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       It was a gorgeous morning for hiking through Royal Hills.  Birds, bees and butterflies flitted and zoomed about the late spring uplands, making the most of the flowers and new growth festooning the lush valleys and meadows.  An orange, two-tailed fox youth with red and white shoes walked into the large, sunny clearing first, followed by a hazel-hued, blue haired half-rabbit, half-feline companion clad in sturdy boots, plain jeans and a brown vest.  The pair had been following a remote, seldom-travelled dirt road for the better part of an hour as it slowly wound its way uphill through the pristine wilderness, the ruts becoming fainter and more overgrown until little more than a trail remained.  A steady roar and the scent of fresh water filled the clearing as the fox and cabbit drew close.   
       “It’s the river Yuki, we’re almost there!” chimed the fox, smiling as he shielded his eyes from the sun and peered across the wide, tumbling waters.  The remnants of the road ended abruptly at a set of rusty bridge anchors, but whatever had once spanned the boulder-strewn rapids had long since tumbled into them.
       “That doesn’t look very promising, Tails,” cautioned the cabbit, lifting his blue bangs and peering over the rapids.  Carefully picking his way to the riverbank, he sat on his haunches and gently splashed the water.  “Wow, it’s freezing!  I guess we could hop over the boulders to the other side if we take our time.  But just one bad jump...”  Shaking his head, the cabbit stood and turned, only to see the fox smiling at him face-to-face, suspended by his whirring namesakes.  Tails winked and offered his hands.  “Oh!” giggled Yuki, grinning bashfully as they firmly gripped hands.  “Keep forgetting you can do that.  J-Just...don’t let go, okay?”
       “You can trust me, Yuki.  It's just a short hop.  Errm..no pun intended,” grinned Tails, revving his fuzzy aft propeller and easily hoisting the pair skywards.  With his long, soft ears blowing in the fox’s droning downdraft, the cabbit smiled nervously as the ground slipped away, the turbid, angry waters taking its place.  As they gained speed and elevation, the cabbit shut his eyes and tightly clutched Tails’ hands.  “May as well fly the rest of the way.  I’m sure the others are there by now,” offered the fox, confidently scanning the ground for a particular clearing.  “Yup!  There it is.  Hang on!”  The whirring fox turned sharply, spiraling down through the treetops for a landing.
       Yuki cracked an eye just long enough to see a maze of branches zipping past.  “Ugh, how does Sonic deal with this?” he winced.  “Feels like my stomach is turning upside down!”  Much to his relief, the cabbit’s feet were greeted moments later by a soft, cool carpet of moss and pine needles as Tails killed his thrust and touched down himself.  The grateful cabbit’s ears and shoulders slumped as he caught his breath, having been largely held since takeoff.
       “Sonic’s brave, he’s never been scared of flying,” smiled Tails, smoothing out his ruffled tail fur.  “Me neither, though I don’t care much for lightning, and Sonic hates deep water.  But you can beat your fears if you face ’em, Yuki.”  Slicking his orange bangs back into place, the cheerful fox stood on tiptoes and planted an innocent peck on Yuki’s cheek, which instantly reddened.  “Just remember, if [i]I[/i] can do it, so can you.”
       “Easy for you to say,” chuckled Yuki, straightening his ears.  “You and Sonic are heroes, and you were [i]made[/i] to fly.  I was made to…”  Yuki thought pensively, “...guess I don’t know just yet.”  He looked over the structure beckoning from behind the stately pines.  “Oh, wow!  That’s a bit more that a cabin, Tails.  Is this really it?”  The pair approached as birds called through the treetops, aglow with dappled sun.
       “I used to call it the secret hut when I was little,” chuckled Tails.  “Aunt Sally held Freedom Fighter meetings here all the time, it wasn’t all renovated like it is now.  Sometimes we had to stay here when things got really bad in Knothole, or when a base got compromised.  Elias gifted the whole mountain to Sally, so it’s a retreat now.  You know, a place to get away from it all, to just enjoy one another.  It’ll help you learn to relax.”
       “E-Enjoy one another?” puzzled Yuki, cocking an eye before shrugging it off.  “I’m all up for relaxing…or at least trying to,” he sighed.  “I feel so tense all the time.  I’m really honored you invited me, Tails.  I’ve always admired you and the rest of the the Freedom Fighters.  I used to imagine being one, but…”  Yuki rubbed the softly glowing green gem in his forehead anxiously as Tails curiously tilted his head.  “...you know.”
       Tails stopped short of the cabin’s large front deck as Yuki did likewise.  The fox’s face was soft and sincere as he looked up at the cabbit.  “You shouldn’t beat yourself up for being different, Yuki.  We’re all different in some way, all of us.  I got my two tails.  Every hedgehog I know--Sonic, Amy, Shadow, Silver--all different colors and shapes.  Knuckles can lift me with one hand.  And you got that cool gem in your forehead!”
       Yuki smiled, nervously rubbing his temple.  “Oh, my core?  I’m actually kinda proud of it, hehe.  No, what I meant was me being a…”  The cabbit sighed and shrugged.  “A half-breed.”  
       “So?” chuckled Tails, taking Yuki’s hand.  “Bunnie is half cyborg almost, and it doesn’t stop her.  In fact, she’s stronger in some ways [i]because[/i] she’s two things.  Oh look, they’re here!”
       “That’s not quite the same thi-- gah!”  Pulled along by the enthusiastic fox, the cabbit found himself on the front deck as Tails knocked.  A pair of top-end hoverboards were docked and charging nearby, each emblazoned with the House of Acorn insignia.  “Wow,” exhaled Yuki softly.  “She’s really here, isn’t she?”  Yuki’s gem glowed brighter as he stared at the boards, the cabbit turning nervously as the door swung open, revealing a shapely tan rabbit with hazel-green eyes, elegant ears and perfectly matched cybernetic legs the color of brushed steel.  The rabbit’s lovely face lit up as she greeted the young males.  
       “There he is!  C’mon in, Tails sugar!” chimed the rabbit, her homespun accent immediately welcoming as she held the door and greeted the fox with a tight hug and a motherly smooch.  “And this here must be young Yuki,” she smiled, bowing her head curtly before kissing the cabbit’s cheek, causing his core to flash brightly.  “Oh, my!” giggled the rabbit to the speechless, wide-eyed youth.  “I hope that there sparkle means y’all like me!  My green lights just tell me when I needs chargin’.  Name’s Bunnie, by the way.  Bunnie Rabbot.  It’s a pleasure!”  Bunnie extended the top of her non-cybernetic hand to Yuki, who blushed and smiled as he took her soft, lovely digits and kissed them.  
       “It--  it’s a pleasure to meet you too, ma’am,” blushed the cabbit, wincing at hearing his own formality, the core fading a bit. 
       “Well!  Aren’t you just a fine young gentleman,” winked Bunnie, leading the cabbit to the main room as Tails slipped off his shoes bounded ahead.  “Just call me Bunnie, honey,” chuckled the rabbit.  “Glad you two made it, I’m sure we’ll get along juuust fahn.”
       “Thuh-- thank you,” croaked Yuki, his thumping heart choking his throat as he watched their curvaceous host’s graceful, swaying walk.

       “Take your shoes off hon, and make yourself right at home,” smiled Bunnie.  “I’ll fix us up something to drink.  Miss Sally will be along presently.”  The belle rabbit tilted her head, casually looking over Yuki’s form as the cabbit bent over to loosen his boots, stepping out of them next to Tails’ shoes.  Her sly smile widened as she turned to enter the kitchen.
       Despite being largely hidden in deep woods, the cabin had an interior that was remarkably open and elegant.  Richly finished wood abounded, the great room anchored by a massive stone fireplace flanked by large windows that gave a commanding view of the Royal Hills’ highest peaks and the miles of unbroken forest that lay between.  A massive dark leather sectional couch was angled towards the fireplace, above which hung the House of Acorn coat of arms flanked by swords.  The room had a welcoming glow from the skylights high above in the cathedral ceiling.  Gawking at the finery, Yuki noticed a tall staircase leading to a large, open loft containing what appeared to be the foot of a very large bed.  For his part, Tails was completely at ease in this home away from home as he opened shuttered windows and hauled in firewood from the back deck.
