In the massage parlor, Sugar treated herself to a cookie after she was done cleaning. She sat down at the front desk again to wait for her next client.
An excited, chubby woman burst through the door, a big smile on her face. “Hi! I’m here for the Bakery!” She was about a foot shorter than Sugar, with large breasts, thick thighs and waist, and a smile gracing her curvy face. Her hair was blonde, hanging loose in a layered bob. She wore comfy-looking clothing, a mustard-colored sweater layered over black leggings and loose black shoes. Her folded paper hat was odd, but Sugar chose not to comment.
“Uh, hello,” Sugar said, setting down her half-eaten cookie. “Not interested in a massage first?”
“Nah,” the woman said. “I heard this girl Rouge talking to, uh, some other girl, and they were talking about a bakery, and Rouge said I should come her-”She suddenly stopped with a loud gasp. “I love pastries!”
Sugar chuckled and pushed forward the tray of cookies. “Here. Have one.”
“Thanks!” the woman said. “I’m Olivia!”
“Sugar,” she responded, returning to nibbling at her own sweet. Her ears flicked, Olivia’s excitement a little too loud for her tastes.
“Oh, also, they were talking about fucking,” Olivia said through a mouthful of cookie. “Do you do that too?”
Sugar blinked, not really sure what to make of this hyperactive woman. “Sure do,” she said after a moment. “Anythin’ you have in mind?”
“Um,” Olivia said, suddenly quiet for a moment. “I don’t know, what do you do?”
“Hold on a sec,” Sugar replied. She ate the last bite of her cookie before walking into the back of the parlor, grabbing a freshly printed menu. She returned and handed it to Olivia. “Here you go. Feel free to ask any questions.”
“Thanks!” Olivia replied. She stuffed a second cookie into her mouth as she read. “So, uh, how does this work? Do you have a dick?”
“I do,” Sugar replied. “But ya don’t get to see it till we go to the back an’ get started.”
Olivia glanced over the menu. “Ooh, pate a choux! That sounds like fun!”
“Go get undressed, lay down for a massage,” Sugar said. “It’s all part of the experience, so ya don’t want t’miss out on that.”
“Okay!” Olivia said eagerly, heading into the back room.
Sugar chuckled. This was going to be an interesting one.
She headed into the back a few moments later, after giving her client time to get ready. Olivia was stark naked, sitting up on the massage table, and gave her an eager wave. She really was pretty, curves all over, one arm underneath her breasts to support them.
“I need ya to lay down for the massage, hon,” Sugar said. “On your stomach first, all right?”
“Okay!” Olivia said, moving to lie down. Her voice became somewhat muffled as her chubby face pressed against the headrest. “I’ve never had a massage before!”
“Well, then I’m glad to be your first. It’s really simple,” Sugar said, smiling. “Just lie there and relax, okay?”
“I can do that!” she replied. She let out a deep breath, and her body seemed to melt onto the table. 
“Uh,” Sugar said, her hands freezing a few inches away from the curvy woman’s skin. “What was that?”
“I unfolded!” Olivia said. 
“Well, that explains nothin’, but as long as you’re not hurt…” Sugar pressed her hands down on Olivia’s shoulder, starting the massage, but quickly found that her body felt more like dough than muscle. “You ain’t a normal human, are ya?”
“Nope!” Olivia replied. “I used to be paper! I was a living origami doll, and I could fold into all kinds of crazy shapes...but then the Origami Kingdom needed someone to compete in the games, so I went and found that witch, Ashley, and she turned me into this! But my heart is still all origami, so I can still fold into different shapes.”
“I see,” Sugar said, raising an eyebrow. She had no idea what this girl was talking about, but she went along with it anyways. “What kinda stuff can ya fold into?”
“Well, I used to be able to fold into a giant turtle or a dragon!” she exclaimed. “But now pretty much all I can do is move around my body mass. Wanna see me with huge tits?”
“Sure,” Sugar replied, smiling.
Olivia turned over onto her back and screwed up her face in concentration. Her body began to morph suddenly, the extra chubbiness in her belly, arms, and legs suddenly moving to her breasts. The effect made her body look rail-thin, except for her breasts, which ballooned out so much she couldn’t see past them.
“That’s a neat little power you’ve got,” Sugar murmured. She pressed her hands, both of them, into the side of one of her client’s breasts, in awe at how the pillowy mounds let her touch sink in. “Damn, ya must have a lot of fun with this.”
“Well, no,” Olivia admitted. “I haven’t had any sex at all since my body changed. I have a lot of fun by myself, though!”
“Why don’t ya go ahead and fold into whatever makes ya comfortable,” Sugar said softly. “We’ll get started on that pate a choux.”
Olivia nodded, and shifted her body again so her mass was spread much more evenly, but now her thighs were thicker, her waist smaller. She propped herself up on her elbows and grinned widely. “Hey, can I see your dick now?”
“Sure,” Sugar replied, undoing the sarong around her waist. Her cock was already hard, dripping precum in anticipation. “Why don’tcha scoot down to the end of the table, here?”
“Oh my gosh,” Olivia said, her eyes wide. “Your cock is so big and looks so nice and I can’t wait to touch it and you’re gonna fuck my thighs right it’s gonna be so awesome!”
Sugar grabbed some of her massage oils as Olivia moved, and then got to work rubbing the oil along the girl’s inner thighs. She let her fingers slip a few times and press against her pussy, watching with some delight as Olivia squirmed and started to get wet.
“Ya ready for this?” she asked.
Olivia nodded eagerly. She floated up from her position, letting her legs dangle towards the floor as she stayed a few inches off the ground, her legs aligned with Sugar’s cock. Sugar blinked in surprise, taking a moment to register that yes, she was floating, and then pushed her cock between her thighs, leaning over her, the oil allowing her to slide her cock between Olivia’s legs, rubbing along her pussy lips.
“Ah, fuck,” she groaned, her eyes closing in pleasure. It was good, warm and slick and tight around her cock, but it wasn’t...fully satisfying. This was the third person she’d had sex with in the day, but she still hadn’t fucked anyone, buried her cock in them and knotted them. Still, she set that to the back of her mind to get what pleasure she could from this moment and her client.
“Oh, your cock is so nice!” Olivia cooed. She squeezed her thighs together.. “Mmm, this feels really good…”
Sugar could feel Olivia’s pussy, wet and needy as she fucked against it. The origami girl’s arousal dripped and mixed with the oil to create a hot, wet passage for Sugar. She angled her hips slightly so Sugar’s cock passed over her clit with each thrust.
