Kitchen Red:cocoachanel67@hotmail.com </ym/Compose?To=cocoachanel67@hotmail.com&YY=50927&order=down&sort=date&pos=0&view=a&head=b> W/Anya nc17 Joss' stuff. Summary:Answer to a challenge. With life all of the boring in Sunnyd, Anya talks Will into taking a cooking class. Distribution:The usual, others just ask. Notes:Summer after graduation. Oz & Will broke up, due to his 'Parker-esque' behavior after they slept together. Anya & Xander have yet to become a couple, having shared the prom date only. Buffy is visiting family with her Mum. Xander is on his road trip. Giles is keeping an eye on hellmouthy things, which are calm, due to the Mayor's recent demise. Willow is bored & has been talked into taking a cooking class by Anya, whom she has reluctantly become friends with. " I can't believe Giles is actually letting us use his kitchen, " Willow said, unpacking the last of the brown bags. " He is rather nice, for a man, " Anya noted, filling the pot in her hand with water. " I think he's kinda lonely, ya know? With Buffy out of town and Xander on his road trip. Plus, no library to hang out in anymore. " " True, he has no life. No job, no girlfriend. It's very sad. " She placed the pot on the stove, turned the fire on to low, then stepped over to the counter to slice tomatoes. " It is. Poor Giles. Well, at least tonight he will have a nice, tasty, home cooked meal, " Willow stated, gathering up the supplies for her dessert. " Ravioli with fresh tomatoes, tossed salad, garlic bread and chocolate cake. Mmmmmm, I can hardly wait. I am so glad I let you talk me into taking this cooking class. " " It does sound delicious, " the ex demon agreed. " And see? I told you it would be fun. " Willow had to smile. Who would've thought she and Anya would have actually become friends? Certainly not her. But with Buffy and Xander both being gone, she was going nuts with boredom. Plus, she was still hurt over the way Oz had dumped her. After the Mayor had been defeated, he had said that he needed space, time to rediscover himself. Translation, Dingoes were going on a summer long tour and he wanted his options open. What a jerk! She had shared something special with him, given him a part of her she had never given anyone and he dumped her. Used her and dumped her. How could she have been so blind? It wasn't her fault. Buffy had told her. Ms. Summers had told her. Even Giles had told her. Xander had left before it happened, but she knew he would tell her the same thing. And even though she knew they were right, it still hurt. That was actually how she and Anya had become friends. She ran into the ex demon at the Esspresso Pump one day and they just started talking. The next thing she knew, they were at Sunnydale Community Center, learning how to make cookies. That's life on the hellmouth. Always a bit on the off side. Anya finished up the tomatoes, then slid the plate aside and went to work on the salad. As she retrieved a large, wooden bowl from the cabinet, she glanced at Willow. " More sugar. " The redhead looked up. " Huh? " " You need more sugar, " she noted, walking around to the table. " That isn't enough. " " Yes it is. " " No, it's not. " " Hello, I'm dessert gal. You are pasta and salad. " " Yes, true, but you aren't doing it right. " Willow raised a brow. " I am doing it exactly right. " Anya shook her head. " No, you are doing it exactly wrong. The cups need to be leveled and full. That's just lumped, uneven, wrong. " Willow took a deep breath, stood up and looking Anya in the eye, poured the cup of sugar onto her head " That level enough for ya? " she purred, smiling. Anya wiped her face, stepped over to the counter, grabbed the plate of tomatoes and returned to Willow. Without saying a word, she dumped it over her friend's red head. " How's the salad, Red? " she inquired, grinning. Willow answered her by reaching out, picking up the bowl of flour and returning the favor. Anya replied with a stick of butter, smearing it onto Willow's pale, smooth skin. As she covered the redhead's lower neck, their eyes met. Brown fell into green, green fell into brown and before they knew it, their lips were pressed together, their mouths tasting each other. " Wow, " Willow gasped, when they came up for air. " You said it, sister, " Anya panted. Their eyes met again, their lips followed and this time, they embraced. Hands moved over back, fingers danced as they fell to the floor. Willow landed on the bottom, Anya's body pressed firm against hers. Their mouths parted and they took in a much needed breath. " You are so beautiful, " Anya said, slipping a hand under Willow's blouse. Pushing the material up, she frowned when she saw the pink bra. " Well this has got to go, " she stated, reaching under the redhead with one hand. A second later, Willow heard a snap as the ex demon freed her from her brassiere confines. " There, that is much better. " Willow gasped when she felt Anya's warm lips on her breast, her slick tongue sliding lightly across the now aching nipples. Closing her eyes, she moaned lowly, gasping out loud when Anya began nibbling. " Oh..ah...wow..... " she panted. Encouraged by Willow's sounds of delight, Anya slid a hand down to the witch's jeans, quickly undid the snap and zipper, pulled them down then went in. Tugging on the cotton panties, she managed to ease a finger between Willow's legs. Willow moaned loudly at the intrusion, grabbing hold of the chair leg as Anya began slowly teasing her. " Yes, oh Anya, please, " she begged, her body writhing in pleasure. Anya sucked a bit longer on her breasts, then began working her way down. Upon reaching the pink panties, she proceeded to pull them off with her teeth, growling lowly as she did. The sound sent Willow even further into ecstasy and she growled a bit herself. The panties out of the way, Anya moved her mouth back to Willow. Starting with slow licks, she began feasting on the redhead. Willow reached out with both hands, grabbed Anya's hair and tugged gently. " Ohhhhh, yesssss, " she moaned, feeling the brunette's tongue go deeper. " Ohhhhh..... " Anya licked, sucked and nibbled, savoring the taste of Willow. She was intoxicating, so sweet, so innocent, so delicious. While her mouth fed, her fingers joined in. Willow cried out when she felt the tender intrusion, pushing Anya's head further down. " Yes, yes, come on, Demon Girl, give it to Mama. " The fire raging inside of Anya lept at the command. She plunged three fingers deep, while at the same time, biting down and Willow screamed in release, pulling hard on her hair and covering the ex demon. Anya removed her her face, but kept thrusting with her fingers, adding a fourth. Willow felt another wave of sheer nirvana overtaking her and growled wildly. " Yes! Oh yes, baby, harder! Make Mama scream! " Anya did as she was told, plunging harder, faster and deeper and soon Willow was gone. " OH YEAH, BABY! YEAH! MAMA LIKES THAT! " she howled, yanking the chair so hard, she knocked it over. " YOU KNOW HOW TO MAKE MAMA..AHHHHH!!!! " Anya watched, a smile on her face, as Willow came hard. She was beautiful. All wet and sweaty, panting and gasping...the ex demon slipped a hand between her own legs and attended to herself. It didn't take long and within seconds, she was sprawled out next to the redhead, panting and gasping herself. In the doorway, Giles stood wiping his glasses. After a minute or two, he spoke. " I suppose we are eating out this evening. " 





