The next day Tails returned to the Mobius Emerald Gym, seeing at it was the only thing he knew about his friend, Lax. The ache in his crotch pushed him to go there but the feeling of guilt Tails had kept him on the search. He wanted to clear the water with Lax about what happened but more importantly he wanted to continue what they had.
“Excuse me,” Tails asked the weasel at the front desk. “Do you know if a fox named Lax came in today?”
“Lax, yeah I saw ‘em, he came in not too long ago,” said the weasel.

Tails peaked over his shoulder at the entire gym but found no Lax. His next thought was that Lax was probably in the showers. 

“Thanks,” Tails said running past him.

The locker room was empty despite it being so early in the day. Maybe it was because the early-birds were just barely getting started on their workouts. Tails immediately spotted Lax’s shoes and gloves sitting next to an open locker, and he heard the showers turn on. 
This was his chance, but Tails was hesitant. He didn’t have the slightest thing in mind to say. Frankly he was only half expecting to actually find Lax in the first place he looked. But Tails wasn’t going to stop. All of this, he told himself, wasn’t just to have sex with Lax and Vanilla, it was to make up with a friend. Tails undressed and headed inside.

Lax had his head pressed against the wall of the showers. He let the warm water rain on him and the steam wrap around his naked body. He stared hazily into the blue and white tiles, thinking about Tails. The monster wasn’t out which was rare for him. Lax couldn’t think of anything dirty while he felt so down.
Tails tiptoed behind Lax, skipping over the wet tiles so he wouldn’t make a splash. Now the mischievous side to Tails came out as he wondered how he was going to go about surprising Lax. He then spotted that the monster wasn’t out and Lax’s penis was still the sprout Tails once saw. Summoning his inner-Sonic-speed, Tails tapped on Lax’s shoulder and then quickly darted around him and swallowed his entire sprout of a penis.

Lax jumped but Tails wouldn’t let him pull it out of his mouth. 

“T-TAIL!? What’re you—? Ah! Wai—!”

“Ba hame ho apolahgize,” Tails said with his mouth full.

“Wait, please don’t talk with—” Lax squirmed as Tails’ tongue invaded into the foreskin and tickled the small head. 
Within seconds, the monster began to show itself. Tails felt the sprout expand in his mouth. He prepared himself as it grew passed his tongue. It filled his cheeks. It began to slide down his throat. Tails grabbed Lax’s body to hold on. The monster expanded in length and width. Tails’ eyes rolled to the back of his head when the penis touched the back of his throat and continued down. Tails’ penis stood solid as a rock when the monster reached its limit above chest-level for Tails. Lax writhed with the pleasure. The inside of Tails mouth, throat and stomach wrapped his penis in warm slime that tickled his most sensitive areas. Tails regained consciousness of his actions and began pulling the monster out and in. Tails made himself a cocksleeve for the monster.

“Tails! Ah! I—! I can’t—!”

“Ret go,” Tails managed to speak with his entire body full.

Tails heard a splash and then a massive hot spot enter directly into his stomach. Lax twitched with the pleasure; his legs and arms huddled close to his body and he trembled. When nothing else came out, Tails pulled away with one swift push; the slimy cock that left his throat nearly chocked him upon leaving, but he didn’t mind. He relished the taste of the cum in his mouth and how the monster left a burning sensation on his throat.

“Oh no, I did it again! T-Tails, I’m so sorry. I can’t—I can’t do anything right. It’s all my fault. I—”
Tails put his cum-stained finger on Lax’s mouth to stop him. He looked deeply into his eyes and kissed him. As he twirled his tongue around Lax’s tongue, Tails let Lax taste his own cum, which made Lax blush. When Tails pulled away he leaned his forehead on Lax’s head.

“I’m sorry for scaring you, and for making you think it was your fault,” said Tails. “I thought I could do it, but I bit off more than I could swallow, huh? But you’re my friend, Lax, and I don’t want you to think you’re the one to blame.”

Lax’s eyes began to water. Tails gave him a smile and Lax crumbled into a crying mess. He hugged Tails tightly against him, so much so that he crushed Tails’ standing penis against his stomach, which was incredibly soft. Tails patted him on the head and let him have his cry. When Lax was done, Tails turned on his seductive voice.

“You know, another friend of mine wanted to meet you. She said she was really interested in your special talent,” said Tails.

“Another friend?” Lax asked, but hearing the tone in Tails’ voice caused his half-asleep monster to spark up.

“Why don’t we go meet her?”


However the two had to wait a good while before Lax’s monster fully vanished and Tails’ penis to drop. They finished their shower and raced out of the gym towards Vanilla’s house.

Vanilla and Cream’s house was a small cottage in the middle of a beautiful meadow surrounded by flowers. Seeing it for the first time made Lax excited. He marveled at the pretty flowers like a small child and Tails couldn’t help but be enamored by his feminine cuteness. He let Lax enjoyed smelling the flowers before knocking on the door.
Tails expected Vanilla to answer the door, but the one who opened it was Cream. 

“Oh, hello, Mr. Tails. I’m so happy to see you, did you come to play?” Cream asked.

“Uh, h-hello, Cream, is your mother there?” Tails asked, wondering why Cream was still in the house in Vanilla expected to have Tails and Lax over.

“I’m right here, Tails,” said Vanilla peaking from around the door. Her watchful eyes immediately spotted Lax who upon being seen hid slightly behind Tails. “And this must be Lax, your new friend. My, he is very cute, like you, Tails. Don’t be afraid. My name is Vanilla and this is my daughter Cream.”

“N-Nice to meet you,” said Lax.

“Vanilla,” Tails whispered into her ear. “I thought you were going to send Cream to play with Sonic or something.”

“Oh, I never said that. I said I wanted to see your friend in action, nothing else,” said Vanilla.

“But what about Crea—”

“Cream is a big girl now, and I think she might have a crush on you. Besides, I always wanted to be there when my daughter loses her virginity.”

“Are we gonna play that ‘adult’ game you talked about, mommy?” Cream asked.

“Oh yes.”

Tails reached for Lax’s hand and gripped it tight, much to Lax’s confusion. He didn’t know what was going to happen next. 
