“Hey Fred, sorry I'm late.”

“Don't worry about it, Andy. Nobody else is here yet.” The small black bear stepped back and opened the door more to let the larger black bear come in. “Gary called and said one of his kids is sick and Kevin sent a text that he's got a date tonight, but I haven't heard from anybody else. Have you?” He shut the door and watched Andy flop in his usual spot.
“I thought Eli was bringing pizza from work.” The chubby bear shifted to get comfortable.
“That's what I thought, but I haven't heard from him.”
“Well, it's Avi's turn to bring the drinks, so he better get here soon.”
“Yeah, I've got some, but it's my stuff and you guys won't drink it.”
“I like your stuff, but it’s expensive and when we’re hanging out, I don't want to feel guilty for drinking too much of it. The cheap stuff is only better because we don't have to think about it.”
Fred stopped himself from sitting on the other end of the sofa and started for the kitchen, “Do you want one to start off? I found this new one called Fruity Orgasm, it's a honey mead with raspberry, orange, and hibiscus.”
Andy chuckled, “And you wonder how everybody at work figured out you’re gay? Sure, I'll try it.”
The doorbell rang and Fred stopped and headed back to answer it. “Eli! There you are.” He opened the door more to let his friend in.
The goat shoved six pizza boxes at the bear's chest. “Hey, guys. Sorry, I can't stay. No drivers showed up tonight, so Dave and I are covering. Hey Andy. Is it just you two? Where's Avi? Sorry, can't talk. It's going to be a crazy night. See you next week. I hope.” He shook his head as he pulled the door shut behind him.
Andy took the pile of pizzas from Fred and brought them back to the table in front of the sofa. “Four fewer mouths and he gave us two extra pizzas. Avi and Rak better be hungry. I know I am.” He checked the first three boxes until he found what he wanted, grabbed a slice, and leaned back on the sofa as he slid half of it into his mouth for one bite.
“How long do you think we should wait to start the movie?” Fred sat down at the end of the sofa and looked at his friend.
“Well, if we wait too much longer, we’ll be here past midnight. I may not need to work tomorrow, but you need your beauty sleep.” He grabbed another slice and leaned back on the sofa again to eat it.
“Ha. Ha. So, they'll just have to miss some.” He picked up the remote and started the movie, then got up. “I'll go get that mead for us.” Hurrying to the kitchen, he pulled two glass mugs from the freezer, filled them with the mead, and paused a moment to think about the situation before taking them back to offer one to his friend. “Here's your orgasm. Hope it lives up to its name.”
Andy took the glass with a smirk, “Did you set this up so you could say you gave me an orgasm?”
“NO!” The smaller bear’s eyes went wide, “I had no idea nobody else could come tonight! I'm just as surprised as you are, honest!”
Andy stared at his friend for an uncertain moment. “I meant the drink.”
Fred swallowed his embarrassment hard, “Right. Sorry.” He hurried to the other end of the sofa with his drink and wished he could disappear for a while.
Andy reached out trying to comfort his friend, “Hey. We've talked about this. It doesn't bother me that you're attracted to me. You’re a great guy, but… you're a guy and you just can't give me what I want.” He waited a moment for some confirmation it was working, then tried humor, “but you give a good orgasm.” He took a sip of his drink, then looked at it in surprise as a car blew up on the screen. “Whoa, that's a great Orgasm! Have you tried it?”
Fred looked to his friend, then took a sip of his mead. His eyes went wide and he couldn't help but smile at the fantastic flavor, then a car launched off another car, crashed into a truck, and exploded. “This is a great Orgasm!”
“Here, have some pizza and watch the movie.” Andy pushed a stack of boxes closer to Fred. “I have no idea what's going on, but it's action, so it doesn't matter.”
“Do you want me to start it over?” Fred grabbed the remote.
“I don't want to keep you up too late.”
“It's just you and me, so if I fall asleep, I trust you.” He restarted the movie and grabbed a slice of pizza.
Andy smiled at his friend. “Guess you got that date with me you wanted.”
Fred looked at him in surprise, “I… Really?”
“Don't expect a goodnight kiss, though.” Andy smirked and waved his mug toward the screen, “Enjoy the movie.” He took another sip, “Mmm, I hope you have more of this.”
