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      Chapter 25
    

    
      
    

    
      Buffy smiled as someone she hadn’t seen in a while walked through her door. “Hey, Faith!”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hey, B!” Faith smiled back, walked up to her, and gave her a hug. Buffy hugged her back. “Where’s your mom going?” she asked, dropping her bag at her feet. Joyce had answered the door with a packed bag in her hand. After giving the Slayer a quick hug, she jumped in her car and left. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “With the whole Ascension thing tomorrow, I really didn’t want her in town. I convinced her to visit San Diego for the next day or two,” Buffy confessed. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Smart move,” Faith nodded. “No telling how many gross-n-uglies will be visiting town tomorrow,” she said. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Thanks for coming back. We’re going to need all the help we can get,” Buffy smiled nervously. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “No prob. I’ve been looking for a good fight,” Faith smiled back, though Buffy could tell she was equally nervous. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “You’re nervous too, huh?” Buffy asked as she grabbed her packed bag from the foot of her bed. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Isn’t everyone?” Faith nervously chuckled. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Everyone but Harry. That boy’s got nerves of steel,” Buffy said, shaking her head. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Speaking of Mister Tall, Dark, and Sexy, where is he?” Faith asked her. It had been too long since she had last seen him, and she was really starting to miss him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m staying with him tonight. I’m going to need my Slayer Boost for the fight tomorrow,” she explained. “So I guess you’ll have the room to yourself tonight,” Buffy told her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Wait a minute, now! What about me?” Faith cried out, annoyed that she was being left out. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “What about you?” Buffy asked, confused. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I need a boost, too!” she stated, crossing her arms over her chest. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Buffy flushed red. She had completely forgotten about that. It had slipped her mind that, as a Slayer, Faith could benefit from being with Harry tonight. Truth be told, their entire team would benefit if they had two Slayers at the top of their game. This put Buffy in a bit of a pickle. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “So what are we supposed to do?” she asked. There was no way she would give up a chance to spend the night with Harry. Even if she didn’t need a boost, she still wouldn’t pass up the opportunity. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’ll join you tonight,” Faith said with certainty. Buffy sputtered in disbelief. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “What?!” she called out, wondering if she heard her correctly. Faith rolled her eyes and unfolded her arms. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Relax, B. It’s just sex. Besides, it’s not like we have to do anything with each other,” she said with a smirk. Sometimes Buffy could really be a wet towel, Faith thought. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “But it’s still the two of us in the same bed … naked …” Buffy stated with wide eyes. Faith laughed. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Grow up, B. I’ve been with girls before, and it’s actually kind of fun,” she smirked. Buffy’s face turned red. “It’ll be fine. I promise,” Faith assured her. Buffy stayed quiet for a second before sighing and slumping. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fine … But keep your hands to yourself,” Buffy finally relented and began to walk toward the door. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hold up. I need to shower first. There’s no way I’m jumping into bed with Harry after spending five hours in a plane,” Faith said as she leaned down and unzipped her bag. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Buffy sighed and checked the time. “Alright. Just make it quick.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “In and out. I promise,” Faith smiled happily while fishing out a change of clothes. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry in the Hellmouth
    

    
      
    

