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Cat Magic
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Part One
“What did you do, Willow?

“Xander, that's not fair! It's not always Willowault when something weird and
magical happens!”

Xander turned to Buffy and growled. “It is when W&W/'s standing there with a
guilty look on her face!” He turned quickly to gtaat Willow and she gave a little
squeak. “WHAT DID YOU DO?"

“It was just a little spell. It wasn't supposeditm..that. | mean, I've been worried.
You haven't really dated anyone for over a year a@ince Cordelia, really — and |
just wanted to make it easier for you to meet girls



Willow looked like the six year old with her handught in the cookie jar that she
used to be, big eyes and tears hovering on hdasies. That didn't touch Xander
at the moment; he was just too angry. He also eph&pike snickering in the
doorway behind him. He'd settle with Spike lateuffig was chuckling behind her
hand and looking guilty too, so she'd been in analk well.

“So you decide, for my own good and without my pission, that | need to date so
you turn me into some sort of cat man?!! | loolelék reject from a bad anime
cartoon, or one of the fifth string X-Men! How thell is that supposed to help me
pick up women?!”

Xander couldn't believe it, couldn't believe thaitldWw would be so...manipulative.
Well, yes he could but he thought he'd cut heabthe pass. He'd been gradually
trying to get her to open her mind to the fact thajust might be gay, even talked
to her about it once or twice! For her to go antigpapell on him was so uncalled

for.

“Xander, it's not that bad. | mean...you look kofccute!”

Spike all but doubled over laughing and Xanderddrand hissed at him. “One
more giggle out of you, Bleach Boy, and I'm usingryduster as a cat scratcher!”
Spike waved him away and Xander ignored him. Haeldthe vampire back later.

“CUTE! Willow, my ears are almost on the top of imgad. | have fur and claws. |
HAVE A TAIL! A TAIL!l am not cute!”

Buffy snickered. “l wonder, if | scratch your tummyll you purr?” She then
reached out and grabbed the tail that had beem@ablehind Xander.

Xander felt his new ears flatten down to his headi lae could hear a sort of
coughing growl come out of his throat. His taik fextra sensitive, and not in a
good way at the moment since Buffy was yankingtowithout even thinking he
leaped at her, claws extended.

Before he could connect, though, someone had hithdopeck and was shaking
him. Xander stopped his attack, noticing how widéfBs eyes were. Still, he



couldn't help but give another low coughing growl.

“Stop it, Harris!” Xander turned to look at Spikee'd been the one keeping him
from hurting Buffy. The vampire's true face waswimg and for a moment Xander
snarled back at him before even trying to stopIffCaown, you git, before you
cough up a furball!”

“Funny, Spike, real funny!” Despite his tone of #®j Xander didn't turn and claw
at Spike. He couldn't help the way he was growlorghat his tail was lashing
backwards and forwards or the way his shoulderslmechas if he was about to
attack. He glared at Buffy. “Don't touch the tail!”

“I'm sorry, it's just so weird and | wanted to fael”

Xander snarled again, and Buffy put her hands dgndevely. Willow's eyes were
wide and she made a little eeping sound that Xaadgbted he would have heard
an hour ago. He swung around to look at her andtsineed to stammer.

“S—sorry, Xander, I'm so sorry! | know | can fix Iust need a few ingredients...”

“Red, | think you've done quite enough. Come ohpntan, let's get you to the
Watcher's.”

Xander allowed himself to be pulled out the doar il complained. “l can't
believe you did this! Look at me, I'mTdundercalf

He continued to grumble all the way to Giles's &pant, with Spike walking in
between him and the girls. The small part of Xalsdemrain that wasn't pissed off
was glad; he didn't really want to hurt Buffy andl@w but he was seriously

pissed off. No amount of brownies or cookies caunbike this go away, and not just
because he doubted he could eat chocolate now.

As they walked in the courtyard to Giles's cond®dirls pulled even further back.
Spike looked at him and Xander could hear him wdrisfBest calm down a bit,
luv, otherwise ol' Rupert might think he's und¢aeck.”

Xander nodded and took a few deep breaths. It el lim stop growling to



himself at least, and he could feel his hair lawd@nd his ears perk up. It was a
very strange feeling, one he wasn't sure he ccefldiged to. It was almost as if he
was hypersensitive, especially under his clothesrevhis fur rubbed at the cloth.
Then he pushed away the thought that he had fausec really, that was weird and
hopefully he wouldn't have it for long.

Xander couldn't do anything with his tail, and hasvsure if he thought about that
sentence too much his head would explode. Spikeeraanall move as if to tame
it but stopped, probably thinking that Xander didvant anyone touching his tail.
Instead, Xander managed to bring it up and logpatind Spike's wrist twice, and
got an amused glance for his efforts.

Xander just shrugged. The girls were going to it about why he didn't need a

girlfriend tonight anyway, so he might as well mdidteself happy, even if that did

mean holding his lover's hand with his tail. Heseal his hand and knocked on the
door, and tried not to get fascinated with howdsvs didn't seem that long at the
moment but earlier had seemed long and razor sharp.

Then Xander realized he was looking at claws aadest to freak out again. Spike
gave his tail a small squeeze and it calmed himnddé¥e could hear Giles move
through the apartment and make his way to the dodrgrinned. If this new
weirdness hadn't happened to him, he'd be berike about what Giles was
going to say when he opened the door.

Xander made a small bet with himself as the doamgiopen. “Hey, Giles, | seem
to be having a bit of a problem.”

Giles looked at him and blinked for a moment. “Qbed lord!”

Xander bounced. He'd been right. Now he just hawbpe that Giles could fix this.
Otherwise, instead of Twinkies as a treat he wakithg at a saucer of milk.



Part Two

Giles ran his hand through his hair. The glassdschane off halfway into Willow
and Buffy's explanation. “And you don't know whaght have gone wrong to
achieve this result?”

Xander was pacing from the front door all the watp ithe small kitchen and back.
He just couldn't seem to sit down; he was too #gjitaAfter catching sight of his
tail lashing behind him one too many times he hataged to concentrate enough
to wrap it around his waist, which kept it out bétway. It felt odd, like he had
twice as many nerve endings there as he did inet$teof his body.

Willow hmmed for a moment. “Well, | did add doulllee amount of catnip. It's for
love and to enhance happiness. And then to pritaatier's heart | used pussy
willow...”

“Pussy willow!! PUSSY WILLOW? For god's sake, Wilpyou could have made
my dick fall off!! | like my dick!”

Both Willow and Buffy flushed red and Giles haduslden coughing fit. Which

was a good thing since he could hear Spike telingunder his breath just how
much he liked Xander's dick too and Xander haddalen need to sit down and put
a pillow in his lap.