“Uh, yeah.” Fred jumped up and rushed to get the other two bottles, then sat back on the sofa closer to Andy. “After these, we can try the chocolate blueberry stout I found.”
“Sounds good.”
Fred smiled as guns started firing during a robbery. He didn't pay much attention to the car chase that followed until Andy wordlessly hinted they should have their Orgasms with the explosions again. It was even better the second time.
“Wow. She’s beautiful.”
Fred checked the screen, “Who?”

“The pregnant otter he's using as a shield.”

“You like otters?”

“Well, if she were a bear, she'd be perfect, but… Go back; I want to see her again.”
Fred grabbed the remote and skipped back to where the criminal canine grabbed the innocent otter and paused when he turned around with her.
“Great shot!” Andy leaned forward. “That’s a big belly for such a slender woman. They really wanted to make sure you noticed. I can't tell whether it's a prosthetic or she’s actually pregnant, but it looks great.” He sat back with a smile.
“You like her belly?”
“Yeah, it's big and round and really stands out from her slender body.” He looked at his hands tracing the shape of the image in front of him, then at his friend beside him, and stuffed his hands in his armpits. “I'm sorry, I'm being insensitive. You don't want to hear what turns me on.”
“No, it's fine. It's good to know what you like: skinny with a big belly.”
“Hold on, I'm not that shallow. I can't afford to be.” He patted his own big belly. “but I am a bit picky on personality.”
“I like your belly.”
“I know you do.” Andy distracted himself from the comment with a sip of mead.
“What kind of personality?”
“Uh, well… intelligent, compassionate, considerate, independent…” He noticed the other bear's smile and groaned, “I know… like you, but female.” He looked at the screen for a new topic, “That's probably what you would look like pregnant, skinny bear.”
“You think so?”
“Just play the movie so they can blow something up.” Andy finished off his mug of mead, then refilled it.
Fred stared at the pregnant otter that Andy called beautiful, then pressed play and grabbed a piece of pizza.
The movie continued. The bad dog escaped while the horse hero stopped to save the pregnant otter. Hurried exposition as they figure out the evil plan, then charge off to stop it with gunfire and explosions. The first attempt is interrupted when they save some innocents, including a mare looking for revenge. She and the hero charge off to take down the canine’s conspiracy alone but are overwhelmed and hide out for a night to recover.
“I hate it when they do this. Thanks.” Andy took the fresh frosty mug of chocolate blueberry stout that Fred offered him. “They just met; they’re in the middle of fighting bad guys: Oh, let's stop to have sex. Just to put a sex scene in the movie. It has nothing to do with the plot or the characters and will never be mentioned again. They might even kill her off to justify his rage kill of the bad guy. Sorry, it just irritates me.” He flung his arm in frustration, then took a sip from the mug.
“No, I agree. Though he’s doing some serious thrusting there.” Fred stared at the screen as he grabbed another piece of pizza.
“Hmm, not bad. Not orgasm worthy, but pretty good.” Andy set his mug down to get a slice of pizza. “What happened to the sausage? And the bacon? And the mushroom?” He found a slice of ham and pineapple.
“We don't need to share with anyone else.” Fred smiled and bit the crust he was holding.
“Planning to hibernate?”
“Just filling up.”
“If you're not careful you'll start to look like me.”

“Would that be so bad?”
“And there we go. She's not dead, but she wandered off and got caught, so he's more invested now. They didn't need a damsel. She was kicking pretty good ass earlier. If it wasn't his movie series, I’d say let him get captured.” Andy took an angry gulp from his mug. “Nnn, this is not something to drink when you're trying to be mad; it's too good. I wouldn't have picked this, myself, but you've got good taste.”
“Thanks.” Fred watched the big bear smile and take another sip, then paused the movie and got up. “I've got something special for you to try. I'll be right back.”
“The movie’s almost over and it's nearly midnight.”
“I know; I don't want to miss it,” Fred called from the kitchen as he gathered what he needed and turned on his toaster oven.
“Well, I'm going to visit the toilet while you do that.” Andy grunted as he got up and rubbed his full belly.
“Alright. Looks like this will take… twelve minutes. Take your time.” Fred hurried to get everything ready, then stared at the glowing oven and bounced in anticipation. He groaned and held his overstuffed belly, then looked at it and smiled as he considered his plan.
