Courtesy of his spinning namesakes, Tails flew over the green trees stretching for miles. “Just relax,” the two-tailed fox told himself. “You felt this way about her for years. Don’t you chicken out now.” 

When he spotted a clearing in the forest where a lone cottage sat, Tails descended towards the ground. Upon landing, he eyed a sign on the front door with elegant handwriting reading ‘Home of Vanilla and Cream.’ The yellow fox anxiously sighed, “it’s now or never.” Tails knocked on the door and put on a smile. 

A few seconds later, the door opened, revealing a light tan rabbit with floppy ears about his height wearing a sleeveless orange-red dress with a white collar and a light blue cravat. “Oh, hello, Tails,” said the high-pitched rabbit. 

“H-Hi, Cream,” Tails replied. “It’s very nice to see you.” 

“Please, come in and take a seat in the living room.” Cream said with a warm smile, urging the fox to step inside and closing the door behind him. “Would you like something to eat? My mom taught me this great recipe for chocolate chip cookies, and I have been meaning to share them with everyone.” 

“That sounds great, Cream.” Tails eagerly responded. The thought of the rabbit’s delicious sweets was almost enough to wash away his shyness. Almost. The fox walked into the living room… or rather the part of the cottage that served as the living room. The cottage was one of those homes with a big opening space, so “rooms” like the living room, dining room, and kitchen were packed together. The only small, enclosed rooms in this cottage the fox knew of were the bathroom, two bedrooms for Cream and her mom, and a closet. 

As Tails nervously seated himself on the couch, Cream made her way into the kitchen space. “Speaking of which, where is Vanilla?” Tails asked in an attempt to make small talk. 

“My mom is in Station Square, trying to open a bakery,” the tan rabbit answered as she opened a cookie jar and placed its contents on a large plate. “She won’t be home for a while. It’ll be just the two of us. You want some milk, too?” 

“How fortunate,” the yellow fox thought to himself. “That will give us plenty of privacy to talk.” “Opening a bakery, you say? Oh, and yes, please.” Tails replied. 

“Yeah,” Cream said as she got two glass cups. “My mom thought it was a good way to use her passion and talent to make money.” Cream proceeded to fill the glasses to the brim with milk. “I’m sure she’ll do great. She has always been great at baking. It’s just been a nightmare trying to get the permits and licenses.” 

“Well, send her my regards.” 

“Aw. Thanks, Tails.” Cream said, making her way into the living room carrying a large tray with two glasses of milk and a plate of her homemade baked goods. “I hope you like them,” the rabbit said as she set the tray on the coffee table in front of the couch, before seating herself next to the fox. 

Tails reached out for a cookie and took a bite. The crunchy and chocolatey taste hit his tongue like no other sweet food he’s ever eaten. “Like it? I love it!” stuffing his mouth with another bite. Seeing Tails so excitedly eating put a red tint on Cream’s face, visibly proud of her creation. 

“I’m glad you like them so much. I was worried that they wouldn’t turn out well.” 

“Come on. Give yourself some credit,” Tails said assuringly. “These are the best cookies I’ve ever had.” 

“You think so?” 

“Of course. You have a gift, Cream. The apple really doesn’t fall far from the tree.” 

The fox’s compliments made the rabbit’s face grow even redder with delight. 

“So, what did you come by for?” Cream said as she nibbled on a cookie of her own. “Aren’t you normally out there with Sonic fighting Eggman?” 

“Naw, not this time,” Tails muffled in reply, his mouth half full of baked goods. Washing it down with a gulp of milk, the fox continued, “Dr. Eggman has been pretty quiet these last few months. Sonic and I have been on our toes, but after so long we decided to take a break.” 

“Wow. That’s great. You two certainly deserve it. What have you been up to?” 

The thought of how he’d been spending his free time shocked him out of his sugar-fueled euphoria. “Oh… umm,” the fox stammered as he started facing away from the rabbit, too nervous to look her in the eye. “I am a bit swamped between a few dozen personal projects, from repairing and fine-tuning my existing inventions to working on prototypes. But the progress has been slow.” 

