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Chapter 1

Prologue

This started out as a short little fic set during the spell, and has grown into a bloody saga!  Title: Just a Little Spell
Author: Slaymesoftly
Rating: NC17, eventually
Season IV – during Something Blue
This part - Short, sort of mild pwp, from Buffy’s pov during Willow’s spell. Followed by Spike’s pov of the same time frame.

I don’t know what everyone is so wigged out about.  Yeah, ok, maybe it is kinda sudden, but it’s not like that attraction between us hasn’t been there since the first time I saw him.  I mean, how blind does everyone have to be to not have noticed?

Blind.  Oops, my bad.  Poor Giles.  I’m sure he’d be handling this a whole lot better if he wasn’t blind.  But, hey! At least he got a chance to see how valuable Spike will be to us. What with his helping to find a counter-spell and all.

And Xander?  Where does he get off criticizing my taste in partners?  He’s dating an ex-vengeance demon and being pursued by hundreds more. His demon-attracting magnetism is going to get us all killed.   Maybe that’s not his fault, but still....

I felt kinda bad for Riley.  I guess he thought we had something going there until he saw me looking at the wedding dresses.  I’ll have to explain to him that I was just mad at Spike when I started seeing him.  Now that we’re back together and engaged, obviously I won’t be dating anyone else.

Got to figure out how to get around this whole “no sunlight” deal.  I’d always thought I’d get married outdoors in the sunshine, but I guess that’s out. Spike’s right.  We’d be checking in for our honeymoon as Mrs. And Mrs. Big Pile of Dust.  Can’t have that.  I’m really looking forward to that honeymoon...

Whew, that is IF we can wait that long for...Oh, good. There he is, still here and waiting for me.  I’m glad nobody sat in “our” chair.  It feels so good to be cuddled on his lap; to have those strong arms around me; to feel him nibbling on my lip; licking my neck; breathing in my ear...

	I wonder what the lump is poking me in the butt…oh!  That’s what it is! Seems awfully big – I’m sure Angel never felt like that when I sat on his lap. I wonder if anyone would notice if I just slipped my hand down there to feel…Whoa! 

(giggle) Made Spike jump.  And groan.  Need to shush him.  I’ll tell him I’ll stop touching him if he doesn’t get quiet.  Ha! That shut him up pretty fast.  I guess he likes what I’m doing.

I wonder if Giles would mind if we left the room.  He says he doesn’t want to hear us kissing.  Maybe I should offer to go into another room.  We could go in his bedroom…

Okaaay, then.  Not a good idea to go to his bedroom.  I had no idea Giles knew words like that!  Maybe he’ll go into his bedroom.  Since he can’t see, he might as well lie down.  Think I’ll suggest that.

Oh, he liked that idea.  Good night, Giles.  Whoops!  Ouch!  Maybe I should help? I’ll bet that hurt, walking into the door like that.  Let me go, Spike. I’m just going to help Giles into his room.  I’ll be right back.  Don’t go away.

See? I’m back.  And you’re still glad to see me.  I like the way it jumps in my hand when I squeeze it.  And the look on his face.  It’s pretty cool the way he bites his lip to keep from making noise. Such a nice lip.  I think I’ll bite it too…

Now if we can just get rid of Anya and Xander…Oh, they’re going into the bathroom. Ha! They’ll be in there for awhile.  Now there’s nobody here except my fiancé and me.

I guess he noticed they were gone, those hands are getting…ooooo that feels good.  I wonder what he…gah!  Whoops, quiet, Buffy.  Definitely don’t want to be interrupted just…yet…oh my god…what is he… what?  How did he get my underwear off?  I can’t believe I didn’t notice…oh, that’s nice, mmmmm, that just feels…feels…feels…like…oh my god…Spike!

Well, wasn’t that a revelation?  Is he laughing at me?  Bet he thinks he’s the first one to make me…well, ok, he is.  But he doesn’t’ need to know that.  Just act like it happens all the time, Buffy.  No biggie.  So he made me get a happy just with his thumb.  It was probably an accident.  Maybe he should try it again.  I’ll bet I could ignore him….

Or, better yet, I’ll bet I can make him happy first…Just get this zipper down…oh…my…that is big…and…hard…and…okay, concentrate, Buffy.  See how he scoots down in the chair and moans when you pull on it?  Wonder what he’d do if I…hah! Guess he liked that!  
	I can do this. Just like licking an ice cream cone or a lollipop – except…bigger, and moving, and…whoa! Swallow, Buffy!  Hurry, swallow faster!  

	Take that Spike.  Now who’s all “look what I made you do, huh?”  
	Hey, mister!  What do you think you’re…oh, forgot – no underwear.  There’s nothing between him and my…oh, no, that thing won’t fit in there…well, okay, maybe if I just lower myself onto it a little bit at a time.

	Stop groaning, Spike.  This is going to take a while…in fact, it feels so good going in, it might just take a long ti-…oof! Okay, or we could just ram it in there. That works too.  

	I’m not sure how to do this.  Angel just got on top of me and grunted away for a few minutes.  It didn’t feel anything like this…this is really…quite…nice.  When I move up and down, he moves too.  Sets up some nice…friction…Willow would be proud of me.  Good science word there.  Friction.  Friction is good.  Like friction.  More friction…more…friction…more…more…more…FRICTION!

	Hmm, okay.  There’s more than one way to get a happy.  Good to know.  And he’s still…love his face when he’s trying to control his demon.  Pretty demon. It’s okay, you can come out and play.  Just don’t get too close to my…oh, too late.  He’s already licking my neck…feels kinda good.  Sorta tingley, makes me want to…

	I think I might be…again…Are those Spike’s fangs in my neck?  Cause they sure don’t feel like…oooooh…who knew getting your blood sucked out of your body could feel so good?  I think I’m going to…..oh yeah!  Most definitely. Happy number 3…or is is 4?  I think my brain is turning to mush.
I’m letting Spike suck on my blood while he sticks…other things…into other body parts.  And it all just feels… I should be wigging out here.  It’s one thing to be engaged…it’s something else entirely to let him…”Mine?” what the hell does he mean, “mine”?  I mean, yeah, okay, engaged to be married and all that, but “mine” sounds just a little possessive.  Suppose I did that to him?

	Two can play at this game, buster.  Hmmm, he tastes pretty good, nice smooth skin,  if I suck real hard…hah! Weren’t expecting that one, were you, vampire?  You’re mine!  And don’t you forget it.

	This is nice.  Just the two of us, resting together.  He’s still inside me, that’s kinda cool.  Makes me feel all…loved.  Strong arms around me.  Safe.  Loved and safe.  I could get used to this.

	Whoops, Spike hears Xander and Anya coming out.  Quick!  Zip up your pants!  Where’s my underwear?  What do you mean, you don’t know?  Okay, okay, skirt down.  It’s not like anybody’s going to lift it up to see if I’m wearing underwear.

	See, all good now.  I know what you guys were doing in there.  Not us though. Nope, just Spike and his fianceé, Buffy, cuddling in the big comfy chair.  Old “wait for the wedding night” Buffy and gentleman Spike.  Just cuddling, and kissing.  Lots of kissing…kissing is good…got to be the best kisser on the planet.

	Oh look, there’s Willow.  She’s apologizing for something.  I wonder what she did?  Oh, that’s right.  She put a spell on Xander and Giles.  Good thing she didn’t do that to us.  It might have…might have…no.  No…this can’t be right…we’re, we’re engaged.  We love each other.  We…we’re the Slayer and a vampire…

	Oh. My. God.  It was a spell.  And now it’s over.  We’re not…we don’t…we can’t…why do I feel like crying?  Why does Spike look so sad?  Must get off the evil vampire’s lap before he throws me on the floor.  Moving now.  Getting away from evil vampire…must run to bathroom.  Avoid looking at evil vampire.  Just back away and leave the room…

	I am not crying.  It looks like I’m crying when I see my face in the mirror, but I’m not crying.  There is nothing to cry about.  It was a spell. It’s over.  Not our fault.  I don’t love him…  He hates me…  As it should be…  Life can go back to normal now…Are those bite marks on my neck?


