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Chapter 1

Get Nasty!

I do not own anyone in this story *sigh* but my imaginary Spike does live in my room. All hail Joss Whedon.For whatever reason,
I feel like I've been wanting you all my life

Buffy looked across the crowded club and caught her breath as she saw him. Sitting at the bar downing shots of tequila like they had no effect on him. She couldn’t take her eyes away from him. Oblivious to the presence of her friends and Riley around her, her arousal rose as she stared at him.

You don't understand
I'm so glad we're at the same place
At the same time
It's over now 

He sat at the empty bar with a bottle of tequila to comfort him. He really didn’t understand why he had agreed to take Harmony to this place. For the first half hour he had endured her whining voice begging him to dance with her. Finally, she had agreed to go find someone to eat while he fixed the rest of the night with liquor. Suddenly the hairs on the back of his neck stood up straight. Someone was watching him. He looked over to lock eyes with the Slayer.

I spotted you dancin'
You made all the girls stare
Those lips and your blue eyes (Oooh)
And the sexy hair

She saw him look back at her and got lost in his gorgeous blue eyes.

“Buff?” it was the redhead who was summoning her from her longing stare with Spike. “Buff, you okay?” She continued to ask as she looked at Buffy with a worried stare.

“What, oh yeah, hey, Will, lets dance” she said finally breaking the thrall he had on her. The twosome headed for the dance floor and Buffy began subconsciously trying to put on the best show she could for Spike.

I should shake my thang (Ooh)
Make the world want you (Ha Ha Ha)
Tell your boys you'll be back
I wanna see what you can do (Uh) 

All he could do was stare at her as she headed onto the dance floor with the young Wicca. Somehow he knew at that very moment she was trying so hard to turn him on, and it was really working. He could feel his arousal as she continued to writhe while being watched by twenty other horny young coeds. He couldn’t deal with it anymore. As he continued to watch her, he rose from his seat, put some cash on the counter for the barkeep, and began to walk towards Harmony. Two could play at her game.

What would it take for you to just sleep with me?
Not trying to sound conceited but
You and me were meant to be (Yeah Yeah)

She continued to do her best at turning him on, and from what her heightened sense of smell told her, it was working all too well. She looked over to the bar to see him leaving and heading towards the dance floor. Finally, she thought he’s coming over here. But her hopes were shattered as she saw him meet up with Harmony, who was dressed to turn everyone on. A sudden pang of jealousy shot through her. Two can play at his game, she thought and found a guy dancing solo. She shot him a ‘come to me’ look that no man could resist and once he arrived, she started grinding against him so much that she shocked herself.

You're a sexy guy; I'm a nice girl (Uh)
Let's turn this dance floor into our own little nasty world

Once he had found Harmony, they started dancing so sexy that couples started backing up. He knew she had noticed when she looked over and jealousy shot through her eyes. She immediately found some buff young coed and started grinding against him. At that, he stepped up his dancing a bit, he would make sure that she knew who was the boss here.

Boys!
Sometimes a girl just needs one (You know I need you)
Boys!
To love her and to hold (I just want you to touch me)
Boys!
And when a girl is with one (Mmm)
Boys!
Then she's in control! 

Just as he had reached his climax of dancing with that slut, Harmony, Buffy decided that she needed him. Now. Immediately she left behind her, now horny dance partner and headed straight towards Spike. He saw her coming and decided to meet her halfway. Pushing Harmony off him, he stalked towards the scantily clad blonde meeting her in the middle of the floor. No words were spoken as they engaged in a battle to see who could arouse the other more.

Pull the girl off the dance floor
Whisper in ear
Must've said somethin' bout me (What you say)
Cos now she's lookin' over here

He had tolerated enough of this, he thought. Without pausing he plucked the Slayer from in front of him and carried her to a door marked “Employees only”. Ignoring the sign, he pushed his way through to find a poshly decorated lounge. Depositing his blonde goddess on the couch, he quickly pulled off his duster and shirt.

You lookin' at me (He He He)
With that sexy attitude
But the way your girls movin' it (Uh)
It puts me in the mood
(Ow!)

She was shocked as he picked her up without any warning and took her to some sort of break room, but she wasn’t about to complain, much less leave. She couldn’t speak as he quickly began to disrobe. She soon followed suite and disposed of her shirt and bra. Moving to take off her pants, she didn’t have time as a now shirtless vampire descended on her capturing her mouth with his. She moaned quietly into his mouth, as their combined desire was enough to set both of them on fire. She grabbed his shoulders and quickly flipped them over so that she was on top. He was far from complaining as this gave him a great view of her breasts. Pressing her naked chest to his, she captured his mouth once again in an earth-shattering kiss. Still ravaging his mouth with hers, she reached down to undo his pants and remove his underwear, but was pleasantly surprised to discover he didn’t wear any. 

