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Chapter 2

Dirty Little Secrets

I have been nominated at the Reader's Have Chosen Awards!  For my story Early One Morning Just As The Sun Was Rising. Here is the link.


http://thereadershavechosen.eternflame.com/forum/index.php?topic=1383.0


Wow, I want to say thank you to the people that have voted for me. It is an awesome honor to have you guys think that my story is worth an award. Thank you! Please vote!
Hope you guys are enjoying it so far. Thanks as always to xochantelly for her awesome beta work!"Hello, lover," Angelus sneered at Buffy. She was completely dumbfounded. At first, all she could do was stare as Angelus delivered blow after blow on Spike.

Finally snapping out of her trance, Buffy ran up to the two vampires and ripped the older vampire off of her lover. She then delivered a swift roundhouse kick to his midsection, making him double over in pain. Just as she was about to land a punch, he pulled her into him and laid a rough kiss on her lips. Spike, who was just coming out of the haze of being attacked so suddenly, growled at his Grandsire's actions.

Then, in an instant, Angelus was gone, leaving behind two dumbfounded blondes.

********************************

"All I'm saying, Willow, is that we can't be sure of anything. We musn't panic." 

Giles was trying to calm the Wicca down after she had arrived at his flat, going on about how Buffy had disappeared from The Bronze.

"Giles, I know that, it's just--"

"Giles! We got big trouble!" Buffy stated as she burst through the door, Spike in tow.

"Dear god, Buffy, where have you been?" the Watcher inquired exasperated.

"I was at The Bronze... until someone showed up."

"And who, pray tell, would that be?" Xander asked.

"Angelus."

********************************

"Great! Not only do we have to deal with Deadboy Jr. here, now we also have to deal with gramps." Xander scowled.

"Bite your tongue!" Spike spoke up for the first time since they had reached the apartment. "I won't have you throwing me in the same category as that ponce."

"I'm sorry, am I hurting the feelings of the wittle demon?" Xander remarked in a sarcastic tone.

"Guys! We have to focus. Angelus is here, and that can only be bad news. Okay, w- we have to figure out what he's come here for." Buffy said.

'Y- Yes, quite right." Giles stammered.

"Okay then, let's get to it."

Willow reached at once for the phone. By the time she hung up after 20 minutes, everyone was anxious to know what had been said.

"Alright, I spoke to Cordy."

"And?" Buffy prodded.

"She says Angel just... disappeared. They don't know why. He was looking for Darla last they saw him."

"Darla?" Spike said with a raised eyebrow. "Thought the bint was dead."

"So did I." Said Buffy with a betrayed look in her eyes.

"Right then, what do we do?" Spike asked in a neutral tone.

"You don't do anything. I'm going after Angel."

"Then I'm coming with you, Slayer." He said determined.

"No! Spike, you're just gonna cause problems. I am doing this on my own, end of discussion." And with that, she stormed off in search of the vampire who had taken her virginity so long ago.

*******************************

Buffy had been patrolling the cemeteries for about half an hour when she sensed him. She could feel his eyes on her, and it made the little hairs on the back of her neck stand up.

"Alright, I know you're here, so why don't you stop hiding and come out."

As soon as the words had left her lips, she saw him emerge from the shadows.

"Buff, how have you been?" Angelus said giving her an appreciative leer. 

"I'll be just peachy as soon as I kick your ass." 

"Ohhh, Buffy, you never do learn." He sighed, and within an instant he slammed her into the nearest crypt wall, keeping a tight hold on the lapels of her jacket.

"You see, kiddo, you seem to forget that I'm not Angel. I can and will inflict the most gruesome--" suddenly, he stopped dead in his tracks. His eyes glowed an eerie gold as he inhaled deeply.

"You little whore!" he snarled. The creepiest thing about it was he wasn't yelling. In fact, he was almost whispering, but there was no mistaking how serious he was.

"What the hell are you talking about?" Buffy ground out.

"I can smell him all over you! Did you honestly think I wouldn't notice his stench on your body? You're mine, lover. That boy is gonna get a lesson in not touching what belongs to me."

As riled up as Angelus was, Buffy could feel his erection pressing up against her stomach. The feeling both disgusted and, oddly enough, aroused her.

"What's the matter Angel? Afraid I'm gonna let everyone know how Spike is way better than you in bed?"

Buffy was smirking, knowing that she had succeeded in hitting a nerve, but she never got to finish relishing her small victory, as the vampire slammed his lips to hers violently.

A moan escaped her lips. She knew it was wrong, but secretly, she had always found Angel's darker counterpart extremely erotic. Well, at least when he wasn't killing people she knew.

As he pulled away, his head traveled down her neck, leaving soft bites along the way. He could smell her arousal, and it only egged him on. He slowly slid his hand down her body, until he was cupping her heated sex under her skirt.

"So wet." He exclaimed, feeling the moistness in her panties.

Then, he pulled away, leaving her breathing harshly.

"You tell Spike, that he and I will be having a talk. As for you... don't worry Buff, I'm sure we'll meet again. Goodbye, lover." And with that, he stalked off.

**********************************

Buffy was surprised to see that Spike had stuck around when she returned to Giles' apartment.

"So... did you find him?" Willow asked worriedly.

"Ummm... yeah." Buffy replied shyly.

Giles started going on about what their strategy should be in defeating Angelus. Willow and Xander were arguing regarding whether the witch should do another soul restoration spell. Throughout all this, Spike's eyes had not left her, making Buffy feel a bit uncomfortable.

She looked at the vampire as he stared at her in confusion, then, his nostrils flared, and Buffy knew she was done for. In an instant, Spike was out of his chair and flying out the door.

"Spike, wait!" Buffy pleaded with him. "Where are you going?"

"Sorry, Slayer, I got me a vampire to kill."Thoughts?
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