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Giles meets a beautiful stranger.

Giles sipped his scotch, his eyes cast down. His heart ached with lonliness. Willow was with Buffy now. They had finally found each otyher, as he always knew they would, and although he was happy for them, he could not help but feel the pain of knowing she would never be his.

“Scotch, please.”

The soft voice drew his attention and he looked up, finding a beautiful blonde now on the stool next to him. He was greeted with a small smile and hazel eyes.

“Mind if I sit here?” she asked.

He shook his head. “No, not at all, “ he replied, smiling back.

The bartender returned and he gave him a five. “Allow me, luv,” his eyes on hers.

She smiled, noddd and the tender left.

“Thank you.”

“My pleasure, Ms….?”

“Walsh…Jennifer Walsh.”

“Ms. Walsh.”

“Jennifer, please.”

‘Jennifer…forgive the horrid cliché, however, I simply must ask, what is a beautiful woman like you doing in a place such as this?”

She smiled. “Well, Mr…?”

“Rupert Giles.”

“Well, Rupert, I am here, because I simply have nowhere else to be.”

She sipped her drink.

“I find that hard to believe. Surely there is a young man…or woman…missing you at this very moment.”

“Nope, afraid not.”

“Well I find that an absolute shame.”

+++++

“Are you sure about this, luv?’ Giles breathed, his body poised over hers, lips on her ear.

“Oh god, yes, Rupert, please.”

He kissed her neck, lips dancing over her warm flesh as he entered her. She welcomed him with a deep, husky moan, her body arching, hips rising to meet him.

“Bloody hell, you are amazing,” he groaned, sinking all the way in, his hands on hers, holding them above her head.

“God, so are you.”

Their eyes locked, his mouth took hers as his body pulled out, then slid back in, swallowing her moan, making it his own. He moved slowly, easing his aching cock in and out of her...his mouth now on her breasts, kissing, licking, sucking tenderly and she respnded with ghusto, her legs wrapping around him tight, body arching up to meet his gentle thrusts, head rolled to the side, eyes closed as raspy moans fell from her lips.

“Oh Rupert…mmmmm…..please, harder, please…”

He happily obliged, pumping harder, hislips giving way to the scraping of teeth on hard nipples…a gentle bite.

“Oh yes!”

A harder one, his cock now feverishly pounding into her very depths, their moans, grunts and groans echoing through the air.

“So bloody beautiful,” he gasped, sucking on a fresh bite on her neck. “Can’t get enough of you, I can’t.”

“Need you, Rupert, need you so damn bad…fuck me, please, oh god, fuck me hard…”

He quickened his pace, his cock filling her, hands still holding hers down, his hungry mouth covering her glistening skin.

She shook, so close and he growled, smile on his face, shifting slightly then thrusting the hardest yet, sinking his teeth into her shoulder.

“GODDDRUPERTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT, YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!!!!!”

He came with her, their fluids mixing, spilling onto the white cotton sheets, his husky cry blending with hers.

“JENNIFERRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR!!!!!”

Their bodies shook for minutes, his resting on hers, still inside her sweet channel, his hands releasing hers. She moved them to him, needing to touch him, fingers twisting in grey, caressing his back, pulling him closer.

Eventually, he eased out of her and moved next to her, pulling her into his arms and holding her tight, stroking blonde.

“I do think I love you, luv.”

She nuzzled closer, her head on his chest, a smile on her face.

“I think I love you, too.”

