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Chapter 70

Game Over (II)


Hello again!
Thank you so, so very much, as always, Allison, Dell, BuffyAndSpikeForever and Chelsea, I’m so glad you still like it! ;)
Ok, maybe also this part is pretty short , but at least is plenty of action, check it out! ;)


Game Over (II)

******************************* (In the meantime)

“Bad, bad William, who doesn’t love Mommy anymore!” Drusilla growled, assuming a pose to attack him.

“Well, well. Words coming from Miss I-only-have-eyes-for-my-Daddy!” Spike struck back, ready to receive her attacks.

“Miss Edith had told me that she didn’t trust you as much as she used to do before. But I thought that she was just a liar and I punished her, but now I realize that it’s you the one who needs a punishment!” she said, kicking his chest violently, before he could dodge, smashing him to the ground.

“Dru, I’m sorry, but it happened and I hated to lie to you so bad, but I had to...” he started explaining, trying to get up, but she prevented him from doing that, with another kick.

“You lied to me, you fooled me, you cheated on me, I’m very, very cross with you!” she growled, determined to punch his face, but he grabbed her wrist before the painful connection.

“C’mon, Dru, stop it, you know that I don’t like to beat girls down, except for Slayers, of course...” he smirked, but she punched his face with her other hand, breaking free and shoving him to the ground once again.

He got up with a leap, growling annoyed.

“But I can change my habits in a heartbeat!” he sneered, kicking her face and smashing her against the wall and due to the strong impact she passed out.

Spike ran towards the main room, where the statue of the demon was and where Angelus and Buffy fought.

Angelus had just finished slicing the palm of his right hand with a knife and he was about to get closer to the sword.

“Over my dead body!” Buffy snapped, preventing him from reaching the statue.

“That’s the plan, Slayer!” Angelus sneered, punching her hard in her chin, but she received the blow without backing off. “And after I kill you, Wi will be so happy when she finds your corpse on her porch, the first one of a long, long series... “ he smirked, kicking her, but she didn’t move away, she just grabbed his arm and flipped him to the other side of the room.

“I’m sorry for you, but you won’t do anything like that!” she exclaimed, reaching him to prevent him from getting up, but he was faster than her.

“You’re right!” he struck back, lifting her up. “If I wake Acathla up there will be no more time to kill, because the whole world will go straight to Hell!” he concluded with an evil laughter, smashing her to the ground, making her hit her back hard, and running towards the statue.

“Spiiiiiiiiiiiiiiike!”  Buffy called him out as she recovered from that harsh impact.

“Don’t worry, honey!” he reassured her, reaching the place before his Grand Sire. “I’m sorry, buddy, no admittance here!” the blond vampire sneered, placing himself in front of him.

“You’re just a fucking traitor!” Angelus growled, punching his stomach, but the other vampire resisted without even grimacing, although it hurt, a lot. “And traitors just deserve one thing: death!” he went on, ready to punch him even more violently in his head, but Spike reacted, blocking his hand and kicking his stomach, pushing him far from Acathla.

“Well, Peaches, you can try...” he smiled, punching his stomach back. “But I can’t guarantee that you’ll win!” he sneered, throwing him to the ground and jumping on him, starting a furious fight. “Anyway, it’s just your bloody fault, try not to aim to such ambitious goals next time!” the bleached blond snapped, before kicking his side.

Buffy was ready to fight again and she was about to help Spike with Angelus, but unfortunately Drusilla had also recovered from the previous blow and she had attacked Buffy from behind, pushing her on to the ground with her.

“Naughty girl, it’s not nice to steal boyfriends!” the brunette vampiress snapped, punching her chin.
Buffy laughed.

“Hey, it’s not my fault if you didn’t figure it out before. You know what? I think you should think of changing your name to * Dumbilla *!”  Buffy teased her.

“You impudent, you need a lesson!” the other girl growled, sinking her nails into her cheek and scratching it, making it bleed.

“Oh, please, don’t make me fight as a sissy!” Buffy exclaimed, cleaning the blood with the back of her hand.

“Uh?” the brunette looked puzzled at her, before the blonde sank her nails into her forearm and tugged her hair very hard.

“That’s what I meant!” she explained, using both of her feet to push her away.

The vampiress was ready to attack her again, but she sensed something and started whimpering.
That drew everyone’s attention to her; even Angelus and Spike stopped fighting to turn to her.

“The witch... and the gipsy... are chanting the ugly words... my poor Daddy!” she exclaimed, hugging her stomach.

“What the hell do you mean? There’s no ritual anymore!” Angelus snapped.

“They managed to find the un-findable... and now is too late!” she explained.

“And you tell me that *just now*? You, stupid idiot!” he growled at her, making her whine and whimper even more.

“The last time that I tried to warn you... Daddy was so cross with the poor Princess that he scared her and Princess doesn’t like to be scared! And I tried to stop the nasty Gipsy, believe me, but she knew how to defend herself!” she whined, as he ran towards the exit.

“Maybe I still can stop them, maybe it’s not too la...”

But as he was saying that, he crashed on his knees to the ground, as if he was in trance.

******************************* (In the meantime)

Jenny looked at Willow astonished. An ancient spirit, the one who had cursed Angelus the first time, had possessed the girl, making her say some words in an incomprehensible language, until the orb became completely black and a blinding light came out from it. After that it became white again and fell back on the mattress as Willow became herself again, crashing on the bed, exhausted but happy and satisfied.

They had won. They had given his soul back to him.

TBC

Are you calmer, now? ;)

Well, next chapter’s title will be ‘Normal Again’, but before you wonder, no, it has nothing to do with that (terrible) episode, it’s just a coincidence! ;)

p.s. Hopefully I'll also update 'Before, Now,Forever' later .. ;)
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