“Sorry to hear that. What’s the matter?” 

The butterflies in the fox’s stomach started riling up, as he continued facing away. “I’ve been… distracted.” 

“By what?” Cream inquired. “In fact, you seem pretty tense right now. Are you okay?” 

Tails let out a deep sigh, brushing the cookie crumbs off his face and hands, and finally turned back to Cream. “I’ve come to talk with you. About something important.” 

Taken aback by this sudden seriousness, Cream responded curiously, “What is it?” 

“I- um…” The twin-tailed fox froze, his mouth struggling to make out the words. “Cream. I… I like you.” 

Anticipating more grandiose news, Cream couldn’t help but let out a sigh of relief and a little chuckle. “Aw, Tails, I like you too. It’s nothing to get worried about. You are a very good friend of mine.” 

“No! I mean…,” Tails exclaimed, trying to clearly explain himself. Calming down, he continued, “I don’t just ‘like you.’ I mean I REALLY like you. I mean that I want to be closer to you.” 

Cream’s relief dissipated as she realized what Tails meant “Like… me being your girlfriend?” 

“Exactly. I realize this kinda came out of nowhere. But the truth is that I liked you for a long time. For years. You are always so kind and thoughtful of others, eager to help where you can. You were there to help us fight Eggman, Metal Sonic, the Zombots, and the Deadly Six. Even when it was dangerous, you stood alongside us for the greater good. That is brave and admirable of you. And… to be perfectly honest, I find you pretty cute too. If there is anyone that I would ever love, it’d be you.” 

Cream gave no reply, only staring at the yellow fox. 

Tails awkwardly and nervously looked back. In his head, thoughts went racing. “I just poured my heart out with this confession, and she has nothing to say? Does this mean she doesn’t like me back? Maybe not, otherwise she’d say so. But why isn’t she saying something? Anything would do.” 

“So,” Tails asked cautiously “… what do you say?” 

Cream stared silently for a while longer. And then tears started pouring out of her cinnamon-brown eyes. But it wasn’t tears of joy from what Tails could see. They were tears of sadness. 

“Woah! Cream are you okay?” Tails feared the worst. “Was it something I said?” 

Cream shook her head no, before turning away and covering her face with her hands. 

“Then what’s wrong?” 

Cream finally spoke, her hands and cries muffling her voice. “Tails, I’m flattered. But there is no way I could be your girlfriend.” 

Tails was left bewildered at the situation. “At least she said SOMETHING,” he thought, “But her response, and her crying, it’s creating more questions than she answered.” 

“What?! Why? Is it me?” 

Cream pulled her hands down and turned to Tails with her tear-soaked face. “No. It’s not you. You are wonderful, Tails. You are so smart, and heroic, and caring. You’d make a great boyfriend.” 

“So, what’s the problem?” 

Cream turned her head away again. “… I’m the problem.” 

The fox was even more confused. “Where did this self-negativity come from?” he wondered. Questioning Cream, he replied, “How could you say that about yourself? You’re great.” 

“But I could never be the good girlfriend you deserve,” Cream countered. “The kind of girlfriend who can truly give you what you want.” 

“What about you is so terrible?” Tails asked assertively, trying to figure out what riled up the normally sweet rabbit. “You’re kind, sweet, and cute. And you are great at cooking. That’s just four things I like about you.” 

Cream stumbled over her words, trying to think of what to say as she spoke. “Look, there- I’m- Just… take my word that there is something about me that you won’t like.” 

Tails doubled down on his assertiveness. “Try me.” 

“I… can’t,” Cream replied, her voice quavering even more. “You’ll never see me the same way again. We couldn’t go back to just being friends.” 

“Cream, I’ve had a crush on you for years, and I’ve finally built up the courage to talk to you. I’m not just taking “no” for an answer without an explanation. Besides, I doubt anything you can say could possibly scare me into not liking you anymore, much less hating you. Please. At least tell me.” 

