Do you remember when Zuko and Aang went in search for the old Fire tribe to (re)learn Firebending? (book 3, ep 13). There's a moment when they are trapped under grates in a strange green slime after Zuko tried stupidly to steal a precious egg on a pedestal. They were very lucky that the Sun Warriors found them quickly, but what if the place had been really desert? This story relates what could have happened (split in 2 parts according to your sensitiveness in front of the rule 34).



Night falls. Aang and Zuko are still in the same position since their entrapment in the slime. Only their head is visible, and they can't move a millimeter.

Aang: “you had to pick up the glowing egg, didn’t you?”

Zuko: “At least, I made something happen. If it were up to you, we’d never have made it past the courtyard.”

Aang finds nothing to answer to this childish defense, and yells powerfully with his airbending: “Help!!!”

Zuko: “Who are you yelling to? Nobody’s lived here for centuries!”

Aang: “Well, what do you think we should do?”

Zuko thinks a moment and only finds to say: “Think about our place in the universe”, looking at the starry sky.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Aang: “I know my place in the Universe: I am the Avatar, the “divine medium who has descended upon the mortal world” and also the last airbender still alive and my mission is to bring back the balance between the four elements. For that I must kill the leader of the Fire Nation, your father lord Ozai, before the Sozin comet returns; but I won’t be able to because I’m stuck in slime under grates in a desert antic town!!!” Aang catches his breath, looking furiously to Zuko.

Zuko: “Hey, do you insinuate I trapped us on purpose?”

Aang (taking back his composure, looking away): “I dunno, I’m still not sure if I can trust you after everything that happened. What tells me that you didn’t join my team just to defeat your father and get rid of your sister, so that you have the Fire Nation throne all for yourself?” Aang looks at Zuko, very suspicious.

Zuko (skeptical): And my plan consisted to kill you in an ancient firebending village, ruining all my chances of success. (Then sighing while looking up to the sky) But I suppose you can blame me nonetheless: the more I think about it, the more it appears that I’m cursed. After years of chasing you, I’ve been very close to catch you on several occasions, but you escaped each time as if by magic. I thought it was the spirits who protected you, but it looks more like I’ve always been very unlucky, and now the same bad luck which saved you in the past will doom both of us now”.

Aang (very confident): “Oh, come on, we’re not dead again, I got out of worst things than this. Sokka has been already trapped just like us after falling in a fissure, totally immobilized. We all went in search for him, and I fought a saber tooth moose lion to protect him, and that’s how I mastered earthbending (he notices Zuko staring at him in disbelief)… but this is another story. I’m sure Appa will worry for us and return to seek help at the camp.”

Zuko: “It has been a long travel to get here, and we can’t reach our supplies in our pockets. Without water and under the scorching sun of this place, we won’t make it beyond one or two days, three if we are lucky (but we’re not). Do you think your bison will do the round trip in time?”

At this moment, Aang loses his smile and begins to panic.
Aang: “Oh gosh no, we’re gonna die” He struggles against the barrels, trying to get free of the slime. 

Zuko (still imperturbable):”You see I wasn’t pessimistic when I talked of doom. Hey, stop struggling, that’s useless, we better spare ourselves. Do you feel you can bend some water in the surroundings?”

Aang (closing his eyes to focus): “I feel slightly water, but… it is too deep (his face tenses up in concentration). I can’t pull it up to us”

Zuko: “Okay, and do you think you can break the grates by bending the earth around?”

Aang: “Sorry, but I need to move for earthbending. It is a very heavy element (he tries by wriggling his fingers, but it only makes some gravels fly while the ground barely shudders).”

Zuko (sighing in acceptation): “Then, there is nothing else to do but waiting for salvation… or death”.

Time passes. If the night is really mild, it is not the case of the day. As Zuko predicted, the sun scorches their faces, and only makes their thirst more pressing. When at last, night falls again, they are covered in sunburns, and no rainy cloud appears in the horizon. 

Aang (panting, tongue out to make the most of the night freshness): “I… I won’t last another day at this rate”

Zuko (suffering less evidently): “Maybe… I was still optimistic… when I said two days finally…. Are you sure you can’t... bend the water vapor in clouds?”

Aang (quite irritated): “I’m not a wizard. I can collect water by flying in a cloud, but I can’t bend it directly from the ground”.

