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Chapter 1

Chapter 1

RATED NC-17!!!  Do not read if you are underage.  Warnings for:  Adult language and content; explicit sex; underage Buffy


{A/N:  This fic is in response to a prompt at the taboo_spuffy LJ community:  What if William wanted to lose his virginity and Buffy offered to help him out?




This is the first prompt/challenge I've ever done, so it's exciting for me *g*  I hope ya'll like it!}




* Thanks to Dragonfly Lady for beta'ing me!

**Thanks to Edgehead and xoChantelly for the kewl banners!  =DBuffy was staying over at her friend Tara's house for the weekend.  Tara's mom and stepdad were having a romantic weekend away in L.A., so Tara had asked Buffy to keep her company.  Though Tara wouldn't be all alone, her older stepbrother, William, was going to be around too.  But he kept to himself most of the time.  Buffy was happy to stay over and have fun while the parents were away.

She hadn't hung out or talked with William that much since meeting him, he was a bookworm who was always either holding some dog-eared novel in front of his face, or scribbling in a notebook.  He wanted to be a writer, and he had some talent for it, from what Tara told her.  But he'd never volunteered to share anything he was writing while Buffy was there.  It would've been rude to ask him to tell her what he was working on, so she never had.

Buffy and Tara were both 17, about to start their last year of high school.  William was 19, a recent high school grad, all set to attend UCLA in the fall.  Buffy thought William was very cute in a geeky kind of way.  He was shy, blushed a lot, and was really smart.  Not the type of guy she usually went out with.  Though her luck in picking men hadn't been so great, maybe she shouldn't be so set on a 'type'.  He did have a yummy English accent (as did his father), and she loved accents.  Still, he was her best friend's brother (step or not) and it would be kind of weird if she asked him out.  And she would have to be the one to ask, as William was extremely shy.  She had a feeling that he liked her too, or he at least thought she was cute.  So he might say yes if she decided to go for it.  She'd have to make up her mind soon, what with William going to college in a month.  She should probably just forget about it... What would a brainy guy want with her anyway?


It was a little after midnight, and Tara had fallen asleep already.  Buffy surfed the Internet for a while, she wasn't sleepy at all yet.  Tara was a sweetheart, but she wasn't a stay up all night, 'let's raid the liquor cabinet' kinda gal.

Buffy was bored.  William had gone to bed already too.  He'd knocked on Tara's bedroom door an hour and a half ago saying that he was going to sleep.  Their parents were out of town and both of them were in bed by 1 am -- the McClay-Pratts were a wild bunch.

Buffy decided that taking a nice hot, relaxing bubble bath would be a good way to spend some time.  Tara's shared bathroom with William had a super-cool sunken bathtub like Buffy had always wanted for her own house.  It even had a button you could push to turn it into a whirlpool bath, which made it even cooler.  No one else was up, so why not use it to have a nice soak?

Buffy opened the bathroom door.  She hadn't knocked because she'd thought that she was the only one awake in the house.

What she saw made her freeze.  At first she froze because she'd made the mistake of walking in while someone was using the shower.  But then her immobility was due to her brain becoming instantly mushy at the sight of a gorgeous, nude male body. 

William was the current occupant of the shower.  He was naked, wet... and did I mention naked?  The shower door was half-open, allowing Buffy to get a big honkin' eyeful.  He had not noticed Buffy's intrusion, he was washing his hair and had the shower radio playing some oldies while he lathered up.  This gave Buffy the opportunity to stand there like a drooling idiot and ogle him.

Buffy's eyes bugged out, her jaw went slack.  Her mind chanted, 'Humina, humina, humina!'

William was put together!  She never would have suspected that the sweet, nerdy looking man could have a bod built for sin -- but he soooo did!  His ass was twin globes of perfection, like two cantaloupes side by side.  She'd never been hungrier for a piece of melon in her life.  His torso was all ripply with muscles.  Those wicked muscles had been concealed under loose clothing, hiding from her for months.  Buffy vowed that, should she ever become President or Supreme Ruler of the Universe, all men with six-pack abs would be required by law to go shirtless 24/7 like Matthew McConaughey.  During winter months, they'd be allowed to cover up, but would have to lift their shirts on demand.

Yes, there were the abs, and the pectorals, the butt, the muscular arms and thighs... and then there was his penis.  Seeing how well-endowed the shy Brit was nearly made her eyes pop right out of her head.  It had to be 9, maybe 10 inches long.  It was the kind of dick known to exist only in the world of pornos.

