I had already dreamed of this moment for a very long while and now it has finally become reality. It had been clear to me from the very beginning that he existed. Years ago, I started gaining a fascination for special creatures. This one, whom I have met today, was even one of the kinds that had been believed to not exist. But I didn’t, because I knew he existed. This being was one of many that I wanted to meet in real life. I didn’t know why, but this intense fascination came to me suddenly after one night. It wasn’t clear to me whether I had dreamed about something strange and I had forgotten about it immediately or that my body wanted to tell me something. Still, it was something that I greatly enjoyed. 

But the day it happened didn’t even start so well. My life hasn’t been so good to me. No matter what I did, I just seemed to lack the energy I needed to keep moving on with a positive mindset. I already knew that I needed a break, which I did take for myself. But even at home things didn’t go well. On the contrary: even there, I felt even worse. It felt like something was missing, which I absolutely needed, but didn’t get a single opportunity to satisfy myself. Lately, this urge of mine has come out more and more often, though I never knew quite well where it came from. It was clear to me that I should put my dreams into action. That's why I decided to go straight to where I think I can find it. 

It was a long way to get there. It was a place remote from any civilization and beautiful enough to be honored for its dignity. Of course, I walked the rest of the way, so that I could be there by myself and even increase my chances of finding him. It is a large forest with a wonderful clearing in the middle. It really was the perfect place for my meeting with him. But this forest was also very deep, so I had spent almost an hour trying to reach that clearing. I knew that it took precious time and that I could shorten it by a great deal. But I didn’t want to mess up my chances, so I instinctively decided against it. 

Now I had arrived at my destination: the clearing. Suddenly I felt myself tingling everywhere. But that could only have been my excitement. I looked around and the surroundings here were just amazing. Everything just looked beautiful. It the sun was joining in, which seemed to be shining at the perfect angle, making everything seem like a dream. Somehow, it fueled me even more to turn my intended act into reality. Everything looked and even seemed perfect for what I had painted in my mind. But I went even further, going deeper into the clearing and toward the center of it, where some trees were positioned in an apparent sort of formation. I was sure that I would find him there. 

Once there, I stayed and waited. Meanwhile, I marveled at the treetops right in front of me. The sunbeams made them look like they were giving off a soft glow, which made them look even more gorgeous. And I was even standing in the middle of them. The longer I looked at it, the more I realized that its leaves were being in unnatural color at this time of year. Were they special leaves or was it the peculiarity of these for the area they were in? The tingling sensation didn’t stop, but seemed to intensify slightly. Maybe it had something to do with the cool and wondrous breeze that now came onto me. It was just wonderful how it felt on me and it felt like it was going through my clothes. 

Some time had already passed but I remained in the center of the clearing among the trees, sitting myself down and even leaning against one of them. The longer I was here, the better I felt. And even though the little excursion had already lifted my spirits, I stayed here to maybe get a chance to meet him. I closed my eyes and my thoughts were already running around in my head. What will he look like? Would he be just as beautiful as the clearing itself or even better than that? And if it is even the latter, would I be able to endure his beauty? Slowly, I wasn’t sure if I was worthy of him. Compared to the environment, I stood out more than just a little bit. However, I stayed here. 

Suddenly I realized how I became very excited very quickly. Although I had already had this urge to live out my fantasies in my head, the fact that I'm going to do it in real terms seemed to have upset my body that it only aroused me more than ever before. However, I didn’t see any harm in turning myself to it and did just that: I took off my clothes and pulled my hand over to where it is most needed. I grabbed it, paced it smoothly and worked it as much as I could. The new and fabled environment even brought me even more joy, especially when I got another pleasant breeze. It was even so good that I came because of it. 

At exactly the same moment my orgasm started, I heard the treetops rustle. It wasn’t because of the breeze, but because of something else. And I could even just see it happening during my orgasm, what was now happening around me: The leaves of the trees changed and became really colorful. An autumn-like tree became a rainbow tree. From top to bottom, the colors went from one to the other. Was it my orgasm that caused this phenomenon? If so, then this place was more than just special. And not only that: Apparently, it even worked its magic back on me again: my orgasm lasted now much longer than it should be able to. I didn’t mind it because it only gave me more pleasure than I expected. 

