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Disclaimer/Author's Note: The characters appearing do not belong to me. Feedback is appreciated. It is okay to archive my work. Please let me know the website.

 Buffy felt the moisture building between her legs. Her pussy was throbbing and aching with need. She lay in bed hot, bothered and covered in sweat. She needed to be fucked and bad. She rubbed her sweat soaked hands over her breast using her fingers to tease her nipples to their highest peaks. She continued to let her hands feel the contours of her body while often making a journey between her thighs. She massaged her folds until they glistened with her juices now swollen and engorged with blood. She played in her curls while pulling on her clit giving off a hint of pain but also feeling the pleasure. She needed a release so she tried to finger herself into climax but it wasn't enough. She knew what she needed but she couldn't see him tonight. She promised her mother she wouldn't patrol because Dawn was sick and needed her home while Joyce stayed late at the gallery. Her next thought was to take care of herself with the showerhead since the batteries in her vibrator died months ago. She never thought to buy any new ones since Spike was fulfilling her every need. She had been seeing him at least four times a week and each time he made her come double that. She couldn't get enough of him. His touch sent electricity throughout her body. He knew exactly where she needed to be touch, sucked and how she liked to be fucked. He used his voice to seduce her and submit to him. He used his hands to caress and fuck her. He used his tongue to sooth her. He used his cock to dominate her. She loved everything about him. He was her lover in the darkness. Desperate for some type of contact, she contemplated calling Riley even if the sex was lousy.  She needed to do something soon or she was going to stake herself.
 
Spike lay in his crypt smelling her underwear from the last time they were together. He longed for her touch. Her smell had permanently invaded his senses. She had been coming to see him almost every night.  Each time he fucked her senseless.  His cock was rock hard just thinking about her. Her scent was all around him, strangling him with desire for her. He needed to see her and wondered why she hadn't shown up. He saw her everyday except Fridays, Saturdays and Sundays those were the days reserved for captain cardboard. He overheard him one day refer to those days as "date night". However, it was Tuesday and little Spike needed some attention.  He had already jerked off with her panties wrapped around his cock but he was still hard.  He decided if she wasn't coming to him then he was going to her. Spike cleaned himself up, tucked his semi-hard cock back into his jeans and headed towards Revello Dr. 

Buffy tossed and turned as thoughts and images of Spike filled her head. She needed her four times a week fix or she just wouldn't be right. She knew she had to make up for the day she lost being away from him and decided Friday night was not going to be a "date night" with Riley. She was going to make up an excuse why she couldn't go out.  She considered having Willow lie for her but then she thought Willow would want to know why.  Instead she decided she was going to pick a fight with him.  The phone rang and she hoped it was Riley.  Unfortunately, it was her mother calling to check on Dawn. She said she was going to be home a lot later than expected and not to wait up. Buffy knew there was no way she was going to get any sleep with thoughts of Spike on her mind.  She returned to bed, hoping to get some sleep since she wasn't getting off. 

A cool draft drifted across her exposed skin, hardening her nipples. She turned toward her window, looking at Spike standing in the moonlight.  Buffy was unable to control the humongous smile that crept across her face. He was there and ready to take her. Buffy immediately discarded her tank top. There were no panties to take off because she had rid herself of those trying to calm the storm between her legs. She removed the covers from her body in order to give him a view of her nakedness. She could tell he was hard as he stood by the window drinking in the sight of her. She flashed him as a bonus for showing up when she needed him the most.  She took her hand and slowly stroked it down her body while locking her eyes with his. With her mouth partially opened she let her tongue trace her bottom lip before she spoke, "Spike, I need you".   Putting her fingers inside her wet center, she gasped at the contact due to the constant stimulation she inflicted only minutes ago. She moved her fingers in and out while watching his face display such desire for her.  "Make me come" she whispered as she grew wetter with anticipation.  She pulled her fingers from her hot core and drug them up her body, settling on all the places she wanted him to devour. She was drunk off her own ripe scent. There was no need for foreplay, watching him stare at her with his sultry blue eyes flicking with yellow was enough to keep her juices flowing.

