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Summary: It’s 3 am and Will has the munchies. Lucky for her, Bufy does, too. ���


Willow stood next to the kitchen counter, her green eyes staring at the boxes of cereal in front of her. It was three in the morning and she knew she should be in bed, but the craving for cereal had woken her and refused to let her fall back into dreamland.


“Curse you and you’re sweet goodness,” she scolded, her stomach unable to decide whether it wanted Corn Pops or Lucky Charms.


So into her struggle was she, she didn’t hear her girlfriend come up behind her.


“And we are doing, what?” Buffy mused, slipping her arms around the redhead.


Willow jumped. “Goddess, scare me to death why don’t ya!”


“Nope, dead Willow equals very unhappy slayer.” She nuzzled her neck. “Whatcha doin’?”


“Trying to decide which sugary treat is going to satisfy my munchies. What are doing awake?”


“I reached over and you weren’t there and you know I can’t sleep without my Willow.”


She placed a stream of soft kisses onto Willow’s warm skin, making the witch moan lowly.


“I’m sorry, baby. I just woke up hungry and now I can’t even decide what I want.”


“Mmm, I know what I want,” Buffy purred, pressing her body against Willow’s.


“You do?” Willow whimpered weakly. “And what would that be?”


Buffy brushed her lips over Willow’s ear and whispered, “To bend my naughty Mistress over this counter and spank her cute little butt until it glows, for leaving me alone in that big bed.” She licked her lobe and continued. “And then, after her yummy little bottom is all nice and hot, I want to slip a finger into her warm snatch, get it good and wet and then pump it in and out of her hot little behind until she screams.”


“Uh huh.” The redhead swallowed hard.


“And then…” She nipped her ear and Willow gasped. “I want to get on my knees…” Lick. “And put my face between those sweet thighs…” Suck. “And have a little snack of my own.”


Willow’s knees went weak but Buffy held onto her. Smiling, she nibbled Willow’s ear a moment, then whispered, “Has my Mistress been naughty?”


“Uh huh.”


“Does she deserve a good spanking?”


“Uh huh.” Buffy sucked on her lobe, hard. “A good, slayer spanking?”


“Goddess, yes!”


Grinning, Buffy carefully bent her lover over the counter and pulled her pj pants down. Willow moaned lowly as she felt the Slayer’s tender caresses move over her behind.


“My Mistress is very naughty, isn’t she?” Buffy cooed, allowing a finger to slip between Willow’s thighs.


“Very, very naughty,” Willow moaned, spreading her legs further apart to give her girl access.


Buffy bit back a chuckle and continued to tease, her finger feather light against the witch’s flesh.


“Bad Mistress, leaving your Pet all alone in that cold bed.”


She raised her hand and brought it down onto Willow’s bottom, gently, several times. Willow moaned at the touch.


“You know how she hates waking up without you there.”


She brought down another round, still not hard but not as gentle as the first batch.


“I think my Mistress is in dire need of a slayer spanking.”


This time, there was a slight sting as hand met flesh and Willow moaned deeper.


“I think she needs this beautiful yet naughty little ass set on fire.”


And with that said, Buffy began the real spanking. Using nowhere near her full strength, the Slayer spanked the witch over and over, scolding her along the way.


“I think you need to be reminded how much your Pet hates waking up alone.”


Spank! Spank! Spank!


“So that is just what I’m going to do.”


Spank! Spank!


“Remind you so well, you’ll remember every time you sit down.”


Buffy let loose, still not at full strength but hard enough that the redhead would be feeling it in the morning. Willow’s moans grew louder as she grew wetter and she arched up, raising her bottom to meet her Slayer’s kiss. 


Buffy’s own pj’s were damp and getting damper and watching her gorgeous girlfriend’s sweet little ass beg for the next spank wasn’t do anything in the way of stopping it. She reigned down a final dozen, aimed at the redhead’s sit spot, the stopped and slid a finger between her thighs. Willow’s husky moan at the gentle touch nearly sent the Slayer over the edge, but Buffy tempered herself, hard as it was.


She ran her finger back and forth over Willow’s wetness, desperately trying to ignore her lover’s raspy moaning as she did. Once it was well coated, she placed it at the opening of Willow’s behind and stroked.


“Goddess!” Willow gasped, pushing back.


Buffy felt the heat coming off of her bum and moaned a bit herself. Wiggling her finger, she began easing it into her love, Willow’s moans of encouragement dancing in her head. She felt the witch’s muscle squeeze her, welcoming the tender invasion and pushed deeper in.


‘Oh Buffy, goddess, yes!”


Buffy went as deep as she could and stopped, pressing her body against Willow’s, her mouth finding the redhead’s ear.


“Do you know how good you feel, witch?” she breathed, her warm breath sending shivers through Willow’s body. “Do you have any idea how tight this sweet ass is?” She moaned and Willow joined her. “I only wish I had my strap on down here, so I could claim this delicious backside properly.”


Willow bit her lip and nearly drew blood, her knuckles gripping the counter. Buffy wiggled her finger ever so slightly while at the same time, sucking on Willow’s lobe.


“Oh goddess, you tease!” she gasped.


Buffy smiled. “Now, now, Mistress…if I really wanted to tease you, I could say things like…dear and lord.” Willow whimpered and Buffy’s smile grew. “My naughty, naughty Mistress has a thing for tweed wearing, glass cleaning Englishmen.” She eased her finger out while talking. “Bad Mistress.” And then pushed it back in.


Willow gasped, moaned and cried out at the incredible sensation. Buffy repeated the action, slowly, several times, getting into a rhythm as she continued to torture the redhead.


“Hmm, I wonder what he would think about all of this,” she went one, pausing between words to lick, kiss and suck Willow’s lobe. “I wonder what he would think if he knew that sweet, little Willow liked being bent over and spanked by her lover.” Willow whimpered and Buffy kept up her gentle pumping. “If he knew that, after her sexy little behind has been spanked as red as her hair, she loves having it slayer fucked nice and hard.” A whimper followed by a groan. “And that it makes her so wet, I have to get down on my knees and clean up afterwards.”


“Oh goddess…”


Buffy began thrusting a bit harder and a tiny bit faster and Willow’s body began to tremble.


“You know, I bet being the gentleman he is,” Buffy purred, pausing to nibble. “I bet he would offer to do the cleaning up himself.”


“Goddess!”


The Slayer intensified her thrusting and went for the jugular, a wicked grin on her face.


“I can see it now, Mistress…on his knees, face buried between your yummy thighs…licking…” She licked her lobe…” Sucking…” And sucked it tenderly… “Biting…” She bit down and Willow screamed, her bottom pushing back for more contact. 


Buffy didn’t disappoint. She pumped harder, faster, adding a second finger and thrusting deep. Willow shook, her climax nearing and the blonde reached around with her free hand and teased her clit.


“OH Goddess, Buffy, Buffy…”


Buffy’s fingers pinched hard, the others pumped furiously and Willow came with a roar.


“BUFFY!!!!! GODDESS, BUFFY!!!!!”


The Slayer slowed down but didn’t pull out, wanting her lover to ride the waves of pleasure as long as she could. Eventually, Willow stopped shaking, though she couldn’t stop trembling and Buffy removed herself. She wrapped her arms around the witch, pulled her to her and kissed her tenderly.


“Now that,” she purred, smiling at her love. “Is teasing.”


Willow smiled and managed a weak, “Bad Slayer.”


Buffy cocked a brow. “Oh, dear Mistress, I’ve only just begun.” She scooped Willow up into her arms and headed for the stairs.


“I think my Mistress has earned another spanking,” she stated, as they entered the bedroom.


Willow’s brow shot up. “You do, do you?”


“Well,’ Buffy began, placing the redhead on her feet. “She did get awfully wet when a certain Englishman was mentioned.”


Willow felt her face turn as red as she assumed her behind was and Buffy smiled.


“These have to go,” the Slayer said, bending down and removing Willow’s pj pants that still clung to her ankles. “Better. Now, where were we? Oh yes, Mistress spanking…” She grinned evilly. “My favorite sport.”


Before the redhead could protest, she found herself on the bed and over the blonde’s lap. She smiled. It was her second favorite place to be.


“Hmm, this little butt is already pretty red.” Buffy placed a hand gently onto Willow’s bottom. “And hot, too. Oh well.” 


She began spanking Willow for the second time that night, gently, softly, just enough to rekindle the fire she had set earlier and Willow responded accordingly, owing, oh-ing, promising to be a good Mistress from now on in between moans, her wetness seeping onto the Slayer’s lap.


“Mmm, I do love my Mistress’ ass,” Buffy cooed. “But Mistress needs to remember it’s mine…not the Englishman’s!” She accentuated Englishman with several harder spanks and Willow cried out, nearly cumming again.


Buffy landed a final hard one then eased the witch onto the bed, on her tummy. She grabbed several pillows, placed the under her lover and moved behind her. Leaning in close, she slowly trailed her tongue across Willow’s well-spanked bum.


“Mmm, my Mistress has one, red-hot ass,” she purred, eliciting a low rumble from the redhead. Buffy licked, kissed and nipped at the heated flesh, allowing her mouth to wander down towards the pool between her lover’s thighs. Willow moaned as she felt the Slayer’s tongue flicker against her damp lips. Buffy teased, covering her in slow licks and soft kisses, then returning her mouth to the hot cheeks.


“My ass,” she growled, biting down hard.


“Goddess!!!!!” Willow cried out as slayer teeth sank into her oh so tender flesh, her hands gripping the sheets for life.


Buffy savored her witch for a few moments then released the flesh and licked it tenderly. Oh yeah, definitely a mark there. She smiled proudly and worked her way back to the wet, Willowy goodness that was at her mercy.


Willow was still recovering from Buffy’s bite…her life flashing before her eyes at the searing pain…when she felt the gentle sucking between her legs. A deep, hoarse moan fell from her lips as the Slayer began her assault. She started slow, tenderly tasting with soft licks, quick flicks and gentle sucks; her lips closing over the swollen flesh, teeth scraping, tongue lapping. Willow gripped the sheets tighter, arching her back and growling lowly and Buffy sucked harder, nipping hungrily, licking more fiercely…her mouth demanding nothing less than total surrender from her lover’s body.


Willow was ready to surrender her life savings, her magical power and her left kidney…anything for more of her woman’s touch. The Slayer knew every little spot to hit, the precise way to lick, just how hard to suck and when to bite and she took her own sweet time in torturing the witch with her talent.


“Goddess, Buffy, please…please…”


Willow’s pleas swam over the blonde and she sucked harder, licked faster and bit more often. Willow responded with loud moans, husky groans and a howl here and there. Buffy lingered a bit longer, wanting to have the redhead primed for release, then moved her attentions to the throbbing bundle of nerves before her. Willow nearly came off of the bed when she felt the gentle sucking of her aching clit.


“Oh Buffy!!!!! Goddess, don’t stop! Please don’t stop!!!!!”


Stopping was the last thing on the Slayer’s mind as she scraped her teeth across the sweet flesh, her hand sliding up to Willow’s perfectly punished behind. She inserted a finger at the same time she bit down and the witch screamed out in ecstasy, her juices flowing. Buffy pumped her finger in and out hard and fast, while sucking just as hard and fast, making Willow shake, howl and cum like a volcano.


“GODDESSS, BUFFYYYYYYY!!!!! BUFFYYYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!!! I LOVE YOU, BUFFY!!!!!”


Buffy stayed inside for a few minutes, her finger stroking the redhead’s tender behind, her mouth savoring the deliciousness of her Willow. When her love finally came down from her orgasmic high, she pulled out and kissed her way up her back to her ear.


“I love you too, my Mistress,” she whispered, kissing her softly on the cheek.


Willow managed to roll herself over into Buffy’s arms, staying on her side. 


“Wow,” was all she could get out.


Buffy laughed and tightened her hold on the redhead.


“I did good?” she mused, nuzzling her neck.


“Uh huh.”


“Good, I like my Willow happy and satisfied.”


Willow continued to pant but said,” Sore…can’t forget the sore.”


“Aw, I wasn’t too hard on my red goddess, was I?” Buffy asked, afraid she might have spanked too hard.


“No, goddess, no…red goddess enjoyed so very the much…as the wet Egyptian cotton will verify.” Buffy giggled and she went on. “Although I am positive I will need a pillow at the breakfast table in the morning.”


Buffy kissed her neck. “I’m so sorry, sweetie.”


“Where in that did you hear complaining?” Willow inquired, turning her head to look at her lover. “You know just what I like, baby and just how to give it to me.” She cocked a brow and added, “Though that biting so hard, life flashes before my eyes thing…”


Buffy grinned. “That was for me…I was marking my territory.”


It was Willow’s turn to grin and she did, snuggling closer to the Slayer…her Slayer.


“K,” she sighed, more content than she had ever been in her life.


“You never did get your cereal, Will,” Buffy noted, enjoying the feel of the woman she loved more than life itself, resting in her arms.


“There’s always breakfast, baby,” the redhead sleepily replied, closing her eyes.


Buffy smiled. She had her own plans for the day’s most important meal. ������





