Without hesitation, the previously unconscious Tails got up and stumbled on to Lax’s monster. He met the beast with an open-mouth kiss. He tasted the bitter taste of cum mixed with Vanilla’s love juice—a taste Tails got a mouthful of the last time they met. He rubbed the round head inside his cheeks, his tongue slicked beneath the slimy-wet head that trembled in his mouth with every lick. Lax was just as much in pain as he was in pleasure. So many orgasms in a row left him tired yet his body craved each lick from Tails’ thin tongue. He begged for Tails to dip the monster further into his mouth. He begged Tails to take it down his throat so he could feel the folds at the very back. Tails gagged a little, which only made Lax harder.
“My, you’re a real slut now, Tails,” said Vanilla. She went behind Tails and penetrated his puckered asshole with her invasive tongue. She could taste Lax inside him. She reached her hand around and felt Tails’ penis and how hard it was. The tip burned on her fingers.

“Hey, what about me?” Cream asked, feeling left out.

The young rabbit went behind her mother and stopped. It was the first time she got an eyeful of her mother’s pussy. She was transfixed by the look of it. Each strawberry pink fold captured her attention. The bead-sized clit and how it glistened with Vanilla’s juices was at the center of her wondrous gaze. She thought it was the most beautiful thing she’d ever seen. Cream held her mother’s ass and sniffed. Roses—it was her mother’s smell. She stuck her face in between Vanilla’s buttocks and dabbed her tongue deep into the folds.
“Oh Cream! Oh my! Y-You’re—You’re a natural! That’s my girl!” Vanilla purred as she felt the highest form of pleasure as her child ate her out. Somehow it came naturally to Cream. She licked each part of the marvelous pussy, not knowing anything about it, yet she made her mother cry out in ecstasy with each lick. The tingle of knowing it was her own child licking her heightened the pleasure. Vanilla came while she continued licking Tails.

Tails released Lax just when he felt Lax was about to cum. Finally color returned to Tails’ face and he suddenly remembered what was happened.

“Whoa, my head is spinning. That tool of yours did wonder on my head, Lax,” said Tails.

“I-I’m so sorry, Tails,” cried Lax. Tails stopped him from saying another word.

“Don’t worry, I liked it. I really liked it. I think…I loved…it.” Tails’ cheeks brightened and so did Lax hearing this. “I want you to take me all the way. I can handle it now.”

“A-Are you sure?”

“Fuck me, Lax, I want you to turn me inside out.”

Lax blushed bright red.

Tails positioned himself above the monster. Staring down at the snake of a member his knees quivered with anticipation. Before he had not known the extent of his abilities, but now, after recovering from handling the beast, Tails knew he could take it and he knew it wanted to take it. 

His pleasure rising with every second, Tails took the monster in his hands and slid it up his asshole. The sheer penetration launched bolts of lightning up his spine. He could feel the beast solidifying. Slowly the bulge beneath Tails’ bellybutton took shape. The monster had penetrated Tails but he was not yet satisfied. Lax’s penis was not wholly inside yet already it felt like the head reached its limit. 

“Y-Yes! T-Tails it feels so good—inside—you!” Lax cried.

The monster drooled inside and Tails felt it slid down the walls of his insides. He then remembered Lax’s weakness.
“V-Vanilla, do you think you could jumpstart him a little?” Tails asked, straining himself because another shockwave passed through him.

“With pleasure.”

Tails grabbed onto Lax’s knees as Vanilla began to delicately touch Lax’s toes. 
“M—Ma’am, wait!” Lax begged.

“No. Didn’t you hear your partner, he wants you at your full power,” said Vanilla and she stuck the small toes into her mouth.

Lax’s member thickened just when Tails thought it couldn’t possibly. The body puffed and then extended. Tails hung on. The monster spit into Tails’ anus, seeping precum out. The resulting growth pushed Tails up a little, but as he held on to Lax’s knees, he pulled himself down again. The monster grinded against Tails’ insides. He felt the curved dick, so hot, hard and moist, reach depths he never thought it could.  
Suddenly Tails felt a thud on his lower stomach, then a piercing feeling, and the a bump in his throat. His mouth parted and just below his eyes he could see the head of the monster. It was like his dream predicted: all the way through.

The shock was great but Tails got over it in a second. It was then replaced by pleasure. A spurt of white shot from Tails’ penis, landing on Cream’s chest. Her mother knelt down and licked her daughter clean, sliding her velvet tongue down the rabbit’s smooth, tiny frame until it met with her bean-sized clit. Cream couldn’t understand the intensity of the pleasure she felt, only that she loved every second of it.

Lax started pumping. His dick was being jerked by Tails’ anus, stomach, and throat. With each thrust the monster fell below his throat and pushed its way back up. There was no words to describe it. Tails tried to move his tongue the best he could, but the monster sandwiched it between the bottom of his mouth. The slippery feeling of Tails’ insides rubbing against the body, and his tongue wriggling underneath the head had Lax panting.

This was it. The final push. Lax grabbed a hold of Tails’ slender frame and humped. Tails’ eyes rolled behind his head. He was being used as a cocksleeve and he enjoyed it. Meanwhile Cream pushed against her mother’s head.
“Momm—There’s something—I feel—”

“Do it for mommy, sweetie,” said Vanilla who was about to reach her climax with her wondering fingers diving deep into her heated, moist pussy.

Lax pulled Tails and a geyser of cum shot in the air, landing all over Tails’ face. It wouldn’t stop. A shower of cum fell on Tails while Tails came himself. 

Cream poured her nectar into her mother’s mouth while Vanilla winced when she reached her own earth shattering orgasm.  

Silence then fell upon the little cottage in the Mobius woods. The smell of lust filled the rooms. The stains of such lust were all over the ground beneath them. Tails crumbled in between Lax’s legs, freed when the monster shrunk. Cream fell asleep in her mother’s arms and Vanilla slept cuddling her daughter’s warmth in between her bare breasts. Lax was the only one awake. He looked around at the situation he was in and sighed. 
“Thank you,” he said softly to the monster between his legs. 
