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Chapter 4

part 4


A/N : For all the ladies and gents that gave me such wonderful feedback on this story I hope you like the ending. :D

For Bloodshedbaby - hope you enjoyed your story sweetie...24 pages later. 
**********************************************************************************



Physical Attraction
********************************************************

Buffy ran across the cemetery dodging the taller monuments and skirting the lower ones careful not to trip over the many that were nothing more than plaquards in the ground. If anyone had seen her they would have sworn a banshee had come into the place, wild hair, filmy white clothes, and pieces of cloth flowing behind her as she raced after her wayward vamp.

Finally reaching her destination she stopped in front of the crypt taking a moment to catch her breath and try to still her pounding heart. *You can do this Buffy, you want him, and he wants you, who cares if he’s a vamp? He makes you feel more alive than you’ve ever felt before. Ok… so I’m only 16 and he’s what…..about 125?* she giggled a bit at the thought that not only was her first would be lover going to be robbing the cradle but he was taking the entire cradle with him.

With a sexy smile firmly in place and her hair tousled into a wild mane Buffy took a deep breath and pushed open the crypt door.


There's a little black spot on the sun today
That's my soul up there
It's the same old thing as yesterday
That's my soul up there
There's a black hat caught on a high tree top
That's my soul up there
There's a flag pole rag and the wind won't stop
That's my soul up there

I have stood here before inside the pouring rain

With the world turning circles, running 'round my brain
I guess I always thought that you could end this reign
But it's my destiny to be the king of pain


Buffy rolled her eyes trying to hold back the unladylike snort that threatened when she heard the song blasting through the gray bricked walls. *King of Pain…typical.* she thought stepping into the room and looking around. *Huh…no Spikey up here…. * letting her slayer sense stretch out and find him in the lower level, *Ahhh there he is…but first we gotta change this song cause this is soooo not conducive of the good touchy feelies. And oh…my…god…I did not just say conducive. *

Mentally slapping herself for the Gilesism she moved gracefully and virtually soundlessly, only the soft rustle of fabric betraying her movements, to the CD player. *Wait…Spike has a CD player? *  Buffy shook her head incredulously as she pushed the button to set it at the first song.

Every breath you take
Every move you make
Every band you break
Every step you take

I'll be watching you

As the song began playing she walked to the opening in the floor and crouched down next to the hole in the ground waiting for a certain bleached blond head to pop out of the floor an elfin grin on her face.

Every single day
Every word you say
Every game you play
Every night you stay

I'll be watching you

“You know luv….” He said climbing the ladder almost to the top before stopping and resting his arms on the floor his hands flat on the ground around her feet as he tilted his head up and back looking at her with a wry grin. “Not a good idea to go messing with a man’s music. Specially if it’s a Brit group and the man in question happens to be a Brit himself.” 

“Mmmmm hmmm…well I wouldn’t be messing with it at all if a certain bleached idiot vamp hadn’t run out of the Bronze like the slayer was chasing him.” She said her green eyes twinkling down at him. “Makes a girl think that she’s not good enough for someone.”

With all the speed and strength of the Master Vampire he was Spike vaulted the rest of the way out of the hole and had Buffy wrapped tightly in his arms and his now gold eyes staring into hers in a blur of movement that made her squeak with surprise.

“YOU ARE BLOODY WELL GOOD ENOUGH!!!” He growled at her blinking in surprise when her arms snaked around his shoulders and her fingers curled into his soft hair at the nape of his neck, a definite come hither look in her eyes.
“Well…then…”She all but purred at him her eyes dropping to his soft lips as her own tongue slid out to moisten her own in heady anticipation. “Why don’t you show me?” 



Oh, can't you see
You belong to me
How my heart aches with every step you take

Every move you make
Every vow you break
Every smile you fake
Every smile you fake

I'll be watching you

Her pull was too strong to resist and he found he didn’t want to as he dropped his lips closer to hers, “You sure luv?” He asked at the last second, hearing her blood rushing and her heart speeding up, the scent of her arousal strong but still needing to hear the words.

“I’m sure William.” She whispered as she pulled him towards her and pressed her candy-coated lips against his sweetly. 

The room spun into Neverland as the man still buried deep within Spike rejoiced at having his cotton candy dream girl in his arms her lips on his willingly. 

The heat from her body seeped into his and burned him wherever her skin touched his marking him forever as hers. Tongues slid over each other and sighs of pleasure escaped them both as they pressed closer together the world around them melting away as their passion burned hotter and brighter. His lips slanted over hers as he pulled her closer pressing his hardened length against her and moving one hand down to her bottom seeking closer contact.


