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Chapter 1

Rebell Yell


William was nursing his drink as he sat alone at a table in Caritas.  He was a little nervous having never been here before.  Sure, he had been to strip clubs before, back in his youth, but he had not been to one since he had met and married his princess.  Which left him to wonder why he was here now.  As the hows and whys of his reasons for being at this club, sitting at this table, instead of at home with his wife clouded his brain; he failed to notice how the lights became dimmer in preparation for the main attraction.  It was not until the music started blaring from the sound system that he came out of his thoughts to look at the stage.

As his eyes adjusted to the suddenly bright lights on the stage and his ears to the heavy beat of the music he took note of the blonde girl walking out on the stage.  She was dressed in a catholic schoolgirl ensemble; white blouse and plaid skirt with her blonde hair in two ponytails on either side of her head.  The only indication that she was not a teenager was the fact that she was wearing lace-up “Mistress of Pain” black boots and she was toying with a lollipop in her mouth like no teenage girl should ever have knowledge of.  She was hot and she knew it, so much so that William had to loosen his tie.  As the lyrics of the song started, school girl sauntered up to a table that was placed at the edge of the stage and slowly pulled the lolly from her mouth, giving William the briefest glimpse of her pink tongue, and placed it on a waiting plate.

Last night a little dancer came dancin' to my door
Last night a little angel came pumpin cross my floor
She said "Come on baby I got a license for love
And if it expires pray help from above"

Purposefully, she walked to the middle of the stage and began swinging her hips harshly to the beat of the song, rolling her head and flipping her hair from side to side.  She then looked straight into his eyes, crooked her finger at him, and mouthed the female’s part.

William almost choked on his drink when she beckoned to him.  He could feel his arousal building and the front of his dress slacks was becoming very uncomfortable.  He wondered if the zipper would hold when as the chorus started she ripped her blouse off and threw it to the stage as she writhed to the music.

In the midnight hour she cried- "more, more, more"
With a rebel yell she cried- "more, more, more"
In the midnight hour babe- "more, more, more"
With a rebel yell- "more, more, more"
More, more, more.

The lack of shirt revealed a red lace teddy that barely held ample breasts for a girl of her size.  She was still gyrating to the music, but was also running her hands over breasts and stomach as she swung her head.

Obviously the heat was on in this club, because William was really starting to sweat.  She kept making eye contact with him as she touched herself and he nearly came in his pants when she licked her lips at the same time.

She don't like slavery, she won't sit and beg
But when I'm tired and lonely she sees me to bed
What set you free and brought you to be me babe
What set you free I need you hear by me
Because

This time as the music started to reach its crescendo, she turned her back to him and started to unwrap her little plaid skirt.  At the height of the chorus, she removed the skirt and threw it off to the side to reveal that the red teddy ended in a thong.  She then bent at the waist to put her hands on the floor between her legs, giving him the most amazing view of her ass and quim.

In the midnight hour she cried- "more, more, more"
With a rebel yell she cried- "more, more, more"
In the midnight hour babe- "more, more, more"
With a rebel yell- "more, more, more"

She lowered herself to the floor, then turned so that she was sitting facing him.  She laid on her back with her head near the edge of the stage, so that William could see her from head to toe.  She raised her arms and her hands came up to remove the ponytails to let her hair fall free, tumbling over the side of the stage.  She raised her legs in the air and started to scissor them back and forth into and out of a split.  Her hands came into play running up and down her inner thighs pulling herself into a wider split.  At the next verse she sat up and then pulled herself to all fours and started crawling across the stage towards him.

He lives in his own heaven
Collects it to go from the seven eleven
Well he's out all night to collect a fare
Just so long, just so long it don't mess up his hair.

I walked the ward with you, babe
A thousand miles with you
I dried your tears of pain, babe
A million times for you

She was mouthing the words again as she crawled the stage to him.  At the chorus she began beating the stage with both fists, with the force of her whole body behind it and her head swinging madly.

William could not take his eyes off of the beautiful, writhing girl on stage in front of him.  He was so affected by her that he had to reach down to touch himself, if only to relieve the pressure.