I let it subside and enjoyed the afterglow of it very much. But even as it went out, another feeling remained deep inside me. I knew it was already time, apparently. I turned to where my feeling wanted me to look. And there I saw him: A creature that I had met only in pictures and in my imagination. It was the unicorn, which is why I was being here for. But it looked and seemed to be even better than what my imagination wanted it to be. It was wrapped in various pink color tones: The mane and the tip of the snout was in a soft pink, while the body color was being put on a bit more but still radiating. I couldn’t see more details from afar. But one thing I was sure: He saw me and I saw him. 

But then I saw how he came slowly closer towards me. I was more than excited now: It will be really possible for me to confront this creature in person. But not only my body and I became more excited with each step that he did, but so was my cock. It was suddenly being hard and excited again, more than I was before. But the closer he got to me, the more excited I became. My penis literally throbbed and threatened to burst from too much excitement at any time, if not explode or even implode. I had almost no control over my body and just remained rooted on my spot. I let the beautiful creature come closer and closer towards me. These few seconds felt like whole hours. 

Now I was facing him and we looked directly into our eyes. Here I could even see more clearly which eye color he had: Cyan. They were softly flashing at me as if he knew exactly why I was here and patiently waiting for my response. My dick remained motionless, but now it felt like an overwhelming pressure was being locked inside of it, which couldn’t come out of me, at least not without any outside help. I was able to free myself from his spell in time, before I lost myself even deeper in his eyes. I could stay like this for hours but I already knew that it wouldn’t be the only thing we would be doing together and that it would be a long day. 

Suddenly it started to talk to me now. The voice sounded masculine, though it also carried a gentle and feminine voice. It sounded so good that I wouldn’t only hear it with my ears, but even with my soul. From him I learned now that he had actually been waiting for me, for ages it seems. I was even the one who brought him to life. Apparently it was enough for me to dream about him once to make him real. However, I couldn’t remember such a dream. I shouldn’t be able to forget something so wonderful like him this easily. But in my very first dream with him I apparently hadn’t really noticed him because he had been there in the background. That explained a lot. But he also told me that he let me forget the actual dream of the both of us. 

Now I was being more confused. Not only was I unable to actively recognize him in my dream, but he was also being the one taking himself from me? He nodded and at least explained his reason why he had made me forget my dreams with him: he wanted to meet me in person. If he hadn’t done it, he would be afraid that this chance would have never happened, as I would only want to long for him in my dreams. His fear was understandable, as it might even have prevented this meeting. But he also told me that although I couldn’t remember him anymore and that my body still had all memories locked inside itself. That's why I was getting myself so incredibly excited upon seeing him. 

Now it all made sense. I couldn’t remember the dreams, but my body still could. That's why I apparently even got those intense fascinations with that very idea of ​​relationship. He nodded and even confirmed my assumption: he too hadn’t forgotten about me. Actually, he even wanted to return to my dreams even more often and to just be together with me. But with each further encounter, we both apparently didn’t get enough of each other, which was why he then completely disconnected himself from me, until this very day happened with me wanting to find a way to make it a reality, for us to be together again. It also explained my growing fascination along with it and how it made me into what I am today. 

Suddenly he took another step closer towards me. Not only did he see how much my body wanted to "get back” to him. He also realized how much he wanted me himself. It was apparently several years ago since he was in my dreams for the last time. Since then he was no longer able to satisfy his desires. He was able to tame them successfully over a long period of time, but as soon as he merely thought of me or watched over me from a distance, it went through with him again with no possibility of salvation. But now that I was here with him, the time had come for us to catch up on our lost and forgotten time and even enjoy it together in real life. Then he leaned himself down towards me, turned his head slightly and started kissing me passionately. 