Since you've gone I been lost without a trace
I dream at night, I can only see your face
I look around but it's you I can't replace
I keep crying, baby, please

 
Buffy blinked dazedly as she suddenly found herself swept up into his arms, squeaking yet again when he dropped through the top floor of the crypt into the bottom floor with her in his embrace.

A giddy smile swept across her face as she playfully flung her arm out and declared, “My prince…wherever are you taking me?” 
Spike returned the smile with his own, the shyness he hid making itself known as he set her on her feet looking at her and then at the bed. 

“Are you blushing?” Buffy asked her eyes wide as a flood of telltale color covered his cheeks making him drop his head and look away saying gruffly, “Big bads don’t blush pet.”

“Oh my god….that’s so….cute.” She said turning his face so she could look into his deep blue eyes. He smirked at her trying desperately to save his persona and knowing full well that it was lost anytime he was around this girl.

“Bloody hell…make me act like I’m a sodding teenager again you do woman.” He growled pulling her close again and wrapping his arms around her lower body. “And I’m not bleeding cute…I’m handsome.” He said nipping at her ear and the tugging the tender flesh into his mouth listening to her moan. “Sexy,” he whispered huskily as he moved to the curve of her chin nipping at it and placing tender kisses along it, “Devilishly good looking.”

All Buffy could do was moan and nod against him in total compliance with his words. *God does he feel good…thrall…it has to be….nothing should feel this good or right. *

Tenderly Spike led her to his bed happy that he had a decent spot to make love to her. Finally many a night of solitude dreaming of her golden locks spread across his pillow would come to fruition.

Buffy smiled at him and turned around glancing at him shyly over her shoulder. “Will you undo me?” She asked wrapping her arms around her waist in a timid gesture not sure how to proceed but knowing that she wanted to.

He rested his hands on her shoulders briefly, “You sure about this pet?” He asked again wanting to be sure that she knew what she was getting into, “We do this and you’re mine Slayer.” He said possessively seeing a tiny shiver shake her lightly. “I’m going to make love to you pet and I won’t be able to let you go, if you don’t want that….say so now Buffy.” 

Spike held his breath as she nodded and then turned around again looking up at him with earnest eyes and cupping his cheeks with her small warm hands. “I want this Spike, I want you….make me yours. Please William?”

Her soft-spoken words broke through to his icy heart in a way that no one, not even Drusilla had ever managed. 

Helping with the zipper at the back of the dress he helped her slide the material from her tiny form and then helped her step from the confection of lace and satin. Standing in her white satin panties and matching bra, her thigh high stockings held up by a lacy garter belt Spike thought he had never seen such a creature. So pure and virginal she looked she almost glowed ethereally.

 “My Seraphim.” He said cupping her face with one hand as he reached up to pull the veil and pins remaining from her hair. “My goddess,” he intoned softly tilting his head and staring at his fingers as they slid through her silken tresses. “My salvation.”

Buffy quivered from his words. Never had she felt so beautiful, or cherished. Never had she wanted so badly to make another person feel that same way. 

Tilting his head up she stood on tiptoe and brushed her lips against his softly before stepping back and slowly sliding off her shoes and her remaining clothing standing before him naked. As he reached out for her she stepped close and looked up at the man she had lost her heart too and said, “My knight….my prince…. My vampire….make love to me.”

Spike lifted her gently and placed her on the bed as though she were a precious treasure. 

Tugging off his shirt and unbuttoning the buttons of his jeans he slid them to the floor his boots already off. Standing for a moment he let her eyes take in his muscular frame and large proud erection and then he joined her amid the black satin sheets.




Like a Prayer
*******************************************************

Buffy watched him in silence as he moved onto the bed his movements sure and unhurried.


Life is a mystery, everyone must stand alone
I hear you call my name
And it feels like home

“Buffy….” He says reaching for her and pulling her to him kissing her so passionately she forgot to be afraid any more, nothing existed except this man and his love.

As her body responded to his she wrapped her arms around his lean waist, her fingers dancing across his back and rejoicing in the broad expanse and rippling muscles she found there.

When you call my name it's like a little prayer
I'm down on my knees, I wanna take you there
In the midnight hour I can feel your power
Just like a prayer you know I'll take you there

Spike closed his eyes the minute his lips touched hers. As he snaked his arms around her upper body bringing her close and losing himself in her sweet scent and warm touch. He knew she was a virgin, he could smell that she was untouched and his heart delighted in the knowledge that he would be her first. It also tempered his ardor so that he could focus on her and bringing her to the greatest heights of pleasure.

Slipping down her body a bit he cupped her breasts and dipped his head taking one nipple and then the other into his mouth suckling at them gently. 

“Oh God…..”She moaned as he took turns with her breasts supping at one then the other. Heat danced under her skin as she ran her hands over his strong shoulders and arched up a bit to him silently begging for more.