Cream grimaced, shifting her eyes away from and towards Tails repeatedly. “M… maybe it is better if I show you.” 

“Show me?” Tails replied, trying to anticipate what Cream could be hiding from him. 

“Um… never mind.” Cream receded, as she sporadically attempted to shift the topic. “Forget I said anything. In fact, let’s just forget this conversation ever happened and continue being friends. Here, you want some more cookies?” The rabbit reached her hand out for the idle sweets on the plate. 

But she was stopped by the fox’s own hand, which held her tightly enough to keep her hand from moving around but gentle enough to show he meant well. “Please, Cream. You can trust me.” 

Cream looked into Tails’ blue eyes, seeing the determination in his gaze. 

“Do you promise you won’t hate me?” 

“Yes.” 

“And that you won’t tell anyone?” 

“I swear.” 

Cream stood up from the couch, facing the seated fox. “Just… look at me first, and don’t judge me immediately.” Tails gave an affirmative nod. 

With this signal, Cream cautiously reached for the hem of her dress and started lifting it. 

Initially shocked and shy at the idea of seeing underneath the rabbit’s dress, Tails held back any questions like “What are you doing?” Instead, he focused solely on observing as he promised. 

Cream pulled her dress up high enough to reveal her crotch area, where Tails saw pure-white undies… with a small bump protruding outward. 

“A bump?” the fox pondered. “A girl wouldn’t have a bump in her underwear unless she…” His mind reeled at the possible explanation for this. “Cream,” Tails started asking, “what do you have down there?” 

Cream started tearing up again. “I have a penis.” 

Tails took a moment to process what he saw before speaking. “Cream…” 

“No need to say anything,” the rabbit spoke between the tears, letting the dress fall back down in place. “I told you wouldn’t like me. Now I ruined everything.” 

“No, no, no! It’s okay, Cream,” Tails interjected. “I don’t hate you, and you didn’t ruin anything.” 

Cream’s crying stalled upon hearing this “What? You don’t hate me?” 

“No. Never! I admit, I am shocked to see this. But it doesn’t change the way I feel about you.” 

“Really?” Gesturing to her crotch, “This doesn’t bother you?” 

“I promised, didn’t I?” 

Cream once again stood in silence, looking at Tails in amazement. And once again, she started tearing up. 

“Oh, no!” Tails held Cream by the arms in an attempt to comfort her. “What is it this time?” 

“I’m okay,” Cream said as she rubbed her eyes, which grew itchy from all the crying. “These are happy tears this time.” 

Tails sighed in relief. “That’s good.” Tails pulled the rabbit in for a hug, rubbing the back of her head with one hand, letting her get ahold of yourself before continuing. “So, why were you so shy about showing me…,” Tails paused, wondering what words he should use, considering how sensitive Cream was about her body. “… well, you know?” 

“Why wouldn’t I be?” Cream whimpered. “Girls don’t normally have penises. I was afraid that you would dislike me for having a… ungirly body. I wouldn’t just be your friend. I’d be that girl you know who has a penis.” 

“Is that why you were hesitant to be my girlfriend?” Tails asked, eager to understanding her. “You were afraid that I’d reject you?” 

Cream paused to think of her explanation. “A big part of it. With my body, I couldn’t give you the same kind of love and pleasure that girls are supposed to give their husbands and boyfriends… at least not without a glaring reminder of who I am literally sticking out like a sore thumb. I couldn’t be the kind of girlfriend you deserve. I thought if I turned you down, I could keep things a secret and kept being your friend. At least then we could still be with each other without you being weirded about knowing the truth about my body.” 

Tails pondered what Cream said, taking a moment to carefully word his response. “Cream, I don’t want you to just be my friend. I want you to be my lover, and me yours. I don’t mind if you have something a little extra. I accept you for all that you are, even the parts that you feel uncomfortable with. Give me everything, and I’ll take it. But only if you want to give me it.” 

