In the world of video games, many are considered the best of the best: Mario, Sonic, Kirby, and countless others. However, for one bear, he was pretty much forgotten by his company. His name? Banjo.
Even after getting into Smash, the failure that was "Nuts & Bolts" still haunted Banjo to the point where he regretted starring in it alongside his avian companion. Currently, he was fast asleep in bed when he suddenly jolted awake from a nightmare consisting of other mascots taunting him for his terrible last entry.
Banjo let out a few breaths before sighing. He just didn’t know how long he could put up with everything anymore… Reluctantly, he fell back asleep.
The dream Banjo had next was a different one. This time, he was outside somewhere on a hill next to a tree. Banjo looked around. Trying to figure out where he was, and why he was here instead of his regular nightmare world.
“Hello??” He called out. Hoping someone would answer. Specifically, someone friendly.
After a few seconds, he heard a voice answer him. “Is someone here?” They asked. Judging from the voice, they were a male. And they were nearby, at that.
Banjo gasped and turned around. Facing someone else that he somehow failed to notice. They had black and white fur, long ears, and they were wearing blue clothing and a matching hat with Pac-Man on it. When they spoke, it was confirmed they were the aforementioned source. “Are you Banjo?” He asked.
Banjo nodded silently. How did he know his name? “I’m Klonoa. Nice to meet you!” He greeted. “I heard from a mutual that you were having some pretty bad dreams and I wanted to know if you needed a break from it all?”

“Y-Yeah, I have.” Banjo began. “After my last failure of a game, I’ve been having terrible dreams of so many characters mocking me.”
Klonoa cocked his head in confusion. “But… You’re a big star! Heck, you’re even in Smash!” The cabbit exclaimed. “How could anyone hate such a cool celebrity?”

Wait, he… Thought he was cool? Banjo had gotten praise as comfort, but never a compliment like that before! “Well… It was called "Nuts & Bolts". It was a far stretch from my original games. Besides it focused on racing which wasn’t all that popular with fans.” Banjo explained.
“Ouch…” Sighed Klonoa. “If it makes you feel any better, there are lots of others in your shoes. Like me, for example: I only have two main games!”

Banjo raised an eyebrow. “And the rest?”

“Remakes. There was even a planned movie, but that was scrapped.” Said Klonoa. “Point is, I get it. We’ve all had some tough ones.”
Needless to say, Banjo was moved by Klonoa’s speech. “Thank you~” He breathed. Happy that he wasn’t alone on this.

Klonoa smiled and laughed a bit. “Heheh! Don’t mention it!” He replied. After that, the cabbit looked around briefly before asking him something completely off-topic. “So… Did you want some relief from all those awful nightmares?”
“What do you mean?” Asked Banjo. A little nervous, albeit curious as where Klonoa was going with this.

Klonoa winked before turning around and sliding down his shorts ever so slightly. Taunting the bear with his feminine frame. “This is what I mean~” He teased.
Banjo’s eyes widened at Klonoa’s sudden personality change. It was as if his mind did a complete 180. “I-I…” He stuttered. Klonoa giggled at Banjo’s reaction.

“Don’t worry; I can make those bad feelings go away~” Said Klonoa before he began undressing. At first, Banjo wanted to look away, but what Klonoa said dang in his mind over and over. He wouldn’t lie, he wanted the nightmares to stop. Although was this method really worth it?

After seeing Klonoa’s naked body, Banjo decided to roll with it. Why not? Maybe this is what he needed all along? “You look good~” Banjo complimented lewdly. Klonoa blushed and smiled at this before getting onto his knees and sliding down the bear’s pants. Revealing his erection.

“Hehe! I guess you like what you see, huh~?” Klonoa giggled before he started licking Banjo’s shaft. Earning himself a moan from the bear.

“A-Aaah! Holy shit~” Banjo cursed as the cabbit licked his cock from the base to the tip. When he was satisfied, Klonoa took it into his mouth. Causing Banjo to moan louder.
Klonoa bobbed his head up and down Banjo’s shaft all while the bear was moaning and groaning like crazy. Holy shit, Klonoa was so good at this! He must’ve had some practice or something~ As the dream traveller swirled his tongue, Banjo just couldn’t take it anymore and grabbed the sides of Klonoa’s head.

“I-I can’t take it!” Banjo exclaimed before thrusting down Klonoa’s throat. “Mmgh! Take my cock, Klonoa~”
Klonoa, while surprised at Banjo’s sudden forcefulness, happily took this as the bear coming out of his shell. The cabbit let him take control as he was even starting to gain an erection of his own. Eventually, Klonoa began tasting pre. ‘C’mon, Banjo; cum for me! I wanna taste it~’ He begged in his mind.
“I’m… I’m cumming!!” Banjo moaned before thrusting one last time down Klonoa’s throat and letting loose. Klonoa let out a muffled moan as he tasted Banjo’s cum; it was wonderful~ When he was finished, Banjo let go and allowed Klonoa to pull away.
“Phaa… Hah… Holy shit…!” He panted as he stood back up. “You have such yummy cum~”
Banjo blushed and chuckled a bit. “Heh! Thanks~” He said. Banjo watched as the dream traveler leaned up against the tree and shake his plump ass in his direction. Instantly, he put two and two together.

“Go ahead; let me take those bad dreams away~” Klonoa teased. Pausing to give his ass a slap which made it jiggle.
‘Hell yeah~’ Banjo thought before he grabbed hold of Klonoa’s waist and slammed inside. “Mmgh! It’s in!”

“Aaaahn~ That’s it; really give it to me! I can take it!” Klonoa moaned and egged the bear on further.

Winking at him, Banjo began thrusting as hard and fast as he could into Klonoa’s tight ass. The cabbit’s asscheeks were bouncing and jiggling all while both males moaned and groaned loudly. In the heat of the moment, Banjo reached down and began jerking Klonoa off.
The cabbit’s eyes rolled back as his tongue flopped out while fe felt both his dick and ass being stimulated at the same time. “MMN! Right there~” Klonoa moaned.

“Right… Here?” Asked Banjo as he began thrusting deeper with the tip of his cock hitting Klonoa’s prostate a few times. Finally, hearts had appeared in the dream traveler’s eyes as he let out slutty moans of ecstasy.
“YES! RIGHT THERE!!” He shouted. Not caring if he sounded like he was going insane. “Mmf! I’m getting close~”

“Me too!~” Banjo groaned before giving the cabbit’s ass a nice slap.
“AH! Fuck, I’m cumming! I’M CUMMING!!” Klonoa hollered before he sprayed the base of the tree with his cum.
Seeing this sent Banjo over the edge as he came, too. Filling Klonoa up with his cum. The two males moaned louder than ever as this all happened, and when it was all said and done, Banjo pulled out and stained Klonoa’s bubbly ass with the rest of his cum.
“Haaah~” He sighed. “That was so fucking good~”

“You can say that again!” Klonoa added as he turned back around to face the bear. “Y’know, if you ever need some relief, just hit me up~”

Banjo smiled. “Thanks, Klonoa~” He breathed before they started making out. Banjo was glad to have met Klonoa under these circumstances. Finally, his nightmares were replaced with much lewder ones~
