Infinite looked over Gadget’s arms, checking to be sure his shoulders weren’t too strained before turning the wolf to face him. “That okay? Comfortable?”
Gadget tugged at the cubes holding his wrists behind his back before giving Infinite a nod and a smile.
“Good. Safeword?”

“Red to stop, yellow to check in.”

“If you can’t talk?”

“Kick or tap three times.”
Satisfied, Infinite pulled Gadget onto his lap so the wolf’s back was pressed to his chest. “Then I hope you’re ready to be all mine,” he purred in a twitching ear.
Gadget let his head drop back on Infinite’s shoulder, raising a brow and smirking.
Infinite took advantage of the position to nip at Gadget’s outstretched neck. He smirked when the action elicited a startled squeak. “I know you’re already mine. That doesn’t mean I don’t enjoy claiming you again once in a while… and I’m in the mood to take my time.”
Gadget hummed and let his eyes slide closed, relaxing into the attention to his neck. Infinite kept his nibbles and licks gentle, careful not to break the skin with his sharp teeth. He wasn’t in the mood to clean blood out of the sheets again. Teasing Gadget with gentle touch was mostly a bonus.
The wolf squirmed when Infinite’s hands came up to rub at his arms, tender massaging motions moving slowly from his shoulders to his chest. Light fingers smoothed across his torso and left trails of warmth in their wake as they danced down his stomach, caressing the top of his thighs briefly before moving away again.
Gadget gave a frustrated little huff and leaned back harder. Infinite chuckled, low and amused, giving Gadget’s ear a lick before speaking. “Patience my wolf. I told you I’m taking my time.”
Gadget shivered as Infinite gave his ear another slow lick. One hand pressed against his body to hold him snug against Infinite’s chest, the other threaded into his hair to hold his head in place so he couldn’t move away from or toward the sensations. He closed his eyes and drifted, his cheeks heating and soft gasps escaping his lips as Infinite continued nuzzling him.
He barely noticed when his head was released, but he did notice the hand suddenly pressed to his sheath. He squeaked and kicked out on reflex. 
 “Sorry, forgot how sensitive you get,” Infinite said, retreating to massage his inner thighs. “Ready now?”
Gadget took a breath and nodded, this time managing to stay still at the first contact. Though it didn’t last long, the gentle, insistent touches wringing soft sounds out of him, Infinite’s free hand over his stomach the only thing keeping him mostly still. He tugged at his bonds but they stayed solid, leaving him helpless under Infinite’s gentle attentions.
It wasn’t long before he emerged from hiding, eager fingers exploring his length and wringing a startlingly loud groan from the wolf. Infinite didn’t even pause, just continued working Gadget as his other hand drifted up to stroke his chest again.
“You’re beautiful like this,” he murmured, voice almost awestruck as Gadget panted softly. “Giving up control, putting your trust in me…” A skilled flick of the wrist had Gadget crying out again. “I love seeing you like this. I love that you let me have you.” The slightest pause. “I love you.”
Gadget only managed to meet his eyes for a split second before pleasure overwhelmed him again, but Infinite would understand what he meant. He always did.
It only took a few more strokes before Gadget shuddered through his orgasm, eyes clenched shut as he rode it out. When he opened his eyes again, Infinite was watching him, looking exceedingly pleased. “You still good?” 

Gadget nodded and flashed a tired but genuine smile.
“Alright. Give it a minute, and then we go again. I have plenty more ideas of what to do with you.”
