Better Than Bagels

Oz/OC, Ariel, new slayer

NC17

For my beloved Brat.

     Ariel made her way to the basement, tray of food in her hand. Oz would be starved this morning, the way he always was after a wolf night. Smiling, she stepped over to the cage. Her smile grew as her soft blue eyes fell upon the handsome young man sleeping on the floor. She felt the bush rise to her cheeks as she took in his naked form. They had been together for a year now and she still blushed at his naked beauty.

     He, for one, thought it was adorable. Of course, he found everything about her adorable. And that's why he loved her...why he had fallen in love with her...why he had stayed. He was totally taken by her everything and she, well, she felt the exact same about him.

     So there they were, slayer and werewolf in love...mad, crazy love. It was the stuff dreams were made of. Well, if you had spent the laregest portion of your life living on the hellmouth. In the world of evil fighting, one could rarely expect such happiness. And yet, they had found it...it had found them...so they held onto it with everything they had.

     At first, Ariel had been worried, afraid of what her friend, Willow...his former...would think. She loved the witch dearly and hurting her was the last thing she wanted to do. Wilow had been thrilled for her friends, happy that they had found each other. That was Willow....always concerned for everyone elses happiness. Of course, havbing her own special watcher to nuzzle up to every night didn't hurt.

    "Like watching me sleep? Cause I'm thinking, kinda boring."

     Her boyfriend's voice broke her thoughts and she grinned.

     "Like watching you do any and everything," she replied, punching in the numbers on the cage lock. "You know that, babe."

     He stood and grabbed his jeans from the floor, an attempt to get dressed. She stopped him. With an evil grin, she set the tray down and pulled him close.

     "No clothes, hungry."

     And with that said, she kissed him, softly, her mouth tasting his, her body pressing against his.

   "Well," he noted, when they came up for air. "Beats bagels."

   Ariel grinned even more and made herself comfy on the floor, beckoning him to join her with a crook of her finger. Oz didn't hesitate and was instantly next to her, fingers working to free her of her jeans, smiling when he saw she was undie-free. Tossing the denim aside, he slid a hand under her tee and with a gentle touch, began stroking her lace covered breast.

   "Mmmm, " a low moan fell from her lips and he teased her nipple, pinching lightly before moving to the other and repeating the process. 

     Her moans grew louder as his fingers deliciously tortured her and soon his own body was begging for release. Placing a soft kiss on her lips, he moved atop her, placing his hardness at her wet center. 

   "I love you, Ariel." With those words, he eased into her, slowly, making her his with one, tender thrust.

   "I love you, too, baby," she moaned, arms wrapping around him, nails lightly digging into his back.

     They made love, gentle at first, their rhythm slow, steady, a union of tender bliss. Soon, however, both their needs overtook them and the pace quickened, their dance becomming one of frenzied, wanton lust.

     The slayer pulled him closer, arching to meet his every thrust, her nails digging hard into his fevered flesh. The wolf growled, plunging deeper into her warmth, fighting the natural urge to sink his teeth into her.

     She moaned loudly, hervoice thick with need.

     "Oz..."

     "Right here, baby..." He pumped harder, faster. "Always right here."

     Their mouths met again, tongues fighting for dominance as their bodies neared their heated peak. Ariel dug into Oz, drawing blood from his pale, smooth back. Oz moaned into her mouth, his body going deeper, harder...

     "Oz...oh goddess, OZ!!!!!"

     Her raspy scream wailed throughout the room, sending him over the edge, a single word falling from his lips.

      "Ariel!"

      Their mutaul explosion took them out of the room, to that place only lovers can go. And afterwards, when they had both returned to earth, to the basement of slayer central, they looked into each other's eyes and smiled.

   "Love you so much," she said, stroking his damp hair.

   "I love you too, beautiful...love you too."
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