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Pocky
by FallLover
Summary
At lunch one day in university, Daemin suggests the pocky game to his friends. Datu takes up the challenge, and Jae, who's been pining for Datu for years, volunteers to bite first.
Notes
Happy Pocky & Pretz Day! This is inspired by all the university AU fanart I've been seeing.
See the end of the work for more notes
Jae sat down at the table with Uki, Lan, Daemin, and Datu for lunch, placing his tray in a spare spot and then plopping his backpack behind him. The café smelled of warm food and was filled with conversation of fellow students and a few professors, while the lunch staff moved quickly to get meals prepared for waiting buyers. Afternoon sunshine streamed in from nearby windows, and the warm air kept away the fresh wintry chill that had been wrapping more frequently around campus.
Datu smiled at Jae as Jae sat next to him. His light jacket sat on the back of his chair, and his t-shirt showed off his thick biceps.
Jae smiled back. They’d known each other since they started training at same dojo when they were seven, and had been friends ever since. When Jae had learned they were both going to the same university – Datu for plant science, and Jae for mechanical engineering – Jae had done his best to rein in his excitement. Another four years living near each other, having more meals together? Jae’s years-old crush was not coping well.
He’d tried to get the guts to ask Datu out before, but his nerve wasn’t quite in it. He was worried about Datu saying no, and he didn’t want to lose their friendship.
“I can’t believe you’re that happy after the pop quiz in Philosophy,” Uki said before spooning more of her curry up. “But you probably aced it, didn’t you?” Her brown-red eyes were bored.
“I mean… who knows?” Jae replied with a bright smile. “Some of the questions were a bit off.”
Uki looked at Lan with an unimpressed expression.
“He aced it,” Lan said with an amused grin.
Jae wasn’t sure if he was meant to be annoyed or pleased his friends knew he was smart.
Daemin dropped a little box on the table and then held up a rectangular plastic bag from within. “Let’s forget annoying pop quizzes and focus on this new thing I saw online!”
Lan raised a curious eyebrow. “Daemin, we all know what Pocky is. Uki’s siblings won’t stop eating the stuff.”
“Not the Pocky,” Daemin insisted as he carefully opened the bag to reveal the gathering of thin biscuit sticks coated in chocolate. “The game. The Pocky game!”
“Ahh…” Datu said with a nod.
“What?” Jae asked, confused, wondering what he’d missed. “What is it?”
Uki covered her mouth to badly hide a snort.
“One of us puts the stick in their mouth,” Daemin said before picking up a Pocky stick and placing the un-coated end between his lips, so the Pocky was held horizontally over the table. “Den someone elsh hash to bite as much of it off as rey can!” He pulled the stick out of his mouth and frowned. “Sorry, that was harder than expected.”
“But wouldn’t that make you kiss?” Jae asked. His cheeks warmed a little when he noticed Datu looking at him. “Isn’t this more of a couples game…?” He didn’t want to make anyone uncomfortable…
“It plays with the idea of physical intimacy,” Daemin said with a sage smile, “treating the danger as a humorous enticement to try as much as you can, but not too far.”
“It’s just a game, Jae,” Lan said with a smile. “Anyone can play it. I’m sure most people laugh off the kissing.”
“Oh,” Jae said, feeling foolish. “So it’s just a joke…” He supposed a lot of people didn’t read too much into certain kinds of intimacy.
“But a fun one!” Uki said with a grin. “I mean… a kiss is a kiss.” She grinned at Lan, who smiled shyly.
“I’d be willing to try it,” Datu said as he picked up the package of Pocky. “If nothing else, I get to eat Pocky, right?”
“The uncovered part, yeah,” Daemin said. “Unless you’re the one biting.”
“Well,” Datu said, “I’m not going to force anyone to let me attack them. But I’ll happily hold the first stick.” He looked around the table with a handsome grin. “Who’s willing to try me?”
“I will!” Jae said, then realized how silly he sounded jumping for it. “I mean… I’ve never seen it, so I’ll probably get it wrong, but…” Shit, backing off would be bad, too… Like I don’t want to do it…
Datu beamed at him, and Jae thought he didn’t care how stupid he looked doing it. It’d be the closest to a kiss he’d ever had with Datu, and it was worth it, especially if Datu was willing.
It’s just a joke, he reminded himself as Datu placed the stick in his mouth like Daemin had, and held it out to Jae.
Jae was glad he chewed some mint gum on his way over before scooting closer. He moved towards Datu, trying to not get distracted by Datu’s handsome face, pretty eyes, or his gorgeous hair… Those broad shoulders and thick biceps…
Datu’s lips twitched, and Jae put a hand over his mouth. “Sorry, does my breath stink?”
“No,” Datu said over the stick. “Your vreath smells fine.”
Jae lowered his hands slowly and focused again on the stick, and found that, even unbitten, with Datu holding as little as possible in his lips, there wasn’t much to bite. They were so close.
He tried to focus just on the stick itself, not Datu’s lips. He couldn’t bite the whole thing, since it was too large for his mouth, but he didn’t want to knock it out of Datu’s mouth either, or bash it into Datu’s face…
“Jae, it’s just a silly food game,” Uki said, drily. “You can’t calculate the proper bite speed.”
Jae’s face burned, but he nodded and leaned forward. But then he got distracted by Datu’s grayish-blue eyes.
He swallowed nervously and tried to look down instead. He managed to wrap his lips around the end of the Pocky and take a careful bite. It was hard, at that angle, and he could feel Datu adjusting his grip on the stick to keep it in place.
They were connected, even in this silly way. It was stranger than just sitting close together at a meal.
It was probably the longest bite of Jae’s life. But he got away with a piece of the stick.
“Ow ow!” Uki called, making Jae’s face burn harder.
“There’s still a lot left,” Daemin noted.
“I think it’s easier if you don’t move back…?” Lan offered.
Datu smiled at him, clearly not giving up. The stick was still held out, mostly unbitten.
Jae chewed and swallowed his piece, feeling shaky. But he moved forward again. They were even closer this time. He leaned forward to bite another part of the stick, and he could feel Datu’s warm breath smelling faintly of lunch. When he looked up, Datu was gazing at him softly.
Jae ended up biting so hard the stick fell out of Datu’s mouth.
Datu blinked in surprise, and Uki, Lan, and Daemin stared at the fallen stick on the table.
“Does that count as a loss?” Lan asked.
“I don’t know,” Daemin said, clearly thinking hard. “They didn’t go over the rules all that much in the videos…”
Jae covered his face with his hands. “I’m sorry…” This wasn’t the kind of thing he was good at.
“It’s okay,” Datu said. “It’s your first try.” He still smiled warmly at Jae, who felt his insides melt.
“I’ll… I’ll do you,” Jae said. Then his eyes widened in shock as he realized what he said. “I mean, I’ll let you bite… I mean…” He reached out for the package and took another stick and put it in his mouth before he said something worse, and then held it out towards Datu.
Datu’s eyebrows rose slightly in surprise.
Fuck, Jae thought, what if he doesn’t want to? I overstepped… “Iff you waant to… you dOn’t have to.” It’s really hard to talk with this in your mouth. He’d look stupid waiting, but he was willing to.
In answer, Datu scooted closer and leaned forward.
Jae wondered if his face would melt off and make him lose again.
But Datu tenderly wrapped his lips around the stick and then bit down. But rather than backing off immediately as Jae did, he bit farther up along the stick, quickly closing the distance between them.
Jae felt like he was disassociating and that was the only thing holding even remotely still in the moments and million years it took Datu’s lips to approach his.
Datu stopped just shy of Jae’s lips, and Jae could feel his warm breath again. And then he was gone, chewing with a smile.
“Ooh, I think Datu wooon,” Uki crooned, grinning at Jae.
Jae had to pull his lip in not to drop the Pocky. He wasn’t sure what just happened, but it was almost magical.
“How small is it?” Lan asked.
Jae reached up to his lips to show them the stick. There was barely a fingertip left. And he tried not to glance too much at Datu. That was practically a kiss, wasn’t it?
“He definitely got more than you, Jae,” Daemin said with a sage nod.
“I-I can try again,” Jae said, reaching for the bag. Then he paused and looked up at the others. “Or is it only one round each?”
“You can keep going,” Uki said with a catlike grin. “Try to beat your score.”
“You got this, Jae,” Lan said with a warm smile.
“We believe in you, Jae,” Daemin said.
Datu took the bag and grabbed another stick to put between his lips, smiling at Jae.
Jae swallowed and leaned forward, remembering what Datu had done. He thought he could mimic that technique, though it’d be tricky, especially when he was so close to Datu again. The closeness was overwhelming.
Jae’s heart was racing. All the years of friendship, and this was the best he could do? Taking classes together, going to the convenience store or fast food after school was over with their friends, studying in the library, sometimes…
I want him so bad, Jae thought, miserably. And he’s willing to do this. Doesn’t that mean something?
Perhaps it was adrenaline or distraction or both.
“Would you go out with me?” Jae asked.
Datu blinked at him with wide eyes.
It felt like all the sound went away. And Jae realized what he’d said. He clapped a hand over his mouth.
“Finally,” Uki muttered.
“I’m sorry,” Jae said, gazing at Datu in alarm.
But Datu was still holding the Pocky, gazing at him in surprise. Then his expression softened, and he nodded, making the Pocky bounce.
Jae’s eyebrows shot up. “You will?! Seriously?!”
Datu’s smile widened.
“Jae,” Daemin said, seriously, “you need to do the game.”
Jae wasn’t sure he could after that, but Datu wasn’t eating or taking out the stick. So Jae moved forward, trying to remember what he planned to do.
The memory of Datu’s quick bites came to mind. He wasn’t sure it’d go away any time soon. He carefully placed his lips around the stick, grateful that Datu was holding it so firmly.
How did he do this when I was shaking? Jae wondered.
Jae mimicked the little bites, working towards the end of the stick and his goal… and when he was just next to Datu’s lips, he paused, not sure what to do.
He heard a small, “Yes,” and the barest, smallest touch of lips against his, before Datu pulled away and removed the bit of stick remaining out to show it off. There was even less than was on the one he’d bitten from Jae.
“Damn, Jae!” Uki said. “Impressive!”
Jae’s heart raced, and then he leaned forward and pressed a kiss to Datu’s lips, making Datu stiffen in surprise.
A warm hand reached out to cup Jae’s chin, holding him still, and then Datu leaned forward into the kiss. It was still awkward, but it was real, and everything Jae wanted in the moment.
“Oh, okay,” Lan said, sounding surprised. “That’s good!”
“I’m not sure that’s how it’s supposed to go,” Daemin said. “Though admittedly this is what happens in a lot of the videos.” He sounded pleased.
Jae finally pulled back, breathing hard and embarrassed.
Datu grinned at him, and his eyes seemed to sparkle. “I think we both win.”
Jae smiled awkwardly back at him, so grateful for everything in the moment, and wondering how he was supposed to finish classes for the day. But nothing else mattered after this. “Yeah. We do.”
End Notes
Datu's major is because of the bonsai in his bedroom. Not sure where it comes from or what he thinks of it, but I liked it as an element of his room. I'm not actually sure what Daemin or Lan are majoring in, but maybe they're undecided, too.
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