Small fangs sank deeply into blue fur, blood oozing out from the wound and into an awaiting mouth. The metallic taste blended easily with the burning tears that kept falling from closed eyes. The mix provided no reassurance as black hands gripped unto a back, and filed nails managed to part sharp quills to digging into skin, drawing more of the vital liquid.

He hated it. He hated all of this with a passion, but there was nothing he could do against it. All his certainties had crumbled before him, leaving him nothing, nothing more than a pile of ash that the wind of kept blowing away. His quiet sob drowned the hiss he heard and a mouth neared his ear, whispering softly into it, "It's okay Shadow. I'll handle it."

The black hedgehog let out a silent whimper, letting go off the shoulder he had just bitten. A tongue came out, licking away the blood until there was no more. He felt horrible, devastated and lonely. In one instant, all his convictions had snapped. His world had been shaken at its very foundations, and he was left with nothing. Nothing but that blue hedgehog that kept proclaiming he was his friend. He opened his eyes, staring in apology, but unable to say a word. Fear had gripped his throat and just wouldn't let go. It was even hard to breathe.

"Everything's is gonna be okay, Shadow. Don't worry," Sonic said gently, bare hand landing on a tan muzzle. Blood and tears stained the skin-colored fur, but he didn't care. All that mattered was the broken one currently in his arms.

Emerald eyes closed, and teeth gritted. How was this even possible? Shadow the Hedgehog, the one that nothing seemed to get to, was a wreck. A broken creature that could only sob. Why had it become like this?

His mind raced back to when they had met, when all they had in common was one person. One simple person that would turn both their lives upside-down.

Miles "Tails" Prower. The young genius was Sonic's soul-brother, and Shadow's lab student. The hedgehog had made it a point of picking the fox right after class due to his age, which had lead to their meeting in the infamous lab. The black hedgehog had been talking with the vulpine about future projects, as the latter considered Shadow a mentor of sorts.

But the black one quickly proved that he was far from being the perfect role model. He drank just a little bit too much, and lived with a cheating girlfriend. The only thing that seemed to be going in his favor was that he was faithful. He had stayed with her for nearly five years, after all.

Yet, that wasn't why they were on Sonic's couch. That wasn't why Shadow was hugging him desperately, biting and clawing at him. Rouge and the arguments she had brought with her cheating and lying had nothing to do with the current situation. It had lead to their breakup, yes, but it had nothing to do with it.

No, the reason they were there was because Shadow had discovered something that he didn't want to believe in. He was queer. He was gay. And he had broken the news the moment he'd stepped in, asking for their help until he found a new apartment.

Sonic never thought he'd see him break down that fast. Nor hold on this tightly

"It's okay, Shadow... it's alright," he whispered, he said as he slowly leaned in, pressing his lips on the black one’s forehead. He'd have to call in sick tonight. No way he was letting Shadow deal with this on his own.

"It's okay, Shads. Relax, no one is going to hurt you," he breathed as tears kept streaming down those cheeks. How long had Shadow been hiding this?

"S-Sonic..."

Blue ears swerved forward. Shadow was talking. Not much, but considering it was his first word since he broke down, any improvement was welcome.

"Yeah?" he asked with a small smile. "What is it?"

"I..." Shadow trailed off, eyes slowly becoming unfocussed. Sonic's hand reached for the black one's cheek once more.

"Shadow... Shadow look at me," he began, and smiled comfortingly once Shadow's gaze met his. "It's okay. I'm not lying to you. And I'm certainly not going to judge. And if people do, tell me. I don't let people hurt my friends."

He watched as Shadow blinked, trying his best not to let the sadness show. This was not the appropriate moment, and he knew it.

"Now, did Rouge say something unpleasant? 'Cause I've been dying to show her how much of a jerk I can be."

The blink slowly turned into a smile that became a quiet chuckle. Chaos only knew how much Sonic hated Shadow's ex-girlfriend, and the blue one had been merely waiting for a signal to lash out. It wouldn't be pretty if he did, both knew that.

