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Chapter 39

Chapter Thirty-Nine

Thanks for reading and please review!  Thanks to Jess, my beta.  Hope you enjoy.CHAPTER 39

“Stop giggling.”  Will reprimanded.

“I can’t help it, it tickles.”  I said between laughing.

“Well, I’m trying to show you what to do and it’s not going to work if you keep squirming like this.”  

Will was frustrated.  We had begun practicing the pick pocketing part of our plan, and it wasn’t going well.  For little over a half hour, all I seemed to do was laugh, but it wasn’t my fault.  It really did tickle.  

He was using me to demonstrate what needed to be done in order to get the key out of Adam’s pocket without being detected.  I had on a pair of slacks that were closest to what the butler usually wore with a stand in key in the form of a lighter in my pocket.

The lighter we almost didn’t get.  Last week, Adam came back to us with the grocery list that had this requested item on it. “Madame Rayne wants to know what you need a lighter for.”  Adam said in his deep monotone voice.

“Huh?”  I said, confused by his random question.

“The lighter on the list.  Drusilla does not understand why you would need this item.  I’m not allowed to buy it until she is satisfied as to what you are planning to do with it.”

“We’re not planning to do anything with it.”  Will said.  “We have one now to light candles and some of the incense that Elizabeth got for her birthday from mom.  It’s running out of fluid so we need another one.  You can tell Madame Rayne that we aren’t trying to burn the house down if that’s what she thinks.”  Will said Drusilla’s name with such venom I thought he would surely get punished, but Adam didn’t seem to mind his disrespect.  “If we wanted to do that, we would have already done it with this one.”  Will grabbed the other lighter from the drawer in the nightstand and held it up for Adam to see.  

Adam walked over and grabbed the lighter from Will’s hand and left the room without saying another word.  Nervous as to whether or not we would receive the important item we needed in order to make the key; we sweated it out for a couple of days.  When Adam returned with the groceries, we sighed in relief when we saw the package of three lighters among the food.  

And now, here we were practicing, getting aggravated with each other.  “You know, you’re not exactly being stealthy either since I can obviously feel you reach into my pocket, which is why it tickles.” I argued.

“Aargh.  This is serious, Elizabeth!  We aren’t going to get out of here if we can’t get the key.  And we can’t get the key unless we take it from Adam!  Now, get it fucking together.”  

“Fuck you!” I yelled, putting my hands on his chest to push him away from me.  “I am serious about this.  Why do you think I’ve been up here for almost an hour working on this? God, William, you can be such an asshole sometimes.”  I said turning my back to him.  

Before I could walk away, Will grabbed my arm and turned me back around.  “Look, I’m sorry, ok?  It’s just frustrating because this isn’t going as easily as I thought it would.”  He ran his hand through his hair and looked down at the ground with a defeated look on his face.

“Come on, Will.  You knew this wasn’t going to be easy.”  I said in a gentle tone, trying to make it clear that he wasn’t failing me.  “You said it yourself that it’s going to take time.  We just need to be more patient with each other.”  I brought my hand up to lift his head so he could look me in the eyes.  “We both know how much is riding on this.”  I gave him a quick kiss on the cheek to set his mind at ease.  “Let’s try it again, I promise I won’t laugh.”

“No, let’s just forget this.”

I spurted back at him in anger that he would even think about giving up getting out of here.  “What? No!  How can you possibly….” 

Will interrupted me before I could finish.  “Elizabeth, stop.  That’s not what I mean.  I’ve never pick-pocketed before, so why should I try to teach you something I have no idea how to do.  We should just have you start practicing on me.”  He held out his hand in front of me.  “Give me the lighter, I’ll put it in my pocket and you practice taking it out.”

“Ok, fine.” I gave him the lighter and began the tedious task of learning the art of sleight of hand.    

			************************************************************

An hour later, we were still going at it and I must admit I was getting the hang of it.  I had even tried to lift the lighter while Will was in different positions, such as bending over and squatting down, so we could figure out the best way to take it.  I knew though that he could still detect me each time I reached inside the pocket of his loose fitting pants.  “Maybe you can feel me because you know it’s coming.  I mean how can I surprise you if you know what I’m doing?”  

“That’s true. Though I think you’re doing better.  Maybe if we can come up with a distraction as well, he won’t notice your hand as much.”    

Getting tired of the monotony, I had been deliberately teasing Will for the last twenty minutes.  Every time I reached in his pocket, I purposely rubbed against his cock.  I knew I was having the desired effect on him because of the hard on he had been sporting for about ten minutes.  Deciding to put an end to this session, I put my hand inside his pocket and wrapped my fingers around his erection.  In a low seductive voice, I breathed in his ear, “And it will be Adam, not you, Spike.  I don’t think he’ll be as…affected by my touch.”  I began to stroke his length, arousing him further.

“You naughty little minx.  You’ve been messing with me on purpose, haven’t you?”  Will took my hand out of his pocket and turned around to face me, finally catching on to my game.  “You want to play, Slayer?”  He asked, picking me up by my ass.  My legs automatically wrapped around his waist as he carried me over to the mattresses at the west side of the attic.     

“I’m gonna fuck you into the ground, little girl.”  He said before taking me in a passionate kiss.  His tongue clashed with mine and I loved it when he kissed me like this.  It was full of hunger, full of desire.  I was so wrapped up in his kiss that I was surprised when my back hit the mattress.  Will pounced on top of me, pinning my wrists on either side of my head and attacked my lips again with his fervent kisses.  

As soon as he loosened his grip on my wrists, I braced my thighs against his hips and put my weight into rolling us over, mimicking his earlier actions by pinning his arms on each side of his head.  “I don’t think so, Spikey.  I’m gonna ride you at a gallop until your eyes roll to the back of your head.  I've got muscles you've never even dreamed of.  I’m gonna squeeze you until you pop like warm champagne, and you'll beg me to hurt you just a little bit more. I’m going to be the one in control this time, just like I promised.”    Getting completely into character after my emboldened little speech, I ripped Will’s shirt open, buttons flying everywhere.  “I never break a promise.”

Will let out a surprised gasp at my aggressiveness, but quickly snapped out of his shocked state to fumble with the hem of my shirt, lifting it above my head and tossing it aside.   From his new raised position, he was able to latch onto my puckered nipple and he began to suck on it as I removed his shirt from his shoulders.  I held his head to my breast, enjoying the sensations his tongue was eliciting in me.    “Feels so good, Spike.”  I moaned, as his hands began to struggle with the button of my pants.

An overwhelming sense of want flooded my body.   Taking his cue, I swatted at his hands and undid my pants myself, since it was quicker.  “Take off your pants.”  I demanded as I dragged the remaining clothes I was wearing down my legs.  Will hurried to undo his pants and once I was naked, I clutched at his slacks, yanking at the cotton to get them off as soon as possible. 

Will laughed at my anxiousness, “Can’t wait, can you, kitten?”  He said in that sexy drawl of his that sent shivers down my spine.  “You want my cock inside you so bad, you’re acting like a bitch in heat.”

“Shut up, Spike.”  I said before I slammed my mouth against his to stop his chattering.  His laughter soon turned to moaning as I began to rub my wet pussy against his aching member.  Trapped between my slick walls, he began to move his hips in a rocking motion coating his cock with my juices.  Not able to wait any longer, I grabbed the base of his hardened length and guided it to my entrance.  Breaking our kiss, I gave Will a smoldering look before impaling myself on him.

“Oh, God!” I cried out when he was finally seated deep inside my womb.

Simultaneously, William hissed while his head lifted from the mattress.  “Shit, Buffy!  You’re so damn hot.”  

After taking a few seconds to get adjusted to this new position, I looked down at Will unsure of what to do next.  I knew I needed to start moving though so I began thrusting my hips forward in an erratic bouncing motion, self conscious of my movements.  After a few minutes of this awkward rhythm, Will seized my hips and I immediately stopped, feeling very insecure.  “Wait, slow down, love.”  

