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“No one is so brave that he is not disturbed

by something unexpected.”

-Julius Caesar


There comes a time in every persons life when a journey is met with some tribulation. Whether some drastic change or some grand challenge with the goal of achieving some greater meaning of victory. But no matter the cause or the purpose of a trial, one must be willing to overcome it with little to no hesitation. For when in the times of duress and true need, there is often no other option but to trust your instincts and act without proper planning.


It was a warm day in summer and the sun blazed down onto the outskirts of a valley. The insides of the crevices created by the fringes of the Rocky Mountains. For the area it was abnormally hot but this was due to the fact that their had been little rainfall and the heat had collected along the hillsides of the inclines of each side of the base of the mountains. However since the rocky sides of each of the ridge.


Within a boy and his Pokemon were making the long trek along the Greek River which was smaller than normal due to the lack of precipitation. There wasn't a single cloud in the sky which only made the whole day even more humid and less bearable than it would have been otherwise. The cub in question was a boy in his mid teens. Axel had already been on his Pokemon journey for a number of years and had since come to the realization that becoming a master was not in his future.


At 15-years of age the teen was not your typical adolescent. He was a bengal tiger mix who had sabretooth in his blood, though his family preferred to be identified as the former. His fur coat was typical for his dominant breed, with orange and white tones overshadowed by black stripes. The oddest thing about him was his heterochromia in which his eyes varied in sky blue in violet purple.  Despite his age, the teen was rather small for one being so deep into indolescence.


Mentally he was very much a cub and hadn't matured physically much past the age of eight. As such his body had essentially ceased to progress. He could very easily wear clothing that he preferred when he was younger and this was certainly the case. As a Pokemon trainer, he hadn't been very successful. The teen had only successfully captured a Growlithe which he had affectionately named Natsu. The two had been together for years now and were rather close friends.


In the last few months the canine Pokemon had evolved into an Arcanine. Whereas before the fiery beast was smaller than the teen, now he came to dwarf the tiger. It was a spectacle that the boy wasn't exactly expecting and took some getting used to. However he didn't mind much and even allowed Natsu to travel with him outside the Pokemon. Axel's goal was to fill his team with more Pokemon, and had been keen on finding a Charmander.


The trainer and his Pokemon had been following the thin body of water for sometime. The goal was to get out of the valley in an effort to find a flat area where they could escape into the plains in order to figure out where they were. Axel was lost but Natsu maintained the point position and Axel remained at the flank. It was already getting late in the day, though it was hard to tell since normally the sun hid well behind one or the other of the massive valley mountain walls.


As nighttime approached, the teen set up camp. He had a napsack with one of those quick pop up tents which was more than big enough to accommodate for his otherwise diminutive size. Axel set up a small sleeping bag which he arranged underneath the tent in case some freak weather accident occurred.  The teen was rather tired and he could see that Natsu was as well. The tiger decided to make a fire to deter any would be invaders.


Looking at his large friend, he could make out the slight movements in his form as the dog was trying to relax his body in order to sleep. The teen didn't have to bend over and allowed himself to pet the canine's long and luxurious tan mane, which flowed delicately in the wind. It wasn't nearly as warm as it had been earlier in the day and the moon was beginning to rise which allowed some level of light to peek into the camp and illuminate it.


Once the fire was started, Axel yawned and made his way to his little tent. Checking on the dog one more time, the tiger smiled as he assumed his friend was already asleep. It seemed it was his turn. He kneeled down and took off his shoes before creeping into the velvety bed spread, spawling out in it so that he could get comfortable. Allowing for sleep to overtake him as his body gave into the exhaustion that had set in overt the course of the day. 


It didn't take long before Axel's mind drifted into dreams. Natsu wasn't quite as sound as sleeper roused by the brisk winds which were making it difficult for him to sleep for long. The large Arcanine lumbered over to the fire which offered him no source of solace. Looking back at his friend whos sleeping bag poked out of the entrance to the tent. The dog made it's way over to the little pavillion and positioned himself over the teen, knocking away the tent as it was far too small to fit him.


Axel shivered a little bit as now the brisk air was getting to him. Natsu couldn't help but feel bad so he veered his body over the small teen so that he stood directly on top of the tiger. Natsu edged downward as his heavy body rested ontop of the boy. It didn't take long before the feline began to fidget and his tail began to frantically sway in a panic. Axel awoke with the canine licking him in the face, happy to see his master awake.

“Hey! Stop it.” Axel fought back a laugh as the sticky taste buds of the Arcanine's tongue drew across his form.


