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Xellos x Filia





	The night was calm and clear, even a little warmer than usual.  Filia enjoyed the moonlight as she lay on her futon spread out in the darkness.  Things had been going a little smoother for the traveling group, after some of the members had decided to split up due various reasons, so it was just the four friends.  Rina and Zelgadiss were undoubtedly off somewhere doing god-knows-what, so that left the priestess with just the Demon Beast God himself, which was slightly unsettling to her.  It wasn’t that she didn’t trust him…it was that she just didn’t really trust him.  He’d made pass after pass at her recently, and the fact that she was attracted to him only added to the problem.  Tonight, like most nights, she’d played by the same rules as always.  She only made small talk with him, and then waited till he’d been asleep for awhile before she lay her head to rest.  But tonight was a little different from the others.  There was something about it that made her toss and turn in a feverish state…she was in heat.





	She rolled over, nearing REM quickly, hoping with her last coherent thoughts that no one knew.  Rina, she thanked the Gods, probably wouldn’t have the nose for it, Zelgadiss might know due to his demon side but he wouldn’t care at all, but Xellos…he was a tricky matter.  She shook it off and tried to let her mind float.  When she became coherent again, she was lazing about in a beautiful garden, and surrounded by soft petal flowers.  She sighed and bathed in the glorious blue moonlight, feeling the cool grass soothe her aching muscles from the long travel.  Suddenly she felt a gentle tingling coming from her tail.  She closed her eyes and let the warm engulf her, completely letting her body take over.  Her eye’s snapped open when she realized that it was a warm tongue coating her tail in intoxicated motions.  She looked down to see the perpatrator, none other than the Priest Xellos.  She bit her lip as she watched him run his long tongue up and down the first few inches of her tail.  





	“Xellos…what are you-” but she was cut off when he bit down on her tail with demon possession.  She threw her head back and moaned his name.  He then took the tip into his mouth and suckled it as he massaged that below it with his strong, sorcerer’s hands.  Her eyes were tightly shut, biting back screams as she felt undeniable pleasure, and she couldn’t even think to stop him.  He stopped suddenly, making her groan, but she stopped when she opened her eyes to see him towering over her.  He strong, masculine body covered her body completely, and she was equally surprised to find he was wearing absolutely no clothes at all.  She felt his slick skin press against hers, and it wasn’t long until she realized that she was naked as well.  He lowered his head to her neck and kissed her there, ran his tongue there, and nipped there.  She reached up and gripped his shoulders, digging her nails into his hard flesh.  She ran her hands up and down his back, but before long she began to realized his skin felt strange.  It felt more like he was wearing clothing, but she could barely remember her own name, let alone process complicated thoughts like that.  He licked her ear sensually, then bit down on the lobe possessively.  With that, she threw her head back and met her skull with nothing but hard steel.





	“Are you alright?” the priest asked, concern coating his voice.  Filia leaned up and rubbed the back of her skull with her hand, and her sight was met with a now fully clothed Xellos still straddling her.  He put a gentle arm around her and ran his fingers through her hair, reaching the pained spot.  “Ahh…here it is.” he spoke almost incoherently.  Filia suddenly felt warmth there and knew he was healing her.  Once he was finished, and her senses regained…the picture began to be more clear.  Her visions had been a dream, but very much influenced by reality.  With Xellos still straddling her small, feminine form, she reached for her mallet.  She raised it in the air, “You-you…you pervert!  How dare you do those things to me in my sleep!  You’re going to pay in pain!!”  She brought the steel spiked club down roughly, but the priest caught it right before it made contact with his head.  He jerked the club from her grasp and through it far away from them.





	“Filia…please don’t overreact about this-”  The dragon had quite had her fill, and pushed the Demon Beast off of her and stood up.  She dusted off her gown, “OVERREACT!  Are you serious?!  After what you’ve done to me?!”  He stood and tired to reason with her, “Please you don’t understand-”  “What I understand it that you’re a complete bastard who likes taking advantage of me when I’m sleeping.  How many other women have you done this to, exactly?!”  Xellos had been trying to contain the beast, but his control was slowly slipping away, and her words didn’t help.  He grabbed her shoulders and pinned her to a tree, “I haven’t done this to anyone but you!  And that’s because no one’s ever made me feel the way you make me feel…”  Filia looked at his face for the first time, noticing all the warring emotions going on in his expression.  He was being sincere, but he also had a lusting blushing look on his face that sent hot flames down below her.  “Why me?  I don’t understand.” she asked quietly.  He shook his head, trying to regain his control to he could explain his feelings in words…he couldn’t let his body lose control and show her how much he wanted her. 





	“I don’t know why!  You make me less a man and more a beast, and I hate myself for liking it.  I don’t want to hurt you…but I can’t take it much longer.  You’re so beautiful - the way you look, the way you walk, the way you are.  I want to protect you, but I don’t want you…I need you.  And now you’re in heat…what am I supposed to do?”  He almost sounded like he begging for an answer, but she couldn’t ignore the huskiness and deepness to his tone.  And she didn’t know how to take his words, were they insults or compliments?  Either way it just made her desire him more.  He searched her eyes for an answer, and he found the same confusion he had.  He knew he loved her, but he didn’t know if he should.  He bent his head and buried it in the nape of her neck, regretting his actions the second her scent lapped at his nose and sent his head spinning.  “I can’t do any else but love you.” he murmured onto her skin.  Filia gulped at his words, she’d worried herself night and day if he’d felt the same.  She was pained because she felt her duties creep back up to her, but part of her was ecstatic because she finally had the love returned.





	He ran a glove covered hand up her cheek and cupped her face as he lifted his head to look her in the eye.  The lust was still ever apparent, but there was a sort of uncertainty and sadness there as well that made her heart break.  He leaned down and placed a very gentle and sweet kiss on her lips, rapture engulfing his body with the soft feel of their lips pressed, something that he’d wanted for so long.  He felt the beast pull at him more intensely, but he pulled away to look at her face.  Her eyes were closed and she looked labored, but to him she looked like a heavenly apparition that was almost to beautiful and delicate to touch.  “I love you.” she whispered then opened her eyes, meeting their souls with their eyes.  He felt his knees go to jelly as he pulled her to him swiftly, meeting their mouths once again.  She wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling herself closer to him and he pushed her against the thick tree trunk, trying to feel every part of her against him.  He entwined his fingers in her long golden hair and moved his tongue in her mouth, dueling with hers in sequence.  He moved one hand down to the small of her back, then to her hips where he brought one of her legs up and pulled it around his waist.  She moaned into his mouth as he pushed in growing hardness into her heat.





	He braced one arm on the tree and with the other began pulling open her long white priestess robes as he moved his mouth down to her neck.  He licked and kissed her neck, tasting more of her skin and hungering for more with every bit.  She gripped on his strong shoulders as he ground her into the tree trunk, causing her to whimper in pleasure.  The pleasure was immense, but she could still she the dragon counsel in her head and the images of dying dragons at the hands of her beloved.  “Xellos…is what we’re doing right?”  The priest moved his mouth closer to her ear and lick the lobe, “I don’t care, and if it’s not, I'll rot in hell for both of us.  Eternity couldn’t make me regret this moment, Filia.”  His words made her inhibitions melt away to nothing.  He licked up the length of her ear, and she moaned, digging her nails into his upper arms, begging for more of his touch.  He nibbled his way back down, and smiled at the sound of her gasps.  Having that kind of power over that a woman as strong as she was an accomplishment, he thought, and he wouldn’t give up his position easily.  





	He quickly swooped her up in his strong arms and kneeled down to lay her upon the spread.  He straddled her once again, and began removing his belt.  He reached over and pulled his shirt over his head, revealing his tightly toned and muscled chest.  Though she was shy, she couldn’t help but run her long nails up and down his abs, loving the feeling of his taunt skin under her hands.  He leaned back down and took her mouth with his again.  His kisses were loving, but more dark and possessive, and it made her tingle.  His tongue weaving in her mouth wildly, tasting the roof, the sides, and even under her tongue.  The kissing was biting almost, and his fangs were erotic to her as she traced them with her tongue.  He ran his tongue between her teeth and her lip then moved his lips to the corner of her mouth.  





	His silky ebony locks tickled her face and her shoulder area as it draped her like the dark night air, but it was his roving mouth that she noticed the most.  He tasted her skin wildly, sending shock waves down to her center, he ran his fangs up and down her neck, and then nibbled her ear lobe and blew softly in her ear.  Her whole body was rocking with pleasure as he continued his sensual assault.  He moved his skill gloved hands down to her robe again and began to undo the complicated piece of clothing.  Sooner than he had expected, the soft white material merely fell off and around her, barely on her do to her arms.  Underneath, a barely covering lacey white bra and panties covered her most secret places, and her scent became even stronger and tantalized his senses.  He leaned up on his knees and admired her soft curves and the elegant glow her skin in the moonlight.  He placed a cotton covered finger at her lips and ran it down her chin, then to her collar bone, down the cleavage of her breasts, then down her bellybutton where he traced a circle around it.  Her entire being intoxicated his senses and drugged his perceptions - all he could see was her, all he could hear was her, and all he could feel was her.


	


	He bent back down and placed kisses on her collar bone and moved to the valley between her breasts.  He ran his tongue up and down between them, causing the priestess to whimper in response.  He moved his hand to her back and with one quick motion he unhooked her bra and gently slid it off of her. With the view of her creamy breasts he felt he member grow harder and push more into the thick material of his pants.  Filia gasped as she felt the slight roughness of the material of his gloves cover her firm peaks and massage them sensually.  He placed kisses all over the right and licked at the pink nub, bringing it into his mouth.  She sighed as she wrapped her fingers in his dark locks and encouraged him further.  Without warning he bit down suddenly on the nub, evicting a yelp from his lover and a tiny drop of blood.  The red life teased his senses and nearly drove him to insanity.  Warmth immediately filled her entire being.  He moved his mouth lower to her heaving ribcage, where he placed wet kisses along the moist flesh he found.  He reached the dip of her bellybutton and playfully licked in an out of it, blowing hot steams of air softly around it.





	One of his gloved hands traveled lower to her center.  She gasped loudly, and then moaned and she gripped his hair and she felt his finger stroking up and down her panty covered virginity.  He lifted his head and brought his face to hers, loving the look of pleasure on her face.  He licked her lips playfully and brought that hand up to his mouth.  He pulled at the end of each finger with his white gleaming teeth, then finally gripped the tip of the middle digit with his teeth and swiftly yanked it off.  It was repeated with the other hand, then he brought his hands to her hips, where he removed her lacy panties clean off in one quick motion.  He kissed her deeply as she felt the tip of his middle finger moving around her nub.  She closed her eyes tightly, unsure how to react to such pleasure and gripped Xellos’ firm shoulders tighter.  He smiled through the kiss and moved his finger up and down the center of her womanhood, then penetrated slowly.  Filia pushed her hips up to meet his hand and he chuckled evilly.  He then inserted a second long finger, only adding to her pleasure.  In addition to pumping, he swirled his fingers around inside of her, drawing her nearer and nearer to her peak.  He pulled out his fingers and before he even knew what he was doing, they were in his mouth and he was licking them clean.  His eyes rolled back in his head the second her warm nectar touched his lips, and he knitted his brows, trying with the last of himself to gain some control.  But it was far too late for that now, he’d had a taste and there was no turning back.





	The next thing he knew he’d pulled her legs apart and jammed his tongue in as far as it would go, deep inside her center.  He wanted more of that taste, more of her.  He’d never hungered or craved for something more in his long life, and he couldn’t help but indulge himself in her.  But the beast in him grew strong  with each drop that touched his lips, and as though it was the most natural thing in the world, he bit down on her center hard, sending blood and honey into his awaiting mouth.  Filia screamed in response, the brief pain was intense, but the pleasure that resulted after he broke skin was far to wonderful for her to even remember the pain.  And for the first time, he’d made her climax.  The demon beast god lapped at his prize, healing her wound with his tongue and taking in the last delicious bits of her blood and cream.





	He leaned up, more satisfied than he’d ever been and licked the remaining contents from his lips, savoring the last bits as he leaned back up, face to face, with his lover.  Filia lay back panting and completely out of breath.  She could barely move, but her body instinctively wanted more of him…all of him.  Xellos whispered huskily into her ear, “Your wine is sweeter than holy water, and makes me drunker than hard liquor.”  She moaned breathily at his words, and watched him as he rearranged himself so he removed his pants, revealing a very hard phallus.  She felt herself grow hot again, the fever regaining over her again as she saw his large staff in front of her.  He leaned back up to her and licked the sweat from her face.  “I love you Filia.” he whispered in a sweet and loving tone.  The dragon priestess ran her hand down his cheek, “I love you Xellos.”  He sighed contentedly and let the beast overcome him once and for all.





	Filia through her head back as she felt the tip of him enter her sanctity.  She gripped his arms tightly with her nails as he entered her, inch by tortuously slow inch.  He grunted wildly as he reached her hilt, filling her completely.  A tear ran down his face as the pleasure of being enveloped by her was very close to to far to much for even him, a demon beast god.  He pulled out of her and slowly pushed back in, moaning as he reaching her center again.  His pace was slow, but he wanted it to last as long as possible, and he groaned roughly as she wrapped her legs around his waist.  They’re bodies pulsated together in a primal rhythm only they could make.  He grabbed her hips and drove himself deeper than ever before.  





	He suddenly caught Filia off guard when he rolled over placing her on top.  He then put himself in a sitting position and leaned against the tree.  She took her cue and wrapped her arms around his neck, bouncing on his lap.  He grabbed her hips and pulled her against him more as he ground up into her.  He moved his hands down to her buttocks and started roughly massaging it, still pulling her on top of him.  Filia threw her head back and continued pushing herself harder and harder on his manhood.  Xellos could feel her clenching him tightly and knew they were both coming close.  He grabbed her neck and pulled her lips to his.  He plunged his long tongue in her mouth and kissed her more passionately than before.  She ground herself even rougher on him, trying to reach her peak.  Then the light broke.  They both through their heads back, screaming each other’s names in pleasure as Xellos grabbed her hips and drove himself up into her once last time, emptying his being inside of her.





	Filia lay her head on his chest, trying once again to regain her breath.  A very contented Xellos held her with all he could and stroked her hair gently.  The priest reached out and grabbed the thick quilt, wrapping it around their quivering bodies.  The priestess leaned her head on his chest, nuzzling his skin.  She muttered, “I love you.” one last time before drifting off to sleep.  He smiled, brushing the hair off her face.  He leaned his head back against the tree, taking in the scent of their musk’s mixed together, the feel of her warm but fragile body resting on his, and the sound her breath as she slept.  He tightened his grip on her and smiled at her sleeping form, feeling powerful and invincible with her their.  “This must be heaven…” he thought as he closed his eyes, letting himself finally drift off.  And the two lovers lay their, one in the moonlight.








The End