       “Man, this thing’s seen some action,” mused Yuki, squatting to inspect a large, heavy shield to the side of the fireplace.  The cabbit ran his fingers over the numerous dents and scratches crisscrossing the House of Acorn crest in the center.  He looked over to Tails as the fox knelt and stacked firewood.  “Can I help?” 
       “Nah, I got this,” smiled Tails, stacking the wood neatly.  Suddenly distracted, the young fox looked over Yuki’s shoulder, smiling as his voice lowered to a whisper.  “Although…  we might want to stand up now.  And don’t forget to bow.”
       “Huh?” questioned Yuki, rising as he watched Tails do the same, the fox wiping his hands and bowing his head curtly with a large, sheepish grin.
       “Boys, always playing with their wood,” chuckled a regal chipmunk, her piercing blue eyes set off by pert mane of silky, russet hair.  Wearing a form-fitting light blue two piece that displayed her athletic midriff, the doe-eyed royal stood with a hand on her hip and winked as Yuki turned and froze, his core surging very much back to life.  The awestruck cabbit remembered to bow only after Tails bolted past into the chipmunk’s open arms.
       “Aunt Sally!” beamed Tails, squeezing the tawny princess and kissing sweetly.  “Mmmmph!!  Wow, you look great!”
       “Thank you cutie,” smiled Sally, nuzzling Tails affectionately.  Taking his hands into hers, Sally looked over the fox and sighed.  “You look well… so handsome now!  Just where did my little foxy go?  I’ll bet you’re as fast as Sonic these days.”
       “Almost,” giggled Tails, taking Sally’s hands and kissing the tops.  “We still train all the time.  More even, now that there’s peace.”  Tails placed a hand on Yuki’s shoulders and smiled.  “Aunt Sally, this is Yuki, the friend I told you about.  We met in Apotos a while back, and lately he’s been working with me in my shop.”
       “Welcome to our little retreat, young Yuki,” smiled Sally confidently, hugging the awestruck cabbit close and kissing his cheek.  The lovely royal’s warmth, softness and sweet scent registered instantly, the cabbit’s green core flaring in unison with his senses as he awkwardly hugged back.  He attempted to speak, to thank her, to say [i]any[/i]thing, but his gurgled, blinking gratitude was silenced by another kiss on his nose. 
       Tails giggled at his friend’s plight and tilted his head towards Sally.  “Although she doesn’t need it, allow me to introduce her Royal Highness.  Princess Sally Acorn, leader of--”


       “It’s just Sally, you two,” laughed the chipmunk, taking the mute cabbit’s hand and squeezing it warmly.  “Especially here.  We’re leaving our day jobs behind, remember?” she winked.  “And I mean it.  Thank you for joining us on our retreat, Yuki.  I’m glad you boys made it, and I hope you and I get to know one another [i]very[/i] well.”  Hugging the males again warmly in turn, Sally squeezed the cabbit’s highly sensitive ears firmly between their warm bodies as he hugged back, silently praying the princess would not notice the new anxiety stiffening within his jeans, abetted by the chipmunk’s lovely, faintly sweaty scent.
       “We have day jobs?” grinned Bunnie, entering the great room with a tray bearing a pitcher and glasses, which she set on a large, low table by the sectional.  “Don’t know ’bout y’all, but I’ve already forgotten mine.  Sit ye down, boys.  Retreat time begins riiiiight now!”  Deftly spreading out four cloth coasters and tall, ice-filled glasses, the rabbit gracefully poured for all, waiting until the others had taken their glasses and sat before helping herself.  “I hope everybody likes lemonade.  That poor tree out back was almost split in two with so many hanging on.”  
       “Guess we haven’t been back in a while,” offered Tails, sitting between Sally and Yuki and taking a sip.  “Oh, wow!  This is the best, Bunnie!  Ours never turns out like this.  Someday, you’re gonna show me how.”
       “It’s a D’Coolette family secret kiddo,” smiled Sally, taking a graceful sip.  “She’ll never tell.  Believe me, I’ve tried.”  The belle bunny winked as she sat on the other side of Yuki, clinking glasses with him as Sally continued.  “Now then, young Yuki.  Did Tails explain the rules for our little getaway?  There aren’t many, but they’re important.”
       Having been content towards listening to the others chat as he sipped, the cabbit gulped and shook his head.  “N-no, ma’am...I mean Sally.  I mean, not all of them.”  Yuki nervously rubbed the back of his neck.  “Let’s see.  Uh… don’t tell anyone about this place or who was here, even if they claim to know about it.  We can be ourselves and do what we like, but it’s private.  Umm...”  Yuki glanced away nervously, only to notice Bunnie’s lovely bosom was now just below his eye level, his long, silky ear brushing her soft shoulder.  “S-Something about…” the cabbit swallowed hard, “r-relaxing?”
       Her pinkie extended, Bunnie took a graceful sip before rubbing the base of the icy glass across the exposed top of her cleavage.  “That’s the general idea, bun-hun.  But it sounds like you’re missing a few itty-bitty details.”  Setting her glass down, Bunnie innocently took the end of Yuki’s ear and thumbed it softly in her fingers, causing him to nearly spit his drink.  “Oh my, these must be terribly sensitive!  Should I fill him in on the rest, Sally-girl?” 
      “By all means,” grinned Sally, the chipmunk taking Tails’ hand and slowly pulling off his white glove finger by finger as the fox boy sipped his drink and watched intently.  As the glove fell to the floor, Tails switched hands so she could remove the other glove as well.
      Taking Yuki’s soft ear and petting it, Bunnie carefully watched the glow of cabbit’s gem intensify, her voice soft and soothing.  “It’s like this, kiddo.   Sally-girl and I go waaaaay back.  Best of friends.  Back before those first terrible wars with Eggman, before my accident.  Back to when Tails here was just a wee lil’ thang, bless his heart.”  Sally lifted the young fox’s bare hand and kissed it as Tails returned the gesture and cuddled closer, laying his head on the chipmunk’s soft shoulder as Bunnie continued.  “Those were stressful times, but this place has always been a sanctuary for us.  Just a nasty old shack back then, all dark and drafty.  But nothing bad ever happened here.  It never got found out or captured, burnt down and such.  So, a couple times a year, us three make sure to come on back and just… rekindle things, y’know?  Just let go, forget the world, enjoy one another and work out all our [i]frustrations[/i] together.  If you follow me.”
       Yuki shot a reluctant glance to Tails, who was already distracted watching Sally remove her boot stockings, slowly exposing her long, graceful legs before stooping to swivel Tails’ sock-clad feet into her lap.  “I… I think so,” stammered the cabbit, his toes wiggling in his socks as tiny beads of perspiration appeared on his temple.  Bunnie’s soft hand slipped slowly down to the end of his ear, which lay in his lap.  She squeezed it softly, her fingertips perilously close to his slowly rousing bulge.  “Tails kinda left out that last part...”  Trying to shift his hips a bit to alleviate the steadily growing shortage of space within his jeans, the cabbit glanced shyly at Bunnie, then down to her still-damp cleavage  “N-not that I [i]mind[/i].  I just… never done this kind of ‘relaxing’ before.”
       Bunnie’s eyes widened, her fingertips brushing casually over the cabbit’s bulge.  “Never!?” She kissed his cheek sweetly.  “Goodness!  A handsome feller like you ain’t never dipped the wick?  Well then, we just might have our work cut out for us!  Right Sally-girl?” giggled the rabbit, slowly rubbing her hand in circles over the cabbit’s chest.  “Tails, I thought you said he was a horndog!”
       “He is,” grinned Tails, biting his lower lip as he watched Sally slowly pull off one of his socks, then the other.  “He talks about girls [i]all[/i] the time, and jerks off like two, three times a day.  More than me!  When I stop by his place, it always takes him forever to ‘get dressed’,” snickered the fox, making air quotes.  