“Damn, I could fuck these legs of yours all day,” Sugar murmured, her cock pushing forward, her knot brushing against her oiled up legs. 
“Then you should!” Olivia replied. “I’m enjoying this, so don’t hold back!”
Sugar rested her hands on Olivia’s hips and fucked hard and fast, her cock squeezed between those floating, pillowy thighs, aided by the oil and the origami girl’s own arousal. Olivia moaned in delight with each thrust, her body jiggling, trembling with arousal and the force of Sugar’s thrusts.
“Oh, oh fuck!” Olivia cried, her head tossing back in pleasure as she came, grinding her pussy along Sugar’s cock. “That’s so good, yes!”
Sugar moved faster--now that her client had cum, she was free to chase her own orgasm. Her knot pushed between Olivia’s thighs as her cock slid against her folds, rubbed against the curve of her ass. Olivia pulled her legs together, drawing Sugar in closer so her thighs pushed against her knot.
“Fuck,” Sugar groaned as she came, cum spurting out from between Olivia’s thighs as the origami girl leaned back on the massage table with a satisfied sigh.
“Oh, that’s fantastic,” Olivia said. “Wait - you’re still cumming? How much do you have?”
“Quite a bit, actually,” Sugar said, her voice mildly strained as she kept her hips moving, cum spurting all over Olivia’s legs. “But we can stop when ya want to.”
“I don’t know,” Olivia replied, sounding a little petulant. “I was supposed to be training for my event an hour ago, but I got distracted...and this is so much fun!”
“Well, make sure to leave me a good review, then,” Sugar said with a wink. “Website’s on that menu page.”
“Oh, I know what to do!” Olivia pulled back, leaving Sugar’s cock spurting cum across her body and the massage table. She turned in the air, opening her mouth, wrapped her lips around the tip, and started to drink Sugar’s cum, letting it flow into her body.
Her stomach bulged with the amount of cum, swelling so much she looked pregnant. She gave a soft shudder, and the mass redistributed through her body, moving from her stomach into her hips and tits. 
She moved her tongue along Sugar’s cock, one hand at her knot to massage her and milk even more out of her. Her stomach swelled again, and when she reshaped herself, her breasts were so big they fell over her face, brushing against Sugar’s cock slightly.
“Ah, fuck,” Sugar groaned. “Hon, that feels so good...but it’s still gonna take a while long as you keep doin’ that. Ya don’t have to keep on goin’ for me.”
Olivia made a snorting sound through her nose and stubbornly stayed on Sugar’s cock, taking in more and more of her cum. She ran her hands along her shaft, shifting more mass into her breasts so she could use them to milk the wolf dry.
Sugar moaned, the feeling of being emptied so wonderful. It was almost perfect, physical pleasure at its peak.She thrust forward, into Olivia’s mouth, as the shapeshifter’s tongue slipped against her, wiping away the last few drops. She felt sated and happy, but her head was still somewhat foggy from need.
“You weren’t kidding!” she said after swallowing. “Wow, that is a lot! I really gotta go, but next time, I’m gonna just not eat all day so I can have all of that, okay?”
Sugar chuckled, hiding her wobbly stance with her bravado. “Sounds good. Don’t forget to put your clothes on before you head out...if they still fit, that is.”
Olivia pushed her mass to her hips and breasts before stretching her clothes over herself. “Okay! Bye Miss Sugar! I’ll tell everyone about you!”
“Uh, why don’t ya keep the Bakery a secret, unless ya trust someone,” Sugar said with a wink.
Olivia nodded, looking very serious. “I can do that. Bye!”
Olivia walked out the door and was quite proud of herself for not telling the first person she saw about the sexy massage parlor.
But then--”Oh! Princess Peach! You’ll never guess what’s here!”
Sugar rested in the massage parlor, already mentally preparing herself to be flooded with clients. Three in one day, and she hadn’t even tried advertising the Bakery. She stood and stretched before working on cleaning up the parlor. 
Her stomach rumbled, reminding her that all she’d had to eat since arriving in Greenland was tea, cookies, and a sandwich (and a little femcum). She was absolutely starving--but her still-erect, still-dripping cock meant she couldn’t really go out to one of the restaurants in the area.
She tied her sarong around her waist before heading to the apartment. She figured she might as well unpack while she waited for her cock to return to normal.
Once her clothes were neatly put away in the drawers and her bed made with her favorite pillow, Sugar’s cock was finally flaccid again, allowing her to get dressed. She put on a pink v-neck T-shirt and a soft blue knee-length skirt, layering black leggings with pink stars beneath and white tennis shoes She took a few moments to primp in the mirror, fixing her hair, redoing the braids that circled her head like a crown, and adding a little makeup. Just soft blue eyeshadow and a pale pink lipstick, not too fancy. Just enough to make her feel like she hadn’t worked all day.
She really had no one to dress up for--but she liked looking good for herself.
Sugar walked around for a bit, enjoying the night air, until she came upon a Chinese restaurant. 
It was dimly lit inside, decorated with bamboo and low-hanging lanterns. A chubby panda girl in an apron greeted her with a wave from behind a prep counter.
“Sit anywhere!” she called, gesturing to the restaurant, half the tables empty. “I’ll be with you in a second!”
Sugar took a seat near the open kitchen, inhaling the scent of spiced meat and sesame oil.
The panda girl walked out with a laminated menu she handed to Sugar. “Just call out when you’re ready to order.”
Sugar glanced over the menu, ultimately deciding on the dumpling special--a plate of dumplings and a side of stir-fried noodles. She called out to the waitress, who came back over with a notepad.
“I’ll take the dumpling special,” Sugar said.
“Great choice,” the waitress replied. “That’ll be just a few minutes.”
Sugar glanced around as she waited, seeing a pair of antelope girls casually chatting at another table. Further, a black cat girl quietly dined alone.
The waitress came back and put a tray of steaming hot food on the table. “Enjoy!”
As she ate, enjoying the variety of delicious food placed before her, Sugar pulled out her phone to check on how things were going at home. She noticed new messages in her email.
How’s Greenland?
Hey boss! Things are pretty quiet without you here. Asa took a couple of your Bakery customers. They liked her well enough, but they’re already asking when you’ll be back!
Is Greenland cold? Is it actually green? We miss you!!