"No need to," he breathed, earning a smile.

"You sure? I have been wanting to teach her a lesson. Unfaithfulness is not something I usually let slip on by," Sonic questioned, gaining another silent laugh.

"I'll deal with her myself."

"Alright, alright. Just know that if you need a hand, I'm right here," he added as he lifted his hands up, only to quickly silence at the look. A look filled with apprehension. And something he'd thought he'd never see.

"Shadow?" The question slipped off his tongue as the older one propped himself on his elbows before sitting up. And pressing tan lips against his.

A hot shiver ran right up his spine.

Fawn arms extended forward almost instinctively, and hands quickly rested upon a back as he gave a quiet moan. Oh Chaos...

He couldn't help the silent whimper that left his lips as Shadow pulled back, and he tried to open his eyes. Hormone freakout? He wished. Chaos only knew the number of times he had found himself stealing last minute glances as his best friend and he left the lab room. Chaos only knew how many times he'd wanted to give Rouge a piece of his mind when she'd act callously in front of him. Chaos only knew how many times he'd wished he'd looked forward instead of back to avoid an ungraceful tumble that would have Shadow ask a question that would have him fighting off a blush.

Yes, Sonic was gay, having accepted it a long time before Shadow even came along, and the black hedgehog had wedged himself in his heart from the moment he had saved him from a thrown model. The moment had been swift, had gone completely unnoticed by the classroom, but had written itself in indelible ink. He didn't particularly like feeling like a girl, but with Shadow, he was pretty sure it didn't matter.

"Don't do that if you don't mean it," he heard himself say, pointing at the black hedgehog while holding him with the other. "'Cause you have no idea what you're..."

He was cut off by tan lips. And tongue that gently demanded entry. Oooooh boy...

The pointing hand fell limply on the couch as his grip on the black shoulder loosened. Heavy eyelids shut close as he leaned in, and granted access as arms slowly made their way around him. A hand gently pressed on his back as the other tangled itself in his head quills, and that muscle brushed every nook and cranny it could reach, before softly coaxing his tongue into action. Holy...

He pulled away reluctantly, and tried to control his pants. Not part of the plan. He was supposed to help Shadow get over his uncertainties, not kissing him or being kissed senseless.

"Shadow, don't," he breathed. "You're going to regret this."

The black one slowly adjusted himself, and laid his lips next to his left ear.

"Three months."

His eyes widened at the whisper, before trying to look at Shadow who was holding him in position.

"I've been dreaming about you for three months."

His shocked gaze finally met Shadow's, and the words tumbled out of his mouth, "You're joking, right?"

"Do I look like I am?"

He didn't answer, simply took in the black one's serious look before crashing his lips onto Shadow's, making them tumble back onto the couch and pulling away.

"Remember the day your class went wild?" he asked, smiling when he got the nod. "I'll just say, "thanks", and I'll leave it there."

His ears flicked at the quiet chuckle, quickly joining in while letting their foreheads meet.

"You should have told me," he continued, earning an eye roll. "I'm serious, Shads. I would have helped you."

"Hush," was all he heard before tan lips joined his, and a tongue gently traced them over and over. His mouth opened without his consent, and his already foggy mind barely registered his own tongue springing into action as a moan rumbled at the back of his throat. Oh Chaos, he was going to lose it. He was going to lose it soon and he knew it.

Hot shivers ran up his spine as fingertips barely grazed his side, forcing him to break the kiss with a gasp. Which turned into a soft groan when tan lips found his neck, and gently nibbled the skin.

"Shadow..." he tried, only to moan the moment wet warmth traced his throat. Oh crap. Oh crap, oh crap, oh crap.

"Yes?" was breathed before the gentle nibble, and hands slowly beginning to trace his chest. He gasped.

"Don't... Please..." he moaned as those hands forced him to arch, and made him shake.

