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 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 stray 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."  The violet shawl Nicole was wearing dissolved away, leaving the lynx completely naked.  Tails couldn't tear his eyes away as she began to crawl up onto the bed, licking and nibbling his sensitive flesh along the way until she was able to kiss him, purring in delight all the while.  She lingered there for a few moments before breaking away to sit astride the fox's hips, her dripping nethers only inches from the boy's lower shaft.

"You're beautiful, Nicole" Tails whispered, in awe at the sight of the feline poised to impale herself upon him.

"As are you, Tails" Nicole replied with a smile before gently sinking down, taking the fox's dick all the way to the base in one slow stroke.  She sighed in contentment as a deep desire was finally fulfilled; she and the boy she loved were finally one.  Nicole allowed herself a few moments to get accustomed to the feeling of being filled before beginning to rock her hips, the fox dick massaging her inner walls.  Tails was panting, awash in the sweet pleasure of Nicole's warm, wet flesh wrapped around him.  Her hands were kneading his shoulders as she leaned back, her paws tickling his exposed shaft.  "Wait a second," he thought, "If Nicole has her hands on my waist, then who's touching my shoulders?"  He tilted his head back as far as he could and found himself staring into the eyes of...


Nicole!?


He shook his head a few times, trying to clear is vision but the fact remained; there was a second Nicole kneeling behind him, just as lovely and naked as the first one eagerly riding him at that moment.  "Nicole? But then who-"


"We're both Nicole," the lynx crawling up to him purred, straddling his head and positioning her wet slit above his face.  "I can divide my consciousness among several avatars.  We can share everything we see, hear, ahhhh!" Both girls moaned as Tails, unable to resist any longer, started licking the tender flesh above him. "And of course, feel," the other Nicole finished, quickening her pace in response to the added stimulation.  Overwhelmed, Tails roared into the pussy covering his face, shooting his fertile seed deep inside the feline humping him.  The girls responded in kind a few moments later, soaking his crotch and filling his mouth with a flood of nectar.  All three rode the crest of pleasure as long as they could, their orgasms leaving them breathless.

Tails' afterglow was short-lived, as the lynxes rolled off him and simultaneously pushed him off the side of the bed, giggling all the while.  His landing was surprisingly soft, after which the digital pad Nicole had no doubt made receded back into the floor.


"Nicole, what's the big id- ah..." The words died mid-phrase, caught in his throat as he was transfixed by the sight before him.  While he had been sitting up, the girls had repositioned themselves on the bed.  One Nicole was on her back, while the second lay on top of her, belly to belly, both felines with their legs spread wide.  Tails couldn't tear his eyes away from the sight of their twin pussies staring back, throbbing hungrily for him.

"Sorry about the rough treatment, Tails," the Nicole on top purred, licking her lips.

"But we could not get into position with you laying on the bed," the other finished without a beat.  They wiggled their hips together, trying to entice the boy into further depravity.  "Come on lover, these kitties are hungry for your milk."

Four emerald eyes tracked the fox as he took his position.  Two feline voices mewled when two hard shafts slid into two warm, inviting holes.  Four athletic legs wrapped around a single vulpine body, locking it in place.  And three cheshire cat grins glinted in the moonlight.

Tails groaned, awash in ecstasy from the sublime sensation of being sheathed within two beautiful women at the same time.  "Ah, incredible!"  He pumped his hips slowly, knowing that moving too quickly would drive him over the edge, but the digital  lynx had other plans for him.

"And now we have you right where we want you."  Tails turned, seeing a third naked Nicole standing a few feet from him.  Like the others she was naked and beautiful, but this lynx was packing a unique modification.  Sitting right above her cleft was a perfectly formed male sheath, with the pink tip of her dick already beginning to poke free.  In seconds she was fully erect, clear pre dripping from the tapered tip and sliding down between the soft feline spines that ran along the shaft.  She ran a hand up that stiff flesh, pumping slowly while moving up behind the fox boy.  Tails gave a soft whimper when he felt that unmistakable hardness pressing against his rump, his own dicks growing harder at the touch.

"Do not be that way, Tails," she siad, grinding her dick between his cheeks, "after all, is not this your secret desire?"  Tails was horrified;  he hadn't told a single soul about his feelings, his fantasies.  It wasn't something he wanted paraded around: that he wanted to be with a herm, wanted to be taken by such a beautiful creature.  So how had Nicole found out?

