This story begins with Snuk, a two and half foot greenish blue kobold with blue eyes trying to sneak his way up to the Master Emerald. It was a beautiful, amazing emerald that would definitely fetch a fair price to the right person. He was having quite a lot of trouble just trying to get up the large steps though to get to it, well large to him anyway. 
The closer he got the bigger the emerald looked, he didn’t realise this and started to think he wouldn’t even be able to carry it back down the temple shrine. He wiped the sweat off his brow, it had been a hot day and was a warm night with only the slightest bit of breeze. 
But tonight was the night, the guardian was away, or least he thought he was. He started picking up a strong smell of musk, a smell he was quite familiar with that will be explained soon enough. 
He sniffed at himself and even though he was sweating and starting to smell, it wasn’t his stink that he was picking up. He travelled up higher, the smell becoming much more intense and finally he saw what the smell was coming from. He gasped out but as he did he quickly covered up his mouth to not make any noise. 
Up near the emerald was Knuckles the echidna otherwise known as the guardian of the Master Emerald. His eyes were first on his face, he noticed his eyes were closed and then realised he was very much asleep with his back to the emerald with his legs sprawled out and arms behind his head as he snored. Snuk’s eyes started to wander downward, going all the way down and noticing he wasn’t wearing his usual shoes, they were off to the side and so his feet were bare. His toes twitched a bit as he slept, the sole of the foot looking dirty as sweat dribbled from between the toes all the way down to the heel. That was definitely a big part of the stink he could smell was those feet. But then his eyes wandered between his legs and gasped out once again between his fingers.
‘’Oh my...’’ He softly said to himself.

He was looking right at Knuckle’s ball sack. Not his large even though soft dick, specifically his ball sack. It looked very plumbed, just so full, both nuts quite round and easy to distinguish from each other. But what he loved was watching the beads of sweat glisten in the moonlight. It was like looking at the stars, except more appetising to him. Even if it was night, the moonlight and the Emeralds light made it easy to see Knuckles in all his sweaty glory. He watched Knuckles give his balls a good scratch in his sleeping state, the balls wrinkling up and softly bouncing as he did so until he stopped and rested once again. 
The little kobold’s eyes were no longer on that emerald, he just couldn’t look away from those balls. So he slowly and quietly made his way up near Knuckles, as he did he stopped and appreciated his feet for a second that were larger than his face. 
He sniffed and groaned right away from the harsh stench but he kept on moving, slowly crawling between his sprawled out legs. He finally reached his goal and came down upon them in a complete daze, his face softly pressing into the nuts and sniffing quite loudly, completing forgetting to stay quiet.

‘’Oh...Yes...Smells like heaven.’’ He said.

The balls were pretty much larger than the kobolds whole head, each nut about the same size of it. He blushed deep red and moved his hands under the sack and lifted it up, feeling just how heavy the nut sack was. Snuk brought his face down again, feeling the balls wrinkle around his face as he sniffed it loudly, bringing the sweaty stench right into his lungs. 
The more he nuzzled up against Knuckles’s balls, the more his own face smelled just like those musky balls. His face was getting covered in that sweat making his scaly skin shiny. But then it happened, he felt something grip the top of his head and lift him right off his feet and he gasped. Knuckles, was awake.
‘’What do you think you’re doing!? Some kind of sneak attack!? Were you trying to bite me you foul creature!?’’ Knuckles asked with a very angry voice.

‘’No not at all! I was not trying to hurt you I swear!’’ The kobold said.
‘’Oh yeah, then what the hell were...Is...Is that your dick!?’’ Knuckles noticed the kobold’s cock was rock hard and drooling pre.

‘’I’m sorry! I have...I have an obsession that I just can’t ignore. My body just gets hypnotised by it and I can’t stop myself.’’

‘’What would that be?’’ Knuckles asked, getting very curious.

‘’..I...I...I really love balls!’’ Snuk blurted out, unable to really control himself now. ‘’I really love big sweaty, musky balls! I love to sniff them, I love to taste them, I love trying to fit them in my mouth, the bigger the sweatier the better.’’ He said.

‘’So that’s what you were doing, you were nuzzling my balls...Why didn’t you say so! You should have woken me up you dumb little thing, I would of gladly shoved you right into my sack but now you are going to have to be punished.’’ Knuckles said with a grin.
So Knuckles wasn’t the brightest of the bunch. He didn’t even question the kobold on why he was there in the first place. Snuk didn’t even remember himself, Knuckles balls were all that was on his mind. He was scared of his punishment but it wasn’t so bad. Knuckles forced the kobold down on to the ground and then sat himself down on to the kobolds body with his hands pulling his nuts up to avoid the kobolds face.
‘’Your punishment is lying under my hot balls until I say you can go free.’’

He then dropped his sack and they smacked down quite hard on to the kobolds face that he let out a groan of pain which turned quickly into a moan as the smell hit him. His whole face was smothered under those large nuts and he was all for it. He inhaled the stench, some ball sweat going into his nostrils. He then got his tongue out and licked right up against the sack, finally getting a good taste of it and it was worse than he imagined in the best way. It tasted like pure musk from someone that never bathed and was out in the sun all day long. It was very strong, almost too strong but this is what Snuk loved after all, the more musk, the better it tasted. 
He was moaning quite loudly under those balls as he licked as much as he could, licking all over the bottom of them, Knuckles grinded on top of him a little which allowed him to reach other areas. 
He managed to lick the front of them getting his face underneath Knuckle’s dick and lick at that yummy spot just underneath it where the most amount of sweat was. He gave it a good cleaning but Knuckles then lifted his balls up again and let them flop down on top of his face again. He was in total bliss under those balls, breathing in the foul unwashed stink. 

This time he started sucking on them as best as he could, sucking the sweat from them until his mouth filled with ball sweat like a pool filling with water before he swallowed it down. Snuk moaned and with that released thick seed over himself like he had never cummed before, cum splashing all over himself and even hitting up against Knuckles rump that was sitting on his body. 

‘’Hey! Who said you could do that!’’ Knuckles said quite angrily.

He wiggled and smothered his sweaty sack over him some more, picking them up and smacking the Kobolds face with them several times as punishment though that only made him feel even more horny and needy. Knuckles then moved his front half forward, laying his arms down on the ground and laying his head on them. His balls still over the top of the kobold’s face, smothering him under them as Knuckles rested. He continued sniffing and breathing the stink in, sucking and licking as well. He would suck on the flesh while breathing the smell in through his nose. All around him all he could smell was those balls and he happily worshipped every inch of them but then he heard a strange noise. He listened in and realised Knuckles had just fallen asleep being woken up in the middle of the night in the end he was still tired even if he did enjoy the ball worship. The thing was, those balls were very heavy, he couldn’t move them by himself, he was stuck under those sweaty balls and eventually the sun will rise and the sweating will start again. He was in for a very long night but he did love balls after all, so this was the perfect night for him. 
