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Chapter 9

Breakfast and Sanctuaries


Disclaimer- As much as i would like to own Spike and have my wicked way with him, i don't. He and all other BtVS stuff belongs to that masterful god of a man Joss Whedon.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Buffy peeked out from behind partly opened eyelids and saw that it was morning, judging by the way her room was bathed in bright sunlight, the curtains not being closed to hide the shining rays.
Her eyes started to adjust to the light and she opened them a little more, her gaze falling on the arms wrapped around her upper body. Memories of last night came flooding back into her memory and a smile fell across her lips. 

She had never gone all the way with any of her previous boyfriends. The furthest she had gone was some mutual masturbation with her ex Riley Finn. When he tried to force intercourse on her, she had told him she wasn’t ready, and that if he really loved her he would wait. Well, he sure as hell hadn’t waited. She went to his house a couple of days later to talk to him. She wanted to end things with him because she knew in her heart that the feelings she had for him were not love and never could be. That was when she had walked in on him and the slut of the high school, Harmony Kendall mid orgasm. He apologised profusely that ‘Harmony meant nothing to him’, but Buffy would have none of it. She punched him hard in the face and left. No tears were shed, but she took some anger out on her punch bag in the basement for a good few of hours that evening. Riley came in to school the next day sporting a broken nose, and claimed it had happened during Rugby practice.

She turned around gently so as not to wake him and what she saw made her insides feel like warm honey. His hair was all scruffy and the sunlight fell across his face, his perfectly chiselled cheekbones accentuating his features. She pulled one hand out from under the duvet and ran her fingers lightly over his cheek.
He opened his eyes slowly and they fell on the golden beauty before him. 
“Hey.” She whispered, leaning forward to place a soft kiss on his lips. At the renewed taste of his lips on hers, the passion inside him flared up again, and his tongue delved into his mouth, tasting her again.
Buffy kiss him with equal vigour as Spike’s hand ran up to weave its way into her hair and hold her lips to his. 
Their lips parted and Spike breathed into her mouth, “Now that’s a wake up call. Are you OK?”
Buffy smiled and ran her thumb lightly across his bottom lip. “I’m better than OK?”
“When does your mum get home?” Spike asked her.
As if on cue the phone started to ring. Buffy reached over and picked up the phone on her bedside cabinet.
“Hello?” Buffy spoke into the receiver.
“Buffy sweetie it’s me.”
“Hey mum. A bit early to be calling isn’t it?”
“What are you talking about it’s just after ten.”
Buffy looked at the clock and saw it was five past ten.
“Are you still in bed?” Joyce asked.
“No…well yeah, I…didn’t get to sleep till really late.”
Spike decided to have some fun while Buffy was talking to her mother and started to run his hand up her back and around to her bare stomach, his lips leaving wet kisses on her neck. Buffy’s eyes closed in response to his actions and she let out a silent breath.
“Ok, well I was just ringing to tell you I’ll be leaving in a bit.”
Spike’s hand travelled down and over the inside of her thigh, his lips trailing after his hand. He moved in between her legs and looked up at Buffy, a devilish glint in his eyes. She silently mouthed ‘no’ to him, but he smiled and his tongue darted out and flicked against her opening. She sucked in a breath and her body arched up sharply.
“Buffy? Are you ok?”
“Yeah, I just…stubbed my toe.” Buffy covered quickly.
“Ok, how was the cinema last night. Spike came with you didn’t he?”
“Yeah he came.” Buffy smirk at Spike, who flashed her a wicked grin before once again letting his tongue take away all rational thought in her mind.  
“So I’ll see you in about an hour?” Buffy said breathlessly.
“Depending on traffic it could be longer, but yeah, probably an hour.”
“OK see you then. Bye mum” She managed to find the end call button on the phone and pressed it as Spike darted his tongue inside her and she cried out in ecstasy. 
She couldn’t believe she was about to say this but she did. “Spike…stop…my mum…she’ll be home in an…hour…” the last word was said barely above a whisper.
“Don’t worry love, I won’t be long” he smirked at her before Buffy gave in and he carried her to a blissful high.

