 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Ch 6 Rainy Day

The sun was beating in and the heat was oppressing. It was just another morning at this point. Jake rolled on to his side, the bear’s belly sticking out over the blanket, he didn’t want to get up. The blanket covered the minimum he felt was necessary to be modest. He hated being this hot and worse than that the air was thick with humidity. On the other bed Olly lay one arm hanging over the side and his eyes blankly staring at the ceiling. 

‘It can’t get worse’ he thought ‘this is where I die. I’m going to boil to death and I accept my fate’ he closed his and was ready for the reaper to take him away and frankly the bear boy was a bit annoyed that it had taken this long. Then came a loud PRRRT from across the room. The bear rolled back to fix the buck with a deadly gaze. 

“Damn barking spiders” came the answer to the unasked question.

“Dude I was just thinking that this couldn’t be worse and there you go”

“So then it’s largely YOUR fault” 

“Jack ass” he chuckled and so did the deer, but as they did the sun seemingly went out. Both sat up to look out the window and were met with a cool comfortable breeze.

“Oh shit you broke the heat wave with a fart!” Jake accused with a grin. 

“I don’t even care how that works as long as it cools down.” Olly got up from the bed leaving the sheets behind and himself clad in green boxers. He approached the kitchen area, a grad two steps from the bed, and regarded the view beyond the door. The light breeze stirred his fur and left him looking content for the first time in a week. Jake wanted in.

Like his friend he left the bed in his underwear but unlike his friend he did not stop only to look outside, no he went out. The air outside was even more of a relief. He breathed deep finding the atmosphere easy to take in. It was peaceful. The door closed behind Olly as he joined his larger friend. 

“This is so good I don’t feel like I’m baking alive for a change” Jake noted to the slighter male. Who was now stretching out his arms and back.

“ I know right?! Wasn’t sure how much more I could take of that.” he headed to the tap with a cup he had taken from the camper proceeding to fill it and drink the cool liquid several times. “Now lets just hope it stays like this” the bear nodded his face pained by the thought of renewed heat.

“Hell maybe we can do something today that doesn’t involve praying for death” he too retrieved a cup from camper and drank from the refreshing spring. It was luxurious. And when he had sated his morning thirst he lay back on the lounger with the filled cup.

“Don’t drown yourself, or I’ll have to laugh while giving your eulogy” the cervine teen stood over his friend. Jake enjoyed this. All the stupid moments of banter, the joking, and all the fun. He was glad to have a friend that appreciated those parts of him.

“Get to work on that speech” Jake saluted with the coffee cup and then dumped the contents down on to his face. It was a shock at first, even knowing that it was happening, but the water was cold as it seeped through the bear’s pelt and chilled the flesh beneath. It almost tickled as streams flowed down his neck and over his chest. The deer was laughing and the bear boy was loving the attention.

“Not the shower I would go for” 

“Well might be cooler now but with a breeze and humidity level below one hundred percent I should dry pretty quickly. I mean do you know how hard it is to get all of this” he gestured with his free paw across his body “to dry after a regular shower? Most days im still damp when I get to work. 

“Then you won’t mind this” Olly dumped the last of his cup on the bear’s head.

“Jack ass”

“Ah you’ll live, and even dry out” he laughed agin but was cut off by a deep rumble in the distance. They looked at one another knowing what it was but were too late. 

The droning of uncountable impacts fell upon them. First a couple heavy drops hit, then an all out down pour. Olly, who was still standing, ran for the shelter. Jake had no such luck. The water was unwantedly cold and the drops stung upon impact, hitting parts usually better covered with clothing. He stumbled and tripped but finally got his footing to make an escape. He reached the door pulling it open and forcing himself in.

