Something in the water Part 2 by: Pent Ghelsburg

Disclaimer: All characters in this story are fictional. This piece contains underaged as well as micro/macro relationships. Some details have been fictionalized for simplicity sakes. You have been warned. This story is written in journal format.



The afternoon drew on without much celebration. The two relaxed in each others embrace for an hour or two before the cub gently came to. The boy yawned and stretched, his shirt making him feel quite uncomfortable by this point. Robbie was quite hungry at this point as he hadn't eaten all day and really only had the disgusting drink to refresh himself. His stomach grumbled reminding him of the fact making him forget about the aches of his muscles and joints.


Picking himself up was quite the task. The raccoon was still quite groggy and even clumsy trying to gain his composure enough to walk to the kitchen. Looking back it proved the teen was a deep sleeper, who still laid flat against the bed, softly sleeping and naked from the waist down. Robbie could make out the faint signs of dried cum against the teens fur, however he didn't know what to make of it. After a few fits with stumbling over himself the cub finally managed to make route to the dining room. 


Walking seemed like quite the task now. His body was sore and he felt weak as if all the energy had been sucked out of his body. Robbie's legs wobbled but through sheer willpower he was able to manage to make it to the kitchen. No lightning was necessary, it was still mid afternoon and the sun still hung about gazing its light through the window panes. The cub grasped his shirt trying to stretch it, but the fabric simply retracted with a slap against his fur.


Nothing too that the piece didn't even cover his genitals anymore. Robbie hadn't considered the idea that he could still be growing, seeming a little giddy about the idea.

“Cool...looks like I'm still getting bigger.” The cub thought to himself before a growling stomach reminded him of his purpose.

Making his way to the fridge, the cub opened the door allowing the brisk air to escape from the inside of the doors. It made the boy shiver as the air crept outside and reached his uncovered genitals. Making a “brr” noise before to grin and bear it. Despite his fur, the boy didn't much care for cold.


Inside the fridge, there wasn't much to speak of.  A few containers of leftovers and very little in the context of beverages. A carton of the same protein beverage that they'd used earlier for the experiment. Robbie figured it would have to do, deciding on some cold meat loaf that his mother had stored from the previous nights dinner. Popping it into the microwave, Robbie timed the device for a minute in order to warm up the food a bit. 

“Beep!”  The machine rung as it's cycle complete.


Robbie popped open the door, the heat from the inside creeping out before the smell of the meat followed. Serving it onto a plate and then bringing it over to the table and placing the carton of shake next to it.  As a cub, the boy was more keen on sweets, returning over to the fridge to raid the freezer. The raccoon wasted no time in fishing out a half full carton of ice cream placing it on the table, before  closing both of the doors on the fridge.


Gathering some silverware, the cub was ready to dine to his hearts content. Sitting back down he shuffled in the chair and began to cut the meat in front of him. It didn't smell fantastic, after all most leftovers didn't. But this meal had been peppered with anise and a little bit of cinnamon. Leaning in the boy began to eat. Meagerly at first, stuffing the loaf into his maw. Nibbling and chewing at it, finally swallowing the meal piece by piece.


Slowly but surely the familiar tingling sensation began to return to the young boys body. Replacing the hunger he was experiencing, the raccoon continued to dine away soon devouring the entirety of the slab of meat. Cracking open the plastic seal on the shake, Robbie was ready to quench his thirst. His throat was dry and he didn't waste any time in plucking the plastic cap to his lips. 


Unlike his own concoction the beverage was sweet and almost bitter, flavored with a thick vanilla flavor that coated the back of his maw and throat. Able to down the whole beverage in one go, the cub gulped it up quite eagerly. Forgetting about his ice cream for a moment, he was curious if their might be another. The tingling sensation inside him had only become more rampant. The shirt on him was beginning to tear at the seems. Not even a second later and the clothing finally gave way leaving the boy all but naked.

“Hey, I think I'm growing again!” The cub chirped to himself. 

