Vanilla, sensing there was still hesitation in Tails, bent down and swallowed Tails’ erect member whole. Without batting an eye, Vanilla held Tails’ penis deep so that Tails could feel the smooth, slimy ridges of the back of her throat wrapping around his penis. Tails flinched by the sudden pleasure; his eyes wondered and met Lax’s who stared with intrigue at the sight of a MILF rabbit pet and massage Tails’ penis with her tongue. Tails blushed and instantly Vanilla felt the penis turn to a harder stone in her mouth. Vanilla popped Tails’ penis out of her mouth and moved around him, licking Tails’ asshole. 
“Vanill—AH!” Tails couldn’t maintain his surprise, the enjoyment was too great. 
Vanilla licked around the rim of it and penetrated Tails with her tongue, getting him ready to receive the monster. Tails’ penis jumped and drooled onto the carpet. She knew he was almost ready to burst out of anticipation; Vanilla knew it was time.

“Lax, sweetie, it’s your turn, and you better hurry, Tails can’t wait another second,” said Vanilla, reapplying the rose red back on her lips.
Lax didn’t move, hesitant also. Vanilla grabbed the monster and pulled it so Lax would be forced to walk. She led him by the cock and seated him under Tails. She held Tails’ waist and aimed his puckering asshole to face the monster’s head. Tails’ leg trembled.

“If you can take this, me and Cream will let you have something special,” Vanilla whispered and Tails’ heart skipped a beat. But what’s coming after was the least of Tails’ worries right then.

The head of the monster kissed his asshole and a shockwave of anticipation surged through his spine. As the head split the puckered peach open, Tails bit his lips, not because of any pain, more because of how he was getting antsy. Slowly Lax pushed the head inside; he started to moan, sweat and quiver because he couldn’t handle it. Tails then took the initiative and squatted down, slowly swallowing the beast. He felt it hit a wall inside him where it could go no further; the monster bulged Tails’ stomach out.

“There, you got it, halfway anyway,” said Vanilla. She lightly touched the bulge on Tails’ stomach and Tails panted with ecstasy. “Keep going.”
Tails pushed against his legs up and down to get the motion. Each time, when the monster rose back up inside, Tails felt himself on the verge of fainting. The rolls of excess skin on the beast as it bended to get inside rubbed against Tails’ insides as if someone stuck bubble wrap inside. His asshole burned like fire and the heat of Lax’s penis added to it; Tails felt the heat travel to his chest and penis. Lax was having no trouble, blushing bright red as he lightly humped. 

Without saying a word, Vanilla gobbled up Tails’ penis.

“V-Vanill—!”

Tails couldn’t react fast enough before Vanilla’s technique took his breath away. The sultry rabbit MILF slid her tongue beneath the head, kissing the shaft with her freshly glossed, red lips and bobbed her head up and down as her eyes met with Tails, but he couldn’t meet hers fully. Tails was bombarded from both angles with so much pleasure that he couldn’t think straight. His body burned up, breaking into a sweat that was shared by Lax beneath him.
Cream, feeling left out, took Tails’ toes and stuck them in her mouth. The immature bunny’s technique was nowhere near the level her mother’s was, but Tails could feel it even above the pleasure he was getting already. Tails was absolutely lost in the moment. Hearing Tails pant like a thirsty dog, Lax pumped harder the closer he got and Vanilla sucked faster feeling Tails’ penis start to pulse.
It was the split second that everything came together. Lax cried out Tails’ name and Tails’ eyes rolled to the back of his head. The monster exploded inside Tails and Tails did the same inside Vanilla’s mouth, but she and Cream were both floored by the excessive amount of white that exploded in Tails’ stomach, visibly, and flooded out of his asshole. The collective pool reached Vanilla’s feet, covering a large spot in the middle of her living room, but she wasn’t the least bit angry.
Tails panted as his body fell forward, the monster sliding out of him with ease because of the lube. He landed on the pool under him. He licked up the excess cum; Tails could swear he could taste himself mixed with the bitter taste. 
“That’s was…impressive, Lax, but let’s see if you can do it again,” said Vanilla. She reached over to Lax’s ear and hissed into it. “On me this time.”

