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Chapter 1

Fuck You Very Much.

It's been a while since I wrote so please excuse my writing, I'm sure it'll pick up in the next chapter. Please Review. :D


There are a few lines in the start that are quotes from Spike on the show in the eppie Dead Things, I give Joss Whedon credit, I didn't come up with them, he did the man's a god. but besides the quotes everything else I do believe is mine, if not I'm sorry for not giving it credit I was watching this eppie which gave me the idea for the story. 
Please let me know if I haven't given credit where it is due. Thank you. && well Enjoy!Spike slowly walks up behind her "You see? You try to be with them. But you always end up in the dark. With me." He steps out of the shadows as he slides in behind her, 

"What would they think of you? If they found out all the things you've done." He asked not waiting for an answer, he knew one wouldn't come from her just yet. Spike ran his hand down her arm, 

"If they knew who you really were..." He said as his hand slowly ran up her leg and slowly under her skirt. 

"Don't" she moaned out barely able to hear it herself, without a doubt she knew Spike had heard it, a small smirk came across his features.

 "Stop me.." Spike had replied to her in a husky voice, his hand still running up her leg as he pressed against her back, his coat slowly coming to wrap around them, as Buffy's hand had gripped the railing, his hand coming to play with the edge of her thong, her eyes slowly fell shut, as she leaned into him and enjoyed the feeling of being surrounded by the smell of cigarette smoke, old leather and something she was sure that was purely Spike. 

"Look at them. That's not your world. You belong in the shadows... with me. Look at your friends... and tell me you don't love getting away with this right under their noses..." He had replied still using a huskier voice than he had used typically with her when they had their...meetings...as she liked to call them herself... She continued to watch her friends as her and Spike continued to have sex on the catwalk at the Bronze.

 Spike grabbed her hand roughly and led her out of the Bronze, threw one of the back doors, as they got outside he picked her up throwing her over his shoulder. "Put me down Spike! Right this second!!" he just growled at her and ignored her. "Put Me Down. You wonder why I couldn't love you! Look at what your doing right now!!" She huffed when She realized he wasn't going to put her down, but didn't mind it all the same as there was nothing normal with the relationship they had, it just wasn't meant for them, they had both a darkness that even if Buffy would rather keep far from thinking about, She had to admit deep down Spike would always be right about her wanting a death wish and always being in some sort of darkness. 

He ignored her as she huffed once again as he smelled her once again becoming very aroused by his actions as he man handled her, he walked into the crypt leaping down into the smaller area with his bed. He dropped her onto to the bed as he grabbed her hands and held them above her head as their lips met once again battling as they always battled in life and death. He kissed along her jaw line and dipped his tongue into her collar bone and then back to nipping at her neck as he slowly made kisses down her chest, pulling her clothes off roughly leaving nothing in a condition to wear at a later date. He was sure she'd rip him a new one, yet he couldn't seem to care. He placed kisses around her nipples and then took one into his mouth and sucked on it as his hand came to play with the other one and then gave the other one the same affections. He slowly kissed down her belly dipping his tongue into her belly button as he came to her skirt he flipped it up ripping her thong off of her and throwing it in the same general direction that what remained of her shirt was now laying, he placed a kiss on her mound, smiling, he thrust a finger into her as he licked her and sucked on her bundle of nerves as his finger became two and then three, she felt the tension slowly building inside of her as her hands reached for Spike's head, pushing him closer to her, She was so close, She's demon visage came forward as his teeth slightly nicked her lips and his human features came back into place he lapped up her sweet juices mixed with her slayer blood, he thought his head was going to be dizzy from the combined tastes of them in his mouth, his mouth then came around her clit and he sucked hard..he felt her entire body tense as his name was ripped from her mouth, he slowly crept up her body to kiss her and have her taste herself on his tongue. 

"Spike..I want you inside of me..." She had said almost as if being slightly shy and worried he wouldn't give her want she wanted. 

"Now Now Slayer, We are going to do things my way this time." He replied husky. 

"No, I want you now Spike." She bit out with a poison in her words.

 "Beg for it then..." Spike smiled as he watched the expressions play out on her face.

 "Please Spike..I need you, want you..Please" She said, not caring because that's exactly what she needed him inside of her...

he was inside her before she could finish what she was saying and they both moaned at the feeling of being inside each other, She flipped them over being on top she pulled his arms above his head now and held them there as she road him, she could feel her orgasm building inside of her with each time she took him inside of herself. 


 Spike's had went down to play with her clit as his face shifted into his demon visage as She let her head fall to the side, as his fangs slipped into her skin, she screamed into his neck, biting down, breaking his skin as at the same time Spike had whispered "Mine, always mine." She had whispered "Yours, always yours". He licked the wounds on her neck shut as she did to the ones on his neck and he slowly pulled out of her as they both let out a small whimper, he rolled to his side pulling Buffy up close to him, she rested her head on his chest, content for a change. "Night Buffy" he said as he placed a kiss to her forehead, "Nite Spike." She said very sleepy and soft.

_________________________________________________-

*giggles* Cliffhanger! Gimmie Review's and Hopefully it will make the next chapter so much easier to write. Sorry if My writing sucks horribly! I might look into getting a beta, even thou I think their the devil! 

Hopefully in the next couple days, I'll have Chapter 2 up!


Chapter 2

Sober.