Hearing these words touched Cream’s heart. This time, she didn’t break out crying or even shed a single tear. Instead, she lunged forward and wrapped her arms tightly around the fox, burying her face into his shoulder and neck. 

“I’m guessing that’s a yes?” Tails asked, a bit strained by the tight, sudden hug. “You’ll be my girlfriend?” 

“Yes, Tails,” Cream answered with glee. “A million yeses.” 

Pleased with her answer, Tails returned the hug tenfold. The newly formed couple enjoyed each other’s embrace, feeling each other’s body against their own. 

Tails started feeling warm and sensual, in an all too familiar and overwhelming fashion. “Hey, Cream. Now that we are a couple, could we do those things that couples do?” 

Cream pulled her head out of Tails’ shoulder to look at him. “What did you have in mind?” 

Tails’ face blushed as he made his suggestion. “I was thinking… maybe… we could kiss?” 

Cream blushed at the fox’s boldness to take that step just after confessing. “You move fast, don’t you?” the rabbit replied playfully. 

“We got to make up for lost time, don’t we?” Tails teased back. 

While keeping their arms wrapped around each other, the pair pressed their muzzles against each other, sharing their first kiss. Then, their second kiss. Then, the third. For long afterward, they continued to feel each other’s soft lips touching and their tongues sloppily rolling around each other. The only thing breaking the silence was their increasingly audible moans, muffled only by their mouths and tongues that refused to let up. Matching their tongue’s movements were their hands, rubbing the other’s back and neck, and occasionally lowering to their ass. Their hearts beat faster with every caress of the tongue and touch of the hand. Even Tails’ namesakes started wagging and spinning with delight. The couple lost themselves in the sensation; what had been a few short minutes felt like an hour of bliss. 

Eventually, the two started feeling something hard rubbing between their lower bodies. Finally pulling away from their kissing – leaving a single strand of spit hanging from each other’s lips – they looked down to find a pair of enlarging cocks: one extending from the fox, and the other sticking out from underneath the rabbit’s dress. 

“EEP!,” shrieked the rabbit as she pulled away from Tails’ arms. Using her now-freed hands, she pulled her dress downward in a vain attempt to hide the erection, which instead only amplified its presence by making a tent out of her clothing. “UMM… Don’t look!” Cream turned away as a final effort to hide her hardening appendage. 

“What is it, Cream?” Tails asked concerningly, catching his breath from their intense kissing. 

Cream, also getting her breath back, coyly explained, “Sorry. My penis does this weird thing. When I get excited, it becomes long and hard like this… I don’t know how to make it shrink, so I have to wait for it to go back down after a few minutes.” 

Tails had been perplexed, wondering if Cream really didn’t understand what an erection was or how to masturbate. Despite his youth and lack of sexual inexperience, even he knew about jerking off… and tried it himself. “Actually, it’s pretty easy to deal with. And you can make it feel good too. All you have to rub your penis…” 

“NO!” Cream yelped. “I’m not touching this thing! Ever!” 

Cream’s sudden alarm and rejection at his mere suggestion had Tails concerned. “You mean you don’t touch it at all? Why not?” 

Cream’s eyes started watering, but she didn’t quite break out in tears again, though she must have felt close. “I don’t like my body like this. I don’t want THIS!” pointing to her penis, still engorged. “I don’t want people to think lesser of me because of it. I don’t want anything to do with it. I thought maybe if I just ignore it, it’ll go away. Or at least I could forget that it exists. So, yeah. I almost never touch it. For any reason.” Cream sat back on the couch, laying her hands at her side. “Thank you for accepting me for who I am, Tails. But… that is a line I won’t cross.” Finishing her thought, Cream looked into the distance in silence, as if she was – as she said she did – waiting for her hard-on to subside. 

Clearing his head after their makeout session, Tails thought again carefully about what to say next. The fox sat alongside the rabbit, swinging his arm around her shoulder. “I understand how you feel.” 

“No, you don’t,” Cream retorted. “You’re a guy. You’re supposed to have a penis. I’m not.” 