Andy dried his hands and headed back to the sofa. He searched the boxes on the table and found a slice, then plopped down in his spot. “Hey, this is the last slice. Do you mind?”
“Go ahead.”

Andy took a bite of the now cold pizza. “I can't believe we ate six whole pizzas. I think I ate maybe one and a half. Where did you put five pizzas?”
“Just hungry, I guess. Almost ready.”
“Hurry up. I'm eager for the end of this movie. So far it's been a lot like the rest of the series, but I'm hoping she gets free and puts the dastardly dog down herself.” He took a big bite, then noticed Fred coming out of the kitchen with a tray. “Whoa, let me clear some space for you.” He quickly gathered the pizza boxes and stashed them out of the way, then sat back down to get a look at the contents of the tray as Fred set it on the table.
“Warm raspberry cherry tarts and a chocolate Merlot.” Fred poured both glasses and set the bottle back down.
“Wow. I'll guess you didn't get these for the other guys.” Andy leaned forward to examine the treats.
“No, I thought we could finish our date with something special.” Fred stood in front of the screen and stretched his back, pushing his belly out.
“Alright, but you're still not getting a goodnight kiss. Maybe a hug…” Andy picked up a tart and brought it to his mouth, but stopped when he noticed Fred’s silhouette. He fought away his thoughts and chuckled, “Looks like you ate so much that you look pregnant.”
“You like it?” Fred pushed his shirt up and rubbed his belly tauntingly. “Big and round and full. Isn't it beautiful?”
“D-don’t get silly on me.” Andy shuffled back on the sofa uncomfortably.
Fred pulled his shirt over his head and slowly waved his overstuffed belly at the bigger bear, speaking seductively, “You can touch it. Rub my belly.”
“Shut up and play the movie!” Andy crossed his legs and looked away, stuffing the whole tart in his mouth.
Fred walked around the table to sit beside Andy. “I'm sorry; I didn't mean to upset you.”
Andy sighed and turned to look at his friend. “I've wanted to have kids since I knew I could. Thinking about it turns me on so bad, but all my relationships have been disasters. Two of them got abortions, which destroyed me: I'm so horrible, they killed my kids! Now I'm old enough that women my age are done with having kids. It's like the whole world has decided that I'm not worth keeping.”
Fred put his hand on Andy's leg, “I think you’re worth keeping.” He grabbed a box of tissues and offered it.
“Yeah, I know you do. And you're everything I want in a mate and mother for my cubs. Thanks.” He took a tissue and dried the fur of his cheeks. “But you can't be that. Everyone that wants to can't and everyone that can doesn't want to. I'm a dead end and I hate myself for still wanting it.” He sniffled and groaned, “I'm sorry for snapping at you; you don't deserve it. I've ruined your nice thing here.”
“No, I ruined it. I shouldn't have teased you.”
“I should go. Do you want that hug I promised?” Andy held up his arms weakly, then dropped them when his friend didn't move.
Fred took a breath, then another, and finally stood up, staring intently at the bear he loved. He pushed his pants down to his ankles and stood up with his hips forward, completely naked.
“Fred! I don't want to see…” Andy turned away quickly and put up his hands to avoid seeing his friend’s penis, then turned back slowly as he realized there wasn't one. “Fred? What…? What happened? What did you do?”
“My birth name was Winifred.”
“But… You've always been a guy since I've known you. You're gay!”
“I've always been a guy and worked hard to get everybody to see that. I moved here six years ago to start fresh and work towards getting surgery, then I met you and you’re amazing. You’re the only thing that has made me doubt myself. After my accident two years ago, the doctors put everything on hold and it destroyed me, but you supported me. Nobody else did. You brought me food and let me cry, even though you didn't know why it bothered me so much. You… I fell in love with you. I'm gay for you. And I know it means giving up everything, but I love you and I want to have your cubs. I want to give you the children you deserve.”
Andy stared in shock as he processed, looking up at Fred's face and down at his bare crotch.
“Well… well, say something, please.”
Andy looked up at Fred's face, “You’re serious?”
“It's all true. I wanted you to love me as me, but I'll do anything for you to be happy.”
“And I'm not dreaming? I've thought about this before.”
