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Rating: NC-17
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Spoilers: Season 6 Smashed/Wrecked

Disclaimer: Y'know I wish they were mine. Unfortunately it still hasn't happened. Joss and ME own them I'm just using them for my own smutty ends.
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Summary: I never really had any inclination to write the scene between Smashed and Wrecked. However I just saw the original unedited version of the ending of Smashed and there is now no way that I can't write this. Just hope that I can do justice to the steam and smut that is the original ending.

Alsodecided to incorporate the challenge specs from Nauti's challenge on One Good Lay

Challenge Specs: 
Requirements
* NC-17. Serious NC-17. Not for the feint of heart NC-17.
* Keep in mind the line (paraphrasing here): "most depraved and perverted 
night of my life" and his "Me too." So, the more depraved, the better. 
(And you'll get a gold star from me.)
* The 'little nasties' they whispered to each other during. 

Things to remember 
* "Sometime between the first time and..." IE, LOTS of times. So many even he lost count. You don't have to write them all, just the ones that grab ya.
* Spike is 'bent' and uh... this apparently made her 'scream'. Hello? Anyone willing to write that one out?
* Limpy and sore Buffy. Hm...why is that? ;D
* Anything else I've forgotten that leave clues as to what
happened, please, include, include!!



As they crashed through the floor Spike was just about able to form one thought. Said thought being 'Shit! That's it, the fall will bring her to her senses and she'll be off'. His back thudded onto the concrete floor of the basement closely followed by the thud of her knees and the delicious weight of her body pressing down on him for a second. He felt her straighten up and was astounded when, rather than her jumping off him and looking for a way out he saw her throw her head back as she began to move on his dick again. His jaw dropped open at the sight of Buffy panting and groaning as she rode him, a look of pure almost animalistic ecstasy on her face. Apparently the show wasn't over just yet.

Buffy ground herself on his cock, rotating her hips and gasping out her pleasure. He wanted to grab her hips and pound her up and down on his shaft but he just couldn't hang on to a thought long enough to translate it into movement. Her gaze locked on his for perhaps three or four seconds and he lost himself completely in her eyes. How long had he waited for this? And now that it was happening he was just too stunned to take it in. Back went her head again as she seemingly simultaneously gasped and groaned, clenching her pussy on his cock. Spike let out an enormous groan himself as he just about managed to process the feeling of his cock engulfed in her heat.

The groan seemed to remind her that he was there and she leaned forward now, their eyes locking onto each other again. Bracing her hands on either side of his head she continued moving herself on his hardness. Rotating her hips as she moved up and down his length. Spike's astonishment began to wane as she stared deep into his eyes all the while fucking herself on him. He had been doing none of the work up until now. Her intense gaze was like a challenge. She was staring him down all but saying 'you wanted to get fucked by me Spike? Well you're getting it. I'm fucking you and myself stupid here. Think you can handle it?' Through his haze he remembered what she had said to him in the bronze just after he was chipped, still unaware that it hadn't actually been Buffy talking. His mind replayed it 'I could ride you at a gallop until your legs buckled and your eyes rolled up. I've got muscles you've never even dreamed of. I could squeeze you until you popped like warm champagne and you'd beg me to hurt you just a little bit more.' Now the infinite number of wet dreams that little speech had given him finally seemed to be coming true. The challenge he saw in Buffy's eyes caused a flare of anger and lust in him.

He reached down to her hips and grabbed them with bruising force, stilling the rotating movement and lifting her up and down his dick. Apparently he hadn't misread her eyes. This was a fight to her. Spike came to the realisation as, sitting up again she pried his hands from her and pinned his arms to the floor at either side of him. "This what you wanted Spike?" She panted almost exactly echoing what he'd imagined she was thinking. "If we're gonna finish this.......uuunnggghhhfuck!....... we're damn well gonna do it my way." She groaned before trapping his arms beneath her knees and leaning back down over him. She slammed her lips down onto his, kissing him with brutal force. Spike fought back the only way he could kissing her back ferociously. He bit at her lips with blunt teeth as she did the same to him all the while humping him like there was no tomorrow.

Their kiss/fight continued neither willing to give up before the other. Spike went into game face and used a fang to make the tiniest of cuts in her tongue as it was snaking back out of his mouth. Slipping back into human visage he used her momentary shock at the slight pain to free his hands and flip them over so that he was on top. Buffy quickly realised what had happened and pushed at his shoulders even as she thrust her hips up against him. "I said we're doing it my way Spike" she grunted. It took Spike just a second to capture her wrists and pin them by her head.

"Not bloody likely pet" he smirked down at her as he increased his tempo.

"Bastard!" Buffy shouted struggling to free her hands but getting nowhere, his weight pinning her effectively.

"Bitch" Spike shot back. His face showing his amusement at her struggles.

"Asshole"

"Oh yeah Buffy" he grinned as he pounded into her "Keep saying those luscious words, you're turning me on."