“Spppiiike…”She said her eyes closing and her fingers curling into his skin.

Spike looked up at her as he lightly nipped at one perfect pink tipped globe. The flush on her skin and the steadily growing scent of her arousal were like a bolt of lightening to his cock making it impossibly hard.

I hear your voice, it's like an angel sighing
I have no choice, I hear your voice
Feels like flying
I close my eyes, Oh God I think I'm falling
Out of the sky, I close my eyes
Heaven help me

Feeling her rapidly growing wetness on his belly he slid his body between her thighs kissing her belly and then the top of her mound teasingly before letting his tongue slide wickedly over and around her clit. As he surround himself in her intoxicating female scent he slid his hands under her legs and draped them over his shoulders spreading her for him like a flower.

Buffy was lost to sensation, never had she been touched in such a way, never had she felt as if she were going to spontaneously combust with pleasure the way that her vampire was able to make her feel.

Her body trembled and her breathing became labored. Her heart pounded and her skin grew damp with perspiration. Something was dancing just on the edge of her perception as she felt him slide his tongue over her slick nether lips. “OH …OH SPIKE…” She moaned loudly.

When you call my name it's like a little prayer
I'm down on my knees, I wanna take you there
In the midnight hour I can feel your power
Just like a prayer you know I'll take you there

Diving into her with his long tongue he greedily licked and sucked at her feeling every quiver, every shudder, every start of her body and holding it to his heart like prized misled pieces of gold coin.  Using two long fingers he angled into her body careful not to hurt her or break her hymen and ruin the pleasure and sought out the mysterious g spot.

Buffy practically jackknifed as he pressed on the soft interior of her quim sending sensations so strong through her body she thought she would cry from need. “PLEASE….Oh…..please Spike…..please….I need….OhGOD…”

Hearing the pleadings fall from her lips Spike decided that he had tormented her enough, when she had a bit more experience under her belt he’d show her how long she really could go without cumming. For now though….he would give her what she begged for.

He slid his tongue up and curling it into a half U shape, he slid it over her distended clit almost as if he were cupping it. Back and forth….back and forth….his tongue, his fingers, his body on the silk sheets below….back and forth.

Buffys hands dropped to the sheets as she pressed her feet onto the bed and pushed up with her groin seeking his touch. There was a tearing sound as her fingernails pierced the bedding the same moment her entire body locked up before hurtling into space.

“OHGODDDDDDDDD………………..SPIKEEEEEEEE…..”She screamed her body thrashing against him as he held on to her with one hand and drove his fingers into her shallowly fucking her with them. 

Her juices flowed out of her body, over his fingers and down onto the bed as he pushed her to not one orgasm, but three one after the other, before he allowed her some respite.

Finally she slumped on the bed, stars dancing before her eyes and her body shaky.

Spike slid back up her with a grin pressing his lips to her softly. “That good for you Slayer?” he asked leaning over her his erection nudging her as he kept his upper body supported on his forearms. “Cause a sweeter ambrosia I’ve never had pet.”

Buffy blinked her eyes open and smiled at him a huge goofy smile, “Uh huh….very ….very…nice…Two…”she holds up two fingers in a peace sign, “thumbs up. Way up.”

Spike laughed and kissed her again, “Uh baby…those aren’t your thumbs.”

“Huh? Oh….” She looked at her fingers before smiling at him again “don’t care.”

Spike ran one hand over her damp locks in wonder as she looked up at him, adoration plainly written in her eyes. “I’m gonna make love to you now my love.” He said softly swearing his heart skipped a beat when she took his hand and kissed the palm before murmuring, “been waiting all my life for you to do just that William.”

Spike groaned before smashing his lips to hers in an all consuming fire and ice kiss that had her toes curling and her inner motor revving again.

Like a child you whisper softly to me
You're in control just like a child
Now I'm dancing
It's like a dream, no end and no beginning
You're here with me, it's like a dream
Let the choir sing

Reaching down he positioned himself at her opening and gently pushed inside her letting her adjust around his large cock and trying desperately not to come inside her already. “Jesus baby…”he groans dropping his head onto her shoulder, “you feel so good.”

Buffy’s heart flip flopped at his words as she turned her head and nuzzled his neck feeling the tension rolling off of him in waves. “Spike….” She said pulling his attention so that he turned his head and looked at her, “don’t hold back….just make me yours.”

Hearing her words he nodded slightly and lifted himself back up, “It’s going to hurt love…I’m sorry.” He said before he captured her lips once more trying to erase the pain as he thrust himself into her brutally tearing the last vestige of her girlhood from her.

