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Chapter 6

part 6


I Put A Spell On You

part 6.....
 


~~~~~~~~~~
"When all else fails and you have nothing
You know you really should believe in something
Take a look at what you have
To a dream that's not all bad.."
~~~~~~~~~~


They fell silent again, listening to the conversation upstairs. 

"Anya!"  Willow said sharply, trying to stifle the other girl's 
rhapsodizing over Xander's sexual prowess. "Be quiet and listen
to me. I didn't perform the spell last night. My mother called me
and I had to go before I could do it.  That's why I'm here now.
I figured since it's Sunday and the store would be closed for the
day..." 

"Oh. Well, never mind!" Anya said pertly. "Turns out we don't need
it after all.  Just return all the ingredients and we'll call it even." 

There was a silence, as though Willow couldn't quite believe her
ears, then the bell over the door tinkled again as both girls left
the store. 


~~~~~~~~~~
"Don't waste time with all your thinking
Wake up now, your dreams are sinking
Making the change is up to you
You'll accept nothing less than the best.."
~~~~~~~~~~
 

Down in the basement, Buffy and Spike stared at each other
as Willow's words began to sink in. 

Without a word spoken between them, they came together in
the middle of the room, hands and mouths roaming feverishly
over bodies. 

Buffy pulled back first, panting for air. "No...no spell?" 

Spike bent over and kissed her throat. "No spell," he 
confirmed. 

"Well...what does that mean...I...ohh...do that again," she
moaned as his teeth nipped at her skin. 

He scooped her up off her feet and carried her back to the
cot. "It means," he said, depositing her in the middle of it, "that
we've been doing it because we want to."  Grabbing the hem of
her skirt, he pushed it up around her waist. 

Buffy began working on his belt buckle. "Does that mean
that...we can keep on doing it?" she asked, tugging down his
zipper and reaching into his pants. 

"I don't see why not," he replied, sliding her panties down and
off. 

"Oh, good."  She stretched out on her back, parting her legs. "Can
we do it right now?" 

"Yeah," Spike grunted, falling forward and penetrating her with one
hard thrust.  Finding the now familiar rhythm, he licked and kissed
her neck. "Baby....you feel so good. I could fuck you forever." 

Buffy lifted her hips to meet each downward stroke. Panting and
moaning, she dug her nails into his back. 

"You like it, baby?" he whispered in her ear. "That feel good?" 

She raised her hands to cup his face. "Kiss me and I'll tell you." 

~~~~~~~~~~
"Come, come, come on
Bring out the magic
~~~~~~~~~~


Looking down into her eyes, he slowed the pace of their
coupling and placed his lips against hers tenderly. 

Drawing away, he hid his face against her neck. "God, Buffy...what
are you doing to me?  And why do I want it so much?" 

She arched her neck as he began to move a little faster. "Because
it feels right," she murmured, stroking his hair. "It's never felt so
right...so good." 

"Never," he agreed, shocked to discover that he meant it. 

Buffy could feel the moment of completion building up in her, making
her tense all her internal muscles around his invading flesh.  She knew
she couldn't last much longer, and she wanted him to be with her with
it happened. Placing her lips against his ear, she spoke softly... 

"Spike...that feels so good...I can feel you inside of me...filling me
up with your body...so big...oh, God, I can feel it everywhere...so
hard...pounding into me..." 

"Buffy..." he choked. 

"Yes, baby...anything...anything for you...I'm so wet...you've made
me so wet...ohhh...you're so deep inside of me...I feel you inside of 
me...you have your...your..." 

"Say it!" he demanded, grinding into her. 

"Mmmm...your cock...in my pussy....feels so, so good...so big
and hard...faster...do it faster...fuck me harder...deeper...that's it..oh,
yes...please, baby....are you gonna come?  You're so close...I can
tell...I can feel it..." 

"Yeah," he grunted, pumping harder.  The things she was saying
were driving him out of his mind.  Such erotic words spoken in
that little girl's voice of hers. 

"Fuck me...fuck me hard...come with me...now..." 

With his final thrust, he pushed down firmly, slamming himself 
into her as they both exploded.  He felt her clamp down, squeezing
him, milking him, taking every drop he had. 

"Yes...yes...yes...ohhh..." 

He had to clap one hand over her mouth to keep her from 
screaming. 


~~~~~~~~~~
"It's much quicker than the eye
It's your mind, and it's there all the time
You can lead yourself away
Understand you can have what you say.."
~~~~~~~~~~


"Oh, my God....we're gonna kill each other." 

"Maybe so, luv...but what a way to go." 

"Yeah, I can think of worse ways.  The first time I died, I..." 

"The...pardon me, did you just say that you died?" 

"That's right. But it was only for a minute. Your old friend, the
Master...sort of killed me." 

"He's no friend of mine, kitten. I hated that ugly bastard." 

"But weren't you kind of related to him?  I mean,  Drusilla sired
you, Angel sired her, Darla sired Angel, and the Master sired
Darla. Doesn't that make him your" she counted on her fingers, 
"Great-great grandfather?" 

"Don't get technical. Anyway, it's not like he bounced me on
his knee and pulled quarters from behind my ears, you know. It's
just a term we use for lack of anything better to call it." 

"At least you don't have to worry about family reunions." 

"No, you took care of that, didn't you?" 

"I surely did." 

"So, how did it feel...being dead?" 

"I don't know. I was dead." 

"Funny girl." 

"Stupid boy." 

"Bitchy slayer." 

"Smart ass vamp." 

"You irritate the shit out of me." 

"You piss me off constantly." 

"I think I love you." 

"I think I love you, too." 


~~~~~~~~~~
"You can stay with me now
And tell me what you know
You can stay with me now
And tell me all you know
~~~~~~~~~~


"Kiss me...then say it again." 


~~~~~~~~~~
"Come on, come on, come on
Bring out the magic..."
~~~~~~~~~~


~~The End~~

Did you like it?
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