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Chapter 17

Something New

Sorry it has been so long since I updated. RL has been busy!


 This chapter gets extremely kinky. It deals with Role Play that some people may find offensive. If you are easily offended please do not read.Freaky Kinky  chapter. Please read Author's Note Above!


The whole ride back to the mansion, Buffy was nestled against Spike’s side. She couldn’t help but smile thinking of the amazing night they had together. There was no doubt in her mind that she and Spike belonged together, however getting him to realize it would be quite a different story. She knew he cared about her but she had to admit as much as he hated his current life, he didn’t seem real anxious to change it either. 

When they pulled up the long driveway Buffy sighed only two more days she thought. After wearing the same clothes for a second day, she couldn’t wait to hop in the shower. 

Walking seductively up to Spike she smiled “I’m going to take a shower.” 

Spike smirked knowing she was trying to tempt him, but he had a plan of his own. “Okay luv, go grab your shower and meet me downstairs when you’re done. I have to check my e-mail.” he stated placing a chaste kiss on her lips and smacking her ass before walking away.

To say Buffy was disappointed was an understatement. She stomped to her room quickly discarded her clothes and started the shower. As the hot water beat down on her, she couldn’t help wondering what was wrong with Spike. Did I do something wrong? she wondered. Buffy hurried through her shower, threw on a pair of shorts and a tank top and padded down stairs.

The blond in question was sitting behind his desk shuffling around papers when she entered the room. He looked a little flustered. “Wow that was a quick shower.” Spike smiled nervously.

Buffy furrowed her brow “Listen Spike if something is wrong…if you’re mad at me about something…” 

Spike hurried across the room “No kitten! Nothing is wrong. I just wanted to give you something.”

“What?” Buffy looked up at him questioningly.

He walked to his desk and picked up a large binder. Taking a deep breath he turned and handed it to her. Buffy looked at him skeptically taking the binder and opening it. Her eyes widened immediately.

“Oh my God Spike is this…” 

“Yeah” Spike sighed “It’s my book. It’s not finished, but…well you said you wanted to read it…”

Buffy beamed “Yes I absolutely want to read it!”

Spike chuckled “There is one condition…” he smirked.

“Condition?” she grinned.

Spike tucked his tongue behind his teeth “Yeah…you gotta read it naked.” 

Buffy giggled there’s my guy. “Oh yeah? Well only if you promise to let me read it,”

Spike stalked towards her “I promise I’ll be good.”


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


An hour later they were lying naked on the bed, Buffy was on her belly still reading his book. Spike ran his hand down her back and over the curve of her bottom. His fingers glided down between her legs causing her to moan. Encouraged, he began kissing her neck. 

“Stop! I’m almost done reading.” Buffy whined.

“Come on luv, you’re killing me here.” Spike sighed nudging his raging hard on against her leg.

“Hey they were your rules mister, don’t try to make me feel guilty.”

“If I would have known you were really going to bloody read the whole thing first…” Spike growled.

Buffy looked up and smiled at his pout “Can I help it if you are a terrific writer?” She asked raising an eyebrow.

“You really like it?” Spike asked.

He looked so vulnerable, Buffy couldn’t help but move the binder aside and push him to lie flat on his back. She straddled his hips pressing herself against his erection causing him to groan.

“Oh yeah…I really like it. It’s just a little sad… I mean William the Bloody seems lonely. Maybe he needs to find a woman.”

Spike chuckled “This isn’t a love story kitten.”

Buffy pouted “It could be…if he found the right girl.”

Smirking he answered “If he found the right girl, he would just shag her, then drain her dry.” 

Buffy smiled as she began sliding her wet pussy lips up and down the length of his hard cock, causing them both to moan from the sensation. 

“Well…maybe if he kept her around…he might fall in love with her.”

“He’s a vampire. He can’t love. He would just use her and throw her away.” Spike panted reaching for her hips.

Buffy raised her hips up, and slowly lowered her slippery pussy down onto his throbbing erection, feeling powerful when she heard him curse and moan in pleasure. She began moving in slow circles causing him to whimper at her lazy pace. 

“Maybe…(grind)…she would make him so happy…(circle)…that he wouldn’t be able ever get enough of her.” 

