Truth or Dare - infidget
"Well, well, my cute rookie" Teased the pink cat "Looks like you lost. So I command and you obey" she tells him with a huge grin on her face.    
"No way..." lamented the wolf, in a low tone looking up at the sky. Begging for some supernatural entity to take pity on him and save him.    
"Truth or dare?" the girl asks him raising her eyebrows, obviously enjoying the situation she finds herself in.
"I know you, so I prefer a dare" he replied, crossing his arms, but seeing that particular gleam in the girl's eyes, a shiver ran through his body, filling him with fear "Truth! I meant truth" he hastened to say.    
"Perfect!" Fuschia exclaims, clapping her hands with notorious happiness "So tell me, what part of Zero's body would you dare to kiss? And what kind of kiss would it be? It can't be the mouth" she questions, glad to pronounce every word.
And the poor wolf feels his heart drop to his stomach, and wonders how did it come to this? 
How did it all end like this...? 
___________________________________________________________________________
Half an hour earlier...
"No, Fuschia. I already told you no" Grumbles the wolf, hearing his friend's mischievous laugh, on the other side of the line "My parents forbade me to go out, so even if I want to, I can't go"   
"Ara~ Gadget-chan! Since when did you obey your dad's orders?" The girl asked. 
And even though Gadget couldn't see her, he could feel her smile, along with that mischievous look she makes every time she gets a crazy idea.
"Since always, and even more so now that I got a low grade on the last exam. He told me I should stay home and study"
"Come on, it's only for a little while!" She insists, to which Gadget just rolls his eyes.    
"No. I can't" he replies firmly, inwardly congratulating himself for not giving in "Maybe another day..."
"Mmm, okay" she replies, taking the wolf by surprise at her acceptance "Then we'll go over there!" 
"Wh-what!? Are you crazy?!? I'm practically grounded! You're gonna get me in trouble!"
"Don't worry! Just tell your dad that it's a study meeting. That sounds more believable, doesn't it? Well, I'll see you there!" She states before hanging up.    
"What, that pink furball!" Snorts the wolf. 
In an attempt to stop her, Gadget calls her phone again, to warn her not to even think about coming to his house.
But after the second tone rings, the operator is heard, informing him that The person he is calling is not available, which can mean nothing other than, Fuschia rejected his call.
"Ahg! That Crazy Cat!" he growls, before plopping down on his back on his bed.
"Hey, Gadget" His father calls him entering his room, making  him give a slight jump "I must go to my work for a moment, because I forgot some documents. But I won't be long in coming back" He paused briefly as he averted his gaze, to examine the mess in the room "Tidy up this pigsty and study a bit. And you know you can't go out. I'll be back in a bit"    

"Yeah, I know" sighed Gadget, but then he remembered his friend's plan, "Oh, right! Maybe Fuschia and the guys are coming"
"Mm? And may I know what for? And why?" Said the adult wolf, raising an eyebrow.
"They didn't do very well on the exam either, so they're coming over to study all together"
"Didn't you tell them you were grounded?"
"Yes. I tried to stop her but.... She won't answer my calls. You know her"
"As long as it's for studying, then it's fine. You can order pizza for dinner, the money is in the kitchen. Your mom has a night shift, so she won't be coming home today"    
"Okay" he replies, sitting up a little "What about Gizmo?"
"He's still on the school trip. But he sends his regards" Replies his father, but before he can say anything else his phone rings, so he just waves goodbye and leaves.    
"I know very well that, when that crazy girl gets here, the last thing we'll be doing is studying..." he says, turning back to lie down and looking at the ceiling "Oh well, never mind. What's the worst that can happen?"
_________________________________________________________________________
At the present time
His group of friends had finally arrived at his house, just as the girl had told him on the phone.
So there were Fuschia, Corvin, Orion, Silver and Zero. Invading the wolf's room, and playing "Truth or Dare" instead of studying.
And the red wolf was the first to lose against his feline and cunning friend.