“I should go show, Alex.”Robbie forgot all about the the melting ice cream on the counter now.


Returning back to the bedroom was just as much of a task as getting there. Though in the living room the cub clumsily tripped over his own paws. Grunting a bit trying to shake off being startled, the raccoon shrugged it off as nothing. Though a light pain racked his knee cap as he had scraped it against the carpet, drawing some blood. Upon arriving into the bedroom, the teen just seemed to be rousing himself out of bed.

“Oh come on...you can't be that tired, you lazy bum!” Robbie chided the older boy.

The teen yawned and stretched before starting to come around.

“Um....why're you naked? Where're your clothes and what happened to your knee?” 



The teen looked over the boy a second time...he seemed different than before.

“I grew out of it! I'm still getting bigger!” Robbie swayed his tail behind him in a fit of joy.

“Bigger?Still...? That's a bit concerning....” Alex wasn't to sure...though he did seem to have filled out more.

“It's really cool! I wonder how big I'll get?” Robbie hadn't considered the nothing before his body forced a hiccup. 

“Uh..oh...” Alex knew about the cliche saying about hiccups.

“Hehe!” Robbie simply stood there....nothing seeming to happen despite the foreboding sign.


Alex picked himself just to be sure. He was still taller than the younger boy, though he could just barely make over the cubs head fur now.

“Wow...you've gotten so much bigger. Catching up to me now....” The teen trailed off after considering those words.

“Yeah! Isn't it cool?” The boy hiccuped a second time, this time covering his maw.

This time...the teen watched as the boy crept up ever so steadily. No longer able to see over the boys head, he was getting closer to being eye level with the teen now.

“Hey look! I'm almost as tall as you are now.” Forcing a tippy-toe to make the comparison even more drastic.

“Um....maybe we should do something about this, what if it doesn't stop?” The teens nerves were beginning to get to him.

“So what if it doesn't?” The boy was a bit naive as to the consequences of unchecked growth...

“I mean...if it doesn't stop you'll eventually outgrow the room....and the house.” Alex said among a nervous stutter.

“You really think so?” The raccoon looked over himself again examining as much of his body as he could.

“We really need to find a stop to this...” Alex considered his options for a moment before stepping away.

“I don't wanna though, I wanna be big like you!” Robbie said with a slight whine.


The teen rolled his eyes. Truly the boys innocence betrayed his sense of reason. 

“Pwease....Alex.” The raccoon knew the teen had a soft spot for kid-speak.

“Robbie...this is a really bad idea.” The teen crossed his arms defensively.

“Your no fun, Alex! What if I give you whatever you want?” Robbie pouted a little frustrated.

“Anything?...” This caught the older boy off guard, he wasn't expecting that.

“Sure...you can be my little play thing when I'm a big boy!” Robbie chimed off

It seemed the cub really wanted this to become reality. Despite him already being big for his age now, it was enough for him.

“Alright...I guess we can try it...” Alex hesitated but gave in to his own selfish desires.

“Really?” The cub leaned in, more easily to wrap his arms around the still taller teen.

“Thanks, this will be fun. I promise!” The boy smirked fantasizing over the idea a bit.

Alex walked back towards the bed. Staring softly at the boys sheath before breaking his gaze. Fortunately for him, Robbie hadn't noticed. The cub motioned himself over to the bed looking over the teen.

“Wanna play pretend for now?” The raccoon wanted to make his fantasy realized sooner rather than later.

“Pretend what?” The teen didn't know what Robbie was getting at.

“That I'm bigger than you are, hehe.” The boy hiccuped again. His body steadily rising above the bed.

“Pretty soon you will be, kiddo...” The teen muttered a half hearted response, the boy looming in over him.

With those words the cub became seemingly more confident. Eagerly lifting his right paw followed by his left to hoist himself onto the bed. Alex recoiling himself further back onto the mattress so that the entirety of his body rested flat against it. 


