Infidget - In the shower
Gadget really hated the heat, so summer was his nemesis.
Why? Very simply. Winter fur.
As was normal, all wolves in their majority age, had thick, compact fur to survive winter climates. From ages long past, wolves have always lived in places where snow and cold abound.
However, with the passage of time and evolution, many wolves radically changed their wild nature to adapt to life in civilizations. Although there were many things that did not change, and fur was one of them.
Gadget, being an almost adult wolf, had a damn thick coat, which felt much more annoying and hot during the summer.
To top it off, his sweat had a very strong odor, not stinky exactly, but rather, somewhat appealing.
Yes. Even with all the evolution of the Mobians, the rutting season in hot weather was a real bummer.
The red wolf had had to miss work for several days, so as not to bother the girls he had as colleagues, because of his body odor. But he hated much more to stay at home, swimming in his own sweat inside the bag of fur that was his own skin.
So there he was, rolling back and forth on his living room floor, trying to think of anything, other than the heat, while a jackal watched him from the kitchen.
"Stop doing that, Gadget. You might hit your head on something"
"So be it then. I'm going to die of heat! On the News, they said this is the hottest year ever!"
"Don't be an idiot, it can't be that bad"
"That's what you say you have fine fur... I'm envious of you!"
"One thing has nothing to do with another. If you keep wasting energy unnecessarily, you'll feel much hotter. How about taking a bath?"
Gadget stood still for a moment and then raised his head to look at the jackal, mockingly.
"I stink, don't I?"
"Oh, why do you think that?" said Zero, sarcastically "I'll prepare you a bath with hot water" he offered.
"Hot water? You know I'm roasting inside my own skin, right?"
"Yes, I know, that's why hot water is better, that way your body will feel at ambient temperature."
Without waiting for an answer, the jackal walked to the bathroom, so he could prepare the water to a comfortable temperature and arrange the towels for the wolf, so that once he got out of the bathroom, he wouldn't leave the floor wet and might fall in. 
While that was happening, Gadget moved on the floor to crawl over to the couch and slowly tried to sit down, trying not to die in the attempt.
After a few minutes, the wolf managed to get up from the floor to go after the jackal. He walked at a leisurely pace until he reached the bathroom, and found him sitting on the edge of the tub, with his hand dipped in the water to keep an eye on the temperature as the tub filled.
"Okay, it's ready" he said as soon as he saw Gadget "Just wash the sweat off your body and then get in the tub. I assure you, you'll feel much better afterwards."
Gadget didn't know how much the heat was affecting his thoughts when an idea crossed his mind.
"Only if you get in with me" the wolf requested, while grinning like an idiot.
For anyone else, that proposal would have sounded really indecent, but not for them.
They had already been officially a couple for some years, and both had already shattered that last barrier. That former sexual tension would now become direct provocations, silent requests and desires to be fulfilled. They knew it, and there was not a shred of shame in it.    
"Wow! Apparently it's a different kind of hot that's making you freak out" Zero smiled flirtatiously "Should I risk it?"
Gadget walked over to Zero and brought his hands to the other's shoulders, to squeeze them a little, starting a gentle massage. 
The jackal smiled slightly and closed his eyes for a few moments, before turning his face so he could see the wolf.
"Are you impatient?" Zero asked, moving his head so he could kiss one of his boyfriend's hands.
Gadget checked to see that the water in the tub was already halfway up, and still rising. It seemed fine to him at that level already, so he slid his hands down to the black canine's chest and leaned in so he could kiss his lips. Instantly he was reciprocated.    
The wolf gently nudged Zero's body and, understanding what his boyfriend wanted, the jackal began to push himself into the warm water, until he occupied one side of the tub. 
At the same time, Gadget bent down to insert one leg and then the other, and slowly sat behind his boyfriend, hugging his waist.

They both could feel each other. 
Their bodies pressed together, so close to each other.
Zero felt herself melt, as his boyfriend's naughty fingers caressed her back. Then he felt him kissing his shoulder, then his neck and ended up on his cheek, before holding his chin, forcing him to throw his head back, so that he looked directly into the wolf's eyes.
Gadget's nose nuzzled his, and their lips brushed.
But they both felt the temperature rising, and it wasn't exactly the water.
The wolf sighed against the other's lips and nuzzled the jackal's lower back, feeling damn anxious. While his boyfriend, understanding the need, turned around and pounced against the wolf's lips, and his fierce kisses were reciprocated.
Suddenly, Zero spread his legs apart, arranging them on either side of the wolf's hips, so that he could corner him against the side of the tub, and shifted his own hips slightly.
After the slightest action, he heard a muffled gasp from Gadget.
And he did it again, moved his hips more confidently, moving his lower torso back and forth, and was filled with victorious pleasure as his boyfriend's hands tightened and held him tightly by his butt.
Zero sighed loudly, squeezing Gadget's neck and pressed his chest onto his opposite one.
He stopped kissing him so he could bite his own lip, because of how good those extra touches felt, while the wolf's hands encompassed the jackal's ass and, with the help of the water, lifted him up to sit him right on his lap, in the area where his erect cock could feel and press against that delicate area of the other's body.
