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Part One

"You're going to win us a new kitten, my Spike.'uldtanced around the bed
laughing.

"Am | now, Pet?" Spike asked smiling up at herpgimg the slight sway as she
worked herself into a frenzy of movement.

"The stars whisper to me that my kitten is comya)'re going to win him. We
mustn't tell daddy though. Daddy will take our éittaway for himself, and | want
to watch you play with him for me. The stars tel gou're going to frolic and play
with the kitten long after I'm gone, but | wantiatch you play first. Maybe take
just a drop or two before | go."

"Well now, we wouldn't want daddy to ruin our funyt where will you be going,
luv?" And just why the hell do | wanna play with a damkiggn?"1 think you're



right. A regular vamp's night out with the boysn&opoker and some mayhem
would be a right treat."

~kk kK

Xander had spent the last several hours grovelsmgelar end off. He'd really
messed things up with that damned love spell, gedtsevery waking hour trying
to make it up to his girls and their respectivegillow was avoid-o-girl, Giles
was busy distracting Jenny, Oz was, well Oz, anifiyBuas off with her mom,
probably trying to explain about the ‘treasure hunt

Since he couldn't really make anything up to Willand Cordy still hated him

with a passion, Xander decided to do one of thetfemgs he did well, whittle
stakes, to make it up to Buffy. He settled inteatsvith a trash can under him and
a stack of wood on the table next to him and pesgp&r get to work when a small
velvet box caught his eye. It was blood red antleskhext to a stack of books
Buffy had forgotten the day before mid spell. Thees a small tag with 'Buffy’
written on it in elegant script.

Curiosity overriding good sense, he reached overogened up the box to see a
small silver choker with a tiny intricate charmitrHe couldn't quite make out
what the charm was supposed to be, it looked aliggbtian one minute, then
maybe Celtic the next, as it caught the light défely. Intrigued, Xander picked up
the necklace to get a better look.

When he touched it, his eyes lost all semblandiéeofLike an automaton he put
the small choker around his neck and hooked thepclas he did life came back
into his eyes for the brief second before theytathglowing green. In another
second he disappeared entirely. In his place sat@a brown kitten with fluffy hair
and brown eyes; Intelligent brown eyes that screbowt 'Oh Crap'. The kitten was
wearing a collar very similar to the choker in desi

After several long minutes of frantic running arduand attempting to '‘paw' off the
offending collar, the small brown kitten startedkong for a way out, looking for
help. He scratched at the doors to the librarydbwiously had no way to move
them. After several unsuccessful tries to jumpaufhe counter where the phone



sat, the kitten threw itself down on the floor am@pped both paws over it's eyes.

It was still laying there, asleep now, when onéhefcustodial staff, a mierkalla
demon, picked it up by the scruff and tucked isimg into a small pouch that hung
off his hip.

"You'll make a real niccce buy innn, felllla." Haumbled to himself while
dumping the trash can and wandering off with a apring in his step, his head
filled with thoughts of tonight's game.

~kk kK

Spike got comfortable up against the table and todke competition, or lack
thereof. There was a friendly looking bloke who nmeded him of an overeager shar
pei, a couple vamps, and a mierkalla who lookekt ragnxious. The two minions
who'd helped him get here were 'standing guardiotite main part of the bar
waiting for orders.

The mierkalla was the toughest competition thahni@he lucky bugger had started
out with one cocoa kitten and by the last handefrtight both he and Spike were
fairly well even stakes wise. The shar pei blokkepwapparently went by Clem at
least according to his blushing self introductibagd quit the game first with a pair
of tabbies left to his name. The two other vam@sanmp and down over the course
of the evening, but by the final hand of the nighivas down to just Spike and the
mierkalla.

He'd gotten the better of Spike and taken thehlastl, but unfortunately for the
mierkalla, he owed some pretty heavy hitters séVitiers worth of kittens. They
saw fit to collect right before the start of thetleound, leaving him with just the
cocoa beauty he'd started out with.

"Oye mate, how bout one last hand?" Spike askedgéele plump morsel
cowering alone in the mierkalla's basket.

"I would love to Massster Ssspike, but you arrreafikittensss," he said with a
regretful voice.



"Well now, my princess wants a kitten, and I'd laovee more hand before this
wheelchair turns into a pumpkin, so ta speak. Vghgtl wager some actual cash
against that chocolate drop you got left. One hamaher takes all?" Spike dropped
a couple fifties into the center of the table.

"Yesss, Massster Ssspike, one morrre hand woulloMueely. Winnerrr takesss
alll.”

~kk kK

From the moment he'd gotten his hands on the Kiitt¢unst felt wrong. Very un-
kittenlike, flat out terrified of him, and genesatbo damned smart for a feline.
Then there was the collar. He KNEW he'd seen ayddikie that before, but he
couldn't remember for the life of him where. "Ohllwv@ru wanted a kitten, and |
certainly delivered."

He sat in his infernal wheelchair waiting for thieeagth to move to the bed. While
he waited he took the time to check out the cabuXnow, Pet, as kits go, you're
kinda pretty. | mean you got those big brown eyeésah that long fur."

He scratched under the kittens chin then alongeanegand for about five seconds
the kitten seemed lost in the pettings, then shit®kead, as if trying to clear it.
That task completed, the kitten turned on the shmag finger and bit, hard.

"Oye, whelp, none o' that. Yer a right feisty éttbugger, aintcha?" Holding the
kitten by it's scruff, he sat it on the bed cargfut watched him with wary,
intelligent eyes, and licked its lips and whiske&teaning up the few drops of
vampiric blood it had managed to draw with its serddssault.

When Spike pulled himself out of the chair and &arho settle in on his own bed,
the kitten seemed to rouse itself and ran for cdwethis case, under a beat up old
dresser in one corner.

"Oye, cat. | ain't coming down there after you juikt let Dru take care of you,
since you was her bloody vision and all. You be@adgkitten and I'll have the



minions pick you up some milk or fish or somethtogorrow night."

Miserable, scared, hungry, and alone, Xander Hamiled around himself under
Spike's dresser and prayed for safety, or barhag 1 quick death that wouldn't
end with him rising to murder everyone he lovedvdss a very long time before he
slipped off to sleep.

~kk kK

Xander woke up with something tickling his nose.tit#ched one ear and sleepily
reached out one paw to bat at the tip of his ownHa yawned then scratched his

side with his back paw before settling his tailuard himself tighter and settling in

for more sleep.

Wait... TAIL... PAWS... WHISKERS... Oh Hell.

Now totally awake and unfortunately reminded ofla&s than ideal circumstances,
Xander tried to figure out what time it was, anavito sneak past an oddly snoring
Spike, when the door of the room opened to letpaia of delicate bare feet.

Xander heard humming and then cowered as far lmaitleicorner as possible when
he realized just who had entered the room.

OhcrapohcrapohcrapitsDruan through his head several times before theniieelte
their way to stand in front of him. The pale feetheed up to tip toe straining and
dark brown hair appeared as she bent her bodydmedrle. The tendons and
muscles in her legs and feet moving in ways thedrmubody couldn't possibly
move. Maybe she had been a dancer at some poidthBlee to remember to ask
Giles.If I live that long,he thought as one dark eye peeked at him thrdwegfatl
of her hair.

"There you are my dark kitten. It's very naughtyod to hide from me. | want to
meet the one who's going to take care of my Spikenw'm gone. Maybe have a
taste or two. I've been thinking of you since taeghty spell broke. Thinking of
tasting you, of keeping you forever, but you're mine now. Maybe [I'll just take a
drop or two. Would you like that my dark kittenstlmake sure Daddy doesn't find



you, or he shan't take me away."

With true vampire speed Dru grabbed Xander ancgeg@uilim out from under the
dresser. She stood upright and dangled a terdattler by his scruff, head tilting
from side to side as she studied him.

"How bout it kitten, do you want forever? No | tkithat's still up to my Spike.
Maybe if | ask her nicely Ms. Edith will let me hayou. You look so tasty, kitten,
and | wanna have just a drop or two. The starstwoimd too much if | change
their song, just a little."

Xander's thoughts were echoing loudly through ke bead, and were fairly
simple and to the poin®h God, oh God, She's gonna EAT me.

She snapped her jaw at the kitten almost playhédifpre she started swaying her
head back and forth. Xander found himself unabled& away.

The next thing Xander realized he was falling tlgtothe air, and landing on his
side.l knew that 'always land on their feet' stuff weac As he got back to his feet
and returned to his hiding place, he heard Spilkaiog Drusilla down onto the bed
with soft words.

After he calmed down enough he realized Spike wpkaming to his crackpot

girlfriend why vampire kittens were a bad idea.ieldled as far back into the
corner as he could, and spent the next two hoangmg she listened to Spike.

~kk kK

After distracting Dru, who went off to hunt, Spikaunded up a couple minions and
send them out on a food run. It wasn't until thegtdrned that he'd realized they
must have been a pair of Dru's minions, causehikdady love, they were utterly
barmy at times.

He'd asked for milk and fish.

They'd brought back a chocolate milkshake and sushi



Spike contemplated the value of good minions, #lplaéssness of his current
situation and then finally the food. He decided ithay'd brought was close
enough and set about putting some down for thewiedp.

He filled a couple bowls, then put the leftovershia small fridge he kept his beer
in, pulling out a beer for himself. Wheeling hinfsmler to the dresser that had
become the kitten's safe haven, he leaned as farf the chair as he could and
settled the two bowls on the floor. That done, Ieeled to the bed and struggled
to get settled on it. By the time he was situatgairest the headboard, the kitten had
come out to 'examine' his dinner.

"Go on and eat, luv. Except for being a bloody stupnner for a cat, there ain't
nothing wrong with it."

The kitten gave him a look that so obviously séghh rightthat he had to laugh
before continuing. "What's a matter, you don't tkecolate?"

TheYeah righthad becomére you stupidand finally the cat lapped up some of the
very melty milkshake. After a moment it went onveyy delicately eat several bits
of sushi, before returning to the milkshake.

Spike cracked open his beer and settled in to wikelcat eat, trying to decide if
this was normal cat behavior. After the cat hadshied all the milkshake and most
of the sushi, he licked his lips and with a warg eyn Spike and slipped back under
his dresser.

Part Two
Warnings: This chapter contains non-consensuabsekbloodshed.

Xander woke up disoriented in the near dark, aedsthunds of fighting were the
only familiar thing, until he recognized the voiaewd realized it wasn't his parents



fighting for the last beer.

"Come on Will, my boy, time to take your medicin@rigelus practically cooed in
the ear of the smaller man who was struggling umesgh him.

"Piss off," he hissed, voice tinged with desperatio

"Now now, my boy, | think you need to show somepatorespect. After all, | did
see to your duties tonight. Wore our Dru right dawlid. Course that's probably
cause she hasn't had a proper seeing to sincasthgnhe | had her." The larger
vamp leered at Spike, before licking his neck. "B&aif you're a good boy I'll let
you taste her on me. Would you like that my swedidth? To taste how | satisfy
her, to taste how | make her bleed?"

Spike struggled to buck him off, but Angelus's virtignd his own injuries made it
impossible. A harsh back hand knocked him agahestmall, stunning him for a
moment. More than enough time for Angelus to pidlgants down and drag him
over the edge of the bed, his injured legs dangisejessly as he was re pinned
beneath his insane grandsire.

"I'll take that as a no," he said with a sneer lefamming into Spike hard and dry.
After a thrust or two the spilling blood of his namjured insides began acting as a
poor, but at least somewhat helpful, lubricant. &og began a harsh ride that left
the unbreathing creatures both panting, one in@xant, the other in pain.

Xander watched, helpless to look away. His prevenger and rage at Angelus had
been a match light compared to the bonfire of Haéburned within him now.
Never since Jesse had he felt anything but loathitbhate for a vampire, and now
he prayed to Gods he was no longer sure he beliavied the ability to help this
one.

Yes it was Spike, and yes he was a murderous basten'd tried to kill them, but
that only earned him a stake to the heart. Somgitiuinck and painless. This was
neither. This vampire, this man, had been kindinm. iYeah that probably meant he
was keeping his furry ass around as the vamp verdia pudding pack, but still.
He lost track of how long it went on. Hours, dayesars? Angelus may know, but
Xander certainly didn't, and neither did Spike.



He lay beneath his grandsire, silent. Unwillinggiee in to tears or begging,
already knowing either would only prolong the vitsoattack, and certainly make
the bastard enjoy it more. Angelus planted hisfiealy and began thrusting
harder than ever. After several of the harsh derysts Angelus threaded his
fingers through his victim's hair, then made attiiggt and pulled his neck back
roughly. He held him like that, bent painfully backds, for several more
moments, then slipped into his true face and burisdangs in, deeply drinking as
he came in his grandchilde's bloody, and, thanksopire healing, always virgin
hole with a satisfied groan. He drained the youngenp almost to the point of
passing out, but not quite giving him the satistacof oblivion.

He pulled out, cleaned himself on the remains ok&g clothes, and then smacked
Spike's battered ass, before tucking himself aaag,leaving with a satisfied smirk
on his face. Before closing the door he turnechjoyehis handy work one last
time.

His Will hung off the side of the bed, useless legable to hold him up. Blood
dripped from his well ridden ass and his throat ¢&lothes were a bloody, cum
stained mess. No tears though, unfortunatetywell, there's always next tineg
thought as he shut the door. Before retiring ferright, he left order's with the
minion's that 'Master Spike' was not to be distdrlexen for a feeding, until
Angelus gave word. Satisfied, he left for his owoms, where a deliciously
shackled Dru awaited her daddy's attention.

~kk kK

Xander waited, listening for Angelus to return;yong he didn't. Finally he
gathered his courage and crept out from underrdssdr. Having a day or two to
get used to his feline body slightly, Xander was/rable to handle small jumps.

He jumped up onto a small stack of old books beidded, then onto the bed.

Spike lay unmoving, his eye's open, his neck ngéomleeding, but not healing

either. Not really having a plan, nor realizingtjnew dangerous it could be, the
small feline padded his way over to the still srwalinpire and laid one paw atop
his outstretched hand, trying in some small wagfter comfort.



With inhuman speed the small animal was pulled tde/&is mouth, and Xander
had enough time to curse his own stupidity beforéiah the Bloody, one fourth
of the 'Scourge of Europe’, and Master Vampire &pikthe Aurelian Line pressed
his face in Xander's small furry side and begacrycsilently.

Xander lay stunned, held in place by the crying pmenwho absently stroked his
head with one hand while his tears soaked thelfungaXander's side. Vampire or
no, his own soul would allow him to do no less tlo#fler whatever comforts he
could to the suffering creature, and for the finste, he began purring.

When the vampire's sobs abated some, his slemdgré began scratching and
petting along Xander's neck. Xander stretched arsted against the fingers,
enjoying the contact. The weakened vampire's getioecame slower and slower
as the blood loss finally claimed him, but as ngpsld from consciousness one last
drowsy scratch triggered the latch of the colladt allowed it to fall from Xander's
neck. Spike passed out a moment before a dizzyetdndnd himself human
again, and cuddled under a practically grey vampire

He took stock of his surroundings, noting only suisziously the general lack of
an escape route that didn't take him right pastidastard Angelus. Instead of
'making a run for it' anyway, Xander thumbed thefubly pathetic lock on the
bedroom door, and slipped into the small attactsgtdrbom. He filled a bowl with
warm water then grabbed a washcloth, soap, anda tawel.

Returning to the bed, he pulled the remaining @stbff of his undead patient, and
gently, and quite self-consciously, cleaned hisybdthat done he dried him off,
then examined the still gaping neck wound. Angéladn't bothered licking it
closed, and Spike's dangerously low levels of blwecken't enough to trigger any
sort of healing. There hadn't been any sort of &ird supplies in the room, so
Xander simply cleaned the bite and then moved ovetgh the tear stained face
above it.

He returned the items to the small bathroom, aed tboked through the dresser
finding mostly jeans and t-shirts, but stuffed batkne corner, he found an old
button up shirt he thought he could get the vanip without too much difficulty.
Grabbing it, he dressed the vampire and got hinmtgothe bed right.



The grey coloring was even more apparent now tbavds clean, and Xander
looked around the room worriedly. A small switchddaon the dresser caught his
eye. While one part of his mind called him six lsraf a fool, another part simply
processed what was needed and sterilized the Wittiessome of the booze supply
stashed around the room before settling himsetherbed and slicing into the
fleshy part of his arm.

He let the blood drip into Spike's mouth, while tiker part of his mind kept up
the 'what the hell are we doing' shtick. After & feaoments of the blood dripping
down his throat, Spike roused enough to latch dhemffered arm, teeth sinking
into warm flesh with a moment of pain. After thé&ial bite, Xander felt only
warmth and a sense of giving. He let the vampied fenhindered for a few
moments, then pried the still weak and only halfsmeous demon off his arm. As
the vampire was pulled away, his tongue slippedmlitk over the bite, stopping it
from bleeding even as he tumbled back down intetife depths of
unconsciousness.

Xander pulled back, exhausted beyond the pointevpanic could reach him, he
only wanted to curl up and go to sleep. He verylgegent with the urge, but
something was digging into his back, and he slggnilled it out. It was the collar.
Jerking back to a semblance of awake, he examireediece and bit one end of the
latch to bend it slightly. Hopefully that would @V his cat self to ‘paw' off the
collar if he needed to.

He hated the idea of becoming a cat again, butilx¥ssnadness aside, he was
probably much safer as a cat while in proximittaelus, than as the Slayer's
Xander-shaped friend. After pulling the covers afspike's chest he slipped on the
collar and waited for the transformation to takacgl, wondering for the first time if
it would still work, or if the 'spell' had been aetime deal. Before the thought had
completely worked itself through his mind, he wasy again.

He would have loved to stay on the warm fluffy lbechap, but figured a hungry
vampire, not to mention his crazy singing girlfrieor Deadboy, who now by the
way creeped him out on a whole new 'GAAAH!' leweduld be bad things to wake
up to. Instead, he yawned, purred at his patiaet) tumbled off the bed and back
to the far corner of the dresser, where he cuntednd dropped into a fitful sleep.
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Spike woke up feeling better than he had in a lomg, but something about
feeling so good bothered him. Then he remembemed\vblnts of the previous
night. As he did his hand snaked up to touch hek nexpecting a gaping wound or
at least an ugly scabbed mess. Instead he felbkebrskin, no sign of the damage
that had been inflicted. Something wasn't right.

He'd suffered under Angelus's tender mercies cesmtimes before, and had never
woken up the next day feeling this good. Besidas, tne had a very clear memory
of hearing Angelus order the minions to leave hiome, well aware that he'd be in
no shape to help himself. Considering the damage timhim, he should still be
unconscious, or be coating the bed in a dustycdavty.

If he couldn't still smell blood and cum in the no@omewhere, he'd have thought
the whole thing one vastly horrific nightmare. Heved to get up, to find what still
had his bastard of a sire's cum on it, and bumuhen he realized what he was
wearing. An old button up dress shirt, certainlyhmag the big bad would dress
himself in. He smelled a mystery afoot.

He slowly pulled himself to his feet, and was ngdelighted to realize that as long
as he held onto something, he could move arountbtita without the bloody
wheelchair. He tracked down the foul smell of hisidolood and humiliation,
finding it in a bundle next to the door. The 'dtitked from the inside' door.

Still curious, he picked up the offensive clothad &olding them well away from
his body with one hand, he used the other to helpdy himself on the way to the
bathroom. He grabbed a small bottle of lighterdifrom the dresser. Once he got
to the bathroom, he pulled his lighter out of thmed jean's pocket, squirted down
the offending items, and then proceeded to setltdibes ablaze in the deep marble
tub. Leaning on the sink, he watched them burnsfsad he made his way back to
the bedroom, eyes checking any possible hidingeglhefore settling back in the
bed with a beer and trying to remember the entd@hight before, while forgetting
the horrid events prior.



Just as he went to take a taste of the beer, heegt#here was already a rather
tantalizing taste in his mouth, one that explaiatlkast something of the mystery,
if it opened up an entirely new line of questidds.was tasting human blood in his
mouth. Powerful human blood. The shocking thing tixesreason for it's power. It
had been freely given.

There were many different nuances and types of hintaod, and yeah vampire
here, all of them tasted good, but some, oh ye®seene oh so much more than
good. Blood filled with adrenalin and fear was afwa tasty eat. Better still was
blood filled with endorphins and lust. The mostgudf the best, the purest, was
blood given freely, given in love or the hope oélreg. That's what he was tasting.
Something far more powerful than the pitiful rasdme'd had since Angelus' return.

Try as he might, all he could remember from thénhlgefore was crying on the
kitten and a brief glimpse of warm brown eyes. Hambrown eyes.

Things began tumbling into place, and he lookedidahe room, planning his
strategy. He cleaned the two bowls he'd used yistethen retrieved the leftover
milkshake and sushi from the small refrigeratondesis bed. That done he settled
into the bed and called for the kitten.

Xander had slept through Spike's waking, still wakn the blood loss of the
previous night, but woke up to Spike calling fomhi

"Here ya go, Whelp. Got some dinner 'ere for yan€on up 'ere kitty. Time to
eat."

Xander peaked around the room cautiously beforamgawer to the bed and
ascending the same way he had the night befotenp jo the stack of books, then
a jump to the mattress.

Instead of putting down the food, Spike picked hup kitten and settled it on his
chest. He scratched behind one ear lightly whilsthdied the collar intently. Once
the cat relaxed enough to start purring, Spikesliphis hand down and unlatched
the collar, setting it to one side, in the momesfole he found himself underneath
one shocked and suddenly terrified Scooby.



"Hello, luv."

Part Three

Xander looked down at the man, the vampire, benaathcompletely unsure what
to do or say, and as such kept it simple. "Um?2" hi

"So you're my mysterious benefactor, eh pet? Gatyd certainly didn't expect
such a lovely gift. Thanks for that."

"You're uh, welcome." Xander replied, completelsotlin now, but had to ask,
"Um... what gift?"

"The blood last night, pet. Very potent stuff, that

Xander could have kicked himself as he remembetett ive'd done and where he
was. He quickly pushed off the bed and backed dadpling away. "What oh that
old stuff, nope not potent at all, nah kinda sialdglly. You must have me mixed
up with someone else."

"What say you calm down and have a seat, pet."ésgakd patting the bed beside
himself.

Instead of taking the seat, Xander dove into fldim rant, as the week he'd been
having caught up with him. "Calm down? Calm dowrddave no idea what kind
of week I've had. | break up with my girlfriend, ¥ialentine's Day no less. Talk a
witch into casting a spell to make her love me,chtpromptly goes the way of the
wacky and makes every woman except her fall forinedyding your reality
challenged girlfriend, who wanted to turn me, by Way. Then, luckily, the spell
breaks before the lot of them can kill me and mynefits of jealousy, but oh no
that's not enough. You see all my friends are ,gansl if they're not girls they're



you know DATING girls, so every one of my friendsdither angry, ashamed, or
just plain old sick of me. So | try to fix that agdt all kittenfied for my troubles.
And then the Janitor shoves me in a basket and logeto YOU in a freaking
poker game, and can | just say what's with theikigoker fixation for demons?"

Spike could do nothing but stare at him in shockafonoment, "Oye whelp, |
thought you was human. Don't you need to breadoorething from time to time?"

"It's a Willow thing." Xander said absently, "Yoarg around with her long
enough you learn to babble just to keep up."

"Right, then." Spike said calmly, as if that expkd everything. "Now, luv, why
don't you settle yourself down on the bed, and ladbese leftovers. The sushi
ain't getting itself any fresher, and I'm not swreen | can get anything more, being
as how | don't particularly want to draw attenttormyself just yet."

Xander settled himself on the furthest corner eflted and nibbled at the
remaining sushi and generally tried to remain aallsas possible. Once he'd ate the
remaining edible sushi he slurped at the completadited milkshake and took
subtle glances at Spike, who had no use for sabtllesimply watched him eat.

After finishing what he assumed to be his 'lastim¥ander turned to face Spike,
forcing himself to meet the vampire's gaze heatlefore speaking. "Look, | figure
I'm about two minutes from dead here, but if by sanance you're taking requests,
could you, you know just finish me off and not lgyime back, or let Deadboy have
me? Cause really not loving his idea of eternifyehie

"Just why the hell would | wanna drain you, whel@pike asked, honestly stunned
by the request.

"Well the fangs and the forehead were the giveaway. vampire, me useless
loser, doesn't take a lot of brains to do that Math

"Yeah well apparently you flunked that class, whélpot no need, or desire to take
what's already been freely given. And | sure akdwtino burning desire to make
Angelus' bloody week by turning you over to hisdenmercies. Besides, | got my
own plans for you."



Xander was thrown for a moment trying to figure st what Spike had in mind,
then his eyes went to the spot where the previayld's floor show had taken place
and his eyes flashed as he jumped from the bedhiative farthest wall. "No, no
way, no, you'll have to kill me first," he said gkly his chest tightening in fear, as
he slid along the wall looking for a weapon, orescape.

"Whelp, what the bloody hell are you on about?" Notally baffled.

"You're going to..." Xander's throat closed up g@=aaic attack over took him and
he couldn't go on he could only point to the sput push himself into the corner,
eyes wild with fear, knowing there was no way lggtlaway from Spike, even
injured.

Spike watched him, smelling the pure panic and ¢eaning off Xander in waves,
and finally what he meant registered, and he didiv whether to be shocked,
offended or amused. "Oye, I'll have you know | haeger raped anybody. 'S not
really my bag, rape. Now, hell yes I've eaten miydhare of tall dark and
handsome young men like yourself in my day, bub't aever once 'ad to force 'em
into my bed. And that's certainly not what | hadnimd for you."

"It's not?" Xander squeaked.
"No, it's not."

Xander felt some measure of relief for about figemds then suspicion and fear
kicked up again. "So what do you want with me tHen?

"l just figured out you were here, pet, it's n&eli've had time to really think things
out." Spike replied, eyes taking in Xander's bddwly as he relaxed bit by bit.

"So could | just you know... go?" Xander asked.
"l don't think that's such a good idea right nowaglp. Angelus is in a right tear

over your slayer friend, and if he finds you, ybefid up sent back to her in pieces.
Even if | could get you out of here, he's got evargion on the lookout for you."



"Why's he looking for me?" Xander asked, terraingsagain.

"You've been here a couple days, pet. Apparentittyslhinks he's responsible for
your ‘untimely disappearance’, and has made igbarin life to beat the crap out
of him until you're returned, unharmed. Natura®vmants to find you and send her
bloody bits for a year. He never was all that sth&pike said, grinning up at
Xander.

"So what do | do?" Xander asked quietly.

"Come here, let me put this collar back on you, treah settle in while | scratch
your ears some more like a good little whelp." ®mhid, his tone suddenly serious,
despite his words.

Silently, Xander walked forward, sat down on thd,lend waited while Spike
adjusted the necklace.

"Good, pet." Spike said as he picked up the codbenkand once again scratched
around his ears.

~kk kK

Days of sleeping as a cat, usually on Spike's adrastder the dresser, and nights
spent talking melted together. Xander wasn't ggute how long he'd been living
the life feline, and was wondering how he'd dedhwichool and home if he
managed to survive Angelus' warpath.

The time spent with Spike was unusual to say tastld hey talked about their
lives. Xander told him about his friends and himifg, never giving details that
might come back to bite them all in the jugularik8gold him stories about his life
and times. He didn't go out of his way to grossd@rout, or scare him, but he was
honest about the things he'd done. That had beg&le ftom the whole Buffy

loving thing, the biggest problem he'd had with Ahdfe liked to pretend that he'd

never done anything wrong, only admitting to thimdeen it was dire, hell not even
then half the time.



The Spike and Drusilla thing was just one examipde.crying out loud he'd sired
Dru and had helped sire Spike. He'd run with thenod knows how many years.
There was no way he didn't have information thatldddnave helped Buffy finish
this crap months ago. Not that Xander particulesdynted his new sort of almost
kinda friend dusted, but still he wouldn't be coyisny rivers if dear old Dru was
ready for ye olde Dustbuster.

For Spike's part, he'd stayed in the room one rafjbt the attack, then got dressed
and wheeled himself out. He sent a minion out ffavathings for the whelp and
allowed his sire and grandsire to see him stiMeaind kicking. If Angelus was
surprised he wasn't a big pile of dust, he didminsit, which started a nice solid
round of ignore the cripple that lasted for thetriexo weeks.

Unfortunately, like always, it didn't last.

He'd been visiting with his princess when she'degstiff all over and looked at her

damned doll with wide fearful eyes, then grinnealjticed and clapped her hands.

When she looked straight at him he realized onatnggst how crazy she was, and
he knew what was coming.

"Daddy's going to punish us, just like the old dagbe said reverently before she
kissed Spike and danced off to 'get ready for daddy

He'd tried to wheel himself out of the line of hoane Angelus, but he'd been too
late. He'd slammed Spike out of the chair and dmtayround in one lightening fast
swoop that stunned Spike so badly that even hidynleaaled self couldn't quickly
recover from it. When he finally managed to staitipg himself up, Angelus
reared back with a sharp kick to the ribs that ntadebite back a scream.

~kk kK

Xander had been nervous for the last hour. He wasre why, but he just felt
jumpy and scared, more than he'd been the rebedfrhe here. He was still in cat
form, and the fur along his back was standing ah &@mething was wrong.

He could hear footsteps coming up towards the dout,knew there were too many



to be just Spike, and too heavy to be Drusillaski®inched back under the dresser
as far as possible, while the door was kicked @ehtwo vampires he hadn't seen
before stepped into the room and threw down whatiey'd been carrying
between them, onto the floor. A minute later orlkeedothe wheelchair in and
shoved it into a corner. That done, they shut ther.dThe moment they'd retreated
enough, Xander ran out to see what they'd dumped.

It was Spike.

He was naked and covered in blood and other boaysflXander so very much
didn't want to think of. There were rips and welt&l cuts everywhere, and several
obviously broken bones. His white blonde hair waw @& streaked and gory red.
His throat had been bitten, and once again hek&htak a grayish tint to his pale
skin.

Xander struggled out of the collar, pawing at ixiaasly, nearly in tears of
frustration when he thought it wouldn't come offid@ it finally dropped, he rushed
to the door locking it, then grabbed the knifetb# dresser. He carefully pulled
Spike to cradle him in his lap and then sliced i flesh of his hand.

He pried open Spike's mouth and made a fist uldddstarted dripping into
Spike's mouth. They stayed like that nearly tenutas before Spike roused enough
to swallow the accumulated drops. His blue eyesipgep at Xander, not entirely
aware. After another few moments he swallowed agadhthis time pulled the

hand towards his mouth. Instead of the expectex bé ran his tongue over the
slice in Xander's hand, healing it, then pulled $ethup to a slouched sitting
position.

Xander reached for the knife again, but Spike'dh@nhis stopped him. "No more.
You're not my bloody food, pet." he rasped out.

He was trying to struggle to his feet when a stdnkander reached out and
grabbed him, carefully pulling him back down. "Wiaa | then?"

Spike thought about that for a moment then grinaéiipugh it looked rather
gruesome with his injuries, before speaking, "Yeuty friend."



Xander grinned stupidly at himself for a momengrtooked at Spike and picked
up the knife again. Spike opened his mouth to ptagain, but Xander held up his
hand, "Look, we're friends, as weird as that ithtok about, and friends help
friends. So shut up and have a drink, | got a pirgo to spare and you need it."

Spike tore his eyes from the knife to look into ®aris and tried again to talk him
out of it. "Xan, luv, it's ok, I'll be ok without'.

Xander held up his hand again, cutting him off isethitence. "You may be ok
eventually, but this will help you now, right?" ldeked. When Spike slowly
nodded he continued, "So you're going to take sdfae.may not know this, but if
we're gonna be friends you're gonna need to Iéagridce." He pointed to his own.
"This is the patented Willow resolve face. It meansmind is made up and you're
either gonna drink the blood I'm gonna give youlmargoing to drip it all over the
damned floor and you'll have to clean it up."

"Ok, luv." Spike said, tears in his voice as wsllhes eyes. When Xander made a
move with the knife, he stopped him. "Let me hitgyon't hurt as much," he
offered.

Xander looked at him a moment or two before hedihis head to one side and
waited.

Spike slowly moved up until he was leaning acroaadér's chest, nose flared as he
delicately sniffed the skin he was going to tastermantarily. "Are you sure?" he
asked, blue eyes meeting brown. When Xander noddetarted forward and bit.

Xander automatically reached one arm up to craplike$ head, and gasped as he
let the sensations from the bite wash over himtdtevarmth and love and need.
There had been a sharp pain in the first momentseadbite, but that had quickly
faded to something resembling euphoria, contentrddtdr a moment Spike tried
to pull away, but Xander held him in place. Aftaenother couple minutes Xander
began to feel very very relaxed, A moment laterdadized he was feeling horny,
but was too tired to care. Another moment later &pite finally managed to push
himself away, licking the wound.

He held Xander at arms length and looked at hinmd¢a smiled dopily at him, and



Spike began cursing under his breath. "Damnitoafi¢ll, Xan. You let me take too
much." He slipped one thumb across a still elordjataine and slipped it into
Xander's mouth. "Drink." Xander began slowly sugkBpike's thumb. As he
watched, despite his slowly healing injuries, Sgikend himself getting excited by
the look and feel of Xander drinking from him.

After a few moments, Xander seemed to pep up anaitclimbed to his feet. He
helped Spike stand up and walked him into the lbathr "Go ahead and get
cleaned up," he told Spike, then went to dig omiealothes. He threw a pair of
jeans and a t-shirt on the counter before going bi#to the bedroom.

He eyed the shoddily locked door a moment beforeimgoa chair to sit under the
doorknob, realizing that wouldn't stop a vampire hloped it would at least give
him time to hide if someone came a calling. Lesstbatisfied, he moved on to the
next job that needed done, cleaning up the bloaerevBpike had been laying. He
wiped it up the best he could with an old towegrthhrew it away, grimacing at the
amount of blood and gore on it.

Once he finished, he scooped up the collar andasah on the bed to study the
latch. He didn't want it falling off, but if he ngéed to swap from kitten-shaped to
Xander-shaped in a hurry he'd need to adjustiiti@ inore. By the time he was
satisfied with the results Spike had finished vinis shower.

Spike checked him over carefully, and Xander wagnte sure how to take the
assessing looks. "Did | grow a set of horns or $bmg?" he asked with a grin.

"Not yet, pet, but if you're set on that look, ldkma couple demons who owe me
favors. | could probably have you a set within wWeek," he said smirking at the
now squirming Scooby.

"I think I'll pass, I'm already horny enough, tharfkander quipped, then blushed
deeply when he realized what he'd said.

Spike laughed and then walked around to the otberdf the bed and jumped in.
He laid down on his back, hands behind his head hasankles crossed, with a

small smile on his face. Xander spun where hersahe other side of the bed so
that he was facing Spike and the headboard.



"I'm probably soo very much going to regret thist bgotta ask. Did you really
mean it, or was that the incapacitating beatingriglearlier?"

Spike didn't ask what he meant, he just sat fooment and thought before
answering. "l meant it."

"Good" Xander said, "Cause | know this is a rebflgl idea, but | consider you a
friend too." Spike nodded and Xander spun himgelfiad in the bed so he was
laying next to Spike, but not quite touching hir8o".. Angelus?" he asked after
several quiet minutes.

"Yeah." Spike said quietly. "It seems your slayigas been making the rounds
again trying to find hide or hair of you. '‘parenglye caught Angelus out again. |
believe the threat went something like, 'If | dggt Xander back in perfect health
I'm gonna shove a stake so far up your ass yautidoighing up splinters for a
year'. | swear if it hadn't led to the bastardnighhis frustrations out on me an' Dru
I'd laugh my ass off. Oh to hell with it, | AM labopg my ass off. Mind you | still
can't stand the slayer, but her making Angelus hetobitch is almost worth the
price of admission."

Xander joined him grinning for a moment, then bei@ly what he'd said sink in. A
slightly watery look came into his eyes and Spikeswt sure whether he was going
to laugh or cry. "What's up, pet?"

"I don't know how | should feel. | mean on one héindreally glad that Buffy still
likes me enough to try to find me, despite all ¢hep | caused with that spell. Did |
tell you she got turned into a rat because if 8flke nodded and he continued, "I
mean | just have to wonder why she'd bother, wiyarhem would bother, but |
felt really good, cause they still care. Then lized both times were my fault."

"I'm not following you here, whelp. Both whats wer@ur fault?" Spike asked,
confused. Xander couldn't look at him, insteadunedd away, trying to hold off
tears Spike could already smell. "Oye, just whayalo think is your fault?" He
asked again.

"Angelus attacked you both times because he wasg@bout Buffy. Buffy went



after him cause she was trying to find me. It'sraflfault that he was mad and that
he hurt you like that. It's all my fault." He jungpap off the bed and headed
towards the door.

Spike was too flabbergasted by the twisted logiesxt right away, but was up in a
shot and across the room before Xander could firasfoving the chair from under
the knob. "What in the bloody Hell do you think yreudoing?" he asked with
deadly calm.

"Just let me go. I'll go after Angelus, and maypestme fluke I'll catch him by
surprise and dust him. More likely he'll start segdny bloody bits to Buffy, and
she'll dust him for me. Either way, he doesn't cafter you again. Please, just let
me go."

"Got it all figured out have ya now, Whelp? Thintuyre the only reason Angelus
has ever laid into me? What about the thousantimet before your parents were
even born? What about all the times when you weaethiought in his over styled
head? He does what he does because he's a rigdatdoaisd a bully. That is the
beginning, middle, and end of the story, luv. H&lovergrown bully with poofy
hair and a caveman's forehead. He's been likddhas long as I've known him,
and one Xander Harris isn't going to change himiotee" Spike's eyes were
blazing as he spoke.

"But this time, | set him off. | made him hurt ydbixXander had lost the battle and
tears were running down his face. "This time it WIA§ fault."

"This time it was Angelus' own bloody fault, botinettly and in the roundest of
round about ways like you try to claim. Do you knawvere yer slayer got that
bloody collar from? It weren't no secret admirehélp. Angelus sent it to her, with
a bloody compulsion charm on it, so that the fistson to open the box would put
it on. He figured it'd be her. That's why he wastnvg outside her house on
Valentine's Day, and that's what your triple damsgell prevented. So what if it
hadn't been you who found the box and opened it? M/hat then? He'd have the
slayer here to kill and maim at his mercy, or wdladut that little red headed friend
of yours? Would you want her left up to his tenidermng care?"

Xander couldn't speak his mind too clogged up Wilrible scenarios, he just



shook his head.

"It wasn't your fault, and if you could change @snit might only end up worse for
those you love. Come on back and sit down, OK luv?"

Xander nodded and followed Spike back to the bpkeSsat down then pulled the
younger man down to settle in between his legsvelagped his arms around him
while Xander cried onto his chest.

After a long while the tears stopped, and Spikézes Xander had fallen asleep.
He pulled Xander over to lay on the bed, and difteling the collar, Spike slid in
beside him and pulled him close once more. Spike men for most of the day, his
ears listening for anyone approaching the bedrooon,c¢onstantly at the ready to
re collar Xander if it became necessary to keepdafa, unwilling to give up the
feel of his body next to him just yet. Eventuatyg twarmth was just too much of a
good thing, and he slipped off to sleep himself.

Part Four

Xander woke up that night feeling better than he inaa very long time. Someone
was holding him close. Someone had their arms a@rtun, and a hand in his hair.
Someone who smelled good, who was strong, and swmgloo would protect him,
even from his own stupidity. He knew all that beftie opened his eyes. He sitill
knew it when he finally did bring himself to opdretn, and found himself staring
into Spike's eyes.

"Hi." Xander whispered huskily.

"Evening, Pet." Spike rubbed his hand through Xdsd®ir once before he pulled
away and sat up.

His sitting up counted as a minor miracle in Xargemy of thinking, because the
minute he'd ran his hands through Xander's haintyismal morning semi decided
to come to full attention. Xander blushed lighthdashifted himself.



Spike tossed him the collar. "You might want to fn#t on, pet. I'm gonna head out
for news and some food for you."

Xander nodded, then stood up and put the collaDoice the transformation was
complete he slipped back under the dresser an@@ded to try and figure out just
when he'd started liking guys.

"Take care, luv." Spike said before unblockingdieer, getting into his wheelchair,
and heading once more into the breach.

~kk kK

A week went by and Xander stayed Xander-shapedsiidpike went out. Spike
came back to the room one evening acting very g&ah Xander didn't know
better he'd think Spike was worried. He put thedfoothe small refrigerator then
plucked a couple glasses off the nightstand anlolbgh a bottle off one of the
shelves. He patted the bed, and when Xander wagombim he quickly thumbed
off the collar. He filled both glasses then handed to Xander.

"Pet, | got some bad news while | was out. It'sudlmme of the teachers your lot
always palled around with. The gypsy bint."

"Ms. Calender?"

"Yeah that's her. | guess Dru got a vision about &eout something she was going
to do that would stop Angelus. There's no easytaaay this, pet. Angelus caught
her and he killed her. The bastard was braggingtdbging her out for the
Watcher to find."

"Oh God, Giles. He's gotta be going nuts. Fuckingdus." Xander cried out voice
breaking.

"I'm sorry, pet, there's a bit more. You're goneadto be especially careful,

Angelus is on another tear. Seems Watcherman had stones after all. He tried
burning down the factory with Angelus in it. | gbttay, the man does good work,
even if he can't seem to close the deal any bbieryour slayer. Course the fact



that he managed to singe a bit of Angelus' haimsiéa's gonna be hell on the rest
of us for awhile, but still good work all told."

"Is he going to come after you again, Spike." Xaratked, quiet fury blazing in
his eyes.

"He might, but don't you go all knight in shiningreor on me, luv. | been dealing
with Angelus a lot of years, and you're not goiogét yourself killed on some half
arsed suicide mission. We wait and we bide our ame | take what he has to dish.
When the time is right, we'll destroy his arrogass completely, but not until. You
got me, pet?" Xander mumbled something not evemuarhearing could make
out. "What was that?"

"l got you. | so don't like it, but | got you." Xder said fighting the strong urge to
sniffle. "Besides, it's not like I'd be more thame fly buzzing around Angelus."

"Not that I'm encouraging that sort of thing, batiygotta be underestimating
yourself, pet. You've helped that slayer of yoursaf couple years now right? You
gotta know some moves then."

"Sure | know a couple moves. | fetch a mean ddrarpre in the books with the
best of them, and my specialty, glaring at DeadbXgnder said with a snort of
derision.

"Bollocks, you've got more heart than just abowtosme I've ever met, maybe the
watcher just isn't a very good teacher."

"Giles is a Librarian, not a teacher." Xander saitiitle pleased by the compliment,
but confused by the conversational shift.

"Not that sort of teacher, Whelp. | mean the figgtstuff. That sort of thing is dead
easy to pick up with a little time and effort, yoan't possibly be that bad of a
study."

"The only fighting stuff | learned from Giles waew to wear padding and fall
down while Buffy pummels you." Xander said withraal smile.



"You're bloody well joking aren't you? They let ylmi out at night on the bloody
Hellmouth to fight the good fight, and no one savid teach you the tiniest bit of
self-defense?" Spike asked, halfway between stusngidd and completely
furious.

"Well we know the, um, pointy end goes in the heamtd hey | can fall down with
the best of them, but you know probably not exaitié/kind of training you're
meaning, huh?"

"No it's bloody well not. Come on, pet. It's timawylearned how to tussle, all
proper like." He jumped to his feet and shovedée to one side of the room, with
Xander on it. "On your feet. We're gonna have gs.a

They spent the next several hours with Spike wagrkin his non existent fighting
technique. By the time they were finished Xanddirdubted he'd be able to take
on even a confused fledge, but might just be abtgvie the jocks something to
think about before they pummeled him bloody.

Sweaty and sore, Xander let Spike lead him to #ikerbom. "You've been in these
clothes too long, pet. Strip and climb on into shewer, and I'll dig around that old
dresser for some clothes.

He found an old faded pair of jeans that had bed¢ha dresser when he got there,
and one of his t-shirts that was a little on thgedde. He sat them on the sink with a
clean towel and with one final glance towards thenger, he went back and picked
out a clean t-shirt and jeans for himself. Thatadba returned to the bathroom and
debated with himself over what to do next; foradlten seconds.

"Need me to wash your back, Whelp?" he whisperamlone soapy ear.

Xander jumped as if shocked, but before he couldasgthing Spike took the
soapy washrag from his hand and started rubbind) sm@es across his shoulder
blades. Xander stood stock still for a momentracng heart like a drumbeat in
Spike's ears, then relaxed into Spike's touch. Wieback was done, Spike moved
on to his hair, massaging shampoo through his bliemkn hair gently. After a
minute or so, Xander began pressing back intodheft, very much like he did
when scratched while in his cat form.



Smiling to himself, Spike just washed him, thenfad them around slightly so
that he was under the water, and he began washimgglh. After a minute, Xander
reached out, plucked the soapy washrag from hid,hemd used it to wash Spike's
back. That done he reached for the shampoo andeddmss hair as well.

While Spike rinsed his hair, Xander stepped ouhefshower and dried off. By the
time Spike had shut off the water, Xander had ertigiht jeans and held out a
towel in Spike's direction.

"Thanks, mate," he said, and began to dry off. Xamghsed his mouth out with a
tube of ancient toothpaste and his finger oversthle, then smiled at Spikes non
reflection in the mirror. He pulled the shirt ondament to slide the bed back into
it's proper place in the room before throwing hithdewn on it.

A few minutes later Spike settled in on the othde ®f the bed. Slowly, as if
neither realized they were doing it, they movethtte one another each still on his
own side of the bed. With slow deliberation, Sddaned across the distance and
kissed Xander gently on the lips. "G'night, pet'whispered before returning to
his side of the bed and closing his eyes.

Xander lay awake for a long time before finallyigtyin to sleep. When they woke
up, he was in Spike's arms and felt safe.

~kk kK

The next few days fell back into routine, but tbatme itself had changed. They'd
wake up together, unwrap themselves from each o#rens. Xander would put on
the collar. Spike would wheel himself out to feed @end a minion out to fetch

real food, which he would then make a show of ang¥efore tucking it down
beside himself in the chair. He'd avoid Angelusnagh as possible, and make sure
Dru was properly taken care of. Then he would sffback to his room to uncollar
Xander. He'd drink a beer and watch Xander eaty'@halk a little, and then they'd
spend a couple hours knocking each other arouncbtme while he trained the

boy. They'd shower together, then slip into theinsides of the bed.



Early in the fourth evening of their new routineings changed again.

Usually Xander always woke up first and would shiftay just enough to hide the
results of his body's growing attraction to Spied the very human need to pee.
This time Spike woke up first. He woke up to warratid arms and legs entwined,
and he woke up to one rather impressive erectiesspng into his hip.

While his brain was screaming 'This is a very lbehi' his hand seemed to have
other plans and slid down to lay over the bulggamder's pantsYou can stop at
anytime, you know, before you scare hiis mind told his hand again. Just then
Xander's cock twitched under him, and instead ®hlainds falling into line, they
began rubbing that hot length, and apparently thtke mouth into rebelling too,
since it leaned forward all on it's own and capduXander's mouth in a kiss.

His tongue danced over Xander's lips, tasting, imggegntrance while his mutinous
hand stroked. Two brown eyes were suddenly seemgdnd the chaste mouth
opened either in protest or invitation. His mouitindt care which. His tongue
slipped in to explore the new realm as his hanmkstt again. Brown eyes showed
the shifting mind; sleepy confusion slipped inteckiwhich melted into pure lust
as his hand moved again.

Suddenly his tongue wasn't the one doing the eixigoA hand slipped up to his
face, fingers exploring. Another stroke and thecharoved from feeling his face to
cupping his head, fingers threading through bleddtaar, pulling them closer.
Xander's other hand slipped down and fumbled wiglolvn jeans. He unbuttoned
then reached for the zipper, but Spike pusheddmsl o the side and reached for
the zipper himself. Xander's free hand hung thesequt of the way, as if waiting
for orders. After a moment or two, Spike squeetéd his hand then pulled it over
and laid it on his own painfully hard erection. Thisses went on and on while cool
and warm hands stroked.

It felt like they'd spent forever exploring eacheats mouths then Spike pulled

away. Before Xander could protest, or say muchmgttang, he was gasping at the
next contact as Spike nibbled from his earlobadmbck, then slid his shirt off and
kept moving. Tongue and teeth teased their way dusbody, stopping randomly
to entice some secret spot always bringing a mbateasure from Xander's throat.



Spike pushed Xander onto his back and slid hisspamovn his hips, then off
entirely before kneeling between his legs. He sthstroking again while nibbling
his way down Xander's stomach. His tongue dartedoolick up several drops of
precum that dripped off the end of Xander's hakcble was only mildly
offended to hear semi-hysterical laughter above him

"What's wrong, luv?"

It took a moment or two for Xander to get pastdiggles in order to speak, but he
finally did. "l was just thinking about how someasmmewhere was having a really
good laugh at my expense."

"You know | might start taking offense here in anntie." Spike said, hands still
stroking and roaming over Xander's body. "So whsoisieone laughing at you,
pet?"

"It's just you know | gave Bu... Oh yeah do thatiagplease... Buffy soo much
crap when she didn't stake Angel, and when sheldaigel, and when she... well
no not when she made love to him, cause you knoat wtth the screaming and
the rocket launchers and the blue bits, that wbale been in really, really bad
taste, but you know what | mean. | think | gave therbiggest hard time about
being in lo... in love with him, and now here | it the same position, except |
haven't even got the excuse of a soul, not thakigat Deadboy from being a jerk,
but still." He trailed off as he realized Spike lsidpped moving completely.

He was staring at Xander with the strangest exjpres$Say that again."
"What part?" Xander asked, looking down at Spike.

"The sodding part where you said you loved me, tgchim a totally round about
totally Xander bloody Harris type way."

"Oh... yeah, [ um... | love you." Xander said, silg waiting for the denial, or the
let down, or, considering the object of his affens, the bloody mayhem. Instead
he found himself pounced upon as a very emotioapire began kissing him
again, passionately.



Minutes later when the kiss broke, he almost mislsedoftly spoken, "I love you
too."

~kk kK

"We've got a problem luv." Spike said as he watckadder eat a slightly cold
cheeseburger.

"What problem?" Xander asked.
"Acathla."

"Gesundheit"

~kk kK

Spike had spent as much time as he dared susdimgyand all information to be
had about Acathla, which left Xander alone moshewgs. He'd been sleeping on
the bed as a kitten when she'd busted throughabewith one harsh kick. He tried
to make it back to the dresser, but didn't getegiinat far before she cut him off. He
skidded to a halt and changed directions, runnimdguthe bed instead. As he tried
to figure out what way to go something caught thiéac, and it slid off his neck
onto the dust bunny covered floor. 'Not NOW.' glhobugh his head as his body
began the shift back to human form.

He laid out as flat as he could, working his hatown to reach the collar that was
now poking him in the ribs. He'd just managed tolge hands on it when the
whole bed flew off of him. Drusilla stepped baclddyegan bouncing and clapping
while he climbed to his feet, the collar in one thaHe quickly stuffed it in his
pocket, knowing it might be his only chance of igpettaway.

"So, Kitten wants my Spikey. Wants to be petted landd forever. Wants what's
mine."



Xander was slowly easing away from Dru, struggimti his fight or flight
instincts, knowing if he ran she'd be on him irslé#san a second. Of course he
forgot the golden rule when dealing with DarlinguDCrazy, not stupid.'

Before he'd got more than five feet from her, slas wn him, pinning him against
the wall, her teeth snapping at his neck and jussimg the really vital bits. She
held him like that for what seemed like a long timiffling at his throat, her grip
like iron. Xander prayed someone would come al@mike, Angelus, anyone.
Spike could be scary, yeah, and holy fuck was sssiltleadboy a crazy psycho-
killer, but there were levels of crazy, and Xandeuld take garden variety
psychopath over full on batshit any day of the wae# twice on Sunday.

Dru was humming against his neck, and to be quiteskt if he wasn't so busy
pissing himself and, yeah lets face it, dealindghwiie whole 'sudden love of dick’
iIssue, he'd be getting excited by her attentiorfottiumnately, the lack of
horndoggedness didn't labtey teenage male here stile thought to himself as
little Xander started twitching along with her humgn

Come on, Spike. Come get your girl. Please? Ohkitee -he thought to himself,
cutting off abruptly as teeth stopped riding od@nsand sunk into it. The pain
wrenched a scream from him. Not exactly manly sarehthe year, but Dru's
hands were sliding south while her teeth was dtmghis neck. Now was so the
time for girly screaming and much calling for help.

Or so he told himself, until the so very not reasgulaughter of Angelus registered
past the mewling at his neck and the pounding ®fdmmaining blood in his ears.
His vision blacked out as teeth left his throat dackness overtook him.
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Xander woke up to aching arms stretched over hasl iy shackles and chains. Dru
was setting nearby looking at him. She was smiind humming to herself,
weaving a little from side to side. After a few mias she went to where he hung,
and walked around him, slowly.

"Daddy wrapped you up so pretty. He used my fagailtains. A special treat for



my special boy. You want to take him from us, dgali pretty one. You will.
That's why | was so cross before. I'm going to logdavorite toy, and | get ever so
cross when | lose something. Don't you?"

Xander kept silent as she continued circling himy 'Spike and Daddy are arguing
over who owns my kitten. Who do you want to own Vitile kitty? Do you want to
belong to my Spike, or do you want to let daddwy tywu into the cheese? Lead the
little slayer right into his trap, then SNAP. Brokieones and broken necks and then
my sweet, then, the cheese will stand alone. Seealdtle one. You could see such
pretty things alone. You could stand on the edgé®fnd of the world and watch
as it burns down to lovely embers. Such decisionskitten."

Suddenly she went stark still, and a door openeldelind him. Spike was shoved
into the room, his chair rebounding off the walarler struggled against the chains
trying to get to him.

Spike's eyes flew to his. He pressed his lips togednd shook his head slightly, his
eyes trying to send a very clear 'keep quiet' ngesgaXander.

When Angelus began to speak Xander realized heasded to reevaluate his crazy
meter, cause Deadboy was pinging it somewhere anuydeyond Dru.

"So what are we going to do with you, Harris? Whappropriate for this situation?
| could turn you into the most pathetic minion é&/&@ourse that would make it far
too quick on the old Buffster, wouldn't it. A quiekd, and then the knowledge that
you're dead? We could go with the bloody bits plart,somehow that's just lost all
it's shine for me. It's so... impersonal you kndiy@st lacks something. Course, it'd
still be fun." He vamped out and darted towardsdé&arfor a moment, then pulled
away laughing.

"l could turn you into a childer, that has certmerits, but you know | just can't
stand the idea of having you around forever, ef/gmiould so righteously piss off
my girl. Of course so would the knowledge that {eftithem all for a stint in
Spike's bed. Just think of how disgusted they'dallHell I'm right there along with
them." He leered at Xander then stepped over towbiw shuddered either in
disgust or ecstasy. "Course my boy always did Isaeh excellent taste. Maybe |
should give you a try, eh? Sample the goods befmagke a final decision? Maybe



that ass is worth keeping around forever."

As Angelus moved towards Xander, he started shakmagstruggling with the
unforgiving chains trying to pull away. Before Amge could reach him, Spike
chimed in. "No, you won't be touching him, Sire"dsd, calmly, almost spitting
out the word sire while forcing himself to not loakXander.

"What did you say to me, boy?"

"l said no, Sire. You gave me the boy freely andarmo duress, your poncy soul
has no bearing on it. He's mine. Mine to court,arimwoo, and mine to make
consort. You have no right to interfere and oneerttual is done, you'll have no
right to bed him, no right to kill him, no right tarn him, and damned sure no right
to use him in your various schemes to mess withithatic slayer chit."

"You're going to abandon you're claim on our Dar,d human... for Harris?"

"You already have prior claim to Dru, but this asenine free and clear by
Aurelian tradition. And sire he's ever such a lgyalessie." Spike added with a
smirk.

"Fine, William, you want him, claim him. Do you tgethink he'll do it willingly?
Go for it then, my boy. Here and now, or I'll clealge your claim, and take him for
my own." The false face of a doting patriarch dregbnto a leer of pure taunting
lust. "Oops, maybe you need my help anyway. | nyeam stint as rollerboy means
you're not exactly up for the ritual, now doest?t$hall | help you out, Will?"

The explosion Angelus was expecting didn't happetead Spike smiled
beatifically up at his grandsire, and then stoodng walked over to where Xander
had been struggling with the chains. He quickiyteimed them off Xander's wrists.
With one quick glance to make sure his audiencewedshing he kissed Xander
soundly, before whispering in his ear, "Sorry, lbuf you need to trust me, it's the
only way to keep you safe." Angelus roared witheraghind them at the sight of
the kiss.

It was only a second or two before Xander pullesdi@ad down and began nibbling
on Spike's ear, then whispered back, "If it getadb®y that mad, I'm game."



Spike grinned at him for a moment before slippiagkinto worry and turning to
face Angelus. "l will claim my consort, sire, butéed a few moments of privacy
with my betrothed to prepare him for the ritualgaoach him on his lines."

Angelus was too stunned by the current turn of svenargue and simply nodded
and walked out of the room, taking Dru with him.l{Dwhen Spike could no longer
hear his footsteps did he turn back to Xander.

"I'm sorry, luv, so sorry. We have no choice now|lywe do, but it's a bloody poor
one." Spike said, running one hand on his arm atithg his hair with his other
hand.

"What's going on, and what do we need to do, anat whoice?" Xander asked,
head unconsciously leaning into the hand petting bimost as if he were still a
cat.

"The choice is me or Angelus. He's challenged rajntlon you, which means we
do the ritual or he claims you and probably malaslyis vampire bitch before
sending you out to torment Slutty."

"S0 not seeing an actual choice there." Xanderaredtas he buried his face
against Spike's neck. "You. | choose you, Deadb®@po not an option. So what am
| choosing you for, and what do we do?"

"Remember during that parent teachers night thingnahe offered me your neck?
Doesn't matter that he intended to double crosshmejade the offer and I'm
accepting it. If I claim you, he can't touch youn€eTlthing is claiming a consort is,
well its permanent. There are side effects, thanaore pronounced since you're a
human, and the ritual won't be entirely pleasanyéw."

"Side effects?" Xander squeaked out.

"Yeah, pet. You won't age, you won't die, unleds.IWhen | die you die, when
you die | die. It doesn't make you invulnerablet, $hort of dismemberment odds
are you can slowly recover, faster if you drink bigod." Xander opened his mouth
to protest, but Spike was faster and simply cut dfin"You won't BE a vampire,



pet. Your soul is safe, and you can still walkhe sun. You just might get perks.
Increased speed and stamina, the whole hard tthiall, and maybe your senses
will peak up a bit."

"How unpleasant is the ritual?"

"It calls for congression in blood, sharing of kddoetween you and me, and a tiny
bit of magical vows at the end."

"Congress in blood?" Xander asked, confused.

"It means | have to fuck you, pet. In front of angovho wants to watch, and the
only lubricant | can use is our blood mixed. | ddvave to be rough, and | swear,
luv, I'll be as careful as | can, but this is youaty real chance. It has to be your
choice though, Xan. Since you're human, if youfreilling the bond won't form.

So if you can't... if you don't want to be tiedte, to a monster, tell me now and I'll
do whatever | can to get you out, to get you dgfeomise. Will you still trust me?"

"Apparently, I'm going to be spending a long tinmeng) that." Xander said, before
pulling Spike's mouth to his own and kissing hinelg.
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Angelus watched the ritual with equal parts arqudisgust, and pure fury. Arousal
at the shear blood lust before him. Disgust atehederness despite the blood. And
fury bordering on animalistic rage that William Wwoware take a human consort
against his wishes, more to the point, specifidallgross him. And that it should be
Harris was insufferable. He watched certain theafitvould fail. If there was one
thing he could count on the boy blunder for, it wméshatred of all things vampire.

Unfortunately, he was wrong.
The ritual completed successfully. The now matadlpg panting, Spike still

inside Xander, arms and lips still entwined. Spikeer saw his enraged Sire rear
up with the sliver of wood meant for his heart.



Xander however did. With a strength born of sheewot, he managed to reverse
positions with his lover, putting Spike on the lbatt and taking the stake meant for
him in between his ribs and puncturing a lung. Faged across Spike's face as he
pulled away from Xander, and looked at his stungrachdsire over Xander's now
slumping shoulder. Xander kissed him again and hexlithe words, 'Love you'
before passing out.

As gently as he could, Spike slipped out from urlnder. His mind flew in the
two directions that screamed out from the furiolrlvind that threatened to
consume him. Protect mate... Kill who hurt matde.could do neither it seemed.
Angelus had shaken off his shock, and to Spikéss fury, had walked away. As

he did, he threw down a final taunt, designed tshpBpike to attack him, and leave
Xander to die.

"Guess he was good for something after all." Angislaid as he slipped out of the
room with a smirk.

Spike refused to let himself be goaded and toogkstd his boy's health. He pulled
the stake out of the boy, gritting at the scrapingse it made, and bit open his
wrist, letting some of his blood fall into the waliat first, and then into his
consort's open mouth. After a few moments he tlmeyeans with preternatural
speed. He slipped the stake covered in his coasmobd in one pocket of his
duster, and fished the collar out of Xander's pbekel stuffed it in the other. He
wrapped Xander up inside the coat and made theapesfrom the mansion.

He ran as fast as he could to the hospital, anddfter calling for help, he quickly
examined the choker's clasp to ensure he could wofkif necessary, and slipped
it around his neck.

The resulting tiny pale kitten tucked himself i@ duster's large pocket and
waited for the help he could hear coming. His timygue rasped over the stake that
had pierced his consort, taking comfort in thegadtXander's blood, and in the
promise that he would bury that very stake in Angeblack heart.



Part Five

"The hospital staff has tried to get the cat awaynfthe patient, but the cat was
quite vicious and every time they tried the patgeuitals would go through the
roof," said a voice down the hallway, waking Spik@n where he was sleeping
next to Xander on the hospital bed.

"If it is him, | don't recall hearing him mentioncat, but it could have been
something he acquired during the time he was ngss$ihjust have a look then,
and see if this is possibly our missing friend."

Spike recognized the second voice after a mometw@iBloody watcher, come to
suss out my boye thought before realizing just where he wassaheg right
smack dab in the middle of a sunbeam shining imtihelow. A dead bloke could
get use to thidge thought as he luxuriated in the warmth, be$tretching and
padding his way over to check on Xander.

A nurse and the watcher came in the room behind & he carefully walked
down to settle in next to Xander again, watchirgwlatcher, gauging his reaction
to seeing the boy again. He seemed to grow a sfimmest; his dejected shoulder
slump of expected failure slipped away. There whatwould quite possibly be the
start of tears in his eyes when he turned to thsenio speak again.

"This is our friend. How long has he been here? t#&h@ong with him exactly?"
The nurse looked dazed by the oncoming questiotisaid she'd send in the doctor
when he made his rounds, then slipped away.

Giles stepped over to examine Xander for himsedfwds laying on his side, and
Giles slid the hospital gown to one side to lookhatbandage on his back. He
pulled it to one side to look at the wound. Theesmit one. The bandage had blood
on it, and there was an abundance of bloody padkiaighad been in the wound,
but the skin was smooth.

Giles put the bandage back on, then stepped baokg to think. His eyes landed
on the cat, who was intently looking right backemh. The charm on the collar



caught the setting sun's light, catching his eyestépped closer intent on
examining it when the cat batted his outstretchetdhand backed away, hissing
softly.

Giles stepped back murmuring in a placating marthen suddenly darted forward
to snatch the cat up by it's scruff. Spike hissatl spit and struggled, but ultimately
failed to lay so much as a paw on Giles. He cdgefahched out and pulled the
collar off his neck, then promptly dropped him las transformation began.

The two men both stared at each other in shocl faoment before Giles pulled a
cross from his pocket and drove Spike backwards hidind fell into sunlight and he
hissed in pain diving to one side. Giles advanaetfiim again, cross held before
him.

Suddenly a dry damaged voice croaked out behind,te®pping them both short.
"Giles leave him alone." His eyes pleading withfhisnd, his father. Pleading for

trust, for acceptance. When he looked beyond @iessaw Spike, saw his hand,
he was up out of the bed like a shot. "Love, wiegddened?"

Giles stood stunned as Xander swooped past hinpaliet William the Bloody
over to the other side of the hospital room andabeg administer first aid to his
burned hand.

At the same time Spike was struggling to check Xamder. "How are you feeling,
pet? Is the back all better? Do you need anytltangthing at all?"

"Why don't we get you fixed up first, Spike, ther'lvsee about getting us a nice
wedding present. Do you think Deadboy's ribcagelvowake a nice conversation
piece?"

Giles fully expected a squadron of flying pigs whenheard the answering laughter
coming from Spike.

"Sure it will, pet. 'And this lovely set of bonessvirom the bastard who stabbed
me on my wedding day, isn't my husband so romahtan hear the appreciative
gasps now."



"Wedding day... husband... Xander what have yowe@b6files was completely and
utterly at a loss.

Xander ignored him for a moment holding his wrigtta Spike's mouth. "Drink,
love. That burned flesh smell is turning my stoméach

As Spike bit down Giles surged forward, determiteedtop him, but Xander's free
hand went out holding him at bay. Giles changetida@nd tried pulling Xander to
him, but Xander would not be moved.

Spike took a sip or two, then licked across the.BEnough, luv. Thank you," he
said before kissing Xander. Giles dropped the Hendad been pulling on and
stepped back, wary.

"Xander, what have you done?" he asked againsteating across his face as the
kiss went on.

After a moment Xander pulled away and looked a¢<itl swear I'll explain
everything, but we need to get out of here befank,dand we need your help."
Giles stared at him a moment and then nodded. Xaxyeel Spike critically then
continued. "Is there a way to get you out of harthe daylight Spike? | don't trust
the sewers."

"Yeah there is actually, I'll be needing that bautdck now, Watcher." He pointed
at the collar which was still dangling from Gile$§f hand.

"How's that going to help us, Spike?" Xander adiaéihg the collar from Giles.

"l put this on and you carry me out pretty as ytape, luv. It makes me a real live
boy... well cat while | wear it. No sun allergies."

"Wow, really? That's kinda cool. Next problem, whatl do about clothes? It's a
bit drafty in here, you know?"

"We can't wait long, and | didn't think to grab #mgg but you, pet. | know, wear
this till we can get you something more befittirayy station." He smirked at
Xander now.



Spike was slipping off his jacket when Giles spake"l want one good reason
right now why | shouldn't stake you, Spike. Whyoald help Xander protect you,
why | should LET Xander protect you."

"Well then we'll just stick to the main importamtason, eh Watcher? If you kill me,
you kill my consort."

The shock and horror in Giles' face just abouttshed Xander. "Never mind, sorry
Giles, we'll go, try and do it alone. Come on Splkelp me downstairs before you
change." He'd turned to leave the room, Spike gtiug to keep quiet, to not hurt
Xander any more turned to follow.

They got as far as the door before Giles spok@ugmising to help if he could.
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They silently left the hospital, Xander wrappedinipeather with the kitten curled
to his chest. No one spoke until they were at Gias Finally Xander had to
speak.

"Giles, we heard about Ms. Calender. | wanted woknow how sorry | am. She
was... she was special, and | know she really daregbu, and I'm just so sorry
about what that bastard did." Tears were wellingnuipis eyes as they climbed into
the car.

"Xander, thank you, and | want you to know we'llwloatever we have to in order
to get you out from this spell. Do whatever needisngl to make you remember
your true feelings. You have my word."

"Giles, there isn't any spell on me... well thexeoiut the feelings were there first.
We had no choice with the spell, Angelus and Dunfbme, there was nothing else
we could do. | know you're disappointed in me, g was my decision, and |
don't regret it. Once we get rested and regroupdbey is gonna be dust, for Ms.
Calender, for Buffy, and for Spike. The bastardsrphe just doesn't know it yet."
He was looking out the window and petting Spikelevhie spoke.



"I must know what happened while you were away,danHelp me understand,
please."

"We'll tell you everything Giles, once we're somewhsafe. Deadboy is gonna be
looking for us at sundown."

"We'll go to the library."

"Can't he get in there? From what | heard aboult,yee know, then she was at the
school, and we all know Angelus can get in there."

"Right now it's the only place | can think of, XardI'm not going to have William
the Bloody over for tea and crumpets.”

"Right, sorry, forgot about that. The school it@ould we at least get me
something to wear?" Xander asked, fingering theialsgown with distaste.

"I'm sure that can be arranged.”

They drove in silence for several minutes and Be@s stopped at his place. He
returned with some clothes. Some very familiarhest

"Giles, what are my clothes doing at your place@hder asked while he slipped
into his jeans.

"Oh, yes well you see... that is to say in yourealog your parents felt..."

"Felt like tossing all their worthless son's stoxit to the garbage and Willow
rescued it all for me cause she's ever the optilmigtthen didn't have room to keep
it and conned you into keeping it for her with #itieof the puppydog eyes?"

"Er... yes quite."

"Cool, thanks."

~kk kK



Xander held kitty Spike tightly as they enteredltheary. His voice caught at the
sight of it. It felt like coming home. Willow waauddled behind a stack of books,
just the top of her head visible. Buffy was offotoe side stretching.

Willow was the one who spoke first. "Did you getste the latest John Doe? They
didn't give you any trouble getting in to see hiith they?" There was just a touch
of wistful hope in her questions.

"Yes | did get to see him, and no not too muchhleuOf course when they find
out | ran away with him, I'm sure they'll be quitess with me." Giles replied

dryly.

"Who'd you run away with... Oh my God, Xander!" Buscreeched before she
launched herself at him, intent on giving out etasstrengthed hug.

Willow gasped then jumped to her feet and laundtedelf too. Within seconds he
was being squished from either side, while strumgpto keep Spike from being
crushed by his best gal pals. Each of them was deimg the hows and the whys in
a tangle of babble he didn't even bother to tméke out.

"Why don't we give him a little room, yes? He'slpably still sore from his
injuries." Giles said, the calm amid the girly gfking storm.

"Yeah, your right, G-man, I'm still a little tendé&take to the lungs will do that to
you."

At that both girls jumped back looking guilty, theshered him over to a seat. He
sat Spike down on the table, and Buffy reached tavpet him. He let her scratch
his head, and then very deliberately turned antdsifinger.

"Ow! Vampire kitten much?" she said, sucking thadef blood off her finger.
Spike just preened.

"Funny you should mention that." Giles said scowg/at Spike.

"There aren't... are there?" Buffy asked, eyes widkease tell me there aren't poor



little kitties being vampified, Giles. That'd besjuoo wrong."

"No there are not kittens getting turned into vamegi Oddly enough, this week it
seems to be vampires getting turned into kittelms,5aid cleaning his glasses.

Buffy started poking around for a stake, her eyethe kitten that Xander was
pulling back into his protective grip.

"Don't even think about it," he warned.

"She wouldn't slay a kitten... would you?" Willowkaed her own eyes already wet
over seeing Xander again, refilling as she looketi@cat in his arms.

Spike for his part was shifting between glarin@atfy and shooting pitiful looks at
Willow. Xander had began scratching his head agduite trying to organize his
thoughts.

"Everyone needs to calm down. | have some stutltyou guys, and | know
you're not going to like it, but | need you to hes out. Okay?" he asked, giving
off puppydog eyes.

Buffy settled down into a seat, her eyes lockedharkitten, but she nodded.
Willow settled in beside her. "We're listening, Xan."

"Good. First things first, Buffy I'm gonna takeghaollar off and | need your word
that you won't slay who it turns into."

"But what if it's something completely slayable@ésasked with a pout.

"Oh | guarantee it is someone you'll very much wardlay, but if you do you will
kill me, so | need your word," his eyes were maneasls than either girl had ever
seen.

Buffy nodded slowly, "You have my word, Xander."

"Ok, now for you," he said speaking to Spike. \tdoyou, and if you hurt any of
my friends, | may not be able to kill you causeta you know loving you bit, but |



can certainly kill myself, and | will ‘cause yourting them will be my fault. Are
we understood?"

The cat nodded solemnly, drawing gasps from bath.g{ander reached around
and pulled off the collar, leaving a very serioysk® looking at Xander.

While Buffy dove for a weapon, he crouched on #igd, looking at Xander a
moment before he spoke. "They're your family, pbat makes them safe as houses
around me, as long as they don't go trying to yout you know by breaking their
promise and staking me and killing you."

A very guilty looking Buffy dropped the stake thetd been poised to do just that.
Spike smirked, then kissed Xander on the forehedar® jumping down to stand

next to him. "l always knew I'd get on with thelaws," he said, putting a hand on
Xander's shoulder.
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It only took five demands from Buffy of 'Giles, fi&, twelve 'But Xander's not gay/,
and a whopping fifteen 'Shut up, Spike' for Xanewish they were both back in
Spike's room at the mansion, constant threats gelus and Drusilla be damned.
By the time Cordelia and Oz had joined the fung held enough.

"Guys..." he started, only to be totally ignoreddweryone except Spike and Oz,
who both looked at him, waiting. "Guys..." he triedder, with still no luck. "Hey,
guys..." If anything the room got louder.

"Oye you lot, shut it, my Xan has something to 's@at shut them all up.

"So is it the Brit speak or the attitude?" he asBpike, pleased and more than a
little turned on.

"My shear animal magnetism," he said with a smirk.

Xander smiled and turned back to his friends. "Ldd&now you guys are upset,



and | get that this is insane even for Bizarroldnd,it's how things are, and if you
guys can't handle it then we'll do what we can akitig whole Acathla thing, then
leave. That's not how | want things. | love you guym just not going to be made
to feel stupid all the time because of who | lavikink | was pretty good about not
doing that to other people and | deserve the shing.t

"Oh right, like you were all hearts and roses dvegel." Buffy said with a sniff.

"First off, Buff, not liking a guy, and by the wapuled or not | loath the bastard,
just for reference, and giving YOU a hard time dvien are two totally different
things. | don't expect you to like Spike. Secondasn't just talking about you.
Everyone at this table has had a shit relationdtapthey regret, but they had the
right to have the damned things in the first pla®. | right, guys?"

"I guess so, | mean Malcolm wasn't the best ralah ever." Willow said
reaching out for Oz's hand.

"I suppose | might have made better choices thharkEt Giles added drawing a
'look' from everyone in the room.

"Devon." Cordelia and Oz said at the same time) theked at each other for a
moment, before shrugging and looking back at Xander

"Well if we're all in share our sordid past modgukss Dru wasn't the brightest
idea | ever had." Spike said with a sheepish smirk.

Xander leaned over and kissed him. "Yeah but wdaniube together if not for
her. 'Sides, she wasn't too bad when she wasivelgdirying to make me into her
next chew toy."

"That's my girl, she always did have good tast#) wne glaringly notable
exception."

"You know as cozy as this is, most of our ex miesakad souls, Xander. Speaking
of, why don't we try out that nifty little spell ydound, Willow? Since Xander was
good enough to bring us a guinea pig and all. V8hgtwe get with the animal
testing?" Buffy said with a nasty little smile oartface.



The room went a bit nuts at that point. Oz and3iere the only two not saying
anything.

