Pokémon and their trainers generally have a varying degree of partnership. This is noticed by their behavior towards each other as well as along with the respective size difference between them. And even at that, the type of bond they have with each other also seems to play a role in how easy it will be between them. But with legendary Pokémon, it all seemed to play out a little differently. The respective control over certain parts of their relationship seem to lie elsewhere, depending on their bond with each other. And with this trainer, who had a Mew, it also now seemed to be more up to the Pokémon itself. And this little monster had a lot in it that could always bring their journey with each other to a screeching halt. And because this was a particularly powerful Pokémon that could even read thoughts as well as a lot more from its trainer, it knew all the more about its trainer than the trainer would care to admit. That was more or less the reason why it listened for a certain word. And this word was powerful enough, as this little Pokémon could not only take it to itself as well as make it come true, but loved not only the particular action. It knew what it was doing to itself as well as to its trainer. And that's why it longed more and more often to let it get really out of hand....

'Come on. Say it...' Mew was particularly pushy at that point, as it suddenly felt particularly very much like it. It whooshed and flew around its trainer several times over, as if trying to playfully coax it out of him. But he could tell by the look on his trainer's face that this didn't really work. However, it still knew a way to make it more clear to him how much he wanted it: 'I know you want it. And I want it too. You know that as well…' The trainer now saw it in front of him, as his Mew began to float right in front of his eyes, holding his little pink member out to him. It alone only brought his trainer's state of arousal more as well as higher to the forefront. However, it was part of Pokémon's plan to just put that one word more in his trainer's mind or mouth no matter what. Because his little rod can be far more than what he got to see in front of him. That he had often got to see as well as to feel. And that was also the main reason why their journey with each other kept coming to a halt. But his trainer continued to prove stubborn, as the one word had still not come out of hiding. But since Mew really wanted to do it again with him, he wasn’t giving up on his own as well as his trainer’s deeply hidden and secret desires. Instead, he waited until his trainer gave loose elsewhere....

And he got that point quite quickly, in fact: as soon as the little legendary Pokémon noticed how his trainer briefly put his complete focus onto the little pink rod in front of him, Mew took that opportunity to release something else of himself: his animalistic scent. Within a very short time, it became very foggy around them both. And the reason was the respective intense smell coming from the small member of Mew. Not only did Mew then become only warmer as well as more ready and willing to what he wanted to work towards, but he also got to feel a corresponding reaction from his trainer: his upcoming as well as strengthening arousal. He could see it on him, especially from the obvious bulge in his pants, that it had a clear effect on him. At the same time, one could see it in his look, how he not only began to lose his focus even more in it, but also couldn't mentally hold on to anything else. However, the little legendary feline continued to see how his trainer continued to cling to his still holding sanity. He could still sense what his legendary Pokémon partner was trying to get out of him. And he continued to refuse to let it be handed to him so easily... despite all that. But as much as he was soaked by the pink perverted powers, it shouldn't be that much longer before Mew gets exactly what he was after....

And he even started to bring that out elsewhere on his trainer: His little pink rod twitched and throbbed. Still, it had been bound to its momentary size, since his trainer hadn’t yet mentioned the one very magical as well as powerful word. But he was still able to make his momentary position work for him, even without using his little hands to do so: His rod straightened up and took real aim at his trainer's face. Even his lock had now been firmly anchored onto the particular cock tip. And thereupon he now let it happen: Suddenly he gushed out one good load of cum and splashed it right across his face.... At least, it almost came to that. But the fact that they had already done it together several times before, didn't let it come to that: More or less, there was a small aura not only around Mew himself, but also around his trainer's body, which protected him from any filthy contamination. His trainer even knew that, too, which was why he didn't blink one bit because of it. He knew that Mew was just playing with him, because he knew exactly what he was going to be able to do. As soon as he said or even thought that one word in question, so he will take his member and just let it make it become that much bigger in front of his eyes.... Oh no...

Not even a second later, he saw it right in front of him, which Mew now did as a result: he smirked knowingly to himself and his eyes began to light up in a cyan light. Although not the exact word itself that was just mentally mentioned by the trainer, but something that went in the same direction. And that now brought about something that his little legendary Pokémon was now doing intentionally... even before his very eyes. At least only a part of him was doing just that: Mew let his little pink member slowly but surely grow larger and bigger, letting it get closer to his trainer as well as his mouth accordingly. A flood of feelings then spread from deep within the trainer, as due to the show happening right in front of him, making something happen to him. And it only did that even more once Mew's cock tip now touched his lips and began to press against it. The subsequent now added taste he got from his legendary Pokémon alone only made him go more towards where he didn't want to be anytime soon. But he liked it so much that he couldn’t be brought away from it again so quickly. Because not only his Pokémon wanted it so pretty much, but so did he himself, who once refused to come to terms with it before....