“But...pussy willow is harmless. | mean, it's a gokul plant but it doesn't
do..that”

“How would you know? | mean, it's not like you'veetl that spell before, is it? For
all we know, pussy willow is a main ingredient isell for the transgendered and
half the females you meet used to be women in nbexges!”

“Children, please!” Giles raised his voice. “Can please just ask what exactly you
and Buffy wanted the spell to accomplish?”

Buffy and Willow did one of those silent communicatthings they did so well.
Xander was pretty sure that females had some Stetepathy that men just didn't
understand. Not that he really wanted to anymore.



Finally, Willow spoke up. “Well, we were just woed—about Xander. | mean, he
hasn't had a date for over a year. Anya stripp&ehdwaked in front of him and he
didn't do anything.”

“I still don't believe that.”

Willow gave a halfhearted slap to Buffy to shut bpr “Hush. If Xander says he
was a perfect gentleman | believe him. Besides'sthat the point. The point is that
we..."

“It was your idea.” Buffy had her arms crossed amd pouting and Willow gave
her a dirty look.

“You agreed!” A glare from Giles got Willow back drack. ‘Wethought that

maybe he just needed a little help. Not reallyve Ispell because that didn't work
that well the last time. Just a spell to make hioren.open. So that women could
see the Xander beneath the goofy exterior. Sdit@f magical cologne. It wasn't
supposed to change anything, or transmute himastjust supposed to enhance his
good qualities so he could find a good girlfriend!”

Giles turned his glare onto Xander and Xander sagak. “You realize that you are
partially responsible for this, don't you?”

Xander fought the urge to smack himself in the headbetter yet to smack Spike.
He'd always suspected Giles knew, both about himglgmy and being with Spike,
but this was the first time the Watcher gave amydation. “Yeah, | know. | just
didn't know what else to do. | mean, I'm the ordnstruction worker that doesn't
make lewd comments when the ladies walk by. Whgddsi clue can there be, for
me to jump up and do thaviCA?”

Giles sighed and put his glasses back on. “Xandeye tweed suits that haven't
been in the closet as long as you have.”

The girls were giving them both confused looks Budfy raised her hand. “Can |
say huh?”



Xander squared his shoulders. “The spell wouldavehdone any good anyway,
since I'm gay.”

“What do you mean, you'igay?”

Spike was snickering in the corner and Xander naaghental note to make the
vampire sleep on the couch that night. “As in ated to males, not females.
Remember how we had movie night the other weeknandll agreed that Pierce
Brosnan was the best looking Bond? | hate to tell yut straight guys don't do
stuff like that.”

Buffy tilted up her chin. “The enlightened ones Raey was there.”

Spike snorted. “Like he said, straight blokes ddao'that sort of thing.”

“Riley is NOT gay!”

Xander laughed. “Yeah, which is why he's alwaykilog at Spike's ass.”

“He is not! He just keeps an eye on Spike in cheechip goes off.”

“Okay, one: the chip is in Spike's head, not hs asvo...”

Xander opened his mouth to point out that the blaigh been fried but at Spike's
glower shut his mouth. Maybe that little revelatwould wait till later. For a high
tech piece of government hardware it had beenuldisly easy to short it out.
Once he was sure Spike wasn't going to go on amg killing rampages, he'd
taken his lover to Walmart and run it across thatg that turned off the shoplifting
chips in CD's and the like about ten or twelve 8me

“How do you, you know, know?”

Willow's question confused him. “What? That Rileya/? Come on, | bet he wears
Victoria's Secret underneath that uniform of his.”

“No! That, well, that you're gay?”



Spike chose that moment to jump over the back l&s@icouch and sit beside him.
“Well, could be the fact that Xan likes my dick b arse. Then again, it could be
his love of musicals. What do you think, pet?”

Xander groaned. That was his lover, always so bklifthink you're sleeping on
the couch tonight, Fang.”

Part Three

Spike had his hand under Xander's shirt. Xanded tio ignore it and concentrate
on the fifty questions both Buffy and Willow werskang him but Spike was
scratching ever so slightly and running his fingarsugh the fur and it was driving
Xander mad.

Too bad they weren't alone, then Xander couldieg&alAs it was there was no way
he dared do half the things he was tempted touldehve it to Spike to get his
mind off worrying about the girls and onto sex. \ireplay in this instance.

“Xander you can't possibly be gay! | mean, youdikee! You were all jealous over
Angel!”

“Uh, Willow can back me up, | also said he was lsmde. And he is as long as
you just look.” Spike was growling and Xander elleolhim. “Oh, shut up. You
don't have any room to talk; you're the one whggalabondage games with him!”

“That was over a hundred years ago, as you blocdiykwow!”

“WHAT?” Buffy was standing up, a shocked look orr Fece. For a moment
Xander was afraid she'd be mad but all of a sugtierburst out laughing. “Oh,
god! No wonder! That so explains his wardrobe.i§ltamen don't wear linen
pants.”



Xander grinned and sighed in relief. Buffy was takthis much better than he
expected.

Still, Willow was giving him odd looks. “Why couldrnyou tell me? And why
Spike”

“Oi! Why not? I'm sexy. In fact I'm devilishly hasdme, if | do say so myself!”

Spike was leering at the room in general and Xatideapped him on the arm.
“Yes, with the exception of your big fat head.” Xem chuckled at the look of
feigned hurt that Spike put on, and tried to ignibefact that his brand new tail
was deciding to wrap itself around Spike's warsstdad he turned to Willow.

“Wills, you're my best friend, you always have beamd | love you. You're like a
sister. But sometimes, Willow, for all your bookants your people skills are non-
existent. Remember that lunch we had two weeksagb] talked about how much
we'd all changed since high school, in just ovgea? And about how you can
discover new things about yourself?”

Willow was nodding all through the monologue so d@ncontinued. The dreaded
Willow lip-quiver hadn't appeared yet. “And remembew | said how brave it was
for that girl Tara to tell you she liked you, ewiough you weren't gay? And how
much courage that must have taken her? And themt imto how hard it must be
to come out to your friends and | wished | had ttatrage?”

Willow nodded again and Xander made a ‘there ydwggsture with his hands.
She sat there for a moment and Xander and thesotveeted. And waited. Spike
was snickering under his breath and Giles was tapkiore frustrated by the
minute. Finally Willow's eyes got all wide. “OH!l0S/ou were trying to tell me
then that you were gay? Right?”

Giles snorted. “Yes, Willow, that's what he wasrtgyto tell you.”

“Well, why couldn't you just come out and say it?”

Xander bristled at that, which was weird. He caauttually feel fur moving. “And



then you'd say | was possessed or something, aredBufy tie me up and do
spells on me. | wasying to avoid that, you know? Between having every fena
town after me that one time in Junior Year and h@vhe First Slayer traipse
through my head this spring, I've had quite enaefghe magic, thank you ever so
much! If | even see a Magic Eight Ball I'm runnitig other way!”