Buffy raised herself almost completely off him then fiercely impaled herself down on his cock. Spike grunted as she continued bouncing up and down riding him into oblivion.

“Oh fuck! No! Never can get enough…never” Spike babbled grabbing her rounded ass, driving himself up on her every down stroke. 

Buffy smiled triumphantly. She hadn’t really understood what Spike was trying to tell her on the beach about taking her power. Now hovering over him witnessing the ecstasy on his face that she was creating, she did indeed feel powerful.

Overcome with the feeling of lust and power Buffy felt her walls contract as a sudden, powerful orgasm ripped through her. Feeling her walls tighten around his pulsing cock, Spike bucked up, roaring out her name as shot his load deep inside her. 

Collapsing on top of him, Buffy kissed his chest lightly. “See, I told you it could be a love story.” she whispered as she snuggled into his embrace.


Buffy didn’t realize she had fallen asleep until she was awoken by the chirping of Spike’s cell phone.

“Yeah” she heard him bark in his own sleep filled voice.

“I was asleep Cordy, what do you want?”

Buffy stiffened Cordelia oh my God why is she calling? 

Spike must have felt her reaction as he started rubbing small circles on her back in an effort to sooth her. Looking up at him she noticed the irritation on his face.

“When?” Spike asked. “Why do I have to do it?”

Buffy rolled her eyes, Cordelia was obviously giving him some kind of orders to do something that was going to require him to get out of bed and get dressed. Not if I have anything to say about it. Buffy smiled.

She slithered down his body running her tongue down his well toned stomach gently nipping and sucking her way over his hips to his burgeoning erection.

Looking up she giggled when she saw Spike bite his lip trying to suppress his moan. Buffy grasped him in her small hand and swirled her tongue around the head of his swelling cock. 

Spike knew he should tell her to stop, but her hot little mouth felt so good. He could barely even understand what Cordy was saying, something about the gallery…paintings…it wasn’t until he heard Joyce’s name that his eyes snapped open. 

“What was that you said?” he mumbled.

Buffy saw his eyes pop open and redoubled her efforts to distract him. She explored every inch of his rigid cock with her mouth. She  circled the head with her tongue before taking him all the way, until his head hit the back of her throat.

“Jesus!…Fuck!” Spike cried out as she continued to deep throat him.

“Wha…huh? Uh gotta go…” Spike panted. “Huh? Why? Oh…uh… the house is on fire.” he yelled slamming his phone shut.

A feline smile covered Buffy’s lips as she took his cock back in her mouth and started to massage his balls. Spike fisted his fingers in her hair as her began to raise his hips up.

“God Buffy…feels…so fuckin’ good” Spike croaked.

Knowing he was close, Buffy picked up the pace.

“Buffy! Fuck… I‘m coming!” Spike screamed erupting in her mouth. 

After his orgasmic bliss started to fade Spike chuckled “That was… unbelievable”

Buffy giggled “No what is unbelievable is that you just told Cordelia the house was on fire!”

Spike’s eyes widened “Shit I better call her back before she has the fucking fire department busting down the door.”

When Buffy pouted he pulled her up on top of him. “I’ll be real quick luv, then I’ll return the favor”
he purred.

“What did she want anyway?” Buffy asked.

“I have to go into the gallery today.” Spike sighed.

“What? Why you? Why today?” Buffy whined.

“Because your mum is sent a shipment of art she acquired for the gallery and I have to go check it in.”

“Like I said…why you?”

“Well it is worth a lot of money and if I don’t do it Cordelia will have to come home today and do it.” Spike answered.

“Oh! I guess that would suck.” Buffy admitted.

Spike chucked “Yeah and not in the good way like you just did.” he smiled kissing her soundly. “Why don’t you go shopping with your friends and I’ll bring us home some dinner.”

Bring us home some dinner Buffy smiled. Though she had never felt quite comfortable at the mansion, Spike certainly felt like home. “Okay…hurry up and call her back so we can fool around some more before you leave me.” Buffy teased.

“Yes Ma’am” Spike smiled swatting her on the ass.


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


As Spike was rushing around getting ready to go to the gallery, Buffy smiled. They had spent so much time in bed and showering, before they knew it most of the day was gone. 

“Are you sure you don’t want me to drop you off?” Spike asked wrapping his arms around her.

