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Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Sorry about the lack of Buffy so far she will be in the next chapter lol and if you really dont like Angel and SPike together im sorry but i'd avoid thsi story lol because although Buffy plays a huge part in this the guys also play a big part“Hey my best buds! How’s it hanging!?” Faith grinned running over and pulling Spike and Angel into a tight hug.
“Its hanging fine.” Spike smiled
“Always good to hear. Come on meet my friends. Chris, Steve and Chantelle meet Spike and Angel.” faith introduced gesturing between her two friends and her other three friends. They all smiled in greeting and gave little waves.
“Angels a lawyer just like you Steve.” Faith said conversationally.
“Oh really what firm you with?” Steve asked curiously.
“Wolfram and Heart you?” Angel asked leaning in interestedly. It was rare he got to talk about his job with someone who actually understood.
Spike watched in jealousy as Steve and Angel seemed to get on brilliantly and sunk he whiskey back quickly.
It was gunna be a long night.

Three hours later and Angel was out on the dance floor. Dancing. Actually dancing to fast music and everything. He turned to find Spike and spotted him at the bar looking depressed. Angel frowned in worry and excused himself before rushing over to his boyfriend.
“Spike are you okay?”
“Im fine.” Spike mumbled staring into his glass and grinding his teeth together.
Angel could sense that something was wrong and moved closer to Spike wrapping an arm around his waist.
“Come on what’s wrong?” Angel asked worriedly.
“Bugger off back to your little girl friend is it.” Spike snapped standing up and walking away his anger was starting to take over and he didn’t want to make a scene so he climbed the stairs onto the balcony and stood there in the shadows ready to mope for the rest of the evening. Unlucky for him however Angel was just as stubborn as he was and Angel soon appeared in front of him.
“What do you want now?” Spike sighed.
“I want you to explain what the hell you said down there.” Angel snapped back. He was pissed off and he wasn’t gunna hide it.
“Nothing went on.” Spike sighed again.
“What the hell were you talking about girlfriend?” Angel growled.

“Im talking about you and that Chantelle bird being all over each other.” Spike finally revealed storming off to the ledge of the balcony to look down into the crowd. He stood there glowering for a full minute before he felt Angel’s hard body press into his back and his large arms came around him griping onto the bar in front of him effectively trapping Spike where he was.
“please tell me your joking.” Angel’s voice held no emotion and Spike closed his eyes. He hated it when he couldn’t read how Angel was feeling.

“Im not…its just…since that film and all…I mean I’ve told you already im Bi. I still like women and everything its just lately….you seem to be taking more interest in them than ever.” Spike said quietly.
“Spike, the only reason it seems like Im taking more interest in women lately is because I thought still liking women was wrong. I still like men Spike otherwise I wouldn’t be with you would I? I love you Spike and as you’ve heard on lots of occasions I also love Johnny Depp, Orland Bloom James Masters. You think some women are nice to right?” Angel whispered in his ear. Spike nodded and sighed.

“yeah im sorry its stupid as long as you love me I shouldn’t care who you think is attractive. Hell I’d shag that Jessica Simpson any day so who am I to judge. Im sorry its just I saw you practically hanging all over that Chantelle and thought you were having doubts about us or something.” Spike shook his head at his own stupidity. Angel had spent 5 years showing him nothing but devotion he was just being stupid thinking he was converting or something.
“Spike Chantelle is already deeply in love.” Angel chuckled in his ear as he moved his hand down Spike’s side to his hip.
“She is?” Spike asked in surprise.
“Spike….take a look at the dance floor.”
Spike’s eyes roamed the dance floor and spotted Chantelle with her mouth fused to Steve’s who was currently grinding with her for all he was worth.
“OH! I thought he was gay!” Spike laughed.

“No he’s Bi…that’s where Chris comes in.” Angel smirked when he heard Spike’s gasp. Spike was about to turn around to stare at Angel in surprise when he saw Chris walk over to the humping couple and took his place behind Chantelle rubbing himself suggestively against her ass.
“Are you kidding me?” Spike gasped his dick hardening at the sight of the three stunning people who were currently involved in an orgy on the dance floor.
“No…that’s why Faith asked them to come. She wanted us to see how happy they are in the hopes that she’d convince us to let her join in on our fun.” Angel smiled when he felt Spike tense.
“Now you’ve got to be kidding!” Spike gasped.
“Nope not a word…why…you don’t like the idea of the three of us…together.” Angel whispered seductively in his ear. His hand suddenly moved from Spike’s hip to Spike’s crotch. He groaned when Angel started stroking his erection through his jeans and he bucked against his hand closing his eyes.

“Angel…”
“You like that thought don’t you? You were always more open to ideas than me…bet you’d love to be inside a pussy for a change.”
When Angel whispered that last part in his ear Spike’s eyes widened comically and he whimpered as he felt himself explode. His knees give up and he would have fallen to his knees if Angel hand wrapped his arms around him.
“Jesus Angel. Where did that come from.” Spike gasped.
“I…I don’t know.” Angel stammered suddenly feeling embarrassed by his dirty talk. Sure he liked to tie Spike up sometimes but apart from that he was pretty embarrassed to try anything in the bedroom and he never used dirty talk so he had no idea where that came from and wanking him off in club was to shocking to think about.

“Don’t be embarrassed that was fucking great.” Spike grinned goofily.
Angel just coughed completely embarrassed and sat down next to him.
“So Faith really wanted to have a good ole gang bang?” Spike asked in amusement. In the years Angel they had done a lot of things together including having another guy share their bed for the night but they had never had a girl with them before and it had always been Spike who took the lead gently easing Angel into what ever he planned.
“Well that’s what Chris said. He said Faith's exact words were. Please come out tonight I have two hot studs who need a good old rumble in the bedroom and I wanna be there to do it.” Angel grinned when he finished shaking his head at how forward Faith could be.

“Huh…never saw that coming.” Spike laughed sarcastically he had always known Faith wanted a bit of them but Angel had never shown an interest in women before so they had never really discussed it.
“So…would you…I mean…” Angel stammered nervously and abruptly stopped when he realised there was no way he could even say the words.
“Would I shag Faith?” Spike asked the question for him with a smirk on his face.
“Yeah.” Angel nodded his face a beetroot red.
“If im honest. No. I love Faith she’s been my best friend for as long as I can remember but that’s the problem. She’s like a sister to me I could never think of her that way.” Spike shook his head firmly at the idea of sharing Angel with Faith.

“But you’d wouldn’t object to another girl?” Angel asked in a voice so quiet Spike had to strain to hear him over the loud music.
Spike just raised and eyebrow and smiled in response.
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