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Chapter 8

Coming Back 'Home'


Hello again!
See? This time I’ve been pretty fast, thank my wonderful beta for that! ;)

Amelia-Jane, DK, THANK YOU so much!! I’m so glad you still like it, you two make my day every time!


Chapter 7: Coming back ‘Home’

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

“Look at me, be in my eyes... “ Drusilla kept chanting, getting closer and closer to his face.
But before she could finish what she had begun, someone interrupted just in the nick of time.

“Dru, why the hell don’t you go play with your bloody dolls?” ES snapped, pushing her away from LES.

“Uff, I wanted to play with him!” she justified, whining and pouting.

“Well, do you want me to tell Angelus...”

“No, no, never! Please, hush, good kid, no need to tell Daddy!” she answered, terrified, getting up and running away from the room.

“Thank you, other me!” LES exclaimed.

“You know... I just can’t stand the idea of you and her together!” ES explained. “I was thinking... our two Buffys are kinda different... but you and me... we are perfectly identical, no one could ever distinguish between us, so... are you thinking what I’m thinking?” ES hinted, raising his scared eyebrow suggestively.

“Sure, after all, we are the same!” the other struck back in the same way. “Anyway, you know that I would make anyone else who dare ask me that... die a bloody horrible painful death, don’t you?” he added, immediately after.

“Same reaction here, buddy!” the other smirked.

“Hey, why the hell did I just see Dru running away from * our room * and why is ES here?” GB exclaimed, coming into their room with her hands on her hips. “And by the way, I don’t even know which one of you I have to look at in an angry way!” she added.

“Well, I guess it’s time for me to go and leave you two alone...” ES commented, getting closer to the threshold.

“This is so confusing, I wish my Watcher was here, he would help... “ Buffy thought out loud and ES heard her.

“Well, actually there’s still a Watcher left, but you’d better talk with Buffy, I mean EB!” he informed her, before leaving.

“Well, I’ll do that later. Now it’s explanation-time. So, Spike, tell me everything that happened here!” she exhorted him.

“Just promise me first that you won’t get mad at me,” he said.

“Just tell me!” she insisted.

“Ok, well. I found Dru, * this Dru * in my bed when I woke up and she... tried to hypnotize me, probably in order to kiss me. The other Dru never did that... at least I think! Anyway, nothing happened, because ES stopped her just in time! So, don’t make a fuss of it!” he justified and then he narrowed his eyes. “By the way, why weren’t * you * here when I woke up?” 

“Now I’m the one asking you not to be mad at me!” she asked in a whisper.

“Where?” he roared.

“Well, I felt kinda sleepless, so I went upstairs for a little walk, but I found this Angelus there and he... did the same thing Dru did to you, more or less...”

“Did he hypnotize you?!” he asked in disbelief, in any way happy with her statement. 

“No. I meant he tried to kiss me. He pinned me against a wall, immobilizing me, but EB rescued me and then I threatened the bloody Angelus with so much conviction that he’ll think twice before trying to do that again!” she reassured him, approaching him and letting one hand slip inside his shirt as the other one went down, touching him over his jeans. 

“Peace?” she wondered, making puppy eyes at him and rubbing herself against him.

“Well, pet, after all... Aaahh... you be so persuasive!” he murmured, kissing her. “But if Angelus tries something funny again, I swear that I’ll rip out a certain part of his anatomy and after that everyone will have to call him * Angela *!” he growled.

“That’s my man!” Buffy chuckled, kissing him back. “And if Dru tries again one of her tricks, I swear that I’ll gauge her eyes, so she won’t hypnotize anyone anymore!” she growled.

“That’s my woman!” he laughed, pushing her on the bed with him to make love in a wild and sweetly violent way.


“Spike?” she murmured, hours later, as she nibbled his shoulder, grazing the skin with her now longer and sharper canines, making it bleed a little bit in order to lick the precious red liquid away, before shifting back to her beautiful human visage.

“Tell me, pet!” he purred, licking the marks of the bites he had previously left on her breasts and near her belly.

“Why do you never call me Queen as ES does with EB?”

“Well, I was sure you wouldn’t like that, since ‘ Queen’ for us is an evil vampiress who is the Mate of an eviler Master Vampire who rules with her in a town or more with an army of minions at their disposal!” he explained.

“Well, you’re right, it’s not my style. But... what if we use it to mean that I’m the Queen of your heart as you’re the King of mine, hmm?” she suggested, chewing her lower lip nervously.

“And then * I * was the poet! Anyway, deal, my beloved sweet Queen!” he smiled at her, capturing her lips into the umpteenth passionate kiss.

