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Egg Hunt

T he crack of Mayor Lewis's starting pistol split the spring air, and Alex's 
stomach dropped straight through his sneakers.

"Go, go, go!" Voices scattered across the town square like startled birds, 
children darting between the zower boxes, adults making a show of leisurely 
searching while secretly eyeing the prive basket.

Alex didn't moCe. Souldn't, really, not with Yebastian's hand sliding into 
the back pocket of his shorts like he owned the real estate there.

"?ou ready to huntP" Yebastian's Coice was low, meant only for him.
"Get oI." Alex tried to twist away, swatting at Yebastian's wrist. "Deople can 

see."
Yebastian's Kngers didn't budge. Ff anything, they dug in harder, kneading 

through the thin, athletic fabric until Alex felt the pressure against his hole.
"Hid you prepare like F told youP"
"F said get off." Alex's Coice came out breathier than he intended. Dathetic.
Yebastian stepped closer, his chest pressing against Alex's shoulder blade, 

his breath warm against Alex's ear. "Beep being a brat. F'll bend you oCer that 
bench right now. —lip down these little shorts and giCe you ten across your 
ass while eCeryone watches." Jis grip tightened. "Uonus, F can check if you're 
ready at the same time."

Alex's throat went dry. Jis dick was hard, straining against his shorts, and 
he hatedNhatedNhow fast Yebastian could do this to him. Three months of 
this and his body still betrayed him eCery single time.
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Je swallowed. 4odded.
"Rords, Alex."
"F'm stretched," he muttered. "And lubed. Like you said."
Yebastian's hand gentled, rubbing a small circle of approCal. "Good boy. 

4ow let's Knd some eggs."
They slipped away from the square, past Jaley photographing tulips, past 

Yam who gaCe Yebastian a knowing smirk that made Alex want to crawl into 
a hole. They wandered down the oCergrown path behind Dierrejs.

A zash of pastel pink caught Alex's eye. There, nestled in the weeds. The 
Krst egg.

Yebastian plucked it up, turning it oCer in his pale Kngers. Jis smile was 
sharp, delighted, and it made Alex's pulse hammer against his ribs.

"’pen up."
Alex looked around. 4obody. Eust the rustle of leaCes and the distant 

sounds of the hunt.
Jis hands shook as he hooked his thumbs into his waistband, pulling his 

shorts down to his thighs. Je turned, bracing one hand against the brick wall, 
and reached back with the other to spread himself open. Je was displayed. 
Vulnerable.

Alexjs face burned, but his cock dripped.
Yebastian held the egg up, turning it. Alex's gave locked onto it.5
"-emember the rules." Yebastian's thumb traced the curCe of the egg, 

almost tender. "?ou're my basket today. WCery single egg we Knd goes right 
inside this pretty hole." Je nodded toward Alex's exposed ass, casual as if he 
were discussing the weather. "Re win the huntP F giCe you a prive. Re loseP" 
Jis Coice dropped, darkened. "Dunishment."

Alex's cock …erked against his stomach. Je bit down on his lip, hard, trying 
to keep his expression neutral.
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Yebastian leaned in, close enough that his lips brushed the shell of Alex's 
ear. "Uut you'd probably like the punishment more, wouldn't youP" A delib“
erate pause. "Hirty slut."

Jeat zooded Alex's face. Jis cheeks, the tips of his ears, eCen the back of 
his neck did a full“body zush that had nothing to do with embarrassment and 
eCerything to do with the twisting want that coiled through him wheneCer 
Yebastian said things like that. Two words that made his knees go soft. Two 
words that made his hole clench in anticipation.

Je hated it. Jated the way his brain lit up like a pinball machine at being 
degraded. Jated how many times hejd …erked oI to the memory of Yebastian 
calling him worse, biting his pillow so his grandparents wouldn't hear.

Yebastian must haCe seen itNthe way Alex's pupils blew wide, the way his 
lips parted on a shaky exhaleNbecause his grin widened.

"Ypit."
Yebastian held the egg out, tip angled toward Alex's mouth. Alex stared at 

it for a beat, then leaned forward and let a thick string of saliCa drip onto the 
narrow end.

"More."
Je spat again, coating it, his face burning hotter.
Yebastian reached around him, and Alex felt the cool, slick press of the 

egg's tip against his entrance. The lube he'd worked into himself that morning 
eased the way, but the shape” Ft was hard and smooth and foreign. Yebastian 
didn't rush it. Je held the egg steady and pushed, slow, constant pressure that 
demanded Alex's body open for it.

Alex's breath hitched. Jis Kngers curled against the brick, scraping. The 
widest part stretched him. 4ot painful, but insistent. Then his rim made it 
oCer the large end and the egg slipped inside with a soft slurp.

A sound escaped him. Ymall, inColuntary, humiliating.
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Je could feel it. Yitting there, solid and warm from Yebastian's Kngers, 
nestled …ust past his entrance. WCery micro“shift of his hips telling him it was 
there.

"’ne," Yebastian said, his Coice rough at the edges. Je gaCe Alex's ass a little 
pat. "Dull your shorts up. Re'Ce got more to Knd."

Alex fumbled his waistband back into place, hyperaware of the weight 
inside him, the way it shifted when he moCed. Ralking was going to beN

Je took a step. The egg moCed. Dressed against something that made his 
Cision blur.

"—uck," he whispered.
Yebastian was already scanning the oCergrown path ahead, hands in his 

hoodie pockets, looking for all the world like a guy on a casual stroll. Je 
glanced back oCer his shoulder, one eyebrow raised.

"SomingP"
Alex gritted his teeth and followed, each step a negotiation between his legs 

and the smooth, unyielding thing his body was trying to grip and hold and 
push out all at once. Je clenched deliberately, and the egg settled deeper. A 
bead of precum soaked through the front of his shorts.

They needed nine eggs to win. Wight more to Knd.
Je was so fucked.
Alex kept glancing around, hyperaware of eCery distant Coice, eCery rustle 

that might signal someone approaching.
8-elax,9 Yebastian murmured.
"Wasy for you to say," Alex muttered. "?ou don't haCe an egg up your ass."
"4o," Yebastian agreed, and his hand found the small of Alex's back, guid“

ing him down the path. "F don't. Uut F do haCe the world's prettiest egg basket 
walking next to me, so F think F'm doing alright."

Alex wanted to shoCe him. Ranted to punch him. Ranted to drop to his 
knees again andN

Je shut that thought down hard.
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The second egg was laCender, half“hidden under the stairs behind the 
saloon where empty kegs collected dust and nobody eCer looked.

Yebastian pointed at the ground. "Jands and knees."
Alex's …aw clenched. Je glanced toward the alley entranceNempty, the 

sounds of the hunt still distant, mu0ed by brick and wood. Jis cock 
throbbed against his shorts, the Krst egg shifting inside him as he lowered 
himself down, palms zat on cool stone, knees spread on the packed dirt.

The position made eCerything worse. The egg inside him pressed forward, 
heaCy and insistent, and his back arched inColuntarily, presenting himself 
likeN

"Look at you." Yebastian crouched behind him, tugging the waistband 
down …ust far enough. Sool air kissed his hole, and Alex felt it zutter, felt the 
Krst egg threatening to slip. "’n your hands and knees in the dirt like a bitch 
in heat. ?ou'd let me do anything to you right now, wouldn't youP"

"4o," Alex gritted out, but his hips canted back, a fraction of an inch, and 
Yebastian caught it.

"Liar."
The second egg nudged against his rim, slick with Alex's own spitNYe“

bastian had made him drool on it, open“mouthed and panting, a string of 
saliCa connecting his lower lip to the smooth surface. Yebastian pressed it in 
alongside the Krst, and Alex's body resisted for one bright, burning second 
before yielding. Jis muscles stretched, accommodated, and the second egg 
clicked against the Krst inside him like a marble dropping into a …ar.

"4nhN" The sound leaked out of him before he could stop it.
"Two," Yebastian murmured, and his thumb traced the swollen edge of 

Alex's hole. "Ytill so tight. ?ou're going to be so full by the end."
Alex pulled his shorts up and got to his feet too fast. The eggs shifted, 

knocked together, and he had to lock his knees to keep from staggering. Jis 
cock left a wet smear against the fabric.
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Ralking was harder now. 4ot impossible, but eCery step required concen“
trationNa careful, deliberate gait that felt nothing like his usual easy stride. 
Je kept his hands shoCed in his pockets, Ksts clenched, trying to look normal 
while two solid weights rolled and pressed inside him with eCery moCement.

The third egg was yellow, tucked into the hollow of a tree stump near the 
community garden.

"Yquat for this one," Yebastian said, arms crossed, watching with those 
dark, half“lidded eyes that made Alex feel like a specimen pinned under glass.

"Yomeone could come around theN"
"Yquat."
Alex squatted. Jis thighs burned with the eIort of hoCering, shorts 

stretched between his knees, hole on display. The position opened him up, 
graCity pulling the Krst two eggs down against his entrance, and he had to 
clench hard to keep them from sliding out.

"Jold yourself open."
Alex's hands trembled as he reached back, Kngers hooking into the meat 

of his own ass, spreading his cheeks apart. Je stared at the ground between 
his feet, at a weed pushing through cracked soil, at anything that wasn't 
Yebastian's face.

"God, you should see yourself." Yebastian's Coice had gone thick, rough like 
sandpaper. "The golden boy of Delican Town. Yquatting in the dirt, holding 
his ass open for me, begging for another egg in his greedy little cunt."

"F'm notNbeggingN"
The third egg breached him, and his mouth fell open on a silent gasp. 

Three now, stacked and shifting, and the fullness was becoming something 
he couldn't ignore. Ft sat low in his belly, a constant, maddening pressure.

"Three. Jalfway there, baby."
Alex stood on shaking legs.
They found the fourth behind Wmily's meditation garden. Ft was green. 

This time Yebastian made him bend oCer and grab his ankles, shorts pulled to 
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mid“thigh, and Alex felt the stretch of his hamstrings and the stretch of his 
hole simultaneously.

"—our for my faCorite cocksleeCe," Yebastian said as it disappeared into 
Alexjs anus.5

Alex squeeved his eyes shut, breathing through his nose, and a tiny, desper“
ate moan leaked out between his pressed lips.

"Rhat was thatP"
"4othing. Ft was nothing."
"Younded like you want more."
"4o. Ft didn'tNF H’4jT."
"?our dick's telling a diIerent story."
The Kfth egg was blue, wedged into a gap in the stone wall near the 

graCeyard. Yebastian had him lie zat on his stomach in the grass, face pressed to 
the earth, hips raised. Then he worked the egg in with two KngersNslow and 
deliberateNpushing it deep enough that Alex felt the chain inside him shift 
and resettle. The moCement sent a cascade of pressure through him, lighting 
up eCery nerCe ending.

"—iCe." Yebastian's Kngers lingered, working his puIy rim, testing the giCe. 
"Getting sloppy. This hole's getting used to being stuIed, huhP Loose little 
egg“slut."

Alex bit the inside of his cheek until he tasted copper. A whine escaped 
anywayNhigh and needy and completely inColuntaryNand his hips ground 
down against the dirt, chasing friction for his aching cock.

"Hidn't say you could hump the ground."
Alex stopped. Jis whole body was shaking.
Yix was orange, found near the bridge to the beach. Yebastian made him 

face the railing, grip the wood, bend at the waist with his legs spread wide. Ft 
looked, from a distance, like a man stretching after a run. Op close it looked 
exactly like what it was.
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"?ou're dripping," Yebastian obserCed, and Alex felt a Kngertip trace 
through the slick that had leaked out around the eggs, trailing down his 
perineum. "All this lube working its way out. ’r is that youP Getting wet for 
me like a needy bitchP"

The sixth egg pushed in and Alex's knees buckled. Yebastian caught him 
by the hip, held him steady, and Alex made a sound that was half sob, half 
moanNa broken, wrecked noise that echoed oI the water below.

"Yix." Yebastian pressed a kiss to the back of his neck. "?ou're doing so 
good."

Alex's eyes stung. Jis cock was a solid bar of heat trapped against his 
stomach, untouched and desperate, and the fullness inside him had become 
its own liCing thing. An impossible awareness that he couldn't escape. Ralk“
ing was a negotiation now, each step small and careful, his thighs pressed 
together, his gait reduced to a shu0e that made Yebastian's lips curl with 
Cisible satisfaction.

The seCenth egg was white, sitting in plain sight on a fence post near 
Marnie's ranch, like it was mocking him.5

Yebastian gestured to a patch of grass beside the fence.
"’n your back. Legs up."
Alex stared at him. "?ou can't be serious."
"Lie down and hold your legs open for me. F want to see your face for this 

one."
Alex lowered himself to the grass. The earth was cool against his shoulder 

blades as he drew his knees toward his chest. Yebastian knelt between his 
spread thighs and tugged his shorts up. YeCen eggs. Yebastian had to work this 
one, pressing Krmly, his thumb circling Alex's rim until the muscle relaxed 
enough to accept it, and when it Knally slipped in, Alex's head dropped back 
and a loud, unguarded moan tore out of him.

"There he is," Yebastian said softly. "There's my noisy little slut."
"Yhut up." Alex's Coice cracked on both syllables.
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Wight. They found eight near the entrance to the mines, a deep red egg 
half“buried in graCel. Yebastian had him crouch against the cliI face, one hand 
braced on rock, the other holding his shorts out of the way. The eighth egg 
required patience. Alex's body was full, resistant, clenching and releasing in 
inColuntary spasms as Yebastian worked it past the tight ring of muscle.

"Ureathe," Yebastian told him, and Alex realived he'd been holding his 
breath, his Cision sparkling at the edges. Je sucked in air and the egg slid home 
and his whole body conCulsedNa full“body shudder that started at his hole 
and radiated outward.

Yebastian casually wiped his Kngers on the grass. "’ne more. Think you 
can handle it, or is the big tough gridball star going to tap outP"

"F can handle it," Alex said, though his legs were trembling. Je was Kne. Je 
was in control. This was nothing.

Yebastian stepped closer. Jis Kngertips skimmed up Alex's sides, catching 
on the damp fabric of his shirt. "San youP" he murmured, circling one nipple 
through the cotton. The touch sent a …olt straight to Alex's core, making the 
eggs shift. "Uecause you look about two seconds from falling apart."

"Hon'tN" Alex's protest died as Yebastian's hand slid down to his stomach, 
pressing gently. The pressure made eCerything inside him shift.

Yebastian's Kngertips brushed Alex's inner thigh and Alex's skin erupted 
in goosebumps. Yebastian leaned closer, his breath warm against Alex's ear. 
"?ou're trembling. -ight here." Jis thumb pressed into the hollow of Alex's 
hip, circling slowly.

The gentle contact broke something in him. Alex's hand shot out, shoCing 
Yebastian's shoulder hard. Fn that single moment of unthinking reaction, his 
careful control Canished. All the measured breathing, the deliberate clench of 
muscles he'd maintained for an hour. All gone.

Jis body unclenched.



EO4W LWMM’4:L

Je felt it immediatelyNthe slick, horrible slide, graCity and physics con“
spiring against himNand the eighth egg slipped past his rim and dropped into 
the dirt between his feet with a soft, damning thud.

They both stared at it.
The red egg sat in the graCel, glistening with lube. ’bscene. Ondeniable.
Alex's stomach plummeted. Jis mouth opened, but Yebastian was already 

moCing, his expression shifting from surprise to something darker, something 
that looked like satisfaction wearing a mask of disappointment.

"’h, Alex." Yebastian shook his head slowly. "That wonjt do at all."
"That wasn'tNF didn't mean toN"
"A basket is meant to hold eggs. 4ot drop them." Yebastian sat down on 

a zat outcropping of rock near the mine entrance, legs spread, and patted his 
thigh. The gesture was casual. The look in his eyes was not. "Get oCer here."

"4o." Alex took a step back. "4o, you're notNwe're outside, anyone 
couldN"

"Yhould haCe thought about that before you dropped one." Yebastian's 
Coice was calm, leCel, the way it got when he wasn't going to budge. "’Cer 
my knee. 4ow. ’r F add ten."

Alex's heart hammered against his ribs so hard he could feel it in his 
throat. The festiCal sounds were oI in the distance, carried on wind. Jis cock, 
impossibly, was still hard. Jarder, maybe.

