Tails was too dumbfounded to look up and noticed the bright yellow pair of eyes above blushing cheeks that watched him stare. He couldn’t move or say anything. The penis, no, the monster in front of him nearly touched the tips of the other fox’s feet. It was thicker than Tail’s arm, maybe even thicker than his bushy tails. The skin that cradled the head was smooth, not showing a hint of a vein you’d expect to see in any such penis. It hung off the other fox like a banana, the slight curve in the middle. The pinkish/reddish head, poking out to meet Tails’ eyes, was dripping fluid that Tails immediately recognized was not the water from the shower.

“U-Um…e-excuse me,” said the other fox, his voice soft and sweet.

Tails was at once thrust back into the shower at the Mobius Emerald Gym and to the unknown boy he finally noticed he had been staring the entire time.

“I-I’m so sorry! I-I-I didn’t mean to…to…stare!” He about-face to the blue and white tiles in front of him, feeling his face burn hot and red, and not because of the shower.
“I-It’s alright. It…happens all the time,” said the other fox, trying to hide his third leg but his tiny hands were nowhere close to big enough to hide it.

“I don’t think I’ve seen you around. Are you new here?” Tails wanted to make small talk to get away from the embarrassing moment, and to keep himself from repeating it.

“Yes, actually, I’m…new here. My name is Lax.”

“I’m Tails, it’s nice to meet you.”

The two stopped speaking for a while. Both boys concentrated on washing themselves. 
What was that all about? Tails asked himself. I couldn’t stop staring at it. But I’m not into boys. But…I just couldn’t…look away. 

Suddenly Tails felt something cold touch his penis. He was standing up, fully erect and harder than a rock. 

T-This must’ve been from Vanilla. That’s right! It has to be. I can’t be—! But…it’s so… 
Tails saw that the steam from both showers began to cover the entire area; he thought it would be safe to have just another quick look.

Lax didn’t have enough time to calm down either. It didn’t seem possible to Tails, but the monster was visibly hard and harder for Lax, the seemingly timid boy, to wash, or even hide. All of a sudden, Lax started to cry, his cheeks fully red.

Tails was shocked by this but even more so because he suddenly found Lax to be…cute. His, so small and delicate, shined like jewels with his tears. His small frame and slender body and bright pink nipples gave him the aura of a small girl. Tails’ penis certainly thought so.

Is it because of me? Did I make it hard? He’s just a kid, he hasta have a hard time controlling that…monster. I mean…I could help him out. Just this once. That’s okay, right?
Without a word or a second thought, Tails turned off the steam and quietly walked over to Lax. The young fox was startled seeing the other fox so close.
“W-What’s wrong, Tails?” Lax asked, frightened.

“You…need help…with that, right? Your…penis,” Tails started and already he felt too nervous to move. “I’ll help...”
Tails didn’t finish his sentence before he bent down in front of Lax and held his penis. He was surprised by the immense weight of it, and how hot it felt.

“W-W-What’re you doing? Tails—I—ah!”

Tails ran his hands down the monster’s thick body. His hands met at the head and Lax jerked away from the pleasure of Tails’ slightest touch.

“D-Don’t, Tails, please. It won’t go down if you—do—do—that.” Lax panted with the pleasure that took control of him. Tails would’ve been surprised at how much pleasure the other fox was getting, but nothing concerned him more than the prize he held.

Holding another person’s penis made Tails’ heart pound against his chest. He couldn’t blink. He moved his hands up and down but he quickly became curious and began squeeze the thick shaft. The head leaked onto his hands and he held it up to his face.
Tails might not have been ready to take the monster, but he was brave enough to have a taste. 

He licked his fingers. Closing his eyes, the tang of it massaged his tongue. He quickly put his fingers into his mouth even though the taste was gone. He could feel it running down his throat. His penis bounced. Lax saw how erotic Tails became and quivered with impatience. 
His heart was rocketing out of Tails’ body. He needed to go further. 
Tails’ face was inches away from the face of the monster. He could smell Lax: like violets, probably from the soap he used. His lips trembled as they parted open. Clear saliva dripped from the roof of his mouth. 
Lax’s monster jumped. He couldn’t handle waiting any longer. Lax grabbed his penis and drove it into Tails’ inviting mouth.

Tails instantly felt the gulp, followed by the pressure. He tapped on Lax’s hands, which held Tails’ face straight, to get him to stop, or at the very least slow down. Lax plummeted the monster up and down his throat without remorse. The sliminess of Tails’ mouth and throat was too much for the young fox to stop halfway. Tails pushed against Lax’s thighs to pull away, but Lax was surprisingly strong.
“Ah! This—feels—incredible! I—can’t—I can’t—stop!” The overwhelming pleasure was all Lax could see, hear and feel right then. 

I can’t breathe. This was a bad idea! I can’t take this whole thing! It hurts! I’m gonna barf! I…I… But…But I don’t want it to stop.
Tails’ hands soon wrapped themselves around Lax’s waist and pulled him closer. Lax took the invitation and pumped harder.

Tails felt his jaw turn soar; he felt where the penis ended—just above his breast-level. He felt electricity course through his body, ending at his own penis which bounced and bounced with each thrust. His penis burned hot as if he was touching it.

“Tails—I—I can’t—” Lax cried.

D-Do it. Do it! DO IT!
An explosion of liquid shot straight down into his stomach, up his throat, and out of Tails’ mouth as if he’d just swallowed a jug of water. It was thick and cloudy like warm milk. The taste was indescribable, the pleasure of having the gallon seep through Tails teeth and lips was even more so. Tails came himself, dousing Lax’s tiny feet, in between his toes; his tails curled while doing so. 
Lax reeled it back and the monster popped out of Tails’ with an audible sound—of water sloshing. Tails watched the waterfall of white drop into the tile floor and get carried away with the water. He held his hands out to catch it; it formed a pool in his hands before trickling back down.

“Oh my gosh! Tails, I’m so sorry! I didn’t—sometimes I can’t—p-p-please don’t hate me!”

Tails was too busy watching the monster shrink, like a turtle going back into its shell, until the monster vanished.

When Lax saw that his words didn’t reach Tails he assumed the worst. “I-I-I—I’ll leave you alone!”

Tails snapped back to reality and grabbed Lax’s feet before he could run away.   
“Wait, don’t go,” said Tails, wiping his lips with his tongue. “I liked it, a lot.”

Tails stood up and met Lax’s eyes, though Lax was a little bit shorter than him. 
“Do you want to be friends?” Tails asked. “We can hang out sometime, if you want.”

Tails extended his open hand and Lax eyed it with wide open eyes. His eyes glistened once again as a smile slowly began to form. He shed tears as he shook Tails’ hand.

“Welcome to Mobius, I’ll make it the best time you’ve ever had,” said Tails.

The last of the cum swirled down into the drain. 