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

Buffy was rummaging in the fridge for some juices to add to the different breakfast foods she had placed on the counter behind her when she heard Spike coming down the stairs. His hair was still damp from the shower and he was dressed in the same clothes he wore last night. Buffy turned from her search for the juice and faced Spike as he walked over to Buffy and pushed a loose strand of hair behind her ear. He kissed her lips softly and Buffy ran her hand up the side of his face. 
“So does this mean I can call you my girlfriend?” Spike asked her against her lips.
“Only if I can call you my boyfriend.” Buffy smiled, looking deep into his eyes.
“I think I can cope with that.” Spike whispered before sitting down on the stool behind him and pulling Buffy down on his lap. He reached for the fruit bowl in the middle of the island and picked up a strawberry and took a small bite before placing the dripping fruit against Buffy’s lips. She opened her mouth and bit into the fruit, a small drop of juice slowly ran down her chin. Spike moved his head in towards hers and his tongue darted out and licked the juice. Buffy reached for another strawberry, pulled the stem out and put the fruit in between her teeth. She leaned forwards and Spike closed his mouth around Buffy’s and bit into the strawberry.
Buffy pulled back as a thought entered her mind. She slid off Spike’s lap.
“Where are you going missy?” Spike asked as he tried to grab Buffy and pull her to him again.
“You’ll see.” She said as she walked over to a cupboard and pulled out a jar of chocolate sauce. She grabbed a bowl from the table and poured it in. She took another strawberry and dipped it in the chocolate and fed it to Spike. 

After feeding each other numerous chocolate strawberries, Spike took Buffy’s hand gently in his and dipped her index finger in the chocolate. He brought it to his mouth and darted his tongue out, sensually licking the chocolate off slowly. Buffy’s eyes closed as memories of Spike’s earlier actions with his tongue invaded her mind. Buffy pulled her finger from his mouth and pulled Spike towards her, crushing her mouth to his, tasting the chocolate on his tongue. She stepped in between his legs and wrapped her arms around his neck, deepening the kiss. 

A flash of light caught Buffy’s eye and looked out of the window and she saw the sun glinting off of her mother’s car as Joyce pulled up in the driveway. Buffy mumbled against his lips. “My mum’s home.”
Spike stood up, his lips still attached to Buffy’s and walked across the kitchen. Buffy span them around and walked him backwards, though the hall to the back door. Spike’s lips were still worshiping her mouth as Buffy reached around and fumbled with the door handle. 
“If your dad asks where you were…say I wasn’t well or something and you stayed to make sure I was alright.” Buffy whispered. “We’ll tell them about us soon.”
“Okay.” Spike spoke breathlessly.
Buffy opened the door and Spike stepped out. “I’ll come round later.” He told her as he kissed her forehead and walked around the side of the house and out of the side gate to his house.

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

After Joyce had filled her in on her friend’s new arrival, Buffy excused herself, saying she had a lot of work to do before she started college next week.
In actual fact, she couldn’t care less about the work and reading she should have done. Her thoughts were more preoccupied with the male blonde that had been in her bed not more than an hour ago. She looked outside and saw that it was a beautiful sunny day, and even though the air was cold, the sun made it feel that bit warmer.

All of a sudden something small, black and hard gently hit the window, followed by another of similar traits. She went to the window and saw Spike standing below it next to the tree. 
“That is so clichéd, d’you know that?” Buffy smirked down at him. 
“It got your attention didn’t it.” Spike smiled up at her.
“Wait there, I’ll be down in a few minutes.” She told him, before leaning back in the house and closing the window. She grabbed a thick coat and scarf from her wardrobe and put on some sturdy trainers and left the room.

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

Buffy emerged from the house and walked up to Spike who had his back turned. When he heard Buffy leaving the house he turned and gave her a smile that made her knees weak. 
“Are you warm?” She asked.
“I know a way I could be warmer.” Spike grinned at her.
“Funny.” Buffy joked, “Seriously though….”
“Yeah I’m fine why?”
She grabbed his hand and led him down onto the road. “I’m taking you somewhere you’ve not seen before. It’s really beautiful.” Buffy told him.
“Not as beautiful as you though.” Spike whispered in her ear as he wrapped his arm around her and kissed the top of her head.

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

They had been walking for about five minutes when they came to the outskirts of a forest. They stepped over a stile and wandered through the trees. The sunlight was making patterns on the forest floor, the whole area around them surrounded in dappled light and the wind blowing gently through the trees rustled the leaves. Buffy rested her head against Spike’s arm and they wandered slowly through the trees. 