Zuko: “Sometimes, I wonder if the other elements aren’t really weaker than fire. At least, we firebenders can generate our element by ourselves (he breaths some fire to illustrate his words).”

Aang (not appreciating this demonstration of pride) “Maybe it’s because it is a lot easier to destroy things than to create new ones.”

Zuko: “And maybe if the other element nations had defended against my ancestors’ assault hundred years ago, none of that would have happened. We would have been born in peace, and maybe friends like you said.”

Aang (adding to it): “And maybe when I’ll take back my authority of Avatar, I’ll dismantle the kingdoms of Earth and Fire because people are less threatening and more peaceful in tribes like Water and Air”

They grunt at each other, and then look apart, upset.


Zuko (thinking): “When I think about it, it’s right that fire rarely helps, it only ravages things it feeds on, a bit like my Nation”.

Aang (bothered): “Don’t say that, I see how precious Fire is, for warming at night, cooking, forging... And other elements can be dangerous too: flooding, earthquake and rockslide, tornado…”

Zuko: “But that’s natural disasters. Fire’s a unique personal destructive potential”.

Aang (teasing): “a boulder in the face doesn’t help too”.

Zuko (tired): “ok, ok, you’re right…. And though, it is from the lack of the opposite element, water, that we will die, and ironically, it is the Sun, Father of my Nation, who will finish us off. 

Aang doesn’t know what to answer to this. They remain silent for a while.

Zuko: “Aang, I’ve had an idea which may look a bit… hardcore, but I think it will allow you to survive.”

Aang (worry): “What’s it?”

Zuko: “Well, I think you can quench your thirst by biting my throat and drinking my blood. I heard that some people did it on cows in remote desert villages, without killing it. Of course, I’m not sure I will survive in my current state, but I’m ready to sacrifice my life for you.”

Aang (utterly horrified): “Are you totally mad? I’m not a vampire, it’s out of question I do that. It would mean denying all my principles. And even if it worked, how could I live with that?” (To rub it in, he tries to move his head) Look, I can’t reach your throat anyway, so there is no discussion.”

Zuko: “Yes, I’m a fool. The sunrays I suffered all day long mustn’t help.”

Aang: “But you really were ready to give your life for me?”

Zuko (solemn): “Your life is worthiest than mine. We can’t allow the world to wait for another Avatar. But for me, it doesn’t matter if I die or live: since the beginning, I planned to give the power to my uncle Iroh if we succeeded. He’s far more qualified than me to rule a kingdom. You’ll learn firebending with him, and save the world together. He’s a good master, wiser than me“

Aang (touched): “Even if the way was a bit morbid, I really appreciate the intention… (He stares at Zuko, eyes tearful) I think eventually… we became true friends.” Zuko returns his smile, and they both look at the starry night. With that, they got asleep, happy with each other.

The second day is still worst. The sunlight on their faces already burned is unbearable, and symptoms of dehydration are getting stronger, with terrible headache, sickness, fatigue... The poor guys are half-awake, barely able to talk or move.

Aang (breathing difficultly): I think… it’s the end… for me… Zuko, if you survive… please try to find my next incarnation… in the Water tribes.

Zuko (in the same state that Aang): I promise… but I’m afraid that I will join you… in a short time after.

Suddenly, Aang catches a glimpse of a strangely familiar figure in the sky, despite his blurry vision.

Zuko (glimpsing too): “Do you think it’s Appa, with the others coming to save us?”

Aang: “No, it is…. Momo!!”

The strange form finally stands out of the backlighting, and the two boys recognize the famous bat-lemur, chittering and chirping in the joy to finally reunite with his master. Momo rushes on Aang’s face and hugs him with his tiny paws. 

Aang:”Ouch, Momo… I’m happy to see you too, but my skin burns…Ow.” 

Then, the smart lemur notices this and begins to lick his master’s face.

Aang:”Oh yes, that’s better, far better”. He sighs in ease as the little tongue soothes his burns while the saliva rehydrates a bit his skin.

Zuko (jealous): “Eh, excuse-me, but I’d like some help too”. The lemur turns his head toward the firebender, and sticks his tongue out at him before to resume his licking job. 

Aang (commanding): “Come on, Momo, he’s our friend now. I’m okay, look after him” he says while looking insistently to Zuko.