Buffy cried out at the intense pain that made her breathless as her fingers came up and dug into his back. Tears streamed down her face as he continued to kiss her not even wincing as she slowly relaxed and her nails came out of his skin.

As he lovingly caressed her lips with his own he waited for her to finally give the go ahead that would send him surging again and again into his beloved Slayer. 

He could feel her muscles loosen a bit around him as he continued to minister to her needs putting her pain and pleasure first letting his mind wander a bit. She was everything he had ever wanted in a woman. Love, companionship, fighting skills both on and off the killing fields, a sense of humor, a beautiful face, and those lips…

 “Uh…Spike?” She asked tapping his forehead as he dazed out above her in an attempt not to drive into her to soon. Looking down he winked at her bringing a smile to her face and then a moan of rapture as he slid slowly out of her and then back in. 

“OH…..that’s…..nice…” She breathed curling around him again needing to feel him pressed against her.

“It gets better pet.” He said warmly gazing at her lovely countenance as he thrust into her. “You feel like….silken velvet around my cock…so soft…and hot….and wet….all for me isn’t it Buffy?” He asked his voice becoming deeper and huskier as the feel of her inner muscles clinging to him and massaging him made him groan.

“All for you….no one…but you….”she cried out tilting her head back and closing her eyes affording him unobstructed ravishment of her throat. 

He couldn’t help when his demon shifted to the forefront but he could help if it bit her. Thrusting into her harder and harder he clasped his hands over her shoulders from behind her back careful not to cut her skin with his razor like claws. Buffy moaned louder this time as she felt his roughened tongue slide over the beating pulse in her neck, her blood singing to her to let him bite.

Sliding her legs up around his lean hips she began to meet him thrust for thrust. Each deep reaching womb defying fucking motion of his hips sending her closer to losing control.

Her hands slid up into his hair pressing him into her neck as her breasts mashed up against his chest and his pelvic bone hit her in just the right spot sending small orgasms rippling through her. “Please baby….please…” she begged him, “All of you….need…OHGod….allofyou….”

Spike thrust into her the hollow damp clap of their bodies filling the room as they spiraled out of control nearer and nearer to ground zero. All he wanted to do was drown in her. Fill her with his seed and never come back down from the heights she was pushing him to. “Please baby….please….” was all it took.

Sliding his fangs into her neck carefully he felt her explosion rip through her body moments before the endorphins flooded her blood and sent him plunging into the abyss after her.

“WIIIIIILLLLLLLLLLIIIIIAAAAAAAMMMMMMM” she screamed before sinking her own teeth into the tender flesh of his neck and tearing at it drawing his own blood into her mouth in deep swallows.

Her teeth in his neck pushed him over the edge into the red as his shooting cock unloaded into her wet suctioning cunt. Again and again he filled her until his seed spilled from her body coating them both in their combined juices.

Slipping his fangs from her neck he said the word that made her tear up as her heart swelled with love. “Mine ” He then lathed the wound shut with his tongue and kissed the now permanent mark. 

Following his lead Buffy moved her own bloodstained lips to his ear and whispered, “mine.” 

Feeling a magical tingle run through her body she smiled knowingly. “Forever.”


Just like a prayer, your voice can take me there
Just like a muse to me, you are a mystery
Just like a dream, you are not what you seem
Just like a prayer, no choice your voice can take me there

Just like a prayer, I'll take you there
It's like a dream to me

Spike slid gently from her and rolled over pulling her into his embrace kissing her forehead, her nose and her lips before finally stopping and saying to her sincerely. “I love you Buffy.”

Buffys eyes filled with tears as she smiled at him and said, “ I love you too William.”

Spike never thought he would ever hear those words or that they would ever be that wonderful but now he knew without a doubt, that the woman lying in his arms was a dream come true.

Reaching out he pulled a blanket around them and then lay back down a huge smile on his face as he gazed down into the face of his mate. “My love….thank you.”

She scrunched her nose up a bit as she tried to figure out why she deserved thanks.

Spike put his finger over her lips shushing her as he said, “I never knew I could feel this way Slayer, never knew you’d be the one to do it. But I know now, that I will fight for you and be by your side until the end.”

Buffy tilted her head up and kissed his lips as soon as he moved his finger and said innocently, “and who would have known that all it would take is you offering to pay me.”

Buffy giggled at the grumpy pouty look on his face as she captured his face and said to him, “I love you too William, you are by far, the man of my dreams…..besides….it’s not every day you get to go out with a guy that likes to dance to 80’s music and can do it so damned well.”

He smiled at her nodding and running his hands down her back, “Could say we make a helluva team yeah baby?” 

Laying her head on his chest she let her hand slide over his waist and under the covers seeking him out once more his moans of delight making her grin,  “That we do my prince…that we do.”


THE END
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