I was more than surprised. His tongue made its way straight into my mouth and my body just let him in. It was quite big, but not only did it feel heavenly, but was like I had already done it several times. I closed my eyes, even putting my hands onto his muzzle and kept on just holding him onto me. I even tried to insert my own tongue into his mouth, which I even managed, but I was almost nothing compared to his tongue. Nevertheless, it was sufficient to get a lust-filled moan out of him. Apparently, he had been looking forward to this moment, which I couldn’t only feel, but also hear. It was one wonderful experience not only for him, but also for me as well. 
It was almost as if I could do it for hours on end. But that wasn’t what he wanted. He went off me, even though he actually wanted to continue just like me. But there was a good reason for that: he was thirsty. With these words he went down on me, towards my penis and started licking it lengthwise. His tongue was magical. It felt so amazing how it went up and down on it. And with the knowledge that I had even "forgotten" about all of this, it only made me realize even more how wonderful it must be to be with him and how much he really seemed to want me. And since he was able to control his lust for me after all the years, this fact was only getting clearer to the both of us. 

I could even feel it clearly how much he wanted me: his tongue went up and down on it wildly and was completely slobbering it in his saliva. But he wasn’t only licking it as he was gradually going all the way down on it, completely taking it into his mouth, even enclosing it. There was really going for it, was literally hugging and caressing it with his tongue and was savoring this moment very much so. Not a second later as it happened, my body was being overwhelmed by certain emotions from it. As soon as I felt the pull, it triggered my orgasm: I injected quite deeply into his mouth and throat and even started moaning loudly and with relish to myself. But even when it subsided and nothing more came out of me, he kept on going and kept greedily swallowing on my cock. 

Apparently he was really thirsty: he sucked on it with the same vigor he had moments before my orgasm, if not even a little bit more now. I had complete sympathy for him on not getting his fill from me over all these years. That's why he wanted more and knew that he would even be able to get it from me. He really craved it, as he gulped it down wildly and pasted it with his saliva-dripping tongue. There was so much of it that he even began to drool on me too. Although I enjoyed him blowing me off very much, I now wasn’t quite sure if I was even able to satisfy him fully. He was taller than me and I was certainly not sufficient enough to give him a year’s worth amount in such a short time. 

But he had already taken care of that: I saw his horn light up with a wondrous aura in rainbow colors dancing around it. Not a second later, I realized how the pressure on my lower body was slowly getting less and less. I didn’t realize what he was doing at first. But what I knew, what he was doing there, was that I now only felt more joy than before. I just let it affect me as he wanted to do me a great favor in return for getting something to drink. But the more time passed, the more I was getting to feel from the inside of his mouth on my penis. It was even more obvious and I could even imagine what was happening with me down there. When my cock apparently filled his mouth, I could do nothing but open my eyes and see it for myself if it was real about what was happening down there. 
I saw it very clearly how the rainbow-like aura now attaches itself onto my lower body and actually made me bigger, at least my penis as well as testicles were. They got bigger, heavier and fuller with every second feeling even better than the last. And even as I felt the urge to hump myself into his mouth, I let him continue doing his work on me. I didn’t know exactly how much it got bigger. But one thing was certain: it wasn’t my normal size anymore. But the feeling didn’t seem big enough for the both of us. He certainly liked it a lot. I could clearly hear that in his greedy and smacky swallowing. But even his soft moans let me know that it was exactly what he wanted from me. And since I liked it so much, I just wanted to enjoy it together with him. 

It wasn’t long before I was cumming once again. This time, however, I came much harder and more powerful than before, but for him it was just enough. He was even able to take in all my grown-up loads and enjoy them all the while. He even moaned at me in between some of them, so that his vibration could make it last even longer and so that he could get more out of me. My body seemed to be able to loosely produce all of that nice cream of mine, so it was a great bliss for the both of us. The pressure was being maintained with each passing shot, going straight into and through his throat into his deepest interior. He even swallowed up my loads on top of it. It was clear to me that he had had more than needed to get something back from me, as we seem to have done in the past. 

Again, everything subsided after some time and this time he even seemed to let go of me. The way it looks, he must have taken enough from me. But when I looked into his eyes again, I saw how his lust was still clearly visible, shimmering themselves at me at full force. His subsequent words also confirmed his not yet completely satisfied thirst for me. He thanked me for the small thirst quencher for now and now wanted to return the favor. The way he said it pointed out that it certainly wouldn’t be something normal. But no further reaction or action came from him. I knew that I should now approach him. But where and how? I didn’t really need to ask, because I could definitely think of it. 