Giles smirked at himsmirked!“Does this mean you no longer wish magical help to
get rid of the ears?”

“NO!I"” Giles and Spike both started laughing andndar crossed his arms over his
chest and grumbled. “No fair, no picking on the gay.”

“But....Spike?”

Willow sounded like she had the time Xander andelésd tried to get her to eat
mud pies in first grade. As if he'd just done sdnmeg totally gross and icky and
she was going to make him pay for a month by fgr¢im to play Barbies.

There’'d been a reason he'd stolen that damned. thing

“Yes, Spike. | know he's mostly evil...” there wssne protest from Spike about
the mostly part but everyone ignored him, “and,|wabe, sarcastic and annoying.
But hey! | dated Cordy, so you can't be that shdcke

“| take offense at thenostlyevil!! I'm evil, right down to my black unbeatirigpart!
Nearly ran over those brats at the grocer’s justotiner day!”

“Spike, those kids were the most annoying ten géds on this earth and were
jumping out in front of people's shopping cartsu¥eared a year's worth of growth
off them and everyone applauded. Then the manayer gs two T-bones in
payment. That was not being evil.”

“It was! | could have...” Xander kicked Spike and lover seemed to realize that
he was about to give away the fact that the chignivavorking. “Oh, never mind
then. Love's bitch is all I'll ever be.”

Giles covered his mouth with his hand. “Coughcoughder'sbitchcoughcough.”



“Hey!” Both he and Spike protested but Xander catilelp but smirk just a little.
It was kind of funny, and he'd learned from Cor@&low to manipulate a man.
Well, usually he was on the manipulated end in thi@tionship and he didn't do it
to Spike all the time, just enough so that Spildnditry to rip out his friend's body
parts.

“But...Spike?”

Xander rolled his eyes. “YeS§pike And don't go thinking that you can threaten
him, either. No shovel talks. That goes for you, Boffy.” He looked at them both,
daring them to say anything. Normally he would mdyethis forceful with the
girls. They were his best friends and their opisiarere very important to him.
That was one of the reasons he and Spike had haeg to keep their relationship
quiet. Not really hiding but not being blatant abibu

This time, though, he was just too...something.nlgurt, impatient. Maybe it
was the whole cat thing because Xander didn't thankwas blended with some nice
house cat. It was almost as if he felt more comfider more aggressive, and he
wasn't going to back down this time.

Spike must have sensed something was differenellshor a moment the
scratching on his back stopped and then it staot@dove down lower. Xander sat
back on his hand, trapping it. His neighbor haatsand if you scratched his butt
he'd stick it straight up in the air and Xander wasiot going to do that in front of
anyone but Spike. Heck, it was slightly weird thimkabout doing it with Spike,
what with the fur and tail and all.

The qirls finally looked away and didn't say angtihi There was this huge elephant
in the room that was shaped like Angel but, thalhkf@8uffy wasn't going to point
that out.

Giles finally broke the uncomfortable silence. “Ye®ll, perhaps Buffy should go
out on patrol and, uh, kill things. Willow and llixgo over the spell step by step
and see what went wrong. Xander, you and Spikedgowhatever it is that you do
that if | were to actually think about, would leawe blind.”



Part Four

“This is just so very weird.”

Spike closed the door to their apartment behinthtti€heer up. Like you said, it
could have been worse. Could have turned you igfid &itty. Then again, that
way I'd have two kinds of pussies to play with...”

Xander threw himself face down onto the couch anekied his head with a pillow.
“Shut up. Don't tempt fate. Willow could eat one taany veggie bean burritos and
fart and poof! Halfway across town and my dick vialll off.”

There was a rustle of cloth and leather as Spikengoe comfortable. In their
apartment that meant he was either in nothing tring but jeans. Not that Xander
minded the gratuitous nudity. In fact he was allifowhich was why they had a
denim couch instead of leather. That way no impibats of flesh would stick and
it was easy to get out any stains.

The things you had to think of when shopping fonfture.

Normally he'd be shedding his clothes, too. Onlyvaen't because he was covered
in fur and there was no way to take that off andas freaking him out. He couldn't
help but notice his tail, though. It was extraosatily long, which would make him
smirk if he wasn't so depressed.

Now his tail was lying down in between his legs alahg the back of the right
one. And it was still moving slightly, as if it hadmind of its own. It was in no way
freaking him out that his own tail was turning ham.

Well, okay, just a little.

Freaking him out, that is.

Spike stood beside the couch and sighed. “Showe’ove

“NO_”



“Xander, your furry ass is taking up the entire douMake room.”

Xander raised up long enough to free one arm appeitl Spike off. “Go away,
Spike. I'm not in a good mood.”

“Know how to fix that, don't 1?”

Xander suspected that if he had eyes in the babisdfead he'd see a lusty leer
firmly in place on his boyfriend's face. Xandeettito think up a good insult but the
only thing that came to mind was the fact thateifstarted to breathe water and
have a fondness for walnuts he wouldn't be sumbrise

He really needed to stop watchimy Land Even though Dick Van Dyke was
comedic gold.

Since he hadn't been able to come up with somethisgy to distract Spike, his
boyfriend picked up his feet and sat down, and $mweXander's foot ended up
right between Spike's legs.

Spike was never subtle if he could help it.

Xander groaned and sat up on his elbows. “| cabalve you're even thinking
about sex.”

“Don't be daft. Of course I'm thinking about sexways think about sex, unless I'm
fighting. Or, you know, feeding.” Spike paused afahder could hear the
smugness. “Course, those two things lead me baskx, too. Can't help it; when
you're this well hung you want to show off yourzarpossession.”

Xander laughed. “I'm torn between being jealous Ehanot your prize possession
and wondering if you're going to have your dickrmed for posterity.”

“Now there's a good idea, luv. We can go up to In& aveekend to one of those
places that make special effects for the telly. Maknold of my cock and then
have a statue made of it. | think marble would egdr than bronze, bronze
tarnishes too fucking easily. Then again, it wdnddfun polishing it, wouldn't it?”



Xander snorted. “Like you need an excuse. And Hawhell did we get on this
topic anyway? Shouldn't we be worried about oth&fLike...oh, maybe the fur
and claws?”

“I don't know, | think you look rather fetching.”
“Nothing about me is fetching. Cats don't fetcim # freak. A freak with a tail!”

Spike sighed. “If you're going to have a temptetinam you could at least turn
around. Your feet stink.”

Xander sighed but did as he was told. He endedudpctup around Spike with his
boyfriend's arm around his shoulders. “l hate thtsin't go to work in the morning
looking like this! My feet feel funny in shoes acdldthes feel weird against my fur.
And do you know how weird that sentence is? | HARMER! You had to cut a hole
in the back of my jeans for my tail. I'm seriousbnsidering locking myself in the
closet of our bedroom and not coming out until @illand Buffy fix this mess.”