The bed began to creak ever so slightly as the two shifted on top of it. Once they were settled the raccoon lifted his left paw up before lowering it back down on top of the teen. First positioning it over the chest, then moving it up over the length of his body. Despite his youthful inexperience, the boys semi revealed cock gave away that he liked the change in perspective. 


Gradually scraping his paw over the top portion of the teens chest, rippling across his shirt before it finally landed over the older boys snout. A quick sniffle and a snort exhumed from the squirrels nostrils as he began to indulge in the scent of the younger boys paw. It reeked of pheromones mixed with sweat and dirt. It was surprising since Robbie had bathed since his physical exertion outside in the back yard.

“You like that huh, Alex?” The boy looked downward overshadowing himself over the vested teen.


The teen couldn't quite break himself away from the cubs foot paw. It's size reminded him of his own paw, fixating his nose between the pawpads before dipping in between them. Upon doing so the scent became intensely stronger, invading his senses quickly sending him into a euphoric state of bliss. A quick flip of his tongue caused the younger boy to elicit a soft chuckle, fidgeting a bit still standing over top of him. 

“Hey that tickles stop!” The boy struggled in between laughter, another hiccup interrupting his moment of joy.


The bed began to creak a little, the boys paw began to shift a little. The young cubs body filling out ever so slightly. A grin overcoming the younger boy as he now fully understood the beckoning of his body.

“Bigger...” Robbie seemed to think he could goad himself on, even if half in jest.

Alex didn't seem distracted from his focus. Having managed to make quite the mess with his saliva which copiously coated the pawpads and even between them. The teen seemed to be intend on cleaning them, though his intent was entirely something else. Each lick matting the fur underneath the cubs paw making it quite slick with saliva.


The squirrels arousal was quickly picking up. His member had already reached full mast, full revealed from his own sheath which was retracted along his base. A slick wet liquid caused it to glisten against the light which shined from atop the room. Though the cub had eclipsed some of the lamp from fully illuminating his form, a shadow existing over a fair portion of the teens frame. The teen soon turned his attention slathering his long tongue in between cracks of each of the boys four toes.


Alex nudged his maw forward. Both of the boys were fully erect by this point. Though still slightly sexually exhausted from before, the teen was already aching and leaking pre-cum from his tip. The cub not quite noticing it more intent on maintaining his composure fighting the tickle fits he was experiencing from the new feeling. Finally releasing the now soaked furry digits from his maw, the teen looked up seeming quite eager for more from the cub.


Robbie seemed to be coming around to the whole idea of servicing his friend. Turning himself around to shift his paws place. Careful as to not lose his footing, the boy shifted his paws before placing the dry one over the quite rigid cock of the teen. A quickened sigh released from his maw as the sole of the foot began to placate the squirrel. Grinding the fur of his foot against the crotch of the older boy, rubbing against it in a singular motion. 


Fixing the teens eager crotch between the cubs big and index toe allowing it to settle between, brushing against the cubs soft fur. The cubs tail swishing above casually as Robbie had seemed to have become quite comfortable with the whole situation. Another quick knead brought a quick pulsation of pleasure through the teens body. Reminding him he was close the boys deft yet eager toes were making quick work of him...


The cub raised his toes, before dragging his largest digit along the length of the teens cock. Alex's breathing had grown quite sporadic, his heart beat more lethargic as he neared his limit. Allowing his pawpads to continue the stroking motion, the cubs attention was met with several spurts of warmth as the teen sighed in relief. The cub simply smirking with a quirkish grin seeming content with having pleased his friend.


The boy spasmed in another gasp of air. His body steadily creeping upwards. From the perspective of where the teen was...he definitely seemed like a giant. 

“Roar!” The boy mimicked a sound he'd heard in one of those monster flicks he'd watched in the past.

Alex couldn't help but laugh. The raccoon returning to a flat stance, causing the mattress and support to creak beneath their combined weight.


Robbie's own boyhood was still quite eager for attention, still standing quite erect over the effigy of the now relaxed teen. The squirrel wasn't about to leave the boy hanging either. Allowing himself to pick himself up. Getting into a kneeling position as the cub looked curiously down at him, unsure of what was about to happen. 