"Perfect!" Fuschia exclaims, clapping her hands with notorious happiness "So tell me, what part of Zero's body would you dare to kiss? And what kind of kiss would it be? It can't be the mouth" She questions, glad to utter every word.
Gadget's eyes open slowly, much wider than usual. And he stands static watching his friend, incredulous, while all eyes in the room focus on him, mainly the heterochromatic gaze of a jackal, who is sitting next to him.
 "...What?" his voice comes out shaky, as a goofy smile begins to form on his face.    
"Come on Gadget-chan, answer" Presses the cat in front of him, with a malevolent smile curving her lips.
Embarrassment impeded him to say anything, so he turns to his boyfriend, looking for his support. But the jackal also looks at him attentively, expectant for his answer.   
"Would you rather not answer and get a dare, rookie?" inquires his friend, without abandoning her teasing tone.    
"Gadget... remember it's.... Fuchsia who's going to punish you" warns the blue-green bird, standing next to the cat, letting out a sigh "I recommend you to answer now, Red"    
Corvin was right, and the wolf knew it. 
But the mental image of Gadget, kissing Zero in areas other than his mouth, while his hands ran along part of his back, his neck, his hair....
Shit. His face was starting to burn.
But there was no way he would admit to something like that.
Yes. Even though they had been a couple for over a year now, nothing had happened beyond hugs and kisses, as Gadget didn't want to rush things and end up scaring Zero away because of his raging hormones.
Revealing something like that could easily cause a misunderstanding.
Relax Gadget, everything will be fine. He says to himself mentally, letting the air out of his lungs little by little. I just have to say some area of his body that is not so compromising.
"On... on his neck" he finally replies, his eyes fixed on the ground. 
The laughter around him is not long in coming, which makes him even more nervous.
Shit! Why the neck? Why the hell didn't I say the hand, the cheeks, the forehead or something! I'm so stupid! thought the wolf.
"Specify" asks his friend, with a demanding tone "That's only a half-truth. So tell me what kind of kiss would you give him on the neck?"
Damn cat.  
"K-kind of kiss...? L-like the kind that leaves a mark, maybe?" his voice is barely audible and rather than being an answer, it sounded like a question.    
"Sweet!" Exclaims the girl, standing up "Gotta call Amy and tell her she owes us a couple of burgers! Guys, the game is continuing at my house, gotta leave the pair of lovebirds alone!"
"What?" disbelief is palpable in every part of his body "What are you guys talking about? What's Amy got to do with it? 
His gaze fixes on his boyfriend, who looks as confused as he is. But before he can ask or claim anything else to his friend for what just happened, she turns around smiling.
"I won a bet, baby! So give me good stuff or you'll have to meet a dare, and believe me, I won't make it easy for you. Bye-bye!"
The other guys finally retreat, leaving Gadget and Zero alone in the room.
"L-like what good stuff!!!? Damn lunatic!" Gadget says flushed, getting up to try to follow her.
But just then, his cell phone vibrated. A message from Fuschia.
"If I don't see a mark on Zero's neck tomorrow, 
I'll tell everyone what your sexual fantasy is ¬u¬"
"YOU FUCKING BLACKMAILER!!!" He shouted as loud as he could, hoping the girl had heard him.
"Gadget?"
"Ah?" for a moment, he forgot that his boyfriend was still there with him "Sorry Zero."
"Fuschia said something to you?"
Fuck.
"No no no no no no... well yes" Gadget watched as Zero raised an eyebrow "B-b-b-b-b-but it was nothing important! Just another one of her bullshit!"
"Mm... I see."
The red wolf sat back down on the bed, next to his boyfriend, and everything fell into a damned uncomfortable silence for several minutes.
Gadget didn't know what to say. In his mind, all his thoughts were about his boyfriend getting mad at him for insinuating something so bold. But what should he say to him? How should he apologize? Would it be good to talk to him directly and clarify what their boundaries would be as a couple?
"Gadget..."
The jackal suddenly spoke and Gadget almost ran away from the small fright and the bundle of nerves in his stomach.
"Y-y-y-y-yeah?"
"What you said a moment ago... was it true?"
"Eh?..."

"What you answered Fuschia during the game. Was it true?"
"NO!!!"
"No?"
"I MEAN, YES!"
"What?"
Oh shit. He still wasn't ready to talk about it. And while there wasn't a hint of anger on Zero's face, he did look a little impatient for a clear answer to his question.
" I-I mean yes, but no! I mean! I want to, but I won't! I respect you and I respect your limits! I won't do anything you don't want!  I beg you, don't hate me for saying such nonsense!"
Gadget spoke so fast and so loud that Zero's ears twitched in discomfort. The jackal even had to back up a bit, so as not to have the wolf yelling directly in his face.
"Ga-Gadget calm down. I don't hate you or anything. I just wanted to know if it was true."
"Ah! Right, right... sorry."
Without another word to say, Zero rests his head on Gadget's shoulder and lets out a sigh. 
The wolf knows how unpredictable his boyfriend can be at times, so it's hard to tell if he's really mad and he's masking it, or just denying it so Gadget will stop asking him questions.
And yes, Gadget wants to keep asking him if he's angry or not.
The thought is only half-thought, when Zero lifts his head a little to kiss his boyfriend's cheek, as a silent request that Gadget picks up on immediately.
His frown fades, as does his nervousness, leaving the rest of his emotions free passage to rule both his body and mind.    
"Ahm... Gadget" Moans the jackal, as the kiss deepens, tangling his fingers in the wolf's mane, enjoying the warmth of his lips and his deft hands, which begin to run down his back slowly.
The wolf's mind is now blank, and he can't think of anything else but how good it feels to kiss his boyfriend, and how good it feels to hear those choked sighs in the middle of the kiss.
He slowly pushes him back, to let him lie back on the bed. No, they won't do anything else. Gadget just enjoys the feeling of being in control, keeping Zero underneath him, to feel dominant.
However, it is the jackal who breaks the kiss, pulling his face away and surprising his boyfriend. So he was angry?
Gadget tries to seek his lips again, but Zero keeps the same position and that worries him a little.
"Zero?..." he calls out to him, but he has no answer.
The jackal's face was very red, almost as if he was holding his breath, but he refused to look Gadget in the eyes. He only opened his mouth to let out slight mumbles.
"You... you can... you can do..." he whispered, barely audible.
"Sorry, what?" Gadget could hardly understand him.
"You can... you can do... that"
"That? Do what, Zee?"
The jackal's mouth was trembling, and it looked like he wasn't ready to say anything else, but he slowly raised his hand and pointed toward his neck.
And Gadget's mind clicked.
Zero was showing him his neck. 
He was giving him permission to...
Still surprised, but without letting too much time pass, he kissed the jackal's ear and then his cheek. 
And slowly, his lips continue to descend, reaching his boyfriend's chin, then his jaw and finally his neck.
"Ah! Gad- Gadge-t!" He moaned again, as he felt that wet mouth caress him from his collarbone to his chin, over and over again.
And finally, Zero feels Gadget sucking on part of his neck, also leaving slight bites and then sucking again.    
The sensation is great. 
So much so, that Zero just gives himself over to him, tilting his head to the side as much as he can, to give him greater access to whatever bit of skin his boyfriend feels like marking.
"Haa..." gasps the jackal, as he feels the wolf again begin to make another hickey.    
Neither knows how much time has passed, but they don't care anyway.
Gadget just wants to keep feeling the warmth of that skin. He wants to mark territory, leaving several reddish marks on that neck.
While Zero is almost drunk with the new sensations in his body, letting himself go completely, not caring how far they can go. 
Both only want to continue enjoying this passionate moment.
More...
Much more...
They both want more...
"Hey Gadget! I'm back!"
His father's voice, in the driveway, takes them both by surprise.
