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Chapter 1

into the steam...


The sound of the water running into the bathtub helped to drown out the frustration after another go-round with Riley the five minute man.


*yep, a nice, hot bath should relax me.*Buffy sighed grumpily as she sat on the side of the tub watching it fill.


Lately she had been taking alot of baths.


She tried to pawn them off as necessary evils due to slaying duties and pulled muscles, but the truth was she needed to take them. It was the ugly reality that Riley was boring her to tears. Soft whispers and tender touches were nice, she couldn't dispute that, it was just that...well; he only seemed to know one position.


Shaking her head, Buffy reached up to tie her hair into a topknot, while she watched the water as it came closer to the top of the tub rim. Leaning over and shutting off the faucets, Buffy stood up and walked to the bathroom window. After pushing the pane up she could feel the balmy California night air as it flowed into the room, helping to calm her frayed nerves. * 3:00am and all is quiet, for the minute anyway.* She sighed heavily as she turned from the window. Making sure to lock the bathroom door, Buffy slid her soft terry robe off and let it pool at her feet.


Dipping one small foot into the steaming water she let out a murmur of pure pleasure. Sliding her tiny frame into the tub, she silently thanked her mom for installing the Jacuzzi tub for her after finding out her daughter was the slayer. * It has most definitely come in handy, especially after the tedium that was involved in sex with Captain Cardboard," she thought to herself meanly with a little snort not even realizing she had used a Spikeism . *Reduced to getting myself off," she thought bitterly, * this has been going on too long!* She thought to herself as she counted back the months getting to know her inner woman intimately. *Since the third month, gaaa...No wonder I'm bored!* 


She just couldn't help it though; sex with Riley took up valuable time. Time she could be spending washing her hair, doing her nails, counting ceiling tiles. It was DULL! Her missionary, literally, didn't even ask if she enjoyed it anymore. Just pounded her into the bed got her all sweaty, a sloppy kiss on the side of her mouth and then fell asleep. 


*Grrrrr....what I need is a good, hard, fuck. All teeth and nails. Straight, long, sharp, sexy teeth on a man with a body at room temp, and nails to leave marks until the next day.* 


Letting herself fall into her favorite fantasy, *though she would never admit that to anyone,* she let her hands drift down her body to cup her full breasts and lightly tug at her now erect nipples. While the steam and heat did their magic she let one hand slip farther down her body to the nest of curls between her slippery thighs. 


As her thoughts turned to the peroxide blonde, that had been regularly starring in her private home movies, she imagined his blond head between her thighs with his tongue performing the magic she needed and wanted on her most womanly of areas. 


A soft groan slipped from her heat reddened lips as she lightly teased herself before sliding two fingers into her moist opening. "ohhhhhhhhhh....ahhhh," she let out a moan knowing that Riley would never be disturbed from his post coital slumber, as she delved deeper into her hidden recesses. Her hips arched up above the water to meet every down thrust of her pleasure seeking fingers, as she imagined the blond vamps talented tongue invading her body. "Oh....god Spike...." She groaned drawing closer to the explosive finale of her self pleasuring. Trapping her bottom lip between her teeth, she arched her body into the wave of pleasure she k new was merely a few thrusts of her fingers away.


"Now that, Luv, is a real shame," came the sexy brit's voice as Buffy's eyes popped open in shock and embarrassment. 


"Spike." She hissed between clenched teeth, furious at being caught, more furious that she had been stopped so close to her fulfillment, her green eyes snapping fire at the vamp leaning against the wall casually smoking a cigarette.


“How the Hell did you get in here and what will it take to make you leave?' Buffy hissed in a low voice so as not to wake Riley in the next room, crossing her slender arms over her body to hide from the blond vamps blatant perusal of her in the bathtub. 


“Well, Luv, as to how I got in here…” Spike raised an eyebrow and nodded towards the now fully opened window, “and as to my leaving, wasn't plannin' on it until I get a taste of my sweet slayer that I' ve been fantasizing about every night for these past months.” 


“And you think, what? That I'm just gonna jump up and give you what you want? Think again Spike.” Buffy said sarcastically trying to ignore the jump in her body heat and heart rate when she realized he had said my.


“I think,” Spike said silkily beginning to slide his leather coat down his muscular arms before dropping it to the floor. “That's exactly what you're gonna do slayer.” Coming ever closer to her stalking her like a great panther stalks it's prey, all the while pulling his black t shirt over his head revealing the rippling muscles Buffy had herself been fantasizing about. “And then I' m gonna fill your warm wet body, make every part of you cry out with the feeling of letting a master vampire have you in every way, while your little white bread cap'n sleeps unknowing that he's lost, and you're mine. You' ve always been mine Buffy, and you will always be mine. You know it, I know it.” 


Buffy lay in the hot water lost in Spike's azure blue eyes, her mind arguing with what her body seemed to already know, she was his already, the fact that it hadn' t been consummated was merely a formality. She had been his since the first night in the alley, it was then when she had met her match, her soul mate, whether she liked it or not. 


So caught up in the web of emotions he wound around her heart, Buffy didn't even notice that Spike had come close enough to dip his cool hands into the water to clasp her arms firmly, until he was pulling her up out of the water, flush to his body, his lips capturing hers in a deep kiss of desire and want.


Moaning throatily at the contact of her naked bath heated body pressed against his cool taut stomach; Buffy realized in a daze that if she let this continue there would be no turning back to Riley despite all his normalcy. She would be Spike's, he would be hers and all the rest of the world be damned. 


Sliding his strong hands down the slippery hot skin of her back, Spike gathered the blond beauty up, sliding one arm under her legs, and while he continued to sip at the sweet nectar of her lips, he carri ed her purposefully to the full length vanity and sat her down upon it. 


Buffy gasped at the chill of the marble against her overheated skin before giving in once more to the dark magic that seemed to envelope she and Spike more and more as they gave in to the lust that had plagued them since that one fateful meeting.


The steam filled room became silent except for the heated sounds of Buffy or her vampires occasional whimper of pleasure as hands slid, caressed, teased and memorized each quivering plane of their physical beings.


Buffy bit back a groan of hedonistic pleasure as Spike slid from her supple lips to the heat pinkened shell of her ear, nibbling gently as his hands continued their journey to the soft mounds of her breasts, tugging at her erect nipples sending currents of electric fire to the center of her being. 


Arching her back until her head rested on the mirror behind her, Buffy's hands reached up to wind into Spike' s platinum locks as his head and mouth followed the path his hands had taken. Latching onto one dusky nipple, he growled against her skin at his first taste of the forbidden, his first brush with perfection.


Buffy's rolled her head helplessly against the mirror in silent supplication to Spike's masterful love making. Buffy' s eyes suddenly popped open at the thought that this was exactly what she had been missing and it was just that. This was making love. This being in the arms of the man who formally had wanted nothing more than her blood for his dinner, this hot, all consuming passion that managed to bring about her total surrender in a way that could not be compared or duplicated by another. This was how it was supposed to be, supposed to feel. 


Feeling her tremble under his questing mouth and noting the change in her ardor, Spike raised his tousled blond head to look into Buffy's green eyes silently questioning the deep arousal and equally deep fear that flashed through them. 


Understanding came over him as he stood to his full height and pulled her into his embrace, wrapping himself around her possessively, resting his chin on the top of her own messy mane of hair. 


“This isn't a fluke Buffy,” Spike murmured letting out a deep unneeded sigh of air before lifting her chin with one finger so he could look into her turbulent eyes as he spoke. “You and I…well, who can explain it? No one gets a say in love it just happens pet. I knew that you and I were destined at some point to be together. I don't know how I knew it, and believe me I bloody well fought against it, but somehow, some way slayer…you've captured my heart. I belong to you as much as I want you to belong to me. I love you Buffy Summers and I don't think it's a mistake and I don' t want this feeling to ever go away. I just want you by my side and in my arms forever but only if you want me the same. I'm a greedy vampire luv, I know that this is crazy, the odds are definitely against us, but I want you with me, I need you with me.” 


A tear slid down Buffy's cheek as she took every word and held it to her heart like the precious gems that they were. Looking into Spike' s eyes she could see the same questions and fear that plagued her also tormented him as well. Fear, uncertainty, but most of all pure undiluted love flowed from Spike in waves, surrounding her in a cocoon of warmth and strength. Here was all she needed, all that she wanted, here was love in all its splendid form, and who was she to turn it away?


“I…,” she began as she raised a shaking hand to cover his non-beating heart with her palm,

“I love you Spike. I want to be with you, I want to stand and fight at your side, I want to share my every night with you, I need your strength, your unwavering belief in me, and I need you. The odds are against us, but when haven't they been? I'd say that a slayer falling in love with a vampire and a vampire falling in love with the slayer has already broken the odds by a long shot.”


Buffy smiled a happy smile at her vamp, her hand moving up to caress his angular cheekbone as she quipped to him cheekily, “' Sides how long could a girl hold out against someone as bloody handsome as you?” 


“So 'ats 'ow it's gonna be yeah slayer? Only want me for my hot, tight little body?” Spike' s eyes sparkled with joy, and deep burning need to be one with his woman as he bent his head to ravage her soft mouth with his own before dropping suddenly to his knees between her splayed thighs.


“Ooooooooooooooh….yeah…that and……….oh God Spike….” Buffy's train of thought was suddenly derailed as she felt Spike's soft tongue slide into her hot velvety opening, making her see stars as his talented mouth brought her quickly to the edge. 


Spike stood abruptly, tugging his worn jeans until they fell around his feet releasing his throbbing hard length to Buffy' s wild eyes. While she reached down to touch the silken skin, he let out a hiss of pleasure, unable to allow her to continue he then grabbed her under her bent knees and pulling her hips towards his, plunged every inch of his cool cock deep into her womb.


“Ooooooooooh god….,”Buffy groaned against his chest muffling some of her cries of ecstasy against his muscular physique her hands clutching at his arms for support as he began to thrust into her at a bruising pace. 