“Yeah, maybe not.” With his free hand, Tails grabbed his two fluffy namesakes and pulled them forward. “And foxes don’t normally have two tails that help them fly. But I do. And you know what? People thought lesser of me for it, bullying me all the time. I even got my nickname “Tails” from bullies who wanted to put me down. Do you want to know what helped me? My friends, starting with Sonic. He was the only one back then who found my tails cool and treated me with respect. It was because of him that I even learned to use my tails to fly. After that, I found more people that accepted me for who I was. Even you, Cream. You probably didn’t even think twice about me having two tails, much less hate me for it. And I never would have had your support if I tried to hide that part of me. So, yeah. It sucks having something weird about your body and being treated badly for it. But there are some out there who will love you anyway. And that “bad” part of your body may be awesome. You just have to embrace that it is a part of you and work with it. And even if you don’t, you can’t just make your problems go away by keeping secrets and refusing to acknowledge your body is the way it is.” 

Cream turned back at Tails and widened her eyes in surprise, now realizing how much their situations were alike, and wondering about the hope there was for her. 

“I want to help you, Cream,” Tails continued. “Not just as your friend, but as your lover. I want you to feel happy with yourself, with your body. To show you that I love you, that there are others that will love you for who you are. Please, let me be that person.” 

Cream’s face shifted between a beaming smile and a gloomy grimace, thinking of the possibilities – good and bad – of taking Tails up on his offer. “Well,” she said warily, “I’d be doing things I’ve never tried or wanted to try. But if I have you to help me, I think I can do it.” 

Tails smiled in return. “I’m glad to hear that. Now, ready to try something out?” 

Cream’s face now settled on a wide-eyed surprise look. “Wait. You mean right now?” 

“Yeah. We’re still both hard. It’s a perfect opportunity to test the waters.” Cream’s attention returned to their erections, which had yet to subside. “As I was saying before, there is a good way to make your erection go back down AND make it feel good. So, are you ready to try it?” 

After a brief moment, Cream gave an affirmative nod. Receiving this cue, Tails flicked Cream’s dress upwards and pulled down her panties, exposing her rock-hard accessory.
“Are you sure?” Tails asked for confirmation before progressing. 

Cream nodded again. 

“Alright.” Tails stretched his hand out and gripped Cream’s cock, who squealed at the unfamiliar sensation of a hand wrapped around her penis. “How does it feel when I just touch it?” 

Cream softly grunted. “It’s really sensitive. And I’m getting a tight feeling in my chest.” 

“That’s how it’s supposed to feel. It’s a little uncomfortable at first, but it gets better over time. Ready for the next part?” 

“There’s more?!” 

“Oh. You are in for quite a ride.” Tails started sliding his hand up and down slowly, rubbing the appendage from the tip to the base. This repeated motion elicited moans and heavy breathing from the rabbit. 

“Tails! I’m feeling warm in my lower body. It feels weird, but it also feels good somehow!” 

“See? I promised it would. I’m gonna go faster now.” The fox quickened his strokes, making Cream moan even more. 

As Tails put all of his focus on stroking Cream’s penis, he started to notice some of its key features. For one, it was a similar size to his own at about four to five inches when fully erect. In fact, it was virtually identical in shape, and the fox could tell since the way his hand wrapped around felt almost exactly the same as when he wrapped his hand around his cock. She even had a foreskin and a pair of balls just like he did. Her cock’s light pink color also matched her cream-colored fur. By now, it was also starting to leak precum, a telltale sign that he was doing a good job and – coupled with the rabbit’s pleasured mewls – that Cream was enjoying this. This erotic sight kept Tails’ heart racing and his cock hard, eager for more. 

Eventually, Tails’ hand loosened its grip and pulled away. 

“Wh… Why did you stop?” Cream asked in exhaustion and with a needy tone in her voice, as if she were really wondering why Tails wasn’t continuing to jerk her off. 