Luv Lia
New Forum Post: Magic Hands
Sugar’s hands are wonderful. I’ve got all the knots out of my wings, and I’m more than completely satisfied. I’ll definitely be going back to her as often as I can~
New Forum Post: Got a ladyfingers.
It was good. Wasn’t sure what to expect but I liked it. Thumbs up.
Sugar smiled as she looked at the new posts, just from a few hours before. She was building a loyal client base already--and maybe a little more than that, from how things went with Rouge. The bat was very pretty, and Sugar could feel her cock starting to stir again at the thought of trying so many more things with her.
She finished her meal, thanked the waitress, and headed back to the apartment. If she was going to have just as many loads milked out of her tomorrow, she needed her rest.
Across the Olympic Village, at building 3, Shadow was in his room, on his bed, with his fingers buried in his pussy. He hated being a girl. The orgasms he’d had earlier, with Sugar, those were great, but he couldn’t figure out how to get them on his own! He’d very thoroughly explored his pussy, found his clit, found the mythical G-spot, but he was still unsatisfied. He’d managed to cum a couple of times, but those were little, not the earth-shaking, mind-melting pleasure he’d felt before.
GUN had sent a digital pamphlet about how to cope with being a girl, but it was just information like how to piss and how to find a right-sized bra. Nothing useful to the current situation. He growled and threw his pillow across the room. It hit the wall and fell to the ground with a soft thump.
Shadow took a deep breath and began to finger his pussy again. Sixth time was the charm, right?
He slowly rubbed his finger around his clit, feeling himself get wet. He gasped lightly, feeling the pleasure tingle throughout his body. He slid his finger into himself , crooking it in just the right way, bringing himself to see stars behind his eyes...and the feeling faded.
“Fuck!” he cried, punching the mattress in frustration.
He had to face it. He couldn’t do this alone. Maybe there was some mystery about the female body that he couldn’t figure out even by having one. 
There was only one person he trusted to help him out, no bullshit. So he threw on the first clothes he could find and headed across the village to visit Rouge.
“Bit late for a social call, isn’t it?” Rouge asked as she opened the door with a sly smile. She’d clearly already dressed for bed, wearing a simple tank top and sweat pants.
“Shut up,” Shadow replied. “I need your help.”
Rouge raised an eyebrow. “What’s wrong?”
Shadow’s lips twisted into a displeased pout as she muttered, “I need help being a girl.”
“I didn’t quite hear you,” Rouge teased.
“Seriously, just let me in,” Shadow growled. “I’m not talking about this shit in the hall.”
“All right,” Rouge said, raising an eyebrow. “Come on in.”
Shadow followed her inside, taking a seat on the bed. He splayed his legs apart as he sat, while Rouge crossed her legs as she sat beside him. 
“So, what’s going on?” Rouge asked.
“Like I said,” Shadow replied, folding his arms over his chest--or trying to, as he accidentally ended up pushing up his breasts. “I need help being a girl.”
“I thought you were relaxed after getting your massage,” Rouge replied with a smirk.
“I was,” Shadow said. “Sugar’s great. It was really, really nice being with her. And I was chill about it a little bit after, and now...it sucks. Being a girl sucks.”
Rouge shrugged. “I like it. It’s easier to do my job, you know? Show a little tit, and guys will give you anything you want.”
“I don’t want guys!” Shadow said with a scowl. “I want Su-something else.”
Rouge raised her eyebrows, a look of surprise completely covering her face before she composed herself into an amused smirk. “Sure you do. So, what are you really asking?”
“How do you take care of yourself?” Shadow asked. “You know. Your...how do you jerk off?”
Rouge chuckled. “You just...start touching yourself, and see what feels good. It’s not that hard. Why, are you looking for a demonstration?”
Shadow gave her a leering grin. “Well, I wasn’t, but I wouldn’t say no.”
“Fine,” Rouge said, standing and pushing down her pants and underwear, “but you’ve got to get your pants off too. You’re a hands-on learner, aren’t you?”
She sat back on the bed, lower half bare, her legs spread apart. Shadow frowned, but tugged off his pants, following her lead.
“I like to start with just a few light touches,” Rouge said, drawing her fingers slowly over the seam of her pussy. “Just teasing, till I get wet.”
Shadow rubbed his hand over his pussy, impatiently shoving his fingers inside himself.
“The anticipation is important,” Rouge said. “You can’t just start with the main event right away. Let your fingers give your pussy an appetizer first.”
“But I don’t want to do this,” Shadow replied, his fingers pausing. “I just wanna cum.”
“Sorry for you, but us girls need mental stimulation to cum, more than guys do. You can’t just grab yourself and shake till you’re done anymore,” Rouge said. She groaned softly, and slipped just the tip of one finger between her lower lips. “Start touching inside when you’re wet. But not fully yet. Draw out that tease.”
“I’m not a girl,” Shadow grumbled. He pulled back his hand, sliding just one fingertip inside himself. “This isn’t enough.”
“This is about the time you should be thinking about something, or someone, that makes you feel good,” Rouge said. She shut her eyes and leaned back as she gave a soft sigh of pleasure. “Then you can push more in.”
Shadow let out a soft growl under his breath. He shut his eyes and let out a sigh as he curled his fingers inside himself, rubbing the spot that he’d found made him feel so, so good. 
His mind drifted to memories of Sugar from earlier that day, from the taste of her cock in his mouth and the feeling of her fingers deep inside him. He twisted his hand so he could imagine his fingers were hers, that she was touching him again, that she wanted him…”Nngh, Sugar!”
Rouge smirked as she stopped touching herself and grabbed her underwear, sliding them back on silently. Shadow seemed to be lost in his own world, and she wasn’t really interested in getting off at that moment.
Shadow writhed on the bed, bucking his hips up against his hand, moaning what sounded like Sugar’s name...a lot. Eventually, his hips lifted up from the bed, his body tensed and relaxed, and he moaned before withdrawing his hand.
“You good now?” Rouge asked.
“Good enough,” Shadow grumbled. “Didn’t feel as good as when I was with Sugar earlier.”
“With Sugar, hmm?” Rouge asked with a smirk. 
Shadow ignored her and continued, “She had me literally seeing stars. And the whole not needing to rest between orgasms? Holy shit, girls have it so much better.”
“You know, you are a girl now,” Rouge pointed out. “Which means you have it better.”
“No, I just have a girl’s body for a while,” Shadow replied. “I’m a guy.”
“If you say so,” Rouge replied with a smirk.
“Hey, Sugar’s got a...a really nice dick, and she’s a girl,” Shadow said. “Looking like this doesn’t mean I have to be a girl. I just wanna figure out how I can get off before I get my dick back.”
“That’s the problem,” Rouge said, leveling her gaze at her friend. “You’re not thinking of this body as yours. And, I think you might have a little crush on Sugar.”
“Fuck you,” Shadow shot back. “No I don’t.”
Rouge raised an eyebrow, not saying anything.
“Just because I think she’s pretty and her dick is nice and I want to know what she’d feel like if she fucked me doesn’t mean it’s a crush,” Shadow said. 
“You’re acting just like a little girl with a crush, though, calling out her name when you cum and all,” Rouge teased. “Come on. Don’t you feel pretty as a girl like this? You already admit you want a cock in you, is it so hard to say you want it in your pussy?”
Shadow scowled, wrapping his arms around himself as he looked down at the floor. “You really think it’ll help?”
“It can’t hurt,” Rouge said. “I can give you some nice clothes, make you feel prettier, and then you can go ask Sugar to, ah--’fuck you’.”
Shadow clenched his fists, but took a deep breath, letting it out slowly. “Fine,” he said. “Dress me up.”
Rouge walked to her bureau and started pulling out clothes, tossing lacy lingerie onto the bed. “Here, try those on. I’ll find you something nice to wear over them.”
“How’d you pick those out so fast?” Shadow asked, suspicion in his voice.
“Oh, come on, I see my best friend turned into a pretty girl, of course I’m going to figure out the best way to dress you up,” Rouge replied.
“Uh, can I use your bathroom?” Shadow asked. “To change?”
“Don’t bother,” Rouge said. “I’ve seen you naked before.”
“Yeah, back when I had a dick,” Shadow muttered, but he stripped off her clothes anyways before pulling on the lacy red underwear. “Uh, this doesn’t have a back.”
“It’s a thong,” Rouge replied as she rummaged through her closet. “The string is the back.”
“Fuck,” Shadow muttered. He picked up the bra next, running her fingers over its many straps. “Okay, I’m lost.”
Rouge chuckled as she pulled a white dress from her closet. She hung it on the door before turning to help her friend. “Okay. Arms out, I’ll help you.”
Shadow did as she said, and Rouge slid the bra straps over her arms, shamelessly cupping his breasts to situate them in the cups. 
“What is that last thing?” Shadow asked, staring at the remaining lingerie on the bed.
“Stockings,” Rouge said simply. “With an attached garter belt. You put them on like pants, it’s easy enough.”
Shadow shimmied into the lacy red stockings, and Rouge slid her hands over his thighs to align the garters. 
“I look ridiculous,” Shadow muttered.
“No, you’re pretty,” Rouge said with a smile. “Try on the dress now.”
Shadow pulled the dress over his head, and blushed. “You can see right through this!”
“Only in the light,” Rouge reassured her. “Besides, you just need to go downstairs to get to Sugar’s place, don’t you? Just don’t let anyone but her see you in direct light.”
Shadow turned to face the full-length mirror on the inside of the closet door, stretching and posing as he checked himself out. He wore a sheer white dress that fell to mid-thigh, wrapped tight around his curves. Beneath, he wore a red lacy lingerie set, with extra straps creating a cage-like effect around his shoulders and thighs. The lingerie didn’t really cover anything, as the lace let his breasts and pussy show fully. The cups of the bra gapped slightly, his breasts smaller than Rouge’s. He ran his hands over his body, eyes wide as he examined himself. “Huh. I really am a girl.”
“Told you so,” Rouge said. “Now, makeup. I have completely different coloring than you, but I can at least give you some mascara and lipstick...hold on.”
Shadow sat on the bed again, fingers picking at the edge of the dress. He--she waited for Rouge to rummage through a makeup bag.
Rouge pulled out two tubes, and gently applied the makeup to Shadow’s face, black mascara and black lipstick. “Now get going. You don’t want to get all dolled up and have her be asleep when you get there, do you?”
She gave Shadow a slight smack on the butt before waving her towards the door.
“Can I borrow some shoes, at least?” Shadow asked.
Rouge nodded towards the door. “Take the black flats there. I don’t think you should be trusted with heels just yet.”
“That’s...fair,” Shadow replied, pulling on the shoes. “Well, thanks. For all of this.”
“Wow, you’re even thanking me?” Rouge teased. “You must have it bad for her.”
Shadow walked out the door while flipping Rouge the bird.
She headed downstairs, to the apartment where she’d dropped off Sugar earlier that day--what seemed like weeks ago. She knocked tentatively. No answer. She knocked again, and after a moment, Sugar, dressed down in a casual shirt and skirt, opened the door with a confused look on her face. “Shadow? What are you doing here?”
“I, uh, wanted to come by,” Shadow replied, shifting from one foot to the other. She took a deep breath through her nose as she found her footing. She was Shadow. She wasn’t nervous.
“Honey, the parlor’s closed,” Sugar said, raising an eyebrow.
Shadow smirked and leaned close. “I wasn’t looking for a massage.”
“I haven’t heard anything about how to change you back to a guy, either,” Sugar said with a shrug. “I’m sorry.”
Shadow growled under her breath and stepped forward, slamming her hands against the door and caging the small wolf woman between her arms. “Dammit, I’m here to see you.”
Sugar’s eyes widened as her ears folded back and her tail tucked between her legs. “Ah--o-okay, then. Come on in.”
Shadow followed Sugar inside, taking in the barebones apartment that looked like all the rest in the building. Sugar moved to sit on her bed and wrapped her tail around herself as she turned to Shadow with a grin, shamelessly looking over her body. She noted the red lingerie beneath her dress, popping out against black fur beneath white fabric. It was a wonderful effect that sent a zing of arousal straight to her cock.
“So, what is it?” Sugar asked, keeping her tone innocent. Just because Shadow was dressed like that didn’t mean the hedgehog wanted anything. She may have just wanted a friend.
Shadow stepped towards her, one hand caressing her cheek before sliding to her chin and tilting her head up. “You drive me crazy, you know that? Getting in my head and making me...not myself.”
“What do ya mean?” Sugar asked, tongue wetting her lips.
“Normally, I take what I want,” Shadow replied. “I want power? I take it. I want to come? I make it happen. I want a cute girl like you? I take her.” She could feel herself getting wet as she spoke, her desire for the wolf girl fully taking over her mind.
Sugar’s eyes widened as her heart thumped in her chest.
“But you got me so mixed up,” Shadow said, moving her hand to gently stroke Sugar’s hair, from between her ears down to her braid. “I wasn’t even sure what I wanted.” She flashed a grin at Sugar, all confidence.
“Do--do you know what ya want now?” Sugar asked softly, very aware of how close the hedgehog was, and how much larger she was.
“I want you,” Shadow said simply. Her hand wrapped around Sugar’s braid and she tugged, pulling the wolf’s head back, enjoying the look of lust in her eyes. “And I take what I want.”
She kissed Sugar roughly, hand still gripping her braid tightly, her other hand cupping the wolf’s face to hold her close. It was a forceful kiss, teeth and tongues clashing as Shadow practically claimed her mouth, and Sugar found herself even more turned on.
“So,” Sugar asked when they parted, “what are you lookin’ for tonight? Quick fuck, or somethin’ more intimate?” She wasn’t going to turn down the chance to fuck a cute hedgehog girl, but experience had taught her that she needed to lay out expectations in advance. Without that--people got hurt.
“All of it,” Shadow replied. “Everything you can give me.”
“Come here,” Sugar murmured, patting the bed beside her. When Shadow sat down awkwardly beside her, she kissed the hedgehog’s lips, letting her hands run over her sides, across her curves. “Aw, you dressed all up for me, didn’t you?”
“No,” Shadow scoffed. “Maybe I just wanted to look pretty.”
“Well, you do,” Sugar murmured, pressing her lips to hers again. She moved a hand to cup Shadow’s cheek, gently holding her close as she parted her lips and slipped her tongue into her mouth. Her other hand moved to cup Shadow’s breast, fingers picking at the straps through her dress.
Shadow groaned. She gripped Sugar’s waist tight, pushing her to the mattress and kneeling over her. She smirked before nipping at the base of the wolf’s ear, making Sugar moan softly.
Shadow let her hands travel over Sugar’s body, tracing the curve of her breast through her shirt, boldly moving down to grip the growing bulge under her skirt. “This for me?” she asked in a low voice.
“Of course,” Sugar murmured in reply. Her hair was coming loose from its braid, soft locks resting across the mattress below her.
“Good,” Shadow growled. She kept her mouth against Sugar’s ear, tongue running along the edge before she nibbled lightly. She kissed along the base of her sensitive ear, all while whispering, “Fuck, you taste good, I can’t wait to make you scream when I ride that cock of yours…”
Sugar’s hands traveled to her thighs and the hem of her dress. She slipped her hands underneath, feeling Shadow’s soft fur. “Can you take this off for me?” she asked softly. “I want to enjoy that pretty lingerie you’ve got there.”
As Shadow pulled off the thin dress, tossing it to the ground, Sugar quickly shed her skirt and shirt, leaving her in just her underwear and skintight leggings.  The leggings were stretched almost obscenely around her cock, enough that the outline of her sheath was clearly visible.
Shadow sat on the bed, staring directly at Sugar’s crotch with a smirk, and Sugar straddled her lap, eagerly welcoming the hedgehog’s arms around her. Her tail lazily wagged behind her as she explored Shadow’s mouth again, let her hands trace along the many straps of her lingerie.
Shadow reached behind Sugar as they kissed, and unhooked her bra easily. It was simple enough to do from that angle. She peeled the garment away from the wolf and moved her hands to her breasts, gently cupping and squeezing them. “These are nice,” she muttered.
“Honey, you can touch ‘em all you want,” Sugar groaned, a gasp escaping her as Shadow’s fingers slipped across one nipple. “They’re--ahh--all yours right now.”
Shadow smirked before lowering her head to graze her teeth across Sugar’s breast before biting, a sharp pleasure and pain blooming on the sensitive skin.
“Aanh!” Sugar cried. “That’s--ah, good! Y-you should take your bra off, darlin’, let me return the favor.”
“Do it for me,” Shadow directed, her lips still against Sugar’s breast.
Sugar reached behind Shadow and unhooked her bra. She guided the many straps off her shoulders to let the lacy lingerie fall on the ground. “There. Ya look so pretty like this.”
Shadow roughly kissed Sugar again, pressing their chests together. She slipped her tongue into the wolf’s mouth, moaning against her lips as she felt her nipples hard against her own breasts. 
“Fuck,” Shadow murmured. “Tits are great.”
“Don’t stop,” Sugar groaned, rolling her body against Shadow’s, their breasts pressing and sliding together. “God, I swear I could cum just like this.”
“Oh really?” Shadow asked, flashing a smirk. “And what if I do this?” She slid a hand down Sugar’s side, across her hip, and cupped the bulge in her leggings, gently squeezing Sugar’s cock.
Sugar groaned, her hips pushing forward, into Shadow’s touch. “Ah, fuck...so good, but...I don’t wanna ruin these leggings. They’re some of my favorite.”
Shadow kissed Sugar’s cheek, turning her lips towards her ear. “Then take...them...off.”
Sugar stood, legs a little shaky as she found herself more affected by Shadow’s touch than she realized, and tugged off her leggings and underwear, letting her cock spring free. Shadow grinned widely, almost predatorily. Sugar felt a quiver of something like aroused fear.
But no. She was the wolf, and Shadow was her prey.
Sugar smirked suddenly, and knelt beside the bed, between Shadow’s legs. She moved her hands to her hips to pull her forward, exposing her thong-clad pussy.
“Fuck yeah,” Shadow groaned. “Worship me.”
Sugar hooked her finger in the lacy thong and pulled it aside, revealing Shadow’s wet pussy. Shadow shivered and moaned softly as Sugar lowered her head and kissed her pussy, lips just barely brushing.
“Mmm, you smell so good,” Sugar murmured, before moving her mouth over Shadow’s pussy and licking. She slid her tongue over her folds, lapping over her clit with short, swift strokes.
“Ah, fuck!” Shadow cried. She ground her pussy against Sugar’s mouth, whimpering with pleasure at each pass of her tongue.
Sugar kept her tongue moving, pleasuring Shadow’s clit more and more. She wasn’t going to penetrate the hedgehog’s pussy, not yet, but she licked up the sweet juices that dripped from her hole, teasing her. 
“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Shadow groaned, reaching her orgasm quickly. She’d been so worked up, needed it so bad, that she was soon clenching around nothing and gushing onto Sugar’s waiting tongue.
