







Forever Alive

By: Shadow


This ePub brought to you by: The Spuffy Realm.




Chapter 28

Chapter 28

Sorry about the lack of updates here.  *hangs head in shame*  I kinda forgot!Spike woke from a deep sleep and smiled lazily. After regaining consciousness, they had curled up in each other’s arms and drifted off to sleep, the nights activities having drained their energy to the point of exhaustion.  He gently squeezed the petite girl he was cradling in his arms and couldn’t help but chuckle to himself as he took in the position they were in.  ‘Pretty much the same as the last time I woke up with her in my arms,’ Spike thought to himself.  ‘Let’s see if I can wake her up the same way.’  A decidedly evil smirk danced across his lips as he let his hands begin to wander across Buffy’s silken skin.  Cupping her firm breasts in his hands, he gently massaged them as he ran his thumbs across the nipples, his eyes twinkling as he felt them harden.

Buffy squirmed slightly in her sleep as her body began to react to Spike’s gentle touch.

Spike rolled the nipple of Buffy’s right breast between the thumb and forefinger of his right hand, his left hand trailing down her torso to insert itself between her legs and cup her moist pussy.  Placing open-mouthed kisses across her shoulders, Spike slid one of his legs between hers, opening her up to his explorations.

Buffy arched into Spike’s touch, her breath starting to come in little gasps.

Spike pressed his engorged cock against the silken skin of Buffy’s firm ass as he gently explored her damp slit with his fingers.  ‘Mmmmm, so soft, so warm,’ Spike blinked suddenly.  ‘I’ll be damned; she doesn’t have any hair on her pussy at all.  Not even a hint of stubble either.  Guess that rules out her having shaved it off before I joined her last night.’  Spike’s demon surged to the surface at the thought of what he perceived to be untouched territory, eager to claim it as his own.  With a rumbling growl, he pulled Buffy firmly back against him, and plunged one finger into the molten heat of her wet cunt.  

The sudden invasion of her body woke Buffy from what she had assumed to be a pleasant dream, to find the dream to be reality.  A strangled moan issued from her throat as Spike plunged first one, then two and suddenly three fingers into her.  “Spike!”

Spike growled in her ear, “Nice way to wake up huh pet?  My fingers in your pussy like this?”  He drove his fingers hard and deep inside her.  “Or maybe you want something more?   Lord knows I want to drive my hard cock into your tight, wet, hairless hole.”

“Gods Spike…” Buffy moaned, arching against the driving force of his fingers.  “Do it already…”  Buffy reached behind her to grasp at Spike’s naked ass.  “Please, don’t tease me…”

“Not teasing Slayer.” Spike growled as he fought for control.  “Want to take this slow and easy, not like last time.”  He moved back a little and slid his cock between her legs, rubbing his entire length along her wet slit as he pressed back against her.  “But my demon is all excited.  Seems the idea of you not havin' any hair on your delicious cunny is drivin' him out of his ever-lovin' mind.”  He withdrew his fingers and placed the thick head of his cock against her tight opening.  “But we gonna take this slow.”  Suiting actions to words, he slowly nudged himself inside her.  “Gods pet, so tight, so bleeding hot.  Never get enough of this, ever.”

Buffy pressed back against Spike, sliding herself further down his hard length.  “Oh god, that feels so good.”

“Damn straight it does Slayer.”  Spike slid in until he felt that thin little barrier.  “This is gonna hurt a little pet.”  He pressed harder, and with a little effort, ruptured her virginity for a second time.

Buffy winced at the slight pinch of pain and then moaned as Spike buried his entire length inside her.  “Oh fuck…”  She gasped loudly as Spike withdrew and plunged back inside.

Spike started a slow and gentle thrusting rhythm, sliding his full length deep into Buffy’s tight pussy.  Placing his mouth alongside her ear, he whispered, “I wanted to do this that first morning you woke in my arms.  Almost drove me crazy, wanting to bury my cock inside you instead of my fingers.”  He nuzzled the curve of her neck as he slowly fucked her with his cock.  “You like this pet? Hmmm?  You like me fucking you?” he softly inquired.

Buffy thrust back against him, gasping and moaning.  “Yes Spike.  Oh, yes… I like it… Love your cock fucking me… so hard… so deep…” she tapered off with a moan as he thrust a little harder and deeper.

“Yeah, gonna fuck you hard alright.  Gonna fuck you so hard you’ll be screamin' my name.”  Spike pulled out and sat up.

“What...?”  Buffy started asking but was silenced when Spike pulled her to her knees, facing away from him.

Spike tenderly stroked Buffy’s stomach as he pressed himself against her back.  “Bend over Slayer, gonna make you feel so good.”

Buffy wiggled her bottom slightly, rubbing it against Spike’s hard cock as she bent at the waist.  “Like this?”

Spike growled loudly at the sight of her lusciously firm ass presented before him. “Oh yeah pet, just like that.”  Then with those words, he thrust his throbbing cock all the way into her dripping channel with one hard stroke. “Gonna make you scream Slayer.”  Spike snarled as he began thrusting hard, fast and deep into Buffy.

Buffy moaned and thrust herself back against Spike.  “Oh gods yes… feels so damned good.”

Clutching her hips firmly in his hands, Spike assisted her backwards thrust, pulling her hard onto his cock each time he thrust forward.  “Yeah pet, like that… take my cock all the way up that sweet little cunt of yours.  Fuck…”  Spike’s eyes started to cross as Buffy’s inner muscles clenched around his cock.  “So fucking tight, so wet… so bloody hot…”  With an almost evil smirk, he leaned over her back, to whisper in her ear.  “You love this dontcha Slayer, getting fucked from behind by a vampire.  Mmmhmmm you sure do, each clench of your sweet little pussy tells me that.   Gonna make you cum all over my cock, make you scream as I fill your cunt with my cum.”  Spike began thrusting as hard and fast as he could, grunting with each slap of his pelvis against Buffy’s upturned ass.  “That’s it Slayer,” Spike growled in her ear, “Scream for me… let the entire town know just how much you love me fucking you.”

Buffy was moaning loudly, her breath coming in harsh pants as Spike hammered her from behind.  She felt her body start to tighten as she approached orgasm and was unable to prevent the harsh scream that ripped from her throat as her body convulsed in a massive wave of orgasmic bliss.

Spike felt her pussy clamp down on his cock as her orgasm slammed into her, and with one last hard thrust, he buried himself in the slayer’s spasming channel, the head of his cock pressed against her cervix, and flooded her womb with his cum, loudly roaring out his release.

As they both collapsed, boneless, on the bed, Buffy started to giggle.  “I hope this room is sound-proof.  ‘Cause if it isn’t, we sure have some explaining to do.
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