At least it had always been the case before, but this time it wasn't anymore: he reached for his little Pokémon and then held him towards him, so that he then had his entire length stuffed into his mouth and subsequently his throat. Actually, Mew would only come towards him more as a result, but didn't, as he wanted to make him want it all by himself. But he saw as well as felt it clearly, how fast and how much his trainer got involved: He slowly but surely licked and swallowed more and more of his Pokémon's member that was reaching further and deeper into him. At the same time, he also felt as well as heard his trainer start to really pant on him. This only brought more of Mew's active and intensifying scent out of the Pokémon itself and into the trainer's nose. And not only that, but a short time later, a willing as well as greedy moan was added to the mix. However, it wasn’t the Pokémon itself, as all of this wasn’t even close to the level where he had always been after a proper degenerating session with his trainer. Even the current size, desire and influence from Pokémon to trainer wasn’t even a fraction of where they had last been, where it had truly taken on massive proportions.

And now that the trainer was really getting into his Pokémon, just as much as his little Pokémon was coming more and more to meet him: he was holding onto his trainer's head and gently and carefully humped and softly thrusted himself deeply into his mouth. And it wasn't just his trainer's ferocity that was making him like it more and more, but more the words he was hearing coming from him in his mind. More similar key words had been mentioned, which only made it grow bigger for him. In the process, it didn't take long for the trainer's neck as well as his stomach to get thicker and fuller and started to bulge out more and more. But despite that, he only got one thing from his Pokémon: his ever-growing rod. There was nothing else he got from him. Even the very cum bubbling up from deep inside the little legendary Pokémon's pink balls didn’t flow out of him or into his trainer in any way. It was further proof of how much Mew continued to control himself as well as his trainer than the other way around. Whereas it was more along the lines that even all of this had been normal for the little Monster. And no matter what his trainer did to him as a result, it didn't bring anything else out of him. In the process, he himself could work on the very balls of his little Pokémon, which he was already doing and letting it equally start to slowly grow bigger there as well. Only a very specific and particularly powerful word brought out all that he had come to know from him....

But his trainer still seemed to have himself together, even though he had briefly lost control of both himself and his Pokémon. He then took his little partner from him and held his Mew in front of him so that he could see exactly what his little Mew had become while he held it against his chest. One could see it quite clearly here, how Mew's member was clearly larger than he was himself now, if not even twice as big than that. In return, his pink balls were more equal to his own body size. The trainer could even feel it, while holding his Pokémon along with his balls, as some activity began to take place within it. These deep vibrations only added to his arousal, which not only made his bump even more noticeable, but also caused it to start reaching up towards his little Pokémon, coming from underneath the pink balls themselves. The reason for this was Mew's lingering influence on him. Not only was he able to make himself and his sexual organs bigger, but also those of his trainer. And as often as it had come to that between them, the more minor amounts of Mew's power continued to stay deep inside him, which gave him this boost.... But that's exactly what brought it only more into the very direction of where Mew himself wants it to go with him....

His trainer now slowly began to move his arms and hands towards the still flaccid member of his little legendary Pokémon and began to rub against it. But even though it was quite big, so that he even had to put both hands on it, he still enjoyed it very much to feel the power and splendor of his little Mew. And to even get it really excited pretty quickly, he began to let another flood of keywords flow through his head. None of them, however, was the one that would make their playing with each other become a romp. But still, the trainer got to see exactly what he likes to see from his Pokémon: his massive arousal twitched and throbbed, becoming not only a lot bigger, but also stiffer and harder. At the same time, the respective pink pleasure mist, emanating from the little Mew's rod that continued to grow larger and more powerful, became denser and stronger as well as warmer and more arousing over time. It almost seemed as if the cock tip itself was now starting to reach into the sky as well as through it, although that wasn’t even close to being the case. More it towered over all the trees that stood around them. Even the pink bubblegum balls were increasing in size as well as volume, which could be clearly seen, felt as well as heard. But it hadn’t yet reached the ground....

