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Chapter 2

Captive

No notes....Chapter two:

At the rate she was moving she would be lucky to get into the movie before they closed the doors. 

	“I should have taken the car.” She grumbled. She slowed her pace when she heard a constant beeping noise. She slowed to a stop and then looked down at her wrist. The bracelet that Riley had given her was beeping. She pulled it off and stared at it in awe, “Is Riley tracking me?”

Buffy shook her head in disgust and threw the noisy invasion of privacy behind her. She continued on the road, intent on getting to her movie on time then have a long talk with Riley. She was getting sick of this relationship.

Spike moved to the side to prevent getting hit with the small, loud contraption that the short blond threw behind her. Spike pushed the noise out of his thoughts and continued on. When he was about fifteen feet away from it the infuriating noise stopped. Spike went back to his place inches behind the unknowing girl.

Meanwhile:

	“Agent Finn, It’s beeping.” Agent Maurus called from the office. Riley ran over to Maurus and looked at the computer. On the screen was a diagram of Revello and a red light was flashing two houses down from his. Riley ran out of the office in seconds then through the underground place. Maurus looked back at the screen just as the beeping stopped.

A few seconds earlier:

Buffy hissed angrily when she remembered that she’d left her ID at home. It was one of those moments - everyone has them - where you forget something for the first time ever and that’s when you need it the most. She turned on her heels and collided against someone that had been following right behind her. She backed up and almost tripped in a crack in the sidewalk.

	“’Ello, Pet. Lovely night, innit?” He said behind two sharp fangs.

	“Who - Who are you?” She asked. She could barely make out his facial features in the darkness but what she could see didn’t seem to register as human  features.

	“Names Spike. And seeing how I’m one up on you, what’s your name.”

	“Elizabeth… Summers.” She said giving him her real name - not her name that everyone knew her by. He started to walk in circles around her, and Buffy‘s breaths started to come out shaky and scared, “What do you want, Sir, I only have a few dollars on me. And nothing more than a dingy necklace.”

	“Don’t want your jewels, Princess.” He said as he stopped back in front of her.

	“Then I’ll be on my way, and you’ll be on yours.” She turned to go but Spike held her back with one hand on her stomach and the other over her mouth and nose. 

She struggled to get out of his grasp but he only held onto her harder, “Let me go, please, I’ll do anything.” She mumbled hopelessly into his hand. 

	“Don’t fight me, Elizabeth, or it’ll be much worse.” He whispered in a mock sincere voice. When the lack of breath was strong, Buffy went limp in the black clad mans arms. Spike hoisted her up over his shoulder and turned back towards her house.  The bracelet started beeping again when Spike was near and stopped when his boot slammed down on it.

When he got to her house he removed her body from his shoulder and shifted her around. Spike held her unconscious body in front of his then bit the tip of her finger so that blood was coming out.

On white door of her home, using her bloody finger, Spike wrote: 	“If you want her back, you know what I want in return.”

Spike lifted her back up and then walked to the street. He whistled loudly and a few seconds later a black car stopped in front of him. Spike opened the back door and tossed the woman in. He opened the passenger door and got in.

	“We better hurry. The Muscle-and-gun blokes are prolly on their way.” Spike said. The driver didn’t say anything, he only pushed his foot on the gas and the car sped away.

Meanwhile:

	“Remember, he’s strong.” Forrest told all of them. Riley and four others ran out of a car that looked like it was from the future and immediacy ran off in different directions. Riley didn’t run off, though. He walked right up to his front door and gasped.

He had been standing there for a few minutes when someone stepped behind him. The person put their hand on Riley’s shoulder.

	“I’m sorry, Man, we’ll get her back safely.”

Riley didn’t reply, he only nodded.

Meanwhile:

Spike pulled the woman out of his car and then slammed the back door shut. He motioned the driver to hide the car in the back and the car drove off. Spike shifted the light-weight girl over his shoulder and walked through the front door. He was greeted by the stares of a dozen vampires.