Fred grabbed Andy's hand, put a foot on the sofa to spread his legs, and pushed Andy's fingers into his vagina.

“Holy fuck!” Andy looked up at Fred's face then back down as he moved his fingers and pushed them deeper inside. He looked back up and shook his head slowly as a new reality took over with new possibilities. “Fred, I've loved you, too, but I didn't want to give in and give up what I've wanted my whole life.”
“You don't have to.” Fred pushed his hips forward and pulled Andy's fingers all the way in. “Please, I want you to get me pregnant tonight. I'm young enough to give you all the cubs you want.”
“Fred, I…” Andy reached up and gently pulled Fred's shoulder until their lips met. He rubbed inside Fred's vagina, making him moan into the kiss, as he opened his pants. He pushed at the waistband and wiggled, trying to get his pants off with one hand.
Fred stood up with a smile, letting Andy's fingers slip away, then grabbed Andy's pants and pulled them down his legs and off his feet. He slid his hand over the chubby bear’s erection, then wrapped his fingers around it. He slowly stroked Andy's penis as he smiled up at him, then knelt down and wrapped his lips around it.
“Fred.” Andy put his hands on Fred's head and watched as it bobbed up and down.
Fred spread his tongue over Andy's balls, then slid his lips and tongue off his tip as he stood up. He stared into his love’s eyes as he stepped over Andy's legs onto the couch and squatted down until their bellies touched. He pushed Andy's shirt up and held his chubby belly as he leaned back and tried to catch his erection with his vagina. His feet slipped and he fell on Andy's legs but the bigger bear caught him and they smiled at each other. Fred slid his hand between their bellies to guide Andy's penis to his vagina and they both moaned as it slipped inside.
Andy pulled on Fred's hips to push his penis deeper inside. “Oh Fred, I dreamed of this more than once, but it felt like a nightmare because I wanted it so bad and I thought it could never be real.”
“I love you, Andy. I want to be everything you want. I want your dreams to be real. Please, let me give you what you want. Please, give me…” Fred gasped as he moved his hips and felt Andy move inside him. His overstuffed belly made everything tighter. It wasn't what he had imagined but it was so much better because it was real.
Andy held Fred's belly as he thrust up into him and his mind swam with the realization that his dreams were coming true and with someone he already loved. He pushed deep inside the bear that was begging for his cubs and groaned in satisfaction as he released millions of his baby makers into his friend, the mother of his future kids. He opened his eyes and smiled at the beautiful bear on his lap as he caught his breath.
Fred smiled at the happy bear beneath him and rubbed his belly, then found Andy's hands and put them on his full belly. Neither of them had to say anything; it was a perfect moment. Until Fred started thinking about what would come next. He looked down at his belly and sighed, “I guess this means I’m not gay anymore.”
Andy looked up and found his breath, “What are you talking about?”
Fred pulled his feet from behind Andy and lifted himself up, trying to see around his belly. “When the guys hear about this, they won't see me the same anymore.”
“They'll only hear what we tell them.”
“But when I'm pregnant…” Fred stood up and held his belly, fretting about the telling feature.
Andy sat up and put his hands on Fred's hands on his belly. “They won't even consider it. They might joke about it, but if you told them they were right, they wouldn't believe you, because you're a guy.”
Fred pulled away from Andy's hands and sat down on the sofa, fighting back tears. “They'll believe when our kids are born; they'll have to.”
Andy moved closer and grabbed Fred's hands, “Then we’ll explain it to them and if they can't understand or won't, then they're not our friends.”
Fred looked up at Andy's face, “What about you?”
“What about me?”
“They know you’d never… with a guy.” Fred looked down at his lap.
Andy grabbed Fred's chin and lifted it to look in his eyes again. “Fred, you are a guy. I'm gay for you. We don't have to make out in front of them and make them uncomfortable, but the truth is, you finally convinced me.”
“By becoming a mother and the girl of your dreams.”
“Fred, you’re the guy of my dreams.” He leaned in and kissed Fred's lips, putting his hands on his belly. He gently pushed him back to lay on the sofa and continued kissing as he pulled the younger bear's legs onto the sofa. He broke the kiss and smiled down at him, then moved to kiss and rub his belly. “You’re going to be a great father.”