'I know how much you want it. And you know what you can get from me. So much more awaits us, and all you have to do is speak that one little word, whether it's with your mouth, head, or even soul...' Mew leaned back against the chest of his trainer behind him and looked up at him. His cute and glittery eyes really poked into his trainer's endless expanse within his own without a problem as he looked down at him. His Pokémon clearly knew more about him. All the times they had been together before had given him enough of a conclusion to come to just that. They both knew he had just told more than the truth. But his trainer was afraid of getting completely head over heels in it. That's why his trip hadn't been there. Every little session they had with each other made their respective day end, as they could hardly do anything more as a result, or even wanted to. The two were definitely not on the same wavelength. But the more Mew got the truth out to him, the sooner he couldn't do anything about it. He also knew that he more than liked what they often did together. And no matter how far they took it in the end, there was always the next day where they could do exactly what the actual journey was actually being there for afterwards....

"Grow..." The trainer's will was completely broken after just a short while after, thus dropping the one word that was downright the magic word for Mew's wonderful abilities as well as the respective starting gun for their respective goings-on with each other. 'Mmmhhhh...' Mew was now leaning back really snugly against his trainer as well as loosening himself up all the way for him. This more or less released an enormous pressure from deep within him, which now seemed to have effects on just about several things at once: Their entire environment, more or less thanks to Mew's pleasure mist, became completely pink from one second to the next. Mew's member, the size of which now seemed to be exceedingly huge on its own, then got such a more massive growth spurt that it more or less exploded to become many times larger than it already was. Mew's pink balls seemed to get the same treatment as well, so that it not only immediately reached the ground, but then rapidly pushed itself as well as its trainer away from it. The size of it more or less turned it into an over-comfortable beanbag, which even became not only hyperactive, but also sounded accordingly so. The loud bubbling emanating from deep within it became straight up deafening, but for the two it was somehow exactly the right thing...

However, it wasn’t long before there was suddenly an earthquake. This was more the reason because of Mew's spontaneous orgasm, as his lust by the too casual loosening up even took physical form and thereupon his volcano of a pink cock downright erupted soon after. His trainer got to feel this not only on as well as through the enormous balls behind him, which he now began to lay on, but also to see as well as feel it in front of him, as much as Mew's member began to widen and thicken because of it. He didn't get to see the extent of this flood in front of him because of the increasingly dense pleasure fog, but instead he got to feel it as it only got warmer and warmer on as well as around him. Mew's orgasm exerted its influence not only onto as well as into its immediate surroundings, but also onto and into the respective pleasure fog built up by him. And that was really the reason why their respective day, as soon as it came to it, was more than already considered over at that point. All of the feelings triggered by this only makes all of this get more and more out of hand, which Mew got to hear as well as think directly from his trainer. And he did it more for only one reason: His trainer should not only absorb this experience, but also use it for himself. The respective dimensions, which they reach together again and again, should already offer enough exclusion for it...

'Don't you like to grow a little bit, too?' Suddenly, the trainer moaned as his own pants just couldn't hold his explosively really huge bulge in anymore and just bursted. And because of his current position, sitting on Mew's massive balls and with Mew sitting more on his lap, his now hyper penis went right into his little legendary Pokémon's little ass and began to rapidly bulge him out. As it had become clear before, where the particular word wouldn’t only have a tremendous effect as well as influence on Mew, but also vice versa on the trainer. As soon as they were in this position at each other, it always degenerated into exactly this direction. More or less, the now enormous pink bump covered the view of Mew's pink super cock behind it. However, he hardly needed to see it before his eyes, as the fog already made it quite difficult for him to do so anyway. Nevertheless, he really enjoyed it very much to enjoy his existence together with Mew in this form with each other... However, there was still something quite certain, which one had to know: The reason of the moaning from the trainer was a combination of the respective feeling of the respective growth spurt, as well as the wonderful feeling, which Mew's inside brought him at his own member.

