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Chapter 29

Chapter 29


Spike chuckled softly to himself as he slipped out of bed.  “Gonna be explaining to everyone why you were screaming?”  He slowly started getting dressed, never taking his eyes off the naked form of the nubile beauty in his bed.  “Cor love, you look fantastic.  All spread out on my bed, looking freshly shagged…”  Spike’s voice trailed off as Buffy began to writhe slowly on the bed, stretching like a cat.  “Oh fuck, keep that up and we won’t be leaving the room.”

Buffy giggled mischievously.  “I believe you promised me something Spike.”  She slowly sat up and squirmed her way to the edge of the bed.  “And I intend to collect on that yummy looking promise.”

“What promise is that, Slayer?”  Spike asked leaving off fastening his jeans as his cock began to harden once more.

“You promised me I could play with this…”  Buffy traced one slender finger down the length of Spike’s rapidly stiffening rod, “as much as I wanted.”  She wrapped her hand around the base and gently squeezed.  “And I want… to make YOU scream my name.”

Spike closed his eyes and groaned.  “Pet you don’t play fair…” he trailed off with a loud moan as Buffy gently licked the tip of his cock. “Nope, you don’t play fair at all.”

“C’mon Spike, you know you want it.  You want to see my lips wrapped around your cock.”  Buffy placed butterfly kisses on the head of Spike’s cock, using her tongue to probe the tiny slit.  “You want to fuck my mouth with your big, hard cock, dontcha?”  Buffy batted her eyes at him and gave him a look that combined child-like innocence with heated sensuality.

Spike tangled his fingers in Buffy’s long hair and gave a gentle thrust against her hand and lips. “Damned straight.  Now open those pouty lips of yours pet, Spike’s got something special for you.”

Buffy parted her lips and slid the over the head of Spike’s cock, tasting both the pre-cum leaking from the slit, and her own juices.

“MMMmmm, nice wet mouth.  Hot too.  Almost as hot as that sweet pussy of yours.  Just relax love and let me do the driving.”  Spike slid his cock halfway into her mouth and pulled back.

Buffy pulled back and grinned.  “Nope.  My turn to do the driving!”  Thus said she pulled Spike down onto the bed, holding him there with one hand.  “I get to play.  You just lie there.”  With those words, Buffy proceeded to run her tongue over his entire length, licking and nipping as she went.

“Buffy… pet…”  Spike was at a loss for words, as the Slayer licked and sucked on his cock like it was an ice cream cone.

Buffy lifted her head, and ran an appraising over the length of Spike’s massive tool.  “Wonder how much of this…” she gave it a squeeze, “will fit in my mouth.”  Buffy mused and glanced at Spike.  “Wanna find out?”

“Hell yes Slayer.  Slide your mouth over my cock and suck me off.”  Spike growled out, his eyes flashing amber.

Buffy gave Spike a cheeky grin and bent to the task of sliding him into her mouth.  When the head of his cock brushed the back of her throat, she laughed to herself, thinking that Spike was in for a hell of shock.

When he felt the head of his prick touch the back of her throat, Spike expected her to pull back, but his eyes rolled back in his head as he felt her take him down her throat. “Oh fuck pet, yes…”  He vamped out as Buffy began to slide her mouth and throat up and down his hard length.

Buffy moaned around his cock as she deep-throated him, sending pleasant vibrations down his shaft.

Spike lifted his head, and with burning amber eyes, watched the petite slayer fuck his cock with her mouth.  “Buffy… love… I’m gonna cum…”

Buffy lifted her head and asked, almost shyly, “Want to cum in my mouth, on my face or would you rather cum in my pussy?”

Faced with three very appealing options, Spike slammed his head back on the bed and groaned.  “However, wherever, whenever you want it baby.   Just let me cum… please.”

Buffy giggled at the look of desperate lust on Spike’s face.  “Well, since sucking you off got me all wet… again… I think I’ll let you cum… here.”  And with that, Buffy rapidly straddled Spike, and plunged herself down onto his raging erection.

Spike half-sat up as he felt the tight silken heat of Buffy’s pussy slide down over his cock and could not suppress the loud growl that issued from his throat. “God pet, you are so fucking tight.”

Buffy braced her hands on Spike’s shoulders, effectively pinning him to the bed as she began to ride him.  “You like this Spike?  Hmmm?  You like being at the mercy of the Slayer as she fucks her tight cunt on your cock?”  Buffy whispered in his ear.  “Does it drive you insane, feeling your big dick breach the slayers virginity?”

Spike began thrusting upwards, hard, spearing her with his prick.  He grabbed her hips with both hands and slammed her down onto him, burying himself to the balls inside her grasping, quivering cunt.  “You like this dontcha Buffy.  All hot and wet for the big bad.  Cum for me slayer.  Cum all over my cock.”

Buffy leaned forward as she felt the beginnings of her orgasm take her.  “Cum for ME Spike.  Fill me up with your cold, creamy cum.  Scream for me.”  And with that, Buffy sank her teeth into Spike’s neck, not quite hard enough to draw blood.

At the feel of her tight pussy rippling around him with her orgasm, Spike prepared to flip her over and fuck her senseless.  Then he felt her teeth in his throat and all reason left him.  He slammed her down on his cock, so hard the head pierced her cervix, and came with an earth-shattering roar, flooding her womb with his spendings.


Methos shook his head with a slight grin as the sounds from the basement reached his ears.  “How long can they keep this up?”  He muttered to himself as he finished cleaning up the mess he had made making Dawn and Joyce their breakfast.  He was just putting the last of the dishes away when a knock on the kitchen door announced the arrival of a visitor.

Giles smiled politely at Methos as he was ushered into the kitchen, and then blanched as he heard an ungodly roar coming from behind the basement door.  “Oh my…”
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