A Day Off in the Office


By: Sord





	Momiji sighed as she jumbled through her key chain to find the key to the TAC office. Everyone had taken the day off after the previous days’ big aragami battle, but Momiji just couldn't seem to relax, so she decided to come and tidy up the often messy headquarters. After entering and locking the office door once more, she turned around to find a surprisingly, and unusually, clean office. “Darnit!” she huffed as she put down her small back of cleaning supplies. “Now what am I suppose to do to keep myself occupied?” she asked herself. Then a smile came over her, as she lifted her little blue apron form her bag. “Maybe Ms. Matsudara’s lab needs cleaning!” she exclaimed as she tied the apron over her simple jean mini skirt and white blouse.  She rummaged through her bag for a duster when she heard a small breaking sound coming from Matsudara’s lab. “What…” she whispered. Not wasting any time with the thought of a possible intruder she pulled a small semi-automatic hand gun, also from her bag, and headed slowly towards the sound. She quietly came upon the closed lab door as she took a deep breath and listened for further movement. 


	She heard once more a breaking sound and a slight mumbling. Without any further hesitation she swiveled, opened the door, and raised her gun shouting; “FREEZE!” The movement stopped and seeing only a shadow in the dark lab she turned on the lights, revealing that her gun was pointing at a surprisingly startled Kusanagi. She allowed her gun to drop to her side in relief. “Kusanagi?!” she cried. “What are you doing here?!” A smile curved up on Kusanagi’s face. “Just checkin’ out Matsudara’s lab. Nice gun, by the way.” Momiji groaned. “Why?” “I’m just makin’ sure she’s not testing on you without you knowing. You can never be sure with those science people y’know.” Momiji sighed and began cleaning the glass at her feet. “Kusanagi she is not testing on me! And besides you’re unfounded suspicions don’t give you a right to come in here and break things. That’s just malicious.” she said, tossing the shards into a waste basket. He leaned his muscular frame against the lab counter and crossed his arms. “I didn’t break it on purpose Momiji, it’s just my big hands y’know.” he smirked. 


	She glanced at his claw-like hands as she dusted her hands off on her apron. ‘Such nice muscular hands.’ she thought. ‘No! Stop!’ she mentally smacked herself, ‘Focus!’. She blushed slightly as she moved to lean against the wall behind her. “Ms. Matsudara wouldn’t do that Kusinagi.” she sighed. “Besides…why do you care anyway.” Kusanagi’s eyes narrowed and he approached her, coming dangerously close, and taking her chin into his large hands. “What do you mean by that Kushinada…of course I care.” she watched his smooth full lips as they moved, barely registering the words coming out. “I…I’m sorry Kusanagi…I didn’t mean anything by it.” she was blushing feverishly at the closeness of his warm body. As  the cleave of his muscular chest poked out of the top of his blue muscle shirt, heaving as his lungs pumped oxygen in and out. Momiji became nervous as she realized that Kusanagi hadn’t moved from his close position, in fact, he moved slightly closer. Her chin still in his grasp. She wanted to tell him to release her and wanted to be closer to him all at the same time. 


	With shadow cast over his eyes Kusanagi moved closer, stopping as he felt the swell of Momiji’s breasts against his chest. Feeling her nipples harden through her shirt as they rubbed against his muscles with each breath. A growl escaped his lips, and Momiji gasped as he pressed her completely against the wall with his rock hard body. Her face growing a shade of crimson as she realized his hard swelling need was pressed against her pelvis. “Kusanagi?” she managed to whisper. Kusanagi dipped his head down to her exposed collarbone, allowing his lips to graze her milky skin as he spoke. “I care Momiji…I care more than I know how to describe in words.” he said in a husky whisper, flames licking at her body with each word. “And not because you’re the Kushinada.” he spoke moving back up to face her gaze. “Because I love you…you are the only thing I have ever loved. And that will never change, no matter what…never.” Momiji eyes became glassy as her heart pounded harder, she lifted her hand to Kusanagi’s cheek and smiled. “Kusanagi…I- 