Sorry it took so long. I HAVE FOUND A BETA!
Joy!! :D SlayerisSpikesSexSlave. Is going to joy me on my journey of writing Forever Yours. So lets see what this chapter shall bring us! Buffy woke up a few hours later because she had to pee, as she glanced over to see Spike still sleeping she wondered why he couldn't always look that sweet and peaceful. She slowly slipped out of the bed to use the bathroom he had fixed up for her, she then took and grabbed a towel turning on the water in the shower to semi-relax her muscles because Spike had to be the only vampire she knew who couldn't get some hot water!

Her thoughts drifted back to the sex she and Spike had shared just a few hours before hand, she noticed her hands were moving on their own violations and as she let out a moan she decided it couldn't hurt since Spike was still asleep, he slept like the dead, no pun intended she thought. Her hand slowly swept over her mound, as the other slowly trailed up to play with her nipples, as another moan escaped past her lips.


However what she didn't know is that the vampire had woken and came up to the shower curtain, slowly snuck in behind her with her eyes closed and her thoughts thinking about the sex they had shared in his bed the previous hours. She didn't even feel him come up behind her. He grabbed her flipping her around and sliding into her quim in one swift movement without skipping a beat. Buffy's eyes shot open looking at him and then let her head fall back in pleasure as he picked up the pace, it was fast and primal, nothing sweet or loving about it, it was to let Spike's demon forward to play and Buffy's Slayer had met it every inch of the way. "Cum for me Slayer, Cum with me." Spike said to her as he licked the bite mark on her neck sending her sense into over drive thinking and then pushing it to the back of her mind how she could feel what he felt and it doubled the pleasure, his human features slipped away as his game face shift into place as he carefully slid his teeth into the same marks from when he had claimed her, without even knowing that his demon had claimed her, sending them both over the edge as they screamed out each others names. They slowly came down off their high..Spike slowly pulled out of Buffy and they set to helping each other wash off, as Spike's hard cock had started to poke into Buffy's abdomen while he was washing her down, she felt her body start to hum, as Spike felt her heartbeat a little fast and could smell her arousal, he slowly began to wash her in a rhythm that enhanced the feeling, as he could hear her blood rushing threw her veins as She slowly felt the the fire building inside of her body. She wrapped her hands slowly around his cock and was playing with the head of it as if just trying to tease him and make him harder than he already was, she was rewarded with a few small drops of pre-cum. She then pulled him closer and took him inside her as she felt filled completely once again. They build a slow and steady pace as they soon were coming close to the edge, Spike's hand found his way down to her little bundle of nerves as his hand made circles around it and then rubbed it just right, and he felt them both fall over the edge together, then washed up and got out of the shower, as the water was freezing.


Spike grabbed them each a towel as he dried himself off watching Buffy
drying herself off and then wrapping the towel around her hair as she walked towards Spike's dresser and pulled out one of his black t-shirts and pulled the shirt on on over her towel covered head as once again she could feel his thoughts, she turned to look at him and replied "Possibly" he looked at her bewildered. "What are you talking about, Pet?" he asked her with a wonderment, as she then grabbed a pair of her pants that were tucked away at the bottom of his dresser in case of a late night patrol gone awry, and slipped them on, buttoning them up.
"You asked me if I was staying another night, I replied possibly..." She said glancing towards the bed and then plopped down on it. "I never said anything to you, Buffy, I was think--" he trailed off in thought again. "YOU WHAT!?" She yelled at him again "I haven't said one bloody thing, ducks, what's got your knickers in a twist now!?" He yelled back at her, when he really hadn't meant to yell sometimes she just got the better of him, even thou he wasn't trying to let her. "You just said or thought if I'm not mistaken you claimed me? How is that possible? I thought it had to be a mutual agreement?" She said in an almost whisper, as he moved closer to her seeing the bite mark on her neck, he slowly ran his thumb over it, as a small moan came past her lips as he did so. Her eyes slowly made it to his he could read her confusion as he could feel it threw their bond from the claim.


She then noticed the bite mark on his neck since he was only dressed in jeans..her gaze came back to rest on his. "I think we accidentally claimed each other during our little games lat night, pet, but the real kicker is that" he said as she interrupted him. "Its forever? isn't it?" She replied as just a whisper but knew he'd hear her all the same. "Good Job, Slayer! I see you've kept up on your vampire knowledge." He said as he turned around going to grab his shirt and grab a mug of blood to drink. "Actually, I've only heard of them, I was just taking a wild guess, I've heard Giles babbling on about them the one day, I'm much more stake now ask questions later girl, as the rest of the gang is with the whole research, type thing." She stated and then the thought hit her, and she jumped up yelling at him,

"Spike, what are we going to do about this! THIS IS SOMETHING I'M NOT OKAY WITH!"

"I don't want to be your mate for life, there isn't anything good about you!" she nearly growled at him while yelling, not meaning to be so harsh, but then again it was a serious matter at least to her being the Slayer.

"Slayer, I don't fancy being a part of your little scooby gang either! This isn't just my fault either, takes two to claim each other, pet," his human features slid away as his face then held that of the vampire inside him, as he chugged the blood down quickly, as Buffy made a face of disgust.


"Spike this is serious!" She had an icy chill to her voice, that made the hair on Spike's neck tingle with a small amount of worry... "You think I don't know that, Slayer!" He said with the same icy chill that had then given her a slight hint of worry, then growled lunging at her...Buffy yelped in surprise of what she found herself faced with...What will happen next?
So I was expecting  SlayerisSpikesSexSlave to take a little longer, so It might take another couple days before the next chapter. I still have to write it..and well the ideas are there...For some reason its just not ready to be written please be expecting soon thou! :D
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