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Chapter 5

part 5


Thank you so , so much!!! 

PART 5 (NC 17!!!!!)

Buffy came back home  about half past one.
She went upstairs and glanced at Dawn’s room, but as she expected the girl was already deep asleep.
“Pet, you gotta wait ‘til tomorrow to give her the third degree, but I guess she has got big news! You should have seen the grin on her face when she came back!”  Spike exclaimed in a whisper, appearing from the dark and hugging Buffy from behind.
“Anyway, I’m more than awake and you owe me something..” he added, starting to kiss her neck.
“Please, love, let me take a shower first: I smell like French fries..” she said, awkwardly.
“That’s why I was about to devour you!” he whispered, but she parted from him, running to the bathroom.
“Shower, first. Nasty, after!” she ordered, taking off her clothes.
“Is there any particular law that prevents us from doing the nasty in the shower?” he asked, with a  deep voice, doing the same. 
“Mm.. no, there’s none!” she chuckled, pulling him with her inside the shower, once they were naked, letting the water warm fall over them.
Spike sprinkled the sponge with Buffy’s inseparable vanilla bath foam, and started soaping her everywhere, teasing the centre of  her womanhood with the other hand, making her moan.
“Mm.. hey, it’s not fair, this was supposed to be a relaxing shower!” she pretended to complain, and she decided to pay him back as she let a hand slip to ‘Spikey Junior’, making her Mate moan.
“Oh, pet.. if you carry on this way… I dread we won’t ever manage to get off this shower..”
But after a while they manage to do it.
They ran to their room, throwing themselves on the bed, making love ‘til sunrise.. as quietly as possible.
-------------------------------------------------------------------- 

When Spike awoke, a certain someone had tied his wrists at the head of the bed and put a blindfold on his eyes; but he could feel his Childe ’s presence, not far away from him.
“Peeeeeet .. what are you planning to do?”
“You know, it’s eleven a.m. , Dawn is at school.. which means that I can make you scream as much as I please!” she informed him, as she lighted a candle, straddling him, wearing just a tiny black satin negligee.
“Uh, uh, sounds bloody good.. So, what happens now?” 
“We play at ‘Guess what I’m doing to you?’!” she explained as he felt the warmness of the candle closer and closer, until a drop of hot wax fell on his chest.
“Bloody Hell! Wax!” he growled, vamping out due to that unexpected move that although was a little bit painful turned him on a lot.
And due to his whole nudity, Buffy had just to look at a certain part of his to know that!

“Keep your fangs in, honey! It’s just the beginning!” she told him, putting a finger on his mouth, and he bit it playfully, before slipping back to his human face.
He heard her putting the candle on her bedside table, taking something that he couldn’t identify, until she passed it on his stomach, chest, shoulders and face, making him shiver.
“Uuuuh, ice!” he purred, smiling.

“Now, let’s do something  sweet!” she ordered, spraying some whipped cream into his mouth, tracing a long line from his chin to his manhood. 
As he moaned contently, she licked away all the cream, lingering on the final part.
“Easy, pet.. or I’ll bloody lose control!” he warned her.
“And would it be such a bad thing?” she teased him, raising from the bed, attracted by something on the floor.

“Uh, uh! Look what we have here!” she chuckled, taking it and starting to rub his face and chest with it.
Recognizing it as his leather belt, Spike chuckled in anticipation.
“You are a bad, bad boy, aren’t you?” she asked rhetorically, carrying on rubbing the belt against him.
“Oh, yeah. I’m such a baaaaaaaaaaaad boy, and I need a proper punishment!” he struck back.
She began whipping him lightly, but then she increased the power, mostly because every ‘Ouch’ from her Sire was immediately followed by a ‘More!’.

Without being able to hold a second more, Spike broke the ropes that tied him, ripping out the blindfold and jumping on Buffy.
“Revenge-time, luv!” he sneered.
“I was waiting for nothing else!” she sneered.
And Spike.. took his revenge!
---------------------------------------------------------- 

After lots of other wax, ice, cream and leather, they made love with  wild passion.
When she was on the edge, Buffy scratched his chest, licking away the few drops of blood she had drawn, just before slipping to her game face and sinking her fangs on it, as he chuckled because her hair was tickling him.  
When she was satisfied, it was Spike’s turn to change his features, trying to get closer to his Mate’s neck.
“No, luv; I still gotta work tonight, but I promise I’ll let you do that tomorrow, after all, I’ll have got  four days to let the bite-marks fade out..” she said.
“It’s unfair, you know it’s my fave spot..” he protested, licking her neck, and then he went under until he reached one of her breasts, at the exact point where he had bitten her the last time.
“.. well, lucky for me that there are interesting alternatives..” he went on, but he confined himself just to kiss it, carrying on descending, choosing her inner left thigh, giving a new emotion to her lover.

“I don’t know what the hell possessed me: I’ve never acted like that before. It must be the demon..” Buffy commented, concerned.
Spike smiled, kissing her shoulder.
“Sure, luv, the same demon who possesses every woman trying to please her man!” he answered ironically.
“Even when her man likes dirty and perverted games?” she struck back with a daring look.
“Pet, there’s nothing to be ashamed of, and there’s nothing bad if you let your darkest side have fun sometimes! It wasn’t dirty, it wasn’t perverted, it was a pure form of love. Now you’re still too young, my sweet Childe, but you’ll learn soon that for vampires pain sometimes can be pleasure, and that… nasty are routine!” he sneered, raising both of his eyebrows.
“Pig!” she pretended to scold him.
“Forever, luv!” he struck back proudly, lightening a cigarette.
Theirs was the only room in the house where his Mate allowed him to smoke, but only when Dawn wasn’t home.
Also because, it’s not that passive smoking could damage Buffy’s health!

TBC
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