Natsu made no effort to break away and the dog was feeling rather playful, no longer interested in relaxation. The canine leaned down and began tugging away at the sack before it was completely removed as a form of cover from the teens body. Underneath he could see the teen had changed into nothing but his briefs and the fact he was now mostly naked in front of his friend made him plush profusely. However, Axel made no effort to back away.


Natsu made a single lick against the entire length of the teens body causing him to shiver as the wet digit dragged over his chest and crotch. This alien touch made him tingle with the sensation of desire as the Arcanine pushed his snout forward into the bulging fabric and sniffed at it. The scent was tantalizing and the dogs keen senses made it that much more aromatic. Axel couldn't help but squirm underneath the attention.


It was nothing like the teen had ever felt before. Sure he had touched himself down there before but having someone else do it was completely new to him. Eventually the boy couldn't take anymore and pushed the Pokemon away. Already his member was rock hard and tenting quite predominately in his pants. 

“Stop it boy...that feels funny.”  Axel backed away and could see his friends large canine shaft extended below him. 

“Oh...I guess your in the mood.” The teen said as he heard the Arcanine whine a little bit.

“Here...let me help. Just position your body over mind.” The small bengal shifted himself back flat and moved directly underneath the Pokemon.

Axel got a good look of the underside of the tan dogs chest.  Bringing himself lower, he was now face to face with it's cock.


The teen leaned forward and meagerly began to lick at the red shaft which almost immediately twitched the moment he touched it. The taste was salty but not all together distasteful. The teen found himself wanting more and each and every time he licked, the Arcanine's body bucked backwards or dipped forward. Gradually bit by bit, more of the dogs tapered shaft was being pushed into the teens willing maw. Axel began sucking on it ever so slightly and before long there was a sour taste that was ejected into his maw.


There wasn't much of it and the very moment it occurred, the dogs pushing became much more aggressive. Natsu was heavily breathing now as the tigers tongue wrapped and slathered around his cock as it were a lolipop. He could feel himself getting closer and closer as he pushed his full length as deep as it could go into the small teens mouth. This time ejaculating a great amount, so much that cum leaked out from the cracks in the boys mouth. Axel swallowed some of it, although the majority of it was far too much for him to handle.


The bengal pulled his maw away as some of the remainders of strings of cum were broken. Natsu wasn't moving much as he was trying to recover from the activity. However the canine was rigorous with stamina and was able to bounce back from a stupefied state rather quickly. The dog wasn't even breathing hard and reached down to look his master whose lower body was right in front of him. The resumed touch of his friend made the teen fidget again.


Eventually the Pokemon used his paws to adjust the teen so that he was on his back. Axel was moved and he understood what it meant on a primal level. Adjusting his briefs so that they were on his knees and within moments the arcanine was rubbing against his body. The teen could feel the dog's fleshy piece throbbing against his fur and skin. It was still rather sticky from the now somewhat dried cum it had just orgasmed.


Natsu continued to press and grind his shaft along the smaller boy. The friction of his fur made it difficult to bare but the dogs stamina., the action was more bareable. Eventually Axel lifted his tail and the large dog descended downward. The Arcanine was careful not to pressure too much weight on his friend, for the two were so drastically different in size that he knew he could easily hurt the trainer. Though the Pokemon wasn't articulate, he was rather intelligent for his species and even knew several tricks.


Making love was not one of them and the beast had never preformed the deed before and yet it seemed so natural. On a primal level the whole action was rather simple and the Arcanine's body was going through the motions on instict. Before long his member was buried inside the tiger, though not entirely since his length was far too large for the teens orifice. Natsu positioned himself so that he could begin thrusting against the boy.


Axel was struggling to keep his position. The ground offered little traction against the pushes of the much larger Pokemon. However even despite the acute pain, the boy was finding the whole ordeal rather enjoyable. Saliva was pouring from his maw as it was agape. So stupefied was the cat that some dust got into his maw, but he didn't much mind the taste as his own penis was beginning to leak. Bit by bit both he and Natsu were getting closer.


Within moments the two bodies spasmed in unison. Axel twitched and Natsu had to use whatever strength he had remaining to not collapse. Two lewd indulgences in such quick succession was difficult to deal with, even for the muscular Arcanine.

“Wow...” The teen slumped down on the floor in a pool of his own semen.

Natsu eventually withdrew himself and plopped down right next to the diminutive teen. Even without the bedspread, Axel's whole body was warmed up.


Together two remained motionless. The tiger bundled up next to his Arcanine who didn't take long before sleep took him again. Axel didn't mind much the fact that he hadn't gotten dressed back up as no one was around. In addition the Pokemon's fur only added to his body heat. The exhaustion of the day's activities began to wear on him and eventually he too passed back into the dream world. The two's relationship seemed to have gone to the next level. It seemed everything was going to be alright.
