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Chapter 31

Intervention (II)


Amelia-Jane, Sharon, thank youuuuuuuuuuu so very much, you’re wonderful!

sorry for late! 

Here’s the new ‘kind of dark ‘ part, hope you won’t get squeamish! 

Intervention (II)

“What about you?” the brunette vampire asked LES, curiously.

“Let’s just say that I was on the first floor when it began and then Buffy found me at the sixth and last floor,” he explained to him.

“So? That’s not a big deal!” ES commented with air of superiority.

“It’s not a big deal? Well, if that sodding uber vamp grabs you and smashes you against the roof so hard that you go through every bloody floor breaking lots of bones and ribs, believe me, it does become a bloody big deal!” his interlocutor pointed out.

“Ouch!” ES exclaimed, identifying with him.

“Yeah. OUCH!” the other repeated with more emphasis.

“It seems that we found some hard nuts to crack,” EB commented. “And to crack them, first of all, you need your strength back!” she went on and GB nodded.

“You’re right, we gotta go to a Butcher’s and...”

“Hello? I said ‘strength’. You know better than me that pig’s blood won’t bring you anywhere. You have to drink human blood!” the other blonde responded.

“First, I’m not gonna kill anyone, and second...” GB stated, but EB cut her off.

“Not even if we killed them for you?” she suggested.

“Huh?” the other blonde vampiress blinked in confusion and astonishment.

“You heard me. Just stay here and get some rest. We’ll be back in a minute!” she announced, disappearing with her Mate.

“Honey, I guess we’ll eat at a self service tonight!” LES chuckled, not disappointed at all by the other two blondes’ idea, sitting on the ground with his Childe to get some rest.

The whole town was in a big commotion, because everyone was busy trying to escape. So, for ES and EB it was a piece of cake to find two soon-to-be victims.

They were two men of about forty years old who were packing their stuff on their car, ready to leave.

“Please, please, we need help!” Evil Buffy exclaimed, approaching them with a desperate face.

“Why? What happened?” one of them asked curiously, as the other one seemed to be annoyed by the intrusion, maybe because all he wanted to do was to flee that dangerous town as soon as possible.

“Two dear friends of us are very sick and they need some urgent help. Please, follow us, * both of you *, there’s not a minute to waste!” Evil Spike explained, turning to the annoyed men who decided to follow them with his friend, but not without snorting and rolling his eyes in deep disappointment.

It took them just a few minutes to take the two naïve men to the place where they had left LES and GB, who still sat on the ground and were almost totally worn out.

GB stared at the two men, as her half soul and her demon were fighting inside her head. The first one wanted the two innocent poor men to run away as long as they still could, but the second one was impatiently waiting for ES and EB to snap their necks.

The first man, the one who was more willing to help, kept watching first one couple and then the other, more and more stunned.

“Hey, but... are you twins... or something?” he wondered.

“Yeah, kind of. So, please, help my dear sister restore her health,” “ EB implored him, with almost tearful eyes.

“I still wonder what the hell you want from us! We are not doctors, so let us go and...” the annoyed and moody man started snapping.

ES burst out laughing evilly, making the man tremble with fear.

“We don’t need any doctors, you are human and you have blood...” the bleached blonde vampire explained, blocking the man with his iron grip the second after. “And trust me, buddy, that’s bloody enough!” he concluded, snapping his neck with a loud noise.

The victim’s friend would have intervene to save him... if only EB hadn’t already trapped him in her own iron grip.

The previous sad look she’d had in her face now was gone, replaced by a sinister and disquieting light in her eyes that would bring that man to nothing good or pleasant.

 “Oh, God, what did you do to him? Why? My poor friend...” He got alarmed.

“Relax. Do you remember? You said you wanted to lend a hand, didn’t you? Well, it happens that you’re gonna lend... a vein!” she laughed, snapping his neck with a quick move.

LES had watched the whole show pretty amused, as GB’s interior battle went on restlessly.

“We had fun and now you can have some food!” EB exclaimed, placing the lifeless body on GB’s lap as ES put the one he held on LES’s lap.

“Now, if you don’t mind, or even if you do, I don’t care, we go have our dinner, too!” ES explained, leaving with his Childe.

LES hadn’t had any moral trouble, so he had already sunk his fangs into the unlucky man’s neck, letting that warm blood restore him.
 
His half soul was happy with not being the responsible of the kill, but that was the same thing his demon was complaining about!

Instead, GB carried on staring at the corpse she had on her lap as in her mind there was a storm of thoughts.

<  I let her kill him. Well, Giles told us that we must not prevent them from killing in this dimension. Ok, but that’s not a good reason for you to enjoy the kill. * EB* killed him, not I. Yes, but she killed him * for you * and you agreed. She didn’t even give me the time to agree! Admit it, you would have agreed anyway. Uff, ok, they’re dead, but we need our strength back in order to save the whole world ... so what are two persons compared to the whole world? Plus, human blood tastes so good...  > she told herself, and her demon’s motivations seemed to convince her, because the vampiress shifted into her game face, sinking her fangs in her dinner and taking all the good healing effects of that warm and delicious blood, as her Sire looked at her pleased, without stopping his own drinking.

TBC

I hope you’ll still like it! Next chapter will be ‘Scolding and Relax ‘ , just to give you a hint ;)
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