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Truth Or Dare
By Avin Telfer
Chapter Two
“Zina can start,” Parker suggested as he put his arm around his lioness, “she is the so-called expert of the room.”
“Fine with me!” she responded, gently pushing her boyfriend’s arm away and looking over the room.

Alex watched her gaze intently. “Who are you picking first?” He asked.

“You are! Because you asked.” She stood up. She was at least half a foot shorter than Alex when standing up, so she enjoyed looking down at him sitting on the floor. Staring into his eyes, she whispered “Truth or Dare?”

“Truth!” Alex replied quickly.

“Lame,” Parker remarked, “truth is the easy one!”

“Shut up; the game is called Truth or Dare.” Alex said defending himself “Truth is a valid choice. Lay your question on me.”

Zina moved back to her spot on the couch, before casually asking “Describe to us, in detail, the last porn you watched.”
“Woah!” Bo yelled out “Isn’t that getting rather personally rather quickly?” Turning to his boyfriend, he quickly said: “You don’t have to answer that.”

“Yeah, I do!” Alex responded with a wave of his hand. “That’s the game!”

“Did you not want to play?” Parker asked, looking directly at Bo.

Knowing the question wasn’t asked for him, Alex waited for Bo to answer. Slowly, Bo nodded.

“Yeah ok, just caught me off guard. I guess I am a little curious…”

“That’s the spirit!” Zina said “Let’s get personal. Tell us, Alex, what’s a buck like you jerk off to?”

“I’ll have you know,” Alex started “I watched I beautiful little amateur film about two lions who were madly in love… with each other’s butts!”

“Was it that Lion porn star you’re obsessed with?” Bo asked.

“You’re obsessed with a porn star?” Parker interjected.

“NO!” Alex began to clarify, “I’m not obsessed, and no this was some random lion couple with a cell phone camera.” 
“That answer works for me.” Zina gestured towards Alex, “Your turn!”

“Wait, I want to hear more about this porn star obsession,” Parker said teasingly.

“Then wait your turn!” Bo said as Alex stood up and surveyed the room.

“Pick me then so I go next!” Parker waved his arms at Alex, pointing at his wagging tail.
“Nah,” Alex said “Not because you asked. Bo, you’re up. Truth, or dare?”

“Just because it’ll annoy Parker more, truth!”

Parker simply rolled his eyes, but Alex did not pay any attention to him.

“Hmm, tough one. I want to ask something I don’t already know the answer to…”

“Good!” Zina chimed in, “We want to keep this interesting”

“Bo, who was your first straight crush?”

“Straight crush?” Zina asked.

“You know” Alex clarified, “every gay guy went through a phase where they had a crush on one of their straight friends.”

“I don’t know if that is a universal qualifier for being gay,” Bo said with mild annoyance.

“What, does that mean you didn’t have one?” Alex crossed his arms.

“Well,” Bo trailed off, “I didn’t say that…”

“Yeah, I thought so,” Alex said with a smile, his arms still crossed. “Out with it!”

“My first straight crush was also named Alex, actually. He was another dog from my neighborhood. We used to talk to each other as we walked to school.”

“Ooo! Was he hot?” Zina’s tail twitched as she spoke

“Well, yeah. At least 14-year-old me thought so.”

“Did you ask him out? Make out under the bleachers?” She continued.

“What? No. I told you, he was straight.” Bo waved his arms “That was the point of the question.”

“That doesn’t mean anything, how’d you know for sure he was straight then?” She gestured to Alex “Aren’t you pansexual? Maybe your other Alex hadn’t come out yet!”

“Trust me; I’d know,” Bo said with a bit of resentment in his tone. “He was a good friend, we still talk.”

“No, I’m with Zina on this one” Alex said “Even if he didn’t turn out to be, you never know! You should have asked him out!”

“What?” Bo seemed surprised by his answer.
“Straight guys are often not always 100% straight,” Alex said as he took his seat again on the floor.

“Doesn’t that make them, you know, not straight then?” Parker asked with some hesitation in his voice.

Everyone else in the room shrugged. Zina spoke first “Labels are flexible.”

“So what, does that mean you’d have sex with women?” Parker asked Zina.

