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Chapter 1

part 1


REVENGE, BLOODY REVENGE! (Sequel to “DEADLY BLONDIES”)
Author: Lu
Disclaimer: I know this characters don’t belong to me … well, maybe the victims! :) 
Summary: the  title says everything!

PART 1 

As promised, Spike had taken Buffy to Paris, showing her the most beautiful elegant and romantic places.
The first day (or better, night) they had come, she was more than enthused. 
“Oh William, I love Paris! Even if  I’ve been here for few hours I really adore it! Everything is so beautiful, so perfect! Thank you, my love!”.
So, she had held him in her arms, rubbing herself against him lasciviously, but a crowd of curios people watched them.
“Easy, Cheri ..” he murmured between kisses, “..as you can see, we’re not alone..”.
Reluctantly, she pulled herself from him to have a look around. 
“Yeah, but if we wanted.. it would take only few minutes and we would be surrounded by.. corpses!” she whispered in his ear. 
“Mm.. it’s not a bad idea! But we’d better save our energy for later or we’ll spoil all the fun!” he stroke back the same way.
“Uh-uh! What’s in your mind?” she watched him curious and eager to know what her lover had planned for them.
“I’m talking ‘bout coming home..”  
“But we haven’t got any house here!”  
“Exactly, sunshine! Let’s go to find one!”. 
So they departed.

“Well, now just choose the hotel you fancy the most and we’ll get it!”. 
So Buffy chose, one of the most luxurious and refined, of course!
Then, the two entered in the hall, immediately welcomed by the receptionist that after watching their elegant clothes thought they were potential very rich customers.
Spike approached him, while his girlfriend waited, comfortably sat on one of the soft sofa of the hall.
“Can I help you, Sir?” 
 “Sure you can, buddy!” 
 “So, what can I do for you?” 
 “ Just die!” the blond said, breaking his neck with a quick movement, before the other could say a word.
“I’ll never get tired of seeing you doing it!” Buffy got up, walking towards him. 

But the atmosphere was broken by an elegant old woman, maybe the hotel’s owner, who entered in the room, screaming when she saw the corpse.
 “ Oh my god! What happened?”
“Simply..” Buffy smiled evilly and a second after she was behind the terrified woman, who felt a coming-soon threat. 
“ ..this!” and saying that the blonde girl imitated perfectly her beloved’s actions, letting the woman fell on the floor, lifeless.

“Hey pet, you learn quickly!” Spike exclaimed fascinated, caressing her hair and pulling her close to him.
“Well, I have a bloody good teacher!”. 
So, once again, they kissed.
After that they started their ‘party’: they broke lots of necks, fed on several people, and kept in captivity the left part of the hotel, choosing a couple among the strongest and youngest to make their minions immediately.
They chose a male and a female, whose cared respectively Spike and Buffy.
They were so jealous of each other that during her first night as turned she had made Spike swear solemnly he wouldn’t ever have turned any female anymore. 
The passion they had shared and the depth of that experience were so amazing to make her wish no woman after her could feel it with her Spike, no matter even if only to become a simple minion.
Not only Spike was pleased by her request, but also he had made Buffy swear the same, ‘bout males, of course!

That was her first experience as a Sire, so Spike watched her curious, as he drained his victim. 
“Fancy it, luv?”
“Oh yes!” she answered, opening a wound on her wrist, forcing it in the girl’s mouth. 
“This sense of power on her is so exciting ..”  
“You’re right! Well.. nothing compares to the experience we shared * that night * !” he admitted, doing the same with the guy.

After few minutes they got up, leaving the two young people rest: they wouldn’t wake up until the night after.
So they went to the Suite of the hotel, where they ended up making love with a big intensity!
After that, lighting a cigarette, Spike noticed that Buffy was kinda thoughtful. 
“What’s wrong, luv?”      
 “You know.. I was just thinking ..what would have happened if I had said ‘No!’ the night you turned me?”    
“Do you think I would have turned you anyway? Believe me or not, but I would have stopped, really! I couldn’t ever do something against your will. I know I started without asking, but I was sure you would have interrupted me. In fact, I had just drunk few sips and anyway I wasn’t holding you so much tight: if you had wanted, you could have set you free easily!”   
“Well, I’m glad I hadn’t done!” she admitted, folding her arms around his neck. 
“I’m gladder than you!” he whispered, kissing her ferociously.
------------------------------------------------------------------ 

They had been there for few months, but in few days they had become the absolute masters of the town: the other vampires had immediately acknowledged their superiority, most of all because of Spike’s fame.
The hotel was their fixed abode, but it hadn’t attracted any ingenuous client who became an easy prey anymore, because those windows always closed during the daylight finally had made everyone suspicious.
Especially the new Slayer who waited for the right moment to show herself.
And that moment came soon.

Although Buffy loved Spike completely and devoutly, she also needed her spaces and sometimes she liked hunting alone.
Spike understood her and he left her do whatever she wanted, but he always insisted to persuade her into bringing a couple of minions with her.
That was one of those night. 
“Mistress, we’d better come back!” one minion advised her, noticing that the sun would have risen in few hours.
“One kill again and we’ll come back, promised!” she protested, walking through an alley.
“But Mistress Buffy, you had already killed two people tonight.. Isn’t it enough?”  
“Well, I still wanna have some fun..” she sneered.

“ Are you looking for some fun? Well, you have just found it!” a female voice came behind her shoulders.
Turning, Buffy saw a  tall thin girl with light brown hair and eyes, dressed in leather, holding a stake in a hand.
“I guess you’re the new Slayer!” she said, amused by that meeting, approaching her menacingly.
“You guessed right!” the Slayer struck back, taking a gun from her coat.  
“Do you really think you can stop me with that?” Buffy teased her laughing.
“Yeah..” the other girl replied, shooting quickly a bullet before the blonde could avoid it, hitting her under her shoulder, “..especially if the bullet is full of sedatives and sleeping potion!”. 
Before she could strike back, Buffy fell senseless on her feet.
Immediately, the minions threw themselves on the Slayer to save their Mistress, but after punching them easily, the Slayer showed a cross in front of them, keeping them far, while she was bringing in her car the asleep  vampiress, getting away.

TBC
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