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Dinner and a Movie

The week continued par for the course. Mornings started with a cold shower for the bear and most days Olly slept till after he left for work. Work wasn’t bad, tiring for sure but not bad. Jake was pleased to feel helpful and in fact Sophia seemed to be more and more confident in his abilities by the day. This was a surprise to both him and the other cooks since Sophia was not known to be a trusting mare. Paul was progressively lewder as the bear got to know him. Jake for his part could play off it pretty well and the pair often left Terry blushing. Even Dan had cracked a smile. The Bear was finding that as the days went on and the antics of the Otter kept up he missed the privacy of his home. 

Wednesday was notable for its ending. In the last hour the bartender had come in for the night shift. She did some of her prep work in the kitchen and introduced herself to Jacob. She was a shorter bear with glistening black fur. Her eyes were amber and a tuft of white belly fur was just visible with the plunging neck line of her black shirt. She had a very genuine smile and Jake felt himself blush before her. 

“Hey you must be the new prep guy right?” she put down a ninth pan of cherries to extend her paw. The taller bear took it gently and shook. 

“Yeah that’s me meatballs, gnocci, and soup. Im Jake” he couldn’t help but notice how soft her fur was. She chuckled.

“Well Jake I’m Kara. Im out at the bar most nights. So I wont be buggin you for much heck I prbably wont see you for more than an hour” she took her cherries back “I work Sunday lunch if you’re in then though” 

“Oh I’m here sundays. If you need anything just ask, but if its in dry storage don’t expect to see me anytime soon, its oddly large and maze like down there. I keep getting lost” Kara chuckled a bit harder this time as she turned to head back out of the kitchen.

“Makes two of us” and with that she was out. From time to time she came back for odds and ends but Jake’s day was just about over. With no Paul and Dan not one for conversation he was done with the list pretty quick. As five hit he clocked out and traveled home. 

The days had been mild this week and even the cold shower didn’t seem so bad. In the field he chatted with his mom on the phone and had dinner. Olly was teaching him a game called Go and the two played nightly. His day off was mostly sleep then some laundry at the laundry mat. All in all the week was kinda rushed. Saturday was a visit home. Sunday was slow, weirdly slow, but he got to talk with Kara more often so he called it a good time. Paul was the only Sunday cook, Kara and two other’s worked the front, and the whole place closed at five. This was unexpected for Jacob most places were slow or closed on Mondays but he guessed no one wanted pasta before starting the work week. 

Jake had managed to bake a cheese cake and started on washing lettuce when suddenly his whole body jolted dooming the head of iceberg in his paws to a watery grave. I took him a moment to figure out what had just happened but the clues were pretty clear. He turned to see Paul grinning from whisker to whisker, his paw still firmly gripping the bear’s right butt cheek. 

“You looked like you needed a pick-me-up. Your welcome.” the otter released the bear and continued to the walk-in fridge. He was still stunned by the happening but was slowly calming down when a thought occurred. If the otter had continued to grope him he wouldn’t have minded and now in his absence he wished that this had been the case. 

“Yup that’s Paul” came Kara’s voice giving the bear yet another start. “I’d say go to HR but I think he’s groping them too.”

Jake blushed under his fur as he became aware of his arousal and was far more self conscious in the stout woman’s presence. Now his heart raced as the bear dealt with the after effects of the unexpected ‘not-so-bad touch’. His mind was always quick with a come back however and while the rest of him hesitated the bear’s maw took charge. 

“If he’ gonna skip buying me dinner and go straight to dessert he could have at least brought drinks” both shared in a laugh that was only interrupted by Paul’s return from the chilled room. Jake was finding that he loved the way she laughed, and smiled, and when she turned to go back to the bar. The way her plump rear swayed was hypnotic. Her stubby tail was black like her uniform but the underside had just the start of white. The young man wondered how far that white tuft went. Kara’s features were soft and rounded but still implied brut strength that came with carrying the metal beer kegs. She was the opposite of Paul’s lean chiseled shape. Jake liked Sundays. 

