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Chapter 24

Demons And Soul (I)


Amelia –Jane, Ashley (Although I don’t like the plagiarism stuff you did, it’s a pity..) and Sharon, thank you all!!!! 


So, I see that you are all very agitated due to the sacrifice issue. Well, for now just forget about it, there is still so much crazy stuff (it wouldn’t be me if it wasn’t crazy, would it be?) to come before that! ;)

Well, let me apologize to you in advance... because maybe I put too much sugar in this part:

Chapter Nineteen: Demons And Soul (There’s a small part from ‘Lie to Me’)

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

EB kept silent, hugging her Mate comfortingly, until she saw him recover.

“Are you feeling better now?”

“Yes, please, forget what you saw, I’ve cried and whined like the most girlish sissy ever!” he grumbled, getting up.

“You’re sweet and caring, there’s nothing to forget!” she answered, kissing him. “Anyway, you need to cheer up...” she went on, taking him by the hand and heading him towards the exit.

 “What are you planning, my vicious kitten?” he asked her rhetorically, smiling in anticipation at the thought of what they would do.

“A good massacre: screams, fear, terror... and blood, rivers of blood!” she answered, with a devilish sneer.

“You do know me, baby!” he smiled at her, pulling her closer for a feral kiss.

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

It didn’t took long for GB to find her Sire, since their bond had the same advantages for her than it had for him, although she could also sense through that bond that her Mate, wherever he hid, didn’t want to be found.

She found him in the same park where they had landed when they had crossed through the two dimensions.

“Honey, what are you doing here, all alone?” she exclaimed, approaching him, puzzled when she saw him back off.

“Bloody traitor bond!” he cursed. “Go way!” he summoned her.

“My love, I don’t understand, we’ve faced everything, it’s over...” she said.

He burst out laughing, but it was a cold, empty laugh.

“It is over? Do you really think so? I don’t know what you’re still doing here, you should hate me; I deserve to be hated,” he protested as she got confused with his tirade, she couldn’t figure what was wrong with Spike. “How can you still look at me after you found out the horrible thing that I did? Buffy, I’m dangerous, I’m a monster, run away from me, before I ruin your existence!” he growled at her.

“I’m not going anywhere without you. I look at you and all I see is the man I love. Not a monster.” She smiled at him sweetly, caressing his face, but he parted from her, looking at her confused. “And about that thing you did, just think about it. Giles said that  the half soul you have doesn’t make you feel sorry for your past, so... the story of what happened to your mother is something that your demon couldn’t accept, even ES seemed to be very impressed and touched. It’s not only the man, and that only proves how much humanity there’s still left in you, half soul or not...” she explained, holding him into her embrace, tenderly. “And I had already noticed that ... when you still were with... Dru, and please, notice, I’m talking about * your ex *, that should suggest to you that this is a real emergency!” she pointed out, making him barely smile.

“Anyway, do you remember the night at the odd gothic pub full of vampires-wannabe? I mean, you could have drained all the people that were in that place, perform a massacre, and yet you gave it all up for Dru, just to save her from me. And I understood then that that was real love, despite what I always said to you. I mean, many other vampires would abandon their partners for a huge rich meal like that, but not you, you loved her, you cared about her with all your being, and now I can see that you’re loving me and caring about me even more...” she explained.

He was about to say something, but she closed his mouth with a finger.

“So, if for you this means to ruin my existence, well... just keep ruining it then, my love!” she concluded, pressing her cold soft lips against his with a silent request. After a little insecurity, Spike pleased her, parting his lips and welcoming his Childe’s tongue as it started battling with his with a passion that never seemed to diminish.

They were kissing for almost half an hour, but he parted from her once again.

“No, Buffy, it’s not so easy, we can’t fix everything with a kiss. I’m still dangerous, I could still lose control any time and I don’t want to hurt you, I don’t want to hurt anyone else...” he explained.

“Oh, my love, can’t you see? It’s over, that thing that was haunting you, you faced it and you won, so there won’t be any other Psycho moment!” she reassured it, but it wasn’t enough.

“How can you be so sure? Maybe it wasn’t just the matter with my mother, maybe there’s more...” he protested, but she smiled at him, getting closer to him again.

“Oh, don’t deceive me. Oh, never leave me/ How could you use a poor maiden so?” she sang, caressing his face.

He started smiling, realizing that that song had no effect on him anymore.

“You are free, honey!” she whispered, holding him tight. “Look, all I said before... it wasn’t because I need you in the battle against the First in order to save the bloody world and we can’t split up due to the soul that now we share together. No, it was my heart that suggested every word to me, because, in case you haven’t got it inside your head yet, my stupid bleached guy, I. Love. You.” Buffy declared.

“And I love you, too. In a way that you can’t even begin to imagine...” he struck back.

“I think I can imagine. So now do you want to come back with me... and resume ruining my existence all over again?” she smiled, extending her hand towards him.

He grasped it with a smile that was as sweet as his look.

“Oh, my pet, what would I do without you?”

“I’ll never ever let you find out!” she answered with the umpteenth kiss.

“Enough with the sentimental stuff! Giles said that we can’t do anything to the other us, and I wouldn’t do anything even if I could, you know how I like them all, but he said that we can face all the others demons around here. It’s just 2:00 a.m. ... so, do you want to kill something? Just to cheer you up...” she winked at him, suggestively.

He chuckled and she was happy to see him do that again.

“Well, what can I say? Your demon is really more free now... and mine just loves it!” he sneered, with his eyes flashing golden, just as his Mate’s ones, and after a few seconds they both had already slipped into their game faces and kissed violently, grazing lightly each other’s lips in the process.

“So, let’s go, my love...” she purred, returning to her pretty human features, just as he did. “And I’m sorry for our dear enemies, but tonight I’m really up for some tortures!” she added with an evil smile.

“You are the woman of my dreams, my Queen, and I guess that I’ll teach you a thing or two about torture...” he sneered, departing with her.

(End I) 
 
And second part will be all about fluff. Ok, maybe not in the sunnier way... but it’s still fluff, no doubt about it! :)


I hope you'll still like it

p.s. And tomorrow I'll update 'Before, Now, Forever', too ;)
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