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Chapter 1

Cutting Loose

I was having some writer's block on my WIP and I figured it was probably because of lack of Spuffy lovin'.  So I decided to get it out of my system!  I hope you like it, complete and utter smut!  I'm actually rather proud of this so tell me what you think.  SONGS by Joan Jett and the blackhearts and Bif Naked, in that order.She was sick of it.  Sick of fighting, sick of having to be okay, sick of all her responsibilities.  She wanted to go out and forget about all of it.  That was the thought process that landed her at the Bronze that night.  She had a few drinks and was feeling a little lighter.  Less worried about the group of nerds that were annoying her and everything people were expecting her to do even though it was their fault she had to do anything at all.

She was standing at the bar now frequently sipping on her fourth drink and feeling pleasantly tipsy when an old favourite came on.  She moved toward the dance floor allowing the freedom the song advocated to take her over.  At least for tonight.


**************************
I don't give a damn 'bout my reputation
You're living in the past it's a new generation
A girl can do what she wants to do and that's
What I'm gonna do
And I don't give a damn 'bout my bad reputation

Oh no, not me.
**************************


She let the music wash over her like a drug and moved freely.  Once upon a time she wouldn’t go out on the dance floor on her own but she was sick of that too.  She didn’t give a damn about her reputation anymore.  Not now.

He had been watching her since her second drink.  He could feel her frustration and let her continue drowning in it alone with the intention of not pissing her off anymore than she was.  For now anyway.

He watched her as she went to the dance floor.  She moved freely and he couldn’t remember when he’d seen her look so sexy.  Not even the first time he had been there watching her dance.


**************************
And I don't give a damn 'bout my reputation
Never said I wanted to improve my station
And I'm only doin good
When I'm havin fun
And I don't have to please no one
And I don't give a damn
'bout my bad reputation

Oh no, not me
Oh no, not me
**************************


She could feel him watching her now.  Where this would normally piss her off, it excited her.  She allowed her movements to become more sexual.  More animalistic.  She writhed on the dance floor and men started moving toward her wanting in on the action.  She entertained them all briefly.  It gave her a rush of power knowing what she did to them, and knowing what dancing with them was doing to Spike.  She could feel him getting closer now and she moved closer to the hulking man trying to dance with her now.  Spike reached her as the next verse started.


**************************
I don't give a damn
'bout my reputation
I've never been afraid of any deviation
And I don't really care
If ya think I'm strange
I ain't gonna change
And I'm never gonna care
'bout my bad reputation
**************************


He flashed yellow eyes at the boy trying to grind against Buffy.  He knew he had no chance with her but he wanted to scare him all the same and he clearly succeeded as the boy disappeared instantly.  Buffy stopped dancing as Spike turned to face her, just inches away.  Without words he put his hand on her hips and guided her to continue moving.  She did so slowly moving closer until they were right up against each other grinding in unison to the music.


**************************
Oh no, not me.
Oh no, not me.

Pedal boys!
**************************


Spike turned her around so her backside was grinding into his growing desire.  She smiled a devilish smile to herself as he wrapped his arms around her middle pulling her closer.


**************************
And I don't give a damn
'bout my reputation
The world's in trouble
There's no communication
And everyone can say
What they want to say
It never gets better anyway
So why should I care
'bout a bad reputation anyway

Oh no, not me
Oh no, not me
**************************


His hands were running up and down her sides, guiding her hips roughly and ghosting over her breasts.  She reached behind herself and snaked an arm around his neck.  He knelt his head down and she swore she heard him growl before he began nibbling on her earlobe and biting her neck with blunt teeth.

Spike was hard as rock now and Buffy could feel it while her wetnessed swelled at her core.  Spike could smell it.


**************************
I don't give a damn 'bout my bad reputation
You're living in the past
It's a new generation
And I only feel good
When I got no pain
And that's how I'm gonna stay
And I don't give a damn
'bout my bad reputation

Oh no, not me
Oh no, not
Not me, not me
**************************


The song was coming to an end as they began to move off the dance floor together.  Buffy was leading the way as Spike walked closely behind her still touching everything he could get his hands on.

She led him to the hall where the bathrooms were as another song came on.  Buffy already having thrown caution to the wind wanted to employ the message of this song as well.


**************************
Boy I wanna get you alone.
Cover you in chocolate, and turn off the phone.
Damn I think I'm losing my mind.
What's been coming over me?
**************************


Both were overcome with lust now and Spike kicked open the first door he saw, not even checking if it was unlocked.  He grabbed Buffy and pushed her against the back of the door to what seemed to be a supply closet.  He didn’t care.  Neither did she.  They stared at each other with lust filled eyes for a moment before they met together for a searing kiss.


**************************
I wanna be like Pamela Lee.
You go get the camera and I'll say cheese.
Baby you'll be rocking my world,
at the funeral of a good girl
**************************


Buffy was panting with a mixture of anticipation and ecstacy as Spike trailed kisses down her neck to her collorbone before tearing off her shirt leaving behind her sexiest black bra.  He growled again and she gave him the wickedest of smiles.  He attacked her lips with his again and nudged her legs open with his knee.  She ground her hips against him and he could feel her heat.  They both groaned in unison as she rocked against him.  He reached a hand behind her and released her bra before taking one of her rosy nipples in his mouth.  She cried out as she arched into him.


**************************
Well maybe I'm going crazy, but
you be the kid and I'll be the candy store.
Take me down, baby.
**************************


She wanted to touch him.  She reached for the hem of his tight black shirt and tugged it out of his pants.  He let go of her nipple for a second as she pulled it over his head.  He leaned down to flick the other bud with his tongue and she raked her hands down his hard body revelling in the feel.


**************************
Do it to me now, Do it to me now
I can't believe I just said it out loud
You make me wanna scream
And throw you to the ground
Do it, Do it to me now
**************************


Neither could wait any longer as her hands reached his belt buckle.  Spike stood up straight and undid his pants with one hand and began lifting up her skirt with other.  She shuddered at his touch and looked up at him under heavy lids.  He gave her a mischeivious smile before roughly turning her around and pinning her to the door again face first.

She wanted to give up control, she knew he could feel it.  She bent down a little with hands bracing on either side.  She spread her legs slightly waiting for him.


**************************
Make me be a bad little girl.
I don't want your dimonds, 
just a necklace of pearls.
So come on, put your lips on mine.

Well maybe I'm going crazy, but
you're the kid and I feel like the candy store.
Take me down, baby.
**************************


Spike leaned forward and grabbed both her hands and pinned them to the door above her head.  With his free hand he now undid his zipper and pulled his fully hard cock out.  He whispered in her ear.  Speaking for the first time tonight.  “You ready for me slayer?”  All she could do was groan and nod her head, the sound of his voice nearly pushing her over the edge.  He plowed his cock into her heat with one swift motion as the chorus started up again.


**************************
Do it to me now, Do it to me now
I can't believe I just said it out loud
You make me wanna scream
And throw you to the ground
Do it, Do it to me now
**************************


He hissed loudly and slowly pulled all the way out of her before driving back into her with renewed force.  She moaned loudly as he filled her up.  He did this to her, teasing her until she begged for him.

“Please…” She wimpered.

“Please what?” He asked her in his low, sexy drawl, still pinning her hands to the wall.

“Fuck me.”

He dove back into her but this time didn’t pull all the way out.  This time he kept driving into her as she rolled her hips back against him.


**************************
Baby I've never been so easy,
but you're in luck, boy.
Something about you you makes me wanna…
**************************


He let her hands go now she he could cup her breast and pull at her hard pink nipple.  She groaned a gutteral groan and he pumped into her faster and harder than she could ever remember him doing.

“God you feel so good.”  He moaned as he stood up straight to deliver short, hard thrusts as he got closer to completion.

“So…do…you…gah…fuck!”  Was her return between his animal thrusts.  “Gonna…cum…fuck…me…don’t…stop!”


**************************
Do it to me now, Do it to me now
I can't believe I just said it out loud
You make me wanna scream
And throw you to the ground
Do it, Do it to me now
**************************


“Cum for me baby.  Do it for me Buffy.”  He told her leaning into her again while riding her like he’d never done before.

She leaned back slightly into him as he started rubbing her tits again.  She continued grinding into him.  She looked back at him and they shared a desperate kiss just before she screamed his name in completion.  Her already tight chanel squeezed his cock into completion until he had nothing left to give.

He didn’t pull out of her just yet wanting to hold onto this feeling for as long as possible.  She let him stay there also not wanting to lose contact.  That would mean having to go back into the world.  Not to mention she couldn’t talk let alone move.

After a moment he was the first to move as he slid his hardening again cock out of her.  Buffy stood up straight and her skirt fell to it’s normal position as she turned to face a still lustful Spike.  They stared at each other before Spike couldn’t help but lean down and give her a chaste kiss.  He leaned back again and realized they were both still topless and he had his cock out bobbing happily waiting for another go.  He knew she would be running off in a moment so he began to shove it back in his jeans to have her put her hand on his wrist stopping his movements.

Spike looked down at Buffy questioningly.  She looked up at him with an evil smile and a glint in her eye.  “If you’re not done yet, I’m not done yet.”  He growled as she pushed him onto his back on the floor and hopped on top of him ready to return the favor.Told you it was smut city.  I love reviews!!
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