Monday marked the first heat wave of the season. The days were not so bad since he was getting use to the heat of the kitchen but nights were difficult. They had no ac in the camper and by Wednesday Jake thought he’d die of heat stroke or sleep deprivation. Olly wasn’t fairing much better. Wednesday night Olly came home to find Jake sprawled on the ground . The bear waved as the buck approached to let him know he was still conscious. Olly said nothing but rather kicked off his shoes and laid down next to him. 

“This is as cool as it gets I think” was the bear’s response to the unasked question. Olly grunted.

“You might be right” was the buck’s tired answer. Jake had barely moved since getting home and was sure the deer was just as tired. They lay there for a bit longer in silence watching the stars. Jacob loved that silence with Olly was rarely awkward, it just was silence. That silence was cut abruptly by a trumpet like fart from the deer. Jake turned his head to frown at the uck who in turn looked him dead in the eye and stated “those damn barking spiders man” 

The bear boy laughed at the absurdity of the whole situation. The heat, them laying on the ground, Olly’s excuse it was all ridiculous and he was now dying of laughter. The white tail soon joined in the hilarity and it seemed like the dawn might break before they stopped but eventually they did.

Despite the heat they made their way into the camper and both prayed sleep might last till December. It did not of course and they tossed about in the night. Both boys took part in the cycle of drinking water, tossing about on the bed, and then getting up to pee. The night air finally gave them just enough relief to pass out but morning was not so forgiving.

The pair reluctantly gave up on sleep around nine. The sun was no longer just intruding but also heating the camper like an oven. Coffee was still made as this was essential to functioning. As the hot bitter drink woke their minds Olly suggested they go someplace for breakfast, after all one of the cafes were bound to have an ac. This was exactly why no day should start with out coffee. Jaked mused that had it not been for the caffeine they would have come up with the idea of laying under blankets in the sun.

Olly’s advice lead them to a nice little place called the country kitchen. It was a standard egg and waffles place even featuring the same waitress who had likely been working there since the fifties. It was comfortable in the small diner. The booth was nice, the wooden counters looked very country, but most of all they didn’t feel like they were melting in here. It was not to last but the pair pushed that reality out of their minds. Olly had another coffee but Jake couldn’t take another hot beverage so he opted for the chocolate milk. Sure he felt like a little kid but it was cold and sweet. The food was pretty good too, they were pretty much the only customers so it was quick to the table. Fried eggs and sausage for the deer and a ham and cheese omelette for the bear. They chatted about what to do on this day off so ideas came up though they were quickly dismissed. With no paychecks till next week neither one had the cash to really do anything. The pair paid and defeated, figured they would return to the field.

Olly dropped into one of the loungers, Jake landed in the other and both began to sweat. It was no longer just hot it was humid and the air felt like it might drown them with every breath. Olly turned and grinned at the bear almost sad. 

“You know what I just realized?” Jake shrugged not sure what revelations could have been divined from the heat.

“This is it this is how we die?” the buck chuckled at this but waved a paw to pass the comment.

“Nah I just remembered there is a pond and I didn’t pack my swimsuit” he laughed a bit at this too but the bear took the comment with far less humor. The heavy set and sweaty boy stood from the chair with an energy he hadn’t thought he had left and faced his friend. “Don’t tell me you were the smart one who did remember it?”

“Nope didn’t know you had a pond at the time, remember?” he turned and walked to the tree line for their little enclosure. “But you know what I don’t care!” he threw his hands up dramatically then quickly tossed his shirt off. Now Jake felt the familiar tenseness in his stomach but it was nothing compared to the relief he would be getting and with one paw he popped the button to his shorts and let his wallet weight pull them down.

“Deary me! first its hot out now you’re here giving me the vapors!” the deer mocked a southern accent and fanned himself with an imaginary lady’s fan. 

“Frankly my deer I don’t give a damn!” and with that Jacob marched across the sun soaked field toward the pond. Olly got the idea and was soon stepping out of his own clothes, trailing behind the boxer clad bear. Jake stepped out on to the small dock that ran over the cool water and with out hesitation plopped in. 