Olly was nearly doubled over laughing at the pathetic sight. While the buck was moist the bear had been soaked. His boxers held tight to his hips and his normal poof of brown fur was flattened and producing a puddle at his foot paws. All at once he was amused and miserable, but what else could he do in such an absurd situation except laugh. That and, as his mother would say, share the wealth. The bear took the buck into a strangling hug letting the abundance of water soak into his friend

“DUDE”

“Anytime man” Jake let Olly go and found a towel he hadn’t yet used, stub tail twitching in contentment as well as it could. He shucked the boxers off working to absorb the rain water with the cloth as he padded it over his limbs. It wasn’t until he reached his toes that a realization of his current position clicked. His face flushed and heart beat a bit quicker. 

It struck him that there was no laughter or joking from behind, just silence. Even in the deluge nothing. ‘Maybe he grabbed a towel for himself’ came to mind but with out turning Jake could tell that his friend was nowhere near anything bigger than a dish cloth.’he must be turned back to, there is no way Olly would miss out on the chance to make a bear butt comment, or maybe...no’ Jake straightened up to dry his head fur just in time to see the white flashes and then crackling boom as the storm moved through. This had been a long time coming and wasn’t likely to stop anytime soon. The rain continued to pound the camper. 

Having gotten as dry as he could at the moment Jake folded the towel dropping it down neatly on the floor. While down there the bear grabbed yesterday’s undies rather than searching for new. He pulled them on as dignified as one could in the small shelter before turning to the couch. A sudden movement caught his eye as he faced Olly who seemed to jump to look out the window. It wasn’t the thunder that had done it ‘was he watching me’ the boy’s mind wondered. But he dismissed it opting to take a seat with him. 

“I have to pee” it was a deflating statement that the young buck let into the word in the most matter of fact way. 

“I already had my swim, good luck sailor” Jake clapped his back.

White tail at attention behind him, the lithe male stood and made his way to the door pausing to look at the weather and then back to his friend. Jake saluted him, Olly replied with the middle finger before pushing the door open and standing in the frame. Jake shook his head grinning before reaching for a book by his bed. The pages opened to a make shift page holder but it wasn’t the words in the book that he looked at but the deer still in the doorway. It took a moment but he finally processed what was happening. Olly had opened the door and was relieving himself out into the rain. Jake drew his legs up onto the couch and placed the book more discreetly into his lap. This was gonna be a hell of a day.  

It was well passed midday when the rain let up. Or rather it was then that the rain became less constant and had switched to intermittent drizzles with a smattering of quick storms. The bear had pulled on a blue tee-shirt and shorts, the air now cool. The book he was reading was great especially the last paragraph that he had reread about twenty times now. His brain was tired and his body was restless. The cool air made it possible to once more do...anything. A clawed paw gently placed the badly worn piece of scrap paper, that ad served as a book mark for years, into the pages shutting the book. He decided it was time for a walk. Jacob stretched as he stood making his way for the camper door. On his own bed, the buck looked up from his reading taking a moment for his eyes to focus. 

“Nature calling?” he grinned smugly.

“Nah, just cant sit in here any more figured id take a walk.” he paused paw on the knob. Outside the rain was slowed to a light mist, the kind that if you didnt look close enough you couldn’t tell was happening. “You know I haven’t even explored the paths on the far side of the field yet”

Jacob lied to his friend, He had been down all the paths on the property. It had taken a couple of days but had been worth it. The two paths by the pond were the only ones that didn’t connect back to the others. “Well don’t get lost” Olly turned back to his book.

“If im not back in a day assume I’m dead” the large paw twisted the knob and he headed into the light drizzle.

The gentle drops wet his face but seemed to leave him mostly dry. The sky still looked angry but he figured the storm was mostly done by now. Jake walked out of the enclosed area of the camper but turned to the nearest opening in the brush rather than heading toward the pond. The boy felt a stirring that caught his attention and quickly decided to entertain the thought. He traveled down the cleared opening in the trees ending up in the open space that had thus far been the designated toilet for the pair. 

