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Summary: Spike and one of the s.i.t.s get naughty. 


This is for my brat...Ariel is her character. 


+++++ 


"Are you sure you don't mind doing this?" 


Spike practially shoved Buffy and Willow out the front door. 


"Again I say, slayer, no...now take your witch out for a nice romantic evening and stop worrying." 


"But eleven teenaged girls...Xander and Anya aren't here...plus Dawn, that's twelve, twelve teenaged girls, Spike...and Faith...Faith is, a dozen in her own right...Spi-" 


"Red, drag her arse to the car, please, before I forget I have this bloody soul." 


"Come on, baby, the big bad vampire can handle a few teenagers for a few hours," Willow soothed, leading her slayer to the car. 


Spike sighed and closed the door. 


"Bloody hell, she's gonna make me grey." He went to the living room where the s.i.t.s where hanging out watching a movie. "Ok ladies, here are the rules, eat, drink anything that isn't alcohol and watch as many movies as you want...no fighting, no breaking of anything and no touchin' the weapons." He eyed Kennedy. "That's easy enough now, isn't it?" 


Vi nodded. "Yes sir." 


He smiled gently at her, then turned his eyes on the beautiful blonde sitting in the chair. 


"Ariel, pet, you wanted me to help you with your kicks?" His lips curved up into a naughty smile. 


"Yes, I did." She stood. "Sorry girls, you'll have to watch Orlando without me." 


She gave them a wink and followed Spike down to the basement. 


"I think they're gonna do it." 


Everyone looked at Vi and Rona patted her shoulder. 


+++++ 


"So, slayer, why don't ya show me what you can do...then we'll take it from there." 


He cocked a brow and leaned against the wall. Ariel smiled and began undressing, slowly, taking her time as she took it off, her big blue eyes never leaving his. 


"Cor, pet," he groaned, his eyes widening, his jeans tightening as her tank top hit the floor. 


"Like what ya see, vamp?" she teased, sliding her jeans down, smirking. 


"Not complainin' now, am I, luv?" He smirked back, shifting on his feet, his fingers starying south. 


Kicking the jeans aside, she turned her back to him, then reached around and unhooked her bra. He felt his cock twitch as the pink satin bra joined the pile, his fingers rubbing the bulge between his thighs faster as she slowly bent over. As he fixed on the pink satin ass in front of him, he vamped, growled and pounced, grabbing the slayer and pinning her face to the wall, his fingers ripping the satin in two, then kneading the soft, smooth flesh. Ariel moaned lowly, pushing back into his hands, growling a bit herself. 


"Oh, you're a naughty slayer, aren't you, pet?" he whispered into her ear, a few of his fingers slipping between her very damp thighs. "Naughty pet you are." 


He stroked gently causing Ariel to moan louder, her legs opening for him. 


*spankspankspankspankspank* 


"Answer me, slayer." 


She winced." Oh gawd, yes, yes I'm a naughty slayer, mmmmmm, your naughty slayer." 


He smiled and kissed her neck, one hand leaving her bum just long enough to undo his zipper, the other fingers stroking still. 


"Want your big bad to take you, claim you, make you his?" he purred, his tongue snaking out and licking her lobe. 


"Oh gawdddddddddd, yessssss!!!!!!!!!!!" 


His cock now free and throbbing, he pulled his fingers out and slid right into her, filling her to the hilt. Ariel gasped, moaned and clawed the wall, her nails scratching as her whole body shook with pleasure. 


"Gotta have all of you, slayer," he cooed, his wet fingers slipping between her cheeks. "Gotta take this sweet arse, too." 


Nipping her shoulder, he pulled his cock nearly out, then in perfect time with his fingers, began thrusting in and out, hard, hungry, needing her. Moaning deeply, Ariel welcomed him, everywhere, her body clamping down on his as she pushed back into him, meeting each and every thrust. 


"Bloody hell, pet," he groaned, his head falling back. "So sodding tight." 


Ariel grinned. "Too much for ya, vamp?" She teased, slamming back against him extra hard. 


He returned the grin and even tho' she couldn't see it, she knew it was there. Leaning back to her ear, he licked slowly. 


"Gonna make ya scream, slayer...and not just once." 


He moved faster, his fingers feeling his cock through the thin wall of flesh as he took her hard and deep and it wasn't long before the slayer was indeed, screaming his name...loudly. Spike didn't cum with her, tempering himself to wait, his lips on her ear as he pulled his fingers out and held onto her trembling body. 


"Wanna cum in your tight little ass, slayer...want me to do that, pet?" 


Ariel nodded...it was all she could do, words nowhere near being formable at the moment. Spike kissed her neck as he pulled out, then pressed against her backside. 


"Can I come in, pet?" 


She opened right up and he eased in, slowly, groaning at the tightness. He wasn't the only one being vocal. 


"Oh gawdddddddddddddd, Spikeeeeeeeeeeemmmmmmmmmmmmmmm..." 


"Tell me what you want, luv...tell me." 


He licked her shoulder. She pushed back against him. 


"Fuck me, hard, please Spike...mmmmmm, fuck my naughty little slayer ass good and hard!" 


A low growl escaping from his vamped lips, he did, pulling out and slamming back in...over and over, his hands on her hips, her hands reaching back, nails digging into his thighs, drawing blood. 


"Bloody hell, slayer, growlssssssssssssssssssssssssssss....." 


He grazed his fangs tenderly over her neck. Ariel pushed back as hard as he slammed in and soon they were both on the edge. 


"Cum for me, slayer." 


And with that said, he sank his teeth into her shoulder and together, they came hard. 


+++++ 


"I love you, slayer." 


Spike ran his fingers through her silken hair as he held her in his arms. 


"I love you, vamp," Ariel replied, nuzzling closer, her fingers stroking his chest. 


"I want you, Ariel." 


She giggled. "Already?" 


"Not like that...well, I do, but that's not what I meant." 


She looked up at him, brow raised. 


"I want you to be mine, luv...my mate, forever." 


A smile spread over her face and she kissed him hard. 


"That a yes, pet?" 


She licked his lips. 


"Duh." 


Finished 





