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Chapter 45

The Party goes on (II)

see? I've been a flash this time!!  ;-PThank you all, you guys make me so happy!!! ;-D


Finally, after chapters and chapters, here’s the moment that I guess you all, but especially THIS SPIKE (lol) were waiting for! ;-P
I hope you’ll like it. 

The party goes on (II) (NC 17!!) 

With extreme attention and delicateness, almost as if from that depended his un-life (and it did depend for real!), Spike had managed to take off Buffy’s very complicated dress without shedding it to threads. Obviously, first he had had some fun taking care of the décolleté that the girl had left so generously exposed.
The vampire didn’t know if he should be happy or to despair due to the lingerie he had found under her dress: a very sexy black corset with plenty of hooks and trimmed with laces.
“You’re going to drive me crazy, Slayer!” Spike exclaimed, before kissing her.
“Yes, that is my wicked plan!” she chuckled between kisses, parting from him to take off his T-shirt and trace his back, his chest and his sculpted abs, first with her hands, then with her mouth and after with her tongue.
“Oh, that feels so bloody good, pet. Anyway, there is another part of my body that is begging for your attentions…” he murmured and the girl’s gaze fell instinctively on the bulge in his jeans.
“Uhmm, you’re right, let’s free the prisoner, then!” she chuckled, undoing his belt and taking off his jeans. “Now, that’s better!” she smiled at him, as she resumed kissing and caressing his chest as if nothing had happened.
“Pet...” he insisted, with a soft groan of protest.
“Oh! Maybe you want me to do that... again?! But, Spike, I don’t want to be too repetitive!” she teased him with an evil smile.
“But... sunshine, don’t you know? Practice makes perfect!” he struck back with an eviler smile.
“So, it seems that I have no other choice but to please my teacher, then!” she pretended to complain, and then she knelt and got ready to satisfy him properly.

“So, did I remember the lesson well, teacher?” she wondered at the end, licking her lips.
“Bloody hell, pet! That was fantastic, I give you ten out of ten!” he smiled, very, very pleased. “So, now someone should better take care of you as well!” he sneered, throwing her on the mattress and jumping onto her.
“Mm, let me guess, will you be that someone?” she giggled as he patiently (although it was something very unusual for him!) undid the laces of her corset, one by one, until he had the access he needed to her firm breasts.
“Oooh, Spiiiiiiiiiiiiiiike, how can it be that I never get tired of you doing thiiiiiiiiiiiis?” she moaned in total ecstasy.
“I told you that practice makes perfect!” he sneered, kissing her and taking off her corset. Now the only thing she still wore were her panties. “Well, well, what is that thing that I always do at this point...” he exclaimed, pretending to have forgotten.
“C’mon, think about it for a while, my dear forgetful boy...” she teased him, pushing his face between her legs.
“You know what? I think I’m beginning to remember now!” he sneered again, but this time he couldn’t control his animal instincts, so with a feral growl he ripped her panties off.. “Oops.. I’m sorry, pet... I didn’t want to...” he began apologizing, realizing what he had done and fearing that he would spend the rest of his existence... in an ashtray!
But the smile he saw on Buffy’s lips calmed him down.
“Don’t worry, honey, panties weren’t so important after all, and anyway I...” she answered, but she forgot what she wanted to say as soon as he sank his head between her legs again.

“Were you saying something, sweetie?” he chuckled at the end.
“Oh, I was saying that I have another pair in my bag. You know, I like to be prepared always!” she explained as she recovered from his ministrations.
“My Slayer is so provident!” he chuckled again, giving her the umpteenth searing kiss of the night.
“Teacher, practice is done... so... don’t you think that it’s time for a new lesson, hmm?” she teased him, rubbing herself against him.
“Uh! Yeah, I guess it’ time... anyway, get ready, luv, because it’s going to be a veeeeeeeeery long lesson!” he sneered devilishly, placing himself onto her.
“I’m ready, my love, I want to feel you inside me, I need it so bad, pleeeeasee!” she begged him, welcoming his thrusts. At the beginning they were very soft, almost hesitant, because he feared that he could hurt her too much, but she began inciting him to increase his rhythm, bearing the pain without any efforts, because the pleasure she received was ten times bigger.
After what seemed an eternity, they both reached the edge, each other’s name on their lips.

“Mine!” Spike growled and before Buffy could say anything he had already sunk his elongated canines into her neck, but Buffy wasn’t disappointed at all.
“Yeah... I’m yours, always...” she moaned as he gently sucked her blood, before retrieving his fangs and coming back to his awesome human features.
“Oh, Buffy, I love you, I love you so much!” he murmured as he licked the small wounds on her neck to make them heal faster, and as it was inevitable he ended up purring contentedly once again.
“Here you are again, my sweet kitty!” she made sweetly teased Spike, smiling tenderly at him. “I love you, too, my William!” she whispered, putting her head on his chest. “Oh, Spike, my first time couldn’t have been better!” she murmured, kissing him.
The vampire looked at her seductively.
“Well, pet, are you up for a second time then?” he raised his scarred eyebrow.
“Hell, yeah, I’m up for that...” she answered, but she stopped him before he jumped on her again. “...But we can’t, not now, not tonight. It’s time to leave, I gotta come back before they discover I’m not there!” she explained, showing him her watch: it was already 1:15 a.m.
“Hey, it’s not my fault if time runs out faster whenever I’m with you, sunshine!” he smiled, as he caressed her hair. “C’mon, at least five more minutes!” he groaned, pouting.
She had to resort to her biggest self-control not to be tempted by him.
“No, Spikey, because you know better than me that those five minutes would turn into... five hours! So, now get ready and drive me back home!” she struck back, throwing his clothes to him as she got dressed, too. “Anyway, I spent the most wonderful time of my life with you here tonight, and I can’t wait to do that again and again ... and again!” she confessed, once she was ready to go, giving him a short but intense kiss.
“Oh, my Slayer, you bet!” he smiled at her, taking her back to his car.
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