"You feel so good when you're this big..." Following that, you now got to hear it again as the bubbling deep within Mew's balls became louder as well as stronger once more. And these particular vibrations it gave off, the trainer even got to feel neatly on, in as well as around himself quite clearly. All his senses were being worked on by his Mew in a completely unnatural way, which he had learned to love, however. And that had been one of the reasons why he had been so timid towards his Pokémon, not letting him get close to him again so quickly. Because they both knew that they just couldn't get enough of each other, if not just wanted to indulge in one another to what could be considered unhealthy levels of affection as well as sexual tension. But still, as a result, they found themselves sleeping together again and again the next morning, as well as facing each other again as if none of this had ever happened. Otherwise, they couldn’t continue their journey with each other at all.... However, both of these things were done exactly by the one who had even triggered all this. Mew's intentions were more to please his trainer more and more, as well as to show him more and more directly how much they could really and truly give themselves to each other.... 'Oh you... I love it far more when you unfold so much more in me. Bigger and bigger, thicker and thicker, longer and longer. Let everything deep inside me and grow...'
Not only did the trainer's member then get one growth spurt after the other through all the little empowering words, but then also got one really huge one on top of all that. Of course, he could do nothing but moan loudly because of it. All the feelings in as well as on and around his member just got not only better but also more and more powerful with each additional time. And the amount of these consistently increasing feelings were multiplicative.... But no matter how much he got to feel in response, all of this was more than normal to them both. After all, they had both already done it countless times with each other and had accordingly reached dimensions that were still very far ahead of them and would take some time to reach that point again. 'Let yourself grow as tall as mine, my dear...' Even though the growth spurt that followed felt good, Mew's very words just weren’t anywhere near that in of themselves… "I can't... I'm not like you... And even if I were, you have such a huge head start. You're much bigger than me by far. I know that. And you know that too. Without help, I can't possibly hold a candle to you..." One might think it was a paradox, since he was actually bigger than Mew at the moment, but he knew what his little pink legendary Pokémon was really capable of....

'Then I guess you need a little push, my dear...' All of a sudden, the trainer felt something right behind him, besides Mew's pink supersized balls. But he got to feel it first at his rear entrance, and thereupon inside his body, as something extended into him quite quickly and began to fill his insides with itself. Actually, he already knew what as well as who was doing that. But right there he even got to feel his little hands on his butt. Of course, it was Mew who was showing off his Pokémon skills and pretty much double-teamed himself for him. However, he noticed it quite quickly, as the very rod of his doubled Mew didn’t match the one that he had seen before. However, it didn't take that much time for it to surpass his trainer's cock and even match that of the original. More or less, Mew did this to give his trainer a slightly easier start in it. Because a really massive rod, whose opening at the tip alone was big enough to engulf them both in it, wouldn't be able to just bore into the trainer's small body like that. That's why it started on a delayed basis, as both bodies, more or less thanks to Mew's powerful influence, were more than elastic enough to accommodate their size internally within them both.

Even though the trainer was now surrounded by his little pink legendary Pokémon, his thoughts, though a bit more soaked and drenched in that very sexual prowess, remained exactly where they had been before. No matter if boosted or not, his Pokémon was always going to be a little bit ahead of him.... And not even a second later, he noticed it deep inside of himself how he was getting significantly much more of the pink dick inside of him. At the same time, he noticed it in retrospect, as he had said it out loud in his head. But not only did he hear himself saying it, he also heard his Pokémon's voice as he personally made sure that his trainer was growing him more and more and more. As he did so, he could clearly feel it on his own dick, how much it was now beginning to ignite inside his Mew. However, the trainer continued to not seem to see it as his Mew began to give him an even targeted growth spurt, which even began to make this possible. Instead, he continued to think it that his Pokémon would continue to grow more and more far in advance of him forever. But even Mew remained stubborn and continued to do his thing undisturbed. More or less, they thus unconsciously goaded each other on and on, growing more and more as well as further into each other. In the process, they even came to a point where they neither spoke it nor thought it, and it still continued to happen to them nonetheless.

This now conscious as well as subconscious mutual adolescence took on such dimensions that within a very short time it surpassed all their previous records in size and catapulted it even that much farther beyond. And Mew's balls, even along with that of his trainer, had already grown so large that it was already considered to be several planets on their own. Actually, along with the pink impenetrable pleasure nebula around them, Mew himself could already act as a single universe with countless Milky Ways in even just one of his pink balls alone. But this nebula not only let them be undisturbed in space, but also seemed to have some other peculiarities to each other: Both looked to each other as well as deep into the eyes of the other. Actually, this should be impossible, as they continued to fill each other up as well as stretch out so violently with each other's member literally between the both of them. But this seemed to be suddenly no longer the case. And this peculiarity they even seemed to use for themselves by bringing their mutually incited and continuous growth spurt to a standstill, only to thereupon lean more and more towards one another and give each other one very passionate and lust-filled as well as igniting kiss directly on the other's mouth....

