Adopted Love

- Chapter 8 -

Submission & Confession

It eventually just happened; Seiji's interest and feelings towards Kyo started turning into something more similar to how Kyo felt about Seiji. While Kyo had been adopted by Seiji, the young adult never really thought of Kyo as a son. While the word was sort of demeaning, Kyo had a more pet-like role for a long while in Seiji's life. Just someone Seiji kind of loved and took care of.

However, as Seiji had very few dates, his already small interest in women slowly and mostly faded away. Even the few somewhat successful relationships he had had always ended abruptly as the women he dated simply stopped calling and just didn't answer his calls before long. In truth, those women had actually been reduced to just unnoticable fat on Kyo's adorable skinny body due to his wicked, jealous side and his peculiar urges. However, Seiji would never find out about that and Kyo rarely remembered what his cruel side did, so Seiji's only conclusion was that women simply didn't like him.

Another important detail is that Kyo was often very clingy despite sometimes trying to hide it. He remained near Seiji most of the time, giving the young adult very little free time. This prevented Seiji from getting his sexual relief from online or magazines since the teen was almost always around. Kyo's clinginess even got to a point where he occasionally wanted to sleep next to Seiji. However, Seiji also began to accept this as his interest in Kyo had developed a lot by then while his desire for women had more or less died. He didn't mind that Kyo slept next to him. While he knew about Kyo's true feelings about him, it didn't feel weird. They just slept on the same bed which was wide enough that they rarely even touched each other. There was nothing romantic about it. It just felt normal.

Then, on a certain warm summer night...

Seiji couldn't sleep. He looked to his left where Kyo was and just watched the sleeping boy for quite a while, thinking about nothing in particular but instead just random thoughts like how cute Kyo looked when he was asleep. Restless, Seiji eventually reached out and gently stroked Kyo's hair, thinking:

”I wonder if he still feels the same way about me as back then... we haven't really talked about that. That might be for the best though. Pissing him off seems to get me on his bad side very quickly.”

His hand moved down onto Kyo's soft cheek.

”On the other hand... if I talked about how I've slowly began to feel about him recently... would that really anger him? It seems like something he would want, really.”

Seiji began to smile while moving his hand down to Kyo's chest, feeling it move steadily up and down with Kyo's calm breathing.

”My little Kyo... a supernatural mess, yet so adorable with your innocence and intriguing mysteries. Maybe you were right. Maybe we could have a future... together.” Being so lost in his thoughts, Seiji said those last few sentences out loud, although it was really just barely intelligible mumbling. Without realizing it, he had began to lean closer and closer towards Kyo, his face now just inches away from Kyo's and his hand behind Kyo's back, gently pulling Kyo closer as well.

Then, as Seiji got close enough that a strand of his hair touched the sleeping boy's nose...

Kyo sneezed at Seiji's face which made Seiji jump a few feet backwards, falling off the bed and waking Kyo up.

Surprised and confused, the sleepy boy quickly sat up to look at the young adult on the floor.

”Seiji? Are you ok...? What... um... happened?” Kyo asked as Seiji slowly stood up, wiping off the saliva and the mucus from his face, very much embarrassed and clearly blushing.

”N-nothing, just a... just a little accident!” Seiji stuttered, chuckling nervously before climbing back on the bed. He laid down quickly but Kyo remained seated, looking at him.

”Did I... sneeze on you?” he asked, tilting his head to the side.

”Y-yeah... but it was my fault for getting so close, so... whatever.”

”Huh... wait, why were you so close?” Kyo leaned in with his hands pressed down right next to Seiji's chest on the bed sheet. Seiji looked away nervously and muttered:

”I must've been moving around in my sleep... sorry about that.”

”But you usually don't move at all in your sleep”, Kyo replied almost instantly. However, after that Seiji remained quiet, pretending to be asleep or at least too sleepy to talk. After a moment Kyo gave up and laid down as well, continuing his sleep.

Meanwhile, once Seiji was certain that Kyo wasn't looking, he did the unthinkable; a bit of Kyo's saliva was still on his upper lip and he licked it. The taste wasn't very unique as saliva was just saliva. However, the fact that it came from Kyo's mouth... well, it didn't really turn Seiji on but it did give him some small pleasure and confirmed that he was indeed starting to fall in love with the teen that adored him.

Eventually both Seiji and Kyo fell asleep and slept peacefully for hours until the morning came. As the first bright rays of sun made their way past the curtains and happened to hit Kyo's eyes, he woke up before Seiji did. As he was about to get up however, he just then noticed that his arm wouldn't move. Thinking he had slept on his arm, the sleepy teen turned to look at it only to see Seiji's arms wrapped around it. He only then noticed that Seiji's legs were also gently around his young, skinny waist, meaning that the sleeping adult was pretty much completely wrapped around Kyo, affectionately cuddling him. Kyo blushed and tried not to move as he had no idea what to do if Seiji woke up. Was Seiji dreaming abour some broad? Surely he wasn't aware he was showing such affection towards Kyo. Right...?

It felt nice though. This was the kind of thing Kyo had wanted from Seiji for so long. It was like they were finally a couple. At least in Kyo's imagination. Kyo turned his head again to look at Seiji. There was a smile on Seiji's face. A peaceful, sleeping smile. It made Kyo calm and the situation made him happy. It felt perfect and just right. Even if Seiji wasn't aware of what he was doing in his sleep, this moment made Kyo feel incredibly good; the only person in this world that he cared about, cuddling him like a gentle lover.

After a while of taking all of that in, Kyo felt Seiji move a little while still asleep. Then, he heard a soft whisper escape Seiji's lips:

”Kyo... you smell so nice.”

Seiji's grip tightened around the boy. Kyo was surprised but didn't mind. However, he was now more confused than anything.

The sleeping Seiji's hands moved down a bit, reaching Kyo's bare stomach. He gently rubbed the soft skin and smiled before talking in his sleep again:

”If you want... you can make me a part of you. It would be... an...” Seiji paused and inched closer, his face now almost touching the young teen's neck.

”...honor.”

Something small in Kyo's mind suddenly snapped and he got a bit upset. He quickly sat up and held Seiji by his shoulders, waking him up. He looked at Seiji in his tired, unfocused eyes.

”I'm going to eat you now. But don't think even for a second that I'd kill you or turn you into a part of me!” Kyo said with an angry voice before pulling Seiji closer to kiss him passionately. At that moment, as Seiji had just woken up, all he could think was:

”What? What's happening? Wait. No, it's alright. This is fine. This... is perfect.”

After the kiss ended, Seiji spent that nice summer day inside Kyo's hot, moist, cramped, fleshy, slimy stomach.
