Tails spun himself a web of possibilities, all of them making his erect member drip on the house floor. He thought about the different position he tried with Vanilla, one of which would have Tails’ arms being pulled as Lax’s monster probably destroys his insides, or when Vanilla jerked Tails off with her feet—he wanted to try that too. He also thought about the dream he had and how he secretly wanted it to come true. With each step Tails and Lax walked up, Tails’ heart beat three times. 

“T-Tails, where are we going?” Lax asked as he held his monster from the base so it wouldn’t hit the ground, though it came close.

“Well, you need it to calm down, don’t cha?” Tails asked, playfully.

“I-I guess,” Lax blushed; upon seeing his cute, small face, Tails’ penis bobbed.

I can’t believe how excited I am, Tails thought to himself as they rounded another corner, inching closer and closer to his room. I thought I only liked girls, like Vanilla and Rouge, and Amy, I guess, but also boys? And the funny thing is: I’m not doubting it. 
Tails looked back at the monster. It hung over Lax’s tiny hands as if Lax was cradling a python. It protruded from Lax’s body like another tail. Tails could almost feel how hard it was just by how it looked. 
I’m gonna take that…and I’m not afraid, I’m excited. B-But that’s what Sonic said, right? I can take anything! ARGH! It doesn’t matter anymore. I want this! I hafta have this! I want Lax to fuck me!

Tails led Lax by the hand into his bedroom. The floors were riddled with his tools, parts for the plane, some blueprints he draws before he sleeps, and some other trash he was embarrassed to let Lax see.
“Sorry, I don’t get the clean up often,” said Tails.

“No, no, you don’t have to apologize. I think it looks very nice,” said Lax, earnestly.

It made Tails happy to hear this.
The two foxes sat on the edge of Tails’ elongated bed, which wasn’t made either. Tails was still standing strong but Lax obviously had him beat. He threw off his gloves, shoes and socks, giving Lax a wink to do the same with his, which he did with trembling hands.
“T-Tails, is this what friends do?” Lax asked all of a sudden.
“C-Certain kind of friends, yeah.”

“Back in my old home, people were afraid of me. They said I was a freak cause of this. But all the girls loved me, but they loved me too much. Sometimes they fought over me and I get scared. I ran away hoping I could find a friend.”
Lax was on the verge of tears and it become impossible for Tails not to admire the other fox’s innocent charm. Tails took Lax’s hand and kissed him, much to Lax’s surprise.
“I’m your friend, Lax, and I’m gonna help you.”

Tails collapsed into Lax’s penis, taking his arm off it which caused the monster to droop over the side of the bed. He ran his tongue across the shaft, savoring the unwashed flavor he didn’t get to before.
“Ah,” Lax whimpered.

Tails spun his tongue like a serpent under the water, going down towards the head though stopping short.
“Tails—that—is—so good.”

Tails munched his mouth on the body with an audible “num”. He dribbled his lips and batted his tongue on the solid pole, hearing all of Lax’s purring in his right ear. The monster drooled with excitement. But it was then Tails realized that lately, and in his dreams, he only gave Lax pleasure; with a devilish face he thought that Lax should return the favor. 
First he lifted the monster so Lax could see, then he started to lick the exposed head while looking straight into his eyes. Tails opened his mouth wide so Lax could see his tongue pet away.
“If you want me to keep going, you’re gonna help me out too,” hissed Tails. He gestured Lax onto the bed. 

With alluring eyes sprinkled with a lustful glow, Tails tiptoed around the bed, holding his front tail like a prize. His fingers skimmed the covers. Lax’ heart skipped a beat, a feeling that pulsed into the monster, like a hiccup. Tails crawled onto the bed, threw his leg over Lax, and stared face-first into the monster in the 69 position. The heat of the monster’s hide made Tails’ face sweat as he pressed his cheek on it.

“Come on, what’re you waiting for?” Tails beckoned, swinging his hips.