Momo complies a bit reluctantly, and if he doesn’t lick Zuko with the same fervor, at last, the two feel better and can think a bit clearly while the bat-lemur gives them some shade with a large leaf he found in the surroundings.

Aang: “Momo, you must give our position to the rest of the group. Hurry up”.

Zuko: “Wait, it may take some time, and it’s not this little licking that will save us. Firstly, we imperatively need fresh water”

Aang: “That’s not opposite. Momo, you must go to Katara and bring back her gourd. Do you hear me? KATARA!”
 
Momo listens attentively his master, cocking his head on the right, then looks at the horizon, and finally turns back to Aang, chittering in protestation.

Zuko: “Hey, what does this mean?”

Aang (a bit anxious): “Well, he does this when I give him order impossible to do”.

Zuko:”But, this creature can fly, distance shouldn’t be a problem for him, except…”

Aang and Zuko look at each other, worried.

Aang (finishing his sentence): “Except if Katara is not on the island, nor Sokka, Toph and Appa.”

Zuko (dumbstruck): “But this is impossible. How could this tiny monkey travel oceans.”

Aang: “Lemurs are known to travel great distance without stopping. Maybe he did it to find me. But, I dunno, it’s possible I misunderstood what Momo said”

Zuko (infuriated): “I don’t care how he came here. We’re running out of time: please make him bring us water before we die of thirst”.

Aang (focusing on his pet): “Momo, listen, we are thirsty, we need water. Bring us some, do you hear me?” *gurgle*. He sticks his tongue out and swallows to make it clear for the lemur.

Momo stands here for a while then suddenly, it seems he gets it, and run off quickly.

Time passes, and the thirst is still oppressing meanwhile.

Zuko: “Do you think your pet understood? He’s taking a long time”

Aang: “Hey, I said I could feel water somewhere deep underground, but Momo must still find a well, perhaps he’s digging one by himself right now.”

Zuko (grumpy): “It would be so raging if we died with our friends maybe searching nearby”

Aang (ironic): “people often die in stupid manners. I think we are a good example.”

They laugh faintly, feeling their forces leaving them. Finally, they heard the sound of Momo’s flapping, and the lemur lands between the boys with a small wood container. 

Zuko (hopeful): “Tell me there’s water in that”

Alas, if Momo had filled this container somewhere, he had probably spilled the liquid everywhere while flying back. There remain only several drops, which the two guys suck thirstily when the lemur shakes the little bowl above each mouth.

Zuko (sighing in relief): “Ah, I never thought water would taste so good, but at this rate, I don’t think it will be enough to save us.”

Aang: “Yes, bat-lemur can’t fly with the same stability than birds. Sorry, Momo, we know you did your best.” Aang tries to pet the lemur with the few parts of his head that he can move. Momo looks really sad for his master while he cuddles with his face, feeling by instinct how weak he is becoming. The lemur thinks really hard to find a solution, and suddenly, he raises his head like struck by something and runs again.

Zuko: “Do you think he will stay with us till the end?”

Aang (pensive): “I’m sure he will. At least, I’m happy to die with him and you at my side”

And then, they wait for the end.
………………………….Porn part………………………….

Several minutes later, the bat-lemur comes back, but with hands still empty. Though, he looks really happy and pleased with himself.

Zuko: “Do you think he got away to cry and hide his sadness?”

Aang: “No, he doesn’t look sad. It seems he is planning something but I can’t figure it out. Hey wait a minute…”

As the lemur lands between them, the two boys notice his belly has strangely grown the triple of his usual size. Then, as the animal lies on his back, tongue out, they heard a distinctive sloshing sound coming from the inside. 

Aang: “Wow, since he didn’t find a transportable container, he used directly his body. We are saved; there must be probably enough water in that to quench our thirst several times. All we need to do now is to find a way to drink it.”

Zuko: “But it means he must vomit it back in our own mouth. That’s disgusting”

Aang: “Hey, that’s still better than death. Come on, Momo, water me” he says while opening largely his mouth.

However, it doesn’t look like Momo is intending to give them water in this way. He is still lying comfortably on his back, patting his huge abdomen. 

