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Zuko was looking for his favorite shirt but couldn't find it, Tossing clothes everywhere he growls angrily. "Dammit, where is it!" He snarls. There's a giggle from out in the hallway and he turns to see his flatmate, Pele, wearing his shirt. Damn, it looks good on her though. “what are you doing with my shirt, little devil?” He snarls, stepping forward, his muzzle wrinkling in annoyance.

Pele giggles, her tail swishing behind her. "It's mine now."

He looks at her with a slight frown but his ears flush slightly. She’s so cute in his shirt. He scoffs, hiding his reaction. “oh yeah? And what makes you think that?"

“Cause you won't take it off me to get it back." Pele teases, putting her arms behind her and swaying from side to side, her russet tail swishing as she grins with mischief.

Zuko feels his ears heat even more at her teasing and crosses his arms, glaring at her. “I could take it off you if I wanted to, brat.”

"Then do it." She taunts, sticking her tongue out, her eyes dancing with mischief.

His eyes narrow at her taunt, but he can't help but be tempted by her challenge. He steps closer to her, a sly smirk on his face as he gets closer. She's gonna pay for stealing his shirt, though, it looks better on her. “are you sure you want me to?” He says, his voice rough.

"Are YOU sure you're ready for that?" She retorts, smirking.

He moves right in front of her, his eyes locked onto hers, towering over her small frame. He leans in slightly, his voice low and seductive. “I'm always ready, brat. You should know that by now.”

"You've been teasing for weeks," she says, her eyes glinting in challenge. "Stop being a coward."

Zuko's smirk widens at her words, and he leans closer, his breath warm against her fur. “I'm not a coward, I just like to take my time. But if you want me to stop teasing, then maybe I should show you what I've been holding back.”

"Show me..." She purrs, nipping at his chin.

Zuko shivers at the sensation of her small bite, and his eyes darken with desire. He wraps his arms around her waist and pulls her closer, his body pressed against hers. “you asked for it, little minx.”

She growls at him, her eyes dancing and ears tall. "Don't be gentle."

Zuko's eyes gleam with excitement at her command. He leans down and nips at her neck, his teeth grazing her skin "Don't worry, I never do anything gently."

"Oh!" she gasps, her nails digging at him, her heart starts to race, goddess he finally is giving in.

He growls in response to her nails digging into his skin. He continues to nip and bite at her neck, his hands roaming over her body "You like that, huh? You like it when I'm rough with you?"

She snarls, bumping his muzzle with hers. "Shut up and kiss me,"

he smirks at her demand, but he obliges. He captures her lips in a passionate kiss, his tongue exploring her mouth hungrily. His hands grip her hips tightly, pulling her even closer to him. She wraps her arms around his neck, tugging at his hair, her fingers fisting in his red spikey hair.

Zuko lets out a low moan as she tugs at his hair, his hands sliding down to her thighs. He lifts her up effortlessly, wrapping her legs around his waist as he continues to kiss her passionately. He pins her against the wall, his body pressed against hers.

"Fuck!" Pele gasps as her back slams against the plaster.

He smirks against her lips, his hands roaming over her body as he holds her. “you like that, huh? You like being pinned against the wall by me?”

Pele growls, her fingers tugging at his hair as she devours his lips.

Zuko matches her intensity, his kisses becoming more aggressive as he dominates her mouth. He bites her lower lip, pulling on it slightly before deepening the kiss. His hands grip her thighs tighter, his fingers digging into her fur.

Pele bucks her hips against him, her body needing more of him.

Zuko lets out a low groan as she bucks her hips, feeling the heat between their bodies grow. He breaks the kiss, panting heavily as he looks at her with dark, hungry eyes "Someone's getting impatient." he says breathlessly.

Pele growls again, yanking the shirt off her body and tossing it to the side, she wasn’t wearing a bra and her small breasts sit deliciously in front of him.

Zuko’s eyes widen as he takes in her bare chest, his gaze filled with desire. He swallows hard, his hands roaming over her fur as he looks at her with a mix of hunger and possessiveness “damn, you're so beautiful.”

She rakes her nails down his chest. Growling. "Shut up."

Zuko shudders at the feeling of her nails on his chest, a low moan escaping his lips. He leans down and nips at her neck again, his voice husky with desire, "Make me."

Pele reaches between their bodies and grips his cock beneath his pants, his thick member hot in her palm. She shudders, licking her lips. "I want you inside me..." She whispers.

Zuko's breath hitches as she grips him, his body tensing with desire. He looks at her with a mix of surprise and lust, his eyes dark with need "You're so demanding, aren't you?"

"You better satisfy..." She growls, stroking him teasingly.

He grins, his eyes gleaming with excitement at her challenge, his breath panting as she touches him. He pushes her harder against the wall, his hands pinning her wrists above her head "Don't worry, I'll satisfy you. I'll make sure you can't walk for a week.”

"Make it two." She growls, wriggling against him.

Zuko's grip on her wrists tightens as she wriggles against him, his eyes flashing with dominance. He leans in close to her tall ear, his voice low and rough, “I'll make it three if you keep being a brat.”

She crushes her mouth to his, nipping his lip in desire, her eyes flaring with need.

He returns the kiss with equal ferocity, his tongue tangling with hers as he dominates her mouth. He bites her lip back, harder than before, drawing a small drop of blood. He pulls back, looking at her with a mixture of desire and possessiveness "You taste so good. I want to taste more of you."

Pele traces her tongue on the wound. The taste of her blood sends shivers through her. "You drew blood..." She says in a low, dangerous voice.

Zuko's eyes darken as he watches her lick the blood from her lip, his body responding to her dangerous tone. He leans in close again, his breath hot against her ear “I know. I like seeing you marked up like that. It makes me want to mark you even more.”

She raises her chin. "Do it then, coward." she snarls. "Mark me!"

Zuko's eyes flash with anger at her taunt, and he grabs her chin, forcing her to look at him. He leans in close, his voice low and dangerous "You really think I'm a coward, huh? You really want me to mark you? Then I'll mark you, and I'll make sure everyone knows that you belong to me."

She glares at him, desire flaming in her eyes. "Do it."

He grins, his eyes gleaming with excitement. He pushes her back against the wall, pinning her wrists above her head once again. He leans down and starts to kiss and bite her neck, leaving a trail of bruises on her skin under the thick fur. He sucks and nibbles on her collarbone, his hands roaming over her body possessively. She arches into his touch, low wicked moans leaving her as he bites her, her animalistic nature taking over at the delicious feel of his teeth on her.

Zuko growls in response to her moans, his hands gripping her hips tightly as he continues to mark her skin. He moves down to her chest, leaving bite marks all over her breasts "You're mine. Every inch of you belongs to me."

She growls, low and deep. "Show me."

he looks up at her, his eyes blazing with desire. He releases her wrists and grabs her thighs, lifting you up and wrapping her legs around his waist. He pins you against the wall, his body pressed tightly against hers "Oh, I'll show you. I'll show you who you belong to, and I'll make sure you never forget it."

she grinds against him. "Inside, now," she demands.

He groans at the feeling of you grinding against him, his grip on her thighs tightening. He looks at you with a mixture of desire and frustration "damn, you're impatient. I like that. But I'm not going to give in that easily. I want
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