favor Terios more...” 
“Don’t say that. No matter how difficult you may have claimed you are as an infant, parents shouldn’t blame their children for being like that,” I quickly responded with slight annoyance. No children should be hated just because they keep their parents up all night. It just sounds too preposterous.
I got startled when he suddenly pulled me close to him.
“That’s why you’re a great mother to our kids and…I wouldn’t trade you for the world.”
I felt my muzzles blushing after hearing his last statement. Darius and I may not be good in expressing our feelings through words but from the way he said it, it’s just like he just told me that he loves me.
“I…wouldn’t trade you for the world, too,” I responded and laid my head on his chest while he just sighed in contentment. 
 “I’m…quite certain a fourth child wouldn’t be that much of a handful to you at all, now, would it?,” he reassured and just looking at our little toddlers alone at the same time thinking about our daughter, I guess it wouldn’t be that much trouble indeed at all. They all grew up just fine and are loved and well-cared for. 
“I guess so,” I said as I smiled in contentment. 