Spike was happy she was alone. He knew he took a risk coming to see her without checking first for her mom or any of the scoobies.  His desire for her overruled his reason but she was worth it. He was glad she was happy to see him. Her smile penetrated his unbeaten heart. She needed him and judging by the sweat that covered her toned body, she needed him quickly. His Slayer was in heat and he was more than willing to satisfy her every request. He got excited as he watched her discard her tank top, causing her breast to bounce slightly. He got even more excited when he discovered she was not wearing panties. She attempted to pleasure herself he thought, smelling her arousal all around the room. He couldn’t wait to have a taste and spend the remaining hours buried in her flesh. He watched as she pulled the covers away from her body, giving him a better view.  He made a mental not to lick every inch of touched flesh and the places she missed.  The memory of her lying naked with her legs opened for him will forever be burned in his brain. 

Finally, he answered her "With fingers? tongue? cock? Or all three? Tell me."

"Yes, Yes, Yes". She said barely getting it out.

"Then I will give you what you want". He said slipping out of his duster.


Spike approached the bed with his vampire quickness. He kneeled in front of her, grabbing her under her knees.  He placed her legs over his shoulders, pulling her down to the edge of the bed, he licked her from her anal hole to the very tip of her clit. Buffy let out a loud gasped. The coolness of his tongue pressed against her hot mound was too much. The combination of her own stimulation and the presence of his tongue caused her to come into his mouth instantly. Her juices spilled into his mouth like fine wine and Spike happily drinked while continuing to make her moan with every twist and shift of his tongue. He liked pleasing her that way. Fucking her with his tongue always caused her to let out the most incredible sounds of pleasure that was music to his ears. Buffy lifted herself briefly from the bed, gripping the back of his head while using her other hand to support her balance. She wanted a  view of Spike eating her pussy like a starving man. She couldn't believe the things he could do with his tongue. She had to witness it for herself. He was devouring her and she didn't want him to stop. She came again while watching Spike give her the best face she ever had, causing her to fall back onto the bed whimpering like a lost kitten. 

Spike looked up at his pleased Slayer as the sweat from her heaving bronze body pooled around her navel. One down two to go he thought as he entered two fingers into her swollen heat while his free hand explored the rest of her. Buffy cried out inaudible sounds but one word was clear as Spike's name danced upon her lips fueling him on to work his magic.  He experimented with all speeds and applied different pressures making sure he hit her sweet spot every time. Spike knew his Slayer was close. He could feel her vaginal muscles tighten around his fingers. He applied more pressure to her sugar walls then bit down with blunt teeth onto her clit, sending Buffy over the edge. She cried out so loud Spike used his mouth to mussel her.  Buffy was lost in ecstasy.  She bit his lip causing a small bit of blood to join their kiss. Smelling the copper elixir mixed with her scent, Spike spilled into his jeans even though the plan was to spill inside her.

He adjusted her limb body into a more comfortable position then rested his head against her sweaty stomach, giving her time to recover.  "That was amazing." Spike barely heard the words escape her lips as he tried to tame the beast within. He looked at her still glowing face and replied, "I'm not finished yet, one more to go". Buffy smiled and pulled him into a heated kiss.

She removed his t-shirt and ran her nails down the length of his alabaster chest.  The word beautiful escaped her lips. With her Slayer strength she ripped the zipper of his jeans then used her feet to push them off his muscular legs. His cock sprang out like a jack in the box, still hard and covered in his cum.  She grabbed his cock and stroked it, kissing him roughly. Spike's groaned in her mouth enjoying the unexpected hand job. He loved her delicate yet powerful hands working his cock. She positioned his aching member near her entrance, rubbing it against her folds mixed with their juices. She was driving him wild with need.  Unable to wait any longer, Spike plunged his dick into her in one swift motion. "Yessss" was all she could muster from her lips. The pace was hard and fast as both used their superhuman strength to rocket into simultaneous orgasms. Spike cried out "Bufffffy" and she in turn cried out "Spikkkkke".  They stared into each other's eyes and engaged in the sweetest most sensual kiss they had ever shared. Buffy's heart began to race as she was overcome by yet another orgasm. Spike felt her twitch beneath him as her vaginal muscles milked his cock for what was left.

Spike watched as Buffy fell into a deep slumber. He wanted her again but decided she needed her rest. He tucked her in and placed a chaste kiss to her forehead. Buffy stirred a little then stilled. She was worn out. Spike exited the same way he came in enough time to see Joyce pull into the driveway.
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