Dream A Little Dork

B/Andrew

For My Sci Fi

“Oh, you have been a very naughty boy, haven’t you, Andy?”

Andrew stared, wide eyed and jaw dropped, at the gorgeous blonde in front of him. Buffy’s smile grew as she sat down on the sofa and curled a finger at him.

“Over here, now,’ she ordered, patting her lap. 

Swallowing hard, he stepped over to her. She reached out and unbuttoned his jeans, following by undoing the zipper. Sliding them down, she pulled him over her knee. 

“Oh yes, very, very naughty,” she cooed, smoothing a gentle hand over his superman boxers. “You have definitely earned this.”

She giggled and raised her hand, bringing down onto his bottom hard.

“Oh!” he gasped his body reacting.

“Oh Andy! Naughty naughty!” she giggled, as his cock pressed against her.

Spank!

“You have more than earned this!”

Spank!

“You are WAY, WAY overdue, sweetie!”

He moaned lowly as the slayer spanking got uder way. Spank after spank, Buffy reigned down on his upturned bottom, and he responded with gaspy grunts, husky moans and deep groans. He arched up with each spank, raising his bottom for her slayer kiss and she gave him just that, mindful of her strength, yet heating up his bum with a tender vengeance.

“Oh god, this is better than episode 7, season 2 of Next Generation,” he muttered, wincing in the delicious sting.

“Oh sweetie.” Spank! “I am way better than ANYTHING you have ever seen." Spank! “And I am just so getting started!” 

She landed a dozen harder ones, eliciting a cry from the prostrate nerd, then stopped and tenderly caressed him warm bum.

“Hmm, these, so gotta go.”

And with that said, she raised him ever so slightly from her lap with one hand, yanking the boxers off with her other.

“OH GOD!” he exclaimed, his eyes widening.

“I prefer goddess, big guy,” she replied, bringing her hand down onto his now bare, slightly red warm behind. “As in your goddess.” 

Spank!

“Leia to your Solo.”

Spank!

“Beauty to your Beast.”

Spank, spank, spank, spank, spank!!!!!

“Storm to your Wolverine!”

SPANK!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

“OH GOD YES!!!!!”

Smiling, Buffy spanked him through his release, finally stopping as his breathing returned to normal.

“Now look what you did,” she mused, easing him to his feet. “You made a mess all over me.” She stood up and cupped his face with her hand. “Sit.”

Her hands on his shoulders, she pushed him down into the chair. He cried out as his tender bottom met the hard wood.

Buffy smiled as she dropped to her knees, her eyes on his, she leaned in and brushed her lips over him.

“Ohhhhhh,” he moaned, his eyes closing as he felt her on him. “OHHHHHHHH….”

The slayer kissed him softly, her tongue dragging up and down, teasing, flickering back and forth.

He shook slightly as she began taking him in…slowly…bit by bit until he was completely inside of her warm mouth.

“OH YEAH SLAYER, YEAHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!”

“Andrew!!!!!”

His eyes flew open and he saw Anya, standing in the doorway, glaring at him.

“My gosh, why can’t you just be making a video for a slayer documantaery like the rest of us?”

She closed the door with a loud slam. He caught his breath, looked down and sighed. Standing up, he pulled his jeans up, washed his hands and hurried out of the bathroom, downstairs to get back to work on researching the First.

His eyes opened

