Going On a Quick(ie) Errand
Starring Cinnamon and Sugar
By Deejay Speedwagon
   It was a bustling morning out in the open farmer's market. People of all kinds of cultures were wandering through and examining all of the unique and various stands selling all sorts of unusual trinkets. 
   “Remind me why we are here again, Cinnamon…?” asked Sugar, a reclusive looking Vulpix that had far more than meets the eye about her. She was a little skinny, but had toned legs with pants to compliment them, and a jacket wrapped around her hips, as if she wanted to hide something. She also had on a long-sleeve buttoned down shirt. She had her hands tucked in her pockets and did her absolute best trying to not even brush against someone as she walked through the very crowded crowd. 
   “I wouldn’t blame you for not knowing. You weren’t there the day some black cat had a really touchy birthday party at the restaurant with Nina. Frosting was everywhere I could see!” Cinnamon explained as she looked up and spread her arms across the sky as if she was recreating the scene. “I really wanted to try some but Nina just sighed and told me to have the rest of the day off.” Cinnamon, a somewhat excitable Litleo, was a bit more curvy than Sugar was and had on some nice booty shorts that really showed off her lovely behind. She wore a pair of suspenders as well with a shirt that cutely showed off her belly and the underside of her breasts. One suspender was hanging by the side while one was properly on. Cinnamon didn’t even seem to acknowledge the occasional passerby lightly and accidentally brushing past her, even the ones that couldn’t help but give her rear a little squeeze.
   “Alright but… why are we here?” insisted Sugar as she tried to squeeze past a few people awkwardly. 
   “Oh! Right! Yeah, Nina wanted us to pick up some special cleaner for her. Y'know, for the frosting. They must’ve used a lot of sugar or something cause it’s like waaaaaay too sticky!” she explained. Sugar sighed and covered her face with her hands for a moment. 
   “Alright… cleaner… got it…” Sugar said to herself as she uncovered her face and walked about the farmer's market. While Sugar was looking only at which things each vendor had for a split second so she can dismiss and carry on. Cinnamon, on the other hand, was looking at each and every single vendor like a kid in a candy store. Her eyes were wide with interest and eagerly had to interact with each and every little thing possible. Soon she saw an intriguing fishing stall and was examining all the various hooks and strings. Sugar was impatiently tapping her foot as they were close to turning a corner. “Cinnamon please…” Sugar begged. “We’re not getting paid to window shop, let’s get the cleaner and get out…” Cinnamon’s ears perked up and she ran over with a smile. 
   “Coming!!!” she exclaimed. Unfortunately for Cinnamon, a hook had caught onto her shirt and as she rushed over, it was torn off and exposed her nicely sized breasts for all to see. Murmurs were being made almost immediately and Sugar's face was burning bright red. Her hands were on the side of her head as she was nervously thinking about how much trouble they would both be in... Although a slight throb could be seen from her pants. The worst part though? Cinnamon didn’t even seem to notice the slight drop in temperature. Her nipples did, however. They were perky and excited. “Here I am!” she laughed with her tits jiggling slightly after she finally stopped. 
   “H-hecking fuck!” Sugar shouted as she stumbled to hide those nipples that female was presenting to everyone. “C-cover up! Please!” she shouted as she was already doing the job for her as she covered her nipples with her suspenders. Cinnamon looked down with a  confused face.
   “Whoa! Did I forget to put on a shirt again?! My baaaad!” she responded with an innocent smile. With some adjustments, Sugar let out a sigh as she precisely lined up the suspenders to properly cover the nipples.
   “There we go…” she sighed and wiped her forehead. “We were about to tumble down a bad path if that was up any longer…” With a Vulpix more red than the fresh tomatoes and a Litleo more unaware than everyone to those LOW! LOW! PRICES!, they continued their long and hard search for some cleaner. Sugar's eyes were bolting from vendor to vendor although her eyes did very occasionally land on Cinnamon's jiggling breasts as they walked. She looked down for a split moment and saw that her jacket that was still wrapped around her hip was slowly making a tent and she grit her teeth and took a deep breath. She closed her eyes and tried to relax herself. It was brave of her to assume she could relax while Cinnamon was around. 
   “Whoooooah! Sugar! Check this out!!!” Cinnamon shouted. Sugar could feel the blood rushing already. When Sugar walked past the crowd to find her partner, her eyes lit up with surprise and shock as Cinnamon had uncovered a vintage porn booth. Cinnamon faced Sugar with a laughing smile with her nipples now exposed once more. She was fully against those guidelines now and there was nothing stopping her. In both hand she held the magazines sideways to unload a couple of older looking models in poses. Although Cinnamon was purely getting a kick out of it, Sugar wasn’t finding any if it funny. If anything, she found it arousing! Cinnamon’s laugh slowly stopped as she saw the bulge on Sugar getting over more noticeable. Cinnamon smiled gently at that huge bulge in Sugar's pants. Her member actually slipped out if her pants and was bulging under her shirt. Sugar was so embarrassed, she hid her red face with her jacket that was originally on her hip. Cinnamon put down the magazines and walked over to the very shy Vulpix and with her soft hands slid her hands up her member. She slowly began to unbutton her shirt and her pants until her long and large cock was exposed to the cold air. Sugar shivered and kept hiding her face. 
   “I-It's cold out…” she muffled gently. Cinnamon smiled as she keeled down and held her member with both hands. 
   “It was rude of me, I'll admit. I suppose it’s only right for me to fix that problem…” she said as she gripped the member with one hand and fondled her nice pair of orbs with the other to keep them warm. Starting at the base, she licked all the way up to her tip and wrapped her lips around that large base. With her member now wet and her tip warm from Cinnamon's delightful mouth, Cinnamon began to make long and slow strokes to keep her member warm. 

   A crowd was slowly forming around the two, although Sugar most likely already imagined. With such a beautiful looking member to be fully displayed, it’s no surprise for her to get some public attention from time to time. Yet she was embarrassed regardless, hence why she still had her face covered with her jacket. 
   Sugar was making rather muffled moans and soft cries in her jacket as Cinnamon shamelessly took that cock about halfway into her until she finally met her limit and pulled out. A large string of saliva was present and a mwah sound was made as Cinnamon smiled with relaxed eyes. Sugar was slowly peaking out if her jacket. Cinnamon slowly stood up and with a bright smile, she held her hands on her hips.
   “There we are! All warmed up! I think we’re ready to go now, don’t you think?” Cinnamon asked with complete innocence. A small awe was heard from the crowd and Sugar looked as surprised as ever. Cinnamon had turned around to place the magazines back into place and while she still had one in hand, Sugar had dropped her jacket, pulled down Cinnamon's pants and began to hotdog her asscheeks right there with nervous and blushing face. Her cock was dripping a ton of precum and she looked far from satisfied; same with the crowd. 
   “Please…” Sugar begged as she grinded against Cinnamon's juicy asscheeks. She pushed her hips hard, making Cinnamon's lovely asscheeks jiggle. “Don’t leave me like this…” 
   “Oh alright…” Cinnamon replied with a smile while rolling her eyes. With one hand and with a gentle shove, Sugar fell on her behind and the Litleo lifted detail up for everyone to see her beautiful behind, as well as a nice pair of hefty orbs swaying between her legs as well. Her member was throbbing as well, although it didn’t match the Vulpix's powerful size. She squatted down and circled her hips teasingly around the tip of the throbbing cock. Sugar, embarrassed as ever, snatched that vintage porn magazine from Cinnamon's hand and covered her face with it. Cinnamon giggled a little bit and spread her beautiful asscheeks and lined her cute tailhole against the tip and very slowly descended down, both letting out a gasp and a moan. 
   The small and horny crowd around them were all enjoying the display. Despite it being cold out that day, there wasn’t anywhere as hot as this. The crowd had decided to get in on the action as well. People had pulled out their members and began to rub themselves and others were pushing using their fingers in them. Some were even doing it to each other! As they all watched Sugar slowly take every inch all the way to the base, someone brave enough stepped forward and made Cinnamon turn their head to face them. Without any introduction, they pushed their member straight into Cinnamon’s mouth and began plowing away. Cinnamon’s eyes relaxed and she held onto Sugar's hips for support as the stranger fucked her throat. Despite having a cock filling her mouth she continued to bounce her ass on Sugar's cock. Sugar was nearly close to tearing that newspaper as she gripped it tightly and moaned loudly into it. The newspaper wasn’t very effective at blocking the moans…
   Some people thought that those bouncing tits Cinnamon had wasn’t getting enough attention and a few people thought they should change that. A couple people one else beside her and began to fondle them right away, causing her to blush and moan more than she already was. Several people thought that their hands alone weren’t truly up to par. Four people had stepped up and demanded them to have some fun as well. Cinnamon eagerly complied to two of them and jacked two off while still sucking someone and riding Sugar. If she were at her job, she’d working overtime! Once the other two wanted Sugar to do it, she complied, albeit slowly. It was worth it as her nervous hands grasped their members and began to rub them off. Having an easily excitable cock must’ve really paid off because her hand movements were beyond amazing. Those soft hands and movements put those strangers on their toes.
   It had been some serious none stop hip action as Cinnamon kept slamming down on Sugar's cock. As moans constantly filled the air, people were finally beginning to erupt. Streams of cum shot through the air and onto the two. The very first to cum were the two people that Sugar were jacking off. They had covered Sugar's body in their seed as well as the magazine covering her face. That magazine was bound to be covered at one point in its life; perhaps it was a compliment to be coated this early on. Next was the person fucking Cinnamon's mouth, who pulled out and coated her face in their seed. The one's she was jacking off climaxed right after and coated her beautiful tits. Finally, Sugar and Cinnamon climaxed together. Sugar pumped load after load of hot cum into Cinnamon with cum splattering all around them and Cinnamon shot ropes of cum all over the vintage porn stand. The owner just so happened to wake up now and act surprised as she was coated with it. 
   The crowd was finally dying down and the two main stars were panting hard. A particular salesman noticed the beautiful orgy and thought it would be the perfect time to advertise his fine product. 
   “Cum and Go! Get your Cum and Go here! World's best semen removal cleaner! The spray that turns nut into nothing!” the salesman said. While panting, Cinnamon smiled down at Sugar and she looked back up at her with a slight smile as well. They finally found what they were looking for here.
