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Chapter 1

Part 1


Hi, well. I know.. I said I wouldn’t post it.. but I change my mind easily eh eh ! Plus, I’m getting bored as I ‘m waiting for the up date of my other stories, so. Sorry, you have to stand me again ! ;-P 
After all this is a kind of saga, so no matter if you like it or not (I repeat, I’m not very proud of this stories too, but the last one not only is the longest and the fluffiest (sometimes), but it’s also the one I believe in the most of the whole ‘ saga ‘), I think I should post its end, too.
So, I hope you’ll like it, whatever.. let’s start: 

WHEN YOU’RE SICK OF YOUR LIFE… (Sequel to “ REVENGE, BLOODY REVENGE!)

I need to say something before starting this fic: I had said it was set on season 5, but there’s not Dawn, Willow is not gay and it’s like there s still something between her and Xander.. the question is .. why haven’t I set it on the beginning of season 4? Well, I have started without thinking and now I need to do this change to carry on the story.. hope you’ll like it anyway! 


PART 1

“Are you ready, pet?” Spike asked while he was straightening his shirt. 
He was more than happy to be what he was, but there’s nothing he wouldn’t give to contemplate himself in front of a mirror!
“I’m ready. Please luv, stop arranging yourself.. You’re a hottie, as always!” Buffy confessed winking, coming out from her room with a magnificent white silk dress that left almost nothing to imagination.
“Lucky for me I’m already dead or I would have risked a heart attack!” he commented, unable of taking his eyes off her.
Although they had been together for nearly a year, every time her beauty dazzled him, but he could notice with satisfaction that he also had the same effect on her.
“I’ve heard ‘bout a new cool pub in the nearby.. wanna go there?” he suggested, while they were jumping on the car.
“Sure, why not? I feel like having a party so much! I’ll dance only for you, baby!” she answered nibbling his ear sensually.
“Aww.. Buffy, if you act this way we won’t even arrive to the pub, ‘cause I’m gonna take you right here right now!” he warned her, holding her tight.  
“ It’s not a bad idea..” she provoked him, “..but we can do that on the way back home! This is a Party-Dress, so it deserves a party!” she finished her sentence freeing herself from his grip.
“ Maybe is it also a Kiss-At-Least-Your-Man-Before-He-Takes-You-To-Party-Dress?” he asked, leaning to her again, determined not to surrender. 
“Yeah, I guess so!” she pleased him, grasping his shoulder and giving him a long passionate kiss.
“Ok, now I guess we can go!” he smiled.

They arrived to the pub soon.
As long as they let in, Buffy began the center of the attention of almost every guy, immediately forced to look somewhere else by the icy ‘hands-off’ looks that a very jealous Spike gave anyone. 
Someone would have sworn to see fire in the peroxide blond’s blue eyes.
Buffy couldn’t stand any girl daring to devour her precious Spike with their eyes. 
If looks could kill they all would be dead.
They danced few inches one from the other for about an hour, their eyes never breaking contact. 

Suddenly, she stopped dancing, pointing enraged a finger to one of the many girls in the crowd. 
“Hey! I’ve seen the way you’re watching her all time long!” the blonde yelled at Spike. 
“Me?! Maybe you’re the one who is flirting with everyone around here!” he bawled.
By then all the eyes were on them.
“Well, you know what? I’m so sick of you and all your paranoia..it’s over, asshole!” she summoned him, departing.
“I couldn’t ask better, bitch! It’s really over" he yelled at her from afar, but remaining on the dance floor, sure that someone would have approached him soon.

It was the same certainty Buffy had, while she was sitting at the bar, sipping an alcoholic with a dejected air.
“I’m gonna pay the drink for this lady!” a young brunette male said to the barman, sitting near the fascinating blonde.
“You know, I was wondering.. how can a beautiful girl like you be so sad?” he asked coming closer.
“I have my reasons.. but now I feel very much better!” she answered with a smile, pretending to be interested in him.
“Really? Let me see if I make it even better..” he whispered putting an arm around her waist. 
“Uhhm.. well, it works!” she chuckled. 
The boy got even closer, but before he could kiss her she gently pushed him away with a hand. 
 “No please, not here.. There’re too many people and I’m kinda shy! Why don’t we go outside?” she suggested, going with him towards the exit.

************************** (In the meanwhile)

Neither Spike’s waiting had been so long; as soon as Buffy departed, a girl approached him, just the one the blonde had pointed out, sure that she had impressed him.
“Hi, are you looking for company?” she asked him, putting a hand on his shoulder. 
“Are you volunteering to offer me some?” he asked back with a smooth voice. 
“It will be a pleasure! You know what? You have lost nothing special, that bitch didn’t deserve you..” she exclaimed, passing a hand through her long dark red hair.
Spike made a huge effort to fight the strong urge to kill her immediately. 
Instead, he got closer to her, taking her hand. 
“I’m tired of dancing, wanna go outside with me for a walk? Just to know each other better!” he suggested and the girl, without thinking twice, departed with him.

*********************************

“I think here’s perfect.. no one can see or hear us..” the brunette said to Buffy, once they arrived at the end of a blind alley. 
“Right. It’s perfect!” she exclaimed, smashing him against the wall. 
“Hey! What the hell..?” the boy asked, visibly scared.
Her only answer, she began laughing, pinning him against the wall. 
“It’s so funny, I’m not gonna * kiss* you..” she commented vamping out and that terrorized the guy definitely.
“..but I’m gonna * kill * you!” she concluded burying her fangs in his neck while he was screaming in vain.
She finished just in time to hide and enjoy undisturbed Spike and his victim’s arrival.

TBC

Please, forgive my terrible English! :(
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