“Don’t worry, Mr. Tails,” said Cream as Tails and Lax entered the cozy little cottage in the forest. “I know all about this. You gave me a taste, remember?”


Cream circled the tip of her finger on Tails’ crotch which brought Tails back to yesterday when Cream tripped and fell mouth-first on his penis; his heart stopped because he thought she didn’t notice it then. 

“Mommy told me all about how this can make me feel good,” she said.

“Isn’t Cream a little too young to know about this?” Tails asked Vanilla.

“Not at all. She is my daughter after all; besides, I was around her age when I learned to enjoy it,” said Vanilla. “But first, I want to get to know you, Lax. I know you and Tails have been having fun together.”

“I—” Lax stuttered.

Vanilla bent down and swallowed Lax’s mouth in her, which he wasn’t expecting. Lax then learned first hand Vanilla’s technique. Her warm breath filling his mouth as her tongue expertly ravaged his small tongue. As she kissed him, Vanilla’s hand sailed across his chest and down to meet the sprout that had just appeared. Vanilla released Lax out of shock when the monster began to form. Lax trembled as it sprouted to its semi-erect yet still massive size. It didn’t matter if it was unladylike, Vanilla found herself drooling a bit seeing it. Tails couldn’t help also feel aroused seeing Lax trembled with the pleasure.  

“Wow, it’s so big,” said Cream.

“Y-Yes, yes it is,” said Vanilla finally getting over the awe. 

She touched it lightly and Lax twitched.

“Sensitive, massive, with a cute face at the end of it. You’re lucky,” said Vanilla.

“Am I going to get to play with it, Mommy?” Cream asked.

“Not yet, sweetie. I want to see something. Tails, show us how you and Lax play together.”

“R-Right now?” Tails and Lax looked at each other and the two blushed.
Tails bent down and came face to face with the monster. He was hesitating to start. Suddenly he was nervous, maybe because he was being watched. Tails grabbed a hold of the monster and started to lick the head with the tip of his tongue. Vanilla and Cream watched with great interest as Tails ran his tongue around the monster’s massive head, touching under the tip, and coating the shaft in his saliva. Lax trembled weakly. The monster started to drool. 
Tails saw his reflection in the precum. Slowly he began to lose his nervousness as it was quickly being replaced with lust. His penis popped out, hard as a rock. Finally, Tails’ hesitation snapped. Tails plunged the monster into his mouth and struggled as he pulled Lax’s thighs so the monster could go down his throat. With one hard thrust, Tails swallowed the gigantic beast and spat it back out and then in again. Tails jerked Lax off with the spit in his mouth and the slime down his throat. Tails gurgled and moan to show Lax he was enjoying it. Meanwhile Lax shook like he was scared, his eyes squeezed shut, concentrating only on the slickness and the firm grip of Tails’ throat and not on the two watched them. 

Lust took over Tails. He reached down and began to jerk his own penis off. He spat the monster back out and licked the sides of it, tasting his own spit as he licked furiously. It was like Tails had drunk an energy drink; he licked and swallowed the monster with amazing speed.

“T-Tails—I—”

“Gwo—cwum!” Tails gurgled with the beast once again clogging his throat.

Suddenly Tails felt his shoulders being grabbed. He was pulled away from the monster he was in the midst of pleasuring.

“My, you sure are enthusiastic, Tails, I’ve never seen this side of you. Frankly, I like it. But I think we should let Cream finish the job,” said Vanilla. She turned to Cream. “Can you do that, sweetie?”

“I’ll try, Mommy,” said Cream, not really sure in abilities.
Cream held the monster. It twitched in her hands, ready to explode from when Tails got it going. Lax noticed the awkwardness in Cream’s hands as she ran them up and down the beast, which took her a while because of the monster and because of how small her hands were. He sort of liked the clumsiness to them. Cream’s hands were soft, warm and small, and they were lost. She switched between light touches to hard grips. Lax didn’t want to say anything, but he did feel good. 

Cream, remembering what she just saw Tails do, looked at the monster with intent. Her small, rosy tongue ventured out and kissed the monster on the head. She tasted the precum and savored the taste. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and dropped it down on the monster, but she couldn’t get below the head. Lax felt the edges of Cream’s small mouth. He felt her warm cheeks bulging out so his member would fit. Cream squeezed her eyes trying to get the monster deeper in, but to no avail. Tails watched with eyes of envy.

Cream reached out to grab something, but she could only reach Lax’s toes. She felt around until she pinched his middle toe and suddenly Lax moaned loudly with pleasure.

“N-No! N-Not—! Ah! I—!”

Lax lurched backwards when he exploded. The geyser of white, thick liquid sprayed out of the head, filling Cream’s mouth and throat with his own cream. Cream’s eyes rolled to the top of her head as she fought to get the monster out of her mouth. She popped it out and took the last bit of the geyser in the face. White cum splashed on her face and chest and it slowly dripped down into his panties. 

“Oh my, you’re weakness if your toe. That’s something we should remember from now on,” Vanilla giggled, much to Lax’s dismay.  

Cream coughed the cum out of her throat which burned from the sudden shock. Tears fell from her eyes because it was so unexpected. Vanilla leaned in and kissed Cream’s cheeks, licking the excess white off her fur.

“You did great, sweetie, but I guess you couldn’t handle the heavy stuff. Let mommy show you how,” hissed Vanilla.
Vanilla puckered her breasts together and grinded them again Lax’s monster. Even semi-erect, she was surprised that the monster fit insider her cleavage and reached her cheek. 
“W-Wait, ma’am—I-I’m s-still—sens-tive!” Lax cried.

“But we need you to be at your best,” said Vanilla.
Vanilla’s bountiful breasts slid up and down the monster, easily because of the self lubricate it produced. The plush feeling of Vanilla’s fur and the pleasant warmth of her skin left Lax feeling weak-kneed. She aimed her erect nipples into the head of the monster and twirled them around the mouth, soaking them in Lax’s cum and Cream’s saliva. A seductive smile broke out on her face as she dabbed her nipples with her finger and tasted the mixture. Finally the monster was alive again.
“There you go, good and active like a young boy should. Tails, it’s your turn again,” said Vanilla. She led Tails by the hand to stand in front of the monster. “I want to see you take this beast inside. I know you can do it.”
“Um…I don’t know…if I…”

Tails and Lax looked at each other with looks of unease. Sure Tails was more than ready, since earlier he circled his asshole with his own precum, but he couldn’t shake the feeling of anxiety, and it was no use hiding it for it showed on his and Lax’s face. 
“Oh, so you had a rough first time? That’s why you were knocked out, Tails. You don’t know your limits and you don’t know your own penis,” Vanilla began. “You know, sex is more than just feeling good. You have to feel your partner, feel her, or his, body, feel their excitement and match it without your own. You have to know your partner’s limits before you know yours. Try it again, and this time, enjoy it slowly.”
