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Chapter 1

One shot....

OKay this is the second reposting of this after being told by Pari it was okay to post here.... It does contain sexual scenes which Angel is involved in if this is not your thing please don't read you have been warned.



Okay It seems I'm still having issuses with my grammar but with the kind help of several readers and Sqawks101 
I hope I've resolved them... If there is anything wrong that needs serious attention, please feel free to contact me through my email... which is in my profile here... Other than that thank you for bearing with me through the problems I've been having....Sleeping Beauties


 It was almost eight p.m. when Buffy finally got home from the Magic Box. She called out to Spike to let both him and Angel know she was home and ready for patrol, but received no reply. Rather annoyed, she went in search of the missing vampires. After scouring the downstairs of the house she went upstairs.

On the bed was Spike - her Mate - and their joint lover, who also happened to be Spike’s Sire Angel, lying entwined in each other’s arms. Spike's hair was tousled where the gel which usually imprisoned his curls had relaxed in his sleep and Angel's was sticking out in funny angles. 

After quietly closing the door and removing her sneakers, Buffy crept over to their bed where she divested herself of all her outer layers of clothing. Left in nothing but her black and red panties and matching bra, a gift from Spike, she crawled under the covers to discover both vampires were completely naked and fully aroused in their sleep.

Spike had heard the door open but had stayed still, feigning sleep as he was too comfy in his sire’s arms; he also knew that Angel was awake. Buffy could wake the dead literally, even when she was trying to be sneaky. Opening his eyes as he felt her crawl beneath the duvet, Spike saw Angel open his eyes too. Both gasped with silent pleasure when they felt Buffy take their erections in her soft, warm hands and start to pump them, alternatively taking each one in her mouth and suckling upon them. 

After about ten minutes of this torture Spike could no longer hold himself still and bucked his hips up as Buffy swallowed his 9-inch erection down her throat. Angel tried calming his childe by stroking his hair but he too was slowly losing control. Buffy was using her fingernail to massage the head of his erection and his slit now before letting her whole hand grasp him to pump him in a lazy pace.

Buffy smiled around Spike’s cock, knowing him now to be awake. She allowed herself to moan and hum against his soft velvet-like underside. This proved to be Spike’s complete undoing and he lost all the control he was managing to keep. His orgasm hit him like a ton of bricks and he spewed a thick continuous stream of salty cum down Buffy’s throat as she swallowed it down without complaint. 

Feeling Spike go slightly soft in her mouth, Buffy turned her attention to Angel’s dick. She opened her mouth a littler wider to accommodate his larger girth, although overall he was smaller in length than Spike. Using her talented hands to massage his balls and tease his puckered rosette, she lubricated the entrance using a little of her spit and eased her index finger inside where she quickly found Angel’s prostate gland. 

Angel made an audible gasp as he felt Buffy’s intrusion but the pleasure he found in her touch was immense. With Buffy squeezing and manipulating him he too was slowly losing control; mindlessly seeking out Spike’s lips he let himself fall into total abandonment as his orgasm washed over him.

Buffy giggled as she made an appearance between her two satiated lovers. She leaned over to kiss Angel’s forehead before being tackled from behind by Spike and pinned underneath him. 

“That, my beautiful Slayer, was the best wake up call ever … well, since yesterday’s wake up call – but that’s not the point.” Spike whispered against her neck as he let his fangs scrape along her jugular vein. “But now it’s your turn for pleasure, don’t you think Peaches?” Spike prompted, nudging a dozing Angel in the ribs. 

Angel was tired too but he wasn’t going to let Buffy become frustrated with sexual need, because a sexually frustrated Buffy was an extremely bitchy Buffy, not one to piss off either, because pissed off Buffy meant risk of staking.

Angel raised himself up on his elbows, looking towards Buffy as he announced, “I'm hungry and I know just what I fancy eating.”

Giggling again Buffy could only nod and squirm as Angel dived under the bedding and between her golden thighs, kissing them as he proceeded to rip her panties off and make his way to his goal of her sweet delectable quim. 

Newly waxed earlier that week it was bare of all traces of hair and looked pink and swollen with her arousal, her musk hanging heavily in the air beneath the duvet. Poking his tongue out he let it run down her outer lips as he gathered her moisture into his mouth.