And there I saw it: I saw his magnificent and great unicorn rod in its full length presenting itself before me. It was looking just as hard as mine had felt when I was facing him. As if subconsciously I went over to it and could now close-up examine it. It just seemed way better and more beautiful and of course even bigger than from afar. However, not only did I get to see some of it, I also did get to smell it: it had a downright magical smell that made me want to get myself even closer onto it. Of course, it happened as well and even my hands instinctively settled themselves on it. I could clearly feel how warm, hard and excited it was just to be able to be with me like this again. My body responded in a similar way and I began to work it gently. 

Even though I did so little, it still had an unimaginable effect on it: it seemed as if it was throbbing very reluctantly. He had been waiting too long for this moment, but I didn’t want to keep him from his goal too long. Not a second later I began to lick it, only a bit and then more and more the entire length, going up and down on it. The more I did it, the more signs I began to see that he was getting a great deal of pleasure from it: it jerked more and more, seemingly getting a little bit bigger with his internally rising pent-up excitement, and even smelled much more intensely, the more I kept going on it. I knew he wanted more. But at the same time he also knew that I wanted to enjoy it as much as he had done it on me before. 

And then his anticipation came into play. The moment I got it onto my tongue and could notice its irresistible and wonderful taste, it literally changed me completely. It was almost as if my whole body was getting an orgasm because of it. Apparently it had been waiting for his delicious liquid just as much as he had done to me before. But as its effect was taking its hold on me completely, I began to want it now as much as he did before. I began to lick more of his penis without putting it in my mouth and took in more and more of his delicious precum. Somehow it tasted better and better with each and every time and I simply couldn’t get enough of it. Slowly it became harder and harder for me to sustain the prelude. 

When it became too much for me, I then went all in, took his whole length piece by piece into my mouth and was now the one who was blowing him. Amazingly, all of it was able to fit inside my mouth. I was able to move my tongue around it as much as I possibly could. I licked and swallowed as best I could and took in as much of his pre as I could. However, he was still the one who was filling my mouth with his fluids, was slowly flooding it more and more, worse than he did before when he was frenching me or even blowing me off. Still, it was no reason for me to stop. He had given me a blowjob and now it was my turn to return the favor. I know that I wasn’t as good and skilful as he was, but I kept doing my best. I just closed my eyes and enjoyed it as much as I could. 

In the process, I realized how I wanted more and more of him. Not only did his precum turned me on harder and made me become wilder, but even his dick was having the same reaction on me. I even wanted so much over time that I didn’t notice how I slowly pulled more and more of his length into me. Even when I knew that it was now entering my throat and went in deeper and deeper into me, I seemed to be able to take it. My throat became thicker and I even lost the wonderful taste of his anticipation. Still, it gave me an indescribably good feeling of how it was lubing up my insides, as if preparing me to prepare for his full size so that I could accommodate myself to him without problems. It felt really convenient, because I still wanted more of him inside of me. 

But then I pushed my nose against his crotch. I now had its full length inside me. There was nothing left that I could pull in on. The only problem: I still wanted more, much more in fact. But no matter how much I swallowed it and sucked it into myself, I didn’t get any more into it. Although I got more of his wonderful fluid, but it just wasn’t enough for me. From his sensual moaning I could even hear that he felt the same way. Either that or he could feel how much I wanted him more than he could give me at the moment. As much as I still wanted more from him, I simply didn’t get it. Accordingly, I just went on to blow him as well as I could. 

Suddenly I realized how it was getting tighter inside my mouth. It was almost as if his cock was now getting itself bigger inside of me. When the feeling didn’t stop and I even opened my eyes again, it became clear to me what was happening now: He was getting himself bigger in the same way he had done to me before, which I can clearly see from his rainbow aura and even feel from his growth. Amazingly enough, I was still able to handle him wonderfully, as if it hadn’t been the first time we had sexed like this before. It came in handy for me as I even managed to blister him properly, even though he now filled more than my entire mouth. 