“Hate to tell you this, luv, but I think you've aidy come out of the closet.”

Xander reached up and smacked him. “This is natyu8pike. In fact, this is the
total opposite of funny. The antithesis of funrtig positively terrible!”

“Positively, en? And since when do you use workls éntithesis?”

“Since we both realized we're smarter than othepleegive us credit for. You're
not fooling me, | know you went to one of thosefstiritish colleges before Dru
got a hold of you. Some place with ivy on the wallgl some stupid club named
after a foodstuff like pudding or bangers.”

“The Bangers Association. | like the way you thihky. Why don't you get rid of
the clothes and we can join?”

“You cannot be seriously thinking about sex.”

“And why not? I've been thinking about how lovdhetfrottage will be now that
you have an honest to god pelt for the past twadiduwas all | could do not to



throw you down and start rubbing on you right ia thiddle of the Watcher's living
room.”

“Crap!” Xander sat up and scrambled to the oppasit of the couch. He was torn
between being totally freaked out and horny, atirate. “Spike! Don't start
something now, for god's sake!”

Spike put on a pout, his lower lip sticking out.i&why not!”

Xander couldn't help but sputter. “Because, you'dowould be wrong! It's
like...bestiality or something!”

Spike stopped being silly and turned serious, sbhimgthat Xander was immensely
grateful for. “Xander, love, listen to me. Desprtaur outward appearance, you're
still the same person inside and that's all thatera”

Xander sighed in frustration. “That's just it, Idofeel the same. | mean, | know
I'm annoyed at the girls but before | could haverbeistracted by the promise of
cookies or something, or their lips would wibbleldidl crumble. This time I'm
staying pissed. It's like...I'm more aggressiveanething.”

“You probably are, luv. You look a bit differengd, and | don't just mean the fur
and tail. There are more muscles and | had a darththme keeping you from
breaking free and smearing the Slayer against gllewhen she grabbed your tail. |
think it has something to do with what you are tighw. Can't say as | mind it,
really. Not that | don’t love you when you're allexet but seeing you being all
snarky and dominant...well, that made parts of ingpsand take notice.”

Spike's hand was moving up and down his back amal&awas arching into his
touch. Xander didn't say anything but was williogadmit that Spike was more
than likely right. Plus it had felt oddly good, lte that aggressive.

“Come on, luv, off with your shirt, at least. Wanget a good look at you. Think
you're part jaguar. Got all this beautiful black lbwt there's a dappling of spots in
there.”

Xander was horrified to hear a throaty grumble eagrfrom his chest as Spike



stripped him of his shirt and continuedgethim. “Oh my god, I'm purring!”

“And a lovely purr it is.” Spike chuckled and Xamamuld almost hear the wheels
turning in his mate's head. There was probably sunmgalong the lines of purring
during a blow job if he knew Spike, which he did.

Xander smacked halfheartedly at Spike. “Stop that.”
“What?”

“Thinking about blow jobs. Or sex. It would be wiayp weird to have sex with a
tail.”

Spike leered at him. “Dunno about that, luv. Atlan say is that it felt good when
you wrapped it around me earlier.”

“That wasn't my idea. It was my damned tail's!dista mind of its own!” Xander
glared at his new appendage and it twitched ala®stit was smirking at him.
That was all he needed, a smart ass tail. Andithad way sounded like a sane
thought, Xander realized, but he figured he'd phsa@e earlier in the night when
he'd been on patrol and suddenly sprouted fur.

Spike gave a grin, the kind that would send sal@lpeunning and was in no way
totally making him hot. “Well then, guess I'd bettieank your tail , shouldn't I?”

Xander opened his mouth to argue but all that caummevas a moan. Because Spike
had grabbed his tail. It didn't hurt like when Budhd it, in fact it felt damned good.
Better than when Spike had his hand on his dickak a light touch but Spike was
ruffling his fur against the grain and the feelings going straight to his cock.
There just weren't any human words for how wonddrfelt and Xander felt as if

all his muscles were flexing and trying to get elo® Spike, all at once.

Then Spike leaned forward just a bit and kissediaked, the tip of his tail.

And Xander went insane.



Part Five

The moment that Spike licked his new tail, Xandd#r $omething snap inside him.
Normally he was more than willing to let Spike aohtheir lovemaking. It wasn't
that he didn't top sometimes, he did, but Spikenkm®re about sex than Xander
wanted to think about and he was good as longegsiibth were happy. Well, more
than happy, actually. Blissfully orgasmic was tleat that came to mind.

This time, though, this time he was going to tdielead. When Spike attempted to
lick his tail again Xander jerked it out of the waiyd turned around so quickly he
hadn't even realized it had happened at first. Tieerealized he had both of Spike's
arms pinned to the couch and a low growling wasingraut of his mouth that
Spike seemed to echo.

For a moment Xander hesitated. This was a new bodyhe had claws as well as
fangs. As much as he wanted to fuck Spike intdltog, he didn't want to hurt
him.

Spike, however, seemed to read his mind, or mketylthe doubt on his face.
“Can't hurt me, luv. Vampire, remember? Made ofjteer stuff than humans, so
don't worry. Demon here. A few scratches ain't gomatter none.”

Whatever resistance Xander had been feeling vashishé what little brain Xander
had left was thankful he had lips because he reallyted to kiss Spike until he
started breathing. He lunged forward and did jnat,tnot even waiting for Spike's
mouth to fall open but instead forcing his way ihts lover's mouth.

Tongues twined together and Xander could feel tizare| of his fangs clicking
against Spike's. Spike tried to break free of Xasdeld but Xander continued to
kiss him and growled in warning at the same time birbught his knee up to start
rubbing against Spike's groin as he tried to gatheugh brain cells together to
figure out how to get naked.



The answer brushed against his ear and if Xandbr'hlaeen in the middle of
kissing he would have smirked. It was time to $éeiand his tail could really
work together.

First he needed room. Their couch wasn't wide endoigwhat Xander had
planned and he wasn't letting go of Spike for asdcSpike would want to
reestablish his dominance and, for once, Xanden'wigsting him. He thought
about it for a moment and then tried to talk hikitdlo moving the table over a
couple of feet.

It worked, but not like he’'d planned. The coffebléawas upside down across the
room and there was a splintering crack down thedtaidkander probably would
have been upset if Spike had done something likelthit at the moment he couldn't
really care.

Spike startled at the noise and tried to gain ftjgeu hand again but Xander pulled
back from kissing long enough to give a nippingbd his lover's jaw and growled,
“‘Don't move.”

He didn't let Spike say anything either. Insteaddod& Spike's mouth again and
then rolled them so they were on the floor, Spikdhe bottom. Spike growled and,
since Xander hadn't quite set his center of balamsteyet, he managed to roll them
again so that Spike was on top.