“No, Faith will be by any minute.” Buffy smiled at his concern.

Spike got out his wallet grabbing a pile of bills out of it “Here, buy lots of frilly, sexy things.” he smirked.

“Spike you don’t have to give me your money.”

“I’ve got lots of it” Spike smiled “Besides it’s kind of for me too, if I get to take it off you later” he waggled his eyebrows pulling her close to him.

Buffy barked in laughter “Yeah I guess I better buy some more underwear, since mine keep getting ripped...”

“Well I keep telling you, don’t wear knickers and I won’t rip them off!” Spike replied kissing her neck. 

Buffy could feel his erection pressing against her belly. “MMM” she murmured tilting her head to give him better access.

“God if I don’t go know I’m gonna drag you back to bed.” Spike grunted releasing her.

He kissed her on the forehead and headed out the door.



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



“So B where are we headed?” Faith smirked squealing her tires as the exited the long driveway.

“Well” Buffy smiled holding up the wad of cash Spike had given her “We are going shopping courtesy of Spike.”

“Damn” the brunette said grabbing the money “There is like seven hundred bucks here! You must be a pretty hot piece of ass B”

“Faith!” Buffy cried snatching back the cash “You make me sound like a hooker.”

Her friend snorted “It’s not a bad thing for a man to give you money B. It just means they are satisfied.”

Buffy smiled “Well I certainly think it’s safe to say that. God Faith he rented this house on the beach for us to spend the night. It was really great.”

“Let me guess, you spent the whole day and night in bed?” Faith teased.

“No! He took me to the boardwalk and won me a Mrs. Gordo, it was so cute watching him get all angry every time he lost.” Buffy giggled.

“Oh did you check out that new bungee jumping tower they have there?” Faith asked.

“Well, no… we kind of left suddenly” Buffy confessed.

Faith quirked an eyebrow at the blond. Buffy chewed on her lip, contemplating if she should tell her friend about their argument.

“Well Spike kind of got upset that the guy running the booth thought I was his daughter.” Buffy blushed.

Faith chuckled “Oh I bet that made for a kinky night”

“Kinky?” Buffy furrowed her brow.

“Oh God B, please don’t tell me you have never heard of role playing.” The brunette stared at her friend in disbelief.

“Well yeah, but pretending to be someone’s father, isn’t that kind of...weird?”

“It’s fantasy B! Robin totally gets into me calling him daddy so that he can handcuff his naughty girl.” Faith cooed in her little girl voice.

Buffy’s eyes widened “Robin…you mean Principal Wood?”

Faith smiled “Oh yeah! I’m telling you guys love that whole power play. Daddy, naughty school girl, ooh and rape scenario.”

Buffy contemplated her friend’s words remember Spike telling her about sex and power. She remembered how aroused he had become when she teased him calling him daddy. 

“I just don’t know if I could do it.” Buffy confessed.

Faith smiled as the made a u-turn and headed in the opposite direction. 

“Where are you going?” Buffy asked.

“To our first stop. I’m taking you to get your first bikini wax.”


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


Hours later Faith finally dropped Buffy off at the mansion. Carrying in her many bags, she immediately noticed Spike was not home yet.

Her shopping trip had definitely been an adventure. Buffy smiled as she stripped off her clothes appraising her new look. The bikini wax had been far more painful then shaving, but she liked the results much better. In the month since she had shaved, the hair had grown back and the area had become itchy and irritated. Spike will definitely like this Buffy thought skimming her fingers over the smooth skin.

The sound of her cell phone ringing made her jump. Grabbing her purse, Buffy grabbed her cell phone and looked at the number S the caller id read. 

Smiling she picked up the phone “Hello?”

She heard a loud sigh “hey baby, I just left the gallery. Sorry I took so long.”

“It’s okay I actually just got back.” Buffy confessed.

“Really? Busy day huh?” Spike asked.

“Oh yeah!” Buffy smirked.

“Are you hungry?”

“Starved, but hurry home.” Buffy pouted.

“I will kitten. Do you want Chinese or Italian? I want to grab something quick I can’t wait to get home and get you naked.” Spike stated.

“Oh Chinese…and Spike I’m already naked.” she purred.

At first there was silence on the other end of the phone when he finally spoke his voice was low and husky “Can we just order a pizza?”