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

After sunset, they all met at the main room.

“ES said that you know a Watcher who can help us...” GB asked EB.

“Yeah, There’s one in Sunnydale and it seems you already know where the town is...” 

“Hell yeah, I know, I told you that in my universe I live there... well... un-live now!” GB interrupted her.

“Fine. So, you just have to look for a Giles...” she began instructing her.

“You know, in my world, he’s like a father to me!” GB confessed to her.

“So, my Queen, it seems we are gonna go back home!” LES murmured, holding her tight.

“Wait! Did you really called Sunnyhell... home?!” ES asked him in disbelief.

“Yes. Why? After all it’s true...” LES justified, a little bit confused by his reaction.

“Bloody hell, forget what I said before! We are so bloody different!” ES snapped, before feeling his Childe’s elbow in his stomach.

“Instead of criticizing, you should learn from him!” she made him notice, kinda bothered.

“Well, I guess you won’t like to see us hunt, so why don’t you leave now? The sun is down, you’ll be back in a couple of days, or a little more... “ Angelus said as he went out, linking arms with his Childe and being followed by the two blondes of his family. 

“Right. So, see you later, now we’d better go!” LES approved.

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

2 DAYS LATER

SUNNYDALE

After finding a place to stay, GB and LES waited for sunset, before going out. Following EB’s previous advice, they headed towards the High School.

“You know, it feels weird to enter a school that in our world is nothing more than a pile of ashes and Mayor Wilkins’ burnt meat. Although I have a terrible doubt: is there also another Snyder in this school, and worse... is he still alive?” Buffy thought out loud as she and Spike approached to the library front door.

“Uh-uh! That was mean, my evil pet!” he chuckled, but he shut up when they saw the Giles of that dimension as he was busy gathering old dusty books on his desk.

“He isn’t that different from our Giles...” Buffy commented in a whisper, getting closer.
“Good evening, I know that it’s kind of late, but we wondered if you could...” Buffy exclaimed, making her entrance with Spike behind her.

As his only answer, the man turned to face them, holding a crossbow and shooting an arrow that almost hit Buffy, if Spike hadn’t pushed her down with him.

“You know, it’s not wise to come here at this time, especially when you have no reflection!” he warned them and just after his words they noticed the mirror over his desk.

But before he could attack again, Spike in a bout of vampiric speed, had reached him and snatched the crossbow from his hands, breaking it in two pieces.

“You know, we like crossbows, but not when they are aimed at us!” he growled against him.

Giles looked at them better and realization hit him, so he started backing off, terrified.

“You. You are Will... William the Bloody ... s-so... she-she must be your partner... the former Slayer!” he got upright, opening a drawer, as the two blondes stared at him in confusion.

“Do you know us? Oh, wait, sure. You’re probably talking about the ‘other us’ here...” Buffy figured out, but Giles wasn’t even listening to her as he drew out a wood cross, showing it to the two vampires.

“Back off, hell demon! I know what’s happened to the entire Council, but you’ll never get me!” he exclaimed, approaching them with the cross to make them back off, as the sacred object made their demons’ surface against their own will. “Go away, you wicked creatures of the darkness…” he went on, but Buffy approached him, without fear.

“This is not the way to welcome your guests!” she grumbled, losing her patience. She kicked his hand to make him drop the cross to the floor and then she broke it with the heel of her boot.

Once it was broken, Spike and Buffy shifted back to their human features.

“Now shut up, be quiet and bloody listen to us, Rupert!” Spike snapped as the other Englishman’s eyes went wide open.

“You... you know my name?” 

“Hell yeah, we do, we know everything about you, * Ripper *!” the bleached blond went on.

“But... how do you know that?”

“Listen, we are not the William the Bloody and the former Slayer you think we are. Anyway, we prefer being called Spike and Buffy...” the blonde vampiress started explaining. “We come from another dimension and we fight Evil just like you do, believe me. In our world, Giles, * our * Giles, and other people who are our friends sent us here to fight a very powerful enemy...” she went on, but the Watcher startled, running to his desk.

“I got it!” he exclaimed.

Spike and Buffy got ready to fight again, but they calmed down when they saw that he was just picking a book, skimming through its pages.

“You are the ones the prophecy talks about!” he exclaimed, finding the page he was looking for.

TBC

Well, forgive me for my lame poor fantasy... but next chapter’s title will be just ‘Prophecy’ eh, eh!

I hope you’ll still like it, since this is just the beginning of their adventures... ;)
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