“Sorry, Cream. My arm was getting tired.” Although it was a familiar up-down motion, stroking someone else sitting beside him was not as easy as masturbating himself. “I could try kneeling between your legs. The new position might help make rubbing you easier.” Acting on this idea, Tails slid down off the couch and got on his knees right in front of Cream’s crotch. The floor was a wooden one with no carpet, making it a tad uncomfortable. But Tails’ heart had been racing so fast with this experience that he barely noticed as he gripped the rabbit’s cock in front of him. “Well, it’s easier to get a hold of. But my knees hurt a little.” 

“Hold on.” The rabbit reached for one of the couch pillows and handed it to Tails. “This might help it hurt less.” 

The fox grinned from ear to ear at this thoughtful gesture as he took the pillow and placed it beneath his knees. “Much better,” now that he was resting on softer support. “Ready to go again?” 

Cream nodded ecstatically, eager to continue enjoying this newfound pleasure. With the go-ahead, Tails started pumping Cream’s cock, who moaned as hard as ever. 

After a few strokes, Tails was hit with a strong stench. Taking deeper sniffs to identify it, the fox started feeling lightheaded. He had then realized that his face was positioned just inches from Cream’s cock, which had not only been hard and leaky but was also emitting a musky smell that started fogging his head with new sensations of his own. “I never realized that it smelt so arousing,” horny fox thought. “Is it always like this? I can’t get enough!” He continued inhaling the erotic smell, making him stroke Cream faster to elicit more of its smell, while also making his cock twitch in excitement.  
Cream moaned even louder. “Tails, you’re going pretty fast.” But her words fell on Tails’ deaf ears, his mind now overridden by horny thoughts, urging him to take a step further in the world of degeneracy. 

“I wonder…,” the perverted fox thought with the little clarity he had left, planning his next move. Obeying his deviant feelings, Tails stuck out his tongue and gave Cream’s cock a lick, prompting a small surprise yelp from her. 

“Tails?! What are you doing?!” 

Cream’s panicked cries finally snapped Tails out of his lust-driven state. He slowed down his strokes and pulled his head back. “I’m sorry! Are you okay?” 

Cream took a few heavy breaths before answering, and continued wheezing as she attempted to explain. “I’m… fine. I just… wasn’t expecting… that you’d lick me…” 

Recalling what he had done with a clear mind, he blushed at how perverted he acted. “Sorry. I got a little too excited. Was it too painful for you?” 

Cream too recalled how exactly she felt. “It’s not like you hurt me. It… kinda felt the same way as it did when you rubbed my penis. Except your tongue had a weird feel to it… and it was wet, too.” 

“Do you want me to lick you some more? To see if you like it?” Tails had asked, partly to see if Cream liked it enough to want more and partly in an attempt to satisfy his own horny curiosities. 

Cream was slow to answer, cautious about taking this next step. “Sure… but be gentle.” 

Tails nodded in understanding and leaned his head back into Cream’s crotch. He took a big whiff of her alluring smell and then gave her cock a big, long lick from the base to the tip. As he proceeded with small, more frequent licks all over, Cream whimpered sensually, fighting the urge to push Tails back in the face of the odd yet arousing feeling. Every flick of the tongue pushed Cream over the edge, brushing off whatever inhibitions she had left and leaving her wanting more. 

Just licking the shaft proved enticing and exciting, making Tails feel dirty. But what really got the fox’s arousal going was the occasional lap of precum every time he ran his tongue over the cockhead, which was now leaking at a steadier pace. It had a gooey texture and a bitter, salty taste. But, like the musky smell, Tails couldn’t get enough. Every slurp felt like fuel powering his horniness. 

After several licks, Tails wasn’t content with just sampling Cream’s rock-hard accessory. He wanted more. Even though Tails started this whole thing with the intent to help Cream, it had now become just as much about satisfying his own carnal desires as it was putting Cream’s fears to rest. With the next lap of his tongue, he wrapped his lips around the head. Now all of the pre was going straight into his mouth, giving him every last drip to taste. While he kept one hand at the base to keep the hard cock steady, his tongue wiggled around in search of more of that lewd juice. To Tails’ shock, the sensation was not much different from eating a popsicle: just stick it in your mouth and lick, with the exception that he had to avoid biting down, and the bonus of getting sexually stimulated. With a cock in his mouth, Tails had to breathe in with his nose, exposing him to more of the lusty scent. With his spare hand, Tails started stroking his own previously unattended cock, adding to his rapture. 

