Slayer Baby – chapter 1
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Summary: In the Wishverse, Buffy arrives in Sunnydale a bit earlier. ���


She’s so pretty, standing there, talking to puppy. He thinks so, too. I can smell it. He likes the big bad Slayer. Too bad, he’ll never get the chance to taste her. That’s my job. �


She’s here. She’s finally here. Now there’s a chance. Now there’s hope. The Master, he can be destroyed…no…no…NO! �


+++++ �


Buffy Summers woke up naked and hungry. Opening her eyes, she found a leather-clad redhead smiling down at her.


“My Slayer Baby’s awake,” she purred, brushing strands of blonde from the Slayer’s face. 


Buffy smiled, the touch of the woman comforting.


“Are you hungry, baby?”


She nodded, her demon face showing.


Willow reached down to the floor and drug the bound and struggling brunette onto the bed.


“Sit up, baby and eat,” she instructed.


Buffy sat up and pulled the girl to her, putting her mouth to the pale neck. Without blinking, she dug her fangs into the soft flesh and drank hungrily. The girl tried to scream, but the cloth in her mouth made it impossible. Willow smiled proudly as her child fed for the first time.


Buffy had enough and shoved the unconscious girl off the bed. She then turned to her sire. Willow leaned in and licked her bloody lips, moaning at the sweetness of both the Slayer and the food.


“Did my Slayer baby like that?” she asked, stroking Buffy’s cheek.


“Yes, sire, I did,” Buffy replied, leaning in to the redhead’s touch.


“Call me, Mistress, my Slayer. Sire is such a, man word.’


“Yes Mistress, I did.”


Willow smiled. “Much better. I’m glad you liked that; she’s special, can you taste it? She’s like you. Well, she was going to be. Now, well…” Her voice trailed off.


She placed a soft kiss onto Buffy’s lips, then settled back on the bed, resting her back against the headboard. Her emerald eyes fixed on her child and her smile grew. She was even more beautiful than before. Her eyes moved over the pale flesh and she felt a fire between her leather-clad thighs.


“Lie over Mistress’ lap, baby,” she said, patting her lap.


Buffy moved quickly to do as told, placing herself across Willow’s lap. Willow reached out and gently caressed her bottom.


“You belong to me now, Slayer,” she stated, fingers dancing lightly over the cool skin. “You are mine, forever. Every part of you.”


Buffy moaned softly, the touch of her Mistress making her wet.


“Are you happy about that, baby? Happy that I made you mine?”


“Oh yes, Mistress, very happy.”


“I am so going to have fun with this ass of yours, baby.”


Willow slipped a finger between her cheeks and Buffy moaned louder.


“Would you like that, baby? Would you like Mistress to have fun with your beautiful little ass?”


“Oh yes, please Mistress.”


Willow raised her hand and brought it down hard. Buffy gasped.


“What do you say, Slayer baby?”


“Thank you, Mistress.”


Willow moaned with pleasure, delighted that her new child was so easy. True, she did enjoy the torturous training process…usually. But this was different. This wasn’t some toy, some pet. This was her soulless mate…her Slayer; she had known from the first moment she had seen her… sneaking into the Bronze, armed to the tooth. She had known right then, that they were meant to be together. No, this was unlike anything she had ever done. 


“Would you like a good hard spanking, baby?” she cooed, caressing the red print her hand had made.


Buffy purred. “Oh yes, Mistress, I would very much like that.”


Willow teased her, slipping a finger back between her cheeks and she moaned.


“Then ask nicely, baby. Ask Mistress nicely to spank this beautiful ass.”


“Mistress, please, please spank my ass.”


“Have you been bad, my Slayer Baby?” she asked, allowing her finger to dip ever so slightly into the Slayer’s growing wetness.


Buffy moaned wantonly. “Oh yes, Mistress…I’ve been very bad and deserve a very hard spanking,” 


Willow removed her finger, much to Buffy’s dismay and began spanking her. Her hand came down hard, over and over, and each time, ‘thank you mistress’ followed it. 


Buffy felt her wetness grow, leaking out onto the leather of her Mistress beneath her. The combined scent filled Willow’s senses and she felt her own arousal heat up. She hurried to finish the spanking, stopping only when her child’s behind was the color of her own hair She then reached under and slid her fingers gently into the Slayer, making her cry out.


“You are so wet, baby,” she purred. “Mistress likes you like that. But you must never cum, without my permission, understand?”


“Yes, Mistress,” Buffy moaned, loving having her Mistress’ fingers inside of her.


“If you do as I say, you will be very happy, I promise. If you don’t, Mistress will have to make you cry. She doesn’t want to do that, baby.”


“I will be very good, Mistress, I promise.”


Willow smiled. “Good girl.” 


She pumped her fingers a few times, then removed them. Buffy whimpered but didn’t say a word. This pleased her sire greatly. She had done well in her choosing. She and the Slayer would be together forever.


“Mistress loves this pretty little ass of yours,” she noted, sliding her coated fingers between the red-hot cheeks. “She is going to enjoy it so much.”


Buffy gasped then moaned as she felt a finger enter her. Willow moved slowly, tenderly, sinking deeper and deeper in and Buffy moaned approvingly, raising her ass to take more in.


“Oh, my Slayer Baby likes this, doesn’t she?” she cooed, pulling nearly all the way out and sinking back in.


Buffy moaned. “Yes, Mistress, very much.”


“Good.” 


She pulled out again and this time went back in with two fingers. Buffy gripped the sheets and moaned deeply.


“If my Slayer Baby is a good girl, Mistress will bend her over the bed one day and fuck her pretty little ass with my favorite toy.”


“Ohhh…”


“Would you like that, baby?”


“Yes!”


“Mmm, I love this sweet ass…it’s so tight.” Willow licked her lips. “No one has ever been here, have they?”


“No Mistress..mmm.”


“My baby saved it for me, didn’t she?”


Buffy groaned as a third finger was added. “Yes, Mistress, for you.”


“Good girl.” She began pumping harder, her slim fingers going deep into the Slayer’s well-spanked ass. Buffy growled, her demon face showing and tugged so hard on the sheets, they ripped. Willow’s smile grew, as did the fire between her legs.


“Does my baby wanna cum?”


“Oh yes she so very does, Mistress.”


Willow pumped harder still, making Buffy writhe and grind against her lap.


“Cum, my beautiful Slayer Baby,” she said, thrusting extra hard. “Cum for your Mistress.”


Buffy did, with a howl, vamp face in full bloom, knuckles white as they held the torn sheet. Her body shook on Willow’s lap, her release pouring onto the redhead, covering her. Willow pulled out from her and stroked her hair, rubbed her back as she rode the waves of her climax. When she came down, the redhead removed her from her lap and placed her on the bed, on her back. Buffy winced yet moaned with pleasure as her punished bottom met the sheets, smiling up at her sire with love in her eyes. This nearly made Willow cum right then.


“What do you say, baby?” she purred, stroking the blonde hair.


“I love you, my Mistress,” Buffy replied.


That wasn’t what the redhead expected, not this soon. She stared down at her and Buffy furrowed a brow.


“Did I say something wrong, Mistress?” she asked, panic in her voice.


Willow leaned down and kissed her tenderly on the lips.


“No, my childe, you said nothing wrong.” She brushed her thumb across Buffy’s lips. “I love you too, my Slayer Baby. I love you too.”


“Can I join the party?”


Willow turned to see Xander standing in the doorway, grinning like a mad man. He walked over to the bed, his chocolate eyes taking in the naked Slayer. 


“How long have you been there?” Willow inquired.


“Long enough,” he answered, not moving his eyes from Buffy. “You got yourself a real slayer, huh, Will?” He licked his lips. “Man, I can’t wait to get a taste of that!”


He reached out to touch Buffy and Willow growled. He stopped, his hand just centimeters from the blonde’s body, and turned, wide eyed, to the redhead.


“She’s mine,” Willow growled, her eyes boring into his.


“Come on, Will, it’s me, we always share.”


“Touch her and I will torture you worse than anything I have ever done to anyone.”


He pulled his hand back. He had seen the things she had done.


“Hey, no big. I got plenty to keep me busy.” He backed over to the door, keeping his eyes on her. “Caught a couple of white hats earlier. One of them was the leader. I got way better things to do than mess with some stupid bitch slayer.”


Willow’s hands were around his throat before he even knew she was off the bed.


“Don’t you EVER say anything like that again, understand?”


He nodded emphatically and she released him.


“Get out of here,” she ordered.


He ran faster than he had ever run in his life. Willow locked the door and returned to Buffy, who was watching, wide-eyed. She began removing her clothing and the Slayer’s eyes got even wider. Leather fell to the floor, revealing a slim, pale, beautiful body and Buffy licked her lips hungrily. 


Willow smiled. “Like what you see, baby?” she asked, sliding in next to her.


“I love it, Mistress. May I please, touch?”


Willow reached out, grabbed a handful of blonde hair and brought Buffy’s face to hers.


“Oh yeah, baby, you definitely can touch.”


She licked her Slayer’s neck and then put Buffy’s face between her achingly wet thighs.


Lying back on the pillows, she said, “You can touch all night long.” ��


To Be Continued… �





