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Chapter 15

Getting to Know You

Hope everyone likes.......Reviews are welcomed and craved!“Ahhhh……ohhhh…..mmmmm….uhhhh harder!” Buffy wailed as her hips bucked and her nails scored welts down Spike’s back
 
“That’s it……give it to me……give it all to me!” Spike snarled into her marked throat, as his hips piston into her molten core.
 
Spike quickly changed positions, from Buffy’s legs wrapped around his waist as he held her against the wall, to now where she was turned, with her forearms braced at chest level and her cheek pressed into the cool wall as Spike entered her from behind.  With the furiousness of his hips, teeth on her neck and his talented long fingers toyed with her clit, Buffy’s orgasm raced through her body.  Her legs gave out from her body, but with his iron hold on her waist, she didn’t faltered. Briefly after she climaxed, as her heated core still rippled from it, Spike soon followed with a demonic roar.  His hips slowed as both parties started to come down from their orgasmic bliss. Once both lovers were able to gain some semblance of control, Spike scooped this pliant woman in his arms as he headed towards her bed.
 
“Mmmmmm…..we missed the bed again.” Buffy cooed as she placed small languish kisses on Spike’s throat.
 
“Lucky for the bed.”  Spike chuckled as he tenderly placed her onto her soft mattress.  Spike placed a lingered kiss on her golden crown as he turned to make his way to the bathroom.
 
“Where you going?” Buffy pouted.  Spike turned towards this tiny woman that had brought him quickly to his knees.  Her hair was wild sprays of honey locks, her lips slightly puffy from his constant assault and several ‘love bites’ dotted along her golden skin.  ‘She never looked more beautiful then she does now.’ Spike thought in awe
 
“I’m sorry luv…..I’ll be right back.  Need to take care of this rubber. Won’t be a mo’” Spike stated as he walked out the door.  Despite how much she didn’t want him to be that far away from her at this moment, she unquestionably enjoyed the view as he left.  ‘Just like I said….a juicy peach!’ Buffy thought as she thoroughly licked her lightly swollen lips.

Several minutes after his departure, Buffy wondered where Spike was, so she decided to investigate.  She heard a deep baritone voice that came from the slightly ajar bathroom door.  As she approached she could hear…..singing.
 
“Ba ba ba ba……..ba ba ba ba ba…..I wanna be sedated……ba ba ba ba ….ba ba ba ba ba……I wanna be sedated……”
 
“Spike….what’s taking you so long?  Do you need some kinda help or……” Buffy stated as she entered into the bathroom.  Before her stood her alabaster god, as he faced the toilet in attempts to pee.
 
“Do you like the Ramones?” Spike asked completely not affected that she had walked in on him in a compromised position.
 
“Ahhhhh…..(as Buffy slammed her hand over both eyes) Spike….I’m sooooo sorry!  I didn’t know….I mean….I had no idea……I mean…..I didn’t mean to…..to walk in on you!  Ok…..soooo going right now!” Buffy fumbled as she tried to back peddle out of the bathroom, as she hit the vanity and door jam on the way out.
 
“Luv…..Buffy….why are you hiding your blushing eyes?  Really not offended here.  If you want to stay and chat……feel free.  I’ll just be a few more minutes.” Spike stated offhandedly
 
Buffy lowered her hand from her eyes, and then slowly opened them to look at the unfazed man in front of her.  Despite her inner voice which told her to look down…..her eyes remained up, trained on his face.
 
“I’m really embarrassed, I didn’t mean to interrupt.” Buffy tried to explain as her eyes wandered everywhere except to the man in front of her.  Her eyes finally landed to her reflection in the large vanity mirror.
 
“Oh….my…..god!  How come you didn’t tell me rats set up a nest in hair!” Buffy announced as she tried to smooth the wayward hair down with her hands, and then with a brush.
 
“You look absolutely stunning to me….wouldn’t change a thing…..well, one thing……me attached to your body.” Spike purred as he held his semi-erect cock aimed at the toilet.
 
“Ummmm…..if you don’t mind me asking…..but what’s taking so long?  I know you said you didn’t mind company…..but he seems to have stage fright.” Buffy commented as she continued to work the snarls in her hair.
 
“No luv……it’s always like this after sex.  The willie can only do one thing at a time…..and he gets a little confused when he’s completed one task and needs to start another so soon after. His head is definitely not for thinking. Plus not so easy to use the loo with an erection.” Spike explained, accompanied with an eyebrow wiggle.
 
“Oh…..you learn something new everyday.”  Buffy retorted
 
“That you do…..like today I’ve learn a whole lot about the amazing creation that is your body.”  Spike purred as his tongue curled to press against his front teeth.
 
Buffy blushed heavily, and then stated “Well…..I leave you to it…..plus I’m starved.  Meet you in the kitchen when you’re done.” Buffy stated as she headed out of the bathroom.
 
“Luv…..?” Spike called
 
“Yeah?” As Buffy turned slightly to look at him over her shoulder
 
“No clothes!” Spike demanded with a growl
 
“Wasn’t planning on it.” Buffy purred as her hips swayed as she left the bathroom

When Spike arrived in the kitchen several minutes later, as naked as the day he was born, he spied Buffy as she stood in front of the stove, as she moved food around the skillet.  To Spike’s resentment she was donned in a short jade green silk bathrobe.  Spike came up behind Buffy, wrapped his arms around her waist and placed his chin on her shoulder.