Gradually, it grew into my throat and I noticed it clearly how it just flowed into me. My swallowing and sucking helped him in both ways to gain more size for me to take in. I wanted to thank him in some way. And then I got an idea, which might be enabling me to encourage him some more with it: I went with my hands over to his also growing testicles and began to work on them as well. Of course I got a counter-response from him in the form of a very pleasurable moan. He sensed what I did to him and he enjoyed it as much as I did. For my body it seemed to be old news, but for me it was something new and even unique of an experience to enjoy fully: 

I could feel it growing bigger, fuller and plumper in my hands. It just felt good. It even went so far that he even slowly humped himself into me, even swinging his testicles back and forth. The bigger he got, the deeper he went into me and the more I got his testicles to feel like it was rocking more and more towards me. Our fun together was just magical, as I could just take in his incredible size into me so effortlessly. But it was clear to me that it wouldn’t be too long before I reached my limit, to where I could take him in without any discomfort. Unfortunately, this happened way too fast. However, we both knew very well that we wanted to continue anyway. But now it had to be in a somewhat different style than before. 

He took his member out of and from me and even gave me a glimpse of his magnificent size. I was probably wide-eyeing him because it had grown up to an actually unmanageable size. But this size had been deep inside my mouth, my throat and my body. Before I could even act on him, he pushed me down onto the ground with his penis and testicles. Now I was lying on my back with his magnificence right on top of me and even look down on me. He smiled and looked very satisfied with me. His words also reflect what we had experienced together just now. Everything was just as he had in his memories, leaving me now empty-handed. However, he wasn’t finished with me for a long time, which I even got to clearly see from him on me: 

He started to put his penis onto my body and rubbed it up and down on me with pleasure. Not only was his member literally magical in my mouth, it also had a strange effect on my body. I felt very comfortable with it like this on me and it felt so good. His anticipation, which then also fell onto me, only made it even more heavenly. It somehow seemed like it was what my body needed because it was starting to tingle just about everywhere around me once it happened. I was blown away and couldn’t help but moan happily to myself. But that wasn’t the only thing I did: I even put my arms around his huge rod and only held it closer onto my body so that its soothing effect could only affect my body even more. 

He then started moaning again and I noticed how his penis continued to come forward. In addition, there was a surge of anticipation going onto my upper body one after another, which soon came down splashing onto my face and head. I instinctively opened my mouth and took in as much of it as I could. I just couldn’t believe what was happening to me: I got a veritable shower of a creature who had known me for a long time and that's why he made me yearn more and more for him. I didn’t even care if it was a dream or not, because it was just too good to be true. Now I could feel his cock tipping against my mouth and it just kept going forward and back into me. It filled me up more than it had done before and it just turned me on so much more. 

But suddenly he completely went off me. As much as I wanted to stop him, my body, arms and his hyper rod were just too slippery to hold on to. Now he was standing right in front of me and I just looked up at him. However, my eyes sometimes went back down to his penis, which seemed to throb and gush powerfully whenever I did. It was just as tall as I was, with his testicles even reaching a similar glorious size and also seemed to be throbbing and even quaking as well. Surely he had been close to his orgasm, which he obviously would like to do inside of me. But apparently he wanted to do something else with me first. He just said that it was now time for it, then his rainbow aura reappeared on his horn and I realized how it now seemed to go deep into my subconscious. 

Not a second later I realized everything. The unicorn and I, who I had made friends with, we were neither friends nor partners to one another: We were lovers, mates even, if not something higher than that entirely. Apparently he had now let me regain my memories of him and every single moment he came into my thoughts. I saw what we had done together, how we had interacted with one another and how we had dreamed of each other. I was overwhelmed, which I already knew. Slowly, I understood his fear of me just wanting to have him in my dreams. It looked very much like it would have been the case, if he hadn’t taken away my memories from me. But now it was all over. We are now being back together again and weren’t dreaming about one another: We were actually being with one another, just as it should have been from the very beginning. 