Everything around him was a big blur. Tails knew he was awake, but the rest of him didn’t. He could hear muffled moans beside his fluffy ears that were wet with cum and through his blurry vision he saw the silhouettes of two people having sex. His vision slowly returned and he saw Vanilla was holding herself up with her hands on Lax’s knees and with his cock plunging into her pussy.

“Oh yes baby that’s it!” Vanilla purred over the sounds of her ready pussy meeting the monster over and over again. The smell of both their desire filled the house.

“Ms. Vanilla!” Lax trembled.

The monster protruded out of Vanilla’s navel, forming the bulge that Tails experience, only this one was higher up. Vanilla slid her hands over her wide hips, caressing her soft, plump breasts and tickling her bright pink nipples, to follow the stream of pleasure Lax gave her. She bit her finger as another wave hit and she climaxed—it wouldn’t be the first or the last time. Since she started and even before Tails woke up, Vanilla came five times. Her pussy demanded rest but her hunger roared for Lax to pump harder.
“Oh—O-Okay, stop,” Vanilla said, stopping Lax despite his timid face that begged her to keep going. “I can’t risk guessing your limit, so before you finish again let’s try something special. Cream sweetie.”

The young rabbit had been cleaning Tails of the cum since he finished with Lax. Curiosity had her since her mother first told her about the white liquid and so she wanted to taste it. She licked the excess spunk from his feet all the way to his asshole. Tails, meanwhile, was still dazed. Cream answered her mother’s beckon and sat down in between Lax’s legs, staring at the monster that caused her throat to burn earlier. She stared at the pulsating, slumped beast with apprehension. 
“I don’t know if I wanna, mommy,” said Cream.

“Don’t worry, dear, it won’t be like last time. This time I want you to press it against your tummy and move up and down,” Vanilla instructed.   

Cream threw her arms around the monster as if she was going to hug it. Though the small rabbit had no breasts that could compare to her mother’s, the monster was rubbed up and down her chest, nudging at her tiny, pink nipples. It was only now, after Vanilla told her what would happen, that Cream began to feel herself get excited. Jacking off the monster with her chest, she felt her lower half burn intensely. The touch of the monster against her ignited her body, and caused a flood. Lax couldn’t hold in his moans. His body thrashed around as he drew closer, which was a lot sooner thanks to Vanilla. Cream couldn’t tell at first, but now it was almost like she knew Lax was close. She rubbed her cheeks on the cock, rubbing the loose skin against her soft, pudgy cheek, and then she kissed the monster’s head.
“N-No! I-I can’t—!”

“Kyaa!” It was so unexpected that Cream yelped from the startle. 

The monster erupted and hot, white magma spewed from it, raining down on Cream, splashing her with thick cum that covered nearly every inch of her body. When the initial shock simmered down, Cream plucked a handful of cum off her hair.

“Ew, it’s all slimy,” Cream complained. “But…”
She took the handful and guzzled it down her throat. The thick liquid clung to the rim of her throat as the hot jizz fell down to her stomach. Her tongue coiled around the substance in her mouth, savoring the odd taste until she had a better read on it.

“I like the taste, I suppose,” said Cream.
Lax almost couldn’t breath. Multiple orgasms in one day had him weak; he hardly thought he could stand. Vanilla lifted his head and laid it down on her thick thighs.
“Poor baby, it must be tough for you. Tell you what, this time we’re going to make another side of you feel good,” said Vanilla.
“I-I-I—I can’t,” Lax panted.

“Tails, sweetie, it’s time to get up.”
Tails pushed off the ground as best he could but his vision was still blurry. His asshole burned as brightly as it did when it swallowed the monster. Tails’ penis was standing tall, drooling after having witnessed Cream licking herself clean of the waterfall of cum. 

“You’re going to fuck Lax now. Let’s finish with a big one,” said Vanilla. 