Sugar planted soft kisses on Shadow’s inner thighs before lifting her head with a grin. “So, how’s that?”
“Pretty good,” Shadow said, trying to sound confident though her satisfied panting belied her thoughts.
“Good,” Sugar said, sitting back on her heels with a satisfied smile.
“Oh, we aren’t done, though,” Shadow said, reaching forward to grab Sugar’s wrist and tug her to a standing position, her cock hanging hard and heavy right in front of Shadow’s face.
Shadow used both hands to stroke Sugar’s cock, slowly working along her whole length. She reached her knot and gently squeezed it between her palms.
Sugar’s knees buckled, and she moaned in pleasure. “Jesus, hon, you’ve gotta give me some warnin’!”
“No” Shadow replied, smirking at the wolf. She moved her hands to Sugar’s hips and pulled her closer, enough that she could lean forward and place a soft kiss to the top of her knot. She gently pressed out her tongue, licking along the swollen bulb, her hand moving Sugar’s cock out of the way so she could cover her whole knot with soft kisses and licks. Sugar moaned, fighting to keep her instincts from going wild at the touch.
“Oh my,” Sugar murmured, panting from the effort of just staying still, running her hands through the spines that made up Shadow’s hair. “That’s...that’s new. Feels so dang good…”
Shadow paused to glance up at her. “No one’s ever kissed your knot before?”
“Not just the knot,” Sugar replied. “And besides, who wouldn’t want a hottie to plant black marks all over their dick?  It's one of my favorite fantasies comin’ true.”
“Too bad for them,” Shadow said, returning to soft kisses. “Smells really good here, and you look so pretty all marked up with my colors.”
Sugar whimpered, holding onto Shadow’s shoulders for balance as her hips moved without control, desperately humping the air as she played with just her knot, just the most sensitive part of her.
Shadow chuckled, her lips still against the bright-red skin of Sugar’s knot, still slightly wet from her sheath. “Nice to see I can make you just as much of a mess.”
“Hon,” Sugar panted, desperately grasping Shadow’s shoulder with one hand and her quills with the other, “I’m fixin’ to pop if you keep doin’ that. Fuck that feels so good!”
“Good,” Shadow growled. She pulled back to place a soft kiss to the tip of her cock as her hands kept massaging her knot, gently kneading and squeezing it with her fingers.
“Fuck!” Sugar cried, her knot swelling as her cock shot out jets of cum, directly onto Shadow’s face. The cum splattered on her face, a contrast against her black fur, but she didn’t stop with rubbing her knot. She squeezed, another spurt of cum hitting her cheek.
“Let’s see how much you’ve got in you,” Shadow mused, hands working at Sugar’s shaft just behind her knot, squeezing and milking her before returning to teasing her knot. She smirked as each tiny squeeze made more cum shoot out and land hot on her face, splattering her smeared black lipstick, across one eye. 
“More,” Sugar moaned. “More, please…” It wasn’t the buried deep inside someone fuck she’d been craving, but it felt so good to have the cum wrung out of her by clumsy but suprisingly deft hands. She whimpered as she let out one more spurt, a big one that landed across Shadow’s nose.
Shadow pulled back to wipe away the cum, smearing her mascara as she did. “Nice. Now what do you say you use that big cock to make me feel good?”
“Give me a minute, darlin’,” Sugar replied, panting as her world righted back to normal. “I ain’t got much left in me after that.”
“Fine, but until then--you’ve got a mouth, don’t you?” Shadow asked, smirking.
“Oh! Fuck, yes,” Sugar murmured, her cock still leaking cum in a steady stream. She leaned forward to kiss Shadow, tongue invading her mouth as she made out with the hedgehog and rutted her hips against her.
“Hey, come on,” Shadow said against her lips. “I don’t wanna ruin the underwear. Rouge let me borrow it.”
“Then take it off,” Sugar replied, echoing her earlier words.
Shadow gently pushed Sugar back before lifting her hips off the bed and removing the thong and stockings, letting them fall into a lacy pile on the floor. She gave Sugar a sultry gaze before lying down on her bed, spreading her legs. “Come on. Make me feel good.”
Sugar knelt between Shadow’s legs, grabbing her by the hips to pull her forward, angle her pussy so she could easily lower her mouth to it, slip her tongue inside the needy hedgehog.
“Fuck, yeah, that’s good,” Shadow groaned. “Keep going.”
Sugar pressed her nose up against Shadow’s clit, inhaling the tangy, musky scent of her as her tongue flicked against her entrance, dipping inside of her again and again. When she had Shadow trembling with arousal, she moved her head up, tongue lapping at her clit while she pressed two fingers inside Shadow. 
She took her time sucking on the small bud of her clit and pumping her fingers in and out of her. She needed the time to recover, but more than that--she wanted to enjoy all that this cute hedgehog’s body had to offer.
Shadow moaned as she came, clenching around Sugar’s fingers. She pressed her hips forward, into Sugar’s face.
The wolf smiled, her tail standing upright as she felt her cock stirring back to life.
“Finally,” Sugar muttered, her gaze hungry as she moved to kneel over the hedgehog. She gripped her cock, ready to line it up, but Shadow stopped her with a gentle but firm foot on her chest, just above her breasts.
“Nah,” Shadow said. “Let’s have more fun first. Don’t stick that cock in me till I say so.”
Sugar chuckled. “I’m gonna make you beg, darlin’.” She grabbed Shadow’s foot and pushed back, folding up her thigh against her chest. She then guided her other leg to do the same, bending the hedgehog in half. She pushed her cock forward, letting it slide along the folds of Shadows’ pussy. Both of them moaned as she thrust, her shaft rubbing against Shadow’s clit, leaving behind drops of cum on her skin.
Shadow panted and groaned, grinding herself against Sugar. Her hips moved erratically as she unconsciously tried to angle herself to allow Sugar to push into her--but Sugar kept moving at a slow, sensual pace, just enough to make Shadow whine with need.
“Told you I’d make you beg,” Sugar teased,holding Shadow’s hips steady with firm hands.
“I’m not begging for shit,” Shadow shot back. “I can cum like this. Can you?”
“Honey, I’m still cummin’,” Sugar replied, dragging her dripping cock along Shadow’s folds again.
“Oh, so you don’t want to bury your cock inside my tight little pussy?” Shadow teased. “You know it’s gonna be good, you’d be the first one in there…”
Sugar groaned. “Fuck, I do wanna fuck you…”
“Make me cum like this, and then maybe I’ll let you,” Shadow said.
Sugar thrusted a little more erratically, pushing forward to put more pressure on Shadow’s clit. “I thought--thought you wanted me to fuck you.”
“I did,” Shadow replied. “But then you said you’d make me beg.”
“A-and?” Sugar asked, hips stuttering.
Shadow moved a hand to her breast, squeezing gently. “I’m the ultimate life form. You should be begging me.”
“Please,” Sugar moaned. “Please, let me fuck you, let me feel your hot tight pussy wrapped around me! I need it! All day I've wanted to feel something wrapped tight all around my dick. All. Day. Not the blowjob, not the titjob or the thighjob. I need to bury this thing deep in--in you.”
Shadow groaned, her body quivering softly as she reached another orgasm. Breathlessly, she replied, “Fuck me. Now.”
Sugar pulled back and angled her hips to push her cock into Shadow’s pussy, groaning as she felt incredible wet tightness pulling her in.
“Fuck, that feels so much bigger than I expected,” Shadow groaned.
“It’s barely in, darlin’,” Sugar replied. She pushed in another couple inches, an agonizingly slow pace for her, but likely what Shadow needed. For all the hedgehog’s bravado, she still was a virgin--at least, her pussy was. What Shadow had done in the past didn’t matter at the moment.
“Better,” Shadow replied.
Sugar chuckled. “Hon, that’s still only a quarter or so.”
“Fuck, why are you a fucking tease?” Shadow groaned. 
“I don’t want to break you,” Sugar replied, her confidence slipping just for a second. But then she smirked. “Yet.”
Shadow growled in response, her hands grabbing onto Sugar’s wrists. “Don’t care. Fuck me.”
Sugar nodded and leaned forward to kiss Shadow’s lips lightly, her cock sliding in a little more as she did. The hedgehog’s pussy was truly amazing, hot, tight, wet, a perfect fit for her cock. But more than that, her face was amazing, beautiful and adorable as she lost her facade, true emotions revealed behind a veil of drying cum. Her delight at being filled, her slight wince of pain when Sugar went too fast, it was an incredible sight to see.
Shadow’s body was responding so well to Sugar’s cock, toes twitching when she pushed in a little more, thighs warm against her, pussy opening up and gripping her so tight. Her breasts gave soft jiggles with each tiny thrust, an enticing sight that drew Sugar’s eyes more than once.
“You--you fully in yet?” Shadow asked.
“Only ‘bout halfway, ”Sugar pointed out.
“Ah, fuck,” Shadow groaned, tossing her head back in both frustration and anticipation. “Just shove it in already!”
“If ya say so,” Sugar replied. She thrust her hips forward, sheathing herself as best she could Shadow’s pussy, her knot still a few inches away from touching her. She had to take a moment to get used to the feeling, one of the tightest, slickest pussies she’d ever felt. 
Sugar drew out and thrust back in, as she let herself just enjoy fucking her pussy. She thrust hard, feeling herself leaking more precum inside Shadow’s womb, enjoying the feeling of the hedgehog tight and hot and pulling her deeper in. This wasn’t about pleasing her partner for a paycheck. This was her enjoying Shadow’s body and giving Shadow pleasure in return, sharing as intimately as the two of them could. 
Shadow groaned before grabbing Sugar, her arms wrapping around the wolf's smaller frame, and rolled on the bed with her, turning them both. She ended up straddling Sugar, her cock still buried inside her as she rolled her hips and fucked herself.
“Oh, fuck, yeah, this is good,” Shadow groaned. Controlling the pace felt so much better, and with gravity helping her sink more onto Sugar’s cock, she could make sure that her cock was kissing her womb with every single thrust.
Sugar rested her hands on Shadow’s hips, helping to steady her as she rode her cock. She laid back on the bed, enjoying the show as the hedgehog’s breasts bounced, as she moaned and moved faster, desperately. Shadow’s eyes rolled back, and she slammed herself down onto Sugar’s cock, resting almost just above her knot as she came, clenching and squeezing around her cock.
Sugar’s cock was still leaking cum, and she could feel it spurting inside Shadow--but she wasn’t done, and neither was the hedgehog, apparently, as she kept mvoing her hips, fucking herself through her orgasm. Each thrust meant Sugar’s cock was brushing up against Shadow’s pussy, each time pulling another small spurt of cum out of her.
Shadow moaned as she came again, her pussy throbbing and swollen from the friction of all the fucking. She didn’t care, though, she wanted more, more, more. She almost hoped she never got a dick back. This was just too good, and she couldn’t help but chase more of it.
“H-hey,” Shadow said suddenly. “Can you get deeper?”
“Yeah,” Sugar groaned in reply, nodding.
“Stand up and bend over,” Sugar said.
Shadow moved off of Sugar, wincing in pleasure and sensitivity as her cock slid out of her overstimulated pussy. She stood beside the bed and bent forward, hands planted on the ground and her ass presented to Sugar.
Sugar moved behind her, leaning forward to place a soft kiss on the small of Shadow’s back. “You ready?”
“Get that cock back in me,” Shadow growled.
Sugar thrust into her as fully as she could, stopping just as her knot barely brushed against her folds. She held onto Shadow’s hips, fucking wildly, enjoying hte feel of slick pussy around her, enjoying the sound of wet pussy squelching with each thrust. 
Shadow moaned, holding onto the bed for balance with each thrust. The force of Sugar pushing into her threatened to knock her off her feet, but she wasn’t going to let this tiny wolf girl overpower her! She pushed her ass back, meeting the thrusts, using Sugar’s cock like it was her new favorite sex toy. This feeling of being so, so filled was intoxicating, threatening to make her lose her mind completely each time that massive cock brushed against some spot deep inside her, some spot that made her legs tremble and go weak. Shadow felt so, so good. She had to focus on keeping her balance, but that was increasingly hard as each thrust meant Sugar’s balls slapping against her pussy, her clit. 
“Fuck, hon, I wanna knot ya,” Sugar groaned. “Tie you up tight, fill you with my cum…”
“Do it,” Shadow shot back. “What are you afraid of?”
“Breaking you, darlin’,” Sugar said simply.
“It’ll take more than that,” Shadow said. She pushed her hips back, enough that Sugar’s knot  just barely started to slide into her slick, needy pussy. It caused the wolf to growl possessively, her claws brushing against Shadow’s hips as she grabbed her desperately, instincts making her push forward, try to knot the hedgehog.
The sudden change in the wolf’s demeanor sent a barrage of feelings through Shadow--lust, need, even a little bit of fear as she found herself as prey. Her knees finally gave out, and with one particularly hard thrust from Sugar, she fell forward, head hitting against the mattress as she kept falling until she was upside down. She was propped up against the bed, weight on her shoulders and legs askew over her head.
Shadow’s legs rested on the bed, her head on the ground, as she smirked up at Sugar. “You could just tie me like this, you know.”
“Oh really?” Sugar asked. “Ya realize you’re givin’ me an open invite to fuck you as I please?”
“Not like I want to stop you,” Shadow shot back. 
Sugar grabbed Shadow’s legs, readjusting her slightly so her pussy was nearly flush with the edge of the mattress. She straddled the hedgehog’s body, facing towards the bed, pushing her cock down so it slid into her soaked pussy easily.
The position, plus Shadow’s arousal, meant that Sugar’s cock slid in completely, all the way to her knot kissing her pussy. “Such a nice position here,” Sugar cooed. “I think I’m gonna mess you up a bit.”
“Sounds like fun--ahh!” Shadow’s thought was interrupted by her moan as Sugar thrust, grinding her knot down against her pussy. She let herself lean forward a little bit, enough to actually see Sugar’s cock entering her, how it split open her pussy again and again.
Sugar kept fucking her, holding onto her legs for some balance as she thrust in and out of her, feeling Shadow’s pussy clench as she moaned through another orgasm.
Shadow growled in some frustration as Sugar fucked her sensitive pussy, not changing after her orgasm. “You gonna knot me or what?”
“Patience, hon,” Sugar said. She pulled out her cock and rubbed it along Shadow’s folds. “Just so ya know, that knot might not be comfortable at first, but I think you’ll end up lovin’ it.”
She stroked her cock, another small stream of cum leaking past Shadow’s folds and falling down her body.
“Fuck that,” Shadow snarled. “Knot me before I change my mind.”
Sugar grinned and pushed her hips forward, sinking her cock into Shadow. She pushed her cock fully into her, down to her knot again. “You ready?” she asked softly, listening for any signs of discomfort from Shadow.
“Stop fucking teasing,” Shadow groaned, voice heavy with lust. “Knot me!”
Sugar fucked her, a few more thrusts, before pushing her knot slowly inside her. Shadow groaned, enjoying the nearly painful stretch of her pussy around the swollen bulge. She tried to thrust her hips up, enjoy more friction from Sugar’s cock inside her, but the knot held fast, a tight seal around her.
“Fuck,” Shadow groaned. “Fuck, that’s--fuck.”
Sugar’s hands were resting on Shadow’s hips, gripping tightly as she felt her cock practically explode inside her. This was what she’d been craving all day, the feeling of her knot inside someone, keeping her cock warm and wet and squeezed so well. She glanced back to see Shadow’s belly slightly bulging from the sheer size of her cock filling her, each extra spurt of cum making her swell and bulge just a tiny bit more.
Shadow moaned, sitting up just enough to move her hand behind Sugar’s knot, pushing against whatever part of her cock wasn’t nestled fully inside her. She milked Sugar’s cock, lovely wonderful strokes, each small pass of her hand and squeeze on the back of her knot leading more and more cum to spill into her. 
Sugar growled, her body stuttering in its movements as she felt Shadow’s hand against her. She tilted her head back as she reached the end of her orgasm, letting her animal instincts take over and howling as the last few spurts filled Shadow. The hedgehog reached her orgasm at the same time, pussy clenching tight around Sugar’s knot and edging out just a little more cum.
Sugar’s howls subsided into pants as she felt her hips stutter, her balls fully empty. Sense was gone from her brain--she was a canine who’d just knotted her mate, and she needed nothing more.
Shadow groaned. “Oh, fuck, that was nice.”
Sugar panted still, her mind returning. Her legs ached, and she was exhausted, but so, so satisfied.
Shadow glanced up at her, rare vulnerability in her gaze. It was, in Sugar’s eyes, completely adorable. She smiled softly. “All right, can I get off the floor now?”
Sugar nodded. She stepped backward slightly, pulling Shadow along with her knot, before reaching down and lifting up the hedgehog. Sugar was stronger than people usually gave her credit for--all that time using her arms, and sometimes legs, for massages meant she’d built up a good amount of muscle. She set Shadow on the bed, watching her gasp as her knot twisted inside her, and then laid down next to her.
They nestled beside each other on the bed, on their sides, facing each other, with legs intertwined as Sugar’s cock pulsed inside Shadow “You should go ahead and sleep,” Sugar murmured. “This is going to take a while to go down.”
“I could do that,” Shadow murmured. “Uh--how do we get the light off if we’re stuck together?”
Sugar picked up her discarded skirt from beside the bed, balled it up, and tossed it towards the light, flicking the switch down. “There we go.”
Shadow nestled in Sugar’s arms, the heat of her cock warm inside her, and fell asleep faster than she expected. 
As a result, neither of them noticed the sneaky bat spying through the window. Rouge smiled as she watched her friend finally find some relief, before flying back to her own apartment for the night.
Around the Olympic Village, those who were still awake were busy talking and planning for the next day. But at the same time, rumors were flying.
“There’s a massage parlor around here that offers...sex,” Princess Peach murmured to the other princesses as they enjoyed late night tea together. Even Bowser had been invited, now that he was going by Bowsette.
“Oh my, a massage parlor? That sounds divine!” Rosalina replied. “Do you think anyone else knows about them?”
A gossipy Goomba ran up to a rabbit mother/daughter pair to tell them about the parlor.
“A sex massage parlor? Sweet,” the younger one commented. “I mean, uh, it’s a terrible perversion and shouldn’t be somewhere as prestigious as the Olympics!”
Her mother made a tsking sound. “Cream, dear, it’s okay to respect what other people do with their time. Neither of us will have anything to do with that place, of course.”
A purple cat and a pink hedgehog hung out in one of the late-night eateries together. The cat’s ears perked up as she overheard some gossip. “Hey, Amy, apparently there’s a wolf girl who’ll fuck anyone who pays her.”
A lemur girl passed by the darkened massage parlor and mused to herself, “I wonder if they can get the knots out of my tail?”
“A happy endings massage, huh?” an echidna girl asked an excited Olivia, who’d run up to her on the street. “This is gonna be fun!”