I could feel my face heat up in an embarrassed flush.  “I’m doing it wrong, aren’t I?”  I started to get up, but his grip on my hips tightened so I couldn’t escape.  

“No, you aren’t doing it wrong.  You’re just over-thinking – I can see your brain going a mile a minute behind those beautiful eyes of yours.  Don’t think.  Let your body be in control, not your mind.  Your body knows what to do, what it likes.”  His hands guided my hips in a more controlled rhythm as he began to thrust upward.

The movement of our bodies was completely in sync a few minutes later and it felt wonderful.  “How do you know how to do all this?  I thought you were as inexperienced as I was.” 

He chuckled at my breathless words.  “I am, sweetheart.  We’re learning together.  But I know you; you think you need to be perfect at everything you do first time around.”  His hand traveled slowly up my stomach to fondle at my breast.  “I remember when you used to get frustrated if you couldn’t get a cheer right away.  You’d practice for hours and get even more discouraged because you’d keep screwing it up.  You were over-thinking then too.”  One of his hands was kneading my ass, while the other tugged at my nipple and I couldn’t help the groan that escaped my throat.  “I know I’m flawed, have been my whole life.  I just know what feels good to me, and I figure it feels good to you too.”   He winked at me between pants and flashed me one of his cocky smiles.  “Besides, I’ve been told I’m a natural.”  

Grabbing his hand away from my breast, I lowered my body down so I was flush with his chest, and sped up the tempo of our thrusts.  “Are you referring to another girl while we’re together like this?”  I asked before biting down hard into the flesh of his shoulder, marking my territory.

“Arrgh, you jealous?” he growled in my ear at the pleasurable pain I was drawing out with my bite.  

“No, you just need to remember who you’re with.”  I whispered, kissing him hard on the mouth.  I loved the way it felt to be gliding along his chest, my nipples skimming along his tight flesh, but I wanted to be back in control.  I wanted to let my body surrender to this dance between us, like Will said.

Lifting myself back up so I was straddling his waist with my hands on his chest, I tightened my thighs’ grip on his hips and started to ride him at a wild pace, letting my mind go blank and my body concentrating on the sensations running through my body. 

“Fuck, yeah.”  Will said squeezing my bottom even harder at this new tempo.  “Ride me, baby.  Just like that.”  

I let out an ‘eep’ of surprise when his palm came down to slap my ass.  When he did it again, I threw my head back in pleasure and squeezed my internal muscles, strangling his cock. 

I did it again and he cried out. “Jesus, Buffy.  I gotta cum.  I’m so close.”

“Not yet.”  I panted, working my hips so that Will’s cock would hit just the right spot on each thrust.  “I’m not there yet.  You gotta wait.”

He growled in frustration and closed his eyes, concentrating on holding off his orgasm.  Bringing his hand around to rub at my clit, my own began to build at a rapid pace.  “Oh, yeah.  Right there, right there.  Ohhh, I’m gonna….”  I didn’t finish my thought as I exploded into a million little pieces, my walls quivering in release.

Will let out an anguished groan and grabbed my hips, lifting me quickly so his cock slipped out of my body.  Positioning me so his member glided between my sodden pussy, we rocked together prolonging my orgasm and bringing on his.  Our movements slowed as the pulsing of our sexes subsided.  Finding the towel we left by the mattresses for clean up purposes, I wiped away the evidence of our lovemaking from Will’s stomach before laying my head on his chest.

We laid in silence trying to catch our breaths, as Will gently stroked my back.  “Have I told you how amazing you are?”  Will finally asked.

“I think you have.  Last time we did something like this in fact.”  I nipped at his chest and flashed him a relaxed and satisfied smile. 

“Well, it’s true and I can’t tell you often enough.”  He brought my head up to give me a slow lingering kiss, before lifting me off of him.  “Come on, we should probably get back downstairs to bed.  It’s getting late.”  He started looking around for his clothes and handing me mine as he found them.  “We’ll come back up tomorrow and practice some more.  I think it’s about time we pull off the first part of this plan.”

I nodded my head in agreement.
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