JUST A LITTLE SPELL    SPIKE POV

	Don’t know what’s wrong with the stupid Scoobies.  Even the Watcher.  Isn’t he supposed to be watchin’ things?  Seems like he might’ve noticed how I’ve never been able to take my eyes off his Slayer.  Couldn’t kill her.  Came right here to her for help when I go out of that…place.

	So, yeah, maybe askin’ her to marry me was a surprise to everybody.  But bloody hell, they HAD to know how I felt about her.   Can’t say I was sure how she felt about me.  Never prayed so hard in my life as when I was waitin’ for her to answer me.  Would’ve begged if I had to.  But she did it.  She said “yes”. My Slayer said she’d marry me.

	Guess the watcher can be forgiven for bein’ a tad upset.  Must be hard to go blind all of a sudden like that.  Got to be a spell.  If I can help ‘im find a cure, that should ease his mind a little about his Slayer bein’ with me.

	Soddin’ whelp.  He’s shagging an ex-vengeance demon every chance he gets. Doesn’t need to be getting’ all high and mighty with Buffy about her choices.  He’s jealous.  I can smell it.  She thinks he’s not, but he is.  He wants her.  My Slayer.  Not gonna happen, whelp.  Never givin’ her up.

	So cute. The way she’s plannin’ this weddin’.  Like we have choices about where and when.  What with her bein’ the Slayer and me a vampire.  In the middle of a meadow on a summer’s day jus’ isn’t in the cards.  We could do moonlight, though.  That might be nice.  Have to mention it.  Moonlight can be right pretty.  And we could go right from the weddin’ to the honeymoon…

	Wonder if she’s gonna make me wait till then?  Jus’ looking at her makes me hard.  I’ll be walking funny for the next 6 months if she tries to hold off till then.  Don’t think she really wants to, though.  Jus’ thinks she should say it.

	Ah! Here she is.  My own little heater.  Sittin’ on my lap and cuddling with the Big Bad.  She smells so good, tastes good too, got to have a little nibble of that ear.  Can smell how she’s reactin’ to me.  Know she can feel what she does to me….oh yeah, she feels it…

	Holy shit!  She’s really feelin’ it!  Oh, Slayer.  You don’ know what you’re doin’ to me…or maybe she does.  Little minx, tellin’ me to be quiet or she’ll stop touchin’ me.  I can do quiet…might put my teeth through m’lip to do it, but if it’ll make her keep that up, I can do it…

	No way can I keep a straight face now.  She actually asked the Watcher if we could go into his bedroom!  Thought the git was gonna have a heart attack on the spot.  Based on the words comin’ out of his mouth, Ole Ripper must’ve led an interestin’ life before he settled down… Fuck! She talked him into going to bed!  That’s my girl.  Always on top of things.  

	Hey! Not on top of things anymore…come back, love.  Oh, alright. She’s jus’ helpin’ the Watcher to his room.  Leaving me sitting here, my cock pushing against my zipper, getting all cold without her warm little ass covering it up.

	Oh, good, she’s back.  Ah, happy cock.  Being petted with her hot little hands…What she’s doin’ to me…need to…bloody hell, she’s biting m’lip with her tiny little teeth.  Wonder if she has any idea what that does to a vampire?

	Got to love demon-girl.  She’s draggin’ the whelp off to the bathroom for some noisy shaggin’.  Good job, girl.  You jus’ keep that interferrin’ git in there for a long time while I…

	Smooth skin, so warm, so soft.  I could run my hands over her body forever.  Don’ know what I did right in my evil life that she would be wearin’ a skirt today instead of pants, but musta done somethin’ to make somebody up there happy.  Can slide my hand right up that silky leg and into her warm, tight little…Damn, she’s wet.  And ready for me.  Love the way she moves under my hand, love those little noises, whimpers, come for me, love.  Know you want to. Can hear it in those little gasping noises…come on, love…let it…Fuck! Who knew the Slayer would be so responsive?