“I thought we agreed no clothes?” Spike pouted with a protruded bottom lip
 
“Yeah….well in theory it was a good idea….but flying pieces of food and grease splatter wasn’t ideal with the nakedness.”  Buffy retorted

“Well….finish quickly so the nakedness can continue.” Spike responded with a small but mind-numbing nip to her neck

“Mmmmmm……” Buffy purred as she enjoyed the feel of his mouth on her body.  She started to let her body become entranced by his mouth, body and the overwhelmed ability to make her instantly putty in his hands.  The smell of burnt eggs brought her mind out of the lust fog. 

“No….no stop it!  Cooking here!” As Buffy started to half-heartedly struggled in his arms “Go….sit!”  She ordered.  After one more lingered kiss on her throat, Spike walked away to lean against the counter.

“So…..I have scrambled eggs and scrambled eggs…..what’s your poison?” Buffy asked with a wave of her spatula

“I’ll go with scrambled eggs.” Spike answered

“Good choice.” Buffy retorted

“Do we have any toast or bangers to go with?” Spike asked

“Ummmmm……there is some bread in the drawer over there to make toast with and there will be no banging until after we eat.” Buffy declared

“No luv….bangers are sausages.” Spike responded with a chuckle

“Oh….no….no sausages….sorry.” Buffy stated

“No worries….toast and eggs will be fine.” Spike responded as he headed over to the draw that held the bread.  After he opened the draw, his eyes widened at the sight in front of him.  He grabbed the smallest corner of the package and extracted it from the draw.

“Ummmm….luv….either this is some sort of rediscovery of penicillin or a green furry dead animal.” Spike stated with a slight chuckle

“Oh….gross Spike. Throw it away!” Buffy said with a mock shiver of her body

“Ta luv.” He stated as he headed to the trash, to dispose of the once loaf of bread

“Well….eggs are done.  Sit.” Buffy announced as she distributed out the eggs equally onto two plates.

 “Let me grab a towel for my waist.  Don’t want my manly bits to stick to the chair when I sit.” Spike stated as he turned to head towards the bathroom

“Yeah….you do that.” Buffy stated with a giggle.  Buffy placed the plates down, then put down the other needed supplies for breakfast on the kitchen table.  When Spike arrived back from the bathroom, a white terry cloth towel was wrapped around his hips in such an enticing way.  Buffy’s hand stilled as she brought the coffee mug to her lips.  Despite how much they’ve been together, just the sights of him made her have to stop and appreciate the complete male form that was he.

“Ta luv….it looks great.” Spike commented as he situated himself at the table.  Buffy finally took a sip of her coffee and placed it down, and then she spoke.

“I hope you don’t mind your coffee black.  A little trouble with the milk…..well unless they started selling yogurt in gallon containers.” Buffy spoke as she gave another mock shutter.

“No black is fine.  Cheers…..” Spike stated as he held up a fork full of eggs and lifted it into a salute before he took a bite.  Once his mouth wrapped around the eggs, his eyes widened and a sour look flashed across his face.  Spike held the foul concoction in his mouth for several beats while he willed himself to swallow.  As he closed his eyes, with a forced large gulp, the eggs went down. After he hoped that it would stay down he spoke.

“I usually don’t say delicious luv but…….” Spike spoke with slight hesitation

“And you would so not say it now!  These are nasty!” Buffy declared as she pushed the plate of offensiveness away from her.

“Yeah…..sorry luv…..but I didn’t know that eggs could EVER taste like that.” Spike joked

“Buffy and cooking are VERY unmixy things!  I haven’t been in any kitchen as much as I have in the last twelve hours…..with you.” Buffy said shyly as flashes of the multitude of times they’ve had sex of this very table, chair and counters evaded her mind.

“……dress.” Buffy heard Spike say, as his voice pulled her from the x-rated memories

“Uhhhh?” She questioned

“I said go get dressed luv……let me take you out for a proper meal.  Then after, we can go to the market and shop for some nosh for your kitchen.  I’ll make you dinner tonight.” Spike explained 

“You cook?” Buffy questioned

“Oi…..I’ll have you know…..me mum raised a well rounded young man.” Spike declared

“Let me get this straight…….you work an excellent job….it may be for the epitome of evil incorporate, but still……your absolutely magnificent in bed, and you cook?  You’re a keeper!  I’m soooooo in love with you!”  Buffy squealed as she jumped up from her chair, raced over to him, sat on his lap, wrapped her arms around his neck and then placed a dozen quick kisses on his face.  Spike enjoyed the playfulness and sincerity of Buffy’s actions.  As soon as stopped the kisses, she looked into his eyes and stated

“I’m going to shower and get dressed…..leave the dishes…..I’ll get them later.” Buffy stated as she extracted herself from his lap.  As she started to walk away Spike watched her go and then whispered under his breath

“I love you too…..Buffy.”  Buffy turned when she thought she heard him speak and asked.

“What? Did you say something Spike?”
 
“No…..no luv go shower, hurry or I’ll be tempted to join you and we’ll never leave.” Spike stated

“Kay……I’ll be quick so you can catch one too.” With that Buffy bounced into the living room and shortly after he heard the bathroom door shut.

“Bloody ‘ell…….what has she done to me? I’m a goner.” Spike asked to empty air as he ran his hands through his rumpled hair.
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