He started to speak again and repeated exactly what I had seen in my mind: He loved me more than anything in this world and even wanted to enjoy it to the fullest and in its pure and genuine form, along with me. He was sorry to separate us, but he clearly saw that it was the right decision. He had been waiting for this very moment every day, for me to find my way to him. He had even watched me from afar, what I did, what I do and even kept my fascination with him, despite closed up memories. And now that we finally got together again, he wanted to celebrate this moment properly by doing it right together. I looked down at him and saw how his rod was rocking wildly all by itself. 

I could already imagine what he was up to now, which is why I even came to meet him: I now turned myself around for him, went onto all fours and positioned myself for him, ready for our first proper and real fun together. I didn’t have to look back to know that he was coming closer. But I did it anyway. And I saw how his penis was now in front of my butt and was practically now kissing my entrance. It was a downright wet kiss, as his anticipation continued to pour out of him like a waterfall and even went in before he himself could. But not a second later he dipped his penis into me. Thanks to his anticipation, he was able to let his entire length slip into me in record time. Meanwhile, my body skillfully took him in and was even helping him out: It swallowed and sucked onto it and was therefore pulling it more and more deeply into itself. 

My body simply didn’t stop, even though it was already fully inside of me. However, I heard him softly giggling to himself at that. Apparently I was just as lust-graving for him back then as I was now. But now that I've gotten older, my need had only grown much more since then, so now I just wanted more from him. He seemed to want it just as much as I did: he was now humping himself harder into me, relishing the very pleasure on finally doing it with me and was even keeping his river of precum flowing. In addition to his movements, I noticed his testicles gradually clapping against me. Thanks to its softness, it was very gentle, but was still able to push me forward by quite a bit. However, I wasn’t sure if it was because of his testicles or because of his general thrusting. 

Over time, he became even faster and gradually pushed me forward some more. Meanwhile, he went deeper into me and became even bigger. His testicles felt quite good to me, but not as well as his member did, who filled me with ever-increasing joy. However, his anticipation was faster and was filling me up more and quicker than his dick could do it by itself. My stomach became rounder and fuller before his great rod arrived at the same spot. But after some time, I could finally feel it happening on me, how his cock tip pressed itself against the inside of my stomach and caused a big bump on it to appear, which was still getting bigger. By that time, I was already out of my mind and just kept on moaning wildly to myself. 

Even though I was more than overwhelmed by all of it, I was still able to feel everything that I got from him: his thrusts became so fierce that he was literally nailing me, mating me like the good old times. His testicles slowly became as big as my body and couldn’t move themselves up against me anymore. His member was bigger than me and it just kept growing. His anticipation simply didn’t stop flowing into me, making my belly more and more rounded, as if trying to catch up to his member, but now it became impossible. It seemed to me that we were doing just like old times, only much better and even in real life. My whole body was tingling, internally and externally. But when I heard it rumbling behind me, I could already imagine what will happen to me next. 

And then it happened: He came, hard. A veritable flood of magical unicorn cum flowed into me. Not only the fact that his testicles and his penis have become enormous that it could now indulge in its own indulgence, but also the fact that he certainly carried a whole year's supply within itself and was now pouring it all into me was simply beyond words. I sensed how it really took its place inside of me, saw how it made my stomach bulge out even more and heard how thick and fertile it was. I liked it a lot and judging by his groaning, he seemed to like it much more than me, since he was finally able to omit his pent up pleasure into me. And the way it felt, it even seemed to be the case. 

He barely stopped bailing me with his cum. My stomach was already so full that it already pressed itself against the ground and gradually took me away from it. With each additional charge, I got higher and even took him along with me. Even though it felt like a single intermeshing stream, I still sensed when its next effusion began and when the last one stopped. He completely relinquished himself to me, came in more and more with each passing second and just enjoyed it. I could do nothing more than just accept it and give him complete access to me, which my body already did by itself. And while he was still inside of me, I waited for his orgasm to subside. But as it feels and sounds like, it will probably take a while before it will die down. 