"Fuck off Spike" Buffy managed as he suddenly stopped pounding with his dick all the way in her and ground his hips in a circular motion brushing her clit as he moved. She gasped as Spike did it again and lowered his mouth to hers.

"Kiss me" he demanded his lips inches from her own, still grazing her clit as he circled his hips.

"Fuck you" Buffy panted turning her head so that he couldn't kiss her. Counting on him releasing at least one hand to force her face back round to his.

Spike wasn't playing her game however, he merely buried his face into her neck which was now open to attack. "Thought that's what was already happening pet" he said as he proceeded to suck and bite on her exposed flesh with blunt teeth. He briefly considered biting her but he didn't want this to end too soon and he knew he would cum as soon as he tasted more of her blood than the tiny amount he'd just had. Besides, despite the name calling and fighting he wasn't actually about to do something like that unless he was sure she wanted it.

Buffy groaned helplessly under him as he settled for giving her a huge hickey just below her jaw line. Although he hadn't actually bitten her the thought of it had driven Spike closer to climax very quickly. He managed to manoeuvre Buffy's hands above her head and trap both of her small wrists in one large hand. If he was going to come he was going to make damn sure she did too. He knew his only chance of a repeat performance of this was to make it bloody good for her. His free hand moved down and found its way through her skirt to her clit. He began to rub feverishly at the little bundle of nerves as he began a quick steady rhythm with his cock once more.

The verbal sparring was over for the time being as they both rushed towards their inevitable peaks. All that could be heard was their belaboured and increasingly fast breathing, punctuated now and again by a growl from Spike or a curse from Buffy. Buffy felt her stomach flip and the delicious warm feeling move from her chest, down through her stomach and suddenly she was seeing stars. Her eyes closed and her mouth fell open as she screamed her orgasm, legs flailing wildly and pussy clenching and unclenching on Spike's cock. A particularly hard clench sent Spike rocketing into orgasm. His hips jerked as he shot his load right up into her. Shouting "ohh.....uunnngghhh.....fucking hell......yes.....yesssssssss" he threw his head back and as his final spurts shot out of him his body began to relax. Buffy immediately seized the opportunity to free one of her hands. He'd barely finished coming when her fist connected with the side of his face.

To her consternation, her own orgasm seemed to have taken some of her strength. She'd been anticipating knocking Spike half way across the room. As it was he merely put his hand to his face before backhanding her own cheek. As he hit her he said "What the fuck was that for you psycho?"

"You're a pig Spike" Buffy spat back

"Watch your mouth Slayer" Spike warned " Us vampires don't take as long as humans to recover. You keep sweet talking me like that you might well find yourself getting 'staked' again."

Buffy punched him again saying "Euuurrghhh - god why did I even start this? Spike you're disgusting. I can't believe I let you......" Her words faltered as her mind replayed their almost brutal coupling.

"Let me what Slayer?" Spike smirked from atop her rapidly reheating body "Stick my dick in your hot little pussy?............Cos you know pet I don't really think it was a case of you letting me. I didn't have a lot of choice in the matter, you took it out and shoved yourself......"

"That's it" Buffy interrupted him, knowing that if she didn't distract her mind from the thought of what they had just done she would become far too turned on to move again "get the hell off me so I can get out of here"

"Now, Buffy you don't mean that." Spike said dropping a hand to her crotch where his hardening dick was still inside of her. He rubbed leisurely at her clit as he spoke. "I can smell you getting wet again luv and I know you can feel how happy I am about our current position."

Buffy whimpered when his fingers left her clit and lightly stroked her glistening pussy lips. Her hips seemed possessed, as she fought to control herself, they pushed towards him trying to pull his dick further inside her. When she squirmed against him again Spike moved his hand back to her clit and using the tip of one finger gave it three or four quick flicks back and forth. Buffy groaned and mentally gave in to at least one more round with the infuriating vampire.

Spike saw the change in her expression from fighting for self control to acceptance of the pleasure he was giving. 'Hah' he thought 'gotcha Slayer. Knew that prissy attitude was hiding something.' "Glad to see you seem to be seeing sense for once luv" he congratulated her "because I plan on fucking you until you scream my name and beg me never to take my dick out of you."

"Yeah, you talk a good fight Spike" Buffy shot back "personally I've got a feeling you're all talk and no trousers. You never managed anything impressive when you were trying to kill me, why should this be any different."

"Oh you really need to watch your mouth luv" Spike glowered above her "you have no idea the things I can do to you, the things I can make you feel."

"Yadah yadah yadah. Just get on with it already" Buffy sniped back rolling her eyes at him.

"Oh I see your plan" Spike smirked starting to slowly thrust into her. One hand again slowly stimulating her erect clit. "goad me into fucking you 'good' and 'long' and 'hard' eh?" The words good, long, and hard, were each accompanied by a particularly deep thrust and a pinch to her throbbing nubbin, making Buffy whimper under him. "Quite the little slut aren't we Slayer?"