Zuko: “Aang, I think he doesn’t count to water us by the top end”

Aang (naively): “What do you mean by top…. Oh oh”

Their glances follow the curved shape of the lemur and stop down between his crotch, where hides the tiny genitals of the beast. 

Zuko (bored): “Your pet is really kinky: his belly is the gourd, and his wee-wee is the neck”

Aang: “No, please, Momo, don’t tell me that’s what you are planning to do. I’m ok with drinking from your mouth, but not from … down there”.

But Momo doesn’t want to obey. He smiles affectionately to his master while rubbing his lower belly, like if trying to accelerate the filling of his bladder.

Zuko: “For me, both are as disgusting; but I suppose it’s too late for the cleaner way. We have not the choice, now”.

After a while, Momo begins to make faces, which means his bladder is probably totally full. He gets up laboriously, step over the Avatar's neck and crouches above his face, waiting for him to open his mouth.

Aang (totally disgusted): “I can’t believe I’m doing this. I already drank sludgy water, but that… If we make it out of this, promise me we will keep it for us”.

Zuko: “I think I wouldn’t even talk about it to my psychoanalyst, who I will heavily need after that.” 

Aang slowly opens his mouth and Momo takes his little penis in hands to aim correctly at his mouth. Aang closes his eyes when he sees the first drops dripping on him.
Psssssssssssss, there it starts. Momo sighs while a big flow of yellow liquid falls directly in Aang’s mouth, the spurt seeming inexhaustible. In a first time, Aang just focus on swallowing the pee with minimal contact on his tongue, but progressively, it looks like he’s getting used to it, and even eager for it. He sticks out his tongue to lap up the liquid, desperate to quench his insatiable thirst. On the other side, Momo is really happy to relieve himself after such a painful wait, but there’s something else. The heat coming from his master mouth feels really good, it evokes him strange emotions, wakes up hidden instincts in him. Imperceptibly, the bat-lemur crouches lower and lower, his wee-wee getting harder while coming dangerously close to Aang’s mouth.

Zuko (worry): “Hey, Aang, I think you should open your eyes, your tongue is almost touching your pet’s…thingy”

But it was too late. Suddenly, the smooth warm tongue of Aang comes in contact with Momo’s erection, and this latter, chirping in surprise, buck uncontrollably against his master’s face and plunge his whole genitals in his mouth. And more surprisingly, Aang gobbles up the dangling package and sucks even harder on his “teat”, probably unaware of what he is doing. 

Zuko (distraught): “Aang, wake up, you are sucking your pet’s cock. Do you hear me?”

But there was nothing to do for now: Aang didn’t hear or listen, and Momo was comfortably sitting on his master’s mouth, one thigh on each cheek, crotch plastered against Aang’s lips. He makes little moans of pleasure while humping slowly his master jaw, looking absent-mindedly to the sky, the head resting on the nape of his neck. Zuko can hear he is still peeing in Aang’s mouth, which is swallowing greedily. It means there is a chance his behavior is still not sexual, but Aang better stop what he is doing before it’s too late. No doubt that it is sick and dangerous to suckle pee directly on an animal penis, even in thirst, but the thing that worries him is that, while the flow is running out, Momo is accelerating his humping motion.

Zuko: “Aang, you are giving a blowjob to your pet… Aang!”. 

Eventually, it looks like Aang regains consciousness since he opens his eyes brusquely and emits muffled screams, gagged by his pet’s crotch. He struggles by moving his head from side to side, trying to dislodge Momo’s dick, but this doesn’t bother the bat-lemur, which follows the movement with his pelvis, the butt firmly lodged on his master’s mouth. He humps faster and faster, clearly nearing his climax. Suddenly, it seems Aang did something unpleasant with his mouth, since Momo shouts in pain and get off brutally to run away, leaving behind him a white gooey trail. 

Zuko (concerned): “Aang…Are you alright?”

Aang (coughing): “I…argh… I can’t believe he… took advantage of me like that. He’s my closest friend, we slept together, played together, and he… did this disgusting thing to me. I had to bite him to make him stop”

Zuko (comforting): “Well, it’s not your fault, you were really thirsty and maybe you suckled instinctively on his wee-wee like if it was a teat. But, tell me Aang… have you ever been told about birds and bees” he asked inquisitively.

Aang (pensive): “Duh, it is the first thing monks teach us about to not fall in depravation. I always learned to not let me diverted by theses kind of vice. And when I see the effect on a nice beast like Momo, I understand why. ..”

