One Hot July Afternoon
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Yeagashi X Kome








	“I can’t believe I actually let you drag me to your house.” Kome sighed as she wiped the sweat from her brow.  “I’ll only be a minute, I just need to get a disk…” Yeagashi grumbled thoughtfully as he wondered where the floppy was.  Kome put her hands to her hips as she watched her co-worker wander down a hallway, “Hey Yeagashi!  You got anything to drink here?”  “Yeah, help yourself!” he yelled back.  Kome grumbled to herself as she pulled open the fridge door.  It had always angered her, but also intrigued her, that a seemingly craven and pampered man like Yeagashi could be so unintimidated by her.  It pissed her off more than she could describe, but sometimes it also made her feel things she didn’t really know how to deal with.  She poured herself a cup of iced tea and drank it down quickly.  It was a hot July day and the heat was getting to her.  She undid the zipper of her jacket just enough to reveal her flushed collarbone to the sweet air conditioning of the house.





	Kome soon grew impatient and began looking for her partner.  She walked down the hallway and opened door after door to no one.  She continuously called out for him, but with no response, which did nothing but anger her further.  She shoved her hands in her pockets and trekked upstairs, getting angrier and angrier by the minute.  She walked down another hallway until she reached a door marked with the sign “DO NOT ENTER”.  She smiled evilly and let her malicious curiosity take over.  She cracked open the door, hesitant of being caught and also of traps.  To her happy surprise, Yeagashi wasn’t nearly as cautious as she and there were no blockades of any sort other than the sign.  The room was very dark, the only light penetrating the hastily closed blinds on the opposite wall.  She looked around and took in her surroundings.  The most noticeable feature of the room was the immense shelves of books and also the computer in front of her that appeared to be slightly cluttered.  There was also an oversized bed to her right, but otherwise the room was rather simple in design.





	The computer intrigued her, so she approached it rather haughtily.  She looked at the desk in front of her and saw several programming manuals and multiple floppies.  “Hmph.  That pervert has got to have something more interesting than this junk!” she whispered rather loudly.  She shuffled through the books to find pictures…of her!  She quickly yanked them up in her grasp and studied them closely.  The first was one of her shopping with Momiji.  The second was a semi-aerial shot of her, from a tree.  Her eyebrows knitted as she began to figure out where the pictures had come from.  She turned the pictures over to see hastily scribbled writing, “Kome w/Momiji - $10”  “Kome 3 - $5” “Kome in bath -$50”  “Kome in Bath?!” she almost yelled.  She quickly turned the picture over to a very fuzzy picture of her in a hot springs.  She tossed down the pictures, “That stupid snake-eye mother fucker!!  I’m gonna kill him! (referring to Kusanagi himself)”  With that she flipped on Yeagashi’s computer, “If he’s leavin’ this stuff out, I can’t imagine what he’s got on his hard drive.”  The computer quickly booted up and she searched around through the files until she came upon a file with a red heart icon that was named “Kome”.  She quickly opened it and held her breath.





	And to her unsurprise and somewhat horror up came thumbnails of every sort.  The only thing they had in common was the fact that they were digitally enhanced…and she was naked in every last one.  Before she had the chance to open any of the files, she heard the door close and lock behind her.  “What are you doing in here, Kome?” Yeagashi asked huskily.  Kome felt her heart stop as she turned to face him.  His glasses were shining with something that the weapon’s specialist couldn’t quite put her finger on, but whatever it was it made her slink back against the computer desk.  She quickly remembered her anger and glared at him, “How dare you…take pictures of me, and…and alter those other ones!!  You’re such a pervert!”  Her words didn’t stifle him and he continued to stock up closer to her.





	He finally stopped when he was only inches from her.  Kome swallowed hard as she could feel the heat radiated off of his body.  “You’re nothing but a lecherous bastard!” she growled as she went to slap him, but he caught her wrist before she made contact.  “Stop it Kome!  You know that’s not it…” she again gulped as he voice became deep and breathy.  He brought her hand up to his face and nuzzled the palm, breathing in her scent.  “You’re so beautiful…” he whispered.  She turned her head away, “Stop saying things like that!  You shouldn’t play with people’s feelings!  What do you want from me?!”  His eyes shot up at hers, “You know what I want!  I want you!”  He ran his lips up and down her palm, speaking deeply, “All I want is to be with you …”  





	She sighed defeated, feeling the very restraints that held her together were falling away quickly.  She closed her eyes and tried to maintain her own breathing as she felt him kiss the heel of her palm, then the center, over and over again in wet, passionate motions.  She gasped slightly as she felt his tongue run the length of her palm, leaving flames in it’s path.  He began getting more primal with his motions, sucking and nibbling the flesh until he reached her finger tips.  There he slipped one in his mouth, running his tongue all the way down, then running his teeth all the way back.  He continued his work as Kome realized she begun panting and the very air around her seemed to be getting hotter and thicker with each of his actions.  She looked at the pleasured look on his face, and it only made her heat grow.  His eyes shut and slightly slack, his eyebrows bent, and his face just as flushed as hers.  





	His hand reached around and cradled her back with his hand as he moved up to face her.  He gently held the back of her neck and pulled her face kissably close to his.  He licked her neck with the tip of his tongue, then whispered in her ear, “Do you want me?”  She nodded in coherently then whimpered out a barely audible “Yes.”  With her answer, he licked her earlobe and bit down quickly.  She gasped, then moaned, never realizing how good her partner could be, not even in her fantasies.  He then nudged her lips with his and slowly began kissing her.  Her lips felt like velvet fire to him, and it took all of his self control not to devour her completely.  He traced the concave of her lips with his tongue, beckoning for entrance.  He had planned to be in total control when he finally could make her his, but the second he tasted her mouth he felt most of his self control leave him.





	Kome moaned as she wrapped her arms around his neck and pressed herself against his hard frame.  Though he looked to have a thin build, he truly had a very masculine and thick form.  He pulled her roughly against him and growled into her mouth as he felt her heat against his thick column.  He pushed her against the desk and ground into her, letting his hands wander to her waist.  He had always thought it was funny how she’d tried to hid her beautiful feminine form with her choice in clothing, but now it made it all the much fun to learn and commit to memory every delicious curve.  He massaged her waist, then her hips, pulling her closer and grinding more and more into her.  He moved one hand to her buttocks and pulled her to him.  He massaged the muscle, kneading more and more with every one of her moans.  He let his other hand wander up to her chest where he found her zipper and slowly pulled it down, revealing a thin white t-shirt.  She took the initiative and threw off her jacket.  He used that hand to cradle her back again as he moved his mouth to her collar bone and chest.  He reveled in her warm taste, and it made him want to taste every part of her body.  As he moved closer and closer to her cleavage, he pulled her chest closer and closer to him.  He need for her drove him wild and made him wonder sometimes if he wasn’t demon. 





	“Yeagashi!” she called out as she felt his velvety tongue run between her breasts.  He could take no more, he needed her.  He picked her up in his strong arms and carried her over to his bed, where he’d had too many wet dreams about the same woman so many times he couldn’t count them.  He lay her down and got on top of her, where he felt he’d always belonged.  He slipped his leg between hers and ground it into her center.  She threw her head back and gripped at his shoulders.  He grabbed his tie and undid it, throwing it onto the floor.  Kome ran her hands up his chest to the collar of his shirt, where she began unbuttoning it.  He leaned down and kissed her passionately as she worked free the last button.  He roughly threw off the garment and leaned back over his lover.  Kome smiled as she took in all of his manly frame that towered over her.  





	He pulled off her thin shirt and was pleased to find that’s all that was hiding her breasts.  He gently palmed them and ran the backs of his nails over her nipples.  He bent down and kissed on of the nubs, then took it in his mouth.  His gentleness surprised her, and increased the heat between her legs.  While working on her breasts, he moved his leg from between hers and swiftly removed her shorts.  He kissed her ribcage and moved down to her hips, which he also lavished with kisses.  He looked down and studied her lacy white panties.  He loved the way they contoured to her feminine folds and hid little of the wetness that she had released, and hated the way they hid his prize.  





	He slowly removed them, waiting to see if his love would protest, but she just leaned her head back in anticipation.  He ran his finger up and down her slick entrance, while watching her face contort with pleasure.  He slowly slid on of his digits in and began pulsing it back and forth at a torturously slow pace.  Kome grabbed at the clean white sheets to her sides and gripped tightly.  Then he inserted a second finger.  Her gripping tightness made him grow even harder, but he pushed his own needs away.  For now he just wanted to prove to her all he could do.  He pulled his fingers out, chuckling a little as Kome made a disappointed groan.  She looked up at him and bit her lip as she watched him taste her on his digits.  He made a deep growling in his and he lowered himself to her center.





	He pulled her legs up on his shoulders and kissed her inner thighs.  She was nearly shivering with anticipation, no other man had ever made her feel this way.  She yelled out as she felt his tongue run up inside her.  He held her hips tightly as he felt her arch with his strokes.  He stroked his tongue inside and out of her center, slowly, enjoying every drop of her.  He pulled her closer to him, trying to get his long tongue as deep as it could possibly go.  His mind was buzzing so badly he could barely hear her calling out his name, begging him to continue.  He sucked on the little bundle of nerves at her center, wanting her to reach her point and know that he’d gotten her there.  She nearly screamed as she felt him nibble on the nub.  He nipped quickly at it and she yelled out, reaching her point of ecstasy in a shatter of pleasure.





	Yeagashi moved up and placed kisses up her abdomen, then on her sweat glistening chest, then to her neck.  He licked behind her ear and kissed the side of her neck gently, loving the feel of her panting chest against his.  He kissed her deeply, and she felt it oddly erotic that she could taste herself on him.  She looked up at him with glistening eyes, “Yeagashi…I…”  He kissed her again, “Call me Yoshiki, please.” he asked huskily.  She sighed, once again feeling the heat rise within her, “Yoshiki, I think…I…”  She just couldn’t finish her sentence.  Yeagashi smiled, “I love you, Kome.” and kissed her again, more lovingly than she could’ve imagined.  She felt her heart go aflutter, and she ached to touch him.  He leaned over to her ear and whispered, “I still have a few things to show you…and we’ve got all day.”





	Yeagashi licked the sweat off his lovers neck, blowing a little on her ear.  Kome sighed in contentment, but ached for more.  She put her hands to his cheeks and cradled his face, bringing her lips to his.  “Yoshiki…please…let me do something for you…”  And with that, she began to kiss him more hungrily, tasting his mouth with her tongue and exploring every inch of the hot cavity.  He moaned into her mouth, letting her take control…’But just for this once…’ he thought to himself.  





	Kome leaned over him so she was straddling him, enjoying the view of his chest.  She slowly ground her moist heat into his crotch, enjoying the feeling of his slightly rough cotton pants stroke her thighs and even her most inner sanctity.  Yeagashi instinctively gripped her thighs right below her buttocks, pulling her more onto his erection.  He growled deeply in his chest as he drove himself upwards, erecting loud gasps from both of them.  Completely overcome with passion, Kome grabbed her lover’s face and dove her tongue into his mouth.  She ran her hands down his hardly muscled chest, reveling in the feel of his warm skin on her palms.  She slowly knelt down and kissed his neck, leaving fire where her tongue stroked him.  





	She kissed down his collar bone, tasting the salty-sweet beads of sweat left in the wake of his arousal.  Yeagashi cried out in pleasure as she began licking one his taunt nipples, nibbling every now and then.  He ran his fingers through her thick hair, encouraging her to continue…practically begging her to.  She ran her tongue up and down the nub, while running her nails up and down the other.  Breathy moans and barely heard utterances of her name escaped his lips.  She moved her tongue and began to trace the long muscled line down his abdomen.  He removed his hands and ran his hand through his hair, leaving the palm to cover one eye.  The pleasure was mind-blowing to him…and she’d only begun.  She moved even lower to his belly button, licking and biting the hot flesh.





	She then went lower.  Sweat beaded down his flushed face as he watched her in anticipation.  She already moved her lips over his hip lines, tracing them with her feminine fingers.  “Oh god…” he gasped as he felt her hand wander to the button and zipper of his slacks.  They were off in a flash, revealing his thick staff to her.  She couldn’t help herself but giggle a little at the sight of his tightie-whities, but his long rod was much more eye-catching at the moment.  She wrapped her hand around him gently, causing him to moan out her name in a long breath.  The underware did little to hide his arousal, as the tip almost peaked out the top.  Seeing this only made her need grow more wild and desperate.  She soon dipped her hand below the elastic band and truly gripped him.  





	His throbbing flesh burned in her hand as she slowly moved her hand up and down the shaft.  She looked up to see Yeagashi with his head thrown back, biting his lip and his eyes tightly shut in agonizing pleasure.  “Kome…please…uhnnnn!”  She wasn’t exactly sure what he was asking of her, but she merely followed her instincts.  She stroked his manhood faster, loving the sound of his loud groans and gasps.  She squeezed him slightly and he yelled out her name.  ‘If this keeps up…it’ll all be over!’ he thought to himself.





	Using all the strength he could muster, he leaned up and grabbed Kome’s shoulders.  He pulled her face to his and said huskily, “It’s time…” and planted his lips to hers.  He smoothly shifted himself so he was on top yet again.  Without even her notice, he slipped off the last shred of clothing he bore, and leaned down closer to her, truly pressing flesh to flesh.  Yeagashi continued kissing her, savoring the feel of her full breasts pressed against his hard chest, her milky thighs wrapping around his waist, and her sweet taste in his mouth.  Kome wrapped her arms around his neck and began running her hands down his back, pushing back more aggressively with the war of tongues between them. 





	He pulled himself from her inviting mouth and looked at her large, glazed eyes.  She was the most beautiful sight he’d every seen, and seeing her entire body aching for him made her just the more beautiful.  He smiled lovingly, “Are you sure that you want this, we can stop anytime you-” but he was cut off by Kome placing her fingers to his lips.  “Yoshiki, I want you…please don’t stop…I love you.”  His heart skipped several beats and if it was even possible more heat pooled at his loins.  He murmured, “I love you.”, and then sealed her mouth with his as she felt his tip enter her heat.





	She gasped at the sudden intrusion, his size didn’t help much either.  She gripped at his shoulders tightly, but he entered her slowly and soothed her with soft words.  She relaxed and he entered her completely, causing them both to moan.  He bit his lip roughly, trying to contain himself.  Her hot, slick, and tight opening was almost to much for him to handle.  But he worried little, self control was this man’s middle name.  “You feel so good…” he moaned in her ear.  She smiled, happy she brought him pleasure.  He waited until she began pushing back, the pleasure of the penetration really beginning to hit her.  He began pushing in her at a torturously slow pace, causing them both to ache for more, but prolonging the pleasure inevitably.  





	Every muscle in his body was growing taunt, and her tightly gripping tunnel demanded for his release, but with all the effort he had in him, he held on.  He grabbed her hips and began stroking inside of her deeply, hitting places that no one else could.  He groaned as he felt her legs grip around his hips tightly, not allowing for his escape (not that he would!).  He held her hips tighter, grinding his body into hers faster and harder, allowing the even pace to escape him and give in to his animal instinct.  Kome through her head back, yelling for more, and Yeagashi took his opportunity and ran his hungry tongue up her smooth skin.  She dug her nails in the thick muscles of his back and moaned, “Yoshiki…I’m gonna..Ahhh!”  She was growing close and he could feel it in the way her muscles clenched him.  He closed his eyes as he felt his own wave begin to wash over him.  She yelled out her lovers name, clenching him very tightly as he yelled out hers, emptying his liquid heat inside her, filling her completely.  





	Yeagashi kissed Kome on the lips gently as they both tried to catch their breath.  He rolled off of her, pulling out of her limp body, causing her to make a satisfied moan.  She nuzzled up to him and wrapped her arm around his waist and he hugged her closely with both of his strong arms.  He covered her face with sweet kisses and loving words.  After awhile of their cuddling, Kome looked up at her new found love, “Should we get back to work?”  Yeagashi stroked his hand through her hair and smiled, “No, screw ‘em!  Besides, I’d rather lay here with you and stare at you’re beautiful face.”  Kome smiled and lay back down in her previous position.





Later that night…





	Kome stood at the balcony, overlooking Tokyo.  She’d never cared for all the lights, in fact she’d never really noticed them, but tonight everything seemed beautiful for some reason.  She rearranged Yeagashi’s big white bathrobe and nuzzled her face in it.  She loved his smell and everything else about him.  She almost couldn’t believe what had happened earlier, but she had to…her heart would most likely break if she woke up now.





	She sighed as she felt his warm, assuring arms wrap around her waist and his cheek nuzzle hers.  He kissed her cheek and lingered, “Mmm, I love you so much.”  She smiled as her face flushed, “I feel like it was all a dream.”  Yeagashi tightened his hold on her, “Then I hope I’m in a coma, because I don’t want to ever wake up.”





The End