       “T-That’s private!” glowered Yuki.  “And jerking off doesn’t even coun--”  The cabbit’s eyes went wide as he felt Bunnie squeeze his erection through his jeans while she nibbled the edge of his ear.  His eyes slowly closing halfway, Yuki slowly melted back into the puffy couch and let out a long, breathy moan, his core glowing warmly.  “That… that feels r-really nice…”
       “She’s a nibbler, Yuki.  Fair warning,” smiled Sally, idly tickling the bottom of Tails’ foot as the fox boy giggled softly, smiling through steadily blushing cheeks as he too began to get erect.  “Retreat time used to be just for Bunnie and I.  Girl time, you could say.  Then my little fox came to age and joined in.  For a couple of nights we make all the love we want…in any way we wish.  Does that sound like something you’d like, Yuki?  You can always say no, provided you keep your silence.  But if you say yes...” Sally gracefully slid her top up over her head, freeing her fit, perky breasts, which she cupped softly for the wide-eyed males.  “Then you shall be [i]amply[/i] rewarded.”  Sally hoisted one of her lovely mounds and kissed it, emphasizing the offer.
       “Ahh-- I’d like it, I’d like it!” gulped Yuki, his heart thumping as Bunnie’s elegant fingers began to undo his fly, the belle rabbit still nibbling the edge of his tingling ear.  Switching to overdrive, the cabbit’s core glowed bright enough to illuminate small blood vessels on either side.  “B-But you guys don’t mind...playing with someone like me?”
     “Oh?”  Sally tilted her head inquisitively.  “And what sort of ‘someone’ might you be?” She smiled, gently stroking Tails’ growing member with her delicate digits as the fox reached up to fondle her pert cleavage, his warm hands brushing over the chipmunk’s nips.  
       “A... a half-breed...” gulped Yuki dryly, blushing as his toes curled and uncurled nervously.  As Bunnie slowly pulled down his zipper, the cabbit’s underwear bulge popped through, his clearly outlined and still growing erection visible to all.  
       “I know a lotta folks is afeared of what’s different,” said Bunnie softly, the rabbit squeezing and fondling Yuki’s tented bulge, encouraging a wet spot now appearing at the tip.  “But honest, you wouldn’t be here if you weren’t wanted, cutie.  Just promise me your feline side won’t gobble us up, ya hear?  Not unless it’s the funny kiss way.”  The sound of the girls’ mutual giggle somewhat relaxed the blushing cabbit, who smiled sheepishly and turned to watching Bunnie’s hand slip inside his fully tented briefs.  “Now then, y’all think you can keep this a secret?” whispered Bunnie as she took hold of the cabbit’s cock.  “We’d be [i]much[/i] obliged.  That rule’s the clincher, you see.  You gotta swear.  Nobody knows.  No Sonic, Antoine, Knuckles, Amy, friends, relations…[b]NO[/b] one.  This here’s our private time, and you been invited to partake, just like Sally-girl says.  IF you swear.”
       “I-I swear!” croaked Yuki, watching in open-mouthed fascination as Bunnie gave him a warm squeeze.  The enhanced rabbit smiled, shifting her surprisingly strong, extendable grip to his jeans and easily whisking them from his legs, pulling his briefs and socks off in the process.  With only his shirt and vest remaining, the cabbit blushed as his sizable cock, curved and partially bristled at the head, slapped audibly against his belly as it was freed.  Bunnie smiled playfully and turned to slip her arms through her one-piece, the straps falling aside as her breasts bounced into the cabbit’s view.   
       “Good!  Then let’s kiss on it, kitty-bun,” murred Bunnie, her warm fingers sliding up his thigh to roll the cabbit’s velvety balls, neatly trimmed in blue fur.  Placing her sweet, sumptuous lips to Yuki’s, Bunnie kissed the aroused youth deeply, the cabbit’s core glowing brightly against both their foreheads.  Yuki’s trembling hands reached up blindly as he savored the deep, wet kiss, the cabbit finding Bunnie’s erect nipples, squeezing and fondling her supple mounds as the pair moaned eagerly into one another’s mouths.
       “Goodness!  Bunnies don’t waste any time, do they?” giggled Sally softly, the chipmunk and fox watching the other pair pull in close and kiss deeper still.  “Mmm...we best catch up, sweet foxy.”  Winking at the excited fox as she stroked his curved cock, Sally kissed Tails deeply, suckling his lips and tongue wetly before offering her breasts to him, the fox boy eagerly suckling one nipple while gently thumbing and rolling the other.  “Ohhhhh, my foxy!  Always knowing what he likes…” 
       Tails leisurely licked and suckled Sally’s nipple and areola, cupping her as his erection throbbed in her warm, stroking hand.  Pressing his face into her cleavage, he hugged Sally’s torso tightly to himself, moaning appreciatively.  “Mmm...I sure missed you, Sally.  I still think about the first time…my first time...”  Tails planted kisses across the top of Sally’s breasts as they mounded  against his cottony chest, giggling softly.  “Hehe, that night you and Bunnie came in my room and snuck under the covers.”
       Sally nodded and kissed the top of Tails’ head, gently caressing his large, silky ears, bringing pleasured shudders to the nuzzling fox.  “First times are always an adventure,” grinned Sally, winking over to Bunnie as the latter helped Yuki peel off his vest and shirt before kissing wetly again.  “Perhaps young Yuki would enjoy a similar introduction.  To all the wonderful, exciting things we can share.”
       Pausing their lustful kiss, cabbit and rabbit looked at each other and nodded in mute, urgent arousal.  Gracefully standing up between Yuki’s legs, Bunnie slowly peeled her one piece the rest of the way down and stepped out of it, the now naked rabbit’s form towering over him.  Her tawny thighs, chrome colored legs and flat, white belly neatly framed her perfect pussy as the wide-eyed Yuki looked on, mouth agape, a fresh strand of precum oozing from his cock as if on cue.  Turning for him, Bunnie flashed her bubbled buns and perky, cottony tail before bending over and winking at the drooling cabbit from between her legs.  “Like it?  That there’s the whole kit ‘n’ caboodle,” she giggled, slowly rubbing her firming white mound, a single digit petting her pink slit.  As the riveted cabbit nodded mutely, Bunnie knelt between his legs and slid her soft, warm hands slowly up and down the cabbit’s thighs, leaning in and purposefully brushing her tits against them as her hot breath tickled the blue pubic fur gracing his cock.  “Now that you got a gander at mine, let’s get acquainted with yours.”  Bunnie giggled as Yuki’s cock throbbed and leaked another gossamer strand.  “Oh my!”
       “Th-that stuff comes out when it’s really hard,” smiled the blushing cabbit, his voice trembling.  “Y-you and Sally sure are beautiful!” 

       “Aww, thank you cutie,” beamed Bunnie, kissing the cabbit’s belly just above his cock.  “But you look like you might burst, boy!  Lemme take a bit of that pressure off, shall we?”  Gripping the base of the cabbit’s cock, Bunnie rubbed her soft face against it, enjoying its youthful, spongy warmth and inviting scent.  Parting her lips, the shapely rabbit licked slowly up the underside as she looked up at him, licking away his precum before slipping her mouth down over his length, taking time to swirl her tongue over the sensitive underside and the barbs flanking his glans.
       Yuki’s clawed toes curled and uncurled, his twin tufted tails twitching slightly as waves of pleasure emanated from the rabbit’s eager but experienced mouth, which soon enveloped him down to the hilt.  Heavy breathing and dumbstruck spittle came from the cabbit’s mouth as the lovely belle began to bob her head, sucking his fat, tasty pole as her long, lovely ears brushed over his.  Yuki gripped the couch cushions as Bunnie parted his legs wider, popping his wet, throbbing cock from her lips to give the same treatment to his balls, vanishing in her mouth as she slowly kneaded and stroked his saliva-soaked shaft.  “Shhrrrggh… hnnnngghh!  S-She’s… she’s d-doing it, Tails!” whispered Yuki breathlessly, as if he doubted his own senses.  “S-She’s funny kissing me!”
