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After dusting several vamps, Buffy was still pumped.  The vamps didn't put up much of a fight and she needed a real workout.  It was too late to burn off the extra energy at the Magic Box so she headed to Willy's.   She was sure there would be a demon or two who would have the guts to challenge her.  She needed to kill something because the need between her legs was making her wet.

Willy's stunk to high hell.  The smell reminded her of rotting garbage.  Every type of demon, vampire, and only God knows what frequented the place.  Buffy rarely visited the dump except when she needed to slap Willy around for information.  

The place quickly cleared when she entered.  She knew the sight of her was going to kill a couple of buzzes not to mention piss off Willy but she didn't care.  She was bad for business and she hoped the scumbag would say something.  Like a coward, he welcomed her and offered her a drink.  She considered it but noticed the glasses behind the bar weren't clean.  Buffy spun around on her barstool, hoping a demon would catch her eye.  Unfortunately the demons that remained paid her no attention.  Buffy headed for the door frustrated that no one took the bait until she heard a familiar voice in the distance.  

"Going somewhere, pet?"

A smile crept across her face.  Spike sat in a booth having the usual, a glass of blood and a cigarette.  She sashayed over to the booth curious as to why he did not make his presence known earlier.

"I didn't expect to see you here.  I thought you were on every demon's shit list."

"Master vampire, Pet.  Still means something in the demon world.  Besides none of these tossers want to dance with me.  How about you?"

Buffy's eyes met his.  She was sure there was a double meaning behind his words.  She wanted to knock the sexy smirk off his face and take him up on his offer.  

"I could smell you as soon as you walk through the door.  What dusting my kind not enough for you? "

"What do you mean smell me?"  Buffy watched his eyes move to her crotch.  

"You're pig, Spike."

She blushed avoiding eye contact and headed out the door.  His comment struck a nerve.  She was horny but she was not going to give him the satisfaction of being right.  She walked out the bar and felt him grab her from behind.  

Buffy swung and missed.  Spike swung, hitting her in the jaw.  She stumbled back then drop kicked him.  Spike hit the ground and swept his leg, knocking her to the ground.  He tried to jump her but she overpowered him, straddling his waist.  She grinded against his erection and watched him laugh.

"What the hell is so funny?"

" I should have known you like to be on top."

"Fuck you, Spike" she replied, leaping off.

She patrolled Restfield Cemetery since it was on her route home.  Luckily, there were two vamps attempting to kidnap a girl who probably missed curfew. The vampires spotted her and ran.    Buffy chased them straight into a vampire's nest where there was only one way in and one way out.  She tried to run back but she got surrounded.

"Six against one now that's hardly a fair fight.  Need some help, pet?" 

The scene was straight out of a Bruce Lee movie except with fangs. Spike took the heads clear off three of the vamps and Buffy quickly dusted the other three.  Partially satisfied with the victory, Buffy felt a hunger overcome her and it wasn't for food.

"Satisfied, yet?" Spike asked, tilting his head to the side.

Buffy grabbed him by the shoulders and kissed him.  She pulled on the lapels of his leather duster, forcing them to the ground.  She pushed it from his shoulders then yanked his t-shirt from his jeans.  She squeezed his pectoral muscles and pinched his nipples.  Her hands caressed the planes of his back while she angled herself to feel his erection brush against her sex.

Spike kissed and licked her neck down to her chest.  He yanked up her shirt along with her bra and took a nipple fully into his mouth.  He licked the undersides of her tits and caressed them before taking the other nipple into his mouth while trying to unbuckle his jeans without losing contact with her soft skin.

 "Stop, let me do it"

Buffy slapped his hands away to set his cock free.  She pumped it in her hands and massaged the pre-cum into the tip with her thumb.  She tickled his nuts with her fingertips then gave them a slight tugged, watching him squirm.  

Spike pulled her leggings down along with her underwear, taking only one leg out.  He ran his hand along the inside of her thigh before pushing into her.  He came immediately.

"What the hell just happen?" she asked 

"Jesus, Slayer I didn't expect you to be so tight. Caught a fellow off guard.  No worries, I got you."

"What the hell do you mean you ahhhhhh…"

Spike ran his cool fingers through her pussy hairs and massaged her mound with the palm of his hand.  He fucked her with his fingers until she came and continued until she came again.   With his thumb, he applied pressure to her clit then removed one finger from her pussy to rub the small space that separated her entrance from her asshole.  Her pussy juices allowed him to easily insert it into her ass.  She came again, screaming his name from the dual penetration.

Spike kissed her inner thighs then placed her limp legs over his shoulders.  He licked long flat-tongued strokes from her asshole to her clit before settling his tongue inside anal opening.  She moaned and came again.   

He lifted himself from her body, pulling her until he was flat on his back and she was sitting on his face.  Spike knew this was the perfect position since he didn't need to breath.  He fucked her with his tongue, rubbing his nose into her clit until she came in his mouth.    

Spike grabbed her by her hips and positioned himself over her.  He rubbed the tip of his erection along her drenched lips.  He slapped the head of his cock against her clit and watched her come again.  He spread her legs further apart and shoved his dick inside.  He fucked her raw until she shattered around him.  He released his load and kissed her before falling to her side.    He lit a fag and managed to get off one puff before Buffy grabbed it.

"Since when do you smoke?" he asked

"I don't." she replied, taking two puffs.
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