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    To my Partners
 
Without you
This would not be Possible

      

    


The movie flickers on low volume, casting soft light across Jack’s empty couch. Zoe is curled into one corner, blanket half-slipped from her legs, pretending not to check the time again. His shift should’ve ended an hour ago.

The door clicks open.

She glances up as Jack steps inside, hair tied back messily, black hoodie dusted with specks of ink. The doberman pauses when he sees her, lips quirking as he shuts the door behind him. “Didn’t know I had company.”

She shrugs casually. “Your sister fell asleep. I didn’t wanna wake her.”

Jack toes off his boots, stretching with a quiet groan, his dark fur rippling. “You waitin’ up for me, sweetheart? Or is my couch just that comfortable?”

"Just... didn’t want to be lonely..." she mutters, looking down at her hands as her ears flick back, adjusting the blanket so she doesn’t end up staring at him again. The short canid is embarrassed to need him, but she knows that she wouldn't have been able to sleep until she saw him.

Jack moves closer, his footsteps silent on the carpet. He settles beside Zoe on the couch, deliberately too close. "Lonely?" He tilts his head, crimson eyes studying her downcast expression. "You know you can always call me when you feel that way."

"Yeah... your shift was supposed to be over an hour ago... so I..." Zoe swallows, looking self-conscious. "I was waiting..." Her voice is barely audible.

A slow smirk spreads across his face as he reaches out, fingers brushing against her arm. "Were you worried about me, Zoe?" His voice drops lower, teasing but with an edge of genuine curiosity, "That's cute."

"I was, actually..." she says defensively. "There's been a rise of attacks nearby..."

Jack's expression shifts slightly, a flash of something protective crossing his features before his smirk returns. "Always looking out for me, huh?" He leans back, casually draping his arm along the couch behind her, "But you know I can handle myself, sweetheart."

"I know." Zoe huffs, tugging at the blanket. "Can't help worrying though..."

He watches her fidget with the blanket, his crimson eyes softening for just a moment. "You're cute when you're worried." Jack reaches over, stilling her hand with his own, "But I promise I'm not going anywhere anytime soon."

Biting her lip, she takes his hand, holding it tightly as if anchoring herself.

Jack's breath catches slightly at the unexpected contact, his thumb unconsciously stroking her fur. His usual teasing demeanor falters. "Zoe..." His voice comes out rougher than intended, crimson eyes fixed on their joined hands, his ears flicking back.

"Just... let me know next time... okay?" She mutters, her head turned away, her ears pinned.

He shifts closer, his free hand gently turning her face back toward him. "Look at me when you're talking." His tone is somber, fingers lingering on her muzzle. "And I promise I will. No more surprises."

Relief flashes through Zoe's eyes, and her shoulders loosen, her ears raising slightly. "Thank you..." she whispers.

Jack's expression softens completely, the dangerous edge replaced by something gentler. His hand slides from her chin to brush a strand of hair from her face, cupping her muzzle. "You're welcome." He pauses, studying her features in the dim light. This short corgi is going to be the death of him. "You really care that much about me, huh?"

"You never realized?" Zoe asks softly, meeting his eyes.

Jack’s crimson eyes darken slightly, a mix of surprise and something deeper swirling in them. His hand stills against her cheek. "I... might have noticed." He leans in just a fraction closer, voice barely above a whisper, "But I wasn't sure what to do about it."

Sighing, she turns away. "I guess nothing, your sister is gonna have a fit..."

Jack's hand tightens slightly on her jaw, preventing her from fully turning away. "My sister doesn't get to decide who I'm interested in." His voice carries a hint of frustration, "And neither do you, Zoe."

Zoe’s breath hitches, but she can't meet his eyes, can't show him the hope.

He gently but firmly guides her face back to his, forcing her to look at him. Jack’s other hand moves to her waist, pulling her closer on the couch. "You're going to look at me when I tell you this." His voice is firm yet tender, "I've been wanting you for a long time, sweetheart."

Her breath hitches, and her eyes fill with tears, relief flooding her. "You mean that?" She asks shakily.

Jack's expression softens further at her tears, his thumb wiping away the first one that falls. "Every word." He pulls her fully into his lap, arms wrapping around her waist possessively. "I just didn't think you felt the same way."

Snuggling against him, Zoe takes a shuddering breath. "I’ve always cared, Jack..."

He holds her close, one hand running soothingly up and down her back while the other cups the back of her head. "Then why did you let me tease you all these years?" His voice is gentle but carries a hint of playful accusation. "You could've said something sooner."

"Because of your sister..."

Jack lets out a low chuckle, the vibration rumbling through his chest against her. "My sister's not here right now." His fingers thread through her hair, tilting her head back to look at him again. "And I'm tired of pretending I don't want you."

"Me too..." Zoe whispers, stroking his cheek.

His eyes flutter at her touch, leaning into her palm as his grip on her waist tightens possessively. "Finally." He murmurs, his face inches from hers. "You have no idea how long I've wanted to hear that."

"I have an idea..."

A low growl escapes Jack’s throat as he pulls her even closer, his lips hovering just above hers. "Show me." His voice is rough with desire, "Prove how much you've wanted me, Zoe."

Zoe kisses him, her hand threading through his hair as she holds him close, her movements desperate and needy, her grip firm and claiming as she devours his mouth.

Jack responds immediately, one hand gripping her hip while the other tangles in her hair. He kisses her deeply, hungrily, years of pent-up desire finally unleashed. "Mine." He breathes against her lips between kisses, "You're finally mine."

"Yeah... I am..." she says breathlessly, her lips spreading in a huge grin.

He pulls back slightly to look at her smile, his own lips curving into a satisfied smirk as his thumb traces her bottom lip. "That's the best thing I've heard all day." His eyes darken with desire again, "And I'm going to make sure you never forget it."Jack stands up suddenly, lifting her with him as if she weighs nothing. His hands grip her thighs firmly. "Bedroom. Now." He starts walking down the hallway, his mouth finding her neck.

"Read my mind..." Zoe giggles.

He bites gently at her neck, causing her to gasp. "I've been reading your mind for years, sweetheart." He kicks open his bedroom door and carries her inside, kicking it shut behind them. "Just never acted on it until now."

"Jack..." she whispers, cupping his cheeks. "You're mine..." Her lips find his in another deep kiss.

He growls possessively into the kiss, pressing her against the wall as his hands roam her body. "Say it again." His voice is demanding, almost desperate. "I need to hear you say it again while I'm inside
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