Naughty Luv 


Joss' folk, friend's OC. 


NC17 


Spike/Ariel 


For my beloved Brat 


Spike watched Ariel as she bent over to water the plant, a smile on his face, his black jeans tightening. Unable to stop himself, he reached out and pulled her to him, placing her over his lap. 


"Hey!" she cried, smiling. 


"Sorry, pet, you’re naughty, must be spanked." 


He raised his hand and brought it down onto her boxer-clad bottom…not hard, but enough to ilicit a gasp. 


"I’m not naughty!" 


"Oh, but you are, luv…naughty luv." Spank* "Very naughty, teasing the big bad like that." Spank* "Tempting him with this lucious bum like you were." Spank* "Needs spanking, it does." Spank* "Spanking then loving." 


She squealed as he reigned down a dozen stinging spanks onto her defenseless bottom, her nails digging into the sofa cushion as he spanked away. 


"I wasn’t teasing, I swear..ow…ow!" 


Spike smiled and added another five, a bit harder, his rock hard cock pressing up against her. 


"Ok, maybe a little naughty," she purred, grinning as she felt him beneath her.