This one small action now seemed to have more considerable consequences: Not only did the growth spurt from earlier start all over again, but it seemed to have taken on unimagined proportions. The only thing the two noticed was an overpowering throbbing of their respective bodies, which felt like a second heartbeat. What was actually happening was a now exponential growth spurt, as they had now made themselves really hyper by that one little kiss that they just gave each other. And that only happened at the particular moment their two lips came together. Whenever they pressed against each other in their continuing kiss with each other first unintentionally and later thereupon even with full intention, the respective growth spurt only became more and more violent. This was even more the case when they started to French kiss one another. And even that only ignited even more, when they meanwhile even moaned at each other. Their lust to grow became their love to grow over time and they then even tried everything in their power not only to inquire even more of it, but also to find still other possibilities to indulge in as well as at one another. This was actually the point they had just now reached more for the first time at all, which was why they began to explore this that much more...

What the two of them didn’t know, however, was the fact that they were at the end of existence. They usually reached this point as well as almost always in their lust-filled endeavors with each other, but this time they broke out of this barrier for the first time and thereupon grew into the endless void where no one had ever been before, not even the universe itself. This void filled up quite quickly with Mew's Lust Nebula and pretty much turned everything upside down. Mew was already doing this anyway after every romp with his trainer to get back to the starting point and let the next day begin. But this time he wanted to change the laws of the universe together with his trainer, who even now wanted it one hundred percent. And not only did they want it that much, they even wanted it in such a way that it would be more in both of their favors and they wouldn't have to put everything back together over and over again afterwards. And even though this was a rather impossible as well as implausible undertaking, they both now had all the time in the world to rearrange it at their will. Until then, however, Mew wanted to explore the limits of their joint growth. If only he knew how he would never ever reach it within his pink new existence. His trainer knew next to nothing of all this, since he had already lost his consciousness long ago by the double flood of feelings from both of his Mews.

But after some time, they both came to themselves again, however were exactly back there again, where they had also begun their respective thing with each other: In the forest. The trainer himself already knew that his day always begins anew in exactly this way, so it was nothing new for him. What was somewhat new, however, was how good he suddenly felt now. He felt especially good, which was more of a novelty, at least for the beginning. Normally, that's exactly what he felt whenever he was in his "trapped" situation with his Mew. But this time, he could clearly feel it, as he not only already felt it now, but correspondingly didn't see or feel any signs of interference from Mew himself.... More or less, he saw it in front of him, how Mew just now also came to himself and before his very eyes, picked himself up and now floated over towards his trainer. One could also see it in his eyes, how Mew was doing better and more wonderful than ever before. Apparently, they had both reached such a tremendous level of absurdity that it resonated with them for much longer. Yet they had just been really enjoying themselves and doing one little thing with each other as well as on each other or more inside each other: growing....

The trainer's eyes widened when he mentioned the probably most powerful keyword in his very mind.... But somehow it didn't happen what he was used to seeing afterwards... Instead, he only saw how his Mew had noticed what he had just thought, even if he himself hadn't noticed it directly. Instead, Mew more or less got to feel the after-effect of the mentally mentioned word inside of him, which felt exactly the same as what they had previously done with each other the entire previous day.... It felt more like as if it was still going on. The little legendary Pokémon just slowly but surely looked up at his trainer. At first, it was with a slightly puzzled look. But a short time later, it became a knowing one and began to smile at him. The way this happened was actually exactly what he normally got to see from his Pokémon whenever it went on with their stuff with each other from one day to the next pretty much almost instantly afterwards. However, there were several things that only made it more obvious that things had changed between them now: one couldn't see certain details that were usually the case with Mew: Glowing eyes, leaking pleasure mist, incoming influence, highly aroused member....

Actually, this was the main reason that things were no longer acting as normal as it should be: Mew had to be highly excited again. But he didn't seem to be. And not only he wasn't, but the trainer himself wasn't either. The only thing he noticed was a certain feeling coming up again. However, it felt almost as powerful as the last thing he could remember from the previous day. But not only did he feel it on himself, on his own downright invisible hyper cock, but also the hyper cock of his little Pokémon deep inside his body.... It was only here that they both got to see it after the fact as well as know what they had done to each other before and it seemed to continue to last.... Had they really gone so far with each other that they caused the entire existence around them to collapse? Had his Pokémon rebuilt it all along with revamped rules in his mind? That would at least explain why both of them were deep inside each other with their cosmic hyper rods, where it was clearly not the case before their very eyes.... Would it thus now mean that both parties could now do exactly what they both wanted? Mew's endless hustle with his trainer along with the trainer's actual intended Pokémon journey?

At least one of them began to look at this a little closer: Mew slowly but surely flew closer towards his trainer, looking deep into his eyes. Not only could the trainer guess what his Pokémon now wanted, but he could even clearly feel it deep within himself: Mew had just mentally uttered the respective keyword again in his head and let its aftereffect pass over to his trainer. They could now play this game more or less together in unison, since the little legendary Pokémon was already getting it right back. Both guessed it already that either their immediate existence was either completely broken or it had adapted completely to their now rising preferences. Both began to give it to each other now pretty much continuously.... And once they did just that, another feeling overcame them, which they had witnessed also the day before: The now self-induced as well as intentionally explosive growth made it feel like that second heartbeat they once felt before. And the more they did it, the more it seemed to become their now primary pacing. Both of them still couldn't believe what they were now able to do with each other normally as well as continuously without any problems. And they both even really liked it, as if they wouldn't have it any other way....

So much so, in fact, that they both even got so close to each other and assumed a certain position as well as posture, where they had been before: passionately Frenching and igniting each other’s lust indefinitely as well as infinitely. And as it had been the case before, everything deep inside them exploded so really very much not only in size, but also in their still as well as also ongoing outpouring into one another. The twitching, throbbing and rhythmically exponential growing became only that much more extreme by their thereby initiated orgasm, so that they gave their new heartbeat only more strength as well as power over themselves. And just as it had been before, they both began to not just love it, but just get into it even more as well as deeper. And the longer they even made this French kiss with each other, the more powerful it became for them as a result. However, it never became overloaded or too much for either of them. It was almost as if it was all more than normal, as if they shared it in this way, how much they both depended on each other as well as how much they liked each other that way. The sheer flood, whether of normalized feelings or normalized loads of cum, just felt inviting to both of them for just even more of it. And both of them seemed to be downright in the process of making it hard to stop...

But after some time, it suddenly stopped. Both looked deeply into their eyes, saw their closeness to each other, but also their reason. Neither of them lost themselves in the depths of their lusts, as if they were always only on its surface and only dipped lightly and gently into it as soon as they felt like it. This time, however, they had reached a point where they could do more of exactly what the trainer wants to do with each other: continue his journey as a Pokémon trainer. But the way his Mew even willingly let this happen, so it almost seemed like they both knew, that their machinations together will continue on even separately from what they were doing parallel to all of that. They could even continue to feel this deeply in, on as well as around each other even though they were both truly separate from it. It really was almost as if the two of them had actually continued to be in the same position the entire time, where they had been at each other the previous day. At first, they thought nothing of it and simply continued their journey undisturbed. And even if in retrospect they were among others, they seemed to continue uninterruptedly. No one realized what was really happening to these two...

However, they seemed to see as well as feel perhaps a breath of the actual truth always only then, as soon as they both lay down together as well as with each other: Both found themselves afterwards on the other side again, in their "dream world", wherein only they seemed to exist. They had only each other as well as went even further into each other, even in the form in which they had seen as well as felt each other before. The only difference was more the fact that their massive forms were bigger as well as better by an unimaginable multiple between this and their awake state. And as soon as they had control over themselves, they only made sure to give their respective forms an even bigger and more extreme growth spurt. And not only for themselves, but also for their respective partner. More or less, they saw only themselves in a world of an almost endless pink emptiness, if not fullness. At the same time, they both also filled themselves with their likewise voluminous seed, whereby it was already a miracle how their immediate surroundings could absorb their multiple infinity: Their cocks and balls took on dimensions that were actually impossible to contain, but still found enough space here inside their clearly new existence. And if they already have so much space, all that should also be taken up quite quickly after that as well...

However, all of this didn’t last long. Once they woke up the next morning from their respective "dream" again, they found themselves inside the forest again. Both felt the still lingering feeling from their dream, which brought them here now on further reaching thoughts. This happened for each and every consecutive day afterwards, however in itself nevertheless varying extents. And yet, it was more than clear to them how easier they had it with each further day, not only to give each other more of oneself, but even to demand more from the other after a certain amount of time had passed. At least they continued to keep it between them, though even that slowly began to tip over: they would get sudden spurts of lust at moments where it wasn't so much appropriate, such as in an arena fight. However, these lusts only brought them more anticipation of what they would do together as soon as they had the time and space for it. They still knew nothing of where they really were at the moment and how much their lusts were now beginning to deface their actual "dream world". Slowly but surely, they even began to do it not only among themselves, but while others were still around them.... It won't be long before they both lose their sanity completely.... But there was one thing they didn't know either: When is it actually too much?