What would it take for you to just sleep with me?
Not trying to sound conceited 
But meeting you was destiny

He had never really liked submissive, but with her, it was truly worth it. She took the dominant role in an instant and did it well, as she relieved him of the remainder of his clothes; he decided it wouldn’t hurt to help her with hers. Once they both were free of the restraints included in clothes, they began ravaging each other to no end. Buffy grabbed his cock and began stroking it tenderly, never breaking her mouth from his the whole time. She had never given a blowjob, but some of the girls in her classes had, so she definitely knew how. She never would have bothered giving one to Riley, but at this moment in time, she really wanted to taste Spike’s member.

I'm from N.E.R.D, Aren't you Britney? (Don't you know?)
Let's turn this dance floor into our own little nasty thing (Get Nasty!)

Surprised didn’t even begin to cover the feeling that overcame Spike as Buffy quickly removed her mouth from his and traveled down his body. Tentatively, she licked the tip of his cock and was pleased as it quivered. Curiosity overcame her as she continued to lick and tease his engorged dick. Finally, she took the entire member into her mouth and was shocked at the fact that she could almost engulf the entire member. This was shocking because it had to be at least 9 inches long. As she bobbed up and down on his cock, Spike could do nothing but stare in shock as she deep throated him. It didn’t take long before Spike felt himself about to come. “Umm, Buff, luv, I’m about to…to…oh, God, Buffy, if you don’t get off I’m gonna come in your mouth”. All she did was smile at him as his face continued to writhe in ecstasy. Suddenly she felt his sac tighten and cold semen shot into her mouth. She didn’t spit it out, she didn’t do anything accept swallow it and smile. The look of shock on Spike’s face almost made her laugh. Almost.

Girls!
I can't even know one (I get nasty)
Girls!
I need her all the time (I get nasty)
Girls!
I don't know 'bout your girl (I get nasty)
Girls!
But I know she's judging mine 

Now it was his turn to prove himself, he flipped them over once again after pulling Buffy up his body, and he in turn descended on her. Flicking his tongue over her sensitive clit. Her whole body shook as he dipped his tongue into her delicate folds. Using one of his fingers, he quickly stimulated her clit as his tongue continued to work its magic on her pussy. Before long, Buffy inner muscles were quaking around his tongue.

Boys!
Sometimes a girl just needs one (I get nasty)
Boys!
To love her and to hold (I get nasty)
Boys!
And when a girl is with one (I get nasty)
Boys!
Then she's in control! 
You like that
Here we go

He worked his way up her body, licking each part of her body as he went. Then, quickly he shoved his erect member into her wet pussy. God, she was tight.

Have no Fear
Baby what you waiting for?
Uh-huh
Let me see what you can do

Thrusting in and out of her, he watched as her face contorted in pleasure. Suddenly, a devious idea came to him. He pulled out of her and flipped her over so that her sweet ass was facing him. Without warning, he plunged his cock into her tight ass. A scream of pleasure came from her. He coaxed her as he slowly moved in and out of her. Her ass arched against him, giving him better access to her ass.

Boys!
Sometimes a girl just needs one (Ooh)
Boys! 
(I like that)
To love her and to hold (The way you move)
Boys!
And when a girl is with one (It's gonna turn me on)
Boys!
Then she's in control (Ooh)

Suddenly she came without warning and the feeling of her already unimaginably tight ass throbbing around him was enough to give him his second orgasm of the night.

Girls!
I can't even know one (I get nasty)
Girls!
But I need her all the time (It's just me and you baby)
Girls!
I don't know 'bout your girl
Girls!
But I know she's judging mine (Get Nasty)

He pulled out of her and suddenly they realized what they had done. Then they just didn’t care.

Boys 

The door to the lounge opened quickly and Riley walked in, stake in hand ready to kill something.

Girls (Ow)

“Buffy?!?!?!?” He cried, seeing his girlfriend naked underneath an also naked Spike was the most confusing sight he had ever seen.

Boys

She heard Riley screaming her name and moved enough so that Spike could continue licking her neck, but she also had a view of her boyfriend and the open door to the rest of the club. 

Girls

“Riley!? What are you doing here? Close the door. Spike, get off.” Said Buffy in a flurry of confusion as she attempted to push Spike off her.

Boys (Can't live with them) 

“What the hell are you doing?! I heard you scream and I thought you got hurt.” Shouted Riley as he went to close the door.

Girls

“Nothing, I, Um…I mean…I” She said finally pushing off Spike.

Boys (Can't live without them)

“She needed what you couldn’t give her” replied Spike walking up behind the naked Buffy, he having discovered his pants by now, and wrapping his arms around her waist.

Girls (Get Nasty!)
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