
Chapter 7: GO FETCH GOD 
Dinner was more than satisfactory all things considered.  Neither of the odd pair were dealing with 

stomach rumblings anymore and were just enjoying a post dinner nap as they digested their food.  Lex 

laying on his side enjoying the cool grass by the river.  Kate on her back nearby looking up at the trees. 

Kate spoke first, “We’re alive. We ate. There’s water in the stream nearby. I don’t think we’ve been 

followed.   Welp, finally not scared for my life so that’s a positive” 

“Agreed” Lex grunted as he stood up, “The meat got me thirsty I’m going for a drink” 

“I may just join you” Kate got up as well and the pair strolled over to the stream.  Lex sat at the edge and 

leaned forward to lap water from it.  Kate walked around him and got on her hands and knees to scoop 

some water out herself. 

Once he finished Lex looked over and had to stamp down some troublesome feelings again.  The nude 

sergal was on all fours, and her shapely rear looked like it was on display for him. 

He snapped his head the overway to look at ANYTHING else before she noticed him staring.  His body 

was betraying him with regards to this female.  He desperately tried to come up with anything to change 

the topic before he had a bit of a hard situation on his hands. 

“So.. uh” He started, “in a day or two I’ll be healed enough for a longer trek, and we c-can get going 

again” 

Kate finished drinking and sat up, “Any notion where to?  I don’t even know where we are and I … I 

don’t exactly have anywhere to go.” 

“I think we are a bit east of the main road for this area.  We should be able to follow along it while 

staying a bit off the side of it to be hidden from passersby, bandits and the like. 

“Ya I’d like as little interaction as possible, bandits or otherwise.  Where are we going though?  your 

homeland is pretty far isn’t it? and with your powers locked by the collar” 

“There’s a cave close to the old path that used some years ago to hide away in when I needed to 

meditate. I haven’t used it since the war but it should still be sealed up and have some supplies we can 

use.” 

“well lucky us” Kate sighed and sat back and looks up at you, “so you have lots of these caches around or 

are we just lucky to be near one” 

“I have plenty over the lands. Some I haven’t been to in centuries actually. But thankfully magic seals 

keep strangers and dust away.” 

“C-CENTURIES” Kate blurted and jumped up to face Lex, not remembering to cover herself at all, “how. 

how old are... HOW!?” 

“Wooo wooo calm down there... I’m just 9,657 years old.” 

“WHAT?” Kate took a step back.  “How can? how is that even possible? thats nuts!!” 



“I did say I was deity back in the castle. Both my parents were deities.” 

“I uh. but.. ohh my fuck” Kate took another step back, tripped on something, and end up flat on her back 

“ow”. 

Lex rushed over and using his multiple long tails lifted Kate back up.  The sergal was still somewhat 

stunned and simply hung limply in his tail.  Lex was finding it harder and harder to not check her out as 

she hung in his clutches. 

Kate finally found her voice again, “sooo....  you're... really immortal....” 

“Not fully immortal, I can be knocked out, get sick and such but only very specific things can kill me. I can 

take plenty of normal damage though.” 

Kate closed her eyes and rubbed her forehead while processing this, giving Lex more time to check out 

her body.  An opportunity he found no longer worth resisting; she was quite the sight to behold.  His 

eyes trace every curve and mound of her body and he seriously considered just going for it before some 

shred of restraint stopped him and he simply deposited Kate back by their campfire.  he threw some 

sticks on the fire to keep it going and let her recover a bit. 

Eventually he diced to break the silence with a different conversation, “So tell me how you ended up 

working in that castle?” 

Kate sighed, “well it was a far better option than working on the streets which seemed the other option 

at the time.” 

“I see” 

“I was a young kid, I needed food. I... could either have tried selling myself, or stealing or something, but 

I happened to meet a maid at the castle who was willing to get me setup with a job helping out there.” 

“Hmm and did that monster ever did anything bad towards you? His personality is famous for his 

coldness and selfishness.” 

“Luckily no. he didn't.. I was probably a bit too far beneath his notice most of the time.  though I did 

hear that he would sometimes order girls back to his room for... well you can guess what for.” 

“Hmmm typical of his type, don’t have the manners to court a female and they end up forcing 

themselves on them.” Lex huffed and laid down, setting a side for a moment that he himself was 

seriously considering claiming the bipedal female next to him, “He got lucky I wasn’t able to bite off his 

jugular.” 

“ya. not sure of its better or worse that he's alive.  I mean if he was dead then HE wouldn't be looking 

for us but his whole army WOULD be” 

“You’re right” Lex shook his head, “I need to think on more positive things” 

Kate scooted over to him and gave him a head pat.  It was hard to see this person as a deity.  some part 

of her still say him as a wild wolf given his quadrupedal statue regardless of the truth, “I’d like to help if 

possible.  What do you like?” 



“Well I enjoy reading, and sleeping and chasing t- I mean relaxing...” 

“huh what was that last part?” Kate asked 

Lex sighed, “I might as well just say it..I like to chase things when they are thrown..” 

The ensuing laughter emanating from the young sergal girl was impressive.  Eventually she managed to 

compose herself enough to reply to the slightly embarrassed Lex, “you're a .. god... an immortal being. 

and you... play fetch?” 

Lex’s face burned a bit, perhaps he shouldn’t have admitted that part, “It’s kinda hard wired into my 

thanks to my instincts... yes it’s very embarrassing to say it” 

“that is odd. why would you have that instinct?  doesn't make too much sense to me” Kate giggled and 

stood up, “but if you like it” I stagger up and go find a stick, “I have to see this in action” Kate was facing 

away from Lex when she bent over to pick up a good sized stick, her butt in full view though tail is down. 

Lex blushed again and tried to look away, “You really don’t have to” 

“Oh there is no way you are getting away with NOT doing this now”  Kate took a big wind up and threw 

the stick past Lex as hard as she could. 

Lex was suddenly up and rushing forward and chase after stick, jumping into the bushes and frantically 

looking for it “Mine Mine! Mine!” 

By the time Lex returned Kate was rolling on her back laughing at the top of her lungs, “OHH GOD THAT 

WAS SO FUNNY” 

Lex dropped the stick and panted, “Well you seem to have enjoyed this too.” 

“I did yes” Kate said standing back up, “were you hamming that up a bit?” 

“Maybe a little” Lex replied then when Kate threw the stick again, he yelped, “MINE” once more and ran 

off. 

They played fetch for hours.  Eventually though Lex’s legs started to get tired, Kate’s sides started to 

hurt from the laughing and the sun started to go down and with it the temperature.  Kate and elz sat 

beside the fire.  The warmth really helped but occasionally a breeze would come through and make Kate 

shiver a bit.  She found herself compensating by leaning against Lex. 

He gently purr as she leaned on him, “I am pretty warm: 

Kate pressed against him a bit more, “hmm, you are” 

Lex wrapped his tails around the smaller female leaning against him and she responded by cuddling 

closer to him.  She smelled so nice, but after the exercise his lustful feelings had thankfully subsided at 

least for now, even though Kate was still just as beautiful as ever. 

He leaned in and whispered, “if I had to be stuck in the woods with someone im glad its you” 

In leu of a response all he got was a soft murmur followed by light snoring as Kate fell asleep in his fur. 

 


