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Chapter 7

Feelings


Chapter 7


A few hours later, Buffy and Spike lay curled together on the couch in 
his apartment.  Buffy had changed into a pair of his boxers and a t-shirt 
and was now sound asleep, wrapped in Spike’s arms.  Spike stared down at 
the sleeping young woman and felt his heart skip a beat.  He had never felt 
like this before.  It suddenly occurred to him that he had never done this 
before.  There was not a moment that he could remember comfortably 
lying next to someone that he cared for.  Spike was suddenly filled with fear 
that he would lose her.  He watched as Buffy stirred in her sleep and slowly 
opened her eyes to look up into his.

“Morning, beautiful.”

“Is it morning?” Buffy asked with a yawn as she rubbed her eyes.

Spike smiled at the child-like quality she took on. “Just after sunrise.”

“Did you get any sleep?”

“No, I wanted to enjoy having you in my arms.”

Buffy smiled. “You’re not trying a line on me, are you?  Because you 
know, you’ve already got me.”

“Do I?” Spike asked, his expression suddenly becoming serious.

“I thought we’d already covered this.”

“Humor me.”

Buffy reached a hand up, slowly tracing the contours of his face. “I 
want to be with you.  Only you.”

Spike let out a sigh of relief before dipping his head to capture her lips 
in a sweet kiss.  Buffy moaned as his tongue reached into her mouth to 
tangle with hers.  Slowly turning over in his arms, Buffy slipped her hands 
underneath his shirt and trailed her fingertips along the rigid muscles of 
his abdomen.  Spike broke away from her lips to kiss a path down her neck.  
“What time do you have to be home, luv?” he asked as his own hand 
rubbed soothing circles over the length of her stomach.

Buffy felt her breathing accelerate at his movements. “Doesn’t matter.  
No one’s home...Mom left town for a few days.”

Spike met her lips in another searing kiss as his hand played with the 
hem of the boxers she was wearing.  “So I have you all to myself for as 
long as I want?” he whispered huskily when they broke away.

Buffy began panting slightly as his hand slipped beneath the shorts.  She 
nodded. “I-I thought we weren’t going to-“

“We’re not,” he said in a gravelly voice.  “But there are other things to 
keep us occupied,” he finished as a finger gently separated the outer lips 
and toyed with the dampness he found.  Spike watched her face as Buffy 
gasped, her eyes widening before snapping shut at the sensations.  
Teasingly, he began tracing the contours, watching the emotions play on 
her face as he gently ran a finger up and down the warm center.  Buffy 
relentlessly pushed against him, searching for any kind of release.  She 
opened her wide eyes and stared up at Spike.  “Please,” she whispered, 
her eyes pleading with him.  “Spike, please…I need it.”

Spike smiled at her choice of words as he bent to kiss her passionately as 
he slid two fingers into her.  Buffy tensed and then cried out in pleasure 
at the fulfilling feelings.  Spike cautiously moved in and out of her hot 
passage, watching as Buffy visibly began to lose control.  He felt her nails 
dig into the skin of his upper arm as she searched for her release.  Spike 
finally took pity on her and moved his thumb to the sensitive bundle of 
nerves, brushing over it once and smiling as Buffy bucked up to meet him.  
She began to shake from the stimulation and cried out again as Spike added 
more pressure and began rubbing her in a circular motion.  Knowing her 
climax was closing in on her, Spike began to penetrate deeper as his 
movements picked up speed.  He smiled as Buffy peaked, screaming out 
her orgasm as he extracted every ounce of bliss from her body.

“That was amazing,” she whispered, her eyes already beginning to close 
from the exertion of her climax.  “But what about you?”

Spike bent his head to kiss her again as she snuggled deeper into his embrace.  “Don’t worry about it, luv.  There will be plenty of time in the future.  You just go back to sleep, okay?”

Buffy nodded sleepily as she curled even further into his body.  Spike 
watched as she fell into a peaceful sleep before he let himself follow.
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