"Tails, you remember that I can interface with any system in Knothole, right?"  She leaned in close, pressing her soft breasts into his back.  "Including your personal computer.  You know, the one where you are storing a private backup of all that archived security footage the Princess ordered deleted?"  Her breath tickled as she breathed her words inches from his ear.  "My favorite is the scene that took place last month, the one starring Bunnie Rabbot and Antoine D'Coolette.  I am sure you remember it?"

Tails swallowed audibly.  He knew the scene all too well, and he knew exactly how it played out.

Nicole giggled at his silence.  "Do you remember when Bunnie pinned Antoine to the floor, with his butt sticking straight up?  What did Bunnie do next?"  She didn't wait for an answer.  "She took her brand-new male shaft and rammed it into him in one clean stroke."  Her words were accompanied by the pressure of Nicole's dick pressing against his entrance, the tip just barely kissing that tight ring.  She held herself there for a few agonizing seconds before continuing, "Do you want to experience that feeling?  I will gladly give it to you, if you only ask.  Do you want me within you, my love?"

"Yes Nicole, please!"  Tails begged.  The feline smiled and pressed forward, spreading his tailhole open with her hot dick, making him moan and whimper as his dream finally came true.  Both Nicoles on the bed echoed his pleasure, reveling in the sensations from their 'sister.'  Wireframe shapes appeared on both of their crotches, quickly filling out into solid forms.  In seconds they were each sporting a hard, throbbing erection identical to the one thrusting in and out of the enraptured boy.

Between the rolling muscles milking him in the front and the spines tickling his prostate in the back, Tails was helpless; trapped between two sympathetic waves of pleasure racing towards one another.  It was too much for him to bear.  He screamed to the heavens, firing twin jets of potent fox seed into the core of the lynxes writhing in ecstasy on the bed.  They were not to be outdone, soaking each other's chests in a torrential flood, each Nicole spraying more cum than Tails could ever hope to produce.  The naughty lynx behind him wasted no time, hilting herself inside the boy and blasting out a tremendous load of feline spunk, the hot cream filling every inch of his insides.  With a gasp she pulled out, her last spurts leaving the fox's back streaked with cum.

The girls didn't give Tails a chance to recover.  Without warning they pulled him forward, gently laying him on the bed.  He watched as one of the Nicoles (he had lost track of which) spread his legs, pulled his hips up and slid her throbbing shaft into his well-lubed hole.  In seconds he was moaning in pleasure from her powerful thrusts.  Not wanting to be left out, the other two cats each took one of his arms, one wrapping his hand around her dick while the other guided his fingers into her dripping pussy.  A shift on the bed alerted Tails to the presence of a fourth Nicole, She wasted no time in crawling over the enraptured boy and eagerly drawing his upper pole into her lips, purring as her own shaft was kissed and licked by the eager young fox.

Hours passed that way, with Tails trapped in a pleasurable prison of feline sex.  All the while the Nicoles continued to increase in number until there were over a dozen herms, all standing around the bed where the exhausted fox boy lay.  As one they cried out, firing off ropes of sticky cum.  A few stray shots landed on the walls or some of the felines, but the vast majority fell on the bed, blanketing the helpless Tails in white-hot spunk.


The communal orgasm lasted over a minute.  When the last drop dripped from the last spurting feline dick there wasn't a square inch of Tails' fur that was unmarked by Nicole's passion.  Tails, meanwhile, was near-comatose, exhausted by the massive orgy and overwhelmed by Nicole's potent cat cream.


"Come on Tails, let us get you cleaned up." Two Nicoles pulled Tails up and, keeping the wobbling fox on his feet between them, escorted him into the shower.  
They pulled him in, closing the curtain behind them before turning on the hot water, letting it cleanse the gallons of spunk from all of their fur.  The flow of water had the girls purring in delight at the new sensation, their dicks sliding out in response.

"Do you think we could?"  One asked wistfully.  The other shook her head.

"Tails needs rest, even if it would feel wonderful to make love here."  The first Nicole sighed and, seeing that they were all clean, shut the water off and turned on the automatic fur dryer Tails had invented.  Jets of warm air caressed them from all sides, leaving them perfectly dry in under a minute.


When they walked Tails back to his bedroom, they found the place immaculate; the remaining Nicoles having spent the last few minutes cleaning every trace of cum from the room.  They guided the half-asleep fox under the bed sheets.  One by one the Nicoles faded back into the darkness, leaving only two: one Nicole laying beside Tails, the second tucking the both in before fading away herself.  Just before sleep finally claimed him, Tails whispered, "I love you, Nicole." 

"And I love you, Tails," she responded.  The lovers closed their eyes, smiling contently as they slept.
