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Chapter 1

Chapter one

Please no flames, if you don't like this kinda of story, simply put, don't read it. There is Rape, Torture and Graphic violence in this story. Enjoy ^_^Chapter one

The night was dark, making the room she was in darker, her tears ran down her face as she looked up at her tormenter. She had just gotten her life back in order, after so much hurt, when this happened. Buffy sobbed, why her? Why was she the one called? Why did she have to die? Twice! Why did it seem that whenever she got one good thing she had to lose it? 

First, it was her normal life, not that she didn't enjoy being super Buffy. Then it was Angel, the first real good thing she had gotten after her calling. Then she lost  her mom then Riley. Then she died…again, she thought it was all over after that but no, her so called friends pulled her from heaven to force her to continue living, why? Because they care. Finally just as she finally starts to get back on the right track in life, all thanks to Spike, despair filled her being when she thought of him. She tried to relive those sweet nights with Spike, but her tormenter wouldn't let her, he had punched her again, causing her nose to bleed. She closed her eyes falling back into herself as he continued his assault. 

Spike, she had lost him too. Her eyes trailed to her burnt wrist the only physical memory she had of him, she missed him so much and wished her tormenter would kill her already so she could be with him again. Her only regret was that she hadn't realized her feelings for the vamp before his death.

After Sunnydale she had gone to Cleveland with the group, another hell mouth, as if her life needed more hell. She had contacted Angel telling him the whole story and how Spike was gone, he tired to console her but she knew he didn't care. The Scoobies quickly found a way to close the other hell mouth without causing a crater and they left for England, from there everything started to get back to normal, that is until she was abducted and taken god only knows where, she sighed, closing her eyes she tried to rest hoping that her tormenter would either kill her and get it over with or leave her to her thoughts.

'No such luck' she thought she tensed as he punched her again, bringing her out of her thoughts. 

"LOOK AT ME!!" he yelled causing her to look up at his naked body, no emotion shown threw her eyes as she gazed at the tall, dark haired vamp that stood in front of her, her body was bruised from head to toe, blood ran down her cheeks, from her nose, her sides and other unmentionable places. "theres 'er good girl," he dropped down to his knees, grabbing her face "i'm not finished yet" he grinned as he placed a large hand on her naked thigh.  she tensed a bit as his hand grabbed her leg, knowing what was in store, but she just with drew herself again thinking of Spike. 

He slapped her again, grabbing her legs and pulling her against him. She looked up at him again this time with wide eyes, he was playing different. "theres 'er good bitch, watch me" He pulled her against him again sliding into her in one fluid movement, she was dry and he grinned at her discomfort, pulling out as quickly as he pushed in just to repeat  the process. She closed her eyes trying to drift away but he wouldn't let her. 

"Not this time slayer" he grinned, his hand reaching in-between them to play with the nerves of her clit,  causing her to moan. She cried then, her body betrayed her and she cried. Finally she was able to crawl back into the dark space of her mind, the pain to much causing her to black out.

Kain looked down at the woman who had just passed out, he continued his thrusting till he came, spilling his dead seed into her womb. He dropped her body carelessly and pulled his cloths back on.  

Turning around he climbed the stairs to the upper level of the ship, he had calls to make. "hows our plaything?" his Childe asked him, poking his head over the back of the couch as Kain walked into the small upper room, a dead woman laying on his lap, two puncher wounds to the neck and a few drops of blood dripping from them.

"all worn out from the fun" he replied with a laugh "have to hand it to her thou she never screams" he frowned "which is rather disappointing"

His Childe laughed, "Have you gotten a hold of Zane yet?" he dropped the dead woman to the ground and walked over to his Sire.

"Not yet, still to far out a' sea, 'ave to be careful not to let anyone know we're here" he walked to the rooms small sink and washed his hands of the blood that stained his hands. "she'll make a fine profit though once we get 'er to LA"

"Yeah,  shame we can't keep her though" the brunette wrapped his arms around his sire, rising up on his toes to lick the small trail of slayer blood that had splatter on his forehead. 

Kain turned in the smaller mans embrace, grabbing his hair he pulled the younger man's head to the side to sink his fangs into his Childe's neck. The younger of the two moaned as his sire pulled the blood from his veins. Kain removed his fangs to whisper in his Childe's ear "ah Leo,  what wonderful idea's you 'ave in that brain o'f yur's" he nibbled at Leonardo's ear before mumbling again "but she would get borin' after a bit and by then 'er value will be much lessened."

Leonardo nuzzled his head against his sire nipping at the skin that was visible from his open shirt, "I suppose," he grinned as his sires hands wondered his body. "how much longer till we reach La?" he arched his back as his sires fingers grazed over his abdomen.

"bout another three weeks, still 'ave to go threw the channel then," he pulled at his Childe's shirt, removing the article of clothing in one swift movement, his mouth instantly found the younger vamps nipple, fangs extended and latching on to the softer part of the firm flesh, Leo moaned loudly, Kain pulled away to move back to his Childe's neck, "make our way to Cali."

Leo grinned "so we have pliantly of time to have fun with her then?" his hands grasped at Kain's pants, pulling him even closer.

"Plenty…" was the last thing Kain said before the only sounds being heard were gasps and pants.
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