Please Buffy

Chapter 3

Red

Joss’ folks, I just rent.

B/W/T   nc17

Summary: Takes place after Once More…Will has guilt, Buffy & Tara help her with that…naughty ensues.

Note: Thanks to the wonderful feed and requests for more…it’s why I’m here. Hope this is an acceptable addition.

Willow gripped the headboard so tight her knuckles were white. Beneath her, Tara’s tongue slowly tortured the redhead, slipping in and out of her while lush pouty lips sucked her aching clit without mercy, keeping perfect time with Buffy’s gentle thrusting as the slayer took Willow’s tight little bottom with the strap.

“Oh goddessesssss…mmm…please…”

spank*

Buffy’s hand fell onto the witch’s already red and oh so tender bottom.

“What was that, witch?”

SPANKSPANK*

The spanks sent Willow harder down onto Tara’s face, which sent the blonde into a mini-spasm of her own, her thighs getting wetter, her mouth, fiercer.

“Are you ordering your Mistresses, witch?”

SPANKSPANK*

“I hardly think you are in any posistion to do anything, sweetie.” Buffy leaned down and took a nip out of her lover’s delicious ass and growled. “Except take your punishment like a good little witch and pray that we have mercy on this yummy little ass.”

She moved to Willow’s ear, licked and whisper, “So tight…mmmmmmmmm, I must thank Tara for keeping it so tight for me.”

Her teeth caught the lobe and she tugged gently, causing Willow to grind down and push back, moaning huskily.

Buffy’s hand slipped down to Tara’s thigh and caressed and the witch moaned even louder into Willow, her tongue ending its torment and pounding her girlfreind’s spot good and hard. Buffy shifted slightly, her lips still on Willow’s ear.

“Wanna cum, witch?”

thrust thrust*

“Wanna scream your Mistresses names so the whole town can hear?”

THRUST THRUST*

“Goddess, yes, please Mistress Slayer! Please!!!!!”

Tara, hearing, scraped her teeth over Willw’s clit and waited for the word from Buffy. The slayer upped her thrusting, going harder, faster, rougher, giving Tara’s thigh a pat and at the same time, they bit down…Tara on Willow’s throbbing clit, Buffy on her neck.

Willow screamed so loud, professing her love for both of them, her body wracked with sheer, unadalterated ecstacy. Tara sucked a bit longer, then slowly licked and kissed her way out as Buffy slowed then stopped her thrusting, pulling out of Willow. She tossed the strap aside and pulled the redhead onto the bed, Tara on the other side and they cuddled the still panting, shaking, moaning redhead between them.

“Think she’s learned her lesson?” Buffy asked, grinning, fingers stroking damp red hair as she looked at Tara.

“I certainly hope not,” Tara replied with a smile, her own hand caressing Willow’s back, rubbing gently.

“Me either…I love spanking her…she’s so damn adorable…and that ass…YUMMY!”

“Oh yeah,” Tara agreed. “Love that ass.”  She smiled at the slayer. “In fact, I wanna love that ass…and you definitely need to get to know the rest of our girl.”

“Oh, I so plan on it.”

“Please…” Willow’s voice was barely above a whisper as her eyes opened. “Mercy…little break.”

The blondes looked at each other with faux looks of horror.

“She doesn’t love us,” Buffy gasped.

“I’m hurt,” Tara pouted.

“You’re both evil,” Willow said, a bit louder. Her green orbs moved from one to the other. “Evil elves you are…you both know I love you and want you so just stop with the guiltage.”

Tara cocked a brow.

“Hear that mouth, slayer? Someone needs some manners.”

“Oh yeah…in a big way.”

Buffy nodded and pulled Will on top of her, arranging the redhead close to her hungry slayer mouth. Tara stood, grabbed the strap, saddled up and moved behind Willow, who was whimpering, straddling Buffy.

“Those are whimpers of lust, Tar,” Buffy assured her, dragging her tongue over Willowy goodness. “She’s dripping here…mmmmmmmmm, Willowy goodness.”

Tara smiled and rubbed and rubbed the strap against the slayer’s warmth, eliciting a moan from them both. 

“Oh goddess,” Buffy groaned, arching up for more contact, her teeth taking a wet Willowy lip and tugging gently.

Willow gasped then moaned as Tara spanked her a few good ones.

“Raise that ass, witch,” she commanded.

Willow grabbed the headboard and did as told, pressing her warmth harder down onto Buffy in the process. The slayer waited no more, thrusting her tongue in deep and savoring her red witch. Tara, just as anxious to get in Will’s ass, dipped the strap into the slayer, pumped a few times getting in nice and wet then pressed into her witch’s tight little bottom.

Buffy groaned into Willow, who had the grip of death back on the headboard and was mewling and growling as her delicious little tush was filled. The slayer moved fingers up and stroked witch nips gently as she and Tara began thrusting in perfect time.

“Oh goddess, mmmmmm, EVIL!”

Willow shook as the beginnings of another orgasm began to build…and she wasn’t even finished riding out the last. They were trying to kill her…that was deliciously obvious…and she so did NOT mind…nope…not at all…not one bit!

(More?)