The cold water was an immediate change and a greatly welcomed one at that. The chill liquid penetrated his fur and skin striking deep to his bones. The bear closed his eyes and just let the relief wash over him. The water shook Jake from his peace as another body displaced the pond. He surfaced and turned wading in the sweet water. Across the way the deer boy emerged similarly reveling in the cooling effect. 

In this one little act the world had been transmuted from a hopeless hell-scape to the bright colored world of childhood summers past. They laughed and wrestled, splashed and lounged but for the first time in days the boys were content. The pond was just that, not deep but deep enough and Jake looked down the stream realizing he could probably swim down it, but for now this space was working out. They carried on for a time till it became lunch or something close to it. They discussed leaving but despite rumbling stomachs neither of them could reason going back to the heat. 

PSSSkuch! Was the cracking sound that drew them from their latest wrestling match. On the dock now stood the elder buck and his mate both holding beers and smiling down. 

“Well I see you two found a way to beat the heat after all” Olly’s mom raised the can in a cheers fashion. 

“Have to admit though, I was concerned as to what we were gonna find over here after we found the camp site covered in your discarded clothes” his father grinned at them as he wrapped an arm around the doe to his side. 

“Yeah well they never really grow up, his rooms just bigger now.” the wet buck rolled his eyes and Jake sniggered. 

“Its not that bad and the camper is pretty clean” Olly retorted indignantly. His mother would have none of that and caught him in her gaze.

“It smells like two sweat soaked potatoes live in there” the boys blushed “also maybe you could pick up around the site lord knows what’s creeping into your shorts as we speak.”

“I’d just like to point out that my clothes over there is a new thing” the deer boy elbowed him “and that”s only because It was this” He gestured at the pond “or die a slow and fiery death on land. I made my choice. I regret nothing!” Jake proclaimed with a sense of confidence he seldom had before promptly dunking under the water as if he were a mic being dropped. The two elder furs couldn’t argue with the bear’s logic and the three were impressed with his dedication to the dramatic exit as the bear held his breath under water.

Finally the water parted and the bulking form of the bear rose gasping to get the precious oxygen into his lungs. The cervine family did their best not to laugh.

“Well we brought some food if you two like some of it’s even vegetables” the doe turned with her husband heading back across the still sun soaked field. “Join us when your done”

“Hey pops can ya grab my pants?”

“Nope”

“Ahhhh um A towel?”

“Nope”

“That’s your father’s way of showing you the walk of shame son it’s a valuable life lesson” Called back the deer boy’s mother.

“Your parents do have a mean streak to em” Olly nodded in agreement “course my mom would have done the same” both looked a down a bit dejected at the lack of compassion but the moment was quickly ended when the deer lept upon the bear pushing him into the water again. They kept this up a few more minutes to soak in the cool water to last them back on the harsh land.

The dripping duo walked brazenly back to the camp. Damp fur lay flat and boxer shorts were suctioned to their bodies but both held composure. Olly walked over to his mother, whom had taken a seat at the picnic table while finishing her second drink, and hugged her tight.

“Oh god where did I go wrong” she questioned as the wet fur of her son soaked her shirt. Jake and the elder buck chuckled at the not so subtle revenge. The bear had managed to grab his discarded clothes and was heading behind the camper to get decent. The boxers were a bitch to get off but with effort they came. Meanwhile Olly had gone into the camper to do the same but at some point the deer had decided to peek around the door to make an announcement. 

“Yeah I’m pretty sure that smell is just bear stink... cant imagine why” he had leaned back toward the rear windows to be sure Jake had caught that last bit. He laughed heartily as he finished dressing and left the camper. At this point Jake rounded the corner and a wet slap rang out as soaked plaid boxers wrapped themselves around the ‘no longer laughing’ deer’s face. 

Jokes and shenanigans continued through dinner and as the sun set more deer found their way to the field. Gerry and Gary, Olly’s aunt and uncle, came with the movie Airplane and booze. The tv was set up to watch outside and drinks were mixed to go with it. Jake had no idea what was in the cup that had been handed to him but it was sweet like juice and lead to another one.  As the credits rolled both boys realized leaving their chairs wasn’t happening. The adults gathered their wits and headed out for the night pointing out that they had ac to get back to. The bear clumsily rolled to the side to face his friend.






