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Joss’ folk.

Summary: A little Faith/Cordy action for a friend. Nothing but naughtiness here…plus a bit of sweet, mushyness.

   Cordelia surveyed her captive up and down, her brown eyes taking in every inch of the slayer. Damn, she was gorgeous! The former cheerleader felt the heat pool between her thighs, but tempered herself. Smiling, she raised the paddle and brought it down onto Faith’s already red backside.

“Thank you, Queen C,” Faith gasped. “May I have another, please?”

Cordy’s smile grew and she granted her pet’s wish…over and over. Soon, she was staring at a very red, very hot, slightly purple ass.

“What do you say, slut?” she purred, stroking the ass.

“Th-thank you, my Queen,” Faith managed, her voice barely above a whisper.

Cordy drug her nails over the well spanked bottom, pinching and squeezing, eliciting low moans from 

Faith. Smiling, she eased a finger between the slayer’s thighs and chuckled. 

“Oh, I see my little pet is quite the slut, isn’t she?”

Faith moaned hungrily as Cordy teased her, slipping a finger slowly in and out, and gripped the headboard to which she was bound.

“Yes, my Queen, she is.”

Oh, she was so the slut! She pushed back, wanting, needing more of her queen.

*Smack*

“Bad, pet!” Cordy exclaimed, slapping her sore ass.” For that, I’m not going to lube up my toy before I ram it up this sweet ass.”

*SMACK*

Faith moaned deeply, the threat making her cum. Cordy smiled, pleased that she knew what to do to make her girlfriend happy, then reached over and retrieved the strap on from the bedside table.

Putting it on, she added the proper attachments and took her place behind Faith’s raised ass.

“Bad, bad pet,” she cooed, rubbing the smaller one against Faith’s crack. “Now your Queen has to punish you.” She teased the opening and Faith groaned. “Hang onto that headboard, slut, I’m going to ride this slayer ass all the way to hell!”

And with that said, she slipped the toy into Faith’s bum; slowly yet, with force and the slayer moaned huskily, raising to take more in. Cordelia’s smile grew and she had to force herself to keep from reaching down and covering the girl with soft kisses. There would be time for that later. Now, she wanted Queen C and the one thing Cordelia made sure of, was that she always gave her love what she wanted.

“That’s it, my slut, take my cock into that naughty ass of yours,” she said, pushing deeper in.

Faith moaned and tugged on the leather restraints, pushing back for more. Queen C would have none of that.

*SMACK*

“Don’t make me get my paddle, slut!” she threatened. “I don’t think this ass can take much more.”

She began pumping in and out, slow but steady, the other end of the strap on, rubbing teasingly against the slayer’ s wet slit.

Faith groaned hungrily, pulling on the restraints, biting her tongue to keep from begging for more. Her queen didn’t like her to speak unless spoken to and as much as she enjoyed being spanked, her ass was already hot enough. Well, she grinned, for the moment, anywho.

“You like this, slut, don’t you?” Cordy purred, pumping in a bit faster as she slipped into her pet’s cunt.

“Yes, oh yes, my Queen,” Faith groaned, closing her eyes and melting into the bliss.

“You like your queen fucking you in both holes, like a naughty little whore, don’t you, pet?”

“Hell yes!”

Cordelia felt her own juices heat up as she plunged deeper into her slayer, moaning as muscles gripped the thick, jelly toys. Boy, was she thankful it wasn’t actual body parts clamped in there. Wincing at the thought, she pumped harder, the heat from the punished flesh a fire on her own skin.

“Tell Queen C what a naughty little slut you are, pet,” she ordered, reaching down and caressing Faith’s hot ass.

“Oh, I’m naughty…I’m bad, a bad, bad slayer slut,” she growled, gripping the wood of the headboard.

“And do you deserve to be punished, slut?”

Faith’s low moan was answer enough, but she said, ”Hell yes, spank my ass! Fuck my ass! Anything you see fit to do, my Queen!”

It was Cordy’s turn to growl and as she did, she thrust into her girl hard, fast and deep. Faith howled, ready to cum, her body shaking. 

“Please, my Queen, may I cum?”

Her plea sent a thousand happy chills through her queen’s body, nearly sending her over the edge.

“You may cum, my slut,” she managed, between ragged breaths. “Cum for your queen!”

And she did…so hard, the headboard cracked.

“HELL YES!” Faith howled, arching up and breaking the left restraint. “OH CORDY! CORDY, YES!”

Hearing her name cried out as her girlfriend came, pushed Cordelia over the edge. With a loud mewl of her own, she came hard, coating the strap on, as well as Faith, with her juices.

They lie there for a few minutes, catching their breath, basking in the glow. Then Cordy moved, gently pulling out of Faith and removing the strap on. Tossing it aside, she slid up, undid the remaining restraint and carefully pulled her lover into her arms.

“Damn, I love you,” Faith murmured, her head resting against Cordelia’s chest.

“I love you, baby,” Cordy replied, cradling her as she placed kisses on her head. “I love you so much. How’s that ass? Was I too hard?”

The slayer moaned.

“You know just how I like it, honey,” she said, kissing a nipple. “You take real good care of your slut.”

Cordelia put her hands on Faith’s face and tilted her up, so they were eye to eye.

“You’re not a slut.” Her voice was soft yet firm, her eyes locked into Faith’s. “You’re a wonderful, beautiful, intelligent woman…my wonderful, beautiful, intelligent woman. Don’t you forget it.”

Faith just looked at her, amazed at the woman holding her in her arms. How had she gotten so lucky?

“I mean it,” Cordy continued, not flinching. “If I hear you talking down on yourself again, I will call 

Willow, have her do a strength spell and really set your ass on fire. Understand?”

The slayer smiled, both at the threat she knew to be a promise, and at the love in her girlfriend’s eyes.

“I’m only a slut when we play,” she said. “A play slut.”

Cordelia smiled.

“Good, now that that’s settled…I believe I’ve been a bit naughty myself. You know, I bought four pairs of shoes yesterday, totally maxing my credit card.”

Faith raised a brow, to which Cordy smiled.

“Well then,” the slayer purred, tweaking one of the queen’s nipples. “I guess the spanking’s on the other ass now, huh?”