"You're bloody hell not doing any damned mojo on aral especially not some
sodding spell you've never even tried before."

"You are so not doing any damned spell on Spikd,Few is it that Willow is
doing a spell? | wasn't gone that long, was 1?"

"You mean you're still gonna try that stupid sduhgie? | thought we all agreed it
was too dangerous with the happiness clause. Wieehdil did we undecide that?"

"When Xander showed up carting his furry little lab. | say we slap a soul in
Spike here to make sure it works, then take cadngel."

"Don't you mean Angelus?"

"No | mean Angel. Once he has his soul back, elkergtwill be fine, and he can
help us undo whatever creepy mojo Spike trickedigim"

"Buffy, | have loved you since the day | first laagles on you, and I'm well aware
of the fact that you have super powers, not to rerihe fact that it's not ok to hit
girls, but so help me God, I've never wanted tonsfaur petty little head into a
wall more than | do at this moment."

"l don't mind hitting girls, | could take care dfat for you, luv."

"Shut it, Spike. Buffy, Angelus is a threat to exare here. He killed Ms. Calender
to stop her from returning his soul, he will kill af us for the same reason. You
pushing that damned spell is going to get us #ddki Not to mention all he has to
do is think happy happy thoughts and that sous fiif to Neverland without him."
"I might be able to do something about that." Willsaid quietly.

Heads whipped around to face her. "What do you m@aliow?" Giles asked.



"I mean the happiness clause is just that, a clduse isn't any good reason to
leave it in the spell, if we don't mind losing tteeat of the loss of his soul. We
could test it out and make sure it works first, b@play around with the wording a
little."

Giles looked pensive, Buffy hopeful, both Oz andd&tia simply looked bored,

but what worried Xander was the look of resignatarSpike's face. He'd promised
to keep Willow safe, and she was bound and detewhtio force a soul back into
his body, wanted or not. The sheer helplessnesisatriace pissed Xander off.

"Willow you will NOT be testing that spell on Spikéou want to try animal
testing, | say stick with Deadboy, or find yourseliinion or six, but you will not
be doing it to my mate. Are we clear?"

Huge overly bright eyes were now locked onto heefdleading, puppy dofgpw
could you think that of me, aren't | your bestesiid, eyes met firm brown ones.
"You are my best friend, Wills, but | know you. Ybgettle in and get to thinking
its 'for my own good' and then your quest to knowearn to figure it all out will
lead to you trying the damned spell on Spike. éiting you now, don't. | have
loved you for what might as well be my whole likeit so help me, if you do this
we'll be done, forever."

Willow's overly bright eyes were now overflowing stse realized her best friend
was telling her the absolute truth.

~kk kK

They'd gone round and round for hours, with no nodr@n idea of what to do now
than when they'd first started talking. FinallylgSisent everyone except Spike and
Xander out on patrol. Before they'd left both Wiland Buffy had cornered him
trying to make him see their side. When he couldiké the arguments anymore he
simply kissed them both on the cheek and saidgs2dhem tomorrow.

Xander stepped into Spike's arms after watchingtleave.

"You know, I think I like that ex of yours." Spilgaid with a small smile.



"Cordy? What'd | miss?" Xander asked, curious.

"She pulled me aside and threatened to chain m#hap,visit every Chinese place
in town for chopsticks. Said she'd soak ‘em in hadyer then poke me with em till
| looked like a porcupine... all before she gobitite more serious realms of pain,”
he explained, still smiling.

"Ooookay bonding over torture methods | can kinefa bguess." Xander replied,
clearly confused.

"No you git. She said she'd do that if she foundlewasn't treating you right."
"Oh," he said, a small sweet smile on his face.

A few minutes later, Giles stepped out of his @&ficSpike, | think we need to
discuss a few things."

"Yeah, watcher, | thought you might feel that wdie're also gonna need a place to
hide out, before my dear old sire comes lookingut

"Xander, why don't you go on into my office and geinfortable, you look about
done in." Giles suggested.

"Yeah, pet, go on and have a sit down."

"You two just want me to go away so you can threa&ch other, don't you?"
Xander asked defiantly.

llYup.ll
"Yes, actually."
"Ok, just so's we're all clear there is to be ramtless corpse or pile of dust when |

come back out here." Xander said with his bestlvedace before yawning and
stumbling into Giles' office.



Once he was gone Giles began straightening uphtteayl, while watching Spike
carefully.

"You can stop with the staring anytime Watchervegmy boy my word regarding
you lot. You're all off the menu so far as I'm cemed. | may be an evil demon,
but I'm a demon of my word." Spike said while baugthimself up to sit on the
check-in counter.

"Not to impugn your honor, but I think I'll stay guard, thank you. At least until
my questions have been answered to my satisfattion.

"Fair enough, watcher. Ask away, but you shouldvkitige got a few questions of
my own to ask."

Giles took off his glasses and a hardness camessbrs features when he looked at
Spike. He stared for a moment or two before speaKiWwell my first question
would be just how stupid do you actually think we

"Oh good, a question | know the answer to. Stupimligh to send children out
prancing about with your bloody slayer on the Hellith every night of the week
for more than a year without a drop of self-defetngming. How's that, Watcher?
Is that the proper level of stupid?" Spike asketh \aivicious sneer.

"Be that as it may, do you really expect me todwdithat you, William the the
Bloody, are planning on betraying your sire for linge of a human boy?" Giles
sneered right back at him.

"First off you bloody idiot, he's me grandsire, astondly, why don't you tell me?
Tell me how | can chose a man who risked his Iifé spilled his blood willingly to
save my life three times over the so called sire véped me and left me to dust
twice, then got so angry he tried to stake me aniglfailed because my mate loved
me enough to take a stake meant for my heart. YWalcher, | must be bloody
well crazy to throw over my grandsire for that."

"What do you mean Xander took a stake meant for fieart?" Giles asked.

"Just what | said, Watcher. My wonderful grandswees pissed because | claimed



Xan. He waited till we finished the ritual, and Vehwe were still recovering, both
of us buck naked, and my bloody back to him, Angelame at me with a stake. If
my boy hadn't seen him coming and spun us arotchtlela big pile o' dust. He
didn't have time to warn me or stop it, so he #igs over, took the stake instead
of me. | had to chose between going after himyongyto save Xan."

"Good Lord!" Giles exclaimed, cleaning his glasgesusly. "His protectiveness
does of course make sense if he'd just bondedywiill Giles added after a few
moments of silence had passed.

"So what was the excuse for the first two timesdned my unlife?"
"What do you mean?" Giles asked.

"Just after the whelp disappeared your Slayer waldmg all kinds of noise and
sent Angelus into a right state. She pissed all biemanhood, so he had to share
the wealth, in a manner of speaking. He took itamume and on Dru. Course he
never did like me much, so after he raped me he'tdidhtly give two shits about
keeping me on this non-mortal coil. He drained rearly dry, and left me barely
conscious, unable to walk, with a still bleedingwed in my neck, then ordered my
own bloody minions to leave me be until he saidedént."

"Well that's hardly unusual behavior for vampiresiles huffed.

"It is when a sire leaves his childe so weak ad'dfathey'll dust without blood and
cuts off any help. Luckily for me, he didn't knowaat my poker winnings. You
should have seen the shocked look on his face Wadled out a couple nights
later. He thought | was as good as dead, and m& digte a shit, Watcher. Point of
fact, he looked right put out that | was still @iV

"Poker winnings?"

"S how | got the whelp. | won him in a game otduit poker at Willie's. Anyway, |
was keeping the bit in my room and he came up tafad me after my bastard of a
grandsire left me there. He must have had to wiiehvhole thing. Apparently just
as | was passing out | knocked off his collar. l&oed me up and when he
realized how bad off | was, he sliced open his awn and fed me not only enough



to heal up Angelus' tender care, but put a detiterdamage you lot did to me with
that organ."

"Dear Lord, how did he survive giving up that muxtbod?"

"It wasn't all that much, Watcher. Your lot knowsoat different potency in blood
based on how it's gotten right? Take it duringis&as a certain flavor, take it
when the victim is scared its a different tasterelyt He gave freely. He gave
freely while WANTING me to heal. That's strong mogwen off the Hellmouth."

"How much?"

"l ain't rightly sure. | was passed out now wakrffo far as | can tell it might have
been as much as a pint, but | doubt if it were nmoie. The next day when |
figured it all out, he was just a little slow, lihat could have been only eating day
old sushi and melted milkshake for 24 hours."

"What?" Giles asked, confused.

"Bloody barmy minions."

"I'm going to pretend that makes sense and movegalo

"Right. The second time was just about the samer ¥layer pissed off Herr
Forehead and he takes it out on me an' Dru. Cthw@rskdn't have a pair of day old
minions drag Dru off to isolation and toss her loa floor practically drained with

more than ten broken bones."

"And | suppose you just couldn't wait for anotheste of Xander's blood to fix you
right up."

"For your information, Watcher, he sliced openwirst and dripped it in my
mouth while | was unconscious. The moment | cametosed up the wound and
pushed him away. Told 'im he wasn't my bloody fbod.

"How... noble of you. How long did that resolvetiés



"Til he called me his friend and told me he wabk@aitgoing to feed me or bleed all
over the ruddy carpet whether | liked it or not."

"Yes, and I'm sure you would have enjoyed the hjaitbw." Giles snarled.

"Rupes, what part of 'nearly dust with more thankieoken bones' did you miss?
The boy's blood is exceptionally good, but it sakes time to work. If he took it
into his head to slash open a wrist or two jushth@ight, might have been able to
close the wounds if | could get to him. As it whse,could have staked me with a
toothpick in that state."

"Yes, well, how then did his existence become kntmihe others?"
"Dru."
"Did she have a vision about his presence?" Gaked intrigued despite himself.

"It was because of her vision that he was everetltine was going on and on about
me winning a kitten, so | went to the poker ganaek she tried to turn 'im as a
kitten... or snack on 'Iim. She wasn't exactly cidaout that. We'd taken to me
locking him in when [ left the room, and locking imswhen | was back, so no one
could just walk in, course locks don't mean muchiampire strength, and Dru
decided she really wanted to play with the kitten."

"And where, pray tell, were you during this fiasto?

"I'd snuck off to get him some real food. BetweanfAicking-gelus and the slayer
most of the minions I'd made were dust. His miniaese right bastards and
ordered not to listen to me without his expressnEsion, and the ones Dru made
tended to be as loopy as she is. | sent hers edirdt night for milk or fish, and got
a milkshake and sushi. | wanted to get the boymbmeal, he was starting to get
scrawny from the scraps I'd been able to get sdBfathe time | got back he was
hanging from chains and Angelus was debating tissipiities."

"Possibilities?"

"Turn him, kill him, rape him. The usual debate Aorgelus. He was trying to



decide which would hurt Xan and your slayer more."
"And what did he decide?" Giles asked, horrified.

"I didn't rightly let him get to the deciding stagww did I. | laid claim to Xander
as a gift from my sire. By the laws of the linefafrelius he couldn't reclaim
something he'd offered me freely, even if he was ploof Angel at the time an’
tryin' ta trick me. He challenged my claim and ¢dméy choice | had was to claim
the boy, all proper like. The bloody poof evendrte interfere in that. He didn't
know how healed | was. Offered to 'help me owtlish | had a picture of his face
when | stood up and went to my boy. Right bloodiliant that was."

Spike started pacing as he continued talking. plared the claiming to him,
Watcher. | told him all | know, the good and thelpand | let him make the choice.
Not that there was much of one what with my blosilg waiting to kill him, but |
did offer to try and get him out without the claiive both knew it wouldn't have
worked, but | offered anyway, and | would havedrnikhe asked me to. No matter
what you lot think, I wouldn't have claimed him tmfowe'd had any other choice."

"You didn't want to claim me?" The voice was snaaltl sad. Eyes brimmed with
tears before Xander turned and ran.

"Bloody Hell! Xan, wait!" Spike jumped over the d¢esnd ran towards the back
entrance of the library. Before he got there a lianmvoice began chuckling.

"You know, boy, you just keep making the same mkistal thought | taught you to
guard your perimeter."

"Yeah well someone killed off all my minions. Sompawer's just a little low right
now, Sire." Spike snarled out the last.

"Seems to me you've lost track of that prettydittbnsort, William. Maybe | need
to take care of him, like | do Dru."

"You keep your bloody hands off him, you bastaipike launched himself at
Angelus only to be tossed into a wall. He was pigkiimself up for another attack
when a deceptively calm voice issued an order.



"Spike, do go see to Xander. Angelus and | nedtht@ a few words... in private."

Spike opened his mouth to protest, then got a ¢mudat the watcher and left
without another word.

"Now, now, Rupert, it isn't polite to interrupt arosersation like that. | was going to
teach my boy some proper respect for family."

"Yes, I'm sure you were." Giles said coldly. "Otcse | think you and | need to
have a conversation about that very subject."

"Really, Rupert, I'm touched. | never knew you thlouof me that way."

"Do shut up now, Angelus." Giles said calmly. "Yiowrdered Jenny. You tried to
hex Buffy with that collar. You were going to dogjpeakable things to Xander. Not
to mention the things you did to your own childéons now regrettably a part of
my eclectic little family."

"Aww, Rupes, that's kinda sweet. You've taken iather stray."

"Quite right. | have." Giles said agreeably, justa& flung the small water balloons
he'd held in each hand at Angelus' head.

"You son of a bitch, I'll rip your fucking guts oahd make you watch while | tie
them in knots for that." Angelus ranted while higsand trying to wipe away the
burning water.

"Colorful as always. Get out, and don't come bakks'voice was like ice as he
pointed a rather ridiculous neon super soakereavéiny pissed off master vampire.

Hissing, Angelus made a run for the door.
Part Six

Xander had run past four completely unpreparedansivithout noticing their
presence. Spike, however, ran smack into the gaodptook a full minute to dust
them, which is why Xander was three blocks awawpieelie ran straight into a very



upset mate.

"Just where in the bloody hell do you think yogmng? At night, alone with
Angelus and Dru and lord knows what else that htirgsstreets of Sunnyhell
roaming about?" he snarled.

"What does it matter?" An equally pissed off Xansiearled back. "Maybe they'd
be doing you a favor if they ate me. Rid you of shgid human, right?"

"I think you're forgetting a few things there, ditke you die | die an' all that rot."
Spike said, still angry but calming down.

"Right, sorry about that. | guess | was supposeqaidi door number one, huh?
Don't worry, won't happen again, and I'll make gheegang finds a way to free
you from the Xander shaped ball and chain asap."

"Tell me pet, does insanity run in your family,isithis something caused by
exposure to the slayer? Maybe the fumes from hedya?"

"l get it ok, you don't have to keep insulting nfeu don't love me, | was crazy and
stupid to think you would. | get it. I'm just sorryrapped you in this damned bond.
| know it isn't what you wanted." Xander was figigiback tears.

"Xan, you are an idiot, and the reason you arelet is because you think | don't
love you."

"Don't Spike, please don't. | heard you talkingsites, you know | did. You told
him you wouldn't have done this if you had a chdice

Spike pulled Xander into a hug, vampire strengtérpgwering human struggles
for freedom. "Xan, love of my unlife, git extraondiire, | wouldn't have done this if
YOU had a choice. | didn't want to trap you intband. | wanted to bond with you
because you love me, not because it was the onlyavsurvive my crazy arsed
sire. | didn't want to trap you into being sixtdenbloody ever while you watch
your friends grow up. All because we had no chalost because | regret the
shotgun wedding, don't think | regret the marrigos,”



"Really?" Xander asked.
"Really, really." Spike said, then kissed him langl hard.

"You know | can't decide which is worse," Xandedsaith a smirk when they
broke the kiss. "You quoting Shrek, or the fact thaas Fiona."

"Oye, there's nothing wrong with Fiona. For a grekitk she was kinda hot... and

she kicked ass." Spike said with a smirk. "Comelwn,We better go check on
your watcher. | left him facing off with Angelus."

"You did WHAT?" Xander screamed.
"The bastard showed up, we had a couple worddyree/tme into a wall, then old
Rupes came along and ordered me to go collectirom what | could see he had

a couple tricks up his sleeve, but we still needdbback and check on him."
Xander grabbed his hand and pulled him down tleestowards the school.

~kk kK

"l assure you, Xander, I'm quite alright." Gilesisted for the fourth time.

"I'm just so sorry | overreacted and ran off. Yawld've been hurt or killed or
anything, and | made it ten times easier for hinspltting us up."

"As you can see I'm fine. Now the matter of whewva will be staying. If you're
both alright with it, and considering your belonggrare already there, the pair of
you might as well stay in my spare bedroom untilhstime as we can find a more
suitable place for you."

"Thanks, Giles, really."

"Yeah, Watcher, that's right neighborly of youegate it, mate." Spike said
quietly.

"Yes, well, | think its high time we head home th#is been a very long night and



some of us have to be at work in the morning." £>dlaid before leading the pair
out to his car.

~kk kK

While not quite normal, things were at least gtoetthe next few days. They were
all ostensibly searching for clues about Acathid, Willow was looking just a little
too attentively at a book on vampire rites. Spikiesl a good glare in her direction.
He knew what she was actually looking for and waly prepared to call her on it
when he began to feel a strangely familiar itchay&r are you doing anything...
funny? Some sorta weird mojo or meditation outamlybcrap?"

"What the hell are you going on about now, Spik&® said raising her head up
from the book she'd been napping on.

"Well, it's just | can see you there, and feelwe#rd slayer vibes you put off, but |
can also sense you out towards the front of thedcimoving this way pretty
quick."

"Right... everyone grab a weapon," she ordereahdpoff with the door. Spike and
Xander both remained comfortable and slipped battkreading. "Wait, is this
some kind of joke, Spike? Wind up the slayer? Cdlliseve you know, its truly
amazing what things you can live through... fornegke-"

Spike cut her off with a gesture towards the lip@wor. "What was that you lot
said to me again? Oh yeah 'Double the slayerwaiting."

The library door opened just then and they all¢drto face the newcomer, while
Spike settled back snuggling up to Xander and vestch

"Kendra!"
"Mah watcher sent me. There is a-"

"Dark power rising?" replied Buffy, Willow and Xaadat the same time.



"Yes. Is dere a reason we are not killing dat vaeylishe asked and gestured
towards Spike.

"Yes." Buffy replied. "For now at any rate."

"Buffy!" Xander said angrily before turning to Kerad "I am Spike's consort,
Kendra. It's a long story, but he's helping us ramg killing him will kill me, so
make with the nice, please."

"Yeah, we aren't allowed to slay Xander's soulemsder." Buffy said with a glare.

"Of course it's Buffy's souless wonder who's tryiagnd the world, not mine."
Xander replied with an answering glare. This argoimeas getting so old even
Spike had begun to ignore the digs. He did, howeyee Xander's hand a squeeze
under the table.

Kendra blinked owlishly at the lot of them befosdtkng in next to Giles without
another word.

~kk kK

Later that night, Spike got Giles alone.

"Look, Rupes, | know you lot hate me, and just gols know feeling's pretty much
mutual, but | need to know you can do somethingrferbefore we do this dance."
Spike looked decidedly nervous, something whiclnlsaared and intrigued the
Watcher.

"What do you need me to do?" he asked cautiously.

"We're going up against two master vampires hesemie point. | know I'm good,
but they both got quite a few years on me, andewsalrio protect the puny humans.
Your slayer is too hung up hoping for the soulechelr, and I'm not sure | could
really hurt Dru when push comes to shove. So whemg$ go wrong, | need you to
have the stuff ready for this ritual." He handete&na battered old book. "Make
sure you and the witchling both have the stuff lyaauad the instructions ready.



You'll need this, too." He dropped four airlineday bottles into the Watcher's
hand. Each was filled about halfway with blood. Twaal an S etched into the lid,
and two had an X. "If things do go bad, performribeal, and break the bond so |
don't drag him down with me. The timing is shitat pou might have as long as
fifteen or twenty minutes to do it up right, so yioave to be ready."

Giles looked from the book to the blood then baxthe vampire before him, a
stunned look on his face for a moment before helshitaff. "Why?"

"Why, what?"
"Why give us this, now?"

"Oye | just told you. This is starting to look likiee end of the sodding world, mate.
I'll do what | need to to stop that, but | won'tth&in' any bloody hitchhikers with
me, if | have to go. Besides it only works if orfeus dies... would Xander forgive
you if you killed me just to break the bond?"

"Thank you."

"Got no use for your thanks, Watcher. Alls | neegiour word that you'll do it if it
needs doing, and to know if it comes to that, yaiwiill take care of him right.
None of this poncy donut fetching, you train himright and keep him safe, or |
will find a way to make the lot of you sorry, evéiit's just choking you to death on
my dusty remains."

"Very well."

"Also, remember if you try it before | kick it, ytiuhave three master vampires to
deal with, along with a very brassed off Scoobgadifnething happens to Xan, don't
bother with the ritual, it'll just save me a litB&ort." Spike finished grimly.

"Surely you don't mean, that is to say | don't ke would want..."

"What he would want won't mean fuck all if he's dleé/atcher. If he goes | go, it's
that bloody simple."
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They'd spent the next day researching with verytdichluck. Then Angelus sent a
flaming invitation which Buffy insisted on answeginAlone.

When they attacked Xander didn't know which wayuto. He shoved Cordelia
towards the back entrance. "Get help!" he whispaeede turned to assess the
situation. A vamp flew at him knocking him into adkcase. He managed to stake
it, but felt the case coming down behind him. Sghkeved him out of the way as
the case tipped precariously forward, pinning Spigeveen it and the rail.

He rushed back to help pry the case off Spike wieeheard his Willow scream.
With every ounce of strength Xander shoved at biedves, toppling them
backwards off his mate. Without pausing he rushdébdeavamp who had dared to
lay a hand on one of his.

Willow was down, but still breathing. Oz was guaiglher so Xander turned to
help the others. Two vamps grabbed Giles and naikeSvas fighting another pair
of minions, and Dru... Dru was doing something em#ra. Xander ran towards her
yelling, but was too late for the swift strike dktblade. Suddenly, Spike was there
pulling Dru away halfway between fighting her arejing her to leave. Xander
tried to ignore them while he worked on stopping bitood flowing down Kendra's
neck.

~kk kK

Spike had dusted the pair of vampires and was dgoigg after the two who'd
grabbed the watcher, but then he saw his consargftowards his sire. He couldn't
let one kill the other, so he dived forward andeguiher away from the bleeding
slayer. One scent of the blood flowing down heareglithroat and Spike was hard
and dropped to gameface. There was nothing inttbikl sweeter than slayer's
blood, with the exception of Xander's, and Drudiiéal been going to just let it
drain away.



"Dru, luv, you have just proven to me how insane keally are. | mean you attack
here of all places, then you kill a slayer and dewen bother to taste her? That's
just wasteful, that is."

"It's going to burn so bad, Spike. It's going tthiand make you hurt. Your kitten

will try so hard to claw it out for you, and wikél so sad because he can't. His tears
will be like wine, even while he laughs he sobsewlhe knows making you happy
won't help. Can | taste them, Spike? Can | tastehDru began swaying now, a
look of longing on her human face.

"You can't touch him, Dru. I'll have to kill youyou do, and | don't want to do
that." He didn't dare take his eyes off her. Indtea concentrated trying to
remember everything she was saying.

"He'll claw for the clause, over and over, but shiaste the bitter success that
would set you free. He would let you go to takelihening away, such a dish he'll
feed you. Oh the kitten's heart is so true it buonsok at. You both fall and never
want to stop, but the men in white will want tosgmu, will want to take you all to
pieces and put you together like a puzzle. Sudveay puzzle you'd make." She
slipped into her true face and hissed at nothifige"spark alone is unnatural, but
what they want to do is an abomination to all tidgad and undead. You mustn't
let them, Spike. You mustn't, or they shall endvloeld." She slipped back to her
human face and look almost ready to cry.

"You an' daddy got a lock on that already, dontt,y@ru?" Spike asked, not fooled
by her tears.

"Of course, my Spike, but we only need the keygerothe lock. | have to go help
daddy find his key. He'll get so frustrated unlesan show what needs to be seen."
With that she turned on her heels and glided otit@fibrary.
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Spike grabbed a rag they'd been polishing swontfsjust minutes ago, and
pressed it up to the slit Xander had been despetagang to hold closed. He
quickly bit into his wrist while putting vampiric@glressure on the cut. Xander



quickly opened her mouth and helped her swallovwersgymouthfulls of Spike's
blood. That done Spike let off the pressure andeticacross her bloody throat. As
the slayer blood popped and sizzled in his heagulsbed Xander towards Giles'
office. "Call for help, luv. We've done all we cton her. The witchling needs help
too."

~kk kK

It took ten minutes before they could hear thensir&endra had gotten very pale
during that ten minutes, but the bleeding had sibt@enearly nothing. It was
almost as if the siren's signaled something irstager. Just as Xander recognized
the waaah waaah noise, Kendra's body began congulstook both Spike and
Xander to hold her down, and when her body stiliestjlled completely.

"Pet, her heart's stopped, what was that CRP wbufidid for Buffy? Do you think
that would help?" Spike said, praying they couldve her before the blood he'd
given her started changing her.

"CPR, and | can try." He began breathing into heuth, then doing compressions,
all the while ordering her to wