Fan Fic part 4

Her knuckles now white, Willow gripped the black silk sheets with all she had as she felt her body give in to Spike's gifted mouth. The satisfied moans spilling from her lips flooded his ears and he reluctantly removed himself from her, knowing that there was still more to do before he allowed himself the same sweet release. Moving up the bed, he fixed his soft blue eyes on her face, enjoying the sheer ecstasy that resided there. She was the most beautiful thing he had ever seen, with her flame red hair and porcelain skin, and eyes that, although were closed at the moment, were as brilliant as priceless emeralds. How had he gotten so lucky? To think that this incredible creature had given her heart to him! He had lived many years and seen many things, but despite all, he remained amazed at that one, simple truth. 

Willow stirred slightly, a sign that she was coming back down to earth, jarring Spike out of his thoughts. Leaning in, he placed a tender kiss upon her lips, making a path down her smooth flesh to the nest of cleavage that was whispering his name. Willow gasped as she felt his cool tongue gently lap at her aching breasts, her hands finding his hair, fingers twisting in time with his sweet licks. He was amazing, there was no doubt about it. He not only knew her body, but he took great pleasure in taking care of it. He knew exactly what she desired and had no trouble seeing that she received nothing but. How had she ever lived without him? 

" Oh..yes...mmmmm, Spike. " 

Her raspy moans made it nearly impossible for him to continue. His body wanted nothing more than to place itself atop hers and show her just how bad a boy he truly was. Using every ounce of willpower he had, he tempered himself, focusing on the task at hand with the promise of sweetness still to come. Sliding his hands underneath her, his fingers lightly kneaded her soft bottom as his mouth slowly brought her, once again, to the edge of heated abandonment, only to send her over with one final flick of his electric tongue. 

Willow swam in the frenzy of indescribable ecstasy that was swallowing her. The sheer pleasure that shook her body to it's very core was unlike any she had ever felt before, and she embraced it as if it were life itself. Spike rested his head on her chest, the sound of her beating heart, a symphony of desire that played only for him. Her breath was his. He needed to feel it, to touch it, to taste it, or he knew he would surely cease to exist. 

Her breathing returning to normal, he carefully placed himself atop her. She felt him and moved to accommodate, giving him the access he so desperately hungered for. Spike smiled as he eased into her and she welcomed him with a husky growl, wrapping her arms around him and pulling him close. He started slow, a steady, gentle pace, but she wanted more. Digging her nails into his back, she gave him one, final order. 

" Faster. " His smile grew. 

" As you wish, Mistress Red. " 

Doing as he was told, he quickened his movement, devouring her body with his own, every inch of him savouring her sweetness. She was with him all the way, arching her back to meet his every thrust, her nails raking across his pale back. The room rang with husky cries and deep moans, all ending in a single, earth shattering wail of unison as both the redhead and the vampire surrendered all to each other and the love that bound them. 

" You sure I didn't hurt you? " Spike pulled Willow close. 

" I'm fine, luv. Really. " 

Willow cocked a brow. " Then why are ya lying on your side? " she asked. 

" So I can look at you, Mistress Red, " he replied, with an evil grin. When she continued to stare at him, he sighed. " I'm a vampire, pet, remember? Superpowers and such. " He paused, then added, " But seeing as how we're on the subject, when did you get so bloody strong? " 

" I knew it! " She sat up, concern on her face. " I did hurt you! Oh, Spike, I am so sorry! I didn't mean to…I didn't use that much magic...I only wanted to make ya sting for a minute. " 

He took her hand in his. " Red, you didn't hurt me. You just made it sting for a bit longer than a minute...and in case you weren't paying attention, I didn't mind at all. In fact... " He slid her hand under the sheets, between his legs. " I rather enjoyed it, as you can bloody well feel. " 

Willow couldn't help but smile as his appreciation for her new game made it's presence known in the palm of her hand. 

" So, it was magic, was it? " he mused, closing his eyes as she tenderly caressed. " Thought you'd been working out with the Slayer. " He smiled as a visual formed in his head, " Mmm, wouldn't that be a sight to see. Sweaty Red tumblin' around with the sweaty Slayer. " 

" Thinking about my best friend, are you? " Willow playfully growled, scraping her nails over his sensitive flesh. " Sounds like somebody didn't learn his lesson. " 

Spike opened his eyes and looked at her, grinning from ear to ear. " Sounds like Mistress Red still has work to do. " 

