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Chapter 17

Reassurance

AN:- I can’t apologise enough for my absence lately. Work and college has been pretty tough recently. We’ve just had some major exams and I’ve been doing coursework too. The time has just flown by.


I actually can’t put into words how much your dedication in reading this and your reviews has meant to me.


I love you all and will update again as soon as I can, its just I have another major A-Level exam coming up soon so my focus really SHOULD be on that, but maybe I can take a break and write some Spuffy lovin, when it all gets too much lol. Oh BTW if you didn’t get that, I was dropping a not so subtle hint that the next chapter will be full of wonderful, Spuffy smut! 


He he!


P.S – I hope the layout is ok. Sometimes it works sometimes it doesn’t. let me know if I need to edit the layout!
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Buffy walked into the common room, Spike’s arm wrapped around her waist. 
As the bell had rung signalling the end of English, it was as if his headache 
had disappeared and he seemed like his normal self again. Spike sat down on 
one of the available couches pulling Buffy down with him. She sat with he legs 
draped casually across his. Spike leant in closer and brushed a piece of loose 
hair behind her ear and whispered softly, “Can you come round mine later, I 
need to talk to you ‘bout something.”


Spike saw the worried look in her eyes and quickly added “nothing’s wrong,
 I… I just need to talk to you.”


“Well can’t to tell me now?”


“I’d rather be somewhere private.”


Buffy stood up and took his hand and pulled him out of the common room. 
She led him to the same, disused classroom they had had several encounters 
in over the past couple of weeks. 

As she shut the door she asked “Private enough?”


Just as Spike was about to speak she stopped him. “Wait…” and she pulled 
him towards her and covered his mouth with hers, kissing him with fierce 
passion. Spike’s arms automatically wound round her upper body, pulling her 
tighter into his embrace as their tongues slid and caressed the other. 


As she pulled away Spike asked breathlessly. “What was that for?”



“I…I just…I’m scared…”


“Of what?” Spike asked softly, gently caressing her cheek.


“I’m scared that, something is going to take you away from me, and that I’ll 
never be able to see you again, touch you again…kiss you…”


“hey, you listen to me…that’s not gonna happen. Okay? That’s what I wanted 
to talk to you about…”


Spike took a deep breath before continuing. “My ex came to see me last night.”


He continued quickly before Buffy could speak.


“Nothing happened. I told her to piss off because I didn’t have feelings for her 
anymore…that I was in love with someone else.”


“When did she…how…” Buffy stammered.


“That’s what’s got me worried, she didn’t take to kindly to me rejecting her, 
hence the scratches. I’m sorry I lied to you about them, I just… I didn’t know 
what to say… I’m just scared, about what she’ll do. She’s a psycho, that’s why 
I broke up with her… but I promise you luv, I’m not gonna let her anywhere 
near you.”


Spike looked deeply into her eyes as he finished his rushed mix of confession and promises.


“I promise you, nothing happened. I love you, and only you. You’re my world 
Buffy… you’re the reason I get up in the morning. Just the thought of your 
smile makes me want to run to you and kiss those soft…perfect lips.” Spike 
whispered as he leant down and placed a reverent kiss on her lips, sealing his 
promise.


Buffy was at a loss for what to say. Part of her was upset that he had lied to 
her, yet another part of her, the part that was steadily taking over, was 
pleased that he had been truthful with her…that he really did love her.


Buffy pulled back from the kiss only be mere centimetres and spoke softly. 
“Promise me you won’t lie to me again?”


“I promise baby, I was stupid and I was an idiot. I’m sorry.”


“Thank you for being honest with me. Do you really love me?” Buffy asked him.


“Do you even have to ask that? Of course I do…I love you with every part of 
my body, every part of my soul.”


Buffy‘s heart leapt at his whispered words and she gave him a sly smile. 


“Every part of your body?”


Spike picked her up and spun her around causing her to let out a little squeak, 
her back now pressed against the wall behind her as her legs wrapped 
around his waist.


“Every single part.” He growled seductively as his lips sought hers and 
they kissed and caressed the other with loving passion.


Buffy pulled back from the kiss and ran her hand lovingly down the side of his 
face as she stared into his eyes. She could see within them, the genuine 
honesty, and the love…the lust. Just staring into his eyes made everything 
else seem insignificant. She knew that Spike loved her, and god help her… 
she loved him too.


She pulled Spike’s mouth to hers and claimed it in a passionate kiss, her 
tongue caressing his, sliding over it like warm honey. She clasped on to his 
shoulders, her nails digging in slightly as he rubbed his crotch against her 
making her whimper inside. She pulled back and her head dropped back as 
Spike licked and sucked at her neck, making his way lower. He pulled the 
straps of her shirt off her shoulders and kissed the skin just above her bra 
cup, before moving his tongue up and over her mouth again. Buffy’s hands 
wound into the short unruly locks atop of his head and she held his head to 
hers and they kissed with passion and lust.


“Did you hear… the rest of today’s lessons are cancelled?” Buffy informed him 
breathlessly, a sly glint in her eyes.


“Really?” Spike smiled.


“uh huh… and well, my mothers away all day…”


“Why miss Buffy… what are you trying to imply?” Spike grinned


Buffy leaned in to him and placed her mouth close to his ear and whispered 
hotly…

“I want you to take me home and make me scream.” 


‘where had THAT come from’ a little voice inside her queried.


“Your wish is my command.” Spike replied, placing a chaste yet passionate 
kiss on her lips before dragging her out of the room. They stopped in the 
common room to grab their bags saying a brief goodbye to Willow & Xander.


Buffy stopped by her friend Lauren on the way out assuring her that both she 
and Spike would be at her birthday dinner tonight. Buffy wished Lauren a 
happy birthday before she and Spike made a hasty exit to Buffy’s car and 
back to her house.



~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Please review :)
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