Fred smiled weakly, then gasped as he felt Andy push to fingers into his vagina.
Andy rubbed his hand all over Fred's belly as he rubbed deep inside him with his fingers and slowly kissed his way down.
Fred watched his friend disappear behind his belly, then moaned in surprise as the fingers inside him slipped away to be replaced by a wide tongue. He gripped the sofa as the dextrous muscle filled his vagina and pressed for more. The teeth brushing his groin didn't bother him until he bucked, but the tongue kept moving and he cried out as his orgasm hit, “Andy! I…oh!”
Andy retrieved his tongue and rubbed Fred's belly as he stood up. He lifted one of Fred's legs while he stepped over the other onto the sofa to press their bellies together.
“You…” Fred moaned as he felt the bear's penis push into him again, deeper than before.
Andy thrust slow and deep, rubbing his friend’s belly as he watched him gasp in pleasure.
Fred gripped the sofa, trying to push back against the deep thrusts, “Andy,… you… you’re… amazing. I love you… so much. Don't ever leave me.”
Andy continued his steady thrusts, his balls slapping against his friend’s thigh. “I'm not going anywhere. You're everything I want and more. Just tell me it's really true and you’re going to give me cubs.”
“It's true and I want to. Please, please, make me pregnant. I want to give you all the cubs you want. Fill my belly.”
Andy pushed deep and moaned as he released his eager sperm into Fred's vagina. He closed his eyes and imagined them swarming a waiting egg and one lucky one pushing in to start the magic, then he shuddered as he came again. He smiled and rubbed Fred's belly, thinking about how it would soon be filled with a kicking cub or two instead of pizza. He opened his eyes to look down at the bear and let his leg slide down to the floor. They both groaned as he let his penis slip out so he could lean over and kiss Fred's lips. 
Fred returned the kiss passionately and tried to wrap his arms around the bigger bear. He thought about this amazing black bear’s sperm swimming inside him and he wanted more. Then another thought occurred to him and he froze.
Andy pulled back to see his face, “What's wrong?”
“I… You won't get mad at me, will you?”
“Why would I get mad at you? You just gave me the best news of my life.”
Fred turned away to look at the screen and the brand logo drifting across it. “What… what if it wasn't true?”
“What do you… Do you mean you lied to me?”
“No! No!” Fred looked nervously up at the big black bear leaning over him. “but I just…”
“You… what?”
Fred felt like sinking into the sofa. “I don't think it can happen tonight.”
“Tonight? We just did it tonight. Twice.”
“But… the things I take… to be less… female.” Fred swallowed nervously. “I need to talk to my doctor.”
Andy looked down at Fred as he thought about what he said. “But you can… get pregnant.”
Fred nodded, “As… as far as I know.”
“And you want to… from me.”

“Definitely! Absolutely! I want to give you the cubs you want, so you can be happy and live the rest of my life with you.”
Andy smiled, “Then what's the problem? Your doctor will get you ready, then we can do this again. Until then, I've got my best friend for a lover.” He kissed Fred's lips, then pushed his leg out of the way to sit down on the sofa.
Fred looked at the bear he loved getting more amazing by the moment, then struggled to sit up.
Andy grabbed his arm to help him up.
Fred stood up to wrap his arms around Andy's neck and kiss his lips. “I'm going to go to the bathroom, then we can finish the movie if you still want to.”
“It's tomorrow already and I'm full of pizza and wine and worn out from trying to get you pregnant.” He rubbed Fred's belly.
“Oh. Well, if you want to go home, that's fine. I'll see you next week.” Fred pulled away, then leaned in for one last kiss before he headed for the bathroom. “Good night.”
Andy chuckled, then grabbed the wine bottle from the table and refilled their glasses. He swigged the last from the bottle, smiling at the unusual but good flavor, then got up and took the tray to the kitchen. He ate Fred’s tart and enjoyed it this time, then went back to sit on the sofa. He picked up his glass of wine, propped his foot on his knee, and leaned back to wait.
Fred opened the bathroom door ready to tidy up and go to bed, then noticed something on the sofa and stopped in his tracks. He stared at the black bear of his dreams lounging naked on his sofa with a glass of wine in his hand, his balls hanging free, and a smile on his face. He realized he should say something to make sure he wasn’t hallucinating, “Y-you’re still here.”