I'd sell my soul for you babe
For money to burn with you
I'd give you all, and have none, babe
Just, just, justa, justa to have you here by me
Because

In the midnight hour she cried- "more, more, more"
With a rebel yell she cried- "more, more, more"
In the midnight hour babe- "more, more, more"
With a rebel yell she cried "more, more, more"
More, more, more.

Her hair was glorious, long and flowing wildly around her head and shoulders.  He imagined it would look the same if instead of riding the stage, she were riding him.  He was quickly coming to the realization that that was exactly what he wanted.  He longed to feel the strong thighs holding him as that hair brushed his chest and knees as she gasped in the throws of passion that only he was capable of giving her.

Oh yeah little baby
she want more
More, more, more, more, more.

Oh yeah little baby
she want more
More, more, more, more.

She was back on her feet prowling around the stage once again.  As the song ended, she went and retrieved her lollypop and walked down the stairs to stand in front of his table.

A/N  Lots and lots of reviews will get me to post part two much quicker.  Just a teaser; The conclusion is titled "Lap Dance" ;-)


Chapter 2

Lap Dance


****Thanks to tiff, jndluvr, Brat, Mariana, Enchantress, and BuffyandSpikeForever for their lovely reviews.  I wanted more before posting, but I decided to reward them.  Happy Smut!!

****************************************************************************************
She was standing before him in nothing but a red lace teddy and those damned boots, sucking on that lollypop like it was the sweetest thing she had ever had in her mouth, while she stared William in the eye with a look he could only call, predatory.

William felt it when her eyes left his to make a caressing sweep from his eyes down to his lips.  She stared at them briefly as she brought the lolly to her own lips, smiled and flicked her tongue against it.  That action caused William to release an involuntary gasp, which cause her smile to widen even more.  The visual caress continued from his lips down his neck, chest, and abs to end very pointedly at his obvious arousal and again she smiled like the cat that had eaten the canary.  William was starting to feel like he would be envying that canary very soon.

He was startled from his thoughts as she grasped his tie and pulled him from his seat to lead him by it out of the main room of the club down a dark hallway and into a smaller room that had only an oversized plush chair with a drink table beside it.  As they passed through the door, William noticed that she discarded the lollypop in a waiting trash bin and pushed a button beside the door.  She led him to the chair and releasing his tie, used both hands on his shoulders to push him into the chair.  Then…the music began…

You let me violate you.
You let me desecrate you.
You let me penetrate you. 
You let me complicate you.
Help me.
I broke apart my insides. 
Help me. 
I've got no soul to sell.
Help me. 
The only thing that works for me. 
Help me get away from myself.

She was dancing directly in front of him now, running her hands over her thighs, up her hips, crossing at her stomach and drifting down to the junction of her thighs as she threw her head back.

William was mesmerized and getting harder by the moment.  He was finding it very difficult to stay still.  He wanted to touch himself without the barrier of his pants.  He wanted to touch her.

Her hands were on the move again, making their way up her abdomen to her breasts.  She molded them briefly before moving her hands and fingers into that luscious main of golden hair.  She ran her fingers through, using that pressure to move her head side to side and around on her neck, all the while looking at him, telling him with her eyes that it could be his fingers directing her head.  She released her hold and moved her hands back down crossing them at the shoulder and slowly turning around.

He noticed that as she turned, she was running her hands down her arms, bringing the straps of her teddy down with them, then she went to her knees on the floor with her naked back to him.

I wanna fuck you like an animal.
I wanna feel you from the inside.
I wanna fuck you like an animal.
My whole existence is flawed.
You get me closer to God.

She fell to her hands and knees, pushing her ass back at him as she looked at him over her shoulder again mouthing the words of the song.  She threw her head back, tossing that wild hair almost as if it had a life of its own and came up so that she was again standing, but bent at the waist in front of him.  This time she was grasping her right leg at the calf and looking around it at him.  Sliding her hands up her legs, she came to stand at her full height, then turned to face him.

Her breasts were as perfect as the rest of her to William.  Luscious mounds that would just fit into his hands, topped by hard little nipples that were berry red and begging to be sucked.  All coherent thought vanished from his mind when he noticed her hands were on the move again and that they were sliding the teddy the rest of the way off her body.  She stepped out of it and came to stand in between William’s wide spread legs.