“If you think I'm gonna just lay there and thinktbie Motherland, you've got fur
balls in your brain.”

Xander growled and rolled them again until he wasap. “You're gonna lay there
and take it because | know for a fact that you ltkkbe dominated as much as you
like being on top. Otherwise, why hang around Diau$or all those years? I'm
gonna fuck you into the floor and you're goingded every single second of it.”

Xander's tail joined his hands in restraining Spgaeethat he was holding both his
arms up over his head. Xander let go with his haledsing his tail to restrain his
lover as his hands went about caressing Spikedmptates, pausing every so often
to scratch with one of his new claws.



He got an idea and smiled up at Spike innocenitippe you weren't fond of these
jeans, Spike.”

“What? Harris, don't you bloody well dare!”

Xander shrugged and then used his claws and nedfswength to rip off both
Spike's jeans and his shirt. “Sorry, Spike. Jusiktlof this as payback.”

“Berk. Your clothes needed shredding while minetlmnother hand, were good for
another decade or two.”

Xander snorted. “Yeah, right. Keep dreaming, lo#aw's the saying go? Tough
titty said the kitty but the milk's still good?”

With that smart ass remark, Xander moved down okeSptorso just a bit and then
bit at one of Spike's nipples, causing the vamipirgrunt, thrust and swear. Of
course that only encouraged Xander and he grinhgak aeaction. “No milk there.
Guess I'd better look further down.”

Spike was cursing up a storm as Xander wriggledndimther until he was able to
reach Spike's erection with his tongue. He gavkeSpdick just as much attention
as the vampire had paid to his tail just momentsrbe Spike thrashed underneath
him and if Xander had been evil he would have k&@dover was screaming like a

girl.

But he wasn't evil. Well, not as bad as Spike dadthe pulled back and chuckled.
“Guess whatever | am now has one of those rasguesilike a cat, huh? Must feel
good.” He paused for a moment. “l wonder if | cek imy own balls too?”

Spike's legs gave a stutter, effectively jostlirmnder out of his musing. “l swear to
fucking god, Xander, if you don't hurry up and @ongthing I'm gonna flip you
over and rub your belly until you're purring likeParsche. Then you'll be helpless
and I'll be able to do anything | want with you.eHrinned evilly. “Never thought
of a tail as an erogenous zone before. Wanna playith

He made a grab for the tail but Xander quickly ¢éd it out of the way. “Uh-uh.



This is my show, lover, and you’re gonna lie bankl anjoy it.”

Of course, now that Spike's hands were freed hestaasng to lose focus. Spike's
hands always seemed to know just where to go ¥& ddander totally insane. With
the fur added in, well, Xander was rapidly losigdoints.

Who knew that having your fur ruffled would febhat fucking good?

With his last few remaining brain cells, Xanderked around for a bottle of lube.
They kept them scattered around the apartment afouimd one under the couch.
He pulled it out and stopped for a moment, loolkahpow his hand gripped the
bottle.

The hand that was tipped with claws.

As much as Spike could take a little rough playnder reallydidn't want to think
of shoving a claw into his lover to apply lube. tf®vned and concentrated a
moment and his new claws retracted, a feelingwlaatboth natural and weird, all
at once.

Xander shrugged and promised himself that he'kthbout all that...later. Right
now he had a vampire to fuck into the floor.

Eventually Xander got all his body parts workingether, claws in, lube applied
and his tail was currently driving Spike insanetégsing his nipples as Xander
licked his torso.

Xander was liking this tail thing more and more.lédst he liked how it was
making Spike gasp and swear at the same time.

“Goddamn it, Xander! I'm gonna try to figure ousfjunow many ways there are to
skin a cat.”

Xander grinned at the tone as he used three firigegen up Spike even more.
“You know, | can't help but think you're being rud&@pike. Maybe you should say
please.”



“Wanker.”

“Nuh-uh. That's you. Unless you ask for it nicely.”

By this time Xander was hovering over Spike, notctung him at all except for the
paw that was working his lover's opening and tiighat was still teasing the
vampire's nipples. He found the sight of his dankagainst Spike's pale skin oddly
erotic.

But hearing Spike beg? Topped that with whip creah cherries. Metaphorically
speaking, of course. Although they'd have to tfgntreal one day.

“Please! Please stick your giant furry cock in naéobe | rip off one of your arms
and beat you to fucking death with it, you compkate utter git! In me, now!!”

Xander laughed to himself as he positioned his @ot¢ke crack of Spike's ass. For
a moment he thought about teasing him a bit morelécided that he really
couldn't take it any longer himself.

Instead he lined himself up and pushed forwardcéigd feel Spike opening up
around him, accepting him in and, as always, itHeh breathless. For one thing,
Spike was so cool compared to himself, and fortsrat was the thought that this
powerful master vampire was letting him top.

Xander didn't do it often, but each time it wascsgle Unique.

And sexy as hell.

Finally he was fully sheathed and he groaned. Spikalways, started
commenting. If anyone could back seat drive dusiex, it was Spike. “Fucking
hell, that feels good. Now move!”

Xander rolled his eyes. “You say such sweet nothingy love.”

“I've got your damn sweet nothings righterd Fuck, that feels good!”

Xander just grunted in reply. He was having trolkdeping himself from coming



too soon, the feel of Spike's inner walls grippimg cock driving him a bit mad.
This was going to have to be quick. He thoughfonoment then grinned. He
loved it when he got ideas.

“If you think that feels good, wait till you getl@ad of this!” With a little thought
he was able to bring his tail up in between theah\varapped it around Spike's
cock, making his lover swear as he thrust upwarttsits hold.

They set a rapid rhythm, the banter stopping irharge for breathy groans and
animalistic growling that came from both of theno. Xander it felt as if his tall
was just as sensitive as his cock. He growled andgt even harder, Spike legs
thrown over his shoulders so that he was abletthisilover's prostate every time.

Spike was like a wild thing himself, gamefaced amidhing back and forth,
fucking himself on Xander's cock and into his tA&inder growled even louder, his
paws gripping Spike's legs as he drove into him.

It was too good, there was no way it could lastd&x thrust even harder, nearly
folding Spike in two as he leaned forward. His lowasn't complaining, though. If
anything, Spike was encouraging him, growling hitfinged using his legs to grip
Xander tight. Xander leaned forward so much thatdii and Spike's dick were
trapped between them and the motion of their boched be felt in every nerve
ending in Xander's skin.

Spike reared up and Xander felt a sharp pain iméek as his lover's rectum
spasmed around his dick. That was the last straXdader; he gave a mighty roar
and thrust as far into Spike's body as he couldcanae.

They collapsed into a pile, Spike's legs kilterathw ander cradled between them.
They were both panting and shaking with the afténnbait it was so damn good
that Xander wanted to do it all over again. Oncedwdd breathe, of course.

Spike raised a shaky arm and was doing somethitighis mouth, making a
spitting noise. Xander looked at him as if he wesane and his lover gave him an
odd look.

“What? Got hair in my mouth, don't I?”



Xander laughed at that and rolled over so thatduddcspoon up behind Spike.
They were still on the floor but at the moment fdnd care. “Heh. And here |
thought I'd be the one with fur balls.”

“Ha, bloody ha. Git.” Then Spike started chucklitll | can say is, thank gods
your cock was human.”

“What?”
Spike chuckled some more and then sighed as Xawd@ped his tail around his
lover's waist. Cool fingers started to stroke it lather than arousing, it was

soothing. “Jaguars have sharp, backward facingespn their pricks.”

Xander could feel his eyelids getting heavier bastill had enough energy left to
shudder. “Owie.”

“Too right. Might not mind a bit of pain but thatist exactly what | had in mind.”

“Hmmm....” Xander could feel himself falling asleegpike's stroking helping him
to relax even further.

“Gotta say, Xan, | love the tail.” Spike seemedbéofalling asleep as well, even
though it was early in the night for him. Good seuld do that for a person.

“We should name it.”
“Xan?”
“My tail. It has a mind of its own so we should rarmh We could call it George.”

There was a pause for a moment and then Spikehgawvail a squeeze. “Go to
sleep, pet. You're loony.”

“Mmm. Night, Spike. Love you.”



“Love you too, Xander.” Spike paused and as Xawuldepped off to sleep he heard
his lover say one more thing. “Goodnight...George.”

Part Six

Xander didn't want to open his eyes. He felt toodgm move anything. Every
muscle and bone in his body was relaxed. Of colmesepuldn't really move
because some time during the night they had switplesitions and now Spike was
holding him so tightly his ribs ached. They wern# sh the floor but that really
didn't bother him; the sex had been so good hestilablissed out on endorphins.

It was a good thing they pretty much kept the liobbsed at all times, though,
because Xander got the feeling that it was lateenday. Luckily it was Saturday
so he didn't have to think about work. He stret¢leegoying the feel of how his
muscles burned slightly after a night of really deex.

When he finally got around to opening his eyes fitisé thing he saw was the arm
he was using as a pillow. He blinked at it sleepthe fact that it was tanned and
not covered in fur taking a few moments to getulgiohis sleep muddled head.
Eventually, though, all his brain cells started king and he sat up. “Spike!”

The vampire grumbled behind him. “Go ‘way! 'S edrly

Xander freed himself from Spike's arms enough tallle to sit up and his hands
automatically went to his ass, where just a fewfidnefore a tail had sprouted from
the back of his spine.

Nothing.

“SPIKE!"

“WHAT?!”



Spike sat up and growled. He was not a morningopeia an early afternoon
person, however you looked at it. Xander ignoredsimarling and cuffed him on
one side of his head. “Look at me, you...moron!ldack to normal! No tail!”

“Hell, Xander, | thought there was something elseng with you the way you
fucking well screeched. So Red undid her mojo. Fhahat you wanted, right? So
shut up and let me sleep some more.”

Spike turned over sulkily and went back to sleepnder's return to his normal
form ignored for the moment. Xander looked at bisef in frustration and wished
that they were in bed, if only so he could pustk&miut of it. Still, Spike was right.
This was what Xander had wanted, a return to nayn&lo fur, no fangs, no ears.

No tail.

He sighed and lay back down. Spike would eventwadlye up again and then they
could track down the girls and thank them. Becaresdly, who wanted to go
around looking like that all the time? Right?

Xander sighed again.

He kinda missed the talil.

~kk kK

“So you guys didn't do any reversal type thing?”

Willow shook her head and Giles glared at him dkiertop of one of his books. “|
assure you, Xander, that if vaad figured something out we would have informed
you rather than just attempted it.”

Xander pulled at his hair for a moment before ciagrhis usual corner of the
couch. It was just a little before sunset so hefid3pike at home while he checked
in with the magic users and his lover would be glona few moments. Xander
figured his brain had taken a long walk off a sipoer because it was doing strange



things without his permission. He missed his tad &ow his fur had felt.
He was getting weird.

The door opened and Buffy bounced in, followed by hoyfriend. Xander tried to
like Riley, really he did, but even after gettiriyesved over by the Initiative and the
government the soldier still had a gung ho “The AkKmows Best” attitude that
annoyed him. Well, that and the fact that Spiketidtim, and Riley did his best at
goading the vampire into slipping up and gettingcited. Not that the chip was an
issue any longer, but you'd think the moron woelrh to stop poking at the
dangerous animals one day.

Xander left his position on the couch to pace amfrof Giles's bookshelves. He
didn't think he could stand sitting down with Rileythe room, at least not today.
Buffy must have told her boyfriend about him andk8being together because
Riley was doing his best to not even look at tleaafander was in. He wasn't even
being casual about it; he was looking everywheteabhim. It was pissing Xander
off.

“Oh, for god's sake, being gay isn't catching.nos as if | have cooties and, believe
me, | wouldn't jump your corn-fed ass for all themay in the world so can you
please can the homophobia?”

Buffy's face twisted into a cross between pleadind a frown. “Xander...”

“No, I'm not going to go easy on him. Well, | aneclwse it's not like I'm gonna go
over there and lay a big slobbery kiss on himyddrshake him up. But he could at
least look at me!”

The sound of the door opening and shutting quiaeklg¢ the sight of a blanket
covered figure that was just ever so slightly smgknade Xander relax. If he was
going to get into it with the perfect soldier, @ast Spike would be there. He walked
over and started patting Spike's back, trying tohpon out. Xander hated it when
his lover played chicken with the sunset.

“Now see, that's the problem | have. | mean, ganesthing, necrophilia is
another.”



Spike threw the blanket on the floor by the doat Hipped Riley off with two
fingers. “Fuck off. You're just jealous none of ydittle soldier friends were
willing to risk Don't Ask Don't Tell and you camjet your end away.”

“Children, pleasé’ Giles sounded like he was about to blow a gaskeXander
grabbed Spike's hand and dragged him to the armdbiaied Spike to sit down
and then sat on top of him. For one thing, it wdwdép Spike from killing Riley
and for another...well, Xander figured watchingnth&nuggle would give the man a
stroke.

Spike, of course, had to push it by goading Gildshave you know,Rupert that |
was around when your father was a sperm cell sacgakeep the children
comments to yourself.”

Giles looked like his head was going to explodeari@ve just get back to the fact
that, for no apparent reason at all, Xander is haek to normal?”

There were snorts of amusement from just about/ererin the room, including
his vampire. Xander glared at them all while shgtso he could elbow Spike. “On
my own behalf, | say HEY!"”

