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Chapter 1

The Kit Games


Chapter 1:The Kit Games.


"I'm bored."  The blonde vampire looked up at the sound of this, surprised to see the slayer standing in front of him. 'Where'd she come from?' The tiny slayer eyes Spike, sitting in his old chair, wondering what's bugging him. "Uhh....Spike! Wake up, would you? I'm bored!!" Buffy nearly yells at him, losing patience slightly. Spike snaps out of his shock, rolling his eyes at the annoying, but adorable slayer. "What do you want me to do about? It's not like we can actually go somewhere so you can not be bored." Buffy's eyes light up at the suggestion. They had been sitting in front of the TV for past hour and a half, watching nothing but old movies and Passions' reruns. Buffy had been sitting on the arm of Spikes chair, nibbling on some of Spike's candy chews. "Can we go somewhere?? Please?" Buffy asked eagerly, wanting to leave and go do something before the TV rotted her brain. Spike sighed, knowing what was coming.

"Do we have to?  Can't we stay in and take a nap or something, Luv?" Buffy shakes her head vigourously, her blonde hair falling around her eyes. "We can go play that poker game you like to play. Please, Spike? I'm sooooo bored...." The blone slayer bats her eyes at the sullen vampire, knowing he'll cave if she tried to look cute. 'I hate it when she does that.' Spike thinks. Saying aloud, "You really want to go play kitten poker? Last time I took you there you set the kittens free." Buffy smiles widely, hoping to get her way.  "I won't do it agian. But you have to teach me how to play." Spike's eyes widen at that. "Are you serious?" She nods. He sighs. "All right. All right. Come on. But you *have* to promise you *will not* beat anyone up, threaten any bodily harm, or set any more kittens free. The guys there pay good money for those kittens. All right, Luv? Understand?" She nods again.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~




I know it's short. Sorry. I'm slightly fearful that people will hate it. I'm not too confident 'bout my stories. They usually turn out bad. Sometimes. Okay, most of the time. I'll put another chapter up as soon as I get up enough courage. ^^;


Chapter 2

Mario vs. The Big Bad


Chapter 2: Mario vs.The Big Bad.

"Hmmmmm.......Hmmm.....Hm....dum ..da…dum…" Spike glances briefly over to Buffy, just about ready to admit defeat, beg off, and promise to take her to the movies or anywhere else as long as they weren’t going to stay there. 'I wonder what's going through her head right now.' Spike thinks as he stares at the small blonde. 'Hmm...Hmmmmmm....Hmm hmmm da-dum....Hmmmm...' The tune Buffy was humming along to on the way to their destination was the answer to Spike's internal question. What the bloody hell is that song anyway? he wondered to himself.  
Dressed in blue denim jeans and a pale green peasant blouse, the Slayer was ready to learn all about Spike. She was hoping she could get him to do the kind of stuff he did when she wasn't around. Like getting in bar fights and betting on kittens and stuff. She didn't know what was going on with her but she didn't feel like herself. Well, not her normal do-gooder self anyway. Then again, not the mopey self either. Something strange was going on, but Buffy wasn't all that worried about it. If it turned out to be something evil then she'd beat the living day lights out of the thing and get on with her life. 'Hmmm....Hmm hmm da..dum..dum...Hmmm.....Hmmm hmm da..dum..da..dum.'
"Argh, Slayer, would you quit it?" Spike snaps, finally giving up trying to tune out her sodding humming. Buffy glances at him like he's lost his mind, "Why do you want me to quit it?" she asked, not understanding what his problem was. "Because it's getting on my last nerve,” he replies, rolling his eyes heavenward. "Why is it getting on your nerves?" Spike sucks in a breath to tell her exactly why “Because, well,--er, well, Because it's becoming slightly redundant." The bleached vampire stutters. "Why is it becoming redundant?" Spike stares at Buffy, and can’t believe the stupidity of the question. "Because you keep repeating the same blooming tune over, and over, and over again! And you’re beginning to drive me out of my bleeding mind and starting to remind me of Dru!” Spike exclaimed, exasperated with her. 
"Well, why do you think I'm repeating it over and over again? That *is* the way the song goes. Haven't you ever played Mario?" Spike looks at her, confused. "Who's Mario?" The blonde beside him rolled her eyes, "Hello! Welcome to the 21st century! Haven't you ever played Atari or Nintendo before?  You know, Mario of Super Mario Brothers, I used to play Super Mario World back when I was younger *ALL* the time. It was so much fun. You're gonna have to play it sometime. I still have one at home.  Xander loves to play with it, maybe you can play with him!" Buffy smiles brightly at him before they continue on to their destination.
Fifteen minutes later and Buffy's starts humming again.
"Oh, Bloody Hell!!!!"
~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~
 
 Do any good? And yes, Buffy's going to play kitten poker. Yup, that's how the cat---err....Kitten jumps in the story. ^^; Bye now.
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