	So adorable.  Trying to pretend that wasn’t new to her.  Know the bloody poof didn’t worry about makin’ her come the one time he had her. All he cared about was getting his dinky little prick in her and losing his soddin’ soul.  And no way a player like that Parker git knows how to please a woman.  If he did, he wouldn’t be movin’ from one to the other like he does….

	Wonder how soon I can make her come ag…bloody hell!  She’s got me out and those hot little hands are making me…Bloody buggerin’ fuck!  She licked me!  Jus’ ran that hot little tongue up there like she…oh shit, oh fuck…Slayer, what are…no, stop, love, don’t …I can’t….aaaaaah!

	That’s it.  I love this woman.  Love her with every undead cell of my body.  And I’m not waiting for some fuckin’ honeymoon to show her how much.  That’s it, love,  let me in.  Straddle me, pet.  Jus’ spread those pretty knees and let me…god…you are so tight…so wet and hot, but so tight…you’re killin’ me here, love.  Want to…too slow…I’ll teach you slow later…now I’ve got to feel you around me…now!

	This is heaven.  Know it is.  Can’t be anythin’ else  - feeling the Slayer all around me, breathin’ her scent, tasting her skin.  Din’ take her long to figure out the best way to do this in a chair.  She’s bouncing up and down on me like she…holy shit…she came again.  Knew she’d be a hot little number, but I had no idea…Got to keep the demon in.  He wants her too.  Wants to claim her…don’t want to scare her…my little Slayer.  I’ll explain about claimin’ after we’re married..let her get used to the…now she’s just fuckin’ with me.  Biting me, coaxing the demon out…she smells so good…tastes fuckin’ fantastic…just a little bite…what could it hurt…can make it good for her…that’s my baby.  Come for me again, pay no attention to those fangs in your neck, you jus’ let yourself feel the love I’m sending you…Gonna make you mine…

	I did it.  Didn’t mean to, but I did.  I claimed her.  Claimed my mate.  S’ok, I guess.  We’re gonna be married anyway…she’s…what the hell?  What does she think she’s doin—Jesus, she claimed me back!  Oh god, love.  You don’ know what you’re doin’ to me…Comin’ again, love.  Come with me…come with me, Buffy…Make me….Buffy!

	…This is nice.  I could get used to this.  Slayer sittin’ on me, all relaxed and cuddly.  My limp cock still inside her warm body, her blood in my throat.  Want to hold her and love her forever.  Keep her safe.  Never let her out of my…

	Leave to the soddin’ whelp to interrupt a moment.  Poor little Slayer, so afraid she’ll get caught with her panties off.  That’s it, love.  Jus’ pull that skirt down and they’ll never know what we’ve been doing.  Not ‘less they can tell from the looks on our faces, anyway.  Know I must look like I jus’ won the lottery…  

	What the fuck?  Red jus’ popped into the room, all teary and apologizin’. Oh, she must be the one that mucked up the spell.  Figures.  Well, the Watcher’ll be happier now.  And demons’ll stop trying to beat down the door for the whelp.  Guess Buffy and I can jus’ stay here in the comfy chair and watch the others get over being…no…no…not us…we weren’t…it was real!  It HAS to be real!  I can’t give her up…can’t go back to…

	Shit.  It was a spell.  Spell to make us think we were getting’ married.  But why’d it make us want each other so bad?  Why’d I’d think I was in love with the miserable bitch?  Speakin’ of which…why hasn’t she jumped off my lap yet?  Shouldn’t she be wipin’ her lips off and stakin’ me?

	There she goes…runnin’ to the bathroom without so much as a “sorry, Spike”…prob’ly needs to take a shower.  Get rid of the smell of a vampire on her delicate little parts…S’what I should do too.  Wash the scent of her off my body.  Never get the taste of her blood out of my mind…pure ambrosia it was…I…bloody hell.  I claimed her!  The Slayer!  And she claimed me back!

	Fuck.  
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