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Chapter 1

Quickie


Disclaimer:  The characters belong to Joss Whedon and Mutant Enemy. I own nothing.

Spike was lying naked and covered in Buffy's sweat on the bed.  "What's the hurry luv?  I thought we could have another go."    

"Not going to happen.  I've have only an hour to get home and shower before Dawn gets home from school."

"Come on pet one more time.  I'll make it quick."

Buffy looked at Spike in disbelief.  "Spike it's never quick with you." 

"Then let me prove it to you.  Spike's twinkling horny bedroom eyes, roamed her nude body.  He reached for her.  "Come back to bed."

"No" Buffy climbed out of the bed but stilled, holding onto the wooden post until her legs stopped shaking.

"Buffy" He pouted.

Buffy shook her head. "No"

Spike crawled on all fours towards the end of the bed enunciating her chosen name "Slayer" with a slow growl that had a touch of erotic flare but Buffy ignored him, looking for her clothes that were sprawled about the crypt.  "Where are my panties?" she said to herself.

Spike leaped from the bed.  He pulled Buffy against him, lifting her and forcing her to wrap her legs around him.  He kissed her but she pulled away, biting his lip in the process and drawing blood.  Spike's cock grew hard as his eyes flickered yellow but he didn't change.  He sucked the blood from his lip, carrying Buffy back to the bed.  He placed her down on the exhausted sheets.  They'd been shagging for hours and the sheets screamed for a break torn in some places and damp in others.  Shagging five times wasn't enough.  Spike liked even numbers.  

He held both her wrists above her head while his rough tongue traveled her breasts to her clit up to her lips, for a quick hard kiss, then back down again.  He released her, locking his forearms around her thighs.  Buffy tried to push his head away but Spike didn't stop.  The more she struggled the tighter his hold on her became.  

"Spike I don't have time for this."  

Spike looked up from between her legs.  "But I have eternity, luv."

He buried his face in Buffy's pussy, flicking his tongue through her damp pussy hairs.  Her body tingled as he licked up and between the pink folds, spreading her wider and taking her protruding clit between his teeth. 

"Oh God" Buffy shouted but right before she was about to come, Spike released it raising himself on his knees.  He grabbed his cock, using the wet head to spank it then elevated above her, using his arms to balance his lean muscular frame while his stiff cock rode the flesh formed line of her slit.   

Buffy eyes were forced close from the sensation of being cock-teased.  It awakened every nerve in her body causing her stomach to tighten as she leaked pussy juice onto Spike's huge cock, preparing him for entry.

"Open your eyes pet.  Let me see how bad you want me to fuck you."

Buffy moved her head from side to side like she wanted to punish him for taking her like this.  "No" she whispered.

"There are other ways."

Buffy still resisted as her throat burned from being overcrowded with numerous gasps and whimpers that wanted to escape.    

Spike buried his thick cock deep inside her and Buffy's eyes opened instantly from the shock of pleasure his invasion brought.

"Oooooooooo"

Spike had given Buffy his sexy smile while he moved inside her.  "There they are.  I see them now."  

Buffy's mouth gaped open to speak.  "Please....stop" But she really didn't mean it, having surrendered the moment his thick long tongue tasted her but it wasn't necessary for him to know that.  She wanted her resistance to fuel him on.

"Stop? You love it when I take you like this...no need to fight me, luv just admit it.  You love it when I'm sticking my dick so far up in you, you can't think straight."

"Damn you Spike."  Buffy almost laughed, hoping she sounded convincing.  It must have worked because she could feel his cock reaching deeper and suddenly it wasn't funny anymore when the head of his cock tapped that spot that made her turn and twist; collecting sheet burns. 

"That's all you have to say Slayer.  Come on talk dirty to me" Spike thrusted harder.
 
Buffy locked her legs tighter around him.  "Spike uhhnnnn."

"That's right give it to me, Slayer. Fuck me."

What little control Buffy thought she had slipped away.  Having him inside her made every thought unstructured and every sentence she attempted left unfinished. 

"Uhnnnn...ohhh....uhnnnn.ooooh...uhnnnnn"

The side of Spike's face rested against hers while her damp hair tangled in his hands and mouth.  Only centimeters away from her ear, he whispered "You want me to fuck you harder."

Buffy couldn't speak because Spike's cock had gotten her tongue.  She thought she answered him by saying the word 'harder' but it was only in her head.

"Did you hear me Slayer and make sure when you answer me, you mean it."

"Harder, please harder." Buffy shouted.

"Now that's more like it. Spike thrusted into her several more times before pulling out.  "Now turn over," He demanded.

Buffy was turned on by Spike's sudden act of dominance, wasting no time getting on her hands and knees, anticipating cock.  Spike slapped her ass then French kissed the back of her neck and the arch in her spine before pushing her flat onto her stomach and entering her.  

"Uhhnnnhnnhnnn...uhnnnnnnn...Buffy"

He moved in a brisk demanding rhythm while his strong hands snaked underneath her body to caress her breasts.  His tongue found her ear then her neck and shoulder as he drove into her harder and faster never giving her time to catch her breath.  His hands trailed further mastering the art of finger to clit using the right pressure, stroking and contact.  He pinched it then nested the swollen flesh in the V formed between his index and middle fingers squeezing tight and rubbing along the length of her folds at the same time.  Buffy cried out from the added stimulation causing her to push her ass harder against him.   

"Yes kitten give it to me."  Every time Spike pinched and rubbed Buffy pushed while her muscles clenched and unclenched around his hard cock.  

"You keep doing that, luv you're going to make me come.   You don't want me to come right now, do you?"

Buffy could barely lift her head to speak deciding instead to rest her forehead on the mattress.  She didn't want Spike to come forever wanting his cock inside her.
 
"Nooooooo...fuck me Spike...fuck me"

Spike's smile was wicked and his thrust changed from long and deep to short and immediate as his hand left her clit and cradled her stomach so he could hit her g-spot at a different angle.  It worked.  Buffy let out a deep-throated scream and climaxed and so did he, pulling his dick out still creaming from his orgasm to rest against her pussy. He removed his hand from her stomach then back to her wet   folds.  He rubbed up and down, coating his fingers with hot sticky goodness and then placed them in his mouth.  

"Hmmmmm, sweet nectar of Spuffy."


A/N:  This story is dedicated to Shady.  Thank you for the nice review that inspired me to write this PWP.  This smuts for you.


This story archived at http://https://spikeluver.com/SpuffyRealm/viewstory.php?sid=8002





Disclaimer: All publicly recognizable characters and settings are the property of their respective owners. The original characters and plot are the property of the author. No money is being made from this work. No copyright infringement is intended.







This book was created "On-The-Fly" using eFiction and ePubVersion