“I can see that happening in the right situation.”

“What?” Parker laughed “This game is great, I’m already learning new things. I didn’t realize you were a little bi”

“I’m not. Well, not really” Zina clarified, “I wouldn’t seek it out, but I don’t know, maybe someday.”

“I take it that means you don’t feel the same way, Parker?” Alex asked him.

He started to say something, but quickly cut himself off. “I’d be happy to answer you if you picked me on your turn. For now, you get to wait”

Everyone laughed until Bo finally piped in “I guess that means it’s my turn to pick Parker.”
“Excellent!” Parker remarked. “Dare!”

“Wait, now I can’t ask about your queerness,” Bo said with a frown.

“Too bad, I want the first dare of the night.”

“Alright,” Bo said, voice trailing off “Now I need to come up with a decent dare.”

“Want some suggestions?” Zina asked as Parker jabbed her in the ribs.

“No, I can do it,” Bo said, giving it some thought for a few moments.

In the meantime, Parker stood up in the center of the room and made a show of stretching his muscles. He was in great shape, and his long sleeve shirt lifted a little revealing his tight abdomen.
“Lick Zina’s footpaws,” Bo said with a nod.

Alex almost spat out the beer he was drinking, and both Parker and Zina burst into laughter.

“Done!” Parker said, getting down on one knee in front of Zina. “My lady,” he said, holding out his arm “May I have your paw?”

“Ew, no” Zina pushed his arm away with her feet. “Don’t lick my feet.”
“Come on,” he said, “It’s my dare.”

“It’s not MY dare!” she turned towards Bo. “That’s not fair!”

“What’s the big deal?” Bo asked. “It’s not like you have to lick his paws, just let him lick yours.”

“I don’t want his spit between my toes. That’s gross.”

“Yeah, that isn’t fair to Zina,” Alex mused “A dare should only involve the two people.”

“That does seem fair,” Parker said getting up from his kneeling position.

“Ok, if that’s the case, lick my footpaws then!” Bo stood up and walked up to Parker, lifting one of his paws up in the air.
“What? Gross!” Parker took a step back.

“Yeah, that’s the point. It’s a dare.” Bo said with a smirk.

Zina just started laughing. “Serves you right, you wanted first dare!”

“But licking a dude’s foot is different!”

“How?” said both Alex and Bo at the same time.

Zina answered for him “If it wasn’t a big deal to get licked, then why does it matter whose footpaw your licking?”

Parker huffed for a moment, but ultimately nodded and got back down on his knees. “Ok, I’m picking truth next time then.”

Bo lifted up his paw and placed it on Parker’s knee, striking a pose for the benefit of Alex and Zina.

Parker moved in muzzle in and slowly licked the top of Bo’s paw. He spat a little and pushed the spit with his tongue between Bo’s toes. He hoped that would make him squirm a bit, but it seemed just to tickle him instead.

“You aren’t a great paw licker,” Bo said as he fidgeted and giggled.

Pulling his maw away, he looked up at Bo and said “I guess that means you’d know? Alex a good paw licker then?”

Before Alex had a chance to reply, Parker gave Bo’s paw one last long lick then pushed him away. He was knocked off balance and fell to the floor slamming onto the carpet.

After an initial hesitation, Bo started laughing, and the rest joined in. Alex got up and helped him up while Parker grabbed a paper towel and started wiping off his tongue.

Meanwhile, Zina grabbed everyone more beers

The game paused as the group gathered themselves for a moment. They each got more slices of pizza and quickly moved on to stories of the worst dares they had heard.

It was a good while before Parker realized it was his turn, and he needed to pick someone. “Do we want to keep playing?” he asked the group.

“I’m down,” said Alex.

Bo just shrugged.

“I don’t know” Zina muttered, “I’m getting a little drunk.”

“Wait, afraid I’ll dare you to lick my feet?” Parker joked.

“We don’t have to continue” Said Bo. “We can just keep talking.”

“Well…” Zina mused “I like the truths! We keep learning about each other.

“Just say truth then.” Parker pointed at Zina I’m picking you.”
“Ok, truth” Zina stayed seated on the couch and waited.