'Oh mama!  That's a big 'un!' Buffy thought dazedly.  She rubbed her fingers together, wondering if her fingers would meet around his considerable girth.

Her body started to tingle in response to seeing such a fine specimen of manhood.  William had a rockin' bod, and she wanted to jump him right there.  Buffy found herself actually doing a zombie-like shuffle toward the shower when she suddenly realized what she was doing.  

She got spooked by her own crazy, slutty thoughts, and zipped back out of the bathroom, closing the door very quietly behind her.  Buffy leaned against the door, breathing hard, and feeling relieved that Tara was still asleep.  She closed her eyes.  Naked, wet, and oh-so-hot William was imprinted on the backs of her eyelids.

She thought, 'Holy shit, was I actually going to get in the shower with him?!  It's been a few months since I had some lovin'... maybe that's it.'

There was also the fact that William had the hottest body she'd ever seen in person.  He was simply perfection.  Why hadn't the sound of running water registered in her mind?  She should have known that he was in there... Or did a part of her brain -- a very naughty part -- know he was in there before she opened the door, but wanted to perhaps catch a glimpse of him?

Buffy sat at the computer, mulling over what just happened and sorting out her thoughts.  Her interest in William had just skyrocketed.  She was feeling horny as hell, and her eyes kept darting back to the bathroom door.  That naughty part of her brain chanted, 'Doooo it, dooooo it!'  But she got herself under control.

She was thinking, 'Okay, now I know he has a great body.  And he's so smart and shy, I love when he blushes.  Those little round glasses he wears make me so hot.  God... I really *do* like William.  If I don't ask him out soon...'  Seeing him naked and looking so fine had been the catalyst to make her realize how many other things about William had affected her in the past.  She thought maybe she'd had a little crush because he was an older guy (well, just a few years older than her), and that he was smart.  He was cute and quirky, and she wanted to get to know him much, much better.

Buffy would miss her chance to date him, probably forever, if she didn't act soon.  What would Tara think?  Buffy looked nervously at her friend's sleeping form.  Would Tara get grossed out?  Tara was pretty cool, so she might be okay with Buffy wanting to get romantic with William.  But, some cool people became uncool if they found out you had the hots for a member of their family... Speculating about Tara's reaction was jumping the gun a little.  First, Buffy had to see if William was interested in her at all.  Maybe he only went for smart, straight-A gettin' girls.  And that definitely wasn't Buffy.  

Buffy smiled, thinking, 'Oh wow, I think I'm in love with a nerd!  A very hot, very cute nerd.'  


Buffy was too worked up to approach William after he was through with his shower.  She didn't want to be a giggly, blushing, stuttering mess when she told him she liked him.  She decided to wait a few days, maybe a week, to think about it.  Was it just a crush?  Was it just because she was horny and he had an awesome body?  She wanted to make sure what her motivations were before she told him.  It wouldn't be cool just to want him for his body anymore than it would be for a guy to do the same thing to her. 

So, she'd sleep on it... so to speak.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


William couldn't sleep, he was too agitated.  Taking a steamy shower usually helped him to feel better, so he did that.

His life was changing:  next month he was going to start at UCLA, and would be moving away from home.  It was exciting and a bit frightening at the same time.  But that wasn't the main thing that was bothering him.  He was 19-years-old, and still a virgin.

William was just so shy that it was like torture for him to actually ask a girl out.  The fear of being rejected was all-consuming.  He was easily crushed and he feared that he'd be a weeping mess if a girl he fancied spurned his affection.  The one time he'd gotten the courage to tell a girl he liked her (back when he was 16), she had not only laughed at him, she'd been revolted that he had feelings for her.  While crying his eyes out over that, William had told himself that he'd never put himself through that humiliation again.  So he had escaped further embarrassment by not asking another girl out, but it also meant that he was alone, lonely, frustrated, and horny as all get out.

It wasn't long after that emotionally devastating event that his father had remarried and moved them to Sunnydale, California.  William was okay with his father's marriage, he liked Sarah McClay, and he liked his new stepsister, Tara.  Things had been a little awkward at first with all of them learning to live together as a family, but it hadn't taken long for William and Tara to become friends and bond.  They had some things in common:  they were both very shy people, preferred reading a good book to going out to parties, and they were both sensitive and caring towards others.  There was no sexual chemistry (thank God), it was just a close family-type bond, as if they were related by blood, not just circumstance.