“We still have some movie left to watch.”
“You’re still naked.”
 Andy smiled as he looked over the slim black bear still sporting a stuffed belly, then raised his glass invitingly. “So are you. Come have some wine and let's watch some stuff blow up.”
Fred smiled, thinking that, in that moment, that was the most romantic thing he had ever heard. He walked around the table, enjoying that Andy was watching him the whole time, then grabbed the remote and his wine glass and sat on the sofa to cuddle his lover bear as he played the movie.
Angry screaming, gunfire, and explosions resumed and continued until the horse hero cornered the criminal canine. They yelled at each other about who was right, then one punch sends the dog over a desk. The horse finds the 'damsel' nearby and releases her, but she gets angry when she sees the dog still alive. She grabs his gun, but the hero stops her and they argue until the villain wakes up and pulls out a gun. The stallion grabs another gun and both horses shoot the dog dead. The credits roll as they walk slowly out and the camera pulls away.
“That's it? What about all the things he already started? Killing him doesn't make them magically disappear.” Andy realized that Fred was watching him instead of the screen. 
The bear cuddled against him had started out rubbing his belly, but had moved down to fondling his balls when the dog was arguing. When the shooting was done, he worked on coaxing out his penis and was now stroking it lovingly while watching his face intently.
“Still wanting more?”
“I've been dreaming about this for years. Well, something like it. I don't want tonight to end. I want all of you I can get.” He pushed himself up, still stroking Andy's erection, and found the remote. “Let's go back to the sex scene and join them.” He turned around and rubbed his tail against Andy as he searched for the right spot.
Andy rubbed Fred's hips, then lined up and pushed his shaft into his vagina just as the horses kissed.
Fred dropped the remote on the table and moaned as Andy thrust into him. He watched the horses pull each other's clothes off in their lustful embrace and moaned with the mare as they both enjoyed a filling thrust from their hero. Watching the long, hard drives of the stallion intensified Fred's arousal and when the horses moaned together in their mutual climax he joined them with a clenching orgasm. 
Andy continued thrusting as the scene changed and the mare crept out on her own.

Fred groaned and found the remote. “I know what you want to see.”
Andy stopped humping as Fred searched and paused on the pregnant otter.
“There you go. Make me look like her. Give me your cubs.”
Andy grabbed Fred's arm and pulled him to stand up, then turned him around. He kissed his lips and pushed him back down to the table on his back. He put his legs on the table, then grabbed it and pulled it against the sofa.
“Wow, this really does turn you on.”
Andy smiled, “I've dreamed of this for years. I want all of you I can get.” He pulled Fred closer and guided his penis into his vagina.
Fred grabbed Andy's feet and moaned as the thrusting started slowly.

Andy imagined Fred’s belly as big as the otter's on the screen with his children inside, twins, a boy and a girl. He thought about how possible that could be soon. He imagined the pregnant otter standing by the table with them. He imagined she had a mate and she was leaning over Fred, their bellies rubbing with the crossfire thrusts. He imagined them not pregnant yet fertile, moaning their anticipation in unison as he and the otter guy worked to breed them. He closed his eyes and saw the otter’s sperm gushing in to swarm the waiting egg, bombarding it until one got through. He thought about a similar egg waiting inside Fred and grunted as his own eager sperm set out in waves to find it.
Fred slid his hand below his belly as he focused on the pulses in his vagina. “Oh, Andy. I love that feeling. It's just a few little squirts, but I know it's so much more. It's all your love for me. It's your hopes and dreams for the future, for us, for a family of cubs and we'll both be their fathers. We're going to be so happy together. I'm so glad I told you. We’re going to be the perfect couple, so happy together. Don't you think so, Andy? … Andy?” He lifted his head to see the chubby bear laying back on the couch. He pushed himself up and could already feel him slipping out, so he got up and crawled over Andy's legs to lay beside him on the sofa.
A soft snore rumbled from Andy's throat as his belly slowly rose and fell.
Fred snuggled against him and slowly rubbed his chubby belly, “I love you, Andy.”
Andy grunted in his sleep, “Love you too, buddy.”
Fred smiled and listened to his lover breathing until he finally fell asleep.
