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Chapter 1

Cotton Candy

First Spuffy fic, be kind. A simple patrol. A simple vampire slay. How did she end up at Spike's door?

'Isn't it funny how slaying always makes you hungry and horny?'

"Yeah Faith, guess you were right about something..." Just as Buffy was about to walked away and shirtless Spike appeared in the crypt doorway. Clad in only a tight pair of black jeans, his chiseled chest became perfect eye candy for her.

"Close your mouth, luv. Don't want any bugs gettin' into that pretty mouth of yours.." He said in a husky, British accent, she had to remember to kick that cocky-as attitude right out of him. But right now that just wasn't on her current to-do list. She could feel the maroon colored lace thong becoming wet with her juices. He could smell it. The sweet angelic scent Buffy was producing.

"Hey Spike?" Her voice was unusually husky. Especially since he was used to the innocent facade the blonde hid behind. But tonight there would be none of that.

"Yeah, pet?"

"Have you ever heard the expression, 'slaying always makes you hungry and horny,' ?" A smirk spread over his lips,

"Maybe once or twice, luv."

"I think I've got a case of the second one..."

"Need help?"

"Lots of..."

Both of his dark brows arched and she slowly sauntered into his crypt, uninvited. Of course Spike didn't mind. The door was shut behind her and when he turned around, a surprisingly needy Buffy flung herself toward him. Arms wrapping around his neck and soft fingers entangling in the gelled back hair. She arched her body against him, firm breasts and wet crotch were both thoroughly pressed into the vampire who was now sporting an impressive hard on. Then her lips were all over his until Spike finally cupped the back of her head, smashing her lips to his. She melted into his lips and the feel of his tongue flicking across the two lips covered in a pink gloss. Tasting both the sweetness of it and Buffy's lips. A mixture of sugar and raspberry. The Slayer pulled back and took a long breath. Inhaling sharply as Spike ground his erection into her pussy..

"Got somethin new for us tonight pet."

"Yeah?" It was shallow, her breathing hadn't caught up with her yet.

"You like cotton candy?"

"Yummy."

He just grinned and walked over to the hole in the crypt floor which led down to Spike's bedroom. He slowly climbed down the ladder and Buffy watched the vampire, her vampire, crawl to retrieve the items for whatever he had in mind tonight. Minutes later not only had Spike come up with already made cotton candy, swirled into somewhat of a cock-shape on a small stick, he came up with a whole cotton candy maker.

"Ready, luv?" He grinned holding the items up.