    
      While waiting for Buffy, Harry was flipping through his personal spellbook that he had spent decades creating. He was looking for anything that would aid him in the fight the following day. On top of his desk sat the Elder Wand. That alone would give him a huge advantage. Harry wasn’t worried about himself. He would survive the Ascension. There was no doubt about that. What he worried about was the friends he had made here in Sunnydale. He didn’t want them getting hurt. He had helped convince Joyce to leave town, and frankly, it didn’t take much persuading to convince Cordelia and Anya to do likewise. He tried to get Willow and Xander to go with them, but they weren’t having it. Eventually, there was a knock at the door. Harry checked the time and rolled his eyes. “Late as always,” he chuckled while getting up. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He answered the door and was only slightly surprised to see Faith with Buffy. Buffy smiled prettily and stepped in. “Hey, Harry,” she said, stood up on her tiptoes, and kissed him on the lips. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hey, Buff. Late again?” he teased while caressing her slim sides over her t-shirt. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “It wasn’t my fault. Blame this one,” she joked, jerking her thumb toward Faith. Faith wore a pretty smile on her face as she stepped up to him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “It’s good to see you again. Thanks for the plane ticket. It beats the bus any day of the week,” she said, bumping Buffy out of the way and taking her place. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “No problem … and it’s good to see you too,” Harry said as Faith followed Buffy’s lead and wrapped her arms around his neck. Instead of the soft kiss that Buffy gave him, Faith leaned in and shoved her tongue down his throat. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Mmm,” she moaned into his mouth while her hands immediately went to his trousers. Her fingers fumbled while trying to unbutton his jeans. Buffy huffed in annoyance. They had been there for less than a minute, and Faith was already trying to hog him. Buffy wasn’t going to have any of that. She joined Faith’s side and pushed her hands out of the way. She ignored Faith’s moans and the sound of their kissing while getting his pants undone. She tugged his jeans and boxers down his thighs, freeing his massive erection. ‘Faith can have fun with his lips all she wants, but I get the good stuff,’ Buffy inwardly smirked as her hand wrapped around his length. As soon as she began tugging on it, Harry moaned into Faith’s mouth. Buffy looked up with a smirk, only to see him dragging Faith’s shirt over her head. Faith’s breasts were about the same size as hers, only a bit bigger, and much to her annoyance, they were equally perky. Harry’s hands immediately found them, and Buffy watched as he kneaded them and played with Faith’s hard nipples. Not wanting to be forgotten, Buffy dropped to her knees and licked him from balls to head. When she reached the head, she kissed the tip before taking him into her mouth. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Faith broke the kiss as Harry gasped into her mouth. She looked down and found Buffy going to town on his cock. “Way to go, B!” Faith cheered her on as Buffy slurped down his cock. Faith then stepped away, removed her shoes and socks, and pushed her tight pants down her wide hips. Faith smiled sexily at him and bounced her hips from side to side, giving him a sexy show as her smooth pussy came into view. She stepped out of her pants and rubbed her pussy while walking to his bed. Faith crawled onto the bed on all fours and spread her knees. Her ass lifted up, exposing both holes. “Harry?” she called for him, wiggling her ass from side to side while using a hand to spread one of her cheeks. “I’m waiting,” she impatiently sang. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Buffy pulled off his cock but kept stroking it while looking over at Faith. ‘What a slut,’ she thought, finding Faith naked and ready to go. Harry then lifted her to her feet and smacked her bottom. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Take off your clothes and get on the bed,” he ordered as he moved behind Faith. Harry began stripping down, and Buffy was quick to join him. In less than a minute, both were equally naked. Harry began rubbing his cock against Faith’s wet slit as Buffy moved to her side. Buffy got into the same position as Faith, with her ass up waiting to get stuffed. Buffy didn’t see the penetration, but she heard Faith’s shuddering moan as Harry pierced her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry rubbed Faith’s lower back as he slipped inside of her. Like Buffy, her wet tunnel was very tight and incredibly strong. She bruisingly squeezed his cock when he bumped her cervix. He let his thumb glide over her puckered hole, making her quiver with pleasure. “Stop teasing me,” Faith gasped as she reached between her legs and found her clit. Harry chuckled and began pumping his hips while Faith rubbed circles over her clit. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Buffy didn’t like having to wait her turn, but she couldn’t deny how much it turned her on to hear Faith getting fucked right beside her. It turned her on even more when Harry reached over and began stroking her damp slit with his thumb. Her beautiful eyes fluttered, and she squealed into the bed as the pad of his thumb moved up and down her slit, smearing her juices over her hard clit. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry pulled out of Faith and moved behind Buffy. He stuffed the head of his slick cock into her and thrust forward. Like Faith, Buffy’s pussy squeezed him tightly as he fully entered her. Her head turned toward Faith, her eyes wide and her mouth open. He ran his hand up her spine and grabbed the back of her neck. Leaning forward, Harry began to fuck her harder than he ever had. Buffy gasped loudly and squealed while her cheeks clapped against his skin. Faith angled her head toward Buffy and watched her friend get fucked. Her mouth was slightly open, and she was breathing heavily while Buffy moaned and cried out in pleasure. “Fuck me like that,” she demanded as she saw Buffy’s eyes roll into the back of her head. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Your wish is my command,” Harry joked as he pulled out of Buffy. His cock was practically dripping with their juices as he switched to Faith. Harry slid inside of her waiting pussy. Harry grabbed her around the front of her thighs and lifted her lower half up. He then began to fuck her in the wheelbarrow position, which Faith seemed to love. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Oh, god, YES!” she squealed. “Harder!” 
    

    
      
    

    
      Buffy watched in shock as Faith was holding up her body weight with her strong arms. Her hair was bouncing in waves, and her tits were flopping uncontrollably. The sound of their rutting was brutal. Every thrust was like a crack of thunder, and Faith loved every second of it. She sat up to get a better look. Faith’s ass and thick thighs were rippling from the force of his thrusts. Faith cried out again, and her strength left her. Her top half collapsed onto the bed, but Harry continued hammering into her. Buffy scooted over and ran one hand over his back, and the other over his chest. “Harry … What about me?” she pouted, wanting her pussy plowed as well. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He let Faith drop flat onto the bed before scooping Buffy into his arms. He flipped her over and set her down directly on top of Faith’s nude back. Buffy gasped in surprise as her tits mashed into Faith’s back, and her legs parted to either side of her hips. She immediately forgot about the compromising position she was in when she felt his long, fat cock stretching her tight pussy. He gave her no time to prepare as he began fucking her with wild abandon. Buffy’s head fell forward, and she rested her face against the back of Faith’s head while her pussy was being pounded. She tried her best to keep the pleasured squeals and moans from escaping her mouth, but she couldn’t hold them back for long. She was surprised by the sensation of her stiff nipples rubbing against the soft skin of Faith’s nude back. It felt incredible. She shuddered hard as her pussy began clutching his thrusting cock. She was just about to cum when the bastard pulled out and stuffed his love stick into Faith’s dripping hole. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry was having the time of his life as he switched between the two girls. Both of their pussies were wonderfully tight and scorching hot. He loved the dirty things Faith would cry out as he pounded her sensitive g-spot, and he loved the cute, little squeaks and squeals of pleasure Buffy would make as her insides gripped his thick cock. It didn’t take long for Faith to cry out as her pussy clamped down on his length. Harry groaned from the pleasure before quickly switching back to Buffy. Her orgasm came a minute later, which triggered his. Her inner walls fluttered around him and held onto him tightly as he tried to pull out. Harry groaned and released inside of her. He then quickly pulled out and stuffed it into Faith’s fluttering pussy. He thrust over and over, filling her with cum. Before he was fully emptied, he switched back to Buffy and gave her the last few shots. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He pulled back, releasing his wet cock from her cumming pussy. Faith bucked Buffy off her back and ignored her cry of, “HEY!” Faith spun around and quickly took his still-hard cock into her mouth. “So good!” she moaned as she sucked the mixture of their fluids off of his throbbing shaft. Buffy joined in and took him into her mouth as soon as he pulled away from Faith’s talented lips. Faith stared at his cock, patiently waiting for her turn. All Harry could do was smile and count his blessings. ‘Tomorrow will be tough, so I might as well enjoy tonight,’ he thought with a smirk as Buffy let him go with a wet pop, and Faith dutifully took her place.
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