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Chapter 9

Well this is the 2nd last chapter, Please review. Again thanks to Brenda for editting this. I don't own then just like to play with them.Chapter 9 

*****The Christmas after Chelsea turns 2*****

After coming home from spending a week with her father, Abigail asks her mother, and Spike, “Mom, are we taking Chelsea with us to see Santa today?”

“Yes, we are, we'll be leaving after lunch.“

“Alright, I am going to my room, call me when lunch is ready.” The 9 year old said.

“How was Christmas with your dad, Bit?” Spike asked.

“Good, I guess.“

“What wasnâ€™t good?” Buffy asked her.

“Cordy's pregnant again.”

“Oh, you donâ€™t want to have a new brother or sister?“

“Yes, I do, I just wish it was you having the baby.”

“Oh sweetheart, someday mommy, and William will have another baby.“

“Alright, Iâ€™m going to read in my room.”

Once she's upstairs, Spike says, “I plan on trying again tonight, in fact I wouldnâ€™t mine trying again right now.” He said, as he pinned her to the Island, and kissed her.

“Be good, your daughter should be up soon.“ Buffy tells him.

“Donâ€™t want to be good, you know as well as I do, she'll be asleep for another hour.“ He said, kissing her again, and lightly rubbing at her clit through her jeans.

Buffy lets out a little whimper. “Please.“

“Knew you would see it my way.“ He said, as he undoes her pants, and gently pulls them off her, and then he lifts her onto the island.

Once he has her pants off, and her in front of him, he kisses her again while undoing his jeans, and sliding them down his legs, and stepping out of them.

Still kissing her, he takes his cock in his hand, and rubs it a few times over her clit, making sure to get it nice and wet with her juices.

Teasing her he hears her whimper, “Spike please!“ Then he enters her slowly.

Setting a slow rhythm at first, he starts to move quicker as Buffyâ€™s moaning grows louder, and louder.

Pinching her clit she comes hard, screaming, “Spike” at the top of her lungs, waking their daughter in the process. 

“God Buffy,“ Spike grunts out as he empties himself into her.

Once he is completely spent he says, “Guess I better go get her.“

“I guess.“ Buffy said as she starts to redress. 

Spike pulls his pants back on, seeing Buffy is going to start lunch he told her, “No you donâ€™t, you have to be lying down. Remember the doctors orders, if were going to try, and have another one.“ Then he scoops her in his arms, and carries her to there room, and goes to take care of their daughter.

*****5 Hours later they were getting home from the Sunnydale Christmas Feastivies *****

“What time do we have to leave tonight mom?” 

“We will have to leave around 6:45pm for you to be there, and in costume for 7:15, the play starts at 7:30.“

Every year on Christmas Eve, Sunnydale Elementary put on a Christmas play, this year it was Abigailâ€™s class, that was picked.

“Okay, mom can I help with Supper tonight?”

“Sure honey. How about you go, and play, and I'll call you when I have to something you can do.“

“Okay mommy, Iâ€™ll go play with Chelsea.“

Entering the kitchen, Spike asked her, “Can I help with anything, luv?“

“Well, I told Abby that I would call her when I got to something she could help with, but you can do these,” she said, handing him some potatoes, and a knife.

With all the talk of Shepardâ€™s, and being poor, Abigail asked for Shepardâ€™s pie for supper.

Spike takes the knife, and starts to peel the potatoes, he cuts them into cubes, and then calls to Abigail, “Abby do you want to wash the potatoes, and put them in water for me?“

“Okay Spike.“

After couple of minutes she came into the kitchen.

“Youâ€™ll have to get a pan.“ 

2.5 hours later they were arriving at the school for the play, that Abby was in. By the time the play is over it was 8, as soon as they got home Spike put the sleeping Chelsea into her bed.

“You may stay up till 9:30, and then itâ€™s to bed for you, young lady.“ Buffy told her as she walked into the living room.

“Alright mommy.“

At 9:30 Abby gets up, and gives both Buffy, and Spike a kiss, and goes to bed.