She weakly nodded, yet full of anticipation. 

~~~~

"Strip." It was a command, spoken softly. But Buffy knew to obey. She quickly got up from her seat and grabbed the bottom of her soft, pink silk tank top which seemed to flow and frame her body just right. Tugging it off she let it fall to the floor. Her breasts free, and dark nipples hard red diamonds on the air. Spike set the maker and cotton candy onto the bed, turning around to watch his gorgeous Slayer get undressed.

/ And I'll be damned if she isn't completely gorgeous.../

"No bra? Naughty girl now, luv. Do you like the way the fabric rubs against your nipples when you move? Or the way your breasts bounce when you run or walk, and you know how much attention you must be getting from any male, dead or alive, within 50 feet?" A moan came from between her lips and Spike just grinned. She then bent over to undo the black boots on her feet. Unzipping each before tugging them off. Standing straight up she undid the button and zipper to her faded blue jeans, tugging them down her legs before adding them to the clothing pile she'd created next to her. Now only clad in the tiny thong, it looked sexy, but hid too much of that pretty pussy from Spike, and he couldn't have that. A growl erupted from his throat and he walked over to her, ripping the thong from her body and letting it fall to few shreds on the floor. Buffy's eyes grew wide.

"I'll get you a new one...Bed. Now." He pointed and Buffy obeyed. Walking over toward the bed and sitting down on it. She slowly laid her head down comfortably on the pillow at the head of the bed and before she knew it Spike was grabbing her hands and cuffing them to the head board. She tugged a little.

"Specially made, you can't get free." a grin spread over his lips and Buffy whimpered. Now the vampire was cuffing each of her legs to the board at the end of the bed in a spread eagle position so her clit poked out and hole was revealed to him. The sight of his Slayer spread out before him made his cock grow to it's full hardness. He picked up the stick of cotton candy and slowly set the tip to Buffy's mouth where her tongue lashed out at the tip, wetting it she watched the pink cotton candy melt to a sticky mess before her. Spike brought it to a hardened nipple and traced the areola with it. Never touched the hard peak. He did this torturous act on the other nipple before gently flicking the tip of the cotton candy colored stick against the bud. Her eyes widened at the sticky and ticklish sensation it caused on her nipple making her chest arch of the bed. He effectively did it to the other nipple, and the same action was repeated. Her chest was arched fully off the bed and she purred softly at the sensation. He began trailing it down her stomach leaving a sticky trail down the taut tummy. Finally he reached her bare, shaven pussy and set the cotton candy to her clit. Pressing down hard onto it and Buffy's eyes shot wide open and her hips bucked for more contact.

"needy little thing aren't ya?" a nod and whimper was his only response and he continued downward. Gently teasing her hole with the candy before thrusting it inside of her. She moaned loudly , surely to wake any dead in the graveyard.

"oohh." she cooed up to him. Spike pulled the candy out knowing that Buffy's sweet juice and the mixture of cotton candy flavor inside her wet channel would indefinitely be the yummiest thing he'd ever tasted. Once it was pulled out the candy was melted from the wetness of Buffy's pussy and Spike grinned. Setting the candy to her lips.

"Eat it, baby..." she wasted no time licking the remainder of the cotton candy, tasting both the flavoring and her juice on the stick. Making sure it was all gone before Spike pulled it away, setting it onto the night stand beside him.

"Do you want me to eat this tasty cunt of yours now, luv?"

"Please Spike...Please eat me." She begged, and he happily knelt down onto the bed in between her spread legs and lapped at the yummy mess on her clit. Teasing her by licking every last drop off the swollen bud until he moved down to her hole. Looking up at her, her face flushed, eyes wide, waiting for him to sink his tongue into her juicy mess.

~~~~

Her hips arched toward him and Spike could no longer tease his beautiful little Slayer. He wiggled his tongue into her wet and waiting cunt. He was right. His sweet Slayer mixed with the sugary cotton candy was the best thing anyone would ever taste, if they had a chance. But Buffy's sweet quim was for him only. He moaned into her pussy causing the vibrations to run up her body, she arched off the bed again.

"God, yes Spike, please eat me.."

If she could, Buffy would have spread her legs even further. She had to imagine Spike was the best pussy-eater in the world. The things he could do with his tongue were purely inhuman. Heaven sent almost. He wiggled it further into her, lapping thoroughly at her insides while his tongue scraped over her G-spot, and Buffy flung her head back against the pillow. Her nipples becoming painfully hard and her swollen pussy ached for a quick release. The vampire knew exactly what his beauty wanted. He brought his thumb up to her clit, gently scraping his thumb over the swollen bud while flicking his tongue against her cotton candy flavored G-Spot. And Buffy went wild. Bucking her hips so her cunt was forced even harder against his mouth as she came "Oh GOD SPIKE! Uhhhh yes...God Please eat my pussy...tongue my cunt...GOD YES." He eagerly sucked up all her juices while undoing his pants and grabbing his cock, he wrapped his hand around it and began jacking himself off while pulling his tongue from Buffy's pussy. He then wrapped his lips around her clit. Not even giving her time to come down from her first orgasm-high before sucking hard on the bud while he brought himself to a quick release Buffy experienced an earth-shattering orgasm. Screaming his name and every other swear word invented while forcing her quim hard against his mouth. Spike shot his cum against Buffy's bucking ass until she calmed her self, panting while Spike crawled up beside her. Stroking her stomach.

"Good?"

"G-god, yes.."

He just silently stroked her taut stomach, waiting until she was able to speak again. When she was, she looked over at him.

"We have to do this again sometime."

"Have you tried Popsicles, luv?"
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