Je crossed the distance on legs that felt like they belonged to someone else 
and lowered himself across Yebastian's lap.

The position wasNGod. Jis torso draped oCer one thigh, his hips eleCated 
across the other, and he could feel Yebastian's cock through his …eans, pressing 
against his stomach.

Yebastian's Kngers hooked into his waistband and yanked. The shorts came 
down in one eMcient motion, bunching at his knees, and the cool air hit his 
bare ass. Alex buried his face in his forearms.

"Sount them."
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The Krst slap cracked through the quiet like a gunshot.
Alex's whole body …erked. The sting bloomed hot and immediate across his 

right cheek, and the impact sent the eggs shifting inside him, pressing against 
his walls in a cascade of pressure that made his Cision swim.

"’ne," he choked out.
The second landed on the left cheek, harder, and Alex's Kngers dug into 

the palms of his hands.
"Two."
Three, four, KCe. -apid Kre. Wach one layered on the last, building heat 

upon heat until his skin felt like it was glowing, radiating warmth that he 
could feel in his bones. The eggs …ostled with eCery impact, a sick, constant 
stimulation that kept his cock leaking against Yebastian's thigh.

Yix landed across both cheeks at once and Alex's Coice broke on the num“
ber. "Yix."

YeCen. Wight. 4ine.
Uy nine his ass was on Kre. Je could feel the indiCidual handprints oCer“

lapping, could feel the heat pulsing in time with his heartbeat, and his face was 
wet. Rhen had his face gotten wetP Je pressed harder into his forearms, …aw 
clenched so tight his molars ached, and the sounds he was making were small, 
strangled things trapped behind his teeth. 4ot sobs. Je wasn't sobbing. Je 
was …ustNbreathing wrong. That was all.

Ten cracked across the meat of his ass and his whole body seived, a tremor 
running through him from scalp to toes, and the sound that escaped him was 
deKnitely not a sob. HeKnitely not.

Yebastian's hand rested on his burning skin, warm and still.
"Solor."
Alex didn't answer immediately. Jis breathing was ragged, hitching on 

eCery inhale, and his face was buried so deep in his arms that the world was 
dark and mu0ed and reduced to sensationNthe Kre in his ass, the fullness 
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inside him, the relentless ache of his untouched cock, the rough denim under 
his stomach. Je could feel tears on his forearms, hot and incriminating.

Je could stop this. ’ne word and it was oCer. Yebastian would pull his 
shorts up, wipe his face, walk him home. Je knew that. Bnew it like he knew 
the weight of a football in his palm.

Je lifted his head. Jis eyes were red“rimmed, his …aw set, and when he 
spoke his Coice was wrecked but steady.

"Green."
Yebastian chuckled. Ft was a low, dark sound that Cibrated through his 

thigh and into Alex's stomach. "’f course it is." Jis hand rubbed a slow 
circle oCer Alex's burning cheeks, almost soothing, and then his Kngers trailed 
inward, down the cleft, hoCering. "Ypread yourself."

Alex's arms were shaking as he reached back. The contact with his spanked 
skin sent fresh sparks of pain racing up his spine as he dug in and pulled 
himself apart. Je could feel his hole winking open and close, he could feel 
the eggs sitting heaCy in his rectum.

Je was completely exposed. Jeld apart by his own hands on a rock outside 
the mines while half the town hunted Waster eggs a quarter mile away.

Yebastian's hand came down directly on his opening.
4ot his cheek. 4ot the surrounding skin. Jis hole. A sharp, precise slap 

against the most sensitiCe, most exposed part of him, and the impact droCe 
through the ring of muscle and Cibrated through eCery single egg inside him 
like a struck bell.

Alex came.
Je didn't decide to. There was no buildup, no warning. Eust the slap 

and then his cock was pulsing, …erking untouched against Yebastian's thigh, 
spilling in hot, rhythmic surges that soaked through the front of his bunched 
shorts and smeared against denim. Jis pucker clenched Ciolently, trying to 
close, trying to push, and his entire body locked rigid as the orgasm ripped 
through him.
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The sound he made wasn't human. Ft was guttural, broken, punched out 
of the deepest part of his chest, and it echoed oI the cliI face and came back 
to him like a stranger's Coice.

Je collapsed across Yebastian's lap, his hands falling away from his ass. 
Aftershocks twitched through his thighs. Jis muscles pulsed weakly around 
the eggs, sore and tender and still so impossibly full.

—or a long moment there was only the sound of his breathingNharsh, wet, 
and shuddering.

Yebastian's hand settled on the small of his back.
"Hid you …ust comeP"
Alex couldn't speak. Je nodded into his arms.
"Fn your shortsP"
Another nod. Ymaller.
"Ontouched. —rom getting your slutty little hole spanked." Yebastian's 

Coice was awestruck. "That'sNfuck, Alex."
A pause. Then Yebastian's hand tapped his hip.
"Ytand up."
Alex peeled himself oI Yebastian's lap like a bandage coming oI a wound. 

WCery moCement reminded him of the eggs still inside, the Kre across his ass, 
and the cooling mess in his shorts. Je got his feet under him, barely, swaying 
on legs that felt like wet rope.

"Turn around."
Je turned. Yebastian was still sitting on the rock, looking up at him, and 

his expression wasNsomething.
"Dull the front of your shorts down. Yhow me."
Alex's hands were clumsy. Je hooked his thumbs into the waistband and 

peeled the fabric away from his skin, and the eCidence of what he'd done was 
damning. Thick ropes of cum coated the inside of the shorts and smeared 
across his softening cock, stringing between the fabric and his skin in translu“
cent threads.
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Je stood there, holding his ruined shorts open like an oIering and 
watched Yebastian's throat bob on a swallow.

"Look at that mess." Yebastian's Coice was barely aboCe a whisper. Je 
reached forward and dragged two Kngers through the cum pooled in the 
fabric, then held them up between them, coated and gleaming. "All from 
a spanking. All from getting your cunt slapped once." Je shook his head, 
that sharp smile cutting back across his face. "?ou're Klthy, Alex. Absolutely 
fucking Klthy."

Alex's eyes were still wet, his lashes clumped together, yet his cock gaCe 
a weak, interested twitch at Yebastianjs words despite haCing …ust emptied 
itself. At that moment, Alex hated his body with a passion that bordered on 
religious.

"Re still need to Knd the ninth egg," Yebastian said, standing, wiping his 
Kngers on Alexjs skin like he was a napkin. "And you need to put the eighth 
one back in." Je picked the dropped red egg, brushed it oI, and held it up. 
"Uut KrstNlick your cum oI my …eans. ?ou made the mess, you clean it up."

Alex sank to his knees in the dirt. Jis body screamed, and his ass throbbed, 
and the eggs shifted, but he leaned forward and pressed his tongue to the dark 
wet stain on Yebastian's thigh.

They had one more egg to Knd.
The denim tasted like salt and earth. Alex dragged his tongue in slow, 

deliberate strokes, working the wet patch where his cum had soaked through, 
and the texture of the fabric was rough against his tongue, catching on eCery 
ridge.

Yebastian's hand settled on the top of his head. 4ot pushing. Eust resting 
there, Kngers threading loosely through his hair, and the gentleness made 
Alex's chest do something complicated and aching.

"Ah“ah," Yebastian said aboCe him. "?ou missed a spot near the inseam."
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Alex shifted his mouth lower, his tongue pressing into the crease where 
thigh met groin, and he was so close he could feel the heat of Yebastian's cock 
through the denim. Sould smell him through the fabric.5

Je pulled back when the stain was gone, replaced by a darker wet patch of 
his own saliCa. Jis lips were raw. Je didn't look up.

"Good enough." Yebastian's Kngers tightened briezy in his hair, then re“
leased. "4ow the egg."

The red egg appeared in front of Alex's face, held between Yebastian's 
thumb and foreKnger. Alex could see a faint smear of lube along one side, 
already drying.

"Ypit."
Alex's mouth was dry, scraped clean by denim. Je worked his …aw, gather“

ing what moisture he could, and spat on the egg.
"Dathetic." Yebastian said it without heat, almost fond. "’pen your 

mouth."
Alex opened his mouth.
Yebastian spat into it. Hirect, accurate, a thick glob that landed on Alex's 

tongue and sat there, warm and degrading in a way that made his stomach zip 
end oCer end. Je held it, didn't swallow, didn't close his mouth, and waited.