       “All right Yuki!” cheered Tails, giggling as Sally gestured for him to lay next to the cabbit.  Mirroring Bunnie, the regal chipmunk knelt between the fox’s legs and kissed his chest.  “Isn’t it awesome?”  Rubbing her hands lovingly over his small, soft frame, the blue-eyed chipmunk’s exploring fingers soon found the fox boy’s nipples, which she gently pinched and rolled as she sensuously swallowed his rock-hard foxhood.  A long, grateful moan escaped Tails’ mouth as his cock vanished, the chipmunk taking her time, suckling in a slow, deliberate, savoring manner.  “Ohhhhh…” trembled Tails softly.  “S-- Sally… you… you always know the--AH!--the secret spots!”  Slipping his hands down, Tails squeezed and fondled Sally’s pert breasts once more as she slowly jerked Tails’ leaking cock, swirling her tongue wetly around the head.  At the mercy of the happily suckling duo, the boys were reduced to soft moans, squirming hips and wiggling toes, their balls gradually tightening as the rabbit and chipmunk alike edged each steadily towards climax, the sounds of slurpy, delighted fellatio filling the big room.  Rearing up, the panting, red-faced fox motioned to say something to Sally, who popped his leaking erection from her lips, caressing it slowly against her tits as she leaned in and listened to the whispering fox.
       “Is that so!?” wondered Sally, kissing the tip of Tails’ cock.  
      “Yeah, I’ve seen it!” grinned the flushed fox, biting his lower lip and glancing at Yuki.  “Also, I’m… I’m getting close, hehe.”
       “Well then,” smiled Sally, tossing her silky russet locks, “Maybe we can double up so everyone can see.  Then we’ll take care of you, all right cutie?”  Tails nodded and leaned towards Yuki as Sally shifted and joined Bunnie, whispering into her ear as the rabbit slowly licked up the underside of the cabbit’s cock.
       “Whuh--what’d you tell her?” panted Yuki to Tails, the cabbit’s throat dry and tight, his core glowing brighter still as his balls tightened snugly to his body.  The fox merely grinned, watching mischievously as he slowly stroked himself.
       “Yeah, get over here Sally-girl,” giggled Bunnie, squeezing Sally’s firm buttocks.  “Gimme some of that royal sugar.”  As the cabbit and fox watched, the kneeling girls embraced and kissed one another, fondling and pressing their lovely breasts together.  Yuki gasped at the sight, his cock throbbing and leaking harder, the young cabbit absentmindedly letting go of it for fear of coming.  The open-mouthed boys continued to gaze as the regal femmes squeezed one another’s breasts and buttocks, their kiss becoming deeper and more needful, the girls moaning hotly when it finally broke, Sally quickly suckling Bunnie’s tender throat.  “Ohhh…. Sally-girl, Sally-girl… sweet, sweet Sally-girl… I get wet just from your lil’ munk nibbles...”  
       Sally’s hand slipped in, slowly petting Bunnie’s supple, dampening mound as she suckled and kissed the other side of the rabbit’s throat.  “Mmm...we’ll give the boys the grand tour shortly,” nodded Sally.  “But first...let’s see if our fox is telling the truth.”  Sally winked at Bunnie, the giggling rabbit again lowering her head to lick and suckle one side of the cabbit’s erection as Sally took on the other, the girls sandwiching his straining muscle between their hungry lips.  They jointly devoured Yuki’s cock, loudly licking and suckling his barbed mushroom head as Bunnie slipped her hand up to caress the cabbit’s soft ears.  Reaching over, Sally stroked Tails’ cock, the fox boy eagerly watching the artful double-team.  
       Yuki’s belly went flat and taut, his chest heaving from the heavenly but unmerciful stimulation.  He watched raptly as the girls alternated sucking his cock, slipping into one warm, eager mouth, then the other, then back, sometimes both, the lovely ladies’ licky tongues finding every little curve and contour while wicking away his sugary precum as quickly as it emerged.  “NNNNNGGHH!!” growled the gape-mouthed cabbit, practically clawing into the couch as the onslaught careened him headlong towards toe-curling climax.  “Suh-Sally!?  B-Bunnie!?!  I-- I’m gonna COME if you keep doing that!!”  His voice strained and desperate, the cabbit’s eyes began to draw shut as the intense, tingly pressure of imminent orgasm began to build, his body slipping inexorably from his control.  Rather than heed the youth, Sally and Bunnie targeted the cabbit’s cockhead, sucking and licking it even more eagerly.  A series of low, guttural grunts shook the cabbit’s chest, his teeth gnashing and core flaring as his cock began to leak, pulsating as a near fountain of cum burst forth.  “NNNNGGHHH…  GAHH!!  GAHH!!  GAHH!!  GAHH!  UHH!!  UUUHHHH!!”  Impressed and slurping hungrily, the girls could barely keep the cabbit’s convulsing body in place, his hips bucking and thrusting as copious amounts of hot, splashy seed shot near and far.  What wasn’t at least partially swallowed or licked away by the delighted duo splattered their faces, hair and breasts.  Even the boys weren’t spared, some of the cabbit’s cream hitting their faces and the couch cushions beyond as Tails flinched and giggled.  
       “Heehee!  WOW!” beamed the fox, wiping his cheek with a finger.  “See?  Told ya so, and that’s the biggest one yet!”
       As the last spurts oozed from his prick, the girls slowed their suckling and stroking, the giggling duo beginning the considerable task of cleaning the cabbit’s cum from his cock, belly and themselves, each taking turns to lick or kiss one another clean.  Gradually climbing from his near-blackout climax. Yuki drifted serenely into a powerful, core-cooling afterglow.  “My goodness!” chimed Bunnie, sucking her fingers and licking her wrist.  “Y’all weren’t kidding!  He’s a dang firehose!  Mmm...and very sweet-tasting, too.”  Kissing Yuki’s emptied, still-throbbing cock, the belle rabbit winked and excused herself to retrieve a towel.
       “Always are at that age,” snickered Sally, kissing Yuki’s cock and drum-tight ballsack before elegantly wiping her forearms with her discarded top.  “That was something else, bunny-boy.  I’m not [i]complaining[/i], mind you.  You must’ve been saving it up!”
       “N-not really,” croaked Yuki, the flushed, dizzied cabbit shakily rearing up on his elbows.  “I--I play with it...a-a couple times a day...and I always shoot lots.  But that...that was [i]really[/i] a lot, hehe.”
       “We had a contest once to see who could shoot the farthest,” snickered Tails.  “One guess who won!”
       Yuki blushed brightly and laughed nervously, soon nuzzling with Sally.  “What you guys did...thank you…  You two are s-so sexy!” 
        “Aww, it’s our pleasure Yuki,” smiled Sally, kissing the cabbit’s cheek as Bunnie returned, wiping her face before handing the towel to Sally.  
       Bunnie’s eyes widened.  “Did I hear a couple times a [i]day?[/i]  Hope so, ’cos us girls want to pop our corks too.  You best be reloadin’ that squirt gun while we tend to Tails here.”  Smiling at the fox, Bunnie took Tails’ hands and pulled him from the couch, standing him up as she knelt.  “Hey, Tails,” grinned Bunnie, kissing the excited fox’s belly and rubbing thighs as she gazed up at him.  “You up for a little ‘front door, back door’?  I’ll take the front,” giggled the rabbit, rubbing her slit.  Tails watched and nodded mutely as the rabbit happily took his cock in her mouth.
       “And I’ll take the back,” grinned Sally, gently parting Tails’ poofy namesakes as she knelt behind, holding the fox’s hips and pressing her face firmly between his cheeks, the chipmunk’s experienced tongue licking over his pink pucker.
       Tails blinked, curling his hands to his chest at first, the suddenly stimulated fox uncertain who or what to touch in the face of the double-tongued invasion of private, pleasurable places.  “Ooohhh!  Tuh-- two against one!” he moaned, his small frame wobbling as Bunnie suckled faster and Sally rimmed more forcefully.  “Nnngghh… n-not fair, I-- I won’t last at ALL!”  A long, deep moan punctuated the fox’s protest as his eyes began to draw shut.