“Since your starting question was about porn” Parker began, standing in the middle of the room “I want you to tell us, in detail, what is your favorite sexual fantasy.”

“That’s easy. I imagine you sucking a nice, big, long cock.”

“What?” Parker said in surprise. “That’s your favorite fantasy?”
“Sure is!” Zina said lifting up her beer “I masturbate to that more often than anything else.”

“That’s pretty common I think,” said Bo.

“No, it isn’t, I’m not gay!” replied Parker.

“Being gay, or bi, or pan, has nothing to do with it?” Alex said. “Haven’t you ever fantasised about lesbians?”

Parker thought for a moment “Ok; you have a point there. But really, Zina, you never told me about this.”

“You never asked! Besides, I didn’t think you’d be into it.”

“You may have found Parker’s limit,” Bo said slapping Parker on the back playfully “I’ve known Parker to try a lot of things, but sucking dick ain’t one of them.”

“Nope,” Parker agreed quickly, before sitting down on the couch next to Zina. “Now I’m thinking though.”

“Really?” Zina replied, excitedly.

“Well, if it’s your favorite fantasy, I have to consider it at least right?”

“Wow!” Bo said, at a loss for better words.

“Tonight is full of surprises,” said Alex, turning to Parker and Zina “You know, we could help make that happen.”
Bo pushed Alex tackling him to the ground. “The fuck man?”

“Let’s continue the game,” Zina said patting Parker on the leg “I believe this makes it my turn again. Bo, you’re up.”
Bo stayed on the floor, his wrestling having already turned into a cuddle between him and Alex.

“Ok, truth again.”

“Fine with me,” Zina said. “Have you ever masturbated to the idea of Parker sucking your dick?”
The room fell completely silent. Nobody laughed, or snorted, or chuckled. There was an awkward silence, only pierced by the faint sound of the air conditioning.

“Ok, you’ve definitely had too much to drink Zina,” said Parker, gently pulling the empty beer bottle from Zina’s paw.

“Answer the question, Bo” nudged Alex. “Them’s the rules?”

“What? That’s…” Bo trailed off.

“Too far?” Zina suggested, looking a bit embarrassed herself now after the reaction her question got. “Look, I’m sorry, we should just stop and-“

“Fuck it, yeah I have,” Bo said loudly interrupting her.

The room wasn’t silent this time, both Alex and Zina reacted with their whole bodies. They clapped, and laughed, and looked around the room as Bo and Parker shifted nervously not making eye contact with each other.

“What does that mean?” Zina asked finally.
“I mean, not in a long time” Bo started to clarify. “But I guess, back in college, when we didn’t know each other well… You were kind of a straight crush for me” Bo’s Dalmatian cheeks flushed as bright as red as they could muster. “It wasn’t like I was pining for you or anything, but yeah I jerked off the idea once or twice.”

“See, fair answer,” Alex said. “Now again, why didn’t you ask him?”

“Because he’s straight, duh,” Bo said, gesturing to the silent Parker.

“You can’t know that. Only Parker can know that. Right, Parker?”

Parker nodded “I honestly don’t know how I would have reacted if I knew I was your, quote ‘straight crush’ unquote,” he said using his fingers as air quotes.

“It’s the past dude, no harm. I hope that doesn’t weird you out or anything” Bo had a bit of worry in his voice.
“No dude you can tell me anything” Parker got up from the couch and held out his hand to Bo. “We’re brothers from another mother, always will be”

Bo clasped his hand in his, and the two of them bumped their shoulders together.

“Classic frat boys,” Alex said rolling his eyes towards Zina.

“What I want to know” Zina spoke up “Is if Bo had spoken up, would you have sucked him off?”

“What kind of question is that?” Parker snapped with a bit of annoyance.

“A hypothetical one!” Zina said reassuringly. “You guys just said no topics off limits; I want to know.”

“It’s not your turn though” Alex corrected “Bo gets to pick now.”

“Fine. You can ask me that next time Zina.”

“I’ll pick you Parker, truth or dare?” Bo asked still standing next to him.

“Truth, this time.”
“Great” Bo said with a mischievous smile. “I got a good one.”

“Lay it on me” Parker replied.

“If Zina asked you, would you suck my dick?”

To be continued in Chapter 3
