Have Faith…part 1

Red

Joss’ gal and a friend’s OC.

F/Ariel   nc17

Summary: Faith has a witch of her own…original character, Ariel, a witch friend of Will’s. Now, Buffy isn’t the only one with her own witch.

For my beloved brat.

Ariel looked up at the woman in black standing over her, smiling.

“You so enjoy this, don’t you, slayer?”

Faith grinned. “And you don’t?”

Ariel smirked. “Didn’t say that.”

Faith sat down and pulled the blonde over har lap, smoothing a hand over the pale, cool flesh of Ariel’s bare bum. The witch moaned lowly, shivering at both the gentle touch and what she knew was coming.

“Has my witch been naughty?”

“Nope, not at all,” Ariel grinned.

Spank*

“Lies.”

Ariel gasped and nodded.

“Yes, naughty, she’s very, very naughty.” She raised her bum and closed her eyes.

Faith smiled and laid 5 soft ones down, caressing after, her fingers teasing between the firm cheks.

“Oh yeah, my witch is naughty.”  She grinned, her fingers dragging and lightly dipping into the pool between Ariel’s thighs. “Damn naughty…she likes having this sexy little ass spanked, doesn’t she?”

SPANKSPANKSPANK*

Ariel gasped, then moaned, grinding down onto the slayer’s lap and raising her bum more. Faith bit her lip to keep from moaning herself and proceeded to give her witch a nice spanking…not too hard, but enough to paint the normally pale flesh a pale shade of red.

Ariel, for her part, gasped, moaned and pressed harder into her slayer’s lap, her backside not the only thing on fire.

“Please, Faith, please!”

The slayer landed five more to each cheek, hardest yet, then a few to her sit spots and stood her up.

“No rubbing, that’s my job.”

“Then please, do your job.”

She turned to give the slayer better access to her burning bottom but Faith merely spanked her a good one.

“Ow! No fair!” Ariel pouted, so wanting to rub.

“Get the pillows and get over them, Blondie,” Faith replied, grinning as she stood. “I want that sweet ass ready.”

She kissed Ariel hard, her hands moving to rub a bit of the sting away as her mouth took her witch’s hungrily. Her tongue tangled with Ariel’s, teeth nipping at the blonde’s lower lip, tugging gently as fingers squeezed the reddened flesh.

“I love you, witch…now ass in the air.”

Another kiss, this one quick, then the slayer stepped away and began undressing. Ariel watched for a moment, her eyes fixed on the perfect body being revealed in front of her, smiling as the leather pants came off exposing the commando state of her lover.

“Pillows, brat, over them…I wanna see sexy red witch ass in the air, NOW.”

Ariel jumped and quickly did as told, placing 2 pillows in the center of the bed and laying over them, making sure her butt was high and available. Faith groaned lowly at the sight, kicking her pants aside and grabbing the strap on from the toy box. She had it on in record time and was standing behind her girl, fingers gently stroking the hot flesh.

“Gonna take this sweet ass, brat…gonna take it hard.”

She slid 2 fingers into Ariel’s warmth and pumped slowly, iliciting a deep moan from the blonde.

“Please, Faithy…goddess, please!”

She pushed back, begging as her body clamped down on the slayer’s fingers. Faith teased her clit, then pulled out and slid the strap right into her wet warmth…..

+++++

Ariel was in heaven and she never wanted to leave. Her slayer was in the process of milking out her 5th orgasm and the witch seriously wondered if she even had the voice to scream.

“Cum for me, witch,” Faith growled, slamming tenderly into Ariel’s blissfully sore bum. “Cum for your slayer, baby.”

She tugged the blonde’s hair and bit down on her neck, prompting Ariel to do just that.

“OGGODDESSSSS, I LOVE YOU FAITH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Her body shook even harder than it had the last four times, her breath gone, lost in the moans, groans and mewls as she swam in the bliss. Faith slowed down and after stopping, eased the strap out of her, removed it, tossed it asdie and fell onto the bed, pulling the shaking Ariel into her arms and holding her tight.

“I love you, witch.”

She held her tight, kissing her softly and Ariel nuzzled as close as she could, her breathing slowly returning to normal.

“I love you, Faith, goddess, do I love you!”

They lay there for awhile, the witch safe in her slayer’s arms, comfortable in the silence of their love. Then Ariel suddenly rolled atop her slayer, grinning.

Faith cocked a brow.

“ What?”

Ariel answered by kissing the brunette hard, then sliding down her firm body and nesting her head between the slayer’s thighs. A low moan fell from Faith’s lips as Ariel’s tongue slid over her warmth.

“Evil brat,” Faith groaned, reaching out, her fingers twisting in blonde hair.

Ariel merely grinned and thrust said tongue deep into her girl, her lips sucking the wet warm ones in front of her fiercely.

“DAMN! Brat, oh gawddddddddddddd…..”

Faith arched up, her head rolling to the side, eyes closing, fingers twisting as her witch took her…tongue curling, flicking hard against the slayer’s throbbing clit, as soft, lush lips sucked their way inside.

Ariel’s fingers reached down between her own thighs, coating themselves then sliding under the slayer when she arched up again and right into the tight little slayer ass at her mercy.

Faith’s husky cry made Ariel even wetter and encouraged the witch to add a third to her lover’s welcoming ass, her tongue now flickering and dancing deeper as her lips wrapped around Faith’s now sore clit.

“Oh DAMN brat, pleaseeeeeeee!!!!!”

The begging of her dommey lover made Ariel cum right then, moaning deeply into her slayer and thrusting, flicking and sucking harder. Faith’s fingers twisted rougher, which only served to make Ariel hotter…fingers, tongue, lips all on full force was too much for the slayer and she was soon screaming Ariel’s name at the top of her lungs.

“DAMNARIELLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLSOLOVEYOUBABY!!!!!”

Ariel kept going slowing only after Faith had screamed her name another 2 times and when she did stop, she kissed every drop of slayery goodness up and crawled back up the bed, this time pulling Faith into her arms.

“I love you, slayer.”

She kissed her softly and Faith snuggled close as possible.

“Damn, I love you, witch….damn I love you.”

Exhausted smiles on both of their faces, they closed their eyes and were soon fast asleep.

+++++the next morning+++++

Faith took a forkful of pancake and fed Ariel, who was perched on her lap.

“Morning!” Dawn sang, bopping into the kitchen and grabbing the juice from the table.

“Someone’s happy,” Ariel noted, smiling as she snuggled on her slayer’s lap.

“Why wouldn’t I be? It’s a beautiful day and I’m young and crazy…yay me!”

She plopped down in a chair, fixed herself a plate and they talked about plans for the day, no school so Dawnie was thrilled, looking up when a less than happy Buffy came into the kitchen.

“Morning, B.”

The blonde slayer grumbled and poured herself a cup of coffee.

Ariel and Faith exchanged a look.

“Something wrong, Buffy? Ariel asked.

“She’s just all mad cause you two got some last night and she didn’t.”

Buffy glared at her sister, growling lowly. Faith choked back a grin.

“So, when does Red get back from L.A?”

“Stupid Angel and his stupid computer, stupid problems…” She continued her grumble as she took her coffee and went back upstairs and once they were sure she was gone, Dawn and Faith broke out into giggles. Ariel slapped Faith’s shoulder.

“Don’t be a bad girl, Faithy,” she scolded.

Faith cocked a brow, grinned and Ariel slid off her lap. Grabbing the whipped cream with one hand, her slayer with the other, she told Dawn bye and drug Faith back upstairs. A few minutes later, the sounds of Ariel squeals, Faith laughter and Buffy door slamming echoed throughout the house.

Dawn sighed and, juice in hand, moved to the phone, After dialing, she put it to her ear and waited.

“Angel? Dawn, can you please hurry up and send Willow back home…Buffy is driving us all crazy without her witch fix…..”

The End…hope ya like.

