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Chapter 10

Chapter 9

Thanks for the reviews, and thanks to teachers pet for betaing this for me. Again I don't own them just like to play with them.Chapter 9                          Spike and Buffy tell every one they’re father/daughter


As she turned back to her friends, she said “Sorry guys forgot you were here.” 


Shyly Willow asked “So is Spike really your father? So  that was why you didn’t say your real fathers name when you told us that Hank wasn’t your Dad.”


“Yeah, Wills he is.”


“That is preposterous.” Giles exclaimed while he tried his hardest to stay seated.


“Insult me all you want, Watcher  but just now you were insulting a pretty decent lady. And that is not very tolerating, if you ask me.” Spike told him.


“I don’t see a problem, in fact I am starting to seeing why some things have happened, the way they have.” Jenny said.


“How?” Giles asked, not really sure if he picked up on what she was talking about.


“Think about it Rupert, especially the way she felt about Angel.” Jenny explained to him.


“The fact that she suddenly pulled away from me, only let me be her message man and her helper on patrol. But if what Spike has said is true, I have never heard of her before and don’t see the demons fearing her, yet I have noticed that there are not as many from our line.” Angel informed everyone.

“She didn’t let me know she was The Slayer, so it was a shock to me a week ago. As soon as I discovered who it was, I announced to my men her name. Ever wonder why they left me all alone?” Spike asked, trying to get people to see he was telling the truth.


“Why yes actually.” Giles replied.


“Most of the men where mine that I travelled with. I actually knew that Elizabeth would most likely be there, so they were warned that if I said her name they were to leave. I’ve been staking minions’ right and left as well as the Anointed one. They don’t want to honour her in the line like she has been all these years. She should be able to walk into any Aurelis house tell them her name and be welcomed like she had  been for almost 17 years, but now that she is the Slayer some are scared.” Spike told them.


Buffy started to move around a bit, as Spike noticed her movements, Spike asked. “Elizabeth, what’s wrong with you?”


“Just the tension of this day was getting to me, I need a full out release.” She suggested to him.


“What do you mean a full out release?” Willow asked not sure she liked what she was hearing.


“No holding back.” Spike replied.


Intrigued Giles asked ,“How much do you really hold back, Buffy?” 


“A lot, when all of you are around, even with Angel. I didn’t want any more questions than what  he was already giving me.”


“Why didn’t you slowly let your strength come out?” Giles asked.


“Because she could kill a human, with just one punch in the right spot, she could harm them before she became the Slayer. Your forgetting that I am a very strong Vampire, the only one who has ever kill 2 Slayers and attempted to seek a 3rd one out, who I won’t be killing. I am also a Master Vampire, was one when she was born too, which is also a very powerful line order, in which we don’t sire just anyone. Elizabeth received a lot of the demon in her, just think of a Siring to get an idea of what I am talking about. Now she wants a full out release, I will give her one fists and fangs and maybe even weapons, its up to her, Angel can play if he wants to in fact I suggest he does let her hit him sometime. Now anyone not fighting needs to stay out of the way on the couches and leave here and there clear.” He said as he pointed in front and behind him.


Everyone got up and moved around to where Spike had told them, so they could  make sure they were not in the way.


“Why are we listening to an Evil, Blood sucking soulless thing?” Xander said as he made his way to one of the other couches.


“Because until we verify his story, we are going to trust him.” Giles told Xander clears not happy with what he just said.


Confused Willow asked “But how do you do that? It not as if we can do a DNA test.” 


“But in a way, we could do a DNA test.” Spike said as he called Joyce and Angel. “Joyce, Angelus could you come here please.”

____________________________________________________________________________________


They both got up and went over to join Buffy and Spike. 


Angel realised right away what Spike was asking, and didn’t question it. 


“Angelus is going to need to bite you and take some blood, not a lot. Then later I will have to bite you after you have recovered some, to redo the protection claim.” He informed Joyce, before he continued, “He will also bite Elizabeth and me, but I will be biting her, right after he is done everything.”


Knowing he wants her to acknowledge what he just told her, she said. “Alright.”


Buffy eyes went wide.


At the sight of what Buffy did with her eyes, Joyce stated “Buffy you know this has been done before, a few times actually. He had to do it in order to get you the protection in his Vampire order.”


“Yeah I know, alright who are you going to bite first?” Buffy asked Angel just wanting to get it over with.


I’ll bite Spike, then you and hopefully I won’t need to bite your mother. We don’t need to put her through the trauma of 2 bites, where you being the Slayer and for some reason I am believing Spike.” Angel told her. “You also said earlier that you didn’t give Dru, Slayer blood?”


“I figured out how to do that about a year ago, as long as I’m not in battle mode, I can do the separating of my blood.” She informed  him.


“Could you do that while I bite Spike?” Angel asked her.


Buffy nodded to Angel as he  moved in closer to Spikes so he could bite his neck, after biting Spikes neck and sealing it he then moves on to Buffy. “Relax.” Angel said before he bit  into her neck, he toke 3 pulls of Buffy’s blood and then sealed the bite. (For some reason 3 is the magic number.)


Spike immediately moved to Buffy to  redo the protection claim.


Angel turn to the group assembled. “Well it’s true you are looking at father and daughter, even though I am not even sure how it is possible.” Angel informed every one.

“Could we fight now?” Buffy asked, as she started to fidget again.


“Yes, we could discuss this with your Watcher at a later date.” He said as he  looked up at Giles while he said to Buffy, “Boots off.” Then gave Giles a look that said I mean business.

_____________________________________________________________________________________


Both Buffy and Spike removed their boots and walked to the middle of the floor, turning to put her back against his, she stopped mid way and walked over to where he had the weapons set up and yanked the sheet off.