The next few minutes were filled with the usualkeiing, with the added bonus of
everyone but Giles sneaking looks at him and Spdaeipying the same chair.
Willow had the same look she'd had when she fourtche was dating Cordelia so
at least she wasn't too freaked out. Still, it widog a long time before she really
talked to him again. Buffy seemed to be curious gmodsed out at the same time
while Riley was just disgusted.

They really needed to attend some sort of diverstskshop or something. Learn
to be all PC and accepting of alternative relatgms.

Suddenly Xander stiffened, bolts of pain going tlgio all his nerve endings like
lightning. “Oh god, it's happening again!”

With the next wave of pain Xander collapsed inftber, Spike's cool hand on the
back of his neck. Dimly he could hear Spike expfagrhow this had happened the



night before. Another wave of pain came and weatyihg him gasping for air and
flat on the floor. When he opened his eyes, Xalat#ted at his arm. Sure enough,
it was covered in the same black fur with fainttspéle groaned and banged his
head on the floor.

There was movement behind him and then Spike chdcKlLook, pet, George is
back!”

Part Seven

“Will you two stop doing that?!”

Xander blinked from his position on Giles' couchendnhe and Spike were
currently curled around each other. “Stop what?”

Buffy gave him a dirty look. “Stop looking so darouate! It's unnerving.”

It had been weeks now but they were still tryingasearch just how and why
Xander had changed. No answers had been fountuteXander found he really
didn't mind. Every morning at dawn he returneditoifuman form so he was able
to work and do other things like grocery shoppmghe mundane world, and every
night when the sun set he morphed into his moneddébrm. He still had opposable
thumbs, though, so that was good, and for the per$the had his human intellect.

Xander chose to ignore what had happened the wefekeowhen Oz showed up

the night before the full moon. It had taken bogik® and Buffy to keep the two of
them from fighting and ever since they had trietgep away from each other. Oh,
Xander still liked Oz, especially since the othemmvasn't the least bit bothered
about Xander's relationship with Spike. No, thegl tmkeep apart because, even in
the daylight, if Xander got too close Oz's contthe wolf would slip. Xander

was no better; he would get a feeling of anger fhmwing another large predator in
his vicinity. It was better if they kept apart.



Other than that, Xander was becoming used to legigement. In fact, in a way it
was fun. Finally he was able to match Spike'sskill patrols. It was exhilarating,
being able to sneak just as quietly and to haveplked and strength necessary to
keep up. Not only that but the sex was fantasted llways known in the back of
his head that Spike had held back to keep fromrwhim, but Xander hadn't
realized how much his lover had held back.

Three nights previously, after a fight with a Fy#hnlkey'd ended up in one of the
parks, horny and triumphant. At first Xander hadipeed on Spike, all but rutting
against him and slamming him into a tree. Then'thiaught for dominance for a
good half hour and the only reason that had endedb&cause they'd accidentally
knocked down one of the larger oaks. Xander hadtlmut laughing at the irony of

it and hadn't stopped until Spike used his laugioiéis advantage and bent Xander
over the trunk of the tree and fucked him unticbeldn't stand.

That had been fun. And apparently his feline foad good healing properties
because the only aftereffect was the tendency tstetand grin goofily the next
day at work.

Then there was George, as both he and Spike idgtstg call Xander's tail — much
to Giles's annoyance. His tail was just over f@aatfong, a rather impressive
length, and if Spike was anywhere in the vicinitgnded up wrapped around him,
one way or another. The only time it didn't was whwey were fighting and then
Xander either wrapped it around his waist to kédémm getting pulled or used it to
trip his opponents. Otherwise, George wrappedfiégselind Spike any way it
could. Right now, Xander's tail was wrapped firrmtpund Spike's waist, the tip of
it going up over his shoulder to caress his cheek.

This was what was probably getting Buffy's paniea twist. While both she and
Willow were getting used to the idea of him andk®&gdieing a couple, both girls
made uncomfortable noises when they cuddled todwrouceally kissed. Spike told
him privately that it was because both girls foutra turn on but Xander always
covered his ears and refused to hear more abdte 8Odid not need to know that
Buffy and Willow were getting off on watching hinmé Spike.

What made Xander just about as uncomfortable wa$aitt that he was beginning
to think he didn't want to get changed back to rabrifter he got used to the



change, well, Xander liked it. Thanks to the fdettthe returned to human with the
dawn, he didn't feel like a freak anymore. Wellyraore of a freak than someone
who had a vampire for a lover. Still, he was hapqut, Xander knew if he told the
others that, they wouldn't understand. Well, Gireght but Buffy wouldn't and
Willow would give him that teary anime face thatdaeaer eyes look five times
bigger than they actually were.

Xander really couldn't handle it if she startedmgyso hard tears came spurting out
her eyes. In fact, he'd like to avoid tears aletbgr. Which was why they were all
still trying to research what had happened.

Well, the others were researching. He and Spike wging to grope each other
and were using the large books to block everyowniels of them. Although Giles
probably had a clue since the man kept on glarusg at them.

Suddenly Spike stiffened. Xander glanced at hisil@nd then he heard it: a sound
that reminded him of fingernails on a chalkboardntler gave a rumbling sound
deep in his chest and could feel his ears flattem @s his tail unwound from
Spike's middle and started lashing. The othersadtand both Buffy and Giles
stood up and looked around the room.

Spike shifted to his game face and ran to the Hefwre anyone could stop him. He
threw it open, snarling the entire time. “What thek are you doing here?”

There stood Drusilla, in a long gown of pure whitéello, Spikey. Can you and
your Kitten come out to play?”

Part Eight

Just hearing Drusilla's voice made Xander's haclkdes While they didn't avoid
mentioning their exes, he and Spike didn't realll about them either. The fact
that she'd shown up at Giles' condo was unnertdegcouldn't help it; he growled.



Spike took a step in front of him and for a momeahder wondered if it was to
protect him or Drusilla. Spike must have sensetisbmehow since he backed up
till they were touching and Xander's tail wrappeouad his middle. “What do you
want, Dru?”

Drusilla was wearing a dress that looked like iheaout of the moviEmmathat

the girls always forced him to watch. All floatydadelicate. It gave Dru a bluish
tint to her pale skin and made her seem even nibezworldly than usual. “Is that
any way to talk to me, my William? After all I'veode to give your pretty Kitten his
claws?”

“I'm not yours, not anymore. You threw me away...arindid you do to
Xander?”

Xander kept quiet but forced himself to loosenhokl on Spike. The others were
staying quiet for now and he hoped Giles would llle & keep the girls from
interfering. Since Spike had gotten snarly over,Bf@nder had relaxed just a
fraction. His lover could handle the mad vampireeraall, he'd done it for over a
century.

“The Little Tree opened a window and | snuck iniefjas a mouse. Your dark boy
needed courage so | gave a lion to the Heart.”

“You did this to Xander?” Giles had joined thentlad door and had his angry
Ripper-face on.

“Oh! Aren't you pretty, all anger and chaos?” Dlastame up to the edge of the
doorway and made snapping noises with her teeiflshe were a dog. “Wouldn't
you like to come out and play with us?”

Spike snarled. “I am going nowhere with you, Dnugl aeither is Xander! Just go
back to Miss Edith and your tea parties and leavihe fuck alone!”

“Spike!” Buffy sounded as if she was having troubt#ding herself back. “She has
to end the spell on Xander.”



“No, she doesn't.”

Everyone was looking at him suddenly and Xandegliwihe urge to growl. With
the exception of Spike, everyone's expression Wasger or confusion. His
boyfriend was doing that leering thing with thisgme behind his teeth that made
Xander want to either kiss him or hit him, somesrbeth.

Willow's eyes seemed huge in her face. “Xander,canit mean that.”

He took a deep breath. “Yeah, | do. | mean, evarhi&d been your spell I'd come
to that decision. | was just waiting for you gugsgive up. | just...like myself this
way.”

“This way? Like a freak?”
Spike turned and snarled at Buffy. “Shut your fucktrap, Slayer!”

Xander felt his muscles tensing. “I'm not a freladok, | can be all...Joe Normal
during the day. Go to work, get groceries, st lihat. And at night | can keep up
with Spike. Not like that!!"” He glared at his boynd, whose leer was getting out
of hand. “I mean, we're on a more equal footingddesn't have to worry about me
getting killed when we're hanging out in some @, thh, more demony type places
In town.”

It was nice being equals on the sex front, too hlenvas NOT saying that in front
of Giles and Willow. Buffy, maybe, if only to anndwer a bit. As for Drusilla, if the
others weren't here, he'd rub it in her face. Sle@fGpike and if she thought she

was getting him back, he'd use her as a scratguag

Spike stepped even closer to him and Xander reblizat he must have been
growling or putting out some scent that let hisfobepd know he was feeling extra
jealous. Xander welcomed his presence, and trieenain calm. “Look, I've

gotten used to my new...predicament, okay? Andviiais I'm much less of a demon
magnet. No, | wasn't happy at first but I'm okaywnénd I'm sure as hell not going
to ask Drusilla to do a damn thing for me!”

The last sentence was said with a growl but Diauguiét giggled. “Ooh! Kitten



doesn't want to play with me?”

“No!! Just go play with yourself!'” Xander pauseddtried to ignore Buffy's
snickering. “And | don't even care if you play witburselfthat way! Just leave
Spike and me the fuck alone!”

Drusilla growled, sounding like a deranged poodlander. “William was mine
before you were even born, Kitten. Miss Edith ah@ve a prior claim; his heart is
in a jar on my shelf!”

Spike growled and left Xander's side, crossinglhineshold and grabbing his Sire
by the throat and slamming her against the sideeohouse. Xander and the others
followed, none of them wanting to miss out on theve. Xander himself was torn
between wanting to see how his nifty new claws wanbhke Dru's face look and
wanting a tub of popcorn to enjoy the show with.

“Whatever claim you had on me ended when you thmenaway the last time. For
over a bloody century | followed behind you, jumpiio do your bidding at the
slightest twitch of your petticoats, and yet | vimever enough for you. Darla,
bloodyAngelus countless other demons had you. You may have magdut you
don't own me, not anymore.”

By that time, Dru was sobbing and cursing all ateoand Spike let her go. She slid
slowly down the side of the house, but still reatfor Spike. Spike stepped out of
her grasp and came to stand by Xander, grabbin@ihend winding it around his
fist. “Sorry, Dru, but you're beneath me.”

~kk kK

It was late and they were all tired. It had bedong night. Dru had run off, finally,
and Buffy and Willow had all been for dragging back and making her undo the
spell she'd cast on Xander. Spike and Xander hddIsay just wanted to be left
alone. At one point, Giles said he didn't care whatbloody hell everyone did as
long as they stopped yelling and aggravating haslaehe.

To make matters worse, Willow was demanding anagydlor the assumption that



she'd been the one to transfigure Xander. Of co@#es had pointed out that
Drusilla herself had said that the “Little Tree"dhamade her spell possible so it had
originally been Willow's fault for performing magam one of her friends without
permission.

Xander groaned and threw up his hands. “Willow,dory | assumed it was you,
but it was you in a way. Either way, I'm happy an ave all just be satisfied and get
along.”

“Yeah, luv,” Spike said with his patented leer. tlseyou and me go getatisfied
What do you say?”

Xander blushed to the roots and carefully avoidedriends’ interested gazes.
“Spike, I'm trying to be sensible here. Do you h&wenake things worse?”

Spike smirked at him. “Of course. You know I'm inggible.”

Xander laughed and let Spike pull him down on &fsas they settled on the couch.
“You're a hundred and twenty year old brat, is wmat are.”

“Here, here!” Giles looked the worse for wear asMadked over to his bar and
poured himself a drink. “Now that the crisis hastand Xander here has decided
to embrace his inner Furry, can all of you please¢?”

“Ewww! | don't want to think of Spike and Xandeffing each other.”

Xander made a face. “Buffy, | don't have a clue twfiffing is.”

Willow raised her hand. “It's when people dressrupostumes like animals and
sniff each other for sexual pleasure.”

“Red!! You kinky thing, you!”
“Eww! No, not me. | saw it on some crime show. $iee

“When you've been around as long as | have, luv,kymw it's always the quiet
ones.”



Xander laughed as Willow blushed as red as herat@pike's words. He knew his
friends would take a while to accept him like thost they would eventually. They
were probably more thrown by the whole Spike anddé&a thing than the Xander
IS now a werejaguar thing.

“Really. | wasn't kidding. Could you all pleaseve@”

“Look, Giles is being all grumpy. What's the mat@iles, should we have let
Drusilla take you out on a date?”

Spike chuckled and shoved Xander off his lap aeg toth stood up. “Nah, that
Ethan bloke is supposed to be in town some tingewvkek. | think ol' Ripper here
IS anticipating getting his end away.”

Buffy made an ick face. “Okay, | think we shoultimbke a pledge not to talk
about our sex lives. Any of us. Because therewmtesome things about my friends
that Isodon't want to know.”

“Well, | was gonna buy some catnip and see whaanteXan could get up to but if
you don't want to know...”

Xander quickly slapped both a hand and a tail ®gke's big mouth, effectively
cutting his boyfriend off. “Right. | think we allggee. Goodnight. Everyone have
fun doing whatever.”

The girls were snickering and Giles was going foefdl on his drink as Xander
dragged his protesting lover out. As soon as tloe desed behind him, Xander
removed his hand and tail from Spike's mouth apthoed it with his own. He
kissed his lover until even he needed to breatdebanke away with a gasp. “Wow.
Now, what was that about catnip?”

The End