At the word slut Buffy groaned and bucked helplessly against him feeling a flood of moisture in her sex and a powerful twinge in her clit. 'Huh!' She just about managed to think 'dirty talk gets me horny - who knew.........Not just dirty talk apparently either - some of the things he's saying now are just nasty!'

"Always knew you'd be a whore in the sack luv." Spike grinned leaning down now to whisper in her ear "you always had the 'I love a good fucking' glint in your eye. Shame for poor little you that none of the ridiculous specimens of men you chose before had what it takes to give you a proper seeing to. I know what kind of girl you are Buffy, I'm going to fuck you like the wanton little bitch you are and you're going to love every minute of it."

Buffy knew she should be outraged at what he was saying to her. She wasn't though. If anything she was getting hotter with every word. Her instinct to fight with Spike was not easily quashed however. Groaning as she ground against his infuriatingly shallow thrusts she whispered back, not sure of where the words were coming from but carried away on the wave of lust flying through her. 

"You really think you're man enough, you pathetic asswipe" she whispered as if it were sweet nothings "sure you just gave me a bit of a happy, but you're a pathetic bastard at best, at worse you're useless. Always making your mouth go but I bet that's the only part of you that you know how to use for more than 2 minutes straight."

Spike was nothing less than thrilled that Buffy was joining in. "Let's see it then Spikey" she continued, her whispers punctuated by the occasional groan "lets see how much of a 'big bad' you are. Fuck me 'til I scream if you think you can manage it. Fuck me until my pussy is milking your dick and taking every drop of your cum. Quit talking and do it asshole, you annoy the shit out of me, always mouthing off cos that chip made you impotent, I bet fighting's not the only thing your it took away your prowess at."

How could he let a challenge like that go? He'd planned not to fall for her goading, not to give in and pound her through the floor. He wanted to draw it out, make sure she had time to take full stock of what she was doing and who with, whilst making her so hot that there was no way she'd even contemplate stopping. She'd gotten to him though and with a roar he pulled back a little shoving one of her legs up by the back of her knee and holding it so her thigh was almost flush to her chest. His other hand now rubbed frenziedly at her clit as he drove into her with all his vampiric strength, the new position offering much deeper penetration. 

"Oh shit!" Buffy screamed as he began to hammer into her, the intense stimulation to her clit causing her body to quiver as she felt an orgasm building very rapidly.

"You feel that Slayer?" Spike almost yelled "That man enough for you? You feel my dick fucking your hot tight little pussy? Tell me you love it" he demanded.

Buffy merely grunted in response slamming her hips against his thrusts. She knew this was the best sex she'd ever had but there was no way in the world she was going to give Spike any more fuel for his ego.

Using every ounce of self restraint he had Spike stopped thrusting. Holding himself inside her and tweaking viciously at her sensitive bud. Buffy shrieked and desperately tried to move herself up and down on his shaft. She was so close, he just couldn't stop now. Her efforts were to no avail however as his weight pressing down on her prevented any movement that would be useful in getting her the release she now desperately needed.

"Tell me you love it" Spike demanded again "Take back all you just said, tell me how much you love me fucking you." As he said this he allowed his fingers to brush randomly over her pussy lips and clit making her squirm all the more and quickly bringing her to the realisation that she was about to do whatever it took to get off.

"All right you dickhead. I love it. I love you fucking me. I want nothing but your big hard dick slamming into me. I love it Ok. Now for gods sakes fuck me or I swear I'll kick your ass into the middle of next week."

"Don't have to tell me twice love" Spike gritted out as he resumed his relentlessly ferocious thrusting, secretly relieved that she'd caved. Any longer and he would have just had to give in and start fucking her again.

Buffy and Spike were panting and completely lost to the fact that her back and his knees were rubbing painfully against the rubble that they had landed on. All that Buffy was aware of was that her wetness and his cum from earlier were spilling out of her as she grew wetter and wetter. Spike drove into her so hard she thought she was going to split open. She opened her eyes as Spike began to howl hammering faster and faster into her inviting heat.

"Oooh Spike.......fuck......fuck me.......oh.......i'm......gonna.....gonna"

"Do it Buffy" he managed to grunt out as he thrust for all he was worth knowing if she didn't cum soon he was going to go without her. He dropped his head and bit down lightly on her breast through her clothes.

"Uuuuuunnngghhhh.........aaaahhhhh.....yeah......fuck.......fuck......fuck.......FUCK!!!!!!!!!!!!"

She screamed as she did exactly what she had described earlier; her contracting inner muscles milking him as he spurted into her once more. He withdrew from her and rolled off to lie next to her as they both recovered from the second screaming match of the night.

"You know what Slayer? That was good and all but you could have at least showed me your tits."
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