	“What’re you looking at?” Spike growled, they all rushed off in  different directions and Spike walked down one of the two halls. This hall, unlike the other one, split into two separate halls. Spike chose the one that went underground. This one had several cells on either side and most of the cells had something in it. Most were vampire’s but there were a couple demons in some. All of them stared at Buffy hungrily. Just as Buffy was starting to wake up Spike stopped in front of the only empty cell and opened it. He threw Buffy into it and then slammed it shut. He turned and left without saying a single word.

When Buffy was completely conscious she backed up against the wall. There were creatures all around her and they wouldn’t take their eyes off of her. The one in a cage next to her had slobber dripping from his face and his uni-eye was bright red. There seemed to be a few humans in there too. There was a nice man next to her, though he kept telling her to get closer to him and she’d be safer. She attempted to get closer but then he grabbed onto her arm and tried to bite her. She now stayed in the middle of the cage against the wall.

She kept thinking about how she got here. This day had sucked from the beginning. 

“Riley’s going to kill me,” she said bitterly, “Riley… Vampires… Damn, Riley wasn’t kidding when he said someone was out to get him… er, someone was out to get me, literally. Their vampires, all of them. The brit was too…. Oh my god…” She looked to her left at the guy who had grabbed her and then at the others: Vampires. She just thought that they had a serious facial problem.

	“Excuse me.” She said to a woman in a cage across from her. The woman looked over and coughed, “Where am I?”

	“In hell.” Was all she whispered as she curled into the corner of her cage. Buffy itched her head innocently then looked at the beast in the cage next to her.

	“Honey” He said nicely, “I don’t exactly know where we are.” He smiled softly, trying to make the distressed woman feel better.

	“Oh… Who was that guy? The one with the British accent?” She asked him. Despite their differences, she felt this… person…. Thing…. Whatever… was nice.

	“That’s Spike. You don’t ever want to get on his bad side. He’s -.” The beast was saying when he was interrupted.

	“The worst of the worst, Little Girl.” A female vampire from a few cells down said.

	“Not as bad as his darling Drusilla.” The beast added in.

	“Yeah, she was a peach, wasn’t she?” One from all the way down the row mumbled.

	“It’s a miracle she’s gone.” The hungry vampire next to her said.

	“What happened to Drusilla?” Buffy asked, interested.

	“She was taken by The Inerrant… something… I don’t know what they’re called.” A little green guy said.

	“Initiative?” Buffy asked.

	“Yep, that’s the one.” He corrected.

	“Spike’s out for them. And he wants blood.” The beast next to her said.

	“He wants his chick…” 

	“Drusilla… man she was a goddess.”

	“An evil, untouchable goddess.”

	“Not too untouchable.” One with long black hair said, earlier he’d introduced himself as Isaac. He hadn’t taken his eyes off of Buffy and it looked like he was undressing her with his eyes.

	“You were lucky to get your hands on her, Isaac.”

	“I would have gotten more if she didn’t love Spike.”

	“Love?” The little green guy mocked.

	“That’s not love. She likes to make her puppy beg.” The female vamp said.

	“And he likes to follow her around.” The beast explained.

	“Following his princess like a lost puppy.”

	“It’s a win-win situation.” The hungry vampire next to her said.

	“He’d loved her for over a hundred years.” The female vampire said.

	“Love’s bitch, ain’t he?” 

	“I’m sure he’s also in it for the sex.”

	“She was a nice fuck. Though, my back has eternal scars all over…” Isaac said.

	“She left you with more than back scars.” the green guy snorted.

	“Yeah, bout ripped my dick off.” He added.

	“What dick?” The demon next to Buffy joked.

	“Shut up, Harold.” He spat at the beast.

Buffy took in the new information and wished that she’d believed Riley when he’d told her. She’d be safe in bed, spooning her Giant Human Teddy Bear right now if she hadn’t been so stupid.
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