Spike had also slipped lower too; and he used his teeth to break the front clasp of her bra before he started to suckle on her pert, but well formed, breasts – first the right then the left. Angel had slipped his idle hand up to the crease of Spike’s arse, letting his fingers tease and caress the puckered entrance in a similar way to what Buffy had done to him. His other hand was inserted in Buffy’s pussy, coaxing her G-spot into an orgasm. 

Buffy felt as if she was floating in an abyss of pleasure, her inner walls clamping around Angel’s talented fingers as Spike let his fang graze her left breast, feeding quietly in total peace. The sensation was just too much for Buffy’s system and she came with a loud cry of jumbled names, “Spangel!”

Looking up from his place at Buffy’s breast, Spike questioned, “Spangel? What the bloody hell are you on about, Pet?” 

He knew Buffy was blissfully relaxed and her mind would be jumbling his and Angel’s names respectively. Not getting any reply he gently pinched her right nipple between his thumb and forefinger, and as Buffy yelped in surprise he smothered her mouth with his own, swallowing her cries and dueling against her tongue with his own, until air finally became an issue for Buffy.

Angel had crawled back up the bed again to place himself against Buffy’s back while Spike lay against her front. Both sported fully engorged cocks again, and as they looked over Buffy’s shoulder at each other they used their bond to communicate with each other.
‘Where do you want to take her?’ Spike asked his sire in a respectful manner.

‘Let’s turn her around. I'm larger in girth than you, so you take her arse and I'll take her quim. Did you get more lube?’ Angel silently replied, watching to see if Spike would nod to his question about lube for Buffy. At his nod Angel twisted slightly to fumble in the drawer beside the bed to find the tube. He passed it to Spike as they turned their sleepy lover between them.

Spike spoke quietly to Buffy. “Buffy darling, are you still here with us?” 

At Buffy’s nod he continued. “Do you want us to fill you up baby? Both of us at the same time? You know how we love you so much that we both want to make love to you right now…”

Buffy opened her eyes and turned her head to Angel, then back to Spike.

“Please, my beautiful vampires complete me. Fill me with both your cocks, then your fangs too please…”

That was all it took for both vampires to start preparing Buffy for the invasion of their cocks into her pussy and arse. Spike used the lube to oil her up, stretching the opening of her back passage as much as possible without hurting her with his fingers.

Angel was rubbing his dick along her sopping cleft and when he thought she was relaxed enough he pushed his way in and held still. Spike felt Angel enter Buffy’s pussy through the thin membrane which separated each passage. Waiting a few moments for Buffy to relax after Angel’s intrusion, he placed his own ready cock against her puckered rosette which was now looser because of his preparation. Moments later he too was seated inside Buffy’s burning heat.

Buffy was feeling filled to bursting with her lovers’ members now. She set the pace – rocking herself at first forwards against Angel then back to Spike. Both vampires quickly caught onto her rhythm, and took over. Buffy knew they wouldn’t last long inside her so she concentrated on their pleasures as well as her own. She squeezed the muscles of her vagina so they would send waves of pleasure to both of her lovers and pretty soon Spike was rambling his devotions into her hair.

“That’s it baby, just like that…oh yeah baby, I'm gonna cum Kitten, oh yes that’s it, yeah baby…OHHHH I‘m cumming!” With those final words Spike thrust his hips forward and let his fangs slip into Buffy’s neck on the left side while his release shot out of him into Buffy’s arse. 

Angel followed Spike’s example, letting his release spew out of him as he too slipped his fangs into her neck on the opposite side. 

The stimulation was just too much for Buffy as she came, causing her to black out. After several minutes both vampires extricated themselves from her hot body, laying her peacefully between them and placing gentle kisses to her forehead and eyelids before settling down to nap besides her.

Buffy lazily opened her eyes and looked at the clock, realizing it had been three hours since she’d come up to their bedroom to wake up her Sleeping Beauties, but for now, she’d let them rest. Sleepily, she settled down to join them in their satiated slumber…

The End…


This story archived at http://https://spikeluver.com/SpuffyRealm/viewstory.php?sid=27789





Disclaimer: All publicly recognizable characters and settings are the property of their respective owners. The original characters and plot are the property of the author. No money is being made from this work. No copyright infringement is intended.







This book was created "On-The-Fly" using eFiction and ePubVersion