“No! I’m sick of pizza. I’m dying for some sweet and sour chicken! I promise I will make it worth your while.” Buffy pleaded.

“Okay princess I’ll be home in ’bout thirty minutes, but I get to pour the sweet and sour sauce all over you and lick it off” Spike chuckled.


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

Buffy could tell Spike was disappointed that she was dressed when he came home. After dinner he picked up the sweet and sour sauce, grabbing her around the waist. 

“I think I  have a debt to collect” he claimed nibbling on her neck.

Buffy giggled pulling away slightly “Do you think…we could…um” she paused nervous to go any further.

“What wrong sweets?” Spike asked.

“Nothing is wrong I just wanted to um…try something different tonight.” Buffy breathed.

Spike cocked his head “Somethin’ new huh?”

“Well new for me…for us…I mean you may not even want to or like it…” Buffy was cut off by Spike’s lips crashing down on hers.

“Buffy there is nothing about you or that you could suggest that I wouldn’t be absolutely crazy about.” 

Looking in his eyes they were dark with passion, but also sincerity. This was as close to an admission of feelings as he had come. 

Gathering her courage, Buffy sighed “Go down stairs and sit behind your desk. I will be down in a minute.


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


Spike was sitting behind his desk tapping his pen on his blotter, waiting for Buffy. If she hadn’t given him specific instructions to be sitting behind his desk, he probably would have been pacing the floor. He looked up when he heard the door open and nearly fell out of his chair.

He couldn’t speak, he couldn’t move, he could barely even breathe. There she was his golden goddess dressed in a tiny pink baby doll nighty with her hair in pigtails. His cock hardened instantly.

“Buffy what…” he was stopped short when she started to speak in a soft unsure voice.

“Daddy, are you still mad at me?”

“Buffy?” he questioned.

Buffy was trying desperately not to lose her nerve. “I know I should be in bed daddy, but I don’t want you to be mad at me.”

Spike was unsure how to proceed, they had never discussed doing anything like this before, not that he was complaining, but where would she have…Faith.

“Buffy you don’t have to do this.” Spike panted.

Buffy could tell by his voice that he was aroused “I want to…daddy.” she smiled.

Spike chuckled nervously “Okay kitten, but if you change your mind anytime during this, just say…Mountain Dew. That will be my signal to stop, okay?”

“Okay” Buffy agreed.

“Now baby you should go back up to bed; you know daddy is mad at you. You have been a very bad girl.”
He said sternly.

Buffy felt her stomach flutter “Please don’t be mad at me daddy I will do anything to make it up to you.”

Spike stood up and walked around his desk, his eyes never leaving hers. He sat on the bed and looked up at her.

“Are you ready to accept your punishment?” He quirked an eyebrow at her.

“Oh yes daddy anything so you won’t be mad at me anymore!” Buffy cooed.

“Okay then daddy is gonna have to put you over his knee for sneaking out.” Spike said coldly.

Buffy’s eyes widened over his knee? As in spanking? “Um daddy I really don’t want a spanking, cant you punish me some other way?”

Spike stood up and grabbed her arm “Girly, it isn’t about what you want anymore! You break the rules in my house and you get spanked!” he growled pulling her over to the bed, sitting down and forcing her down over his lap.

He began rubbing her rounded bottom. “Now, I want you to count every slap. Got it?” he asked.

“Count?” before she could say anything else she felt the first smack on her rounded bottom.

“Eep! Ouch! That hurt!” she cried out.

“That’s not counting! (smack)Now lets try this again(smack)”

“Ow stop! That hurts.” Buffy whined.

“What the matter little girl? Can’t handle your punishment? (smack)

Buffy knew that was a challenge. Narrowing her eyes she grunted out “Four!”

Spike laughed “No kitten you didn’t count. I’m still waiting for one (smack)”

“That’s not fair!(Smack) “Ow!” (smack)

Buffy began to struggle against him. Growling he ripped off her pink riffled panties, causing Buffy to squeal.

 “Maybe now you (smack) can take this seriously” (smack)

“One!” Buffy cried out angry with tears burning her eyes.

“Good girl” Spike said rubbing small circles over her pink bottom. (Smack, smack, smack)

“Own I thought you said I was good? (Smack) Ah two, three, four, five.” 

