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Chapter 24

part 24


Hi, sorry for late!!!!


PART 24 (NC 17!!!)

Hearing the familiar voice, Angel turned around abruptly. In front of him he found Drusilla, wearing a crimson dress that fitted her to a T. The vampiress smiled lasciviously at him, dancing alone in the moonlight to the music that she could hear in her mind. As always, she was beautiful.
 “Dru…” he murmured, looking lustfully at her, but then he shook his demon away, and his look became colder.
“What the hell are you doing here? Leave me alone, go away!” he summoned her, but she didn’t mind at his words.
She just got closer to him, smiling and caressing his face. He smiled at her, holding her hand and wrapping an arm around her waist to pull her towards him.
 “Oh, baby, I don’t know what the hell is happening to me, but you do, am I right?” he whispered to her.

She parted from him, laughing and swinging as she drew circles in the air with her finger.
“My Angelus is already on his way/ But this is Angel’s biggest fear/ Stay with me until the new day/ And the spark we’ll make disappear!” she sing song, getting closer to him again and clinging to him. “Follow me, love!” she invited him with a silky voice.
The last gleam of conscience that Angel had left in him popped out.
“No, Dru, I...”
Dru’s only answer was digging her nails into his cheek, scratching it and drawing out blood, licking it. Angel couldn’t do anything else than closing his eyes and enjoying the moment.
“Oh. Yeeess...” he moaned, starting to laugh. “Ok, baby, let’s go wherever you please!” he smiled at her, as she took him by the hand, dragging him away with her.


They weren’t far from the graveyard, so Drusilla led him to the crypt she was temporarily living in. She pulled Angel towards her, without him retrieving from the contact. Quite the contrary, he held her tight and kissed her passionately. She broke the kiss and shoved him violently over the sarcophagus. That excited him even more.
 “You don’t belong with the blondes...” she stated, crawling upon him, as sensual as a panther.
“What?” Angel wondered, but he was completely under the power of her charm, even more when she took his coat off, throwing it on the ground and ripping out his sweater.
“Grand Mommy never really loved you, and the Slayer was just the need for a new experience...” she went on, turning and pulling her hair up, showing him the zipper of her dress, which Angel pulled down without hesitation.  
She took off the upper part of her dress, letting it fall on her lap and baring her pale back to Angel who began covering it with kisses. She grabbed his hands from behind her, bringing them to her breasts and moaning.

“The Slayer is just a little girl, so let’s leave her with Spike who is only a little boy...” she murmured, as he cupped her breasts, and then he turned her roughly, making her fall on his vigorous chest. “But I’m a real woman, and a real woman needs a real man, and you’re a very real man...” she said, licking his chest and nibbling at his nipples with her blunt teeth. “I’m the one you really need...” she declared, pinching one of them between her fingers, making him growl pleased. “I’m the only one who really loves you...” she went on, doing the same with the other nipple.
 “Yeeess...” he moaned, trying to take the rest of her dress off, but she prevented him from doing that.
“I’m not done with you yet...” she explained, as she took off the rest of his clothes, caressing his virility through the fabric of his boxers. “Daddy has always wanted his baby, I know...” she went on, caressing him more and more passionately, and then she pulled down his boxers.
 “Oh, Druuu!” Angel growled excited, so much so that he inadvertently slipped into game-face. After all, his Childe’s touch was very skilful.
“You told Grand Mommy you just wanted to torture me eternally, but I know that was just a lie to keep me, you have wanted me ever since we saw each other for the first time, so you did everything to get me, I’m yours...” she said, taking off her dress and standing completely naked in front of him who was equally naked.
“True... I’ve always wanted you… and you are mine. C’mon, baby, show me how much you belong to me...” he pulled her to himself, coming back to his human features.

She kissed him violently, as he placed himself over her and she wrapped her legs around his waist, scratching all the length of his back, because she remembered how much that pleased her Sire.
“She’s not the only one who can make you happy, right?” she murmured, as the rhythm between them increased.
“Yeah!” he growled, thrusting inside her.
They were about to reach the edge, but there was still one thing to do, and she knew it very well.
“Oh, my Angelus, remember when you tasted my blood for the first time?” she moaned.
“How could I forget such ambrosia?” he murmured, licking her neck, exactly in the same spot where he had made her his, making her tremble with pleasure.
He had already slipped into game-face, but he hesitated to bite her, just as if he was waiting for something. She understood what he wanted though, slipping into her game-face and bending on his shoulder.
“It’s time my dark Angel comes back to his Princess!” she said, before biting him as he sank his fangs into her neck.
They drank from each other for a while, and then they both screamed in ecstasy, fully satisfied. He pulled away, getting far from her. She didn’t worry about that, she knew what was going on. “Princess made her Daddy happy!” she sing song, pulling her clothes on and jumping as happily as a kid, when she saw a spark come off his eyes and she heard him laugh.
“Honey, I’m home! It’s good to be myself again!” he sneered, smashing her against the wall to kiss her roughly.

“Two to go!” she exclaimed, once she was free to talk again.
“What?” he wondered, as he took his jeans on.
“Two people are still missing to have my family back...” she explained with dreamy eyes.
“Dru, you know Darla is dead...” he reminded her, as serious as ever.
“I mean a new family: you, me, my William and his baby... the Slayer...” she smiled.
“How can you know that?” Angelus asked in astonishment.
“The stars knew it, and it was supposed to be a secret, shh! But a star talked with the wind and the wind whispered to me that now she is one of us...”
“You’re right, love, but there’s some trouble there; Spike has a chip in his brain and Buffy kept her soul, so...” Angelus tried to explain, but she didn’t seem upset. Quite the contrary, she burst out laughing, twirling around the room.
“His chip will be removed, the same will happen to her soul/ So, in just a heartbeat, they both will lose control!” she sang. 
“Oh, Dru, I’ve missed that so much, you know?” he smiled, hugging her from behind and kissing her neck, as she tilted her head to one side to give him more access, caressing his face with a hand.
“What about feeding, my love?” she suggested, but he threw her on the ground, jumping on her.
“Tonight I’m just hungry for you!” he sneered.

------------------------------------------------------------ 
Although it was just morning, Angelus and Drusilla woke up suddenly, hearing someone come inside the crypt.
“Well, well, I see you didn’t waste time, so now you’re soulless for real. Well, I don’t care; that only means that I won’t have to use happy pills anymore!” Riley exclaimed. 


Author’s Note: Sorry for this Drusel/Druselus part (Anyway, I think they’re such a wonderful pairing!!)  I know you prefer Spuffy moments (and of course, me, too!), but... poor broody guy, he had the right to have some fun, too, didn’t he? ;)

p.s. ‘Bit by Bit’ is on its way, too.. be patient.. ;)
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