They both took to roaming each other's bodies, admiring each other, filling each other up and satisfying their own possessiveness. They allowed themselves to be daring, to trust each other and enjoy the moment. 
Would they become addicted to that? They had no idea. 
They just let lust guide that movement, and take them to the next level.
Zero licked his boyfriend's cheek and took advantage of his head tilting to kiss his neck.
"Zee... Zero... the co... con" Gadget was having a hard time stringing simple words together in his mind "Zero... the condom"
The poor guy wasn't sure why he was saying that. It was hard to think of anything coherent when he had the black canine attached to his neck, sucking on his skin as he moved his hips.
"Fuck  the condom" Zero growled in the wolf's ear.
Oopss... those were the exact dirty words to erase the last shred of sanity in the red canine.
Gadget grabbed Zero's hips, lifted him up a few centimeters to accommodate him over his groin, and quickly lowered him down to penetrate him with a single thrust.
The jackal screamed and clutched his hands on his partner's shoulders, breathing fast, trembling and with small tears escaping his eyes.
"Oh, damn!" The wolf leaned down so he could bite his boyfriend's collarbone.
He gave the jackal a moment to get used to the intrusion, while he himself enjoyed that warm, tight spot. He hugged his body and settled in, so that there was no distance between them.
Gadget threw his head back when he felt Zero's breathing calm down a bit, and without letting go of his hips he lifted him up and slowly lowered him back down.
Zero could feel it all too well, Gadget was filling him, intoxicating him with pleasure. 
His constant, slow stroking was driving him crazy, mostly because he knew there was something there, a weak spot where his body could melt, lose control and shut down his mind. 
They were both looking for it. 
"Oh holy shit!" moaned Zero, when Gadget caught one of his nipples in his mouth. 
His body reacted by arching up, which the wolf enjoyed very much, as his hands continued to guide the jackal in the gentle leaps he made underwater.
As if the water overflowing from the bathtub wasn't enough, the long white hair and the long fluffy tail, which was wagging all over the place, were making a real mess on the bathroom floor... But that was definitely on the list of things that they didn't give a shit about... They both preferred to concentrate on them, on their own bubble of pleasure and nothing else.
"Gadg..." The Jackal gasped, at the same time tugging on his boyfriend's hair to force him to look him in the eyes. 
"Gadget" he called out to him again. Until he got his attention, he pressed his body against the other's lap. "More… more… Fuck me more, Gadget..." Zero's cheeks flushed with heat " … Fuck me faster" He demanded more urgently.
And Gadget no longer had the will to refuse that.    
He held Zero's body tightly, and felt the same from the jackal. The way it clung to his shoulders, with no desire for him to leave his body. 
The wolf was desperate.
He rose from the tub, draining the water everywhere on the bathroom floor. 
Without the slowness of the liquid, being surrounded by it, he could now fulfill what Zero asked for, and what he also desired. 
The jackal's back was pressed with some violence against one of the walls of the bath, and his legs were lifted by the wolf's arms. 
Without a foothold and fearing slipping, he had no choice but to wrap his legs around Gadget's hips to keep from falling.
And he almost purred with pleasure, when he felt the first ramming with increased force.    
"You like it more this way, right?" the wolf commented softly, brushing against the opposing lips. He felt a mischievous grin and rammed him again, only to turn that grin into a low moan.    
"Oh my..." Zero placed his hands behind the back of the wolf's neck "... It feels so good... Gadget... ah~" 
His back was crashing against the bathroom tiles, his hips constantly being subdued by his boyfriend's intrusion. 
Everything around him was on fire. 
The wolf felt in glory, and just when he thought it couldn't get any better, he bumped into that sweet spot inside Zero, and felt him melt and tremble in his arms.
The tapping made him see flashes in the darkness every time he closed his eyelids. And his body took on a life of its own as did his voice. 
Everything in him surrendered again to his partner.
The ramming were faster, more accurate, harder, ruder, and more abrupt.
The bathroom was filled with curses, grunts, sighs, gasps and moans. 
Zero's legs and arms trembled, but he refused to let go of the wolf. Until he felt something different, a much hotter sensation filling him and making Gadget's cock move more easily.
That was the greatest point of pleasure, where he couldn't take it anymore and he cum for the first time in the night, staining the wolf's chest and letting Gadget cum inside him and fill him as well.
Both bodies embraced in a shaken, breathless, trembling embrace.     
Slowly they slid back into the tub, smoothly, until the water covered them both. 
Zero stirred, tilting his body and leaning his back against Gadget's chest, but this time, sitting on the bottom of the tub.
 He kept his eyes closed for a good while until he felt the wolf's arms wrap around him in an embrace. 
The wolf placed a kiss on Zero's shoulder, then another on his head.
"The bath was supposed to be for you to relax..." The jackal said as he sighed.
Gadget smiled and joined hands with Zero.     
"Now I'm really relaxed" the wolf commented with amusement in his voice.
The jackal smiled and tried to relax, until....
"Ready for round two?"
