Priar had found himself sleeping alone for the first time in a long while. His mate Rime the Glaceon was out on a night mission at Mt Avalanche with Zeal the Flareon. It was quite an urgent rescue mission so he had opted to stay behind. He was plenty strong enough for the dungeon but being a grass type tended to slow him down in the colder regions.

So Priar having nothing to do himself had headed to the their nest they had been sharing at the Guild. It felt oddly cold or rather warm with the absence of his ice type mate.

He also had to forgo his usual night time ritual as he didn’t have his mate to do such activities with. Instead he found himself having a half-hearted pawing session before popping an amorous seed to help him settle down and lay down to sleep.
It took some time to find sleep, his mind on Rime. A little lonely without him but also worried. He knew his mate was plenty strong enough to protect himself but they always took missions together, this was the first one they had taken apart for a long time so he couldn’t help but worry. Still eventually he found himself fall into an initially fitful sleep which at some point in the night became a deep sleep.
The next thing he knew, it was morning. Slowly opening his eyes he slowly began to regain consciousness. 

At first, in that brief moment of waking up he felt confused. Where was he? Where was Rime?
Also why did he feel so strange? He wet his dry mouth and tasted something salty, a warm and sticky substance caught on the side of his mouth. In fact he felt sticky all over.

Finally blinking the sleep out of his eyes he warily lifted his head and looked down to see his light yellow fur splotched with trails of white. It took his half asleep mind a moment to realize what it was but it quickly became obvious as his eyes fell past the trail to the pink rocket towering high from between his legs.

He stared at it for a long moment, he could see it still twitching as it oozed a little more of the white sticky liquid it had released all over his sleeping body.

Still even as realization came to him, he was confused. When did he? Why would he sleep in his own mess?
Wait what time was it?

He craned his neck back to see morning light peeking through the window and finally remembered he was in his nest at the Guild, he'd most certainly slept through the night. However judging by the warmth of the seed trailing over his belly and by the  overpowering sweet musky scent filling the room he knew it had to be fresh.

Had he really came in his sleep? 

He looked down again and studied his member, it wasn’t';t merely poking out with a small drizzle of pre. It was absolutely rock hard, he could still feel it throbbing. He had came hard. But why?
Then it started to come back to him. How he had had to sleep alone for the first time in a long time as Rime was out on a night mission. How he had felt surprisingly lonely and even pent up at his absence. He had grown so use to his night time rituals with his mate before sleeping he remembered instead having a half-hearted fap before trying to sleep, but he was certain he had cleaned up afterwards.
But then he remembered the erotic dream he had drifted into and immediately his face grew as hot, what little blood not pulsing into his member flowed into his cheeks as he blushed to himself.

He hadn’t had such a vivid dream in a long time and he certainly hadn't came in his sleep at least not a full on orgasm like that.

Only twice did he remember waking up to such a mess... 

The first was back when he was an Eevee, when he had only just begun to find himself and realizing he was gay. He remembered how he had begun having depraved fantasies as his  mind explored his newly found desires. In particular these fantasies focused on Rime, the very same Time who was now his mate though he was also an Eevee at the time and was not yet his mate. 
It was after a having one of these perverted dreams that he first woke up to find himself in such a state. Like now he had woke to find himself with a pounding hard on and covered in his own sticky mess with no memory of it happening. He remembered the panic he had been in. He had still lived at home back then with his parents and his sister Lyka the Espeon, then also an Eevee.

He remembered frantically trying to clean up his mess before someone saw but as a young Eevee he didn't really have any amorous seeds on paw so despite his best efforts he couldn't deal with the long sporting hard on he knew would last a while, as was the curse of having a knotted member.

Nor could he do anything about the smell and as an Eevee, it was a lot heavier than his Leafeon scent so it wasn’t' surprising when Lyka who was sleeping in a nest on the other side of the room had woken up twitching her nose.

He still remembered to this day the expression she had, at first surprised but when she saw him desperately trying to clean up his mess it turned to one of such smugness he couldn't help but shrink away falling back as he clumsily sat down trying to hide his shame behind his forelegs.

"Damn Priar you reek! It’s not like you to paw off in here.." she had exclaimed.
"Wha no, I didn't.. It was..a..an accident" Priar had stuttered out in embarrassment.
He remembered a long awkward silence as she studied him before she finally replied in a curious tone "So you like, came in your sleep?" then giving a thoughtful look as she seemed to realize something added "Were you dreaming about Rime?" with a much more knowing tone to her voice.
At this he had fallen silent, he had of course been dreaming about Rime, a dream every bit as vivid as the one he had just had this night, he could still remember it. But how had she seen through him so easily?
"No.." he had replied unconvincingly.

Her expression had softened a little then but somehow what she said next was even more unnerving  "Hey now, No need to be embarrassed I know you like him. It’s fine. I think it's cute, so when are you going to ask him?”
This had caught him entirely off guard. He had only just come to terms with his own feelings, had he been so obvious? Either way he was not ready to share such well intimate thoughts.

"I... I.... I'm going to clean up..." he had said lamely before rushing out of the room and making for the nearby wash hole.

Thankfully no one else had seen him and Lyka never mentioned it directly again. Though from then on she did keep bugging him to ask Rime out.
Then there was the second time it had happened. This was a while later when he and several others from his village were preparing to leave together. They had all obtained their own evolution items of choice and took it in turns to evolve in the evolution cave near their village.
It had been when Priar had first caught sight of Rime returning from the cave in his sleek new Glaceon body. He had had mixed feelings at first, it was so different, it would take a while to get use to the new form but at that moment when the Glaceon had locked eyes with him as if to approve his new form he had been speechless, he was well beautiful.. Priar had stared with a mouth agape before coming back to himself.
"You look really good.." he had said lamely. 
The sweet smile Rime had gave him then made him feel hot but before anyone could notice him blushing he had stood to take his turn to evolve, returning shortly in his own sleek new Leafeon form.

After that they had spent one last night in the village before leaving the next morning. Everyone had gone to break in their new forms a little but as Priar had grew accustomed to his new body running through the trees his mind was distracted unable to get the image of Rime and his new form out of his head.

Before he knew it night had fell and he had slowly padded back home. After some doting by his parents over his new form, he had climbed into his nest which had felt much smaller than he remembered. He had noticed Lyka's nest was empty, which he learned later was because she had been bonding with Gau as they officially becoming mates.

He still to this day wished he had had the guts to take that step with Rime back then. Instead he had fallen asleep alone as his mind drifted into an incredibly shameful erotic dream, even more vivid than the first time. He remembered the details well, how he had explored Rime's new body in it’s entirety as he had explored his own in turn, together intimately becoming familiar with their new bodies.

Sadly that had not really happened. Unlike Gau and Lyka who had truly broke in their new forms in a beloved embrace, he had woken up in a sweaty mess.

Now as messy as he found himself at this moment, recounting this story in his head, it was truthfully nothing compared to the mess he had woke to that day. He had to be thankful that Lyka was busy with Gau, for she had never learned of this particular accident but in short he had had woken covered in probably 3 times the load he was ever capable of releasing as an Eevee, in fact it was probably a bigger load than he had ever released since. 
Supposedly you were very sensitive when fresh from an evolution but unlike Gau and Lyka who had taken full advantage of that fact and the other guys he was sure probably tested their new bodies in full, he had shamefully orgasmed entirely in his sleep as he had a degenerate dream about his friend.

It had taken a long time to clean the mess and longer still for his member to finally recede into his new sheathe. Still he had thankfully not been disturbed but he was pretty sure his parents noticed from the smell alone which seemed to permeate the entire house, but they were kind and said nothing. 

Then they were off on their travels. It would still be a while until he finally got together with Rime. 
Only after an equally shamefully display having been found by Rime himself riding an icicle unable to supress his growing fantasies of the Glaceon. Still as embarrassing as that was he was glad finally they had an excuse to get together.

Supposedly Rime had known of his feelings all along but had been waiting for the Leafeon to be ready. Ahh if only he had said so earlier they could have been mates sooner, but they were mates now and that was what mattered.
Priar had been happy since. He had no need for erotic fantasies anymore, he had his mate and he was a sweetheart who even humoured his oddly developed kink for ice..
He had had no accidents since. He had thought he was long over such things.

But tonight after being left alone for one mere night his mind had once again drifted to the erotic fantasies and again his body had responded as he blissfully slept through what looked to be a rather intense orgasm.

He sighed. Well it was different now, he was at the Guild, No one needed know he had came in his sleep. He would just clean up and if anyone noticed anything they’d assume he had just pawed off.

Except one little issue, he had eaten his last amorous seed the night before. He hadn't especially intended to jerk off after waking up but he always knew he could grab another seed if he wanted to. However now he was sporting a huge hard on that he'd be stuck with for a long while.

So he stood up and began to clean up his mess the best he could. He didn’t feel as shameful as he had with his past accidents but it was still quite embarrassing to lose control in his sleep like this.

But it was fine he would just wait it out before heading out, no one the wiser. Rime wasn’t even back yet.
At least he would have if not for an ever familiar voice suddenly coming from the corridor outside. 
“Gau is about to put the jobs up, better get up lazy butts!"

Priar froze noticing his sisters voice and hoped desperately she would just walk past the room, but his hopes were dashed as he saw her head poke into the room, her nose twitching.

Once again hew saw her face break into that very same smirk she had made when he was a young Eevee.

Of course he hadn't got far, his mess still evident on his nest, not to mention the huge throbbing pink member still fully on show. 

Lyka knowing the Leafeon well was aware he was far from careless. She knew he’d never paw off without a seed on hand so it didn't take her long to realize the situation.

"Oh dear Priar did you have an accident?"

Priar didn’t intend to play her game today however, so he simply glared at her.

She giggled and waved her tail, seeming to take the hint as she turned away.

“Alright alright no need to look at me like that! Gau's putting the jobs up so come and grab one when you are decent. I'm sure Rime will be back soon.”
She left Priar let out a sigh of relief suddenly feeling exhausted and just wantingd to go back to bed, but instead he finished cleaning up and waited out his hard on before walking over to the restroom to wash off a little.

He then took a mission from the board knowing before settling down in a corner as he waited for his mate’s return. He knew Rime would be too tired to join him so he had picked a solo mission, though in truth he felt oddly tired too but more mentally than physically. As his gaze met Lyka's on the other end of the lobby he suddenly felt even more drained, she gave him a knowing smile, Gau next to her oblivious to their silent exchange.
Then his concerns were washed away as he saw Rime enter the lobby, the clearly tired Glaceon sashed over to him and nuzzled Priar affectionately which he returned eagerly.

“How did it go?” Priar asked

“All good, took a bit longer than I thought though. Are you doing ok?” he replied.

“I’m great now.” Priar had replied.

Rime ha looked a bit confused at this reply but it was broken as he let out a yawn.

“You should go and sleep” Priar insisted.

“Yeah.. I think I will. Sorry I can’t take a mission with you.” Rime replied apologetically.

“It’s fine! You need the rest!” Priar reassured him genuinely.

Rime then made turned to head to the sleeping quarters.

Priar stiffened for a moment, realizing Rime would most certainly notice his lingering scent after his interesting night but then relaxed knowing it was Rime and he wouldn’t care even if he told him the truth.