The teen found himself having to angle his maw slightly to reach the boys genitals. Even kneeling down on front of him. Was the boy taller than he was now? He didn't care much to think about it, instead managing to nuzzle his snout against the younger boys fleshed out member. The touch leading to a reversed arch in the cubs back. His body not yet used to the affection he was getting.

“O...oh” The boy stammered his mind whirling with newfound emotions.


Eventually he was able to relax himself enough to maintain his composure. Resting himself again close to the curious teens nose who sniffed between puffs of air bringing a sense of warmth to the boys nether regions. The cubs bare flesh nestled against the teens fur ruffling it against the raccoon's shaft. Slipping out his tongue, the teen began to explore the upper portion of the boys cock. 

“Mmph” The cub half closed one of his eyes in response to the pleasure.


The teen had watched many pornographic films before enough to know how to pleasure someone, though this was the first time he had engaged in the activity. Deftly enough Alex began to coil his tongue along the perimeter of the youngsters cock. Robbie gently began thrusting his body adverse of the attention he was receiving.  The boys mouth agape in awe, trying to cope with the symptoms of elated ecstasy.


The boy's glans were beginning to retract, as he neared his edge. Alex began to slip it into his maw to gently suckle on the piece. The warmth of his orifice covered Robbie's cock. Robbie gasped, trying best to deal with the assault. A quick suckle sent his body convulsing. Several pulses as his shaft spasmed in the teens maw. However the boy was too young to produce semen, instead dry orgasming as his cock throbbed  inside the teens mouth. 

“That....felt weird” The cub seemed to swallow a gasp of air before gulping.



Still seeming a bit nervous the cub stepped slowly away, careful to not back off the bed. Methodically removing his glistening cock from the teens mouth, trying to relax.
Finally managing to move himself to the bedside to get a better footing for himself. His young cock slowly returning inside his sheath. Truthfully the boys body felt sore all over. His muscles, bones, joints, and just about everything else ached. He couldn't even seem to stand up straight without it bothering him.

“Something wrong?” Alex inquired picking up that something seemed to be irking the boy.

“It's just that like...everything hurts: my arms...my legs...my feet...my hands...everything.” The cub rubbed his own form gesturing against his own discomfort.

“Well...I mean you have grown a lot. Growing pains are only normal. Do you think your done growing?” The squirrel gave the boy a once over. 


He was definitely bigger, though the boy since had kneeled down to reduce some of the tension he was experiencing. Soon sitting down flat on his behind, the boys tail relaxed behind him. Alex finally pulled himself out the bed. His own stomach had been growling for some time. He was unaware that the cub had already eaten. 

“You want something to eat, pal?” Alex didn't find the need to redress himself, still only wearing his night shirt and nothing else. 

Robbie simply shook his head, not feeling the need to eat again. Alex disappeared for a while to make himself a quick snack to dine on.


In the meanwhile Robbie was deep in thought among himself. Perhaps it was not as good idea as he originally intended. His whole body hurt all over. Even sitting down he couldn't find the enraged throbbing he was experiencing throughout his form. Not to mention the subtle sensation of tingling he was fighting beneath it.  Another hiccup fought it's way out of his vocal cords. Feeling himself stretch, a newfound burning impulse encompassed his form.


So much so that his brow began to sweat. He was inexorably becoming hot, even more uncomfortable as the swelling began to settle down once more. 

“Urgh...maybe Alex was right. We should try to fix it.”  The boys stomach began to churn.

Little did the boy know his body was beginning to feed off the energy he had ingested earlier. Reacting with the chemicals he had made the day before. Intermingling with the food that was now just beginning to settle in his stomach. Slowly but surely his body began to expand. The tingling impounding through his form.

“Uh..oh...” Robbie watched himself as his body began to grow....larger  and larger


The energy was experiencing was unreal, it was like a static discharge coursing through his body. Pulse by pulse, bit by bit, reaching from the boys toes all the way up to his head. It was invigorating far better than the pains that had racked his body before. Eventually the floorboards beneath him began to creak. Seemingly as suddenly as it had began the feeling seemed to dissipate. 


Only to replaced by a sense of grogginess and delusion. Robbie couldn't quite see in front of him, it was foggy at first. Grinding his paws into his eyes the boy sought to rectify the problem. Blinking a few times before it finally resolved itself. The familiar aches and soreness returning to his body. He almost wished for a return to the addicting feeling of exhilaration he'd just experienced. Still he couldn't help but think...how big had he gotten?

“Oh my...” Alex tripped over his own words upon entering the room from dining.

Even sitting down the cub seemed more imposing now. 

“Heehee...I grew again.” Robbie tried to play it off as no big ordeal gripping his own knees with his hands.

“I see that...let's see how big you are bud. Stand up.” Alex had to be sure, the boy definitely looked bigger now.


The cub picked himself up, wobbling a bit as he did so. The squirrel rushing over in an attempt to aid the younger boy. However finding it more difficult to bolster him up just using his own strength. Through sheer willpower the two were finally able to get the younger boy to stand. 

“Wow...” Alex now just barely cleared the younger boys shoulder. 


“Hey look! I'm taller than you are now!” Robbie seemed quite happy with the recent turn of events.

“Yeah...you are. Do you think it's stopped?” The teen couldn't help but ask.

“I hope so...it hurts so much.”  The boy leaned over rubbing himself, ruffling his fur.

“Oh yeah, I got you some pain meds.” The teen opened his before handing 2 white colored capsules to the cub.

The cub didn't waste anytime in sticking the pair into his maw. Swallowing them without any hesitation. Naively the boy anticipated instant relief from the medication. 

“It still hurts...” The younger boy whined and moaned rather pathetically

“Give it time...it takes a while” The squirrel knew full well how the medicine worked.

“I guess you were right...” Robbie had confided in his own naivety.

“Right about what?” The teen had no idea what the Raccoon was getting at it.

“That...maybe we should try to find a cure.”The cub tried to relieve his own sense of tension.

“Yeah, I did say that but I'm not really sure how we'd do that.” Alex didn't have any sense of how to return Robbie to normal.

“Oh...well maybe it will wear off soon?” Robbie said with a hopeful glint in his eyes.

“Maybe, but it doesn't to be slowing down exactly.” The teen wanted to be real with the younger cub.

“Heh...your right about that.” The raccoon crouched in almost a fetal sitting position, clasping his arms around his legs.

“It'll be alright. I'm here for you no matter what happens, alright?” The older boy tried to console the younger one.

“Thanks, your a good friend.” The raccoon broke out of his shell a little bit allowing himself to hug the other boy.

“So what do you want to do today?” Alex wanted to try his best to make the boy forget about his problem.

“Maybe we could play some games inside?” Robbie was a very avid video gamer.

“Sure if that helps you keep your mind off your little issue.” Alex didn't mind playing along even if he didn't play games as often as he used too in the past.

“Oh cool we can play Pokken together.” The raccoon was very much a fan of Pokemon.

“Sure, that's fine.” The teen was familiar with the game but hadn't played it very much outside of a demo.


Alex looked around for the console. It was nearby on the far side of the room where the connections latched it on to the television. He powered on the device and followed with the television. Controllers were stored nearby and the younger cub had already primed himself on the nearest piece of of real estate where the cords could reach. Placing the game-pad in his paws, it wasn't quite as big as he remembered.


The main menu fired up as they proceeded to the versus option. The squirrel flitted his tail behind him joining the raccoon near the base of the couch. The two rather relaxed considering everything that had happened. The younger boy picked first, Lucario, while the older one went with Blaziken. The KO counter was set at a best of 3 and the match began in kind. The larger boy with a furious pummel of fists.


The Blazikens health began to melt away as the teen to to counteract the strikes. But it was too late the teen was killed within the first opening moments of the game.

“I win”  Robbie said with a wide smirk on his face.

“No fair...I wasn't ready.” Alex pouted as if he were the younger one. 

The second match began after a short count-down. This time the teen was ready backing away expecting the same maneuver from the cub. Breaking off to use a fire attack which plumed below the Lucario landing a scorching hit which set a burn status to his health meter. The bird type Pokemon soared with a dive landing with fatal impact on the cub.

“Now we're even” The squirrel said with a grin.

“Pfft, we'll see pipsqueak.” The raccoon declared in challenge.


The third match was ready to begin, both had checked in with the prompts as the count-down began for the final time. The two met in the center of the arena exchanging blows several times before breaking away. The teen attempted the dive but this encounter was easily anticipated by the younger boy. The cub taking the opportunity of opening, uppercutting a special move from beneath. The bird recoiled as the announcer reported the victor.

“Game set and match LUCARIO.” The game fanfared after small replay of the end of the fight. 


The game was over and the younger cub had won. He erupted in a cheer of glee replacing his once focused persona. The teen had expected to loose but he didn't think the cub would lack all matter of good sportsmanship. The utter shock of excitement caused the raccoon to hiccup again...sending a sense of foreboding billowing through the room.

“Mmph!” The cub covered his mouth quickly but it was no good.


The cubs body began to tremble and shake. Energy coursing through his young body making him feel quite itchy all over. Bit by bit the boys body began to surge, taller, bigger, and stronger than before. The pain was becoming overbearing. His joints were felt like they were being ripped apart.

“Awrr!” The boys voice bellowed at a slightly lower tenor.

Fortunately it didn't last long. He had closed his eyes and the medication he'd taken had reduced the sheer threshold of pain wracking his body.

“Man...why can't this slow down...” The cub gritted his paws against his knee trying to ease the tension.

“I wish there was something I can do for you...Do you want a massage?” The teen didn't know if this would really solve anything.

“I guess...it's better than nothing.” The raccoon wanted nothing more than to alleviate his suffering.

The older boy didn't really understand the extent of his friends discomfort. Though he did want to try his best to make it better. He had seen massages done before and didn't consider the process to be that difficult.


Alex made his way behind the other boy. He was sitting which allowed him easier access to the shoulders, rolling his paws between the boys shoulder blades. Rubbing his own fur against the larger boy. 

“Mmm...that's nice.” Robbie murmured his tension finally beginning to reduce.

The teen coaxed the cub onto his back so he laid flat against the floor. He'd been naked the entire time and Alex had grown used to this notion. Still the prospect of him laying down flat seemed more imposing than he'd remembered.


Alex began to rub his right paw over the stomach of the other boy eventually gravitating lower and lower to his waist and thighs. Robbie couldn't help but coax his back up, arching a bit before settling back down. The teen soon rested his paw against the other boys sheath. Even that was larger than he remembered, seemingly bigger than his own.


Slowly the teen began to coax it out, the red flesh slipped out of it's fur covered pouch. The boys breathing becoming more and more rapid. Alex could feel his heartbeat pulsate beneath his touch. This wasn't really what he had in mind but he couldn't help himself.  Wrapping his paw around the cock once it emerged, the squirrel began pumping rather rapidly.


With each indulgence the boy panted more and more, his young body giving way to the emphatic emotions of the moment. To further egg him on, Alex leaned in to lick but a few times as if only to tease his friend.

“O-oh...” The raccoon squirmed slightly against the touch.

The cub could feel himself getting closer, already his balls had tightened from the attention. A single dip into his cock was all it took for him to break loose. Spasming, still unable to produce cum. Robbie let out a sigh of relief. 

“Ungh...” The younger boy sat there unmoving trying to catch his breath.

“Just relax...no matter what happens I'm here for you.”  The teen re-assured the boy after raising his head from his assault.


The squirrel set himself down, resting his head against the other boy.  Settling down along his side, resting his head against the larger boys chest. Deciding it was time to take a breather. The two had grown quite close despite all that had happened. There little problem would have to wait for another day.
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