Price to Pay, Part 2


Timmy could feel his heart pounding like mad as he spread his legs wide before his new lover. Remy continued working his finger around inside Timmy’s anus, further stretching and feeling up the cavity with every twirl of his index finger. Timmy gripped the sides of the hot tub in anticipation. “Remy…just…just put it in already!” Timmy pleaded through soft breaths of pleasure.

Remy couldn’t help but blush, his eyes darting back and forth between Timmy’s erect member and perfect ass. “Right away!” Remy replied as he slowly pulled his finger out. He then proceeded to grab both of Timmy’s legs, clasping them tightly under the joints, and hold them up. Remy made sure to angle himself just right, the water of the hot tub splashing against his thighs as he prepared. With one final breath, he aimed himself and plunged his erect cock into Timmy’s asshole.


Timmy wasn’t prepared for the sensations that hit him. Giving a blowjob was one thing. So was being the penetrator. But being the bottom was an entirely different beast. As to be expected, Remy’s penis was much thicker than his finger. Still, Timmy was shocked at how unprepared he really was for how full the fellow boy’s cock would make him feel. The aroused limb spread apart his anus like an unstoppable bullet, sending shockwaves of pleasure through his own body. Timmy’s own penis started to twitch in response to the sudden new level of arousal.


“Gah!” Timmy gasped as Remy went balls-deep inside him.


Remy stopped. “Am I hurting you?” he asked.


The genuine sound of concern in Remy’s voice made Timmy’s heart go aflutter. “No! Keep going!”


“Alright!” Remy tightened his grip on Timmy’s legs. He began moving his hips back and forth. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure through both boys. Timmy’s anus was like the warmest of hugs for Remy. Timmy’s mouth had been heavenly but his anus was indescribable. “Oh…oh Timmy!” Remy started to moan as he continued his thrusting.


Timmy held on tightly to the sides of the hot tub. The mixture of Remy’s erect cock penetrating him and hot water from below splashing against his underside created a truly fantastic experience. His own penis and balls started to flop back and forth as Remy sped up. “Ah…Remy…ah…don’t…AH…stop!”


“I…ah…don’t…AH…plan…ah…to!” Remy could barely control his own lusty moans as he pushed and pulled his member in and out within Timmy. The walls of his anal cavity occasionally clenched down, holding Remy’s cock in place for millisecond breaks. Though these breaks felt like eternities of bliss.


Soon, the only sounds reverberating around the room were that of the splashing hot tub water, the sexual moans of the young lovers, and the clapping of Timmy’s butt cheeks. Both wished this could last forever. But a growing pressure deep within them was a constant reminder that the end of this session was approaching.


“Timmy…AH…I’m gonna…AHHH…cum!” Remy warned between moans as he felt himself reaching the cusp of true pleasure.


Timmy was getting there but clearly wasn’t as close as Remy was. The blond’s adorable sex faces were enough to make Timmy smile with glee. “Cum…ah…inside me…Remy!” Timmy pleaded with a smile. He leaned his head back and prepared for the rush.

“Timmy…ah…here…I…CUUUUUUUM!” Remy shoved himself as far into Timmy as he could manage. Timmy’s arms slipped to the side and he arched his back as Remy’s seed rushed into him. The hot, sticky streams of liquid love coated the inside of Timmy’s anal cavity like a confetti cannon. Timmy couldn’t help but give off several moans as he felt Remy’s cock twitch within him. The sensation of feeling Remy’s jizz splattering around inside him was truly magical. His own cock was twitching. He was definitely close. He just needed a little extra kick.


Remy slowly pulled out of Timmy and stumbled back into the hot tub water. The cum on his dick was instantly washed away by the warm, bubbling water. Timmy sat up. He looked down and blushed as he watched Remy’s seed drip out of his anus. Remy sat up within the water. The two boys stared at each other with loving smiles. “That was incredible, Remy,” Timmy said.


“Indeed, it was,” Remy replied as he caught his breath. After catching his breath, he stood up and slowly approached Timmy. He placed his hand on Timmy’s still-erect penis, which caused the brunette to let out a soft moan. “But I didn’t get you to cum too.”

“Don’t worry about it. Besides, I’m almost there.”

“Oh?” Remy started rubbing one hand around Timmy’s chest as he lowered himself. “Let me…help you with that then.”


Before Timmy could say anything else, Remy had started to take Timmy’s penis in his mouth. “Oh Remy!” Timmy moaned in response as he rolled his head back. Remy pinched one of Timmy’s nipples with one hand and started playing with Timmy’s balls with the other. Timmy spread his legs and grabbed Remy’s pinching hand, holding it tightly against his breast.


Remy continued to sink down further and further along Timmy’s shaft. Timmy’s cock throbbed and shook as he went. Leaving no part untouched, he made sure to lick and love every centimeter as he made his descent. Upon hilting the entire member in his oral cavity, he wasted no time in starting to bob his head up and down.


“That’s it…just like that,” Timmy sighed with lust as he placed his free hand on top of Remy’s head. “It’s coming, Remy…almost!” Timmy could feel the pressure building up inside him once again. Each movement of Remy’s mouth along his shaft brought him that much closer to orgasmic bliss. Remy brought his mouth up to the head of Timmy’s penis. He began aggressively licking the head and foreskin like a hungry wolf. Saliva dripped down Timmy’s shaft as Remy continued his licking. Timmy rolled his eyes up as the shocks of pleasure rolled through him. “Ah…Remy…I’m…I’M…AHHHHHHHH!”


Timmy tightened his grasp on Remy’s blond hair as he shot his load into Remy’s mouth. Remy blushed something crazy as the salty liquid filled his mouth and washed down his throat. He made sure to swallow every drop, not wasting one bit of Timmy’s love.


Once Timmy’s cock had given its last post-orgasm twitch, Remy removed his mouth from it and stood up. The boys glared into their eyes once again. Timmy suddenly jumped up and locked his lips with Remy’s. Timmy and Remy wrapped each other up in a wet, loving embrace. Their salty tongues danced against each other within their mouths as they physically made their newfound love for each other known.


After at least three solid minutes of lip lovemaking, Timmy and Remy simultaneously broke the oral exchange. “You are too good at oral, Remy,” Timmy stated between breaths.


“You as well. Your work in the shower was beyond description,” Remy replied with a loving smile.


Timmy brought Remy into a new hug. This one was less sexual and more emotional. “I think I can get used to this.”


Remy hugged Timmy back. “Yeah…me too.”


Before either Timmy or Remy knew it, the day had flown by and now it was time for Timmy to head home for the day. “Hey…Remy?” Timmy asked as he stood on the porch.


“Yes, Timmy?” he asked in response.


“Do you ever fear the day that you’ll have to say goodbye to Juandissimo?”


Remy was slightly caught off guard by the surprise question. He scratched his chin for a moment before lowering his hand and staring at Timmy. “Do you fear the day that you’ll lose Cosmo and Wanda?”


Timmy clenched his fists. “Yeah…all the time.”


Remy gave a somber smile. “Well there you go.” Timmy gave a sad sigh and looked down at the ground. “But!” Remy suddenly reached forward and took one of Timmy’s hands in his own. “When that day comes and we forget about them…I hope that we’ll still have each other.”


A small smile appeared on Timmy’s face as he tightened his grip on Remy’s hand. Timmy leaned forward and gave Remy a quick kiss on the lips. “I hope so…because knowing that I’ll still have someone around who loves me when they’re gone…I think that’ll keep me going.”



Remy nodded and smiled back. “Same here.”


“I love you, Remy.”


“I love you too, Timmy.”


The boys let go of each other’s hands. Timmy waved as he slowly stepped off the porch and began to make his way back home. Remy didn’t stop watching until Timmy had disappeared over the horizon. Once his new love was out of sight, Remy slowly closed the front door and prepared for another night alone. But, regardless, he didn’t feel alone. He never would be again. Now he had Timmy Turner. Now…and always.
