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Summary: Big sister Faith initiates pledge Chase into the ‘sorority’. 


Pure Naughty. ���


Faith looked over the brunette in front of her, dark eyes taking in the plaid mini skirt, white oxford blouse and knee socks that stretched over long, tan legs. She felt her heartbeat pick up. Damn, this woman was fine!


“Very nice, pledge,” she purred, nodding her approval. “Very nice.”


“Thank you, Sister Faith,” Codelia replied, a small blush falling over her face.


“To become a member of Tri-Vamp -Pie, there are certain, ‘tasks’, you must perform; to prove that you are worthy. ”She paused a moment to allow herself another visual feast, then said, “Are you willing, pledge, to perform any and all tasks required of you?”


Cordy nodded, more than ready, desperate to get to work on every single one of them.


“Duh,” she replied.


“What was that, pledge?” Faith mused, raising a brow.


Cordelia cleared her throat and lowered her eyes.


“I mean, yes Sister, your humble pledge is willing,” she corrected, lowering her big, brown eyes.


Faith smiled. “Better. Although disrespect like that isn’t going unpunished. Assume the position, pledge.”


Unable to hide a grin, Cordy stepped to the desk and bent over, placing her palms flat down and her butt in the air. The Slayer got up from the bed, retrieved the wooden paddle from the drawer and moved to the desk…smiling the whole time.


“I thought we had covered this, pledge…thought you had learned your lesson.” She rubbed the paddle slowly, gently, across Cordy’s bottom, eliciting a soft moan from the seer. “I guess your big sister didn’t paddle your spoiled little ass hard enough last time. Well, she won’t make that mistake tonight.” Faith pulled the wood away and took a moment to admire her lover’s white, cotton-clad ass. She loved everything about her girl, but if pressed to pick only one thing…she’d have to say that ass. Damn! So perfect…inside and out. “Count.”


<Smack>


“One, thank you sister,” Cordy said, the slight sting of the wood on her bum sending a delicious shiver through her body.


<Smack>


“Two, mmm, thank you, sister.”


<Smack>


“Three, mmm, thank you, sister.”


Faith continued the spanking, each swing just a tad bit harder than the last. By the time she reached ten, the former May queen was trembling, panting and very, very wet.


“Bad pledge,” Faith purred, rubbing the soaked crotch of Cordy’s panties. “Wetting your panties. I don’t think you deserve to wear any. What do you think, pledge?”


Cordelia moaned at the gentle touch of the Slayer and answered, “No sister, I don’t.”


Hooking a finger into the waistband, Faith began tugging the underwear down, slowly, taking her time as bit by bit, Cordelia’s dark pink flesh appeared. When they finally rested around her ankles, the Slayer smoothed a hand over the warm, bare skin.


“Mmm.”


“You like that, do you, pledge?” Faith teased, allowing a fingertip to slip between her cheeks.


“Oh, yes sister, I do…very much.”


Eyes closed, she unconsciously raised her bottom higher, pressing her wet center firmly against the hard, wooden desk. Faith swallowed hard, mentally ordering herself to keep cool. Watching her very hot, in every sense of the word, girlfriend, dressed as a naughty schoolgirl, grind herself into the desk, therefore thrusting her spanked ass high in the air…well, it made keeping cool pretty damn hard. She teased her pledge a few seconds more, then removed her finger and cleared her throat. Cordy responded with a whine of protest. Faith answered with a solid swat to her enticing ass.


“Oh! Eleven, oh, thank you sister,” Cordy said, pressing harder into the desk.


“Enjoying this, are ya, pledge?”


<Smack!> 


“Oh! Twelve, mmm, thank you, sister.”


<Smack!!>


“You are a disgrace, pledge,” Faith scolded, laying on a harder one.


Cordy gasped but said, “Thirteen, thank you, sister.”


‘You need discipline.”


<Smack!!!>


“Oh yes! Thank you, sister!”


“A lesson in respect.”


<Smack!!!>


“Oh!! Mmm, yes, thank you sister!”


“Someone to teach you what it means to be a team player.”


<Smack!!!!>


“OH!! Fourteen, thank…mmm…you, sister!”


“You need this spoiled…” <Smack!!!!!> “Hot little…” <Smack!!!!!> Princess ass…”


<Smack!!!!!> “Set on fire.” <Smack!!!!!>


“OH HELL YEAH!!!” Cordy screamed her release loudly, grinding the desk with all her might.