Zuko: “I’m sure he decided to use his pee on purpose anyway. There were surely other solutions for water.… Meanwhile, we are alone once again. At least, you had a long drink. Was it good?”

Aang: “I’m ashamed to say that, but I think it was the most delicious thing I ever drank. I guess it is probably the thirst that deceived me, but I wonder if Momo had peed several times before to pee in my mouth. I imagine he wanted to give me the cleanest water possible by this way.”

Zuko: “Maybe all this was an accident. But we shouldn’t expect to see him again after what you did.”

Aang: “I feel stronger thanks to this drink. I’ll yell to call our friends.  Momo can’t have come alone. KATARA, SOKKA, TOPH”

All the night, Aang calls the other members of the team Avatar, without success. A new dawn rises, and with that, the promise of a new exhausting sunny day.
Zuko has not drunk a lot since their entrapment, and he begins to show signs of weakening. 

Aang (worry): “Zuko, do you want me to… spit in your mouth? It could help you.”

Zuko (staring at Aang, blunt): “Honestly, I think I have no chance to be rescued in time now, and I prefer to not extend my agony.”

Aang: “I understand. This situation is becoming sadistic. I wonder what the spirits are testing with us.”

Zuko: “Personally, I’m convinced the spirits are taking it out on me”.

The day passes, and the thirst comes back, far harder for Zuko than Aang.”

Zuko (wheezing): “This time … I feel it is really the end…. Please, Aang, if you survive, tell to my uncle that… I regret….everything.”

Aang (crying): “I promise, Zuko….sniff… I’m so sorry.”

Then, when everything seems lost (again), they glimpse another form in the distance. As it gets nearer, they have the slight hope it is their friends but they are quickly disappointed. It is just Momo; the belly ballooned once again with water. 

Aang (angry): “Go away, you dirty beast… If you really want to save me, go find the others, but we don’t need your filthy pee.”

Momo tried to approach, but Aang repulses him by blowing a gust of wind with his mouth. The lemur rolls back like a ball, then sits up and screams to Aang. Then, he stands here, and resumes his wait. 

Zuko (vaguely awake): “Momo came back? What is he doing?”

Aang (frightened): “He looks like a scavenger, waiting that we become too weak to resist. I didn’t think I would say that one day, but… he scares me.”

Zuko: “Maybe it’s an acceptable compromise, after all.”

Aang: “What?”

Zuko: “I mean, he gives us water and we suck his balls dry. It’s a win-win deal”

Aang: “What about our dignity, our principles”

Zuko: “We’re at death’s door. I don’t think that really matters now. It’s an unhoped chance this lemur came back. All we need is to play for time, until the three others come to our rescue. Let him approach”

In fact, Zuko is also salivating in front of this belly filled with delicious water, and whose penis is dripping constantly as the bladder must be overflowing.
Aang still hesitates, but he can’t decently let his friend die under his eyes for a question of honor. Thus, he whistles Momo.

Aang: “Momo, come here”

The bat-lemur which was napping at the moment takes his time to obey. He stretches out lasciviously, and licks his fur, before to jog to them quietly.

Aang: “I can’t believe it. He’s playing with our nerves!”

Eventually, Momo reaches the boys’ faces and sits right in front of Zuko. He presents his dick to Zuko, still blistered because of Aang's bite the day before. He shakes it before his nose, and makes suckling sound with his own mouth to make clearly understand what he’s expecting from him. Then, the lemur puts a finger in Zuko’s mouth and move his jaws like if he was biting it, then yells aggressively in the face of the Firebender, threatening him with a claw under the eye. After that, he sits back, arms crossed, and waits for his agreement.

Zuko (obedient): “No biting, only sucking, copy that. My mouth will feel like velvet.”
 
And with that, the Firebender opens widely and docilely his mouth. The bat lemur appreciate for a while the total submission from the once so terrifying Prince of Fire, the one who frightened and despised him so much in the past. Then he moves his butt above his mouth, and without other foreplay, shoves directly his package inside. He sighs in ease for a moment, appreciating the warmth for a while, and then opens the sphincter which retains the pee. Zuko could not believe it but effectively, the liquid was all the more delicious that he was dying of thirst. He gulps voraciously the gush, swallowing loudly, and rubs frenetically the delivering organ with his tongue while his lips suck it hungrily.