As for Cream, it was a whole new world of bliss. She made no attempt to halt or even address Tails’ lustful deed this time. The twirling salvia-coated tongue and the warm envelopment inside Tails’ muzzle sent her body shaking in pleasure. Cream moaned louder than ever, practically screaming in ecstasy. The discomfort that came from touching her penis had long passed. Although Tails’ vision got blurry from the arousal, he could still hear Cream’s sensual sounds, which encouraged him to lick faster, for both of their pleasure. 

After another passionate session that felt like it went on forever, Cream started tapping on the fox’s head whilst shouting, “Tails! You have to get off. Get my penis out of your mouth!” 

Tails managed to wake up from his carnal fervor. Pulling his mouth away and putting a stop to his own stroking, he put all his attention on the distressed rabbit. “Are you okay?” 

“I’m fine. But we have to stop for a minute,” the rabbit responded. “I am gonna pee!” 

While Cream tried to get some feeling back in her legs, Tails took a moment to process what Cream said and then realize what she was most likely feeling. When Tails understood, he couldn’t help but giggle at Cream’s misunderstanding. Just as she tried to stand up, Tails gestured for her to sit back down. “It’s okay. We can keep going.” 

“But I need to go to the bathroom,” the tuckered rabbit insisted. “I don’t want to pee in your mouth.” 

“You won’t pee,” the fox assured. “Trust me.” 

“What do you mean I won’t pe-- AHH!” Cream’s questioning was interrupted by the sudden pleasure of Tails sucking on Cream’s cock again. The horny fox likewise continued jerking himself off, hoping to finish them both soon. “Tails,” The rabbit stammered. “You have to stop. I don’t want to pee.” But the fox didn’t let up, committed to finishing the job. 

Not long after, Cream felt something surging through her cock. “Oh no!” The rabbit thought with her rapidly dwindling clarity. “I don’t want to pee in his mouth! But I don’t want this feeling to stop!” Finally giving into the urge to let loose, she cried one final yelp as she shot into Tails’ mouth. 
The fox was hit with a mouthful of white salty goo. His cheeks swelled up, nearly overflowing with Cream’s seed. Unwilling to let it spill all over himself, Cream, or the couch, the fox resorted to swallowing her whole load, satisfying yet another lustful curiosity. Tails finished off by sucking more salty spunk from Cream’s cock like a straw while tugging on his own hard-on a few more times before he too had ejaculated, leaving a sizeable white puddle on the couch pillow that he’d been resting his knees on. As he attempted to get on his feet, Tails felt his legs shaking. Whether it was from cumming or from kneeling so long, he wasn’t sure. Tails just barely managed to lift himself off the ground enough to sit back on the couch, leaving the stained pillow on the ground. 

Cream was spent. Her eyes droopy, slow wheezing, and her body going limp on the couch. When she started regaining her consciousness, Cream observed her now flaccid cock, which was glistening with some kind of goo. “Wha… This isn’t pee?” 

“No. It’s called cum,” Tails explained, just as tired as she was. “It’s what comes out when you play with your penis long enough. It felt good, didn’t it?” 

“It… it felt so good,” the rabbit murmured. “I didn’t want it to end.” 

“Neither did I,” Tails responded, feeling quite proud of himself. 

“So, are you sure you’re okay?” Cream inquired, still worried about how Tails was doing. 

“I’m doing great. I could use a drink. Your cum was tasty, but it left my mouth dry.” 

“Me too,” the panting rabbit replied as she pulled her undies back up. “You playing with my penis took a lot out of me.” 

