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Chapter 33

Scolding And Relax (II)


Sharon, Amelia-Jane thank youuuuu both! ;)

this should be fun , too :)   :

Scolding and Relax  (II)

Once they found one of the biggest houses in the richest boulevard in Sunnydale, the six vampires approached it. They got in since there weren’t any gates and headed towards the porch, where they found out that the house wasn’t abandoned.

“Hey, you, get out of my property. Now!” the owner of that house snapped, since he had kept an eye on them since he had glimpsed them snooping around his house.

“Hey, buddy, don’t you know that this bloody town is becoming pretty dangerous? All the people around are running away for their life, and trust me, you’d better follow their example!” LES advised him, taking a step closer.

“I know, but I don’t give a damn. My house and my money is all I have and I’ll never ever leave it for a bunch of dirty thieves as you to take it over as soon as I’m gone! You can’t kick me out of my own house!” he protested.

“Why not? Do you think that you can stop us?” Angelus smiled evilly, making the man shiver against his will, but he managed to keep cool and self confident on the outside.

“Yes, I can, because I have my weapons!” he struck back, drawing out a gun and aiming it at the six intruders.

ES didn’t waste any time and before the man could even realize what had happened, the gun was already in the blond vampire’s hands.

“Correction: You * had * your weapons!” ES sneered, throwing the gun as far away from them as he could, as the man was terrified once again.

“You’re such a bad and rude man, Miss Edith should teach you some manners!” Drusilla stated, staring at him with a strange light in her violet eyes, the symbol of the purest madness, as she approached to him.

“Right, Dru, we should give him a lesson he’ll never forget!” EB approved, approaching from the opposite side.

“Stop, girls, back off, for tonight you’ve done enough damage!” GB exclaimed, with authority in her tone.

“First, there’s not ‘enough’ when it’s a matter of killing...” EB struck back, but GB glared at her, cold and impassable. 

“I told you not to do that!” she summoned the other Buffy.

“And second... Uff! Sometimes I forgot that you are still a Slayer after all... ok, you won!” EB gave in, taking Drusilla away, too. “C’mon, dear, no more games for us tonight!” she explained to her.


GB face turned serene once more as she turned to her Sire. “Please, honey, notice: I’m just preventing, not interfering!” she pointed out with a smile.

 “What the hell are you talking about? And who... or * what * are you?”

“Good question, let’s just say that we are the new temporary owners of this house...” Angelus sneered.

“I already told you that I’m not leaving!” the man snapped.

“You should listen to us, escape as long as you are still * alive*!” ES laughed, showing him his demonic visage, making the man scream, and he screamed three times more, no... four, because LES followed EB, Drusilla and Angelus’ example.

“Spike! You, too?” GB scolded him.

“What can I say, pet? It’s contagious! Anyway, please, notice, luv, just scaring, not killing!” he justified, coming back to his gorgeous human features.

The man backed off, panic stricken. “Ok, take my house, get inside, do whatever you want, but, please… just let me go!” he begged them, running away as the six vampires laughed amused... yeah, six, since GB had joined the other five vampires.


“Lucky for us, he also said ‘get in’, guys, we have the bloody invitation we needed!” she smiled.

“Wassup, Buffy Number Two? Is the good and dutiful Slayer stealing now?” Angelus teased her, annoying her.

“Please, notice: not stealing, just borrowing!” she pointed out. “Anyway, this is such a cool house, at least three times bigger than mine, so we should take advantage of that fact,” she added, getting inside the house with the others and finding there were no barriers to stop them.


As soon as they got in, the two bleached blonds headed towards the kitchen. “Let’s see if our dear friend did proper grocery shopping,” ES commented, opening the fridge.


“Uh! Spicy Buffalo wings to put in the microwave and beer. That’s what I call a proper grocery shopping!” LES stated with a smirk.

“And there’s some chocolate cookies, too. It’s not marshmallows, but it’s better than nothing..“ ES added, opening a closet.

“I really don’t understand you. We don’t need to eat human food anymore, so why do you keep eating it?” Angelus wondered.

“Because eating is cool and makes us happy!” ES explained as he waited with LES for the microwave to do its duty.
 
Angelus shrugged, approaching his Childe and kissing her tenderly. “Well, all my Princess and I need to be happy is each other, so I guess that we’ll find a room for us. After all it’s almost sunrise, bye everyone!” he announced, lifting his Mate up in his strong arms.


“Bye, bye, my Angel and I will go and do the nasty things, Grrr!” Drusilla chuckled, holding him tight.

GB and EB sighed. “He’s so romantic, you should learn from him!” GB snapped, punching her Mate on his shoulder... as EB did the same with hers.


“She’s right. So, since you are already having fun, we’ll go find a room for us, because tonight you’ll sleep together, * alone *! Bye, guys!” EB added, leaving with GB.

“What the bloody hell did we do wrong? Why did they act like that?” LES wondered, sinking his blunt teeth into the buffalo wing.

“You see, buddy, they’re women and there’s no sodding way to understand them!” ES slurred as he crunched.

“Right, anyway I’m still wondering for what, but we’ll make them forgive us later,” the other suggested. 

“That’s bloody sure!” his interlocutor agreed, as they both lifted up their beer bottles.

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

The other vampires had prudently closed all the windows and curtains, so LES and ES didn’t risk to be burned as they wandered around the house, although it was almost noon.

Thanks to their supernatural senses, it was a piece of cake to find their Mates’ room. They found them sleeping at the opposite sides of a king-size bed. As silently as possible, LES took GB away from the bed as ES took her place.


“Guess who is here, my Queen?” ES whispered, kissing EB’s shoulder. She turned to his side with a moan, opening her eyes. Seeing the other Spike holding GB in his arms, she got suspicious.


“It’s not another switch, is it?” she looked for a confirmation.

“No more switches, luv. I’m your Spike, do I need to enumerate, one by one, all the massacres we have performed together in all these years?” he smiled at her.

“Mm... although that would be very romantic, there’s no need, love, I believe you!” she smiled.

In the meantime GB had waken up, too, hearing them talking.

“My Queen opened her lovely eyes, too!” LES smiled at her as she wasn’t completely awake yet.

“Admit it, pet, you missed sleeping with me, didn’t you?” ES asked his Childe, already knowing the answer.

EB cuddled closer to him, resting her head on his chest. “Well, you know that you are my favourite pillow,” she slurred, closing her eyes.


“We’d better go, too, pet. C’mon, I found a nice room for us. Anyway, even the dullest and most insignificant room would become a suite with you inside,” he murmured as they left.

She pulled him to her, kissing him loudly.

“Oh, William, see? You can be so romantic, too, when you want to be.”

“Just sometimes, my sunshine, just sometimes.”
“Buffy?” ES exclaimed, bending over his Mate and nibbling her neck gently with a long groan.
She opened her eyes again a little bit unwillingly, looking at him.

“Just tell me, do you really want to sleep?” he wondered, raising both of his eyebrows.

“Oh, my love is such a big bad, bad, boy!” she chuckled, jumping on him.

TBC

Next time we’ll go back to U1 for a while. I know that U2 is more interesting, but in the other dimension there are two certain brunette vampires who need some attention, too... sometimes! ;)

I hope you’ll still like it

About the other stories, I apologize, I still have to translate the new chapters, I’ll try to do asap, be patient.. ;)
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