As he saw what she did he said. “Oh you want it that way, start easy and work up from there.” 


“Easy you say, fine we will work up to them.” She said as she  walked back to Spike, as she turned her back against his. “We’ll work from the staff to the funny looking black sword thing on the end.” She suggested to him.


“So the usual technique then.” He asked.


“Yep, we should have it down pat by now; it’s been the same for years.”


“Ready then.” Spike asked.


“Yep.”


Both Buffy and Spike took 3 paces away from each other, then turned and started circling each other as they looked for an opening to attack. After a few minutes Spike faked a punch towards her jaw, and Buffy rolled out of the way and was able to knock his legs out from under him in doing so. He reached up to grab Buffy but she had anticipated his move and jumped 6 feet in the air and over him. Spike jumped up and punched her in the stomach causing her to double over, but she quickly recovered to give him a kick with her right leg to his stomach. Spike got pushed back about 5 feet.


“You’re not giving it your all.” Spike said to her as she came at him again.


“Just warmed up.” She said while she gave him a right hook to the side of the face, just missing his nose.


Spike swung out with his left leg and knocked her to the ground, he then jumped on top of her, as she rolled them in a summer salt before she became upright and flung him on the way about 15 feet down the hall.


She then stood up and looked at her friends and Watchers expressions, while she walked over to the wall of weapons. Buffy grabbed a staff, as she sensed her father coming towards her. Just as he lunged towards her, she let herself fall to the floor with the staff in hand, she rolled on her back as he went over her, and brought her staff up to get him between the legs, she pushed him further away from her and into the wall of weapons, where some of them fell on him.


Spike grabbed a staff off the floor and stalked over to Buffy. “Now your playing with fire, little girl.” He said while vamping out.


“You wouldn’t hurt your little girl, would you Daddy.” Buffy questioned, as she bared her fangs to him, also. 


“That’s right you are my little girl, and I believe she needs to be punished.” Spike said, teasing her still.


“No Daddy, please don’t hurt me.” Buffy cried as she  rolled away from him, while also playing the game he had started.


_____________________________________________________________________________________


An hour later Buffy and Spike had finally finished fighting, after they had been through all eight of the weapons, Spike had lined up.


As Spike sat up, slightly winded on the floor he said as he panted,  “I’m getting too old for this, and to think I wanted to take out my 3rd Slayer.”


With a laugh Buffy said as she left the room to go get her father some, blood where she would take a sip of it before going back into the living room and handing it to him. “Your dead, you haven’t gotten older in 124 years.” 


Seeing Buffy had  handed Spike a blood packet, Giles spoke up, “I wondered what you would be do about you’re feeding habits, now that Buffy is the Slayer.”


“Actually I never hunted when I was around her before, always went with bagged blood, I didn’t want her to see me hunt, went almost 4 years on it a few years ago. I’m sure we can all do it again, Dru has actually been on bagged blood for years now; she doesn’t have strength to bite into a person’s skin anymore. The minions I brought and the ones coming have been with me for years now, both Joyce and Buffy know them. They will have no problems with my feeding schedule as they have had to followed it before, any of the Masters minions that won’t follow it, I have been staking slowing. Any more questions Watcher?”  He asked while he drained the blood that Buffy gave him.


“I noticed you changed from dangerous Vampire to playful and back again. Why was that?” Giles questioned still trying to get an understanding of the man in front of him.


“Always have with her; she was 5 when I first taught her to fight. 6 we started to use weapons, she had to learn that while fighting is effective at times, it can also be very playful.” Spike told them with a shrug.


“When you were talking about her having to hold back, I am assuming she wasn’t holding back when she threw you?” Again Giles questioned him.


Spike looked down the hall to where she had thrown him, and then back at Buffy. “She could have thrown me about another 5 to 10 feet.” Spike told them before he continued, “It all depends on her angle and her mood how far she will actually throw me.”


“You’re joking us.” Xander said with a laugh.


Firmly Buffy stated “No he’s not, Xander.” 


“I really do believe we need to find a different place to train her, as well as a different fighting partner.” Giles informs the group, “It’s just there is some Slayer training I will still have to do with her.”


“We have been using the space in the basement, all week. You’re more than welcome to come here to let her train.” Spike suggested to him.


“Where would you be during this?” Giles questioned.


As he sensed a discomfort in the Watcher, he said  “Anywhere you want me to be, but I will be in with Drusilla if you don’t want me in the room, as she is unable to go outside or be moving around.” 


“If you don’t mind, I’d like to think about it for a few days. Right now I do believe we should be getting out of your way.” Giles said as he  started to stand up.


“Yes I should get everyone home so I can make diner for everyone.” Joyce stated.


“I need to redo that protection claim, Joyce.” Spike reminded her.


“Is that wise with the fight you just had.” Angel questioned, know he himself would most likely want to feed on the warm blood after a fight like that.


“I’ll meet you at the gallery in a couple of days, to do it again.” Spike suggested to her.


“Alright I’ll talk to you later.” Joyce said as she got up to leave with everyone else, except Angel. She noticed Buffy didn‘t come. “Buffy.”


“I’ll be home after patrol, I’d like to stay and visit Drusilla, if that alright.”


“It’s fine Honey.” Joyce said before she left with everyone in tow, but Angel.


“What can I do for you Peaches?” Spike asked, not sure if he wanted to tell Angel everything yet or not.


“I want to help, she’s my childe.” Angel firmly stated.


With disbelief Spike said, “After over 100 years, you want to help.”


“Yes I want to help, you could at least let me see her.”


“Elizabeth please send Jeff out, while I talk to my Grandsire.” Spike told her, knowing she was going in to visit with Dru.


Buffy nodded as she walked off to go to Drusilla’s room.
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