       “No one’s asking you to last,” slurped Bunnie, licking and pumping Tails’ rod as she gazed seductively up at him, displaying her long, pink tongue and willing throat.  “Sweet Yuki reminded me just how good fresh cream can be.  I’ll bet you’d like to gimme some, too...”  Trembling as perspiration beaded on his temple, Tails shakily placed one hand atop Bunnie’s head, the other reaching back and lacing fingers with Sally as her other hand pried his buttocks wider, the chipmunk femme’s tongue sliding and prodding and licking assertively against his foxhole and feather-soft taint. 
       The royal treatment was not lost on Yuki, catching his breath as he lay back on the couch, his briefly flagging cock stirring back to life as he watched his fox friend get eaten from both sides.  Stroking himself and watching avidly, Yuki whispered as if only Tails could hear.  “She’s licking your ass…  dude, that’s hot!  Does it feel good?”
       “It feels am--AHH!  Amuh--mazing!” quivered Tails, his body beginning to tremble as Sally’s hands slid up his sides and over his chest, finding and teasing the fox’s small hidden nipples as she pivoted her head, tonguing his pink foxhole in licky, lustful laps.  Bunnie switched her technique as well, alternating between fast, slurpy suckling and rapidly jerking the end of Tails’ leaking cock against her tongue as she stroked her slippery slit, goading the vulpine youth to feed her.  “I-- uhhhhh!!  You… you guys?”  Tails’s small, tufted chest began to heave, rising and falling faster and faster, the fox boy’s balls drawn up tightly as his hands stroked each girl’s lovely hair and soft ears.  [i]“B-Bunnie!?”[/i] pleaded the fox, his eyes drawing to dreamy slits above his red, flushed cheeks.  “Oh, Bunnie… Sally!  It’s... it’s gonna be cum time!  OH!!  It’s happening!!”
      “Mmmmm…. good boy!” slurped Bunnie, plunging her mouth down and bobbing faster as the fox began to moan and huff.  Sally gently pinched and rolled the fox’s hard little nips as her tongue wiggled and prodded his ring, which began to spasm and clench rhythmically against it.  The rabbit’s welcoming mouth pressed all the way to the hilt, swallowing the whole of Tails’ cock as it began to pulse, the young fox given no quarter.
       “I’m COMING!!  AHHHH!!!”  Tails yelped and gripped the girls’ heads as rapid, energetic spurts of thin, hot fox seed burst down Bunnie’s throat, the rabbit stroking her swollen slit faster still as she swallowed each one, not so much as a drop escaping.  Coming up for air, Sally kissed Tails’ rump and smiled from around is hip, gently flicking his nips to provoke his climax, grinning as she watched her able teammate gulp down all he had to offer.  Flushed, panting and reddened, Tails’ body shook as Bunnie at last allowed his drained organ to slowly slip from her lips, smooching the tip before standing and lovingly kissing the fox’s lips.  Nuzzling in, Sally kissed Tails as well, then Bunnie, the fox barely able to stand without their help.  “Hehe… I feel dizzy,” giggled the fox, wobbling over to the couch and plopping down next to the cabbit.  “You… you guys are amazing,” panted Tails, who then glanced over at the cabbit’s crotch.  “Wow!  You-- you’re already hard again, Yuki?”

       “How could I not be!?” grinned the excited cabbit.  “After watching that?  I wanna do more!”
      Bunnie grinned and nodded, slowly circling her fingertips over her pussy.  Oh, you’re [i]on[/i], bunny-cat.  My man-in-the-boat is seriously wet now, and he needs a good rocking!”  Grabbing Yuki’s hand, Bunnie practically hoisted the youth from the couch.  “I vote the four of us adjourn to the boudoir, shall we?”  
       Sally took Tails by the hands and kissed each as she nodded to Bunnie.  “What do you think, foxy?  Think you could fire off another round for Bunnie and I?”
       “Anything for you guys!” beamed Tails, the resilient fox leaping to his feet and firing up his namesakes.  Smiling confidently, he kissed each of Sally’s hands and gripped them tight.  “May I, m’lady?”
       Sally giggled and winked.  “You may, Captain Prower.”  With that, Tails hoisted himself and his royal passenger slowly towards the cathedral ceiling and into the loft, where he set Sally safely down on the enormous bed.  The chipmunk giggled as the agile fox landed gently atop her with a kiss.  
       “Show off,” snickered Bunnie, gazing up at the loft and taking Yuki’s other hand.  “Looks like us bunnyfolk gotta do it old school and use the stairs.”
       “I don’t mind,” smiled Yuki bashfully.  “So long as I get to be with you.  Maybe I could carry you up the stairs and be [i]really[/i] old school,” he chuckled.
       “Aww, bless your heart,” giggled Bunnie, leaning in and kissing the cabbit sweetly.  “But I weigh a bit more than I look, thanks to the cybernetics and such,” she smiled softly.  “And I ain’t gonna risk you hurtin’ yourself.  We got more in store for that sweet lil’ tush of yours.”  Before Yuki could object, the robotically enhanced rabbit scooped him into her arms, carrying the surprised cabbit like a bride up the long staircase to join the others.  “Don’t worry,” she winked, squeezing the blushing youth’s rump and nuzzling his ears, “I ain’t tellin’ nobody.”
       Situated under skylights, the loft was open, airy and glowed with natural light.  A cavernous bath, wardrobe and changing area beckoned on the far side, while an elegant dressing table and reading chairs anchored the other.  The bulk of the space, however, was devoted to the singular feature: a lavishly large, sturdy bed piled high with silken pillows.  Tails and Sally had wasted no time settling into the latter, the tawny princess now laying on her back, head comfortably propped on pillows, legs spread and slightly drawn up as the fox boy lay between on his belly.  He leisurely licked and sucked her pussy, alternating his attentions between her lovely mound, silky lips and firm, roused clit.  The chipmunk moaned and melted with pleasure, caressing Tails’ soft cheeks and velvety ears, the fox eager to showcase his skills upon the royal muff.
       “Watch and learn,” grinned Bunnie, gingerly setting Yuki beside Tails before laying on her back next to Sally.  “Tails knows his way around the kootch, honey-bun.  Have a go like he’s doin’, and don’t be afraid to wander ‘round a bit.”  Yuki carefully studied Tails’ practiced kissing and lapping as the cabbit slowly rubbed his fingers over Bunnie’s cunt, teasing her open and quickly noticing how hard and responsive her clit had become.  Confident he had enough roadmap to proceed, the young cabbit hooked his arms around Bunnie’s legs and dove in, gamely suckling the whole of her mound, lips, and clit hungrily, in time licking in to work over her more subtle curves and clefts.  A feral, almost predatory hunger stirred inside the cabbit as he slowly began to master more of her soft, pink, juicy flesh, her squirms, moans and gasps egging him on, blood surging into his cock as his core lit up her lower belly.
       “Lord a-mercy!” huffed Bunnie, wiggling her hips as the cabbit sucked and savored her pussy, using the flat of his long, faintly raspy tongue to carpet her clit repeatedly with long, slow, deliberate licks.  Bunnie grabbed Yuki’s head and moaned, the rabbit-cabbit commotion enough to encourage Tails to be more assertive as well, working over Sally’s equally lovely, wet flower from different angles, his tongue dancing wet, firm circles in and around her hole, twin tails held proudly aloft as his fox-cock hardened anew.  “You’re a--UHH!!--oh, yissss!  You [i]are[/i] a fast learner!  Get that kootch, boy!  Get it!”
       Cupping and caressing her breasts, Sally moaned as well, blushing as she watched the males’ competitive cunnilingus.  Panting and licking their lips, the ladies looked at one another briefly and nodded silent agreement.  “All right, switch off boys,” grinned Sally, pinching and rolling her hardened nipples.  “Time to check each other’s work.”  The males looked at the girls, then at each other, their lips and cheeks still glistening as they giggled and crawled over one another to trade places, the cabbit’s rehardened cock brushing warmly over Tails’ rump in passing.  
       “Look out, Tails,” snickered Yuki, “I’m so horny right now that I might bone you by accident.” 
       “That would be pretty fun to watch,” muttered Bunnie slyly to Sally as Tails giggled bashfully and took his place between the rabbit’s legs.  Yuki likewise faced off with Sally’s pussy and happily kissed it, parting her slickly with his fingers and marvelling at her pink perfection.  “Wow, yours is really beautiful too, Miss Sal-- er, Sally.”  The chipmunk briefly whispered back to Bunnie but the boys missed the little exchange, distracted by their respective assignments.  Yuki’s newness to eating pussy had nearly evaporated, the eager cabbit proving himself a carnivorous natural, trying different angles, subtle fingering and taking note each time Sally moaned louder or grabbed his ears more firmly.  The princess and her belle friend soon filled the loft with louder cries of pleasure as their young edged them closer to climax.  Panting and leaking, the lust-filled and hypersensitive cabbit grinned carnally up over Sally’s torso, his core glinting brightly as the tip of his tongue danced wet circles around her regal, erect clit.  “Hehe, I’m going in.  Bet I last longer than you, Tails.”
       “It’s not a race, silly,” winked Tails at Yuki, tenderly licking and fingering Bunnie’s slickened clit and labia respectively.  “I don’t get to be with the girls much, so I… I like to take my time.”  
       “Such a softie,” exhaled Bunnie dreamily, her face flushed and damp.  “We’ll take all the time we need, sweetie-fox.  But get ready to make Sally happy first.  I still gots a score to settle.”  The aroused, sassy rabbit turned to Yuki and tilted her head.  “Well now, young buck.  I do admit, you got a lot figured out already.  But it takes more than a little bushwhacking to impress[i]me[/i].”  Bunnie grinned slyly at Sally, the flushed chipmunk biting her lower lip and caressing Yuki’s ear as he licked and sucked her swollen vulva, his other ear slightly cocked as he heard Bunnie’s challenge.  “Sally-girl?  Somebody’s feline half is feeling miiighty prideful.  I think a royal takedown is in order.”
       “Agreed, sweetie,” grinned Sally, leaning over and kissing Bunnie sweetly on the lips, caressing her breasts as she glanced ominously at Yuki.  “He’s yours, Bunnie.  Give no quarter.”  
       “Yeah!”  Before the cabbit could speak, the energized Bunnie seized him by the shoulders, effortlessly flopping Yuki on his back as Tails giggled and scrambled to the safety of Sally’s arms.  Tossing her tawny, flowing hair and ears, the rabbit straddled the cabbit and locked her shiny, powerful legs along the outside of his as she took hold of his resurgent prick.  “Oh, I’m gonna enjoy this,” smirked the belle rabbit, a wry smile crossing her lips as she lowered her pussy to Yuki’s cock.  The riveted, leaking youth gasped loudly as his thick, barbed head parted her lips and speared deeply into her tight, wet, silky tunnel.  “MMMmmph!” sighed Bunnie, her hips gyrating gently as the cabbit’s inches stuffed their way deep within.  As Bunnie gripped around him to the hilt, Yuki’s mouth hung open, flecked with drool, his eyes drawing to dreamy, pleasured slits, his cock’s curves and contours throbbing in her tightness.  Reaching up, he cupped the rabbit’s lovely breasts, her soft hands guiding his as she began to ride him.  The pretext of pride quickly evaporated, falling to mutually satisfied moans and grunts as they began to fuck, the expert rider and hung, deflowered youth surprisingly well matched.  “Ohhhh, [i]sweetie-pie,[/i]” whispered Bunnie breathlessly, kissing and squeezing Yuki’s hands before returning them to her bouncing tits.  “Tails’ right...it’s not a race… you’re thick…  Ah-- I don’t want this to end!”
       Having crawled into a comfortable missionary embrace with Sally, Tails blushed as he slowly sunk his curved fox-cock into the royal recess, studiously licking his lips as Sally’s warm, wet folds slid over him, his balls soon nestled warmly against the chipmunk’s taint.  The fox’s compact frame shuddered with the intense pleasure as he held still for a moment, throbbing and leaking inside his royal lover.  “Oh, Sally,” moaned Tails, his namesakes arching over the pair as she cuddled him close and kissed. “I missed you… hnnnnn…”  his small, rounded buns pursed cutely as he began with gentle, loving thrusts.
       Casting a satisfied smile at the moaning cabbit and riding rabbit, Sally turned and kissed Tails again deeply before the fox nestled and rubbed his face into her warm, silky cleavage, the chipmunk caressing and squeezing his back and rump.  “Missed you too, my foxy… I know you like it soft and sweet.  Though--uhhnn!--part of you is very, [i]very[/i] hard,” she giggled, giving Tails a series of loud, playful smooches.  Smiling bashfully, Tails returned the love pecks and moaned gratefully, thrusting faster before lowering his lips to suckle one of the chipmunk’s full, erect nipples.  “Ohhhh!” moaned Sally, gyrating her hips and helping the fox deepen his thrusts.  “That’s it, my love… take my goodies… getting so… nnnnfff…. so [i]big[/i] now!”
       Bunnie grinned down at Yuki, bouncing harder and faster on his slick rod as the cabbit licked his lips, watching her beautiful breasts, ears and bangs bounce in time with her body, his cock sliding in and out of her tight cunt with increasing speed.  He gnashed his teeth, brow furrowing around his glowing core as he started to match her thrusts, his balls slapping into her buttocks as a primal lust built and boiled in his body, the cabbit’s more predatory side emerging again as he clawed at her back.  “Ha!” sneered Bunny, reaching down and pinching the youth’s erect nipples, causing his head to slap back against the mattress, a loud moan escaping his lips.  “First lesson of riding: the rider [i]always[/i] keeps their beast under control...”  Yuki hissed and grunted, panting faster as his cock began to swell and leak copiously inside the wet, hot rabbit hole, slickening it further.  Releasing his nipples, Bunnie tilted her head, licking her lips and cupping her tits provocatively.  “But maybe, just [i]maybe[/i], we oughtta let you just buck free, bunny-boy.  Let’s see what you got for me!”
       Yuki’s panting paused as he blinked up to Bunnie.  “Got… for you?” he puzzled, but the rabbit was already grabbing his wrists and pulling him up and over herself, spreading her legs as she flopped unceremoniously on her back, jiggling the entire bed and its occupants alike.
       “I WANT it, Yuki!” coaxed Bunnie, eagerly rubbing the young cabbit’s chest and sides as he repositioned himself topside and sunk his cock back into her.  “If this really is your first time bangin’, I better see me some fireworks and fire hoses, boy!  Now [i]fuck[/i] me silly...an’ don’t stop!”
       “Yes, ma’am!” grinned Yuki sweatily, the freedom of movement allowing him to plunge his cock freely into the rabbit’s juicy pink pocket, filling and fucking faster now, head to hilt, over and over, piston-like.  His aching nutsack slowly clenched tight as it smacked furiously into her, the cabbit free to kiss, suckle and lick with his counterpart as she wantonly fondled and tugged her nipples, then his; the squared-off, sweaty combatants growing faster and louder by the moment. 
       Tails blushed, thrusting faster himself as the bed began to vibrate, the fox looking askance at his friend’s increasingly blurry buttocks as Yuki rammed his rod deep inside Bunnie, the fox and chipmunk’s approach almost leisurely by comparison.  Turning his chin, Sally kissed Tails sweetly and gave him a loving, doe-eyed smile.  “Not a race,” she whispered as the others hollered and smacked inches away.  “You know what your princess likes.”  Smiling bashfully, Tails nodded and took Sally in a close, full body embrace, kissing with her passionately as he took his time, thrusting steadily and savoring her silken tightness.  Sally’s hands roamed over the fox’s frame, squeezing his buttocks, combing through his back and caressing his ears and chest in turn, the fox picking up speed with each moaning encouragement.  As Tails’ lips again locked with Sally’s, their eyes closed, his fingers rolling and squeezing her erect nipples as his hips bucked on their own, the young pilot’s moment steadily approaching.  No words were spoken, nor were they needed.  The young flier and plundered princess moaned and whimpered into each others’ mouths as Tails hilted and ejaculated deep within her.  As his thin, intensely hot seed flooded her, the fox’s throbbing heat and slowing strokes saw Sally climax right on his heels, her juicy squeezing and rhythmic gasps mirroring his release.  Smiling gratefully, Sally squeezed and nuzzled the spent fox, keeping him inside as their respective orgasms died down into bliss.
       Bunnie’s lovely ears and locks tossed side to side, the perspiring rabbit huffing and squealing as Yuki gamely crammed her cunt with a full-on cabbit-cock thrashing, his partially barbed prick coursing in and out with a blur.  “Oh, gods!” she yelped, clawing his back as his balls bashed her taint, the cabbit now leaking copiously and threatening to unleash.  “AH--  AH-- Ah can’t hold off!” she slurred desperately.  “Yer hittin’ every little thang, Yuki!  Oh mah sweet boy, I’m coming, I’m coming, I’m coming!  Get it!  YESSS!!!  I’m COMING!!”  Fearful of injuring the cabbit if she lost control of her grip, the enhanced rabbit grabbed the mattress, her robotic hand practically tearing out a chunk as her climax reached crescendo.  The rabbit’s dripping-wet pussy gripped and pushed and thrashed the cabbit’s prick as she bucked her hips into him, the loft echoing with a long series of repeated gasps and hollering as an explosive climax overtook them both, her skin afire and body tingling head to toe, even within parts long replaced by enhancements.  
       His brow sweaty and furrowed, the nearby veins aglow from his fiery core, the growling, speechless cabbit’s face tightened into an orgasmic mask; eyes shut, mouth agape, ears back and tongue curled as he came even harder than before.  The chest heaving Yuki’s pubic bone slammed into Bunnie’s and held as his swollen cock filled her with copious bursts of cum, some of which squirted from between their bodies as her rabbit hole was quickly flooded to overflow.  Tails and Sally cuddled as they took in the cabbit-rabbit pairing’s happy, sticky end, their long-eared co-lovers collapsing wetly atop one another, ending at last with a long, dreamy kiss.
       A casual visitor arriving at the cabin that evening would scarce suspect what had transpired earlier that day.  Loving, post-coital caresses.  Luxurious naps taken arm-in-arm.  Explanations given for this or that scar.  Embarrassing retellings of other lovers and escapades.  More tender kisses.  Mutual showers, the careful drying and brushing of hair and fur.  By the time sunset had cast its glorious colors over the reddening hills, the cabin was aglow with cheerful chat, good food and a roaring fire.  Sally, Bunnie and Tails eagerly recalled their fighting pasts for the fascinated cabbit, from disastrous setbacks to near escapes to many hard-won victories.  They talked well into the wee hours, the fire dying down and the skies bathed in cold stars before the foursome retired, with promises for more adventure come daybreak.  The boys woke somewhat early with a familiar, persistent stiffness that came as no surprise to the girls, capitalizing on the situation and commencing another round of lovemaking.  It was near the end of this round, as breakfast-time drew near, that the girls made their unorthodox request...
       “I’ll fix us up something special this morning if you boys both help,” grinned Bunnie, the rabbit running her fingertip thoughtfully down Yuki’s chest and belly.  “I don’t know about y’all, but my nethers is sore after all that,” she laughed.  “And there ain’t nothing like a stack o’pancakes after some morning love.”  Bunnie looked at Sally and winked, the chipmunk winking back.  “Except, there’s ooone last thing Sally-girl and I feel you should try before we get up, Yuki-bun.  If you’re up for it, that is.  It’s kinda advanced.”
       “Sure, I think I could go again, easy!” grinned Yuki, relaxing against the piled pillows.  “But what do you mean by advanced?”  Yuki cocked an eye curiously at Bunnie as Tails leaned in to listen as well.
       “Well, not advanced per se.  How about... adventurous?” mused Sally, reaching over and slowly rubbing her fingertips over Bunnie’s breasts as the recently spent femmes relaxed side by side.  “It’s a real treat for us girls because we don’t have to do very much.  Tails is really good at it, too.  Isn’t that right, foxy?”  Sally winked at Tails, whose face suddenly lit up.
       “Oh, THAT one!” beamed Tails, nodding enthusiastically as he fondled himself and smiled at the cabbit.  “They’re right, it’s awesome.  I…  I really like it.  Quite a lot,” he blushed, looking slowly over the cabbit’s reclining form between Sally and Bunnie as the girls cuddled the cabbit close.  Straddling Yuki’s legs, Tails looked hopefully at Yuki with his big blue eyes.  “What do you say?”
       “I say this has been the best weekend ever!” grinned Yuki, slowly stroking himself as he looked at each lovely lady nuzzling and nibbling his ears in the pillow-pile, their soft breasts brushing his chest and shoulders.  “I’ve never felt so relaxed...so confident,” he smiled, taking Sally’s hand and kissing it.  “I’m up for anything you guys wanna show me!”
       “That’s the spirit, Yuki-cutie!” giggled Bunnie, kissing Sally’s other hand and blowing a kiss over to Tails.  “You heard him, foxy.  Make us proud!”
       Nodding and blushing, Tails smiled and licked his lips as his curved cock slowly hardened between his thighs.  “Okay, Yuki.  You got the easy part.  Just lay back with the girls.”  Flashing a thumbs up, Yuki relaxed and took a deep breath, giggling with the chipmunk and rabbit as they drew little patterns on his chest and belly with their fingers and planted small kisses across his warm, flushed face.  The press of feminine flesh sandwiching his body accelerated Yuki’s arousal and anticipation as the straddling fox gently leaned forward and ran his hands through the cabbit’s downy thighs.  “I hope you like it, Yuki.  I… I’ve been wanting to do this for a while now.”  Smiling knowingly, Sally gently took hold of Yuki’s wrist, pulling the cabbit’s hand away from his cock and placing it on her velvety thigh.
       “You… do what now?” questioned Yuki, cocking an eye at Tails as the fox leaned in and gripped the base of the cabbit’s erection, admiring his friend’s girth and heft as he stroked it slowly up and down, watching the satiny foreskin slide over the soft barbs.  “T-Tails?  What are you doing!?”
       “You, silly,” chuckled Tails shyly, kissing the tip of Yuki’s cock.  The cabbit gasped, his eyes and mouth opening wide with surprise.  The fox’s mouth opened as well, taking in an impressive portion of the cabbit’s cock as Tails closed his warm, wet lips around it.  Yuki immediately felt his friend’s long, wet, dexterous tongue curl against the underside of his penis, licking down to where the shaft met his ballsack, the fox boy’s head slowly lowering until his black button nose nestled firmly into the cabbit’s blue pubic fur.  Feeling the cabbit’s bulbous, barbed head throb against his throat, the aroused fox moaned, his muffled voice vibrating into Yuki’s tasty flesh.  “MMMmmpphh!”  Tails closed his eyes, savoring his friend’s masculine tastes and textures, losing himself in the moment as he exhaled hotly into the cabbit’s crotch.
       “Muh..Mother chaos!” stammered Yuki under his breath, his body tensing as his cock throbbed vigorously in the other male’s mouth.  Tails slowly allowed Yuki’s glistening member to emerge from his lips, the fox boy swirling his tongue against the underside, frenulum and barbs as he pulled up, only to plunge his mouth down again, hungrily bobbing the cabbit’s shaft. “He’s..he’s sucking my cock!”
       “Indeed he is,” whispered Sally sensuously, caressing Yuki’s hand as she slowly guided it to her slit.  “Very well, I might add.”
       “B-but what if--OHHHH!!--what if…  I-I dunno...if Sonic finds out!?” panted Yuki, moaning as Tails slipped a hand under his balls and squeezed.
       The girls shared a laugh as Tails looked up and smiled, gently slapping Yuki’s wet cock against his tongue, lips and chin.  “Finds out what?” giggled Bunnie, slowly caressing Sally’s breasts from across Yuki’s chest as they watched the fox eagerly resume servicing the cabbit.  “Who do ya think Tails practices on all year?”  The fox boy’s big, blue, innocent eyes gazed up at Yuki as his head bobbed and pivoted lustfully.  “Oh, he’s good, sugar,” nodded Bunnie approvingly.  “He’s [i]real[/i] good.  Should be with Sonic’s big ol’ horn.”
        “He did learn from us, didn’t he?” murred Sally, brushing her breasts against the surprised cabbit’s face as he reflexively petted her warm, slippery slit. 
       Bunnie nodded slowly, moaning as she felt the chipmunk fondle her, teasing her own pussy apart and rubbing her clit as the fox boy’s fellatio gradually picked up pace.  “Funny kiss 101, hehe.  You and I were so [i]bad[/i] back then, Sally-girl.”  The rabbit tilted her head and licked her lips approvingly.  “Yeah… you go, boy.  Suck that big ol’ dick!  And as for [i]you[/i]...”  Bunnie grinned mischievously at Yuki as Sally pressed her perky tits to his face.  “Y’all got some suckin’ of your own to do!”
       “Tuh-- Tails?  Sally!?  I--”  Yuki swallowed hard as his throat got tight, his chest rising and falling as Sally grinned and carefully squeezed her nipples in a particular way.  To the cabbit’s surprise, two thin, hot streams of snow-white milk shot from Sally’s breasts, splashing the cabbit and rabbit’s faces alike, the former giggling girlishly as the latter gasped loudly and reflexively licked his lips.  The squirty chipmunk grinned and squeezed again, directing more milk to Yuki’s face.  The mere touch and taste of sweet lactate brought out an even louder, guttural cabbit moan, abruptly muffled as Sally pressed her wet nipple to his lips.  The cabbit suckled hungrily, growling as he fed from one spraying spigot, then the other, while below the fox boy savored his precum, sucking the cabbit’s cock faster, his practiced mouth and fist now pumping his meat in unison.  As he lay sandwiched between the buxom beauties, suckling their luscious, damp tits in turn, Yuki fingered Sally’s wet slit as he pawed and groped Bunnie’s breasts, switching off at intervals, suckling and groping at will.  The cabbit could scarcely squirm or come up for air, his core glowing fiercely as the girls suckled and played with his ears and rock-hard nipples.  His entire body began to quake with impending release as hands roamed over his body, he could feel the fellating, whimpering fox masturbating furiously against his legs with one hand as the other pumped his leaking rod.  As the stimulation from all sides billowed, Yuki’s core became hot, glowing brighter still--and then it happened.  
       The cabbit could suddenly “see” himself, plain as day.  But from outside his own body, as if observing the foursome from above, his third sight floating effortlessly as his body felt waves of ecstasy.  But the vision, tantalizing though it was, was merely a fleeting glimpse, one that winked from the amazed cabbit’s mind like a daydream as the next moment a powerful orgasm crashed through his body like a wave.  He could not speak.  His body now a conduit of release, Yuki moaned deeply and loudly into Sally’s breast, suckling life from her, while further down his own fluid suddenly emptied vigorously into the fox’s mouth.  A gossamer strand of saliva mixed with milk connected Yuki’s moaning, wet lips to Sally’s tit as he felt Tails swallow his cum, which shot out in large, thick spurts.  A brief gulp for air by the almost overwhelmed fox allowed some of the seed to fountain everywhere, splashing the cabbit’s belly and the fox’s face, the girls giggling delightedly at the impressive sight.  The sound, scent and taste of the orgasm he gave his friend pushed Tails to the very edge of climax, the fox suckling, kissing and licking his sticky, spurty prize, jerking himself furiously and moaning loudly as he came as well, spraying his belly, chest and cabbit legs in the process.  
       Once he had emptied the cabbit’s still-twitching prick, Tails gingerly pulled off, swallowing one last time as he sat, panting on his haunches and idly rubbing his stomach with a trembling hand.  “Wuh-- whoa… I can’t believe how much there was,” blinked the flushed fox, looking down and surveying the mess on his body.  “Even I couldn’t get it all, hehe.  You’re something else, Yuki!”  The fox gently crawled atop the dazed, sweaty cabbit and kissed him sweetly.  “Hope you liked your gift,” he nuzzled, his flushed face turning redder.  “I sure did.”
       “O-Of course, foxy,” panted the cabbit as Sally and Bunnie smiled approvingly and sweetly kissed the bonded boys.  “That’s...a pretty special gift...just glad you didn’t drown,” he winked, hugging the warm, damp fox close.  “Maybe there’s more stuff we can try to give each other sometime,” mused the cabbit, bringing a bright smile to the fox’s face, which Yuki kissed sweetly.  
       “I think there’s a [i]lot[/i] we can all give one another,” smiled Sally, kissing the each of the others in turn and petting Yuki’s ear.  “But with so much to learn, perhaps retreat time needs to be longer.  And more frequent.”
       “More is good when it comes to these two,” grinned Bunnie, idly rubbing Tails’ back and rump.  “Mayhaps we might have let a couple others jump in, make a whole week of it!”
       “We’ll discuss it over breakfast,” nodded Sally, sweeping Yuki’s bangs aside from his cooled core.  “I think we shall be seeing more of you, young Yuki.  And I know [i]you[/i] can now see more of us,” she winked, gently touching the faceted gem.  “If you practice,  Your gifts are many and they shall be revealed to you in time.”
       Yuki blinked in astonishment at the regal chipmunk.  “You know?  Or… you saw it too?  What does it mean, though?   Why can I see like that?”
       Sally, Bunnie and Tails smiled and glanced at one another knowingly before Bunnie spoke.  “Like I says, a lotta folks is afeared of what’s different.  But not us.  The fact we’re different is what makes us all stronger.  We’ll help ya train, Yuki-bun.  But ya better bring that sweet butt of yours back up here when Tails tells you, ya hear?”
[i]Two days later…[/i]
       “Oof!” moaned Tails, rubbing his belly as he lay on his side on a picnic blanket underneath a huge tree.  A sunny brook babbled happily behind as small birds hopped and tittered nearby, making quick work of some discarded bread crust.  “I love sweets, but even I can’t handle [i]two[/i] pieces of Bunnie’s lemon meringue pie.  And there’s still a whole pie left!”
       “Well, at least there’s less stuff to carry home now,” grinned the cabbit, wiping stray crumbs from his mouth with the back of his hand before laying behind the full fox and sighing contently in the afternoon shade.  “Can’t believe Bunnie gave us all that.  You’d think we were hiking thirty miles!  Mmm…”  Yuki carefully squeezed Tails by the midriff and nuzzled the fox’s neck.  “I… I really wanted to thank you for letting me come on this retreat.”
       “You came LOTS of times!” giggled the fox, sleepily lacing his fingers with the cabbit’s and squeezing.
       “You know what I mean!” snickered Yuki, gently play-humping the fox boy as the dappled sunlight danced across their smiling faces.  Tails turned his head and winked at Yuki before planting a soft peck on his chin.  “Silly fox.  No, it was amazing.  Truly!  Hehe, I can still see most of it now.  Some of it like I’m watching...floating, even!”  The cabbit rubbed his core gently before cuddling sleepily with the fox in his arms.
       Tails draped his namesakes over both their bodies, his eyes relaxing to gentle slits as he yawned.  “That’s really cool… second sight.  Wish I could fly with my mind, but I gotta use my tails, hehe.  I’ll bet Sally knows people you can train with.  Your power, I mean.  You already know about the sexy stuff.”
       “Either way, I can’t wait ’til next time,” grinned the dozy cabbit.  “That seems like forever, though.  Wish we were going back next weekend already.”
       Tails squeezed Yuki’s hand and held it close to his chest.  “You’ll be the first to know when it’s time to go back, trust me,” grinned Tails.  “And maybe you could practice with me again, too.  You know.  Sometime when you’re not busy chasing after girls.”  Tails wiggled his rump against Yuki’s and and smiled, closing his eyes and taking a deep, dreamy breath.
       “I don’t think there is such a time,” chuckled Yuki softly.  “I am a cabbit, after all.  But I can always make exceptions for a certain fox friend.”