He bit down on her neck with his blunt human teeth trying to stifle the groans of bliss that were working through his body with each thrust of her hips against his. Turning his head so that his lips were near her ear he whispered in a voice hoarse with lust, “You feel so good Buffy. So hot, and wet…ughhn…so…fucking good wrapped around….me. I just want to keep …fuck you're tight…just wanna keep fucking you…never felt this way…mmmmmmmm….oh jesus…oh Jesus Buffy ….I love you….love you so fucking much….gonna cum inside you…I just…sweet Jesus…just want you…no one else….”


Trying desperately to hold back her cries of pleasure as she felt Spike slide home again and again his cock sinking into her passage, filling her like she'd never been filled before, even with Angel, she grew even wetter still at the words Spike was whispering into her ear. 


“oooOOOOOooooo……..Sppppppppiiiiikkkkkeeeeeeeeee………….yes, yes, yes….God you feel….oh deeper, deeper my love…..make me yours….always yours….make me…….aaaaaaaaaaaa……….oh cum…make me……….Do I feel good baby…….how does it……ummm………mmmmmmmmm………feel to fuck the slayer…….is it ……………….good 

…….you I can feel……………….yea…………you inside me……….oh god Spike. ……. OhgodSpikeohgodSpikeohGodSpikeOHGODSPIKEOHGODSPIKE…………I'M GONNA CUM ALL OVER…………….ooooooooooOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOooooooo…YOU…….


Knock, knock……


*Oh my God RILEY!!!* 


“Buffy? You ok?” Riley asked through the locked door, “I heard groans.”


“R..R.Riley? I..I..I think I fell asleep in the tub…must have been dreaming. Sorry to wake you.” Buffy managed to barely get this last bit out as Spike who had stopped his thrusts briefly began a slow delicious rhythm against her. Buffy couldn' t help but moan quietly into his mouth as he sought out her tongue.


“I got paged Babe, I gotta go.” Riley frowned on the other side of the door listening for more odd noises. *What is she doing in there?*


Tearing her mouth away from Spike only to have him latch onto a sensitive earlobe. “Ummmmm….Ok…I'll see you later, be careful.” Not even caring if he was or if he got eaten by the latest evil.


“Yeah I will, I love you Babe.” Riley's words causing Spike to bring up his head and growl at the door standing between him and the oaf on the other side. 


“Ok…bye Riley.” Buffy called out distractedly before grabbing Spike's face in her hands and kissing him deeply, while using the little known slayer muscles on his rigid length, and leaving him no question with whom she was in love with.


Listening for a moment to the git finally leave the Summers home and his car drive away, Spike wrapped Buffy's legs around his waist and walked with her riding him into the bedroom, determined to leave his mark on her bed and erase Riley's. Laying her near the bottom so that he could push into her with her legs draped over his shoulders, Spike ran a slender finger down to her protruding clit and began to rub it lightly. 


“OH………….Ohhhhhhhhhhh……..god yes Spike…………harder baby harder……” Buffy called her encouragement to the handsome vamp plunging into her most intimate of areas. White hot fire burned through her skin as he thrust even harder into her clinging passage, the wetness driving him wild with desire. He continued to rub her clit feeling her body as it started it' s descent into utter bliss, his cock aching; his scrotum tightening as he also drew closer still.


“Cum with me baby….”He groaned loudly spreading her legs so he could cover her body with his while he pounded into her. “Oh god Buffy…I need you to cum with me….”


“Oh….Spike….I'm……I'm…………ggonnaa…..now…now…NOW!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” Buffy shrieked digging her nails into his back her entire body convulsing around his rock hard cock as her eyes flew open to his blazing blue stare, her wetness coating him in thick hot juices. 


“OH JESUS BUFFY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” Spike roared as he felt her clamp down like a vice causing his demon to come to the fore and as he began to spill his seed into her warm willing body he bit down into her soft neck his bite sending her into multiple orgasm with a scream of delight. The wet slap of their bodies deafening as he rode her hard for several more minutes before slowing the pace. He then gently pulled his fangs out and licked the wounds, making sure they were shut before pulling his head back to look down into her sparkling green eyes. 


“God I love you Summers. You are the perfect woman.” Spike said tenderly pushing damp golden locks away from her beautiful face making her feel as if she were the only woman in the world to him.


“I love you too Spike.” She said somewhat shyly still in awe of the turn of events of the evening, but as shocked as she was she knew she would never give this up, never give him up, he' d scratched out a niche in her frozen heart and now she could never be whole without him again. 


Rolling onto his side Spike pulled her body into his arms as the lethargy accompanying the glow of truly exquisite sex started to creep up on the two lovers. 


“So now what luv?”


“Now what?” She repeated sleepily. “Now I love you till the end of time and I tell Captain Cardboard that I've found someone else.” She giggled as she snuggled up next to her love.


With a smile he placed a kiss on her tousled head and said, “Yeah, Tell him the Big Bad's back and this time the girl is mine.”



The end
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