Tails awoke in his room in the dark, disoriented. His sheets were thrown over him, there was a cold spot beneath his feet and his penis was wet; all these things made Tails believe it was the night before and what happened had all been a dream again. But when he brushed his finger against his asshole he knew it wasn’t a dream. His bottom was sore, as was his stomach. He rubbed the spot where he remembered Lax had bulged outwards with his monster and felt it was sore too. Tails traced it all back. He remembered taking the monster whole and enjoying every inch of it, but then the next thing he knew he was waking up.

“Oh boy, I really bit off more than I could swallow,” Tails said to himself. “Ugh, my head is spinning. I hope Sonic didn’t notice I was in bed all day.”

A knock at the door stirred Tails from falling back to sleep. When he responded Vanilla the Rabbit came in, carrying a cup of something steaming. 
“Oh my, Tails, you’re up,” said Vanilla.

“Ms. Vanilla, what’re you doing here?” Tails asked, pulling the covers over his chest instinctively.

“Oh my, you can drop the Ms., Tails. After all, you know me better than anyone,” she said with a seductive wink that already had Tails’ penis jump. “I came to check up on you. When we got back I found you in bed, sound asleep.”
“Oh really, thank you, V-Vanilla,” said Tails, still a little bit shy about calling his mistress by her first name.
“So, onto the real question,” Vanilla began, setting the steaming cup on the table next to Tails’ bed. She looked him straight in the eyes; her eyes were auburn and they glowed with intent. “Who’s cum was that?”

“Wh-What’re you talking about!?” Tails gasped.
“There’s no need to be shy, Tails, I saw it, and you should be glad I was only one that did. What would my poor baby have said if she saw you, knocked out, hard as a rock, with cum still dripping out of your ass? Now tell the truth, who’s my rival for you?”

When Vanilla made her eyes into slits Tails couldn’t resist her allure. He crumbled by her gaze.
“It’s a new friend I met. His name is Lax,” said Tails, disappointed in himself.

“I’m surprised you would play for both sides, Tailsy. But I suppose I shouldn’t let myself lose to another. Especially a boy.”

Vanilla undid the top button of her blouse, showing the peak of her cleavage. Her sunset gold skin exciting Tails by only a small show alone, for he knew by the look she gave him. She looked at Tails with ravenous eyes. 
“V-Vanilla, Sonic might come…”

“Mr. Sonic is taking my little sweetie home; you know how slow Cream skips, they’ll be gone for a while. Plenty of time for me to have my fun.”

Vanilla dipped her hand under Tails’ covers. He shivered as her warmth touched his belly, but he was surprised when he didn’t feel her slender fingers on his penis. Vanilla’s hand drifted to the cold spot beneath Tails, the spot most soaked with Lax’s cum. She pulled out a fingertip sparkled with cum thought it wasn’t too thick after so much time. She took a quick smell and licked her finger, slowly, up and down while winking at Tails.

“This isn’t yours, so it must be his. That was a big puddle; I think I might like to meet with this mystery boy,” said Vanilla. “But that’s for later.”

Vanilla unbuttoned the rest of her buttons until her bra was exposed. She threw off her blouse like a napkin and all that remained was her dress. She pinched her hip and the entire red dress collapsed, revealing her exposed lips, much to Tails’ surprise.

“Vanilla, you—you’re not—wearing—you’re wearing—” Tails stuttered seeing her ruby red lips, which were puckered.
“I don’t wear anything I intend to keep,” hissed Vanilla. “Besides. This is a lot more fun.”

She grabbed Tails’ hand and slid his fingers down to touch her. Though this was the second time he’s done so, Tails trembled touching the red flower. It was rubbery and wet like an orange and above all warm. Tails’ penis stood tall before he even touched it. Vanilla purred as she guided Tails to her sweet spots.

“This feels better than doing it myself,” Vanilla bit her lips.

“Yourself?!”

“Do you want me to show you what I do?” She whispered in his ear, licking it when she was done.

“Y-Yes,” Tails answered, intending it to sound more mature than it did.

“You naughty fox,” Vanilla giggled.
She climbed onto the bed and undid her bra with one finger. There she lay, on her side so her voluptuous hips showed prominently. Vanilla floated her finger on her body to show Tails its outline, shuffling her smooth, full legs, fluttering her small toes. Her hand went to her breasts and circled around her nipple. Like perfect peach-colored jewels her nipples were. She scratched and pinched her nipples, letting out a suppressed moan. Tails watched without blinking once. Vanilla then moved on to her pussy, twirling her finger on the outer lips before penetrating herself. She pulled out two glistening fingers to show Tails.

“It’s so cold. I would love to be warm,” Vanilla winked.

Tails lost his ability to speak. He threw the covers off to show his member. The head was dripping as if it hadn’t been emptied earlier that day. Vanilla licked her lipstick-red lips. Tails moved in to continue, but Vanilla pressed on his chest to push him back down. She then climbed out of bed and began redressing.

“Wh—” Tails gasped.

“Nope. We won’t be going any further tonight,” said Vanilla.

“B-But—” Tails whimpered.

“I wanted to make sure you were still on my side. But now I want to see this mystery boy. Bring him to my house tomorrow afternoon. Then we can play all you want.”

Tails’ head dropped with disappointed because his other head wasn’t dropping any time soon. Vanilla read his frustration. She took his cheeks and buried her tongue into his. Vanilla’s “grown-up” kisses absolutely destroyed Tails. He didn’t know how, but he tongue curled, tied and slithered all around his mouth, until his body went limp. When she was done, a trail of saliva was left.

“Everything’s better when you wait for them,” said Vanilla as she slipped her dress back on. She finished dressing herself and left the room, blowing another kiss towards Tails, which he happily snatched out of the air and held it close to his chest, making her laugh.

But as soon as she left Tails looked gloom. He couldn’t even begin to know how he was going to confront Lax about what happened.  