The way ahead of them cleared and Buffy led Spike out to the edge of a large, fast flowing river. The water ran clear and wound its way down from a place high in the hills. The sound of the water breaking against the rocks was calming and peaceful.
“I love it here it’s just so quiet.” Buffy sighed as she sat down on a large rock next to the waters edge and Spike joined her.
“I used to come here all the time when mum and dad were arguing. I would climb out of my window and come here just to get away from it all. It was my haven from everything that was going wrong in my life.” Buffy said quietly, staring blankly into the water as if transfixed by something only she could see. 

“Well thank you for sharing it with me.” Spike told her softly as he ran a hand through her hair gently. Buffy turned and leaned in towards him, placing a light kiss on his lips her tongue gently caressing his bottom lip. He opened his mouth and Buffy darted her tongue inside softly. Their kisses remained soft and sweet, Spike’s hand playing with Buffy’s hair gently. 

“Did your dad ask you where you were last night?” Buffy asked after their kisses ceased for the moment.
“He wasn’t home. He left me a note in the kitchen saying he’d left at nine am to go to pick up the last of the items that got delayed on their way over from America.” He told her.
“That worked out nicely then. When do you reckon we should tell them about us. I’d say give it a week or so.”
“Yeah, a week should be long enough. I don’t think your mum would appreciate the boy whose only just moved in next door having slept with her daughter a couple of days after meeting her.” Spike said.
“I don’t have any regrets about last night.” Buffy told him.
“Neither do I love.” Spike assured her, dropping a kiss on her lips to reassure her.
“Plus, I think waiting a week will be quite fun.” Buffy said a smile playing on her lips.
“Why’s that pet?” Spike asked.
“Well it’ll be like Romeo and Juliet, sneaking around to meet each other in secret.”
“Yeah, but unlike Leo, I don’t plan on killing myself with a vile of poison.” Spike smiled.
“You’ve seen the Leonardo DiCaprio version of Romeo and Juliette?!” Buffy asked with a giggle.
“Yes, we had to watch it when we were…uh…reading it in English last year.” Spike gave her an innocent smile.
“Yeah, ok then!” Buffy said sarcastically.
“What’s so funny?”
“I just can’t imagine a big, tough guy like you watching Romeo and Juliet.” Buffy giggled even more, but Spike silenced her by crushing his lips to hers in a passionate kiss.

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

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

They were a modern day version of Shakespeare's legendary couple,

From different sides of existence, living and immortal.

Yet against all odds, they cherish the other lovingly,

Meeting secretly without the knowledge of friends or family.

They helped each other through times of great adversity,

Through death and rebirth, through sorrow and mirth.

Their love was unbreakable, they would die for each other,

And take torture and strife so they could protect their lover.

When the time came for he to be her champion,

He sacrificed himself so that she may live on.

Now all they have are memories, for they loved each other so,

Buffy his Juliet, and Spike her Romeo.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A.N-: I’m so sorry I didn’t update sooner. I had 5 essays due in last week and had to do a whole load of coursework. I hope you liked the update. The poem is by me and I wrote it a while ago (and I do realise the poem is about slayer Buffy & vamp Spike). I hope you liked my creativity. Also, I changed a little detail, and that is that they are now going to college in like a week or something.

This chapter is dedicated to Jenn, Scarlet, Annette, sarah g, Allison, blondiebear, Franchesca, BuffyandSpikeForever, Bint, Seraiza, Crystal Pegasus, songgal, Mimi and Cordykitten. Thankyou so much for your reviews guys. 

Coming up… Buffy and Spike start college and some people aren’t happy about Buffy and Spike’s relationship.

(Oh and BTW if you’re thinking about reading any of the Buffy novels, don’t read ‘Blood and Fog’, despite the fact that it has Buffy and Spike on the front cover and it’s the only novel set during Buffy & Spike’s relationship. The author is totally against Spuffy. I’ve only read about half and don’t want to read any more. The other characters in the novel are great, but not the Spuffy, ohhhhhh no!)

(PS-: Go to this website 

http://www.buffy.nu/article.php3?id_article=8274 

and download the gag reel from ‘Angel’ I was crying with laughter. It’s mainly David but he laughs so much in it. I love the bit ‘Heeheehee...we lost Amy!". You’ll see what I mean if you download it. Sorry it was such a long AN)
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