“Olly I don’t know what was in that drink but I think it may have been a rufee” the limp buck laugh slowly enjoying the numbness. 



“I can’t say it wasn’t buddy bear” Jake forced himself onto his back again, the boozed had left his paws num, his legs heavy, and his head fuzzy.  It was kinda fun to just lay there. Jake noticed after some time that the deer was now returning from the bushes, he pet the bear’s head and said good night. The door to the camper was shut and what little light had been left shining in the camp site went out. Jake found himself in pitch black feeling the world shift around him with out the reference of the unmoving trees. He felt a throbbing in his fingers, then warmth, the alcohol was heating him up and baking him worse than the weather. From in the camper he could hear the heavy breathing of his friend, he must have gone out easy with the booze but the bear found sleep was not going to happen. 

‘Fuck it’ he thought, or maybe said he was having a hard time being sure on that. The bear’s numb paws groped around his shirt till it had been awkwardly removed. Next his pants were kicked off. He was already going commando so now the cold plastic of the lounge chair pressed into his naked behind. It was good. He spread his legs a bit wider before reaching down to adjust his sack. 

Bare, buzzed, and probably blushing Jake relaxed for a bit longer. His eyes were getting used to the dark but with out the moon the field remained in relative darkness. He was hot again. And he was thirsty. With less effort he was able to get out of the chair. His buzz was fading but the bear boy thought ‘Just go for it your drunk have fun’ and so he would. He lumbered over to the spigot and drank straight from the tap. Then shuffled off on the path to salvation. Mid way across the grassy land scape he looked out at what was an empty space. Here there was just enough light for Jake to see how open it all was and how exposed he was.

The shadow of the bear tilted to one side letting out a loud fart that he could have sworn echoed back. He laughed as he headed the rest of the way stopping finally at the edge of the water. This time he was slow to get in. The bear might have been blind and drunk at that point but he wasn’t stupid. Cautiously he lowered himself into the chill pond. As the water reached his waist Jake realized that he was stiff, but then the water would deal with that soon enough. Alone he floated on the surface of the water in the dark. It was relief again. 

After a period listening to the night time forest the bear heard a heavier noise. It was getting louder, like someone walking over. A chipmunk he figured and went back to floating. Suddenly the water shifted and a whole body entered the pond. Jake nearly drowned. 

“Ah oh god what’s that!”

“Wait! Who wahhhhhh!”

Flailing, then splashing, and finally coughing broke the peace of the night.

“Olly!?”

“Jake?”

“Oh thank god I thought you were ...I don’t know anything!” both boys could hear each other’s hearts racing in their chests.

“But I Saw you in the camper?” The deer boy questioned.

“Sure that wasn’t just my pillow?” Jake did his best to face the voice in the dark.

“But I saw your pillow in the camper? He corrected. “You to hot too?”

“Whoa yeah, thought I was gonna combust, but this is nice.” at this point the unseen lanky boy reached out and got a lucky hold on his friend before forcing him under the water again. Jake was caught completely off guard and went down easy. 

“That’s for nearly scaring the piss out of me!” he chuckled continuing to hold the disoriented bear.

“In the interest of full disclosure you should know I’m naked” the bear tried to explain, but the deer would have none of it.

“So am I man, no biggy” the buck tried to laugh it off but the bear was not finished.

“Also you did scare the piss out of ME, that’s why it so warm over here.” He was released and the buck retreated.

“Dude!”

They continued like this for a while longer till the booze had past and both were too tired. Olly had taken his boxers off by the water and said he’d leave last so the bear could be covered when he got over to the light of the camper ‘sparing’ them both. Jake noted that as he walked back he could have sworn that he felt the deer’s gaze on his butt. It had to be a coincidence after all even though he could see better now neither of them would have been able to fully make out any details. He stopped at the door to the camper and felt an impulse that he didn’t want to ignore. With out heading in he reached for the light. As it clicked on his naked body was clear in the dark forest for just a moment before he climbed in. He didn’t bother getting new boxers but rather Jake pulled the blanket over his butt as he lay on his belly. Sleep was good. 

