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A narrative through the eyes of Shadow the Hedgehog

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

I walk into the kitchen with Amy as she sits me down at the table and starts preparing everything for breakfast.

"You know, you don't have to do that, I can handle it myself." I say as I stand up.

Amy sits me back down and waves her finger at me saying, "No no Shadow. You blacked out and had a seizure. You need to rest up. Let me handle this..." She puts on my black apron and inspects the fridge and my pantry. "Hmm... What can I work with. Ah!" She grabs some eggs, ham sausage and potatoes as well as some pancake mix. She smiled at me and said, "You know, it's kinda funny, I was expecting freeze dried military meals and I.V. bags", which she finishes off with a giggle.

"I have a tongue and sense of taste you know. And I DID have to live off of MRE's for months at a time.... But fresh food will always beat those horrible things out." I say as I shudder when I remember my multiple GUN deployments. 

I take a sip of my coffee and look over at Amy. I never realized how... Curvy she was. Then again, she has had time to grow and develop. The apron actually helps to really show off what she has. She must work out or do yoga or something. I secretly inspect her and see she has rather shapely thighs, not too big, but noticeable.... Her stomach is flat and smooth, like a models. Her thighs have the slightest hint of muscle. The same with her arms. I guess she needs some muscle to swing around that hammer. And her chest.... I never really cared to notice breasts. Until now that is. Not sure why women worry about that. But, she does have a nice, shapely set.... 34DD if I'm not mistaken.

"Shadow the Hedgehog.... Are you checking me out?" Amy says as she turns around and faces me.

My ears shoot up and I look away, "Um no! I'm just... Thinking." My face feels hot and my heart is racing. I can feel her next to me. I slowly look over only to have her bending over and facing me and giggling.

"It's only fair really. I already saw you. So, maybe to even it out you should.... See me?" she smirks at me and pushes her breasts together voluptuously.

"N-no, i-its fine really... No need for that." I said nervously with a lump in my throat.

She giggled at me and gently stroked my cheek. She then stood up, turned around, and walked back to the stove.... My nose caught that musky smell again.... What is that?  It's definitely a naturally secreted smell. Like sweat. But.... Stronger.

She finishes cooking and serves up the breakfast for the both of us. "Pancakes, eggs, sausage, and hash browns. Nice and simple." she says sweetly. I start eating her breakfast. It's quite nice... She's definitely a better cook than me. "Heh, I can say this is much better than what I can do." I say to her. She smiles at me and eats as well.

I just wonder to myself, what is she doing? She's acting like I saved her life. Maybe she IS desperate. Her attitude has definitely shifted. Maybe that talk with that blue hedgehog pushed her over the edge and now, she seeking another hero to chase.... 

Shit.... 

I'm, another hero to chase....

But she can't seriously be chasing after me because she loves me. She barely knows me. And, well, I can't say that I can return those feelings at the exact intensity as her. I would end up breaking her heart as well. I'm pretty sure that would be the end of her. But.... Something tells me I should never do that. Ever....

Amy finished up quickly and puts her plate in the sink. I finish afterwards.

"Oh! I almost forgot to tell my roommates I was here! They must be worried!!!" Amy says.

"Roommates? I thought you lived alone..." I said.

"Oh right! It's been a while. I was able to expand my house and, I had extra room and some of the girls needed some living space! Of course Cream is with me, as well as Marine and Blaze. Ugh.... They are going to be worried sick!"

"Don't worry, I can get you there now...." I said as I teleported us to her house. She was right, it looks 3 times larger than it did previously. "Very nice."

Amy giggled happily and walked towards the house.

The door swung open as Cream ran out at Amy and hugged her tightly, "Amy! We were so worried about you!!!" she then looks over at me and gasps in fear as she jumped into Amy's arms, who thankfully caught her. "Amy!!! Who is this?!?!?!"

"Cream! Calm down! It's just Shadow! Remember? He's helped us out in the past. He's a friend...." She said as she let Cream down.

Cream the Rabbit
Age: 17
Fur Color: Cream
Eye Color: Brown
Height: 5' 3"

"Oh! Shadow! Now I remember!" Cream paused awkwardly for a bit, "Hi...." Cream said as she blushed from embarrassment.

"Hi" I replied.

"Yea, sorry I didn't call. There was, an incident..."

"What happened?! Did you get robbed? Hit and run? Molested?" Cream said with panic in her voice.

"NO NO NO!!! Nothing like that at all! Just, a medical emergency-"

"I was having a very bad panic attack while Amy was accompanying me. She made sure I was fine afterwards... Nothing major." I said calmly.