I was getting fuller and went up higher and higher. On the sides of my stomach, I could feel the colorful leaves of the trees around me going against me. It seemed so big that I could already look over their tops, if not a bit over the treetops of the forest itself. It was getting too much for me. I then slowly closed my eyes and let it just pass over me. According to my recollected memories, his seed production was bigger than it was before. But after all these years he certainly had much more to give me. And if that was just the beginning, then it will surely be the end for us both. And that's what's going to happen in the way we and our bodies have been longing for. 

I didn’t know for how long I've shut down and let it pass. In the meantime I had even fallen asleep because it felt so good. It still did, but the signs had been gone for some time already. Not only could I feel it clearly, as I now seemed empty again, but it was also being the case. Actually, that couldn’t be true, but my eyes don’t deceive me. My stomach is as it was before: empty and flat. It couldn’t be that my stomach, previously many times bigger than myself, has emptied itself all by itself. Surely he had something to do with it again. I then got up and felt normal, energetic and still naked. But I couldn’t see him in front of me. Was he gone again? Was it already over? 

But then I heard him again, right behind me. As soon as I turned to face him, I saw him again standing before me. On the one hand, I saw how his penis and testicle apparently also regained their normal size. But I also saw him in a rather interesting position: He literally stuck his butt out towards me, even with his tail up. Now he has noticed me and looked back at me. He smiled and thanked me first, that he could at least relieve himself somewhat inside of me. The way he told me this would literally mean that it wasn’t all he was able to give me. But instead of giving me the rest, he wanted now that I should now do it with him, as we always did in my dreams back then. 

My body as well as my penis responded as usual with excitement. But when my member flinched, I realized that something about me hadn’t changed. Looking down at me, I could see how it still had the same size as it had when he made me grow. So he now wanted me to stuff my enlarged member into him just as he had done to me. The thought of it aroused me so much that my penis cheered in anticipation of it. I couldn’t wait any more and went over to him. He probably couldn’t wait either and even went down for me, so that his back entrance could be on the same wavelength as my member and I could easily introduce him into it. He even smiled expectantly, which only pleased me more. 

Now I was in front of him, with his throbbing and even dripping asshole right in front of me. He wanted me a lot and I wanted it as well. I put my hands on his butt, moving closer with my cock tip and positioning myself in the most favorable position he could have given me. Without thinking, I went forward and did it with him. As soon as I dunked it into him, he pulled me in already. He really couldn’t wait to have me as much and deep inside of him as he had been inside me before. In no time at all I was fully inside of him and even began to push into it some more. He pulled and swallowed me every time anew again and again into himself and didn’t want to let me go off him. 

His enthusiasm was enormous, which I couldn’t only feel clearly, but also hear: he moaned calmly and at the same time very lust-filled, as if the impossible had just happened. But even that was too little for him and I immediately realized what he was doing: The rainbow aura reappeared on his horn and went back onto my penis again. With each thrust, I managed to get deeper into him, got to feel more of his body onto my rod and was steadily growing into him. We enjoyed it very much. But the further we went, the more we wanted more of it and were even getting it a short time later, only that it was already too little for us again. But we didn’t care. We just wanted to enjoy it. And with every passing second, it kept getting better and better for both of us. 

Slowly I understood why he had gone so far in and out of me before: it just felt so good how much deeper I got into him in the course of time, how awesome it was and how much it pleased him as well. And no matter how much bigger he made me, he still wanted more of me. I already knew that it would be some time before I crossed the threshold that he could reach so easily inside of me. He was generally taller than me. But he let me get much bigger, so that I could do the same with him as he had done before. The very idea of ​​it turned me on very strongly and even made me go wilder on him. That was very convenient for him, as he slowly became more and more caught up in his own lust. 

Suddenly he moaned unexpectedly wild and told me that I had made it. Before I could ask him what he meant by that, I saw before me how a growing bump from underneath him was now pushing itself forward. I was so stunned that I hadn’t even noticed that my testicle had already touched the ground behind me and even began to casually rumble to itself. I wanted to cum right there. It just looked and felt way too hot that I just could go on like this. But I just did it: I kept pushing him wildly, getting bigger and bigger because of him and even wanted it so incredibly much that I just couldn’t do anything else anymore. Everything, as well as his stimulating and wild moaning turned me on too much to make me stop at anytime. 

I closed my eyes and thought about what I was currently doing to him again: I fucked him, the one who gave me such indescribable and forbidden dreams, which he even had to hide from me. My present feelings towards him weren’t the old ones, but were completely new. They were the side effect of both old and lost feelings that could never forget my body and made me what I am today coming together into one bigger pile of lust and love for him. But not only my rebuilt fantasies, but also the re-emerging old fantasies had now joined in as well, turned into something completely new, which I was now able to feel. I wanted him as much as he wanted me. I just wanted to spend the rest of my time with him, as far as I could go... 

I came, hard. I wanted him so much that I didn’t want to hold myself back any longer. I wanted him to get exactly those feelings directly from me, which I was now currently feeling for him. I wanted him to know how much I wanted him. That's why I came into him as hard, as wildly and as often as I could, must and should. I unloaded myself into him as much as he had done to me before. Meanwhile, however, I realized how his aura once again found its grip on me and filled me with its magic. My orgasm got itself extended by it, was getting much easier and I could discharge myself much harder into him. My loads became louder, more powerful, fulfilling and indescribable. Meanwhile, I briefly opened my eyes and barely was able to see the treetops of the forest around me, which literally disappeared upon my next discharge. 

I enjoyed this miraculous moment to the fullest, which I experience together with him. It just felt good to just let everything out of me and into him. My orgasm lasted just as long as it did for him, and maybe it lasted even longer thanks to him. But like all good things it also must come to an end. Still, I keep on going in and out of him, enjoying the wonderful afterglow. I simply couldn’t describe what had just happened to me today. It was like a dream that wasn’t one. Everything was real, what I had experienced here, else I would have woken up long since it got this good for the both of us. And even if it is a very persistent dream, don’t wake me up from this. I just liked it too much for it to end. 

When, after some time, I opened my eyes again, I saw myself now normal again with all the trees around me. Didn’t I pump him up with my enriched seed less than a minute ago? At that, he turned himself towards me and smiled at me. Apparently, since it had happened to me as well, not only was his cum magical, but he himself was too. This also explained the fact why I could so easily take his impossible and enlarged form into me. As I looked at him, I noticed him suddenly looking up at the sky. When I joined him, I already realized what he wanted to tell me: It was getting late and I had to unfortunately head my way back home already. Accordingly, I went out and off of him. 

Now we faced each other for the last time. It was clear to me that neither he nor I wanted to be separated again. But there was nothing we could do about it. The only thing that I could do was to visit him occasionally. And if the wait would be too much for us, at least we could meet ourselves in our dreams again at any time. This time, we knew that being and doing it together in person was a lot better than for it to be just a dream. Accordingly, there was no reason for him to let me forget everything we did here today as well. We nodded and knew instinctively that a new day would come at some point, where we could do it just as wildly, if not much wilder, than we did together today. 

Without many words, I now went over to the exit of the forest. I felt my closeness towards him slowly fade and I slowly realized what it meant to me. But when I left, I remembered something else: I was still naked. At least I thought so. But when I turned and looked over at the tree where I had left my clothes there, they were no longer there. And before I panicked, for some reason, I looked down on myself and found that I was already wearing them all again. I was surprised. I hadn’t even realized that he had really put it all back onto me. It also felt kind of different than normal. I looked over at him and he wasn’t only smiling but even winked at me. I could already imagine what he wanted to tell me. And without thinking, I smiled back at him, turned back and walked slowly out of the forest. 

As soon as I was outside, I was already on my way home. Meanwhile, as I left the woods, I felt the comforting feeling staying with me, thanks to the now enriched clothes he had given me back, though I could feel the normal feelings of the outside world everywhere else on my body. Although we weren’t completely being together, at least I was carrying a part of him together with me, if not even deep inside of me as well. Surely it was the same with him, at least only with the inside one on his end. I could hardly wait to see him again, whether in real or in my dreams. Now that I had found him again, there was nothing left to bring down my emotions. Not as long as I had something big and wonderful that I could be very happy about.