Tara had lots of friends, but only a few close ones.  Her friend Buffy had started coming around about a year ago.  William liked her a lot -- too much, as a matter of fact.  She was younger than him (under 18) so he thought it best not to think about Buffy in lusty ways.  His subconscious and his sex-starved dick disagreed.  Buffy was a beautiful girl, with big, soulful green eyes, and a smile that could light up any room. She had a great pair of legs, so smooth and tanned.  She had full, perky looking breasts, and an amazing ass.  When she slept over she often wore just a big t-shirt, giving William a lot of leg to gawk at.

Even though the girls were past the age for sleepovers, Buffy often did spend the night.  He would tease Tara a little about it, asking if they were going to play Barbies and things like that too.  She knew he was just playfully teasing and didn't take offense, but Tara did threaten that she and Buffy would tie him down and force a makeover on him if he kept being a meanie.  William knew that the girls had fun and wouldn't begrudge them that; he figured that they were probably realizing that they were almost all grown up and would have to leave fun childhood things behind soon, so they wanted to get in as much giggly teenage fun as they could now.


William thought about Buffy while he washed his hair.  He really wished they could be more than friends.  They weren't friends like Tara and Buffy were friends, but he had talked to her on several occasions, and they were on friendly terms.  Even if Buffy wasn't his sister's friend and 17, she was still way out of his league.  She seemed to only date large football player types, one of which William was not.   

Wouldn't it be grand if he could lose his virginity to a girl like Buffy?  Such a beautiful, sweet girl for his first time would be fantastic.  Not only did he think she had a gorgeous body, he also liked her personality and found her charming.  She had everything he wanted in a woman.  He knew Buffy was only one room away, sleeping soundly.  Probably dreaming about those hulking football players, not shy, skinny gits like him. 

He rinsed the shampoo from his hair, then decided to engage in a little fantasizing.  It wouldn't hurt anyone just to use his imagination...

William squeezed out another dollop of shampoo onto his palm, and used it to get his cock nice and slippery.  He closed his eyes, stroking his cock and letting the warm water from the showerhead beat down on him from above.


William's Fantasy

He imagined walking nude into Tara's bedroom -- only Tara wasn't there... (He pretended that Tara had gone to L.A. with their parents, and Buffy stayed over to keep him company.  Yes, that would do!)  

Buffy was laying on the bed on top of the covers.  She was wearing a satiny white chemise with matching panties.  (He'd never actually seen her in that, it was just something he thought would look incredible on her with her sun-bronzed skin). 

Being bolder than he ever could in real life, William sat on the bed and put his hand on her knee.  He moved the hand up her thigh until his fingertips were just inches away from her pussy.

Buffy's eyes opened, she gasped.  "William?"

"Yes, Buffy, it's me.  I had to come to you, pet.  I've thought about you so many times.  I want you too much to control my urges any longer."

She smiled.  "Oh William, I want you too!  I just thought you didn't like me that way!"  Buffy sat up and threw her arms around him, planting a hard kiss on his mouth.

William responded in kind, kissing her and touching her in all of those places he'd dreamed about.  He moved his lips onto the side of her neck.

"William, can I suck your cock, please?" Buffy asked, her hand wrapping around his rigid staff.

"Be my guest, love," he replied suavely, pulling away to lay on his back.

Buffy grinned at him and touched her tongue to the tip of his dick.  She swept her tongue around it in circles, slowly pumping the shaft in her hot little hand.

Not even 30 seconds into it:  

"AHHHGGODDDD!" William shouted, cumming explosively all over her face.

Buffy gave him a profoundly disappointed and annoyed look, her face dripping with his white goo.  "Geez, premature ejaculator much?"



William's eyes blinked open, the water from the shower still raining down on him.  He'd cum all over the wall of the shower.  He couldn't even seem to hold back his orgasms in his fantasy world.  So much for being suave and cool; even Fantasy Buffy was disappointed in his staying power.  Thank God that hadn't happened in real life, he didn't know if he could bear a girl (especially Buffy) looking at him like that.

It had been a wonderful fantasy until that point though...

After wiping down the wall, and drying himself off, William went back to his room to see if he could get some sleep.I likey the feedback :P  Give me some, won't you?
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