You can have my isolation. 
You can have the hate that it brings.
You can have my absence of faith. 
You can have my everything.
Help me. 
Tear down my reason. 
Help me.
It's your sex I can smell.
Help me. 
You make me perfect. 
Help me become somebody else.

William couldn’t take it anymore; the site of her completely nude (except for the boots) standing so close to him had him close to bursting.  His hands went to his pants to free himself, but his eyes never left hers.  When his massive erection was released, he could not resist lightly pumping his hand up and down.

She, of course saw what he was doing and immediately grasped his hands and removed them from his cock, so they were pinned at his side on the chair by her hands.  She then knelt in front of him and started tossing her head, rubbing that golden hair all around him.

It was tickling his face, his neck, hands, and god it was doing amazing things to his already full to bursting cock.  William knew he could not take much more, before he lost complete control.

I wanna fuck you like an animal.
I wanna feel you from the inside.
I wanna fuck you like an animal.
My whole existence is flawed.
You get me closer to God.

She crawled into his lap, placing her boot-clad shins on his hands replacing her own to hold him in place.  Her hands were busy once again molding her breasts and pinching the hard nipples that were inches from his face as her hips gyrated to the beat, simulating the act being described in the song.

William could feel her wetness brush against his cock and god was she wet.  She was as far gone as he was and it gave him an incredible feeling of power to know that she was so affected.  He was trying to thrust his hips up at her to gain more contact, but she would just sat up on her knees more to keep him at bay.

Through every forest. 
Above the trees.
Within my stomach. 
Scraped off my knees.
I drink the honey inside your hive.
You are the reason I stay alive.


William’s control finally snapped when one of her hands made its way between her legs to play in the moisture.  He could feel her knuckles brushing against his cock as she pleasured herself.  That was all of the one sided stimulation he could take.  William wrenched his hands free, with one, he grabbed her hand from between them and brought her wet fingers to his mouth.  That hand joined his other to grab her around the waist and thrust her down on his cock.  Both gasped at the feel of the joining.  She locked green smoldering eyes with blue-black lust filled ones and started moving up and down on him with the beat of the music.  He knew he could take no more teasing and once again took control, holding her still as he pumped himself up into her.  She removed her fingers from his mouth and grasped his shoulders for leverage.  The room was filled with the eerie music and the sound of their wet flesh coming together.  William sat up a little more, moving his hands to grasp her shoulders to force her harder down onto him.  As he grasped a nipple with his teeth and started to suck, she threw her head back and started to moan, “Oh yes, yes, fuck me fuck me.”

That was all it took for William.  He felt his sack tighten up and knew he was seconds away, but he wanted her there too, so he removed one of his hands from her shoulder and worked it between their bodies.  He gave her clit a vicious twist as he felt the first wave hit him.  They were both screaming unintelligible things by now and it flitted through his mind that he hoped no one would call the police.

*************************************************************
As the pair sat in the chair still joined, she lifted her head and brought her mouth down to his in a tender kiss, “Happy Birthday baby,” she smiled.

Trying to catch his breath, “God Buffy, it was the best one ever.  How did you manage all this?”

She laughed, “Let’s just say that the owner of this club has a daughter named Faith in one of my classes and he was more than grateful at the counseling I have been providing her.”

She amazed him, “What did you tell him you needed the club for?”

“I told him that I wanted to have a surprise birthday party for my husband and that he would never suspect it being held here,” she smirked.  “I just neglected to tell him that the party would only be us two and that I was going to use what was on hand to fulfill some of your fantasies.”

“Oh, it definitely did that,” he was smirking now.  “And hold on to that schoolgirl outfit.  That could come in handy later.”

Buffy could feel him getting hard again inside her and he was starting to lightly caress her back, “Later, huh.  What about now?” she asked.

He smiled “Oh baby, I don’t need anything right now.”  At that, he stood up with her, turned around and laid her down on the drink table.  As he started to slowly glide in and out of her, he curled his tongue behind his teeth and asked, “How long did you tell him this party would last?”


A/N  I know that song is kinda cliche now, but I thought it was perfect for that scene.

So what other fantasies do you think our sexy couple should explore?  I am open to suggestion ;-)
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