Lax was enamored. Tails’ penis was stubby yet long, golden like his fur with a crown ruby jewel at the top. A drop of love juice fell from the drooling tip and Lax opened his mouth slightly to catch it. At the taste of it a switch a flipped and Lax wrapped his arms around Tails’ waist and shoved his penis into his mouth. Lax’s tongue was like a worm digging into Tails’ penis, under the head until it found the sensitive spot.
The sensitive spot, to the side of the head, sent spasms of pleasure into Tails’ body. He fell down with only the beast to keep his head up. He reached for it, weakly, and started rolling his hands up and down with a steady motion. Lax moaned with impatience, which only made Tails want to go slowly.

“Do you…want me to…do something…really nasty with your…cock,” Tails tried to act seductive, but it came out as awkward.

“Y-Yes,” Lax panted.

“Are you sure? Do you want me to stick my tongue inside the…mouth?”

“P-Please!”

“With my tongue?”

Lax could feel the tiny heat of Tails’ tongue inch ever closer. But the anticipation was too much. Lax suddenly swallowed Tails’ penis down his throat before his own spurted out a rising shot of white that splashed into Tails’ face. The smell was overpowering; Tails let it slip into his mouth.
“Maals! Pwah! I’m so sorry!” Lax said, spitting out Tails’ penis in the middle.

Tails didn’t admit it until now but the taste of it started to grow on him. As it rolled off his fur, staining the sheets, he took a scoop of cum in his hands and slapped it on Lax’s penis as lube.
“W-Wait—ah—Tails—I’m—sensi—ah!”

“It gotta be slick if it’s gonna fit, that’s my motto,” said Tails with much more vigor than when they started.

“T-Tails—you’re gonna—”
“Yup, and I’m sure you’re gonna love it as much as I will.”

Tails dragged his penis against Lax’s fur as he positioned himself. His fur was soft as if Tails was rubbing his dick against a pillow. He stood above the monster, showing Lax his marshmallow round butt. As a joke he slapped his butt playfully, but the monster twitched seeing it jiggle. 
With the whole monster coated with slick, glistening cum, Tails held it in place beneath his pulsating asshole. His legs trembled as he lowered himself.
“I wonder if it’ll fit. It’s so big,” said Tails.

“Y-You don’t have to, if you don’t want to,” said Lax rather melancholy. 

Tails smiled. “I want to see if you’ll go all the way to my throat.”
With that one seductive line that added more firmness to the monster, Tails plunge the mighty penis inside him, feeling the pressure building behind his bellybutton. The head entering was the most painful, even with the cum lube. As Tails bent down further his stomach bulged out as if he’d just drunk a gallon of water. But however much pain Tails was in he was even more in pleasure. Sparks shot from his asshole, into his penis, and all around his body. His chest felt like it was on fire, burning by the heat his heart made. 
“T-Tails—so—tight! B-But—it’s amazing! I’ve never felt like this before!” Lax’s voice was sweetened by the ecstasy. 
Tails was surprised about how much he liked hearing that. He was halfway down to conquering the beast, but Tails felt like he couldn’t go further. Inside he felt the monster was burning hot, sliding its slimy lube around the wall of Tails’ insides. He felt the apple-sized head hit a wall from which it could go no further.
No! Tails yelled to himself. I hafta—go—f—further!
Tails grabbed Lax’s feet as something to hold onto and pulled himself down. With an almost audible splash, Tails had done it: he had swallowed the entire beast, but he wasn’t awake to see his victory of it. Tails’ mind was scrambled by the millisecond sequence; he was out cold. His stomach protruded in front of him like an anthill. Tails may not have been awake but that didn’t stop Lax was becoming enveloped by the intense pleasure. Tears started to flow from his eyes because of it. 
“Tails! I—I can’t—! I’m—!”

Lax pushed his groin upwards with a final push as he cried out. An explosion of cum burst into Tails’ stomach, though he couldn’t feel it, but Lax certainly did. Wave after wave of cum with seemingly no end in sight; so much came out that it began to spill out of Tails. Tails lost his footing and he crumbled to the side of the bed, slipping free. Lax panted like he couldn’t breathe. The monster was completely white, continuing to drip. 
Lax looked with horror at the unconscious Tails. 
“TAILS! I—I didn’t—I—I—I’m—” Lax ran out of the room and out of the house, crying the entire way. 
