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Chapter 13

The Couple's  Game


Thank you so much, Mari , Sharon ( I also updated ‘Before.. ‘ yesterday ;) ) and Amelia-Jane, your support is always so wonderful!
Here’s the new (hot) part 



Chapter Twelve: The Couple’s Game (NC-17!!!!) 

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

“Why did you stop?” EB wondered confused, throwing her ‘dinner’ to the ground.

“It’s enough...” LES exclaimed, approaching to Buffy.

“No...” she said, walking to where the girl had fallen and snapped her neck until she heard the familiar sound of broken bones that was so satisfying for her. “*Now* it’s enough!” she sneered, coming back to Spike.

“You are such a cold, vicious and wicked killer... “ he murmured with a half smile, playing with a lock of her long hair.

“Yeah, I am, and you like that, don’t say you don’t!” she smiled, caressing his face and licking away the trickle of blood on his lips.

“I do, I really do...” he smiled, placing a soft kiss on her lips and that response only served to confuse her further.

“But if you liked that and you don’t have the chip anymore, then why you didn’t...” she began asking, but he closed her mouth with a finger.

“I don’t know and I don’t even want to find out, not now. Anyway, that is not the question you should be asking me,” he said.

“And what should that be then?” she wondered.

“Ask me why I kissed you...”

“Fine. Why did you kiss me?”

“Because in the end, you and my Buffy are one and the same. It’s just like that movie, ‘Sliding...’”

“Enough with that movie! Spike, I mean my Spike, told you about it, didn’t he? He loves it and every time it airs on TV, he holds a meeting about all its meanings... and trust me, every bloody time he manages to catch a different aspect, and Dru, Angy and I can barely stand him when he’s doing it!” she rolled her eyes.

“Whatever! Truth is that he’s right. I am him, you are her, it’s just that we’ve un-lived different experiences. If the commandos had taken him, instead of me...” he went on, but she burst out laughing, cutting him off.

“If they would have dared even to touch him, I would’ve killed them all, no wait... I would’ve made my minions turn them, because I’d never demean myself doing such a thing, so I could torture them endlessly...” she answered.

“Oh, pet, that’s so sweet of you,” he smiled, caressing her face.

“Why? Didn’t your Buffy do something like that for you?” she said and this time he was the one who burst out laughing.

“Actually, back to those unhappy days, my dear Buffy * dated * one of those bloody sodding Commando wankers, even after she had found out that he and his bloody friends were responsible for the sodding chip, and she was even happy about that. Anyway, you can’t blame her, because back then we truly hated each other... at least that’s what we thought,” he explained as she brought her hand to her mouth, astonished.

“Oh, I’m very ashamed of the other me,” she commented, shaking her head to show her disappointment. 

“Well, you know, she was confused, after all the trouble with Ang...”

“No, please, that’s enough. Don’t say the name that would make me feel even more ashamed!” she begged him and he smiled seeing her embittered face.

“But now that she had finally found the right guy for her, she won’t ever let me go for any reason, as I won’t let her go. Never ever.” he concluded with a proud smile.

“I know that feeling...” she smiled.

“Well, I’ve talked long enough about me and how things work in my dimension. Now it’s your turn, and there’s something I really wanna know...”

“What?”

“What happened to the Council? Now that my pet is not here I can ask you. So, tell me what you and the other me did, from the beginning to the end, and please make it sound very painful, truculent and cruel!” he sneered.

“You bet!” she sneered back, starting the tale.

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

“And after that we returned to our car,” she concluded, smiling at the memory, but he became serious all of the sudden, getting closer to her.

“That reminds me of the good old times, because I used to be your Spike and do what he does. The question is... would you love your Spike if one fine day he became like me? And you know that I’m not talking about the chip,” he said with a warm and deep tone, bending over her until he skimmed her lips with his.

“I’d still love him anyway, in any circumstance...” she declared.

“It’s time to find out if you love just the demon... or the man, too!” he went on.

“I guess I already know!” she said, annihilating the minuscule distance between them and kissing him impetuously.

He began peppering kisses all over her face, descending on her neck and tugging lightly at her t-shirt to make her understand that he wanted her to take it off, and she obeyed to his silent request without offering any resistance.

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

The other two blondes hadn’t waste any time either.

Both were already shirtless, wearing just their jeans as GB straddled ES, caressing his shoulders and lightly scratching his chest with her nails. 

“You know, probably when I was just a Slayer I would’ve never done that ...” she explained, caressing his abs as she teased his nipples with her tongue. “But when I became a vampire something changed and I started seeing things in a different perspective...” she went on, kissing his belly and starting to take care of his belt. “And the hunt has its thrill, I can’t deny that!” she admitted, making him smile between moans, since the vampiress’ hand had already slipped inside his jeans and was driving him crazy.

But he knew how to repay her, as he cupped her breasts with his hand, alternating strokes, to light pinches to hickeys.

Once they both regained enough mental lucidity, she went on with her speech.

“Truth is that now I know that I would still love Spike, my Spike, even if one of these days he accidentally turned evil like you again, even if I still kept my soul,” she concluded, taking possession of his lips for an endless time.

“Don’t tell me that you didn’t feel attracted to him, at least a little bit, when you were mortal enemies, because I have the feeling that there was already something between you two, something special...” Spike commented, unbuttoning her jeans and taking them off, to caress her womanhood through the fabric of her panties.

“Ooooh! Nooow you sound just like him, blathering aboooout the fact that we weren’t only enemies, but there was moooore. And the funniest thing is that you’re rrrright, that * he * was bloooody right, but I was too busy denying it to myself to admit it...” she answered, between moans, pulling down his jeans and moving her panties out of the way, as she positioned him at her entrance and began riding him.

“Ooooh, Buuuffyyy! Before meeting you, I was sure that a soul was something that would prevent you from having fuuun, instead... I mean... you have a soooul. And yet you’re soooo bloody fuuun…” he murmured as their rhythm increased.

“Maybe it’s because my soul is different, I don’t have centuries of remorse as Mr. Happy, I mean B.B.B… I mean Angel! Oops, if he heard me calling him like that...” she said , but suddenly all her thoughts became centred in one very simple concept. “Ooooooooooh, Spiiiiiiiiiiiiiiike!” the vampiress screamed in delight as they both were almost on the edge.

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

After taking off her T-shirt, EB took off his leather coat and unbuttoned his shirt patiently. Although she was anything but patient. She wanted to rip it off him, but she didn’t think he’d like her to destroy his clothes as she used to do with her Spike.

He had placed her on his lap, cupping her firm ass, still covered by her blue jeans.

All of the sudden Spike chuckled.

“What?” she asked as she kissed his shoulder, nibbling it with her blunt teeth.

“I was thinking... even if I screamed your name, you wouldn’t know which Buffy I’m thinking of...” he sneered.

“Good for you, because I’m gonna make you scream that name very often...” she warned him, pushing him to the ground, unfastening the belt of his jeans, pulling down the zipper and grabbing his virility, caressing it with audacity.

“Oh, Buuuufffyy!” he growled, very pleased.

“See?” she sneered. “And that’s only the beginning...” she informed him, bending on him to use her mouth, too.

Spike lost count of all the times he screamed her name.

When Buffy least expected it, Spike switched their places with a quick move, smashing her to the ground, as he hovered over her.

“Uh, uh! What are your intentions, Big Bad?” she teased him, looking at him in a seductive way.

“It’s simple, pet...” he answered, before crushing his lips to hers for a passionate kiss. “I’m gonna make you scream my name twice as much I screamed yours!” he informed her with an evil smile, pulling down her jeans and taking off her panties, sinking his head between her thighs with just one mission in mind: to make her mindless with pleasure.

When she couldn’t hold on any longer, she jumped on him, wrapping her legs around his waist, allowing him to take possession of her with a faster and faster rhythm, until they both came, screaming satisfied.

TBC

Do you think that things can’t get more complicated than that? Believe me, they can and I’m gonna show you with next chapter ‘Changes And Discoveries’ 

I hope you’ll still like it..
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