Jake closed his eyes and once more the his friend was in the doorway of the camper. Outside the sound of liquid splashing on the ground echoed and the bear found his pulse racing. He ached for release and figured he’d go all in. Gingerly the bear lowered his shorts and boxers slipping them off. As he did his cock bounced to attention and he grinned. In his mind he moved from his bed toward the white tail. In the clearing he pulled tee-shirt over his head, the chill air stiffening his nipples. He bunched the clothing under an arm and slid the other paw down his chest. His knees shook a bit as the sensations over took his body. He reached a paw around to the front of the still pissing deer and -CRACK!

Jake’s eye flew open the clearing now dangerously open. The sound played in his mind, it was a branch and it was on the path. Anyone could be coming but he had a good idea who it was. The clearing was itself devoid of hiding spots but in his panic the bear realized the dense bushes along the edge of the tree lines. With careful haste the bear essentially dove into the bushes, hopping to disappear. Low to the ground he looked up from the foliage to expecting to be caught. The silence would have been bearable but instead all Jake could hear was the rush of blood in his rounded ears. The wet ground dampened the fur of his paws and knees as he propped him self up however in this moment the bush and the wet ground was all the cover he had and dressing in the bush was not possible. He would have to hope to go unnoticed. 

It was odd to Jacob that in this moment of personal tension the intruder was quite calm, but then, the buck had no reason to believe that he was being watched. ‘Oh god this is it’ the bear thought ‘I’m going to see him naked...sort of’. The deer was dressed in shorts and a tee, he even had a shovel and tp with him. ‘oh my’ the fullness of the situation dawned on the bear, he might be here for a bit. 

Olly came to on the far edge of the clearing and bent down, his tail perked up like a canine ear listening intently. The shovel broke ground and quickly a hole was dug. The small tool was then jammed into the ground and the tp roll was set on the handle. The buck turned his rear to the tree line and popped the button on his shorts. As the fabric parted the bear realized he had not been breathing and that now his heart had seemingly stopped as well. The zipper was tugged and thumbs pulled the waist down. If he had boxers on Jake had not seen them but there it was. Jake’s best friend was bare for him to see for the first time. Olly was not huge though probably still bigger than Jake but definitely not the elephant cock so prevalent in porn. Olly’s pelt was a brown like the bear’s but unlike him Olly had white fur that ran down his belly and around his legs. The soft fuzzy bits had a light tinge of pink. 

He squatted and let go. Already rock solid Jake though he might cum when the deer started to pee. The stream was short lived but sputtered out at the end causing the buck to quickly grab the shaft and keep it pointed between his legs. The stream stopped fully and the horny bear could hear a soft grunt. The buck shook the end of his dick and got the last drops loose. Then he tensed.

Jake froze or he would have had he not already been frozen in place. Was he seen? Had the wind shifted the leaves of his hiding spot? Was his friend about to kill him! Another grunt and shift as Olly pushed. Below his soft dangling balls Jake could see the log emerging and stop. It took the bear a moment but he realized that in the midst of this lewd viewing he was no longer the only one to be hard. It was killing him to not be able to touch himself but the fear was a stronger impulse. The buck clenched a bit as his left paw grasped the hardened appendage and started to stroke. His friend’s breathing picked up and he closed his eyes picking up the pace. The mass hanging between his cheeks threatened to come loose from the motion. The buck abruptly stood. He briefly humped the air the mess still held in place by his rear. With a gasp it happened. A few squirts and then a heavy dribble coated his fingers.

Olly let go of himself and flicked his paw sending his seed flying. He shook the softening dick again this time to get out the last of the cum and squatted once more. He tensed again, this time the log fell into the hole and then set about wiping up.

After all that had happened Jake expected something more of the situation but little else happened and soon the beautiful buck bits were coved again, their owner leaving. 

The clearing was quiet again and the only trace was a light odor in the air. The teen pulled himself from the bush, knees and paws now very wet and his dick still very hard. It took very little before the bear found himself cumming in the same spot, adding to the little he could see on the ground. He dressed and shakily left the clearing. It felt like his heart was making up for the long pause it had taken and Jacob figured it was best to not show up too quickly. This had been a hell of a week for the young bear and he needed a nap.