"Really? I didn't know you can have panic attacks Mr. Shadow!" Cream said, staring at me in confusion and curiosity.

"Well, it is tied in with my flashbacks and seizures. Mainly thanks to my brain damage and other, complications...." I said, looking down. It's almost pisses me off that I still retain these weaknesses....

"Wait. Just one thing...." Cream as she turned to Amy, "Why were you 'accompanying' Shadow? Hmm?" she says mischievously and smirks at Amy.

"I was just walking along and I saw Shadow taking care of some criminals, and well, I-"

"Fan-girled your ass off until you got his attention?" Cream said with a sly smile.

Amy glared at her intently and Cream just laughed it off, "Holy crap you did!" and she laughed even harder.

Amy swiftly grabbed one of Creams ears and yanked as if grabbing the ear of a disobedient child.

"OW OW OW OW OW OW OW!!! NOT THE EAR!!!! I GIVE!!!!" Cream shouts out as she cringes.

Amy smirks and lets go, "Now Cream.... Just because we are good friends doesn't mean you can just go ahead and say things like that OUT LOUD!"

"Same goes for you pinky! You can't just yank a rabbit's ears! They're sensitive and you know it and it isn't fair!"

They had their little squabble in front of me for the next 5 minutes before I cleared my throat to catch their attention.

They both slowly turned their heads to look at me and both blushed with embarrassment. They both apologized with their ears wilted.

"Sorry, we forgot about you... Wanna come in?! ^^" Amy said as she grabbed my hand.

Soft.

"Uh, I-"

"Cmon! It's been a while since we had a man in the house!" Cream said as she grabbed my other hand and both of them dragged me in.

"Um, Uh!" I spurted out as I was essentially powerless against the two girls as they dragged me inside.

"What's all this then?" I hear from inside. When I get pulled into the living room and have the door slammed behind me Amy and Cream shout, "Shadow's here!"

"Wait, who?"

When I look around I see the source of the other female voice. A raccoon with orange and brown fur with blue eyes. Wait. I recognize her.... And her presence doesn't necessarily bring back pleasant memories....

Marine the Raccoon
Age: 18
Height: 5' 4"

"Uh-oh. It's him!" Marine says as she jumps back in a corner of the living room.

"You.... I remember you. Which isn't necessarily a good thing by the way." I say as I grit my teeth. Now I remember how annoying she was...

"Keep away you brute!" she shouts as she points her hand at me with a ball of water forming in her palm.

"Marine! Calm down. Shadow is-" Amy began with, before being pushed back my Marine and attempts to hit me with her aqua stream.

I gently catch everything she throws at me with ease and redirect her water streams into the kitchen sink.

Marine finally stops her assault simply due to her lack of belief that I was able to counter her attack, "H-how?!"

"Please. I can catch hundreds of bullets without one of them harming a single quill. You think your hydro blasts can do any better? Just calm down..... I'm not here by choice anyway." I shoot a glare at Amy and Cream saying, "They are the ones who dragged me here."

Amy and Cream kind of sweat with nervousness and I look back at Marine, "So, is this how you treat guests? Or am I some exception? Because the last time I checked, YOU were the one that caused quite a bit of trouble...."

"I didn't! We ended up beating that hunk of scrap anyway-"

"AND trapped me in the process!!!" I shouted

"I said I was sorry about it! Besides, you weren't exactly the nicest guy...."

"Because you kept getting in the way...." I said clenching my fist.

Amy and Cream stepped in to end our little argument. Amy went up to me and said, "Shadow, just calm down while I clear up a few things with them," she turned around and brought both Cream and Marine to the kitchen and closed the door.

I sighed heavily and looked around. The living room was quite roomy. A little girly for my taste with all the floral decor and fancy furniture, but nice. I prefer black and blank honestly..... I decided to sit on the couch as I waited. Until I heard a tired groan from the hallway, I looked up and saw another familiar face sleepily walk up into the living room.

Blaze the Cat
Age: 22
Fur Color: Lavender, Violet, White
Eye Color: Gold
Height: 5' 7"

Blaze was wearing a simple night gown and looked like she was sleep walking. I wasn't sure what to say since this seemed like her normal routine. But then she approached me and climbed on the couch. I didn't want to move since it's never a good idea to wake someone in this state. She felt around the couch and eventually touched my legs. I tried not to flinch. She smiled and curled up on my lap and went into her normal sleep......

This place is so weird......