"I want to," came the answer, and a finger traced his spine. His back arched as if it was on fire.

"Ah! Do you – have any clue – what it involves?" he managed between breaths, only to find his mouth covered by tan lips.

"Why don't you teach me?" Shadow questioned after pulling away, making him blink as all movement stopped and swallow when he saw the look on the black one's face.

Trust, respect, adoration, desire. Had he been really hiding this for three months? How long had they known each other, again?

"Haven't you been with others?"

He couldn't answer, only gasp and shiver as a hand landed on his side and played with the fur. Moan as his chest was covered with butterfly kisses and licks. He'd never seen Shadow as a giving person, and the black hedgehog seemed intent on proving that wrong.

"I – I have," he managed through a gasp, feeling his mind fog up.

"Then?" was asked before lips met his once more.

And he sunk. Let himself lie on Shadow as his arms quickly surrounded a black torso, and his tongue began to lick those tan lips hungrily. He wanted it. It was driving him mad.

Blue ears swerved forward as Shadow moaned and slowly opened his mouth. A groan rumbled at the back of his throat as bittersweet assaulted his taste buds. His body jerked as fingers knotted themselves in his fur before melting as Shadow's tongue twisted around his and his mouth constricted. Oh Chaos...

He reluctantly pulled away, watching the line saliva thin and break, before smirking as Shadow's eyes widened with a gasp, and his back arched. He wasn't one to enjoy suffering, but watching someone turn into incoherent mush because of overload was always fun.

"Sonic," came the call as he traced Shadow's spine once more, and began brushing along his sides while slowly getting off him. Time to get rid of that shirt of his.

"Yeah?" he calmly said as he undid the buttons, ears twitching at every gasp. Did Shadow have any idea how he sounded? He briefly licked his lips. Probably not.

"What are you doing?" was breathed as those eyes opened by a fraction, and he did nothing to hide the smirk.

"Foreplay," he whispered, smirk dying as he watched Shadow swallow. "Is everything alright?"

"Yes," he heard the other whisper while trying to regain his breath. "Just that I've never been in his position before."

A smile spread on Sonic's lips as he opened the shirt. He knew it. He knew Shadow couldn't have been on the receiving point. No one responded that fast unless they had never been touched before.

He lowered himself on his elbows, and briefly kissed reddened lips before laying his forehand on a black one, saying, "Shame on her. She missed out."

He watched closely as gasps quickly turned into quiet moans, and he traced the now naked chest below him. Gently, slowly, he let his hands slip under the shirt, and hold onto black shoulder as he reached in for a kiss, and let his tongue trace tan lips. He shivered as Shadow quaked and shook beneath him, trying to drink the groans that left the black one. He wanted this. He wanted so much more of this.

He pulled away, and cut the trail with his tongue as he slowly helped Shadow to sit up. That shirt had to come off. Now.

The quiet hush was drowned by a moan as Sonic buried his face his Shadow's neck, quickly licking the now exposed throat. Hands laid upon his back, gripping quills and touching the ever sensitive skin underneath. He felt himself he quiver every time one of those fingers moved, and he could only bury his face further in black fur as he tried to catch his breath. Oh man, did he want this.

"Ah!"

Blue ears flicked at the shout, and Sonic managed to pull himself far enough to see a small row of teeth  gently biting the bottom lip so as not to cry out again. He frowned. He liked that sound. He wanted to hear it one more time.

"Ah! Sonic!"

He snorted slightly as his hand gently squeezed the hardness in it once more, relishing the sound it caused. Rouge had really, really missed out. She had no idea how delicious Shadow looked when in complete abandon.

He smirked slightly. And this was only his. Only his to see. No one had witnessed this before him, and, if Shadow wanted, he would be the last one to see this, also.

"Chaos, you look wonderful," Sonic whispered, praying that Tails wouldn't step in right at this moment. He was in so much trouble if he did.

Still worth the blush, though.

"Hush it."

He smiled at the scolding reply, giving one more squeeze just to hear the shout. That delicious, earth-shattering shout. Didn't matter if Shadow didn't want to hear his comment, he still looked amazing by his standards.

He chuckled as lips pressed against his, and soft moans poured while he moved his hand. Black arms were hanging limply on his shoulders, fingers sometimes curling and brushing along his back. The legs beneath him kept twitching, socked feet sometimes brushing along his backside.

And, Chaos, it felt so good.

He slowly pulled away, and stilled his hand, chuckling at the whine. Yup, Shadow was really delightful.

"Something wrong?" he asked as a red eye opened. And glared.

"You asshole."

Laughter bubbled up his throat, and he did nothing to stop it.

"Glad to see you're completely back in shape. Now, can I go get something or you'll tear me a new one?" he asked with a grin that half-disappeared at the blink. "Shadow?"

"Get something?"

He felt the heat roll up his neck, and it had nothing to do with the one nestled between his legs.

"Yeah... I don't want to hurt you, and, well..." he trailed off, looking anywhere but at Shadow. This was going somewhere uncomfortable. Why did he never plan?

"Oh," he heard, turning his gaze to Shadow. "Where is it?"

"Bedroom. But if you don't want to, we can..."

The rest came out as incoherent moan that tan lips drank as Shadow slowly pushed them of the couch, and to the wall that ran through the corridor.

"You agreed to teach me. Do so," came the quiet command as a hand ran up his side, making him gasp. He had. He would. Anything to stay with the person he'd dreamed about since that fateful moment.

His lips pressed against tan ones, and he slowly pushed himself off the wall, one eye partially open to see the bedroom door. They would make it. He'd have to find a way to.

"Hm!"

The moan tore out of his throat and his vision blurred. His knees nearly gave in as a hand gently cupped his nether regions, and slowly rubbed the area. Oh Chaos...

"Ah!" he shouted as his mouth was finally freed, and a second hand slipped underneath his pants. Not planned. He'd forgotten Shadow was a quick learner.

"Ngn, Shadow," he tried as he felt his pants loosen, and his legs moving. Where were they going, again?

He freed a breath as his pants fell, feeling a shiver run up his spine the second cold air hit. He felt lucky to still have his boxers, although the returning hand made him wish they didn't exist.

"How am I doing so far?" came the breathless question as the sound of a twisting knob made his ears flick, and the small brush between his legs made his body shiver. Oh dear Chaos...

"Shadow..." was all he managed to say before tan lips gently claimed his, and teeth teasingly played with the skin. He moaned.

A hand crept to his back as he was slowly lowered to the bed, shivering every time it came in contact with skin. He felt himself get carried along the bed, before Shadow positioned himself over him, and found the hidden neck he seemed so fond of while placing his hands around his own, and slowly lowered himself between his legs.

And ground their hips together.

"Ah!" he shouted desperately before moaning, biting his bottom lip. Oh Chaos, oh holy mother of Chaos...

"Sonic." The breath felt hot along his neck, and the heat was only rising. His skin felt like it was on fire, and it had only one way to cool off. Let it climb until it reached its peak.

He moved Shadow's head and molded his lips against his.

"Mmm," he moaned, licking those tasteful lips before feeling them open and delving inside. This felt so good.

He pressed even harder as the groan, and whimpered as Shadow pulled away, removing himself completely.

"Where is it?"

He blinked at the question. Before scrambling up and opening a drawer, feeling the blush return. He'd almost forgotten. How had Shadow even remembered?

"Got it," he said, pulling out a tube, and trying to fight the blush. Great. Now he was embarrassed. Why did it feel like his first time all over again?

Maybe because it was Shadow's. Yeah, that's it. That was probably why.

But then why did the black hedgehog look so confident? Certainly while moving his hand to call him closer.

He scowled slightly. He was there to teach Shadow how to make love to a guy, right? Then he'd do just that.

