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Chapter 7

Exploring The New


Thank you so much, Amelia-Jane and DK! You are always so kind! ;)
Sorry for late..


Just a quick note to remind you that: ES= Evil Spike, LES= Less Evil Spike; GB= Good Buffy; EB= Evil Buffy. :)

Chapter Six . Exploring The New.

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

(U1) SUNNYDALE

After a whole day and night of never-ending research, Giles and Wesley had found something very important.

“Finally, it’s all clearer. I know where they are!” the older Englishman exclaimed.

“So? Enlighten us, Giles!” Xander incited him.

“Well, do you remember when Anya... or rather Anyanka, back to those days, made Cordelia wish that Buffy had never come to Sunnydale?” he trailed, fixing his glasses.

“Oh, my God, so they ended up in that world?!” Dawn got alarmed, because, according to what she had heard about that dimension, she imagined it mustn’t be the calmest world at all!

“Yes and no...” Wesley started explaining.

“I don’t know what that means; I just hope that they’ll find my medallion if they are there, that would be the perfect souvenir!” Anya commented.

“Wait! I remember why you wanted to find it. Hey! You are not gonna turn into a demon again, are you?” Willow accused her.

“No, who cares about that anymore? It’s just that... that medallion matched with everything I wore. Do you have the slightest idea how hard is it to find a jewel like that?” she justified, hugging her husband tightly.

“Oh, dear Lord! You’re reminding me of Cordelia right now!” Wesley rolled his eyes.

“Well, on second thought... Anya and Cordelia have so much in common. For example, they both had a crush for the same guy, but for Anya it’s still going on strong...” Dawn made him notice, since she never lost any chances to participate on one of his conversations.

“Right. But for Cordy it’s too late. She had her chance. Now Xander is mine, she can’t have him, now or ever!” the former Vengeance Demon pointed out, hugging her ‘private property’ possessively.

“I’m not going anywhere, honey!” her husband reassured her with a tender kiss.

“Just try and I’ll do whatever it takes to get back my powers and punish you with the most terrible diseases in the world ... all at once!” she threatened him, between kisses.

“Isn’t she lovely when she talks to me like that?” he commented sarcastically, turning to the others.

“Anyway, yes, it’s that dimension, but, if possible, it’s an even more alternate universe. Things could have gone differently there...” Giles explained to the others.
 
“So, what could they found there?” Dawn wondered.

“Well. Uh... all the most unexpected situations...”

************************************** (In the meantime)
(U2) LONDON

Maybe due to the agitation and the enthusiasm after  travelling between space and time, but mostly due to all the things it had brought them to, although it was still early afternoon, Buffy couldn’t sleep.

Without waking him up, she managed to sneak from her Mate’s arms and walked around the warehouse, just to do something to spend the time. But when she reached the main room, she was very surprised to find Angelus there.


“You couldn’t sleep either, other Buff?”

“Yeah, sort of. I thought that a little walk would help, but you know, daylight outside, so I just have the warehouse at my disposal. I almost regret not taking with me the gem of... well, nothing!” she stopped in time, realizing that maybe it wasn’t the wisest idea to let him, and rest of his murderous family, know about the gem of Amarra and it’s power, wishing that they didn’t even know about it, but mostly that they hadn’t it yet.

But judging by Angelus’ very confused look, she figured out that her pessimistic suppositions were wrong.

“Well, sorry, I thought that I was alone, so now I’d better go back to my Spike and try to get some sleep...” she said, ready to leave, but he stopped her, grabbing her by the arm.

“Why the hurry? Stay, we’ll keep each other company…” he exhorted her and even if she wasn’t fully convinced, she accepted, but for each step that he took closer, she took two back.

“What about Dru?” she wondered.

“She is still sleeping in our room...” he explained quickly, getting closer to her. 

“So, why are you wasting your time here with me then? You don’t even like me in this world!” she pointed out.

Angelus burst out laughing.

“You’re wrong, baby. I can’t stand the other Buff, but you... oh, you are so different, you look at me with other eyes...” he answered, looking at her seductively.

“You are w-wrong...” she struck back, taking another step back.

“After all, you said that you and I had a story...”

“First, it was not with you, but with the * other you * in my world. Second, it was Angel, the soulful guy. And third, that was years ago, now we are only good friends...” she explained, backing off once again, until her shoulders hit the cold wall.

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

Angelus was wrong. Drusilla was already awake, and she had decided to sneak into LES’ bed and he gasped when, after waking up, he found out who was with him in his bed.

“Dru, I mean, other Dru?! What the bloody hell are you doing here? How long have you been here?” he asked puzzled, thanking his lucky stars for keeping on all his clothes.

“I was just watching you dream happy dreams, my dear...” she explained, and luckily for him she was fully dressed as well.

“What? Did you made a mistake with the rooms? There’s no other explanation, in this world you bloody hate me!” he grumbled.

“No mistakes. Angelus wasn’t in our room, and GB wasn’t in yours, so...” 

Just after he heard the brunette vampiress’ words, Spike noticed his Childe’s absence.

< Mr. Perfect Hair number 2 and my pet are not here. Well, they can’t bloody be together, it’s just a coincidence. Buffy would never do that... and Angelus here just hates her. Plus, it’s not the first time that she wakes up before me and slips away... although I don’t bloody like that!>  Spike thought as the brunette kept talking.

“So, in your world, I’m your Mommy...” she whispered.

“I prefer ‘Sire’, anyway, yes, you are...” he answered.

“And in your world you loved me...” she went on, getting closer.

“I loved you with all my being, and a part of me always will...” he admitted, asking himself why he was confessing such a thing to her, and then he realized why: he had been looking into her eyes for way too long, so now he couldn’t avoid her gaze anymore, especially when she began waving two fingers in front of him.

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

“Oh, c’mon, why do you deny it? I’m sure you feel something for me!” Angelus exclaimed, pinning her wrists against the wall.

“Nothing. A damn sodding bloody nothing! Now, let me go!” she growled at him, trying to break free, but his only answer was to push her more with his weight.

“After all that must have happened between you and me in your world... maybe you just need to refresh your memory...” he went on, ready to kiss her, but someone pushed him away, smashing him against the wall.

“Back off, boy!” EB exclaimed. “It seems that I woke up just in time. Are you ok?” she went on, turning to GB.

“I’m ok, thanks!” GB answered, still a little bit shocked. 

“Don’t mention it! What is a little helping between... ourselves?” she smiled at her and then she turned to Angelus, losing her smile. “So, Angy, how do you think Dru will react as soon as she finds out about what you were about to do?” she threatened him.

“No, you wouldn’t... right? It’s just that... you know, I have a taste for novelties, she is novelty so... Anyway, let’s forget it, from now on I’ll behave with her, I promise!” he apologized, scared as hell just at the thought of his beloved Princess’ possible reaction.

“You’d better keep your word, then!” she warned him, going back to her room.

“Well, Angelus, you know… it happens that in my world I have the tendency of kicking you in the balls pretty frequently, so... mind your actions next time!” GB threatened him, before heading towards her room.

TBC

I know it’s an evil point to stop the chapter, but... that’s it... you’ll have to wait... ihihi !! >:-D

I hope you’ll still like it! ;)
And if also someone else shows me they like it I’ll be happier, but 2 reviews for every chapters are already a good enough result for me, so, once again, DK and Amelia-Jane, thank youuuuuu !!! ;)
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