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Chapter 23

twelve (II)


Thank you soooooooooo much, we're so happy you like it!!


You know, in my (Lu) FF Riley almost always dies, and this time the winner of the ‘ Let’s kill the hateful  Soldier Finn’ competition is.. Spike! ;-D
So now, let’s him have his fun, ihihihih! ;)

XII (II)

Riley felt weak, he was totally immobilized to his bed. He slowly opened his eyes, trying to focalize everything. He saw his room and Spike who was smoking the umpteenth cigarette, as he looked outside from the window.
“Finally, you’re awake!” the vampire scolded him, amused. “You seem so powerful and brave.. instead, scrub, it’s not that that little wound on your hip is going to kill you!”
“But you are going to do the job, aren’t you?” Riley wondered hoarsely.
For the very first time, he was face to face with the real Spike.. and he was scared.
“Why do you wanna eliminate me?” he asked. “Maybe because I’m an unpleasant rival for you to gain Buffy’s love?”
Riley tried to break the ropes that tied him, but unsuccessfully.

The vampire threw his cigarette from the window and approached to the bed, sitting next his prisoner.
“No.” he answered. ”I really don’t think I have rivals at this game, do you wanna know why?” he touched his forehead with a finger. “Because Buffy is inside me. Her blood flows in my veins and I can feel every hidden desire of hers, do you know what I see?”
Riley shook his head negatively.
Spike smiled.
“I see me.. I know what she wants, I know the way she wants to be loved, I know the way she likes to be shagged, I know her bloodlust… and I’m the only one who can satisfy all her needs! Oh, please, don’t frown.. she drank from my veins several times, did you believe I was the only one drinking blood? Stupid boy, you ignores so much kinky stuff of your ex-girlfriend!”

“So, do you think .. she wishes me dead?” the boy asked horrified, as a tear rolled down his cheek.
“No, mine is just a free interpretation of her will! Let’s say that I’m just taking her.. literally!” Spike laughed.
Riley closed his eyes, he couldn’t hold on a minute longer, those words were hurting him more than a stab through his heart. Plus, he knew well how it would be useless to implore that soulless demon.
His lust for revenge was too strong, and then his chip was gone…
“Why do you keep telling me all that?” he asked Spike.

< Maybe.. if I play for time..> Riley thought.

The bleached blonde vampire pushed two fingers into his prey’s wound, dipping them into the blood and tasting it.
“Because I like it!” he struck back devilishly, as Riley was in an excruciating pain.
“It would have been too simple to kill you in a few seconds, there’s no comparison to what I’m doing now, you can’t even begin to imagine the satisfaction of looking at your face as I tell you that Buffy shagged with me as she never did with anyone else!” he made a pause. “If only you could see your face right now, dolly boy!”

Riley felt his rage increase, trying to break free with all his strength, but, obviously, he failed.
“Bastard pervert!” he yelled at the vampire.
Spike put a hand on his chest, pushing him behind, changing his features and staring intently at him with his golden demonic eyes.
“I’m sorry to tell you, but your time here is over, instead, for me the night is still young..”
Riley tried to scream again, searching for any help.. that would have never come.
His confraternity was away due to a party on the other side of the Campus.
“Soldier boy, you shouldn’t yell like a sissy!” Spike mocked him, covering his mouth with a hand to make him shut up. “Please, keep your eyes open as you die.. it excites me!” and saying that, he sank his fangs into his neck, wet by the soldier’s cold sweat. 

Spike cleaned his mouth with a tissue, looking outside, and then he turned, glancing at Riley’s corpse for the last time, as he lied on the bed with his eyes wide open due to the terror.
He threw the stained tissue on the corpse, and then he resumed staring at the moon.
“Yes, the night is still so young for me.. and I have something else to do…”

TBC

I’ve never said before who writes each part, sometimes I do, sometimes she does, but this time I need to tell you: thank Pandora  for this moment! ;)
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