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Chapter 23

Thanks for all the reviews and to teachers pet. Again I don't own them just like to play with themDaddy Dearest


Chapter 23


3 weeks had passed since, Faith and Wesley arrived in Sunnydale, and Buffy was at her fathers that Sunday night.


“So are your men still going to patrol for me on Friday?” Buffy asked as she sat down to dinner with her father and Dru.


“What about the other Slayer? Would it be safe for my men?” Spike asked letting her know he was not against the idea.


“She is wild I can tell, if we convince her with a night of dancing at the bronze I am sure it will be alright, I will let you know Thursday night.” Buffy told him as she put some meat on her plate.


“If it is safe for my men then yes, I will have them patrol for you.” Spike told her as he also put some meat on his plate, one thing he had noticed about Buffy was she didn’t always eat her meat well done anymore.


“Thanks dad you are the best.” She said as she got up to hug him, before sitting back down to eat.


“I have actually been meaning to ask you something?” Spike told her.


“What, what is wrong?” She asked.


“You tell me, since this other Slayer has come; I have noticed things with you. You are changing more are you not?” Spike asked her.


“Yes,” Was all she said, as she started to eat?


“Would it not be a good idea to tell someone about these changes?” Spike questioned taking a bite to eat as well.


“I would but I don’t know exactly what the changes are.” Buffy honestly told him.


“I suspect your bloodlust has gone up recently.” Spike said with a shrug, as if it didn’t bother him, when inside he was freaked.


“What makes you say that?” Buffy questioned, as she ate a bloody piece of meat.

“Your eating bloody meat and you never really did that before, your mom had mentioned she had to buy blood more often when you are at home.” Spike pointed out to his daughter.


“Patrols are getting harder.” Buffy said without thinking.


“What do you mean harder?” Spike questioned, with an almost angry tone of voice.


“Just that, I can’t use my full strength again, because Faith is with me, I know it was a short time ago we told everyone, but it gave me the out, I can’t now. Every time I go and patrol, she is watching me, like I am some kind of freak. The more energy I put into holding back, the harder it seems to be, and then I need the blood.”


“Does the Watcher know?” Spike asked wondering why he was hearing it for the first time.


“Unless Angel told him about what happened a couple of nights ago no he does not know.” Buffy told him as she continued to eat.


“And what happened a couple nights ago?” Spike asked trying to hold onto his temper.


“Got into a long hard fight with a demon, tired Angel had to take me into a crypt and give me some of his blood.”


“He what?” Spike did yell at that.


“Hey don’t get mad at him, we fought the demon for over an hour, sent Faith off on her own to get her Watcher, so I would be able to release. Then when it was over, I just couldn’t seem to bring the demon back in and needed some help, you would have done it if you were there.”


“Did anyone see?” He asked calming some as Dru put her hand on his arm.


“No by the time we were done, and came out of the crypt, Giles was there, but not Wesley and Faith, then I went home.” Buffy told him.


“I must thank your Watcher for showing up and not the other one.” Spike told her.


“I love you, dad.” Buffy said as she finished eating.


“Love you too, just worry about you is all. Some days I wish I could be with you on patrol, but I do believe we need to contact your Watcher about the news I just heard.” Spike informed her.


“Kay you do that, I need to go to the library to meet Angel and Faith so we can patrol.” Buffy said as she got up and went over to kiss both Spike and Dru.


“Where are you going when you are done patrol tonight?” Spike asked as she left the room, also he had noticed she was over at his place more and more theses days.


“Home is that alright?” Buffy asked as she paused at the door.


“Yes I believe your mother would like to see you too once and a while. I will call your Watcher.” Spike told her as he got up to bring the plates into the kitchen.


_____________________________________________________________________________________


Friday night, at the high school library.


“So are you coming with us to the Bronze or not?” Buffy asked Faith as they met her there that night, it had been 3 weeks and she still didn’t have Buffy’s, Willow’s or Xander’s address.


“But what about patrolling?” Faith questioned still not really sure if she should blow of patrolling tonight.


“The Master of Sunnydale’s men do it tonight, once a month or when I am sick they patrol for me. Him and all his men are on pig blood, or sometimes cow blood and believe that we need a night off once in a while.” Buffy informed her.


“And we won’t get in trouble if we blow off patrol for one night?” Faith asked liking the idea more and more.


“Nope Giles knows that the men are out tonight, they called to confirm it.” Buffy told her.


“Well let’s blow this Popsicle stand and go do some dancing.” Faith said as she got up off the table and started out of the library.


Buffy, Willow and Xander with Cordelia followed her out.


_____________________________________________________________________________________


An hour later, the gang was all sitting at a table at the Bronze.


“So who is up for dancing?” Faith asked as Dangerous from Roxette started to play.


Hold on tight, 
you know she's a little bit dangerous. 
Ooh, just a little bit dangerous. 

You pack your bag, 
you take control. 
You're movin' into my heart 
and into my soul. 
Get out of my way! 
Get out of my sight! 
I won't be walking on thin ice 
to get through the night. 

Hey, where's your work? 
What's your game? 
I know your business,
don't know your name. 

Hold on tight, 
you know she's a little bit dangerous. 
She's got what it takes to make ends meet, 
the eyes of a lover that hit like heat. 
You know she's a little bit dangerous. 

You turn around, 
so hot and dry. 
You're hidin' under a halo, 
your mouth is alive. 
Get out of my way! 
Get out of my sight! 
I'm not attracted to gogo 
deeper tonight. 

Hey, what's your word? 
What's your game? 
I know your business, 
but I don't know your name. 

Hold on tight, 
you know she's a little bit dangerous. 
She's got what it takes to make ends meet, 
the eyes of a lover that hit like heat. 
You know she's a little bit dangerous, 
ooh, just a little bit dangerous. 

Hey, hey, hey, what's your word? 
What's your game? 
I know your business, 
but I don't know your name. 

Hold on tight, 
you know she's a little bit dangerous. 
She's got what it takes to make ends meet, 
the eyes of a lover that hit like heat. 
You know she's a little bit dangerous. 

She's armed and she's extremely dangerous. 
She's got what it takes to make ends meet, 
the eyes of a lover that hit like heat. 
You know she's a little bit dangerous, 
ooh, just a little bit dangerous. 

Oh, oh oh, hey, where's your work? 
Mmm, what's your game? 
I don't know your name. 
Hey, you!
ooh, just a little bit dangerous.
I don't know your name.
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