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Chapter 3

Chapter 3

Longer chapter yay. Im now getting to what this stories main focus will be so yay. Hope you enjoy.Buffy stared at the identical twins, one with short brown hair and one with platinum blond; the only major difference in their appearance. Both wore black leather pants, a black t-shirt and a pull over shirt, one blue, one red. The bleached one had a scar on his left eyebrow, which was raised, waiting for the blond girl to speak.



“Did you want something?” One of the vampires asked, sounding put out.



“Yes, um well, me and my friends were told you would be coming to town to help.” Buffy said nervously. “You are who we think you are, right?”



“Oh right, you must be the Slayer an’ these are your friends.” Spike stated.



“You know Spike; I imagined them to be different.” 



“I know what you mean.” Spike said. “Taller, smarter looking maybe”? 



“Hey, we resent that” all of the Scoobie’s now speak up in unison. 



Will scowls at his twin before addressing the group once again, “anyway you got a table?”



“You we’re thinking it too pet. Not just me” Spike says to answer the look his brother gave him. 



“Yeah, um, this way.” Buffy said as she gestured her friends and the vampires to go to the table. 

##########################################################



Once they were all seated at the table, the twins on one side, the gang on the other, one of the twins turned to the other. 



“Hey, I’m going to go get some food and beers that cool?” Will asked his mate.



“Sounds good, luv. Don‘ forget my wings!” Spike said before giving his mate a brief kiss. After he turned to the group he noticed them staring at him. “What?” He questioned, offended by their reaction.



“Um, ok that was weird” Xander blurted.



“Xander, don’t be rude!” The red haired girl said to her friend.



“Listen, whatever you want to say and ask, we need to wait until Will gets bac–“He cut himself off mid-sentence, quickly sensing his mates distress. He dashed across the club, to the bar, the rest of the group following behind.



“Listen, I don’t want any trouble, just let me get past.” Will said, before sensing Spike’s arrival. 



“Hey, everythin’ alright here?” Spike asked, glaring at the men who were bothering his mate.



One of the thugs harshly said, ”No, you need to leave this town, we don’t want you fags here.”



Spike was fed up with always having this reaction from people. It is the bloody twenty-first century. “Oh that is it!” Spike snarled before jumping the man.



Will screamed for him to stop, never one to like random violence. Spike listened to his mate and backed off the men, but not before flashing his fangs. The men ran away in fear. 

“C-can we just go home now, please?” Will pleaded, on the verge of tears.



“Hey, it’s alright.” Spike said soothingly into his ear as he stroked his hair. “Shhh it’s goin’ to be fine, yeah?“ Spike continued to coo in Will’s ear.



“Hey, are you two ok?” Buffy asked as her and the Scoobies came toward them.



“Not really.“ Spike said. “Do you have anywhere we could go instead to talk to you, the gang an’ maybe the Watcher. Someplace more private?“ Spike inquired of the Slayer.



“Oh yeah, we can go back to my watchers apartment.” Buffy suggested. “That way he would obviously, be there. Is that ok?



“Yeah sounds great, pet.” Spike looked toward Will. “C’mon Will, you can lie down an’ rest there to try an’ calm down.” Spike asked Will as he grabbed his hand, placing a chaste kiss to it. 



“Ok, that sounds good.” Will said, visibly trying to calm down from the fiasco. 



##########################################################



Now at the apartment complex, Buffy knocked on the door. A few moments later Giles opened the door motioning for the gang to enter. Everyone entered except for the twins, obviously not able to without an invite.



“Care to invite us in Watcher?” Spike asked, drawing the Watcher’s attention to them.



“Oh yes, you must be Spike and Will.“ Giles said. “Please, come in.“ He stepped back to allow them entrance



“Thanks. He mumbled as he and Will made their way over the threshold, over to the lounge. 

After Spike sat down he leaned back as Will placed his head in his lap. Will started to purr as Spike ran his fingers through his hair in a soothing manner.



“Um, ok. What’s up with that?” Xander asked rudely, not liking the display of affection between the men.



Spike was not in the mood, so he ignored the negative tone to the boy’s question and answered, “Will has anxiety issues” He stated. “Oh, an’ is a bloody neat freak.”



Will slapped him lightly on the leg before he said, “Oi! Just because I put things away properly, doesn’t make me a neat freak.”



“Will, in the moving truck you alphabetized everythin’, an’ then when we took the boxes out, you put them in the house in the same order.”



“Fine, yes I did that, but now just because you’re being rude in front of our new friends, no shagging when we get home.” Will teased Spike.



“Oh, jus’ like you said no sex before we unpacked, right pet?” Spike winked down at his mate.



“Ok, now you get no sex or anything remotely sexual for a week.”



“Yeah right, like that is gonna happen, pet.“ Spike said. “You want it jus’ as much as I do.”



Before Will could reply, Anya cut in. “What’s the sex like and have you ever had sex with a women?” Anya blurted, never being one to think before she spoke.



“Anh!” Xander said, completely mortified by the entire conversation.



“Well we’ve shagged women before an’ sex with Spike is wonderful because we are mated and there is no holding back like we have to do with a human partner.” Will said as he smiled lovingly at Spike.



“Remember when I came home once an’ found you havin’ sex on the couch with some random chit? The poor girl became terrified when you said, ‘well it’s ‘bout time you came home to join in.’ “ Spike laughed.



“Now that was some fun.” Will said before whispering something in Spike’s ear. 

Will turned to the Watcher and asked, “May I use the loo for a minute? Just need to do something for the anxiety.” Will got up off the couch after receiving a nod from the other man.



“Will, let me help you.” Spike said as he bolted off the couch, as well.



“Yes, well it’s just around the corner there.” Giles pointed down the hallway.



As the twins left for the bathroom , Anya spoke up and blurted, “You do know they are going in there to perform sexual activities?”



“Oh, dear god.” Giles said as he polished his glasses furiously.
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