Spike adjusted Buffy on his lap so that she could feel his erection “But you’re not a good girl are you kitten? Walking around, flaunting yourself, making daddy want you.” (Smack. smack)

Buffy’s head was spinning, feeling his erection against belly, hearing his words, and yes even the spankings were turning her on. She felt the moisture pool between her legs. (Smack, smack, smack)

“Gah…I…lost count” Buffy panted rocking herself on his lap.

“See you are a bad girl (smack, smack)” Buffy started to arch Her ass into his spankings. “You want daddy to spank you don’t you baby” (Smack, smack) 

Spike started spanking down on her inner thighs, Buffy immediately opened her legs wider. 

“Oh God…yes!” She croaked.

Spike rubbed her bottom, now bright red from the spankings. Dipping his hand between her legs he felt her dripping pussy

 “All wet for daddy aren’t you? Tell me kitten are you letting those boys touch you when you sneak out?”

“No daddy, never!” 

(Smack, smack, smack) this time the slaps were directly over her clit.

“OH FUCK!” Buffy cried out, coming instantly.

Spike began rubbing her throbbing pussy. “You came all over daddy lap” he rasped “That was very naughty.”

Spike suddenly stood up dumping Buffy off his lap onto the floor. “Get up!” He demanded.

Buffy slowly got up, her legs felt rubbery both from the spankings and her intense orgasm. He abruptly ripped her nightgown from her body. His eyes raked slowly over her body causing her to tremble with anticipation. She noticed his eyes stopped, fixated on her waxed pussy.

Spike reached out tracing his fingers over her bare pussy, then gripped her hips, shoving her roughly on the bed. As she scooted back on her elbows, he pulled off his shirt. Running his hand down his ripped abs, he unbuttoned his jeans freeing his erection. Noticing her staring her gripped it.

“You like looking at daddy’s big cock?” he asked pumping his shaft.

Buffy licked her lips “Oh yes daddy!”

Spike crawled up the bed, resting between her thighs. She could feel his breath on her pussy as he spoke. “Kitten you have the most beautiful cunny your daddy has ever seen. I need to taste it.” he said as he covered her mound with his mouth. 

“Oh God” Buffy moaned.

His eager tongue licked and sucked at her soft folds as he thrust two fingers inside of her. “You taste  so good…so sweet” he moaned against her sopping center.

Adding a third finger, he latched on to her swollen clit sucking and nipping at it like a man possessed, sending Buffy flying over the edge. She began grinding herself frantically against his face. screaming out in pleasure.

After lapping and sucking her through another orgasm, Spike crawled up her body nudging at her entrance. Buffy’s legs went instinctively around his waist.

“You want daddy’s cock?” Spike breathed.

“Yes” Buffy hissed.

“Say it” He demanded rubbing against her quivering pussy.

“I want daddy’s big cock inside of me” Buffy whimpered.

Spike growled plunging himself deep inside her. Hearing her moan in pleasure, he grabbed the round globes of her ass he lifted her up as he drove his cock in and out of her ferociously. 

Buffy grunted grabbing his head pulling his lips to hers. Their kiss was brutal and hungry. Sucking and tugging at each others’ lips. Tongues and teeth thrashing as he continued pumping into her.

Breaking from the kiss he panted “You like daddy fucking you?”

“Oh God yes! Keep fucking me daddy! Make me come daddy…please.” Buffy breathed.

“Fuck yeah…you’re daddy’s little slut aren’t you kitten? Now that daddy’s fucked you no one else touches you.” Spike growled.

“Ah…” Buffy moaned.

“Say it!” Spike demanded.

“Yours …daddy! Only you…” Buffy thrashed beneath him “FUCK DADDY I LOVE YOU DADDY I’M COMING DAAAADDDDDDYY” She wailed.

“Fuck yeah …BBBBUUUUFFFFFYYYY” Spike roared erupting inside of her pulsing channel. 

Slipping out of her, Spike collapsed onto the bed dragging her with him Buffy instantly curled herself around him. There was a slight tension in the air, as their bodies molded together it was soon forgotten as they drifted off to sleep.


 I was a little nervous posting this chapter. I always warned this story would be kinky I just hope I didn't lose anyone. Enjoy the smut because angst is on the way!!!  Please review and let me know what you think.
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