	As Kusanagi’s fiery need engulfed him, she was silenced when his lips claimed hers. They moved over hers in a loving yet primal motion, tasting every inch of her mouth they could come into contact with. Momiji pushed closer with her mouth, feeding her own need for this man…the man she loved.  Momiji once again became flushed as she felt his new motion. Kusanagi darted his tongue out and ran it over her rosy lips, flicking and tasting, leaving it’s glistening trail…begging for entrance. Momiji’s mouth answered the wet plea and allowed his rough tongue a slow entrance. His mouth sealed over her’s in a new pleasure as his tongue danced with hers, tasting it, and every crevice it could invade. Momiji moaned into his mouth as she felt Kusinagi’s tongue lick at the roof of her mouth. He growled at the vibration in his mouth and ground against her. Then, wanting to hear her moan outside of his mouth, he moved his lips lower and took her bottom lip into his mouth. She moaned again as he sucked and nibbled on her swollen bottom lip, feeling him continue to grind against her. He then pulled his mouth away to focus all of his attention on grinding his swollen need into her pelvis. 


	“Kusanagi…” she whimpered. “Momiji.” he said with labored breathing. “I need you.” She then gasped and bit her lip as she felt his rough fingers move up her outer thighs and lift her skirt out of the way . Then he rested his thumbs in the long indentations between her legs and lower abdomen and began massaging, lightly then more rough as he continued to grind his body into hers. She continued to moan, he continued to growl. Then he removed his hands to unbutton her skirt and allow it to drop down to her ankles, removing his shirt at the same time. His hands then curved around her hips to roughly grip her ass lifting her up, wrapping her legs around his waist. She moaned louder as he began to massage where his hands were, turning her simple panties into a thong with each movement. “Tell me if you want me to stop.” he moaned as he nuzzled his nose and lips into her exposed cleavage. “Oh, Kusanagi…” she moaned, signaling to him not to stop.  Having her in his grasp, he moved her to a bare counter and laid her upon it.


	He kissed her neck and the dip between her collarbones as he began unbuttoning her blouse. “Gods, you’re beautiful.” he moaned as he exposed her breasts to his glazed sight. He took the right into his mouth, as she moaned his name once again. Flicking his tongue around the taut nipple as he felt her arch into his mouth, as if begging for more. An arrogant smile curved on his mouth as he ran his tongue down the valley between  her breasts, down her stomach as he gripped her hips trying to control his need and prolong her pleasure. “Kusanagi…” she whimpered as he blew hot breath on her belly button. Licking it every now and then, looking up at her in a teasing and seductive manner. “What do you want…my Kushinada?” the words escaped his lips in a husky growl. She arch again, “Please…just don’t stop.” She begged the demon, the mitama on her chest glistening in his sight.	


	He moved lower now, tearing her damp panties from her body with his claws in a fit of passion. The sight of her swollen lips, the smell of her…all his senses intoxicating him. Hearing her whimper in anticipation, he dipped his head and kissed her there. Starting slow, he licked her once, and a scream escaped her lips. Then he began to taste her fully, running his long tongue between her wet lips and feeling her sweet swollen nub. He moved his clawed fingers to her slick opening and began a slow invasion, still working his tongue on her panting body. She felt his rough fingers slide inside deep, then retreat, only to return again in a repeated rhythm. He moaned into her lips as he felt her tight body clench his fingers and his own need grow. She felt her resistance weaken as he continued to lick her and invade her body and feel him growl between her legs, the vibration pushing her over the edge. �	“KUSANAGI!” she screamed as his double assault became too much and she released for him. Her body arching upward as he invaded her once more, entering her with his tongue to claim the sweet honey he desired.  “I love you.” she panted. He moved his still needy frame over her and kissed her forehead, his eyes glowing with desire. He smiled with a growl. “Now, my Momiji. I’ll take you back to my lair.” he groaned as he licked at her earlobe and she tensed in a new desire. “There…I’ll make you my mate.”


	Kusanagi leapt from tree to tree and roof top to roof top, with a barely clothed Momiji in his arms. It was late afternoon when she had first arrived at the TAC office and now as she bound through the air in the muscular arms of the demon she loved, she watched the sunset. The orange and pink colors in the horizon reflecting in his eyes as she admired every contour of his face, the anticipation of him claiming her sending electric heat right to her core. He looked down at her still flushed face and kissed her deeply as he landed on the balcony of his third story apartment, compliments of the TAC. Momiji still in his arms he opened the glass sliding door on the balcony and glided into his dimly lit bedroom, his entire apartment clean, thanks to Momiji’s weekly visits. He planted sweet kisses on the side of her neck and set her gently down on his bed as he removed his clothes before her. As she lay there only in her blouse, she began panting slightly in anticipation. The sight of Kusanagi undressing for her, his rippling and slightly sweat slicked muscles, and the feel of his bed sheets under her body…sent her head swimming. 


	His face now flushed through his dark skin he straddled her on the bed, and brought his hand to her burning cheek, passion and awe in his eyes. “I love you…so much, Momiji.” she whispered huskily. She closed her eyes at the feel of his hot breath on her lips and he sealed his mouth over hers. Running his tongue just between her slightly parted lips in a teasing fashion, then claiming the inside of her mouth again as she moaned into him. The feel of his tongue dancing with hers again sending flames through her entire being. “I love you.” she moaned as he released her mouth to spill wet kisses down her jaw line and neck. Then to her beautiful collarbone, he was completely in amazement of how perfect she was as he ran a claw down her neck and traced her collarbone, she shivered at the feel of it. With her eyes closed she ran her hand across his cheek in a loving manner as he nuzzled into her warm hand and kissed it’s palm. Her hand then traced his jaw line all the way up to his earlobe. As her finger nail grazed his ear he gasped slightly and stayed still, his eyes closed. She smiled at this reaction; ‘His ears must be sensitive.’ she said to herself. 


	So she took his ear into her grasp and began massaging it between her fingers and thumb. He swallowed deep and let out a low growling moan. She lifted up to him and licked his ear playfully. “Momiji…” he groaned as she traced the structure of it with the tip of her tongue. This surprising new control over him and the pleasured expression on his face sent more heat pooling at her center. The sound of his labored moans and slight whimpers as she massaged and licked at his pointed ear sent her eyes rolling back into her head in pleasure. He began grinding against her instinctively, grunting and heaving against her. Suddenly he took back control when he growled and tore the shirt from her body, just as she had run her tongue up his ear and bit he sensitive tip. His sudden primal action made her gasp and arch into him for more. He began tracing the pink flesh of her nipple with his claw in teasing circles, watching it harden for him. “Kusanagi!” she gasped as he took her into his mouth, sucking on the taut flesh and running his right fang over it. 


	He released her from his mouth having her arms pinned to her sides and looked down upon her, taking in her perfect feminine form. He had never seen anything so beautiful, so perfect…her large silky rounded breasts, the swell of her hips, her smooth thighs…she would be his, now and forever. His eyes glowed with the demon within and he moved back up to her mouth, claiming her flushed lips again. He ran his tongue over her bottom lip once, then hearing her moan, he bit open her lip with his fang then bit open his own. This action, to her surprise, stung only for a second then sent new waves of pleasure through her as she felt his warm blood run into her mouth and felt him sucking the blood from her lip. He continued kissing and sucking her lips, mixing and mingling their blood in their mouths in the traditional demon fashion. She didn’t completely understand why or what he was doing, but she didn’t care, all she knew was that it felt right…and it felt good. 


	When he released her lips once more the wounds on their lips were gone, leaving only the swollen after effect. “Is this what it’s like to be with a demon?” she groaned. “Yes…” he answered as he kissed her chin. “Then I want more.” she whispered forcefully as she lifted up once more to kiss his throat. Taking the slightly protruding flesh between her teeth with a new burst of energy as he moaned her name. She suddenly stopped and threw her head back into the pillow with a yelp as he inserted his hard shaft between her folds. Moving the tip in teasing circles around her little bundle of nerves in the center, as she clawed ferociously at his shoulders. “Kusanagi, please!” she begged, wanting him inside of her now more than ever. “As you command, princess.” he smiled as he slid his member down between her swollen lips to her slick entrance. She spread her legs further apart and she moaned and braced for entrance. He slid inside of her, his fullness penetrating her innocence and filling her to the brim. 


	As he entered her to the hilt of his manhood, he bit his lip and growled deep, her warmth and tightness like wet velvet fire threatening to take his control. He had never felt anything so pleasing in his entire life, and he wanted it to last forever. He started moving slowly in and out of her, soon finding a steady rhythm within her. She yelled and moaned his name as he continued penetrating deeper and faster than before. He then leaned back into a sitting position, while still inside of her, moving her onto his lap. He gripped her hips and began guiding her roughly but passionately down upon his long shaft, reveling in the sight of her bouncing upon him, moaning each time he hit that right spot deep inside her. He brought her close as they continued their primal rhythm, breathing on the nape of her neck, he licked her there and growled low, his eyes glowing. Then slowly he bit down into her flesh, his fangs sinking deep, sending white hot lightning through her body. She moaned louder and ground deeper against him as she felt him feast on her.


	He almost lost complete control and released at the very taste of her. She was sweet and warm, pleasing to the tongue, and he moaned into her in pleasure. Feeling he had taken enough of her within him ran his tongue over the wound, closing the two pin pricks. He looked at her with primal eyes, her head rolling back in pleasure and at the sight of his piercing glare, a drop of her blood rolling out the side of his mouth as he licked his lips. He steadied her gaze by taking hold of her chin, then he moved one of his clawed digits down and sliced open his chest just above his left nipple. “Feed from me, Momiji. Be mine forever, be one with me.” he said in a husky whisper. She was erotically enticed by the sight his deep red blood trickling down his muscled chest, and she sealed her mouth around the wound, swallowing his warmth. He tasted good to her, like liquid fire, she had never tasted anything like it, or felt anything like the pleasure she was feeling now. His large erection inside of her, his hands working their magic, and the taste of his being in her mouth. 


	She flicked her tongue about the wound and the stinging pleasure sent him screaming her name. Then she instinctively pulled away and watched in amazement as the wound closed before her eyes. Before she could make a sound he gripped her hips once more and slipped his long tongue deep into her mouth, as he began grinding deep inside of her once more. And she once again found that wonderful pleasure from his deep penetrating thrusts. Then he turned her around while inside of her so her back was to him and he drug her to the side of his bed where he bent her over it, in the true animal fashion. “Kusanagi!!” she screamed as he began thrusting into her from behind. Penetrating deeper and hitting a new spot deep inside of her each time. Soon they both were moaning loudly, panting and sweating, feeling their resistance weaken with each stroke. “Scream for me!” he grunted as he spiraled into euphoria, spilling himself inside of her, filling her with his white heat. “KUSANAGI!!” she yelled out as she too reached her breaking point, clenching down tight on his member, and feeling their liquid heat mingle. 


	Kusinagi pulled out of her and took her panting, exhausted body into his arms, setting her lovingly onto his pillows, as he cuddled up to her and pulled the blanket over them. She sighed and pulled herself closer into his warm embrace, finding a resting place for her head right under his strong chin. He smiled with his eyes closed and stroked his claws through her long strands of sandy brown hair. Feeling her breath and hearing the steady sound of her heartbeat against his chest…he would never let her go. She heard and felt the same; his heartbeat, his breathing…she had never felt this close with someone and she would never let him go. “Are you prepared to be with me forever, my Kushinada?” he whispered with a satisfied smile. “Until the end of time.” she sighed with content, then giggled. “Especially if every night will be like this.” she smiled looking up at him. He grinned, “Even better than this my princess, even better.” Her eyes slowly closed as the sound of his breathing brought  her a new found peace. An “I love you.” escaping her tired lips before sleep consumed her completely. He kissed her forehead as a single tear fell from his eye and marked the pillow bellow him. “I love you, my Momiji.”





The End ^_~