Cream reached for the two glasses of milk left on the table, alongside the plate of cookies. She gave one glass to Tails and put the other glass to her lips, taking a big gulp. She winced as she swallowed. 

“I think we left the milk out too long,” as she put the cup back down on the table and laid back on the couch. “It became warm.” 

Tails took a sip out of his glass and pouted at the taste. “It tastes bitter. And not in a good way… like your cum,” blushing as he included that last remark. 
Cream gave a meek smile, unsure of whether to grimace at the bad taste left in her mouth or giggle with joy that Tails was so happy to do this with her. “Should I get more milk?” 

“Naw,” the fox replied, still catching his breath. “Let’s just sit together,” he said as he scooched over next to his beloved. “Cream,” Tails started, “I also have a secret I should tell you.” 

Cream turned her face toward Tais, readying herself to hear the news. 

“Remember when I mentioned I was distracted from working on my projects? It was because I was masturbating while thinking about you.” 

Cream’s eyes widened upon hearing this. Now she wasn’t sure whether to feel weird that her image was used as fap material or glad that Tails loved her in that way. “Is that so?” 

“Not to be a broken record,” Tails continued, “but I do find you cute and attractive. Whenever I thought of you, of being with you, my mind went wild – and a little horny – and I couldn’t help myself. Eventually, I decided that I had to talk to you about how I felt, leading us here.” 

Cream donned a warm smile at this. “I don’t imagine your fantasies of me included you sucking my penis, did they?” Cream playfully teased. 

Tails chuckled embarrassingly. “No… but I certainly will be imagining that going forward.” 

Cream started beaming. “You really find me that attractive?” she asked as she curled up against the fox for a hug, “That you’d even fantasize about my penis?” 

“Yeah. I liked you already. Nothing about that has changed. And I said I would accept everything about you. Also, as perverted as this sounds, knowing you have a penis upped your sexiness for me.” Tails’ face burned red admitting this. 

Cream beamed even more. “Speaking of which, could we do that stuff again? You playing with my penis, making me feel good?” 
Tails eyed Cream with surprise at this request. “Wow, what a perverted couple we turned out to be.” 

“Does that mean a “yes”?” 

“Absolutely,” the fox replied, sealing the deal with a peck to the rabbit’s cheek. 

“Thank you. And I would like to do the same for you, to show how much I appreciate you,” Cream promised. 

“I’m looking forward to it.” The thought of playing with Cream’s penis again generated a flurry of ideas for how they could pleasure each other. He was also reminded of the point of this whole endeavor. “Say, are you feeling more comfortable about your body?” 

Cream’s smile started faltering as the fears of rejection and self-loathing flooded back in again. “Umm… kinda. I’m happy that you were so understanding… and accommodating. But I’m not so sure about talking to other people about this.” 

“That’s alright,” the fox reassured. “We’ll take this slow, make progress bit by bit. Besides, I promised that I wouldn’t tell anyone. We’ll only come out when you are ready.” 

“Okay, then. So, how are we going to explain this to my mom?” 

“I don’t imagine it being too hard,” Tails replied. “I confessed my feelings, you confessed your feelings, and we kindled from there.” 

“Yeah, we can tell her we became a couple. But what about the part where you put my penis in your mouth?” 

“As in we should tell her that, too?” 

“No, I don’t want to tell her that!” Cream retorted. “I don’t her, or anyone, knowing that sweet and innocent me did something so dirty, much less with my cock…, err, at least not yet.” The idea of telling the truth came across as more of an afterthought, as if she really wasn’t interested in talking about this. But Tails didn’t want to pry. 

“Well, I won’t tell anyone, just as I promised. And if that includes Vanilla, so be it. But as your boyfriend, or even just as your friend, I highly recommend that you open up about this.” 

“Thanks, Tails. I will talk about it. Just… not now.” 

“Okay, Cream,” Tails replied, content with Cream’s promise. 

The fox and rabbit then sat there on the couch, cuddling each other silently in the afterglow, enjoying each other’s long overdue companionship. 

