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Chapter 15

Chapter 15: Night Traveling

Last chapter from Brittany for a bit I think. I had a computer crash so I had to take some time getting back up and running before I could post these. 


Chapter 15: Night Traveling 







Spike shook his head and poked the meat noticing it was almost done. Buffy picked up some leaves from a nearby bush and offered them to Fuzzball who sniffed at them and then uncurled, eating delightedly. Buffy picked a ton more to carry with her. Spike frowned at her actions, “You planning to really keep that thing?” 

Buffy nodded, “As long as it doesn’t run away, sure. Dawn needs a pet after all.” 

Spike frowned even more, “You are going to take that sodding thing back with us?” 

Buffy shrugged, “Yeah I don’t see why not. It likes leaves and we have leaves.” 

Spike muttered, “I hope that thing doesn’t die or cause trouble. I doubt it’s used to being kept as a pet. That’s probably why it doesn’t know to run from you.” 

Buffy ignored Spike and watched Fuzzball curl up again to nap. She took a few more branches of  leaves with her and then got the idea of digging up a small tree of them. Spike watched as he cut up the meat and shook his head watching her take a plant. He chuckled, “Taking that back with us?” 

Buffy nodded, “He likes it and we might not have this type of tree at home so if I plant one, I’ll always have one.” 

Spike had no response but took it from her to keep it safe and handed her some meat, which she eagerly ate. She offered some to Fuzzball who ignored her obviously not interested in meat products. She shrugged and ate it herself thinking how good it tasted. She watched as Spike ate some as well and she whispered, “Do you need to feed tonight? I don’t know what the rest of the night will bring us.” 

Spike didn’t answer and finished eating his share and let Buffy eat. He then lifted the sleeping Fuzzball off her lap and set it next to the fire where he curled up in a tighter ball and went back to sleep. 

Spike chuckled thinking that it seemed he didn’t mind being a pet after all and turned his attention back to Buffy. He lifted her up to place her on his lap and gave her a gentle kiss, which she eagerly returned. She knew he was doing this to feed from her again but didn’t mind. She circled her arms around his neck as he kissed her cheek and earlobe, sucking on it gently. She returned the favor sucking on his earlobe as he whispered, “Shh, Buffy this is for you.” She shook her head not wanting it to be just about her but wanting all of him. She nibbled gently on his neck as he hissed in pleasure and rolled her over onto her back. 

He stood up, stripping off his clothes and watched as she did the same. He hadn’t planned to do anything other than please her but if she was going to keep that up, it was going to be a wild ride. He moved over her and she wrapped her arms and legs around him pulling him closer to her and kissed him with love and passion. Her brain clicked on as she felt love pass through her but felt her mind click off as she felt his hand teasing her breasts and nipples between their bodies. She arched her back and he heard her gasp as his erection slid across her clit. He groaned as she licked down his neck and he vamped out just as she kissed him and her blood mixed in the kiss. 

Spike couldn’t take it anymore and lowered himself into her entrance and she grabbed on tightly to him as her nails racked down his back in pleasure. He hissed at the mix of pain and pleasure and started a fast paced rhythm knowing they were both close and wouldn’t last long. Buffy arched her neck and he kissed down her neck sucking softly at her pressure point as she moaned from the sensation. He nipped her slightly with brunt teeth teasing the mark he had made that morning and Buffy dug her nails into his back with pleasure. He started to rotate his hips rubbing against her clit with every movement out and hitting her pleasure point inside of her with every movement in. She wasn’t going to last much longer and whimpered, “Please Spike.” 

He loved hearing her beg but never liked to make her suffer so he swirled his hips one more time burying himself to the hilt as she screamed out his name in pleasure. He buried his fangs gently into her neck taking a few pulls of blood. She arched her hips signaling more so he took a few more pulls of blood. He closed his eyes at the feeling of love and passion flow through him and felt her muscles tighten around him as he quickly and carefully pulled his fangs out of her neck licking the wound closed right as his body exploded into an orgasm, which had him roaring out her name. 

He collapsed down on her, pulling her into his lap and he hugged her close rocking her, needing to feel that closeness with her. She didn’t seem to mind and closed her eyes enjoying the feeling as she wrapped her arms around his waist resting her head on his chest. Together they sat like this for a few minutes until her heartbeat had slowed down to normal and both their bodies had stopped shaking in aftershocks. Buffy stood up first, “The fire is going out.” 

She picked up her clothes putting them on, “I really hope this is the last time I ever have to put these clothes back on.” 

Spike chuckled, “Even my leather duster needs a washing.” 

Buffy giggled at that and picked up a branch and lit it then picked up the sleeping Fuzzball. She looked over at Spike noticed he was dressed and ready to go and he grabbed a torch in one hand and her trees in another as he explained, “For protection and in case yours goes out.” She nodded and together they continued their walk through the forest. 
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Buffy found traveling at night a little scary. She was used to the night and had worked in it since she was only 14 but being in the middle of a forest with unknown sounds around her and having only a little torch as protection, did not leave her with a good feeling. Even Spike was on edge pausing to listen to the sounds of the forest every few steps. She was tempted to ask him just to stop but the real question would have been asked which would have been stop where? The place was all forest and no shelter. 

She sighed as she followed behind him. She had let him lead the way because he had kept grabbing her arm to pause to listen to sounds. So far there was only an occasional strange flying creature here and there and sometimes a little creature would wonder past. It appeared that Fuzzball was not nocturnal as he continued to sleep through most of the night. Spike had joked about getting him a girl companion before going home if Buffy was really going to keep him. She hadn’t said no but she wanted to find Dawn first. 

They got to the forest edge and Spike was still carefully carrying Buffy’s two trees that she had dug up for Fuzzball. Buffy smiled at the realization that he would do just about anything for her and she sighed. She was glad to be out of the forest but suddenly felt something weird. It wasn’t vampire tingles and Spike’s tingles were always there comforting her. This was something different. Spike must have felt it too because he pushed her back into the woods and she stumbled down waking Fuzzball who licked her hand before going back to sleep. She looked up at Spike as they found themselves surrounded by Natives. Buffy pulled off her jacket, laying Fuzzball off to the side in it and stood up ready to fight. She kicked one Native as the others all then held out crossbows aimed in their direction. Spike put his hand in front of Buffy who still stood ready to fight.Hope you enjoyed! Leave me something to tell me what you think.
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