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Chapter 13

Chapter 13


Buffy snuggled deeper into the cool embrace of the person holding her, luxuriating in the feel of being held and feeling safe for the first time in what felt like years.  Sleepily blinking her eyes, she tried to focus on her surroundings and remember where she was.  And more importantly, who she was with. 

  

As she stretched, the arms around her tightened their hold, bringing her into closer contact with the person... the very naked person... that was holding her.  Buffy suddenly realized that she was naked as well, and frantically tried to remember how she came to be that way. 

  

About the same time as Buffy recalled her last conscious memory as being upstairs talking to Spike, she felt long, cool fingers cup and gently squeeze both her tits, and soft lips press cool, gentle kisses across her shoulder and the back of her neck. 

  

A strangled gasp was torn from her throat as the hand that had been playing with her left breast, slid down her torso and was now sliding cool fingers between her legs, cupping and teasing her suddenly damp pussy.  Buffy arched back against the firm body of what, or so her mind insisted, had to be Spike, and moaned deep in her throat as she felt a hard, throbbing pressure against her backside. 

  

As Spike ground his erection against her firm ass, his right hand cupped and squeezed her right breast, teasing the nipple into a hardened peak.  And with each shallow thrust against her ass, he slid one finger up and down her moist slit, rubbing and circling her throbbing clit. 

  

Buffy reached back with her left hand and grabbed at Spike's firm ass, moaning at the sensations he was arousing in her.  

  

Spike slid his left leg between hers, opening her up a little for his teasing fingers.  He pressed his aching cock firmly against her ass and slowly pushed one finger into her hot, wet hole.  With his cock wedged firmly between them, and sliding along the cleft of her ripe ass, he began to pump his finger slowly in and out of her tight, wet pussy.  

  

The feel of his gentle invasion of her aroused body caused Buffy to sink her nails into the flesh of Spike's ass. 

  

The sharp pain caused by Buffy's nails woke Spike out of what he assumed to be a pleasant dream.  His eyes opened wide as he realized that the wet heat surrounding his left index finger was real and not his imagination.  Spike froze as he finally came to the realization as to who was in his bed with him. 

  

"Spike!" Buffy gasped as he stopped the slow pumping of his finger.  "Don't stop, damn you.  Don't you dare stop!" 

  

Spike grinned as he realized that she was highly aroused and that he had made her that way while he was sleeping.  He resumed pumping his finger into her tight pussy and rolled her right nipple between the thumb and forefinger of his other hand.  Placing his lips against her ear he started whispering, "You like that, yeah?  You like my finger in your hot little cunt don't ya?  So tight, so warm, so wet.  All for me... MMM... that’s it pet, fuck yourself on my finger." 

  

Buffy rocked her hips in counter-point to Spike’s pumping finger, moaning loudly, her breath coming in harsh pants. 

  

Spike ground his hard, throbbing cock against her tight little ass and murmured, “See how hard you make me Love?  With your hot little body pressed against me, your perky tit in my hand and your tight little pussy wrapped around my finger?”  Pumping his finger deeper inside of Buffy, Spike noticed a thin obstruction.  ‘No way’ he thought to himself ‘not possible’. 

  

Just then, Buffy arched sharply against him, rubbing her ass in circular motions against his cock, making him loose track of his thoughts.  “More Spike… please… more…”  Buffy gasped. 

  

“Want more baby?  Want another finger inside your tight cunt? Hmmm?” Spike whispered in her ear as he slipped a second finger inside her wet hole.  Spike pumped his fingers hard and deep inside her hot pussy, roughly rubbing her clit with his thumb.  “That’s it Buffy, cum for Spike, yeah?  Cum all over my fingers.  Oh ya baby girl, that’s it, you love my fingers in your pussy don’t ya…” Spike murmured in her ear as he drove his fingers hard inside of her. 

  

Buffy threw her head back and let out a shriek as her entire body seemed to dissolve into a kaleidoscope of sensation.  “OH GOD SPIKE!” 

  

“That’s it baby, let go.  Let yourself feel it.  Yeah… oh fuck your pussy is so tight around my fingers…”  Spike growled low in his chest as he pulled Buffy sharply against him, pressing his aching cock against her ass.  “Oh fuck Buffy!!”  Spike shouted as he came against her ass, spilling his cold semen against her soft skin. 

  

Buffy lay trembling against Spike, her body spasming with the aftershocks of her orgasm.  She could feel her inner muscles clenching and unclenching around Spike’s fingers, which were still imbedded inside her pussy.  “Oh… that was…”  Buffy trailed off, unable to find the proper words to describe what had just happened. 

  

Spike panted against Buffy’s neck.  “I agree pet, that was… definitely… something else, wasn’t it? 

  

Buffy giggled softly.  “Spike… did you just… ummm…. you know… against my ass?” 

  

“Yeah, I did pet.  Thought I had more control than that, but I guess you just drive me beyond my control.”  Spike thought for a moment and then asked quietly, “Love, are you okay with what happened?  I mean I know you haven’t had… well… sex before…” 

  

Buffy interrupted in a quiet tone, “Spike, I am fine with what just happened.  Didn’t plan on this happening, at least not now, but I’m okay with it.  And if you mean that I am still virgo intacta, you’d be correct.”  Buffy shrugged and continued. “Never found someone who could make me feel like you did, and still do.   I mean I feel safe, and cherished.  Thank you.” 

  

Spike snuggled her closer to him and smiled against her hair.  “You are welcome Buffy.  And you are safe and cherished.” 

  

Both of the blondes looked up sharply as the door at the top of the stairs opened and Dawn yelled down at them.  “Get your lazy bums upstairs you two.  The gang is all here and is asking questions that make Giles stutter.  Hurry up!”  The door slammed shut as if on emphasis to Dawn’s last words. 

  

“Guess we better get up then, and see what’s going on upstairs” Spike said as he wiggled his fingers that were still inside Buffy. 

  

“Spike!”  Buffy gasped.  “Stop it, or we will never leave this bed.” 

  

“Fine by me pet.  I would enjoy making you cum for the rest of my existence” Spike said, as he slowly pulled his fingers from Buffy’s pussy and leaned over her so she could see his face.  He brought his wet fingers to his mouth and licked them clean.  “MMM, tastes divine.  Can't wait to taste it from the source… later.” 

  

With those words Spike hopped from the bed and gave Buffy a small slap on her exposed ass.  “Here, pet, toss this on.  It’ll save time what with not having to lace yourself into that vest of yours.”  Spike tossed her one of his black t-shirts as he pulled on his jeans.  “Let’s go see what the idiot brigade wants now."
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