Faith gripped the paddle tight, wanting nothing more than to drop to her knees and plunge her tongue into her lover’s dripping sex. But she didn’t. It wasn’t part of the game and as hard as it was, she was sticking to the game. Cordelia always did, ensuring that every ounce of the Slayer’s fantasy was played out in full. Faith would give her woman nothing less. But damn! It was hard! That girl had a mighty tasty ass!


“Are you finished?” she asked, using her strict, big sister voice.


Cordy managed a weak nod.


“Yes,” she panted. “I’m sorry, sister.”


“Oh, you will be,” Faith promised, caressing her now red-hot ass tenderly.


Cordy moaned, pushing back for more contact. Faith pulled away, tossed the paddle onto the bed and removed her leather pants.


“Stand up, pledge,” she ordered.


Cordy stood but kept her back to Faith.


“Turn around.”


She did as told and was met by a half naked slayer. Licking her lips, she admired the view. Faith choked back a smile, instead wearing a disappointed scowl on her beautiful face.


“You got off on your spanking, didn’t you, pledge?”


“Yes, sister, I did,” Cordy replied, lowering her eyes.


Damn, she was hot!


“Did I give you permission, pledge?”


“No, sister, you didn’t.”


“I think that requires more punishment, don’t you, pledge?”


Cordy looked at her with lust filled eyes.


“Yes, sister, I do need to be punished again. Would my sister please punish her naughty pledge?”


Those words, coming out of that mouth…Faith nearly came right then.


“You would like another round with my paddle, wouldn’t you, pledge?”


The grin nearly leapt from Cordy’s face.


“If it would please my sister,” she purred.


Faith’s brow shot up. So, so tempting.


“Assume position number 2, pledge.”


Cordelia Chase fell to her knees and Faith couldn’t hide her smile this time. Hopping up on the desk, she spread her legs wide.


“Let’s see what you can do with that tongue, pledge,” she cooed, reaching out and gently grabbing a handful of dark hair.


Cordelia went to work, moving closer and putting her mouth on the Slayer’s slit. Slowly, she drug her tongue up and down, light flickers dancing across damp flesh. Faith moaned huskily and pushed her face further in. Cordy kissed the tender folds, carefully nipping, her lips sucking. Faith closed her eyes and moaned louder, her fingers twisting in the seer’s hair.


Damn!” she gasped, as Cordy’s tongue darted deep inside. “Oh damn!”


Cordelia pulled her tongue out, licked slowly, kissed tenderly, sucked hard then thrust back in. She repeated this process over and over, causing the Slayer to moan louder and louder. She took her time, exploring, tasting, and savoring the sweetness, nipping, sucking, licking and plunging deeper and deeper. Faith’s fingers now tugged Cordy’s hair roughly, twisting hard as she pushed her lover’s face harder against her throbbing sex.


“Oh baby, damn, you’re freakin’ amazing!” she cried, her body arching into Cordelia’s face, desperate for more. “Oh yeah…yeah! Fuck me, baby, fuck me with that pretty mouth!”


Cordy did just that. She thrust her tongue deeper still, scraping the fleshy walls with her teeth and biting. Faith howled, slamming her overheated cunt into the seer’s face. Cordy sucked hard, bit harder and pumped her tongue as deep as possible. She grazed the aching clit in front of her and teased the Slayer, nipping, sucking hard.


“Oh damn…please…please, baby…damn!”


Faith fell back, releasing her hold on Corelia’s hair and slamming her fists on the desk. Cordy teased a bit longer…sucking the Slayer’s clit like there was no tomorrow. Faith writhed, mewled, begged. And that made Cordy chew all the harder.


“Oh…ohhh…Cordy…damn, baby, please! Please, make me cum, baby, make me cum like only you can!”


That was what she was waiting for. Her lips wrapped around Faith’s clit, Cordelia thrust her tongue one final time and bit down extra hard.


“Fuck yeah!!!!!!!!!!” Faith screamed, her body convulsing with her orgasm. “OH DAMN CORDY, YEAH!!!!!”


Cordelia sucked a bit longer, stretching her lover’s release, then licked her way out. Smiling, she stood up, hopped up on the desk, wincing as she did, and caressed Faith’s face. The Slayer opened her eyes.


“Damn, I love you, girl,” she panted, grabbing her hand.


“I love you too, sister,” Cordy purred, leaning in and placing a soft kiss on her lips. “So, am I in?”


Faith furrowed a brow.


“Still gotta a few more tasks for ya,” she noted, her body still shaking.


“Hmm, good for me,” Cordelia replied, slipping two fingers between the Slayer’s wet thighs. �


Finished ��





