Nicole's First Love

The last rays of twilight slipped between the curtains,  illuminating Tails' hut as he sat at his work bench, head hung low, lost in thought.  He hadn't moved from that spot since the end of the last Freedom Fighter mission earlier that day. Papers of every shape and size lay scattered along the table's surface, filled with schematics, diagrams, blueprints, and the fox's personal thoughts.  

The air behind Tails began to shift and distort.  A three-dimensional wireframe formed on the floor, quickly building its way up towards the ceiling as particles of light and color coalesced into the shape behind the leading edge.  From slender legs and shapely hips, to ample chest and expressive face; where once there was nothing now stood a female lynx, her violet shawl hugging the curves of her body.  At last Nicole, the sentient AI to whom this construct belonged, opened the eyes of her new-formed body, finalizing its transformation from computer image into a very real woman.

"Tails?" she said, "You missed the debriefing."  When he failed to respond, the digital lynx moved closer, asking again, "Tails, what's wrong?  Are you damaged?"  Again, the fox paid her inquiry no mind.  It was only when Nicole placed a hand on his shoulder did he finally react to her presence.  Tails gave a small yelp at her touch, blinking as if waking from a dream as he turned to face his unexpected guest.


"Oh, Nicole," he signed, recognizing the concerned lynx staring at him.  "I'm sorry I didn't hear you.  I was just thinking..." His voice trailed off, the memories still painfully fresh in his mind as his gaze fell to the table once again.


"About the mission?" Nicole finished his statement.  At Tails' slow nod, she considered how best to console the heartbroken boy.  Although she had only been present in her original body (the pocket computer Princess Sally kept by her side at all times,)  she had been aware of the basic events.  Those, combined with the detailed debriefing not an hour ago had painted a very grim picture of what had happened earlier that day, specifically between Tails and the vixen he had been enamored with since they first met.

"How could she?"  Nicole began to answer, but stopped when she realized that the fox was not addressing her, but himself.  "How could she leave us for that... that fake Sonic?  How could she leave me!?"  His last word came out as a half-sob, tears beginning to stain his cheek fur.  With that crack, the floodgates burst open and Tails cradled his head in both hands, unable to keep himself from weeping openly in front of the lynx.

His sobs were short-lived as a pair of surprisingly strong arms lifted him from the chair, spun him around, and pulled him into Nicole's embrace.  She effortlessly stifled his tears by giving him a deep, passionate kiss, closing her eyes in delight as she slipped her tongue past his unresisting lips.  Tails was stunned at this sudden display of affection.  In the time since Nicole had first crafted this body he had never seen her display any sort of romantic affection or desire for anyone, and now here she was, eagerly pressing against him.  The twin points of her nipples were digging into his chest like tiny spears, seeking the center of his being.  Her warm breath mingled with his as her tongue explored every nook and cranny of his maw, its distinctive feline texture scraping away at his negative thoughts.

Tails' knees were shaking as Nicole broke the kiss, her arms supporting his weight while he struggled to recover.  The embrace lasted only a few moments, but the fox boy felt as if he had been in her arms his whole life and was only now aware of it.  "Nicole, I-" She placed a single finger over his lips, sealing his words.

"I am sorry if I have overstepped the bounds of our friendship," Nicole said softly, "but I could not stand to see you in such a state."  A rosy blush spread across her cheeks as she leaned close, her lips brushing against his for an instant.  "And the truth is, I have held these feelings within me for far too long.  Tails, I like you... a lot, and I want us to be more than friends."  Tails' eyes bugged out as his mind took in what he'd just heard.  Nicole leaned in to kiss him again, but stopped when she felt something hard press against her hip letting one hand drop to locate the foreign object.  Tails gave a sharp gasp as the lynx's questing fingers closed around his hardened foxhood.  Nicole's look of surprise quickly gave way to a devilishly coy smile.

"Come with me," she purred, keeping her grip on his upper shaft and leading him to the foot of his bed.  Without warning she spun around, gently shoving Tails so he fell back on to his bed, legs draping over the side.  "I'll make you forget all about that worthless vixen."  With that declaration Nicole knelt down, spread his legs apart, and took a long, luxurious lick up from the base of his lower dick before letting her lips engulf the tip.  Tails laid his head back, groaning loudly as the digital feline slowly bobbed her head, slurping up his lower shaft while stroking the other with a free hand.  Every few strokes she'd swap which pole she was sucking on, quickening her pace with each exchange.  All too soon Tails was clenching the bed sheets, fighting to prolong the intense pleasure he was experiencing.  "Nicole, I-I'm gonna..."


Nicole's response was to close her lips around both tips and suck, pumping his twin shafts furiously with her hands.  The sudden attack sent Tails careening over the edge.  He cried out, both dicks firing off inside Nicole's mouth, the lusty lynx guzzling down every drop of fox spunk she could coax out from him.

Nicole was purring as she leaned back, head pointed toward the ceiling.  She licked the few stay drops of cream off her fingers, savoring the distinctive flavor.  "Mmm, I had no idea it would be so delicious. "  She looked  at Tails, who was laying on the bed, panting but still rock hard.  "I hope you are ready lover, because I am just getting started."