Aang is totally shocked in front of what he was seeing, especially because it looks like a mirror of what he did the day before. Momo straddles his friend’s face, the butt perfectly ensconced on his mouth, the crotch looking like welded to his lips. The bat-lemur gazes in the distance, absent, while rubbing Zuko’s hair. 
Eventually, after long minutes of peeing, the bladder gets empty and Zuko gasps in relief after this long swallow. But Momo doesn’t like the touch of cold air on his privates, and he closes Zuko’s mouth manually, leaning on his face while he chitters lovingly, his gaze appearing clearly lustful at several inches in front of Zuko’s eyes. The fallen prince knows he is waiting for his reward and he doesn’t see another choice than complying. Maybe he could burn the backside of the filthy beast with his firebending, but he must conserve it, at least until they are saved. And with that, he begins to suckle. 
At this moment, Momo can’t contain himself. He moans loudly while slumping on Zuko’s face, barely able to support his own weight under the feeling. The mouth so warm, maybe helped in that it is a firebender, and the tongue rubbing his little dick sensuously, hugging perfectly his form. Momo had already sucked his own dick many times before, but it was incomparable to the sensation this little living kettle was giving to him. It was something else, totally out of his control, unpredictable, but in the same time, anticipating perfectly his need, since Zuko accelerates the pace to follow the pleasure of the lemur. Momo merely bounces on his head, the firebender doing already all the work. Anyway, the winged lemur doesn’t want to precipitate things, he takes all his time: if it were up to him, he would sit here till the night falls. Strangely, the jaw of Zuko fits perfectly his tiny butt, feeling like the mingling of a comfortable pouffe and a booster seat: each cheeks folds remarkably the hollow of his thighs, from buttock to knee, while the nose wedges his pelvis nicely. In this way, the lemur can remain perfectly stable despite the lingual storm assaulting his privates. But even best things must end, and Momo feels he’s approaching his climax. This time, he was going to discharge all inside. He arches his back and grabs hold of Zuko’s hair, accelerating his humping motion while his face tenses up. Eventually, Zuko sucks lengthily on the tiny penis, and Momo’s orgasm burst, the bat-lemur squealing strongly in joy while his dick pours in the Firebender’s mouth a load of semen like it never had. This latter, resolute to make the most of this beast and milk it to the end, manages to draw out the lemur’s cumming to 30 seconds, but it seems unending to both of them on the moment. Finally, the balls of Momo dry up too, and the lemur collapses on Zuko’s face, totally drained. It was the best orgasm of his short life, so powerful and strong that he could barely move the bottom part of his body for now. Besides, he wouldn’t mind to remain like that forever, if it wasn’t the problem of food. But the muffled sounds from his seat below him call him back to reality, and reluctantly, he pulls his genitals out of Zuko’s mouth and rolls between the two boys. Once again, the cold air doesn’t feel good after the previous delicious moistness he experimented, but the lemur knows it’s just a question of time before he gets back to it, looking with expectation to the aghast face of his master. With that, he curls up, legs against his chest, his penis in the warmth of substitution between his thighs, and he lulls to sleep totally relaxed, a smirk on the face.

Aang and Zuko remain silent for a while, the situation so awkward they find nothing to say. 

To break the embarrassment, Zuko tries to comment: “The taste was not bad. I think we should make it for a while”

 Aang (still shocked): “So is it our life now, to be the sexual slave of my bat-lemur?”

Zuko (optimistic, for once): “It is not definitive. We must just keep it up till the others find us, and the urine and sperm of this lemur will help for it”

Aang: “Even if we survive, I’m not sure I’ll be able to live with that. I think I almost preferred the vampire idea you said”

Zuko (rational): “Anyway, despite the protein in sperm, we can’t survive beyond a month without eating. It would be surrealist if our friends didn’t find us meanwhile. And this time, I won’t pig out on this animal’s crap at the end!”, he finishes his sentence shouting to Momo, but that doesn't bother him the slightest.

At this moment, Aang’s stomach makes a worrying gurgle, and the two guys look at each other, concerned. Their future seems absolutely uncertain tonight, while the sun goes down and they join Momo in sleep.

A suivre