He quickly covered the distance between them, and moved the offending hand before reaching for tan lips. He'd gotten the black one nearly begging for more earlier. He could do it again.

Tan lips forced themselves free with a gasp as he traced the outlines of white fur of Shadow's chest, and left open kisses. Red eyes rolled and eyelids closed as the black body as laid flat on the mattress, twitching at a simple brush. A smirk slowly drew itself on his lips as slowly traced Shadow's back, and made him lift his hips.

Pants and socks fell to the ground with a soft hush before Sonic turned around and pressed his lips to Shadow's. No underwear. And he could fell the raw heat coming from between those legs that kept wanting to be cross each other to hide the cause of the heat. Would it be too much to...? Surely Shadow would like to be reassured, right?

"Relax," he said as he calmly kept black legs apart, smiling comfortingly. Yes, Shadow needed to relax. And he had the best way to do that.

"And how do you suggest I do tha – Ah!" was all he heard before the shout, and he chuckled, trailing his tongue once again over sensitive skin, ears flicking that the delightful moans. Black legs fell completely lax, and hips even started raising with every lick, shivered with every breath.

"Sonic," came the moan before hands clawed at the bed sheets and Shadow face turned into a grimace. One that had him moving back as a he put a hand on a tan cheek.

"Shadow," he called gently, watching those features soften and red eyes open slightly look at him.

"Shadow, if you don't relax, I can't do anything," he said as red eyes blinked, and a black chest heaved.

"I am," came the protest, making him smile.

"You're not. No one pulls a face like that without a reason," he chuckled as lightly as he could while Shadow looked away.

"I'm just trying to hold back. I'm not used to this," was said, and he had to control his smile when he saw the light blush, trying to beat back his pride.

"Well, I need you as relaxed as possible. If you don't, it'll die too soon," he commented as he slowly slid back, still looking at those beautiful rubies.

"You're joking," Shadow asked, making him scowl.

"I wish I was," he replied as he left a kiss dangerously close to the heat that seemed to call him. "Just relax. I'll catch you."

He didn't leave the black hedgehog a time of response, slowly licking the skin while keeping an eye on the now moaning Shadow. Gosh, he looked so gone already.

Blankets bunched under black hands before quickly being released, the initial grimace reappearing for only a fraction of a second, and a look of total abandon filled usually dark features. He smirked as he hummed, watching that face twist in pleasure, the moans slowly turning into his name.

"Sonic," came the numerous calls, making him shiver. Could it get any better? His eyes found the abandoned tube. Yes, yes it could.

He grabbed the tube, quickly opening it while at the same time shedding his boxers. He shivered as cold air hit him once more, careful in not biting Shadow that groaned delightfully, before squeezing the tube, and applying the lubricant on his right hand liberally. He'd have to be very gentle, now.

A hiss was all he heard as he prodded the tail hole, slowly letting go of Shadow's erection, and whispering for the black hedgehog to relax. He wanted this to be as painless as possible. And, for that, Shadow had to be as compliant as possible.

"It's okay Shadow. Just relax," he said, kissing the tan cheek as he slowly managed to worm his way inside. He shivered as the sheer heat slowly wrapped itself around his finger, forcing him to bite his inner lip. Oh, this was going to be harder than he thought. He couldn't be already that high-strung, could he?

"Sonic."

Yes, he could be. Because this man was just that irresistible.

"Shadow," he called as his finger tried to reach in further, deeper. If only he could find that spot before he cracked, before all his resistance crashed to the floor. 

"Does it hurt?" he asked, cringing as muscles constricted around his finger, and the heat between his legs cramped. It couldn't be that far could it? Maybe if he changed direction a bit.

"No, it – Ah! Sonic!"

Blue ears swerved, and a smile stretched on his lips. There. There it was.

"Sonic, Ah!" he heard as he watched that face contort in pleasure, feeling the shivers run down his spine. Oh Chaos. Just a few more minutes, now.

He let his lips mold against Shadow's as the latter moaned and quivered, accepting the second digit with barely no resistance. Hands dug into Sonic's back, clearly searching for an outlet the black one couldn't find, and forcing him to arch and move.

"Shadow," he barely whispered as he watched the hedgehog writhe through half-lidded eyes, and those rubies widen at the third finger. Almost. He could feel himself aching, his entire body crave to be where is fingers were. If only...

"Sonic," came through the pants, before another twist of those delightful features. Oh Chaos...

He slowly pulled out his fingers, unable to miss the slight whimpers, and quickly covered himself with lubrication, unable to hold back a few moans. So high-strung. He knew it wouldn't last long, but it would be one hell of a finish.
"This might hurt," he warned as he brushed against the slightly abused entrance while quickly picking up black legs, and resting them on his shoulders. He would have to careful. Absolutely careful.

Ruby eyes slowly opened, and looked into his with utmost trust. So much that he felt his throat clog.

"Don't look at me like that," he managed before his lips were captured in a short, chaste kiss, and tan ones spread into a half-smile.

"I'm ready," was whispered as arms surrounded his arms in clear abandon.

Sonic bent forward, if only a bit, and slowly, gently, started to make his way inside, meeting little to no resistance thanks to the lubrication. Ears lowered against his skull at the slight sign of discomfort, hesitant on whether to stop or keep going as the heat slowly threatened to swallow him.

Whole.

His teeth gritted at the sheer pressure, trying to control his pants and wants. Didn't matter how much the friction disappeared, it could still hurt if he went too fast.

Hips rolled, and he choked as he was taken faster and further in. Chaos. If Shadow started to move...

"Don't do that," he asked through clenched teeth, only to moan when hips rolled once more. Crap.

"Shadow, don't," he nearly pleaded. He was halfway in. If the black one kept doing that...

He did. And Sonic dove in.

"Ah!" came the shout, Shadow's eyes opening wide. At least Sonic had found his sweet spot.

"I told you not to do that," he chided as he leaned in. Only to find myself captured in a kiss as hips started moving restlessly, begging for him to move.

"Sonic," was breathed before the moans. The oh-so delicious moans that sounded like a near symphony in his ears. And those walls that sounded to constrict around him.

"Shadow," he groaned, quickly swallowing before pressing his lips against tan. So good.

"Mmm!" Shadow moaned as Sonic gently took the remaining heat between them, and slowly pumped it in time with his thrust. The same thrusts that were slowly edging out of his control.

He had plans for this. He had planned to slow down at some point, if only to prolong their union.

Too late. His mind was too fogged, too wrapped in their embrace to even think. He could barely feel the beads of sweat trailing down his face, the cold air that surrounded them. Only Shadow mattered right now, and his movements were oh so sweet.

"Sonic," he heard the breath before another moan. Louder, this time. Close. Edging him on.

"Shadow," he whispered as he squeezed, feeling himself getting pressed. So good. So good.

His teeth clenched as the passageway constricted, and his hand was covered in heat. His body buried itself as deep as it could before completely giving out, and making him collapse. He wouldn't be able to stand after this. Not in a million years.

His ears barely twitched at the sound of heavy pants, and he forced an eye open, letting a lazy smile play on his lips.

"Learned anything yet?" he chuckled breathlessly, only to find himself prey to a long, passionate kiss that would have probably reignited him if he wasn't so darn tired.

"Yes," Shadow answered as Sonic slowly slipped out, quickly catching him in an embrace. "That I want to stay."

"Nice to know," he replied, nuzzling the white patch before placing a burning kiss that he trailed right up to the neck.

"Sonic," Shadow gasped as Sonic slowly got up, gently nibbling the skin.

""Cause I think you got me hooked," he panted, warm breath fanning the black one's throat.

A moan erupted from Shadow's throat as burning lips claimed his, making him shiver. They wouldn't get up for a long while, probably would sleep in the next morning.

Didn't matter, society be damned, they had found each other.