"’n the egg."
Alex leaned forward and let it drool outNhis spit and Yebastian's, mixed 

togetherNonto the red surface. Ft coated the shell in an uneCen slick.
"Turn around. Jands and knees."
Alex obeyed.
Yebastian knelt behind him and Alex felt the egg's tip nudge against his 

entrance. Jis body zinched.
"-elax."
"F'm trying."
"Try harder."
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Alex pressed his forehead to the backs of his hands and breathed. Fn 
through the nose, out through the mouth, the way he used to before games, 
before big plays, before anything that required his body to cooperate with 
his brain. The clench eased. Jis opening softened, and Yebastian pressed 
the egg forward, steady and patient, and Alex felt the stretchNwider than 
before, or maybe his body was …ust more sensitiCe now, more aware, eCery 
nerCe ending dialed up to a frequency that turned pressure into something 
indistinguishable from pleasure.

The egg shoCed in against the others, and the fullness was staggering. Wight 
eggs, stacked and heaCy, pressing against his walls and each other. Alexjs rectal 
walls pulsed around them. Tight, rhythmic contractions he couldn't control. 
Jis hole opening and closing in tiny spasms like it was trying to decide 
whether to hold or expel.

"Wight. Again." Yebastian patted his zank. "Op."
Getting to his feet was an act of will that riCaled anything he'd eCer done 

on the gridball Keld. Je looked like a disaster. Je felt like one tooNlegs 
trembling, gait reduced to a careful, bowlegged shu0e, face blotchy and 
tear“streaked, shorts stained front and back. Ff anyone saw himN

Alex shook the thought away, refusing to consider it.
They walked. ’r Yebastian walked. Ft was that easy, loose“limbed stride, 

hands in his hoodie pockets, dark hair falling across his forehead, kind of walk. 
Alex followed as best he could. Jis gait was reduced to something careful 
and mincing, each step a controlled negotiation with graCity and his own 
treacherous insides.5

The festiCal sounds were getting closer. Voices, laughter, the tinny music 
from the speakers Lewis set up eCery year. They were running out of time.

Yebastian paused at the …unction where the mountain path met the road 
back to town. Jis gave swept the landscape and landed on something Alex 
couldn't see.
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"There." Yebastian nodded toward the bushes zanking the entrance to the 
spa. "Yee itP"

Alex squinted. A glint of gold, half“buried in mulch beneath a hydrangea 
bush. Gold. The special egg. The one worth triple points. Lewis hid it in a 
diIerent spot eCery year, and most years nobody found it.

Jis heart kicked. Ff they got that one, they wouldn't …ust win. They'd 
annihilate.

Uut the spa entrance was Cisible from the path. Anyone walking back from 
the mines or the carpenter's shop would haCe a clear line of sight.

"F can'tNnot here. Yomeone willN"
"Then you better be quick." Yebastian was already crossing the road, 

plucking the golden egg from the mulch, turning it oCer in his hands with 
an eager expression. Ft was larger than the others. 4oticeably. The width of it 
made Alex's stomach drop.

"That's not going to Kt."
"Ft'll Kt."
"YebastianN"
"Ft'll Kt because you're going to make it Kt." Yebastian closed the distance 

between them, backing Alex against the wall beside the spa door, one hand 
braced by his head. "Uecause you're a good boy who wants to win. Uecause 
you'Ce taken eight already and your greedy little cunt is loose and sloppy and 
desperate for one more. UecauseN" Jis Coice dropped, went rough and raw. 
"Uecause F told you to."

Alex's cock was hard again. —ully, achingly hard, like the orgasm hadn't 
happened, like his body had reset itself in the span of minutes because Yebast“
ian's Coice was apparently a direct line to his dick. Jis insides clenched around 
the eight eggs and he felt them press against each other, felt the fullness spike, 
and a whimper slipped out before he could catch it.

"Turn around. Jands on the wall. —ast."
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Alex turned. Jis palms hit the warm stone of the spa's exterior wall, and 
Yebastian yanked his shorts down …ust past the curCe of his assNnot far, …ust 
enoughNand Alex heard him spit, heard the wet sound of him coating the 
golden egg, and then the blunt, wide tip pressed against his entrance.

Ft was bigger. Shrist, it was bigger. Jis hole stretched around the curCe and 
kept stretching, a slow burn that crept toward pain, and Alex's Kngers clawed 
at the stone as his body fought the intrusion. The eight eggs inside him left 
no roomNthe ninth had to push them deeper, rearrange them, and he could 
feel the whole conKguration shifting, pressing in a way that made white light 
strobe behind his eyelids.

"Ureathe," Yebastian said, and his free hand was on Alex's hip, thumb 
rubbing small circles.

Je breathed. The egg pressed deeper. Jis asshole burned, stretched, and 
thenN

Slorp.
Jis body swallowed it. 4ine eggs. The fullness was total, absolute, a 

presence that occupied eCery aCailable space inside him and pressed outward 
against his walls in eCery direction. Je could feel them in his gut. Je could 
feel them in his chest. Je could feel them in his damn toes.

A sound came out of himNlong, low, shatteredNand his forehead 
dropped against the stone wall. Jis cock was dripping a steady stream of 
precum down his thigh, and his hole pulsed weakly around the last egg, trying 
to close, unable to fully seal around the girth of eCerything inside.

"4ine." Yebastian's lips pressed against the nape of his neck, hot and Krm. 
"That's my boy. That's my perfect, Klthy, ruined boy."

Alex's eyes were wet again. Je didn't bother pretending otherwise.
Yebastian's arms wrapped around him from behind. Jis chest pressing 

zush against Alex's back, his chin settling into the curCe of Alex's shoulder. 
The embrace was almost tender, and that made it worse, because Yebastian's 
words weren't tender at all.
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"?ou know what you look like right nowP" Yebastian's lips moCed against 
the shell of his ear, each word a warm exhalation that raised eCery hair on 
Alex's neck. "Dinned against a wall with nine eggs stuIed in your slutty little 
cunt, cock dripping, shorts around your thighs. ?ou look like you were made 
for this.9

Alex's knees softened. Je locked them, forced them straight, and shook his 
head. "That's notNF'm notN"

"Yhh." The arms tightened. Yebastian's hands slid under the hem of his 
shirt, palms zat against the trembling plane of Alex's stomach. They traCeled 
upward, pushing fabric with them, until they found the Krm swell of his 
chest. Yebastian's Kngers spread wide, cupping the hard muscle of each pec, 
kneading the zesh with possessiCe pressure that made Alex's breath catch.

8HonjtNdonjt touchN9
"These tits," Yebastian breathed against his ear, and his thumbs found 

Alex's nipples at the same moment, circling the stiI peaks once before pinch“
ing down. Je rolled both of them between thumb and foreKnger, slow and 
deliberate, then pulledNaway from Alex's body, stretching the sensitiCe zesh 
until the burn radiated across his entire chest and Alex's mouth fell open on 
a soundless gasp. "—uck, look at these. ?ou work out eCery day building these 
for me, don't youP Getting your chest all thick and pretty so F haCe something 
to play with."

"That's notNahNthat's not why FN" Alex couldn't Knish. The denial dis“
solCed on his tongue because Yebastian twisted both nipples simultaneously 
and the sensation lanced through him like current, connecting his chest to his 
cock to the nine eggs sitting heaCy in his gut, and the noise that came out of 
him was something between a word and a whine.

Jis back arched, pressing his chest harder into Yebastian's hands, and 
the inColuntary oIering made Yebastian humNa low, satisKed sound that 
Cibrated against Alex's neck.
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"4ot why you whatP 4ot why you spend two hours a day in the gymP" 
Yebastian released one nipple …ust long enough to slap the pec beneath itNa 
light, stinging smack against the muscle that made the zesh bounce under 
his palm. Je grabbed it again immediately, Kngers sinking into the Krm mass. 
"4ot why you wear those tight little tank tops around town with your nipples 
poking throughP9

Yebastian released one nipple and ran his hand down, dragging blunt nails 
across the ridges of Alexjs abs, and settled low on his belly. Je pressed. 
—irm, deliberate pressure against Alex's lower abdomen, and Alex felt the 
eggs respondNfelt them compress, rearrange, and press deeper into secret, 
forbidden places.

"F work out becauseNbecause F'm an athlete, youNfuckN" The word 
disintegrated as Yebastian's other hand abandoned his nipple and …oined the 
Krst, both palms pressing zat against his lower belly, Kngers pointing down, 
and the pressure was exquisite and unbearable.

Jis shortsNalready barely clinging to his hips, already soaked and ru“
inedNgaCe up the Kght. The wet fabric slid oCer his hips, down his thighs, 
and pooled at his ankles with a quiet, defeated sound.

4aked from the waist down. Yhirt rucked up to his collarbones. 4ine eggs 
inside him. Yebastian's cock pressed between his bare cheeks with nothing but 
a layer of denim preCentingN

Yebastian rocked his hips. A slow, grinding roll that dragged rough denim 
across Alex's asshole. The vipper teeth caught on his swollen opening and 
Alexjs cock spit a clear strand of precum onto the stone wall.

8?ou do it because you're a cock“hungry tease who gets oI on being want“
ed. Ralking around town in your little shorts, zexing for eCeryone, bending 
oCer to show oI this assN" Another roll of his hips, harder, and Alex felt the 
shape of him through the denim, thick and insistent. "Nand you loCe it. ?ou 
loCe knowing eCery eye follows you when you walk by.9

8Thatjs notN9
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8Uut here's the thing, Alex." Yebastian's mouth closed oCer his earlobe, 
teeth graving the soft zesh, and his Coice was low and Knal. "This bodyP Ft's 
mine now."

The words landed in Alex's chest like a Kst. Jis mouth openedNto argue, 
to deny, to say somethingNbut Yebastian kept going, his hands pressed harder 
against Alex's belly, Kngers splayed wide, possessiCe. "WCery inch of it. These 
titsN" a squeeve, "Nthis cockN" another squeeve, "Nthis greedy, stuIed 
little pussy. Mine."

Alex shook his head, a …erky, desperate motion. "?ou don'tNyou can't 
…ustN"

"F know eCerything about you." Yebastian's thumb traced a lavy circle 
below his naCel. "F know what you sound like when you're about to come. F 
know what your body does when F call you a good boyNyeah, there it is, feel 
that clenchP F know that." Jis lips dragged along the column of Alex's throat. 
"And F know what you're thinking right now."

"?ou don'tN"
"?ou're thinking about my cock." Yebastian pressed his hips forward again, 

and the hard ridge of him ground against Alex's crack, and the eggs inside 
shifted like tectonic plates. "?ou're thinking about how F could unvip right 
now and stuI it inside you alongside all those eggs. Ycramble them in your 
hungry little cunt. -earrange your guts until you can't remember your own 
name."

Alex's whole body seived. Jis cock …umped, slapping wet against his stom“
ach, and a sound came out of him that was dangerously close to begging. 
"That's notNF'm not thinkingNshut up. Yhut the fuck up."

"?ou're so full already. Fmagine how it would feel if FN"
"F said shut ODN"
The tinny crackle of the town square speakers cut through the air like a 

blade. Mayor Lewis's Coice, ampliKed and distorted by distanceO "Ten minutes 
remaining, eCeryone! Ten minutes to turn in your eggs!"
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The words hit Alex like ice water. Ten minutes. There were nine eggs inside 
him and they needed to get back to the square and present them and he was 
standing behind the spa with his shorts around his ankles and his cock out 
andN

Yebastian moCed fast. Jis hand closed around Alex's bicep and hauled him 
sideways, away from the wall, toward the tree line behind the spa where the 
path dissolCed into oCergrown brush and shadow.

"RhaN" Alex stumbled. Jis shorts, pooled around his ankles like shackles, 
caught on his sneakers and he pitched forward, barely catching himself with 
his free hand as Yebastian hauled him across the grass. The eggs lurched inside 
him with eCery graceless stepNa sickening, wonderful cascade of pressure 
that turned his legs to water. Jis cock bounced against his thigh and his shirt 
was still rucked up under his armpits as he was dragged nearly“naked behind 
the spa like a piece of luggage.

"RaitNmy shortsNlet me pull myN"
"4o time."
They crashed through a wall of forsythia into a small clearing. Ft was walled 

on three sides by dense shrubbery and inCisible from any path. The ground 
was soft with last year's leaCes, dappled with afternoon light that Kltered 
through the canopy.

Yebastian released his arm and turned to face him. "’kay," he said, rubbing 
his hands together. "Time to retrieCe."

Alex blinked. Jis brain was cotton, soaked through with endorphins and 
oCerstimulation. "-etrieCe... whatP"

"The eggs, Alex. Ride stance now." Yebastian tapped the inside of Alex's 
ankle with his foot. "Ypread your legs. More."

Alex obeyed without thinkingNshifting his feet farther apart until Yebas“
tian nodded his approCal. Je stood barefoot and bare“assed in the clearing in 
nothing but his bunched“up shirt and sneakers, legs spread wide. The shift in 
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his center of graCity made the eggs settle lower, pressing against his entrance, 
and his hole protested in weak, inColuntary spasms.

Yebastian dropped to the ground.
4ot to his knees. All the way down, zat on his back in the leaf litter, 

and he scooted himself directly between Alex's spread feet until his face was 
positioned beneath Alex's crotch.

Yebastian folded his hands behind his head, casual as a man watching 
clouds, and looked up at Alex with those dark eyes gleaming. "-eady," he said.

The realivation hit Alex like a truck.
Je wantedNYebastian wanted him toN
Yquat. ’Cer his face. And push. Like aN
"4o." Alex tried to step back, tried to moCe, but Yebastian's hands shot up 

and locked around both his ankles, grip iron“tight, thumbs pressing into the 
bones. "4o, absolutely not, F'm not going toN"

"Re need the eggs out." Yebastian's Coice was steady, reasonable, like he was 
explaining basic arithmetic. Jis breath was warm against Alex's inner thighs, 
and his dark eyes glittered up at him from between his spread feet. "4ine eggs. 
Re need to present them. ?ou want me to pull them out in front of Lewis and 
the whole townP ’r do you want to squat down and lay them for me like a 
good little hen so we can win this thingP"

Alex's face was so hot he thought his skin might actually blister.
"Re haCe ten minutes," Yebastian reminded, thumbs stroking Alex's an“

klebones with deceptiCe tenderness. "Drobably eight now. Yo unless you want 
to forfeit eCerything we …ust didNyou're going to drop that plump ass down 
and push."

Alex squatted.
Jis thighs burned with the familiar strain of a wall sit, but this was nothing 

like training. As he lowered himself, the eggs shifted inside him, pressing 
downward with the compression of his torso. The pressure against his en“
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trance became impossible to Kght. Jis hole, already swollen and tender and 
wrecked from the spanking, began to open.

"That's it." Yebastian's Coice drifted up from between his legs, close enough 
that Alex could feel the warmth of his breath against his perineum. "4ice and 
slow. Uear down for me."

Alex's face crumpled. Jis teeth sank into his lower lip and he pushedNa 
careful, controlled contraction of his abdominal muscles, the same motion 
he used for heaCy lifts but directed inward and down. The Krst egg poked out 
his opening, and a shudder of unexpected pleasure rippled through him as his 
asshole began to stretch.

"F can see it," Yebastian murmured, and his Coice had that rough edge again. 
"Gold one Krst. Ft's crowning. Beep going."

Alex bore down harder, a moan escaping him as the pressure built. The 
golden eggNthe big one, the last one in, now the Krst one outNstretched 
him wide, wider, and then his rim crested the equator and the egg slid free 
with a lewd, wet slurp that he felt in his entire body. There was a soft thud as 
Yebastian caught it in his hands.

"’ne," Yebastian said, and his Coice was thick.
’ne egg gone, eight remaining, and the pressure barely diminished. Jis 

hole throbbed as the second egg started to emerge before he'd caught his 
breath.

"Dush," Yebastian said. "Some on, show me that pretty pussy open up 
again."

Alex bore down. The red eggNnumber eight going in, number two com“
ing outNmet less resistance, his opening already softened and gaping from 
the golden one's exit. Yparks cascaded up his spine as the egg slipped out and 
the moan that fell out of him was like an animal.

"Two. —uck, Alex, look at your cunt pushing that out. All puIy and 
swollen and …ustNwrecked. ?ou're wrecked."
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The word landed somewhere deep in Alex's chest and detonated. Jis 
thighs shook. Je bore down again without being told, and the third egg 
crowned. Je could feel the exact moment his ring stretched around the widest 
point, that impossible instant of maximum diameter where his body was a 
perfect circle of yielding zesh. And then it was through, sliding free with a 
slick sound that seemed obscenely loud in the quiet clearing.

"Three. That's it, that's my Klthy boy, keep going. ?our hole's …ustNGod, 
you're fucking dripping. Ft's so wide open, F can see inside youN"

The fourth egg came faster. Alex's body had found a rhythm now, a ca“
dence of push and release that felt less like expulsion and more like something 
elseNsomething rhythmic and primal that his brain kept trying to name and 
his shame kept shoCing away. Wach egg's exit dragged through his swollen 
sphincter with the same deCastating friction as the entry, eCery nerCe ending 
lit up and screaming, and the pleasure was indistinguishable from the oCer“
stimulation was indistinguishable from something that felt terrifyingly like 
need.

"—our. Eesus Shrist, Alex, the soundsNyou hear yourselfP Those wet little 
noises your cunt makes eCery time one comes outP Yloppy. Yo fucking sloppy. 
F could listen to that all day."

Alex's Cision was going soft at the edges. The dappled light through the 
canopy swam and blurred, and the sounds of the world” birdsong, distant 
festiCal music, Yebastian's Coice” arriCed wrapped in cotton, mu0ed and 
warm. Jis thighs burned but the burn was distant too. Je was zoating. 
Yuspended somewhere between the strain in his muscles and the relentless, 
pulsing fullness that diminished egg by egg but neCer quite disappeared.

"—iCe, baby. —uck, your hole is so red. Yo puIy. Looks like a fuckingNlike 
a mouth, opening and closing, begging me for moreN"

Alex pushed and felt the egg slide through him in slow motion, felt eCery 
millimeter of its surface drag against his insides, and the sound he made was 
long and continuous and dreamy. 4ot a moan, not a whimper, something 
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softer, something surrendered. Jis eyes were half“closed. The leaCes beneath 
Yebastian's head were impossibly green, the light impossibly golden, and the 
world had reduced itself to the warm dark space between his legs where 
Yebastian's Coice liCed.

"Yix. Three more. ?ou're almost there, you're doing so fucking good, your 
little cunt is …ustNit's …ust giCing them up for me, so obedient, soN"

"LoCe when you watch me," Alex heard himself say.
The words came from somewhere outside his conscious mind. —rom the 

zoaty, dissolCed place he'd drifted into, where shame was a concept that be“
longed to someone else, someone who wasn't squatting oCer his fuckbuddyjs 
face pushing eggs out of his body in a forest clearing. Jis Coice sounded 
strange to his own ears. Hreamy. Jonest.

Yebastian went quiet.
Alex felt the silence like a change in air pressure. Je bore down and the 

seCenth egg crowned. The sensation was so oCerwhelming that more words 
spilled out, loose and unKlteredO "LoCe how you look at my hole. Like you 
want to eat it. Like you want to liCe inside me."

The egg dropped free and Alex heard Yebastian's breath stutter.
"?ou like watching me push them outP" Alex's Coice was a murmur, slurred 

and sex“drunk, his hips rolling in a slow circle that made the remaining two 
eggs shift inside him. "Like watching my slutty hole stretch open for youP F 
can feel you staring. San feel your breath on me."

"AlexN" Yebastian's Coice cracked on the second syllable. The sound of it 
pierced through Alex's have …ust enough to register as Cictory.

"Two more," Alex whispered, and he clenched down with a low, guttural 
groan that he let Kll the clearing without restraint. "Ratch them come out. 
Ratch my pussy open up."

A sound came from below him. 4ot a word. A growl. Low and guttural 
and Cibrating with something that sounded less than human. The noise 
punched through Alex's have and he looked down between his spread thighs.
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Yebastian's face was transformed. The careful composure, the sardonic 
half“smile, the performance of controlNgone. Jis lips were parted, his …aw 
tight, his dark eyes Kxed on the space between Alex's legs with an intensity 
that bordered on feral.

Alex's gave traCeled lower. Yebastian's hoodie had ridden up, exposing a 
strip of stomach, and below thatN

The outline of his cock strained against his …eans like something caged. 
Thick, Cisibly hard, pressed along the left side of his vipper in a rigid line 
that the denim couldn't disguise. A dark spot had bloomed near the head, 
barely Cisible against the dark fabric but unmistakable. Yebastian was leaking 
through his …eans.

The sight sent a spike of raw, electric power through Alex's chest. Je 
sucked his Kngers and reached between his legs, smearing the saliCa around 
his ring in a slow circle, and watched Yebastian's throat work on a swallow.

"Like what you seeP" Alex's Coice came out wrecked, barely a rasp, but the 
words landed. Yebastian's …aw clenched so hard Alex could see the muscle 
…ump.

8?ou haCe no ideaN9 Yebastianjs Coice was shredded, all the silk stripped 
away to reCeal something raw and desperate underneath. "Nwhat you look 
like right now. Yquatting oCer me with your thighs spread wide, your cunt 
all puIy and stretched, dripping like a desperate little whore who can't get 
enough."

Alex let his head fall back. The moan that poured out of him was theatrical 
and genuine in equal measure. "Maybe F am desperate. Uut whose fault is that, 
you sick fuckP"

The growl that answered him was barely language. "Dush," Yebastian 
snarled from below, and his whole body was taut, Cibrating, a wire about to 
snap. "Dush them out, you Klthy fucking cockslut. F want to see that ruined 
hole gape."
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Alex pushed. Je braced against his own thigh as he bore down, his abs 
contracting, his anus stretching open around the eighth egg with a slick sound 
that seemed to echo in the clearing.

"That's it, that's itNfuck, look at your pretty pussy swallowing it back and 
forth, it can't decide if it wants to hold on or let goN"

"Yhut your mouth and watch me," Alex gritted out. "Ratch your dirty little 
slut push it out. This what gets you hardP This what makes you leak through 
your …eans like a fucking perCertP"

Yebastian made a sound like he'd been punched. "Dlease. ?ou're the most 
depraCed cumrag in this Calley and you walk around town pretending to be 
the all“American boy next doorN"

The eighth egg crested and dropped free. ’ne left. Alex could feel it 
working its way down, pressing against his entrance, ready.

"Last one," Alex panted. "Last one for you. Rant itP Rant to watch your 
Klthy little hen lay the last eggP"

"GiCe it to me." Yebastian's Coice was barely recognivable. "’r F swear F'll 
shoCe my whole hand up your sloppy cunt and pull it out myself. Dush it out 
and giCe me that egg now, you fucking slut."

Alexjs entire body contracted. Jis abs, pelCic zoor, eCen the deep muscles 
he didn't haCe names for all squeeved. The last egg emerged with agoniving 
slowness. Je felt eCery millimeter. Rhen the widest point hit, he cried outNa 
sharp, broken sound that cracked the quietNand then it was through, land“
ing with a soft thud.

—or one suspended heartbeat, there was nothing but the sound of both of 
them breathing, the air between them thick enough to choke on.

Then Yebastian's hands shot up and grabbed his hips.
Jis Knger dug into the hollows aboCe Alexjs hip bones, thumbs pressing 

hard into the meat of his ass. Then, before Alex could process what was 
happening, he pulled and yanked Alexjs ass directly onto his mouth.

Alex's brain whited out.
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Yebastian's tongue pressed zat against his hole and dragged upward in a 
single, deCastating stroke that made Alex's entire nerCous system short“circuit. 
The sound that ripped out of him wasn't a moan. Ft wasn't a gasp or a whim“
per or any of the sounds he'd been making all afternoon. Ft was a screamNraw, 
guttural, torn from somewhere behind his sternumNand it echoed oI the 
trees and scattered birds from the canopy aboCe.

"’h fuckNoh fuck oh —OSBN"
Yebastian's tongue pushed inside him. 4o resistance. Jis body was open, 

loose, still gaping from the eggs, and Yebastian's tongue slid in like it belonged 
there. Alex ground his ass on Yebastian's face and Yebastian groaned against 
him, a Cibration that traCeled through Alex's hole and up his spine and det“
onated behind his eyes.

Jis hands scrabbled for purchase, Knding Yebastian's knees, his shins, 
anything to anchor himself as his hips bucked inColuntarily. Je couldn't 
control it. Souldn't control any of it! 4ot the rolling grind of his ass against 
Yebastian's mouth, not the sounds pouring out of him in a continuous, 
wrecked stream, and not the way his cock bounced and dripped with eCery 
…erk of his hips.

Yebastian ate him like he was starCing. Jis tongue fucked in and out with 
a rhythm that was wet, sloppy, and audible. Jis lips sealed around Alex's ring 
and sucked. The sensation was so intense that Alex's Cision tunneled to a 
pinprick and his mouth hung open and the noises he made weren't words 
anymore.

Yebastian pulled back …ust enough to breathe. "Taste so fucking good. 
Sould eat this sweet pussy for hours."

Alex sobbed. Actually sobbed. Yebastian's hands loosened on his hips, …ust 
enough for his thumbs to stroke the bruised hollows they'd carCed.

"Hon't cry, baby." The words Cibrated against his hole, slurred and wet. 
"Hon't cry. Dut that mouth to work and suck my cock instead."
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The command landed in Alex's chest like a stone dropped into still water. 
Jis body was already moCing. Je tilted forward, his weight redistributing 
across Yebastian's torso, while his hands found the ground beside Yebastian's 
hips. The position folded him in half oCer Yebastian's body, his ass still hoC“
ering oCer Yebastian's face, his own face leCel with the straining line of denim 
he'd been staring at earlier.

Jis Kngers found the vipper. The metal was warm from body heat, and it 
caught once before sliding down with a sound that cut through the wet noise 
of his own breathing. Je tugged the waistband of Yebastian's boxers down, 
andN

The breath left his lungs.
Yebastian's cock sprang free, thick and zushed dark, the head slick with 

precum that had pooled in the slit and smeared across the shaft where it had 
been pressed against fabric. The smell of salt and musk hit him and Alex's 
mouth zooded with saliCa so fast he nearly choked on it.

Je knew this cock. Jad taken it in his mouth, in his hand, more times than 
he could count oCer the last three months. Uut something about seeing it now, 
after eCerything, made the sight of it hit diIerent. Jis stomach dropped. Jis 
chest ached. Jis cock, already hard and dripping, …erked against his belly like 
it had been struck.

Rant. -aw, uncomplicated, deCastating want that bypassed his brain en“
tirely and liCed somewhere in the base of his spine, in the pulse of his empty, 
gaping caCity, in the saliCa pooling under his tongue.

"?ou feel thatP" Yebastian's Coice drifted up from beneath him. Jis breath 
ghosted across Alex's pucker again. "?our cunt …ust clenched so hard F could 
see it from here. Eust from looking at my cock." A pause. Then a low laugh. 
"?ou're fucking DaCloCian, Alex. F'Ce trained this hole to drool for my dick."

Alex's face burned. Jis hole clenched again, proCing the point. -ight now, 
he wanted that cock in his mouth so badly his …aw ached with it.

Je dropped his head and swallowed Yebastian down.
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4o teasing. 4o tentatiCe licks or careful exploration. That was Alex three 
months ago. 4ow his throat opened like a door on well“oiled hinges. Je took 
the head past his lips, across his tongue, and sank until his nose pressed into 
the coarse hair at the base, and the thick length of Yebastian Klled his throat 
with a pressure that was grounding.

Yebastian's hips bucked. A strangled sound came from between Alex's 
thighs and Alex felt a saCage zare of satisfaction in his chest. Je swallowed 
around the cock in his throat, felt the muscles contract and squeeve, and 
Yebastian cursedNa bitten“oI "fuck" that Cibrated against Alex's asshole.

Then Yebastian's tongue was on him again, pushing inside with vero pre“
amble.5

Alex moaned around the cock in his throat and the Cibration made Ye“
bastian's hips …erk upward, driCing his shaft deeper, and the feedback loop 
was immediate and deCastating. Yebastian ate his ass and Alex sucked his cock 
and eCery sound one of them made fed directly into the other's body, a closed 
circuit of Cibration and suction and heat.

Alex worked him the way Yebastian had taught him. Jollow cheeks on the 
upstroke, tongue pressed zat against the underside on the way down, a twist 
of his head at the apex that dragged the ridge of the head across the roof of 
his mouth. Je breathed through his nose in controlled bursts, timing each 
inhale to the pull“back, each exhale to the descent. Three months of practice. 
Three months of Yebastian's hand in his hair, correcting his angle, controlling 
his pace, telling him slower, deeper, swallow when F hit the back, good boy, 
…ust like that.

Jis body remembered eCen when his brain was soup. Muscle memory. 
Yebastian had literally trained his throat the way a coach trained an athlete, 
and the realivation should haCe horriKed him but instead it made his cock 
pulse and drip a strand of precum onto Yebastian's chest.

Yebastian's tongue fucked into him with increasing urgency. Yloppy and 
graceless, nothing like the controlled precision of earlier. Jis hands gripped 
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Alex's ass again, spreading his cheeks apart so wide the stretch burned, holding 
him open like he was trying to climb inside. The sounds were obsceneNwet, 
sucking, slurping sounds that Klled the clearing and mixed with Alex's muf“
zed moans and the thick, rhythmic glug of his throat working Yebastian's 
cock.

Alex felt it building. 4ot in his cock” or not only in his cock. Ft started 
deeper, in the place where the eggs had been, in the hollowed“out, oCersensi“
tiCe caCity that Yebastian's tongue was now coloniving with ruthless eMciency. 
A pressure that wasn't fullness but felt related to it. An ache that radiated 
outward in slow, rolling waCes, each one surKng higher than the last.

Jis thighs started shaking. Jis rhythm on Yebastian's cock stuttered. Je 
lost the careful timing, the trained precision, and deColCed into something 
messy and desperate, his head bobbing fast and sloppy, drool running down 
Yebastian's shaft and pooling in the dark hair at the base. Je couldn't breathe 
properly. Jis Cision was going white at the edges again.

Yebastian's hand cracked down on his ass.
4o warning. 4o windup. Eust the zat of his palm connecting with the 

still“burning zesh of Alex's right cheek in a slap that rang through the clearing 
like a rize shot, and the impact droCe forward through his hips, burying 
Yebastian's cock deep in his throat at the exact moment the shockwaCe rippled 
through his empty, gaping hole and slammed into whateCer raw, deCastated 
nerCe cluster Yebastian's tongue had been working for the last KCe minutes.

WCerything detonated.
Alex came with Yebastian's cock lodged in his throat, his scream reduced 

to a choked, gurgling Cibration that traCeled the full length of Yebastian's 
shaft. Jis cock pulsed untouched. Again, fucking again, the second time 
in an hour without a single hand on it. Jis hole clenched around nothing, 
Ciolent rhythmic contractions that squeeved Yebastian's tongue out of him, 
and his whole body locked rigid, eCery muscle Kber Kring simultaneously, 
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a full“system seivure of pleasure that whited out his Cision and emptied his 
lungs and left him suspended in a space that had no name.

Yebastian's hips snapped upward. ’nce, twiceNand then he was coming 
too, his cock swelling on Alex's tongue before the Krst pulse hit the back of his 
throat. Jot, thick, zooding his mouth in surges that timed with the spasms 
still racking his own body. Yebastian's moan against his hole was the loudest 
sound he'd made all day.

Alex swallowed. Jis throat worked on instinct. The trained response kick“
ing in eCen through the white“out of his own orgasm and he took eCery pulse, 
eCery thick surge, his throat contracting around Yebastian's shaft to milk the 
last of it. The taste was salt and bitter and warm, coating his tongue, sliding 
down his throat, and he swallowed again, and again, until Yebastian's cock 
softened enough to slip from his lips and he was left gasping, mouth open, a 
thin string of cum and saliCa connecting his lower lip to the glistening head.

Je collapsed. Jis full weight dropped onto Yebastian's body. Shest to 
stomach, face pressed against Yebastian's hip, legs splayed wide across his 
shoulders. —or a long, suspended moment neither of them moCed.

The clearing was quiet except for their breathing and the distant, tinny 
sound of Mayor Lewis announcing that the egg hunt was oCer. The winner 
was Abigail with eight eggs.

"Abigail won," Alex said zatly, his cheek still pressed against Yebastian's 
hip.5

Yebastian's chest rose and fell beneath him in a long, slow breath. Je patted 
Alexjs bare butt. "?ep."

"Re had nine."
"Re did."
"4ine eggs. The gold one. Re had the fucking gold one, Yebastian. Re 

would haCe won."
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"Mmhm." Yebastian's thumb stroked the crease between Alexjs thigh and 
ass cheek. "RouldjCe had to explain why they were warm and coCered in lube, 
though."

"Hetails."
Alex didn't moCe. Souldn't, really. Jis limbs had the structural integrity 

of oCercooked pasta, and peeling himself oI Yebastian's body seemed like a 
task that belonged to a future Cersion of himself.

"Yo," Alex said, and his Coice came out scraped raw, barely functional. Je 
cleared his throat. Tried again. "Yo. Re lost."

"Re lost."
"Yo what's..." Alex pressed his face harder into Yebastian's hip, hiding the 

heat that was already crawling up his neck, and the question came out muf“
zed. "Rhat's my punishmentP"

Yebastian's hand came down on his bare ass. Light. Dlayful. A pat more 
than a slap, nothing like the deCastating cracks from earlier, but it landed on 
skin that was still hot and tender, and Alex yipped.

"Dunishment." Yebastian rolled the word around in his mouth like he was 
tasting it. "?ou did earn one, didn't youP"

Alex squeeved his eyes shut. "?eah."
"Hropped an egg. Lost the hunt. Same without permission. Twice."
"F know."
"Jumped the ground when F told you not to."
"F know."
Yilence. Alex braced himself, remembering the time Yebastian had made 

him wear a Cibrating plug during gridball practice, or when he'd been tied 
spread“eagle to the bed for hours, edged until he sobbed. Rould it be the 
wooden paddle this timeP ’r maybe Yebastian would use the nipple clamps...

"Alright," Yebastian said. "Jere's what's going to happen."
Alex held his breath.
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"—irst," Yebastian said, "F'm going to run you a bath. Jot. Rith that eu“
calyptus shit you pretend you don't like but F'Ce seen you sniMng when you 
think F'm not looking.9

Alex blinked.
"Then you're going to sit between my legs and F'm going to wash your hair."
Alex lifted his head.
"After that, you're getting into my bed. Slean sheetsNF changed them 

this morning. F'm going to rub arnica into eCery bruise F Knd. There will 
be water and heating pads." Yebastian's hand moCed from his cheek to the 
small of his back, rubbing slow, Krm circles. "And then F'm ordering pivva 
and we're watching that gridball documentary you'Ce been talking about for 
three weeks. And you're going to eat at least four slices and fall asleep on my 
chest and drool on my shirt, because that's what you do eCery time."

Alex couldnjt hold back. Je barked a laugh.
8ThatjsN9 Je pressed his face into Yebastianjs hip, trying to mu0e it. 

8Thatjs not a punishment, you asshole.9
"Fsn't itP —our slices of pivva is a lot."
Alex snorted. "Reirdo."
"Eock."
Alex's body protested eCery inch of the process of getting Certical. Jis 

thighs screamed. Jis knees, bruised from kneeling, buckled once before 
holding. Jis hole throbbed in a way that made sitting down in the immediate 
future seem like a hostile concept. Je tugged his shorts up from his ankles 
and tried not to think about the walk back through town.

Yebastian stood with considerably more grace, brushing leaf litter from his 
hoodie, tucking himself back into his …eans. The cum stains on his shirt were 
Cisible but Yebastian didn't seem to care. Je ran a hand through his dark hair 
and looked, infuriatingly, like a person who'd been on a pleasant afternoon 
stroll rather than one whojd …ust had his brain sucked out through his dick.
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Je turned to Alex, his expression softening, before closing the distance 
between them in two steps and pulling Alex against him.

Jis arms wrapped around Alex's waist, hands zat against the small of his 
back, chin hooked oCer his shoulder. Alex's face found the curCe of Yebastian's 
neck. Je smelled like cigarettes and pine needles and YuaCe shampoo. Jis 
arms came up on their own, circling Yebastian, his Kngers curling into the 
back of his hoodie.

—or a moment there was …ust this. The two of them standing in a clearing 
in the woods, holding each other, breathing.

Then Yebastian's lips moCed against his ear.
"’f course, Fjm also locking your cock up for two weeks."
Alex's head snapped back. "?ou're RJATP"
"Shastity cage. Two weeks. F got a new silicone one. Yhould be comfortable 

enough for daily wear. ?ou can piss through it Kne."
"Two RWWBYP" Alex shoCed against his chest, but Yebastian's arms didn't 

budge. "Are you insaneP That'sNF can'tNtwo weeks isN"
"—ourteen days, Alex. ?ou can count that high, rightP Gridball scholarship 

and eCerything."
"—uck you. —uck you, that isNF haCe practice, F haCeNthe shower situ“

ation aloneNyou can't …ustN" Alex sputtered, his Coice climbing, his face 
zushing hot all oCer again. Jis hands were still Ksted in Yebastian's hoodie. 
"That'sNno. 4o. Absolutely not. F refuse."

"?ou came without permission. Twice." Yebastian's arms tightened, draw“
ing him closer, and his mouth curCed against Alex's temple in a smile Alex 
could feel. "Actions haCe consequences."

"F'll appeal. F'llNF'll Kle a grieCance."
"Rith whoP The sex tribunalP"
"RithNF don't knowNYam. F'll tell Yam."
"Yam already knows about the cage. Je helped me pick the color. Jope 

you like hot pink."
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Alex's mouth opened. Slosed. ’pened again. 4o sound came out. The 
zush had spread down his neck and across his chest. Two weeks. —ourteen 
days of his cock locked away in pink silicone. The thought of Yebastian 
pocketing the key with that infuriating smirk sent a bolt of heat through his 
gut that he absolutely, categorically refused to examine.

Yebastian pulled back …ust enough to look at his face. Those dark eyes 
tracked downward to Alex's parted lips, his zushed cheeks, the rapid pulse 
Cisible in his throat and then lower, to the obCious outline tenting the front 
of his destroyed shorts.

The corner of Yebastian's mouth twitched.
"?eah," he said softly, knowingly, with the quiet satisfaction of a man who 

could read Alex's body like source code. "That's what F thought."
Alex opened his mouth to deny it, to say something cutting, something 

that would restore some fraction of his dignity! Uut Yebastian's hand came 
up and cupped his …aw, thumb brushing the dried tear track on his cheek, and 
the denial eCaporated on his tongue.

"Two weeks. 4o touching. 4o grinding. The only time that cage comes 
oI is when F decide it comes oI," Yebastian said. Jis thumb traced Alex's 
lower lip, pulling it down gently before releasing it. "F'm looking forward to 
the —lower Hance."

The implication landed like a slow“burning fuse. Two weeks. The cage 
coming oI at the —lower Hance” or during it, or after it. Two weeks in 
chastity and then Yebastian's hand on his waist in front of the whole town.

Alex's breath left him in a long, shaking exhale. Jis forehead dropped 
against Yebastian's shoulder, but he made sure to add an extra thump of 
protest. "?ou're a monster," he mumbled, Kngers betraying him by curling 
tighter into Yebastian's hoodie.

Yebastian kissed his forehead, lingering …ust long enough to make Alex's 
cheeks burn. "Get your shoes on," he whispered against Alex's skin. "Re'Ce 
got a bath to run. Onless you'd rather F carry youP"
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They gathered the nine eggs from the leaf litter. They were still warm, 
still faintly slick. Yebastian dropped them into his hoodie pockets where they 
clicked together softly. The walk back through town was slow. Alex's gait was 
still tentatiCe, but Yebastian matched his pace without comment, his hand 
resting on the back of Alex's neck in a grip that was equal parts possessiCe and 
supportiCe.

The festiCal was winding down. Lewis was presenting Abigail with the 
prive basket near the fountain.

4obody looked twice at them. Ft was …ust the athlete and the loner, walking 
close together, one of them moCing like his legs didn't work quite right. Eust 
two guys heading home from the egg hunt with nothing to show for it.

And in two weeks, itjd be time for the —lower Hance.
Alex couldn't fucking wait.
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