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Chapter 10

A Private Time


Here we go again!
Amelia-Jane, DK, thank you sooooooo much!
Here’s the new chapter, sorry for late : 

Chapter nine: A Private Time

The laughter that the four blondes heard warned them of Angelus and Drusilla’s return.

“What a kill! And her cries, I still can hear them, it’s such beautiful music, I feel like dancing!” Drusilla murmured, swinging around her Sire, who had the most satisfied smile on his face.

“Sounds like you two had a lot of fun with the torture!” EB commented, a little bit envious.

“You’re right, my dear, and if you come to my room I’ll tell you everything. By the way, GB, you’re invited, too!” the brunette vampiress said.

“To hear how Angelus and you turned that poor Slayer’s life into hell before killing her? No, thanks, it’s not my style!” GB struck back.

“My Angel will stay with the boys, so we’ll be completely alone and we’re not gonna talk just about that!” Drusilla assured her with an allusive smirk and GB got her immediately.

“Well, why not? Hey, love, what do you say? Can I go to this crazy vampy version of Pyjama Party? Pretty please?” she asked him with imploring eyes.

“Sure, you can, sunshine. Go and ... please... speak well about me!” Spike smiled at her, giving her a quick kiss.

“You bet, honey!” she assured him with the same quick kiss, leaving with the other two vampiresses.

 < After all, I’ve some important matters to discuss with the other me...>  he thought slyly, exchanging an understanding look with ES.

------------------------------------------- 

After some chatting and a very detailed description of how they tortured the Slayer from an ecstatic Drusilla that excited EB and shocked GB, the three girls reached the main subject.

“Let’s talk about foreplay, you, first, GB!” EB suggested and Drusilla clapped her hands, giggling excitedly and inciting GB to talk.

“Ok. Well... sometimes Spike and I fight a little bit before doing it...” she trailed, but the other Buffy gave her a ‘You’re-not-the-only-one’ look. “I beat him down...” GB went on and the other two nodded. “I scratch him...” she kept talking as the other two looked at her with a bored expression. “I bite him...”

“Surprise, surprise!” Drusilla and GB exclaimed in unison.

But GB didn’t give in and went on.

“Sometimes I tie him or chain him or handcuff him...” 

That made her interlocutors’ curiosity increase.

“Now you’re talking, girl!” Drusilla approved.

“Uh! I also use a whip on him, he likes that a lot, as much as I love whenever he does all the things I’ve told you so far to me...” she concluded, with dreamy eyes.

“Right, I know what you mean. By the way, have you ever tried burning his chest with cigarettes? Or cut him with a knife?” EB wondered.

“Oh my, no! I’ve never done such a thing. Candles are ok, but cigarettes...” GB shook her head, scandalized.

“Believe me, it’s no big deal, just a couple of days and it goes away. My Spike loves that, you should try with yours...” the other blonde advised her, as she took a mental note about the candles. “Anyway, if you’re shocked with so little, you should hear about what Dru does to Angy with crosses, holy water, stakes and God only knows what else, right, Dru?” EB went on, turning to the brunette.

“Daddy loves when his Princess hurts him, the more I hurt him, the more he enjoys it, just as I do when he cuts me, and burns me and beats me... he * does * love me!” she commented with her mesmerizing eyes sparkling with joy as she changed clothes to her favourite doll.

******************************* (In the meantime)

“So, when do you want to do * that thing *?”  ES asked LES winking, as Angelus looked at them perplexed, wondering what the two blonds were up to do.

“Well, since the Watcher said that the First is not in this dimension yet, I suggest tonight, when you and EB go hunting and my pet and I go... take a walk. Just before going, you and me, perfectly identically dressed, depart with an excuse and come back at the same time...” LES answered and Angelus understood what they were up to.

“I know my Boy very well, and if you are anything like him, I also know you, too, then! You two are gonna switch roles, aren’t you? But I’m gonna stop it, I’m gonna tell the two Buffs and...” Angelus threatened them, ready to leave.

“Right. Just dare move another step and I’ll run to Dru to let her know what her beloved Daddy tried to do with MY (growling) Buffy. See? My pet sang! And speaking of that, don’t even dream about doing that again, understand?” LES summoned him, flashing his fangs at Angelus.

“Okay, Boy number two, no one will talk with no one. Deal. Do whatever the hell you please, it’s not my business after all...” Angelus grumbled, leaving.

“I can’t believe it, you managed to blackmail my dear old Sire, you’re my bloody hero!” ES congratulated LES, chuckling.

-------------------------------------------------------- 

At late morning, everyone returned to their respective rooms and LES joined GB in their bed, where they inevitably ended making love once again.

At the end she cuddled against him while he lighted a cigarette.

As he took the first drag, Buffy recalled all the things EB had told her and, almost without even realizing it, she pulled the cigarette out of his mouth, holding it between her fingers as she caressed his muscular and perfect abs with her free hand, trying to decide what to do next.

She was about to burn his chest, but she changed her mind at the last moment.

“Naaah, it’s too bloody painful!” she grumbled, putting the cigarette back in his mouth, as if nothing had happened.

Spike had already realized her intentions and he chuckled.

“I guess I can imagine what you were about to do... and although I love every single thing you do to me... I like to smoke cigarettes, but I don’t like the idea of them burning my chest, but thanks anyway for the nasty thought, my evil kitten!” he smiled at her, caressing her hair. “And since we’ve already started this conversation... no matter how many times I used them to torture people in the past... and I know you don’t like hearing about that, but just let me finish, Slayer...” he went on. “Truth is that I’d hate the sodding railroad spikes if they were used on me!” he confessed.

“Oh, don’t worry; no bloody railroad spikes for my Mate, then. Uhmm... what about knives? We’ve never tried those...” she wondered curiously and he raised his scarred eyebrow in a seductive way.

“Just wait for us to return to our dimension and we’ll talk about that, kitten, and I already know it will be fun!” he sneered and then he kissed her again as she nonchalantly slipped a hand under the sheets, reaching her goal and awakening it with intense sensual caresses that startled her Sire.

“I know that it’s kinda late now, but I don’t feel like sleeping and I hope you don’t either. So, I was wondering... will Spikey Junior come out to play again?” she mewled, nibbling his neck and pinching his butt with her other hand.

“Your wish is my command, my Queen!” he grumbled, smashing her against the bed, bringing her hand behind her head and taking possession of her for another endless, restless and wild time.

TBC

And the next chapter’s title will be ‘Switching’… I guess I just told you what it’s about! ;)



I hope you’ll still like it..
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