“Well luv, what do we do now? We have 2.5 hours until it's time for Santa to come.“

“Well, we have Miracle on 34th street, or the Sound of Music on TV.“ 

“I can think of something else.“

Lightly hitting him on the arm, Buffy tells him, “Not yet, you know what seeing you in a Santa suit does to me.“

“Right then, have fun later, watch movies now.“

“Umhm why donâ€™t you go make popcorn, while I go change.“

“What if I want to watch you change?“ 

“Youâ€™ll get the pleasure of taking it off me later.“

“Popcorn it is then.“ He said, getting up, and heading to the kitchen, while Buffy heads up the stairs.

10 minutes later they are sitting back on the sofa, cuddled up together, getting settled to watch the movie.

After the movie was over, Spike asks, “So when should we tell the girls my brother, and his family are coming.“

“Either we tell them tomorrow, or we let it be a surprise. I still canâ€™t believe that they are travelling on Christmas day, or that they are moving to Sunnydale.“

“He always wanted to move from England, in fact Fred is from somewhere in Texas.“

“I know she told me, she also told me how they met.“

“Yeah, that was kind of a surprise when he said, that he had his girlfriend coming to visit.“

“Why would he move to Sunnydale, and not to where Fred is from?“ Buffy asked.

“Because, it's all a ploy to get me to quit the Magazine, and work for the Watchers council. I already have the training, and am guaranteed a job since Dad was one.“ 
“And you donâ€™t want it?“

“Well, it would be better money for us. I like the magazine, and working with you, and I have been there for 5 years now.“

“Actually we need to talk about that, I was going to wait till after Christmas. The Sunnydale times sent me a letter a couple of days ago, they asked me to be head editor of the Newspaper; I have till the end of January to decide.“

He pulls her onto his lap, and kissed her. “You would be a fool not to take it, luv, buts itâ€™s your choice to make.“

“If I take it, would you stay at the magazine?“

“No, I would most likely go to the Watchers Council, now that they are opening a branch in Sunnydale, Iâ€™ll talk to Wesley when he gets here.“

“We canâ€™t leave Giles high, and dry.“

“We wonâ€™t.“ He says kissing her again, “So I guess this means your taking the job at the paper.“ He asked when he ended the kiss.

“Yeah, the Magazine has been kind of boring lately.“

Tapping her on the bottom, “Well luv, itâ€™s almost midnight.“

“Alright, Iâ€™ll start the camera.“ She said, as she gets off his lap, her uncovered clit brushes up against his hard jean covered cock. “Oh God!“

10 Minutes later, Spike came back dressed as Santa Clause, he started to unload the gifts.

Hearing a noise Abigail goes, and wakes up her sister. “Santaâ€™s here, lets go watch, quietly.“

Bring her sister to the stairs; she puts a finger over her mouth. “Quietly so Santa wonâ€™t hear us.“

After Spike sets out the gifts he walks to the mistletoe. “Well Mrs. Pryce do I get my yearly kiss.“ He asked her, in a husky voice.

“God yes.“ Buffy said, walking up to him, once there, she grabs his neck, and pulls it down to her mouth.

Seeing her mother kissing Santa, Chelsea says to her sister. “Mommy kiss Santa.“

“Mommies have to kiss Santa, to say thank you for the gifts. We better get back to bed, Santa will leave soon, and we donâ€™t want him seeing us.“ Abigail tells her sister as she helps her off the stairs, and back to bed.

Just as they get off the stairs, Spike opens the ties on Buffyâ€™s robe, and lets it fall to the floor, while kissing her, and starting to snake his hand down to her clit, and rubbing it.


AN: For anyone wondering when Spike said it was a surprise when Wesley told them his girlfriend was coming to visit, is because his family had no idea that he had a girlfriend, Fred was currently still in college in Texas while Wesley was in college in England. They actually met in a writing class where to 2 colleges did a pen pal writing exchange. They fell in love thru the letters and when she came out to visit is when he proposed to her. This fact was not added to the story because it was relevant, so I decided to add it to a note for anyone that was wondering.
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