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Truth Or Dare
By Avin Telfer
Chapter Three
The whole room was silent after Bo asked the question. Parker blinked, but Bo just repeated himself again one more time.

“My question is: if Zina asked you, would you suck my

dick?” Bo’s drunken smile was a bit more confident than he felt.

Zina and Alex just looked at each other, both grinning and holding back laughter at the same time unsure how the two friends would react to each other.
“If I said dare, and that was the dare, that’s the rules of the game” Parker said finally with a wink.

“That doesn’t answer the question!” Zina protested “He didn’t say it had to be in the context of the game.”
“True” Bo replied, “I was vague on my wording. But I’ll take that answer!”

Bo slapped the back of Parker as he finished his beer.

“Now it’s your turn, Parker.” Alex said as he got Bo and himself another drink “Who are you picking next?”

“Zina,” he said, turning towards his lioness.

“Dare” she replied before he even asked the words.

Alex and Bo sat back down together on the couch, and Bo put his arm around Alex. They looked at each other and grinned, waiting for Zina’s reply.

“This is getting fun,” Parker noted, “I think I got one.”

“What is it?” Zina asked as her tail twitched.

“Strip down to just your underwear.”

“What?” Zina snapped.

“It’s ok, they’re gay!” he said gesturing towards Bo and Alex.

“Actually-“ Bo started

Alex finished his sentence for him, “I’m pansexual. I like people of all genders.”
Parker made a big open gesture with his paws, shrugging “Them’s the rules! Do the dare, or you lose.”

“What exactly does ‘losing’ mean in this context?” Zina said as she chuckled and took a long swig of her beer.

“Means we’ll all have to call you a loser for the rest of the night” Parker replied in a matter of fact manner.

“Well,” Zina said in a low voice as she stood up in front of Parker “I guess I’ll have to comply.”
Both Bo and Alex made a loud cheer as Zina began to slowly pull her pajama pants down, revealing a lacy blue thong.
“You know I didn’t put a bra on,” she said, as she grabbed her shirt and raised it a little. “Still want the boys to see the goods?”


Bo and Alex stayed silent, not wanting to make things more awkward than they needed to be. However, Parker and Zina just stared at each other like there was nobody else in the room.

Parker nodded, and Zina took off her pajama top. She stood next to him naked except for her thong. She looked strong and confident, which only enhanced her slight curves. She didn’t even bother to look towards Alex or Bo as she sat back down on the couch. This time, spreading her legs wide and reaching out arms out. She moved from side to side, letting the soft fabric of the couch rub against her skin.
“I’ve always liked the feeling of this couch,” she muttered picking up her beer, “especially when I’m a little drunk.”

“Well,” Alex said, “This game has escalated I’d say” he moved his paws so they rested on Bo’s lap. He gave him a slight squeeze “I’m having fun though” he whispered just loud enough that he wasn’t sure if Parker or Zina could hear.

Parker hadn’t moved his gaze since Zina stripped. He stayed silent as he finished his beer.

“Alex, ready for a turn?” Zina asked with a smile.

“Sure,” he said, still holding onto Bo “Lay a truth on me. Somebody has to pace out the dares.”
“Easy,” Zina asked. “Do you and Bo have an open relationship?”

Bo looked at Alex, raising his eyebrows with a smile.
The question didn’t seem to faze Alex at all. “We’ve talked about it, but so far it’s been only in theory.”

“That doesn’t fully answer the question,” Zina asked, “are you allowed to play with other boys and girls should you be so inclined?”

Alex turned to Bo, who laughed at his expression.

“Alex has had a lot less kink experience than we have Zina.” Bo grabbed the back of Alex’s neck, massaging it a bit. “I’ve been showing him the ropes, but so far hasn’t had much interest.”

“I’m interested,” Alex said, “just, not actively looking? Things are… Good right now.”
Alex leaned in kissed Bo, who quickly slid his hand up to the back of his head and continued to kiss him deeply.

“They’re cute,” Zina said looking at Parker, “and you’re quiet.”

Parker had still been staring at his nearly naked girlfriend. “Uh, yeah,” he said as he finally sat on the ground in front of Zina.

“Good boy,” she said, petting the Dalmatians behind the ears in front of her.

The four of them sat there for a minute or two. Bo and Alex’s make out session got hot and heavy, with Alex almost crawling on top of Bo at some points. Zina and Parker watched, though Parker kept closing his eyes as Zina petting him in just the right spots.
“Alright, fellas” Parker shouted. “It’s Alex’s turn now.”
Pulling away from Bo, he sat back down in his seat. “Are we still playing, or are things just getting sexy?”
“They do seem pretty sexy to me,” Bo whispered as he slid his paw down and cupped Alex’s cute deer rump.

“It can be both.” Zina replied.

“I’m ok with both.” Parker agreed.

“I think that means they would both say dare next.” Bo thought out loud.

“Then I’m picking you,” Alex said turning towards him. “What’s my dog want? Truth or Dare?”

“Well, I wouldn’t want to spoil the mood,” Bo said with a grin, “I’ll go dare.”

“Good,” Alex said, ”I was hoping you’d say that.”

“I figured!” Bo said, standing up in front of Alex and making a grand bow. “What does my deer desire?” 

“I dare you to suck on Zina’s tits,” Alex said with a giggle.
Parker turned his head back towards Zina, who just raised an eyebrow.

“Isn’t he gay?” She said.

“It is a dare,” Alex said, “besides, as mentioned before, nobody is 100% straight or 100% gay.”

“Interesting” Zina mused. “Parker would be ok with that, wouldn’t you puppy?” her hand wrapped around Parker’s neck, holding him.

He nodded.

“He gets really shy when he’s turned on, doesn’t he?” Zina said loudly. “What about you Bo, do you get shy?”
“Not… really,” he said slowly. “So I guess that means, you’d be ok if I Alex here made me lick your breasts?”

“Lick? I’d be ok with that.” She laughed and patted the seat next to her, “Just don’t bite now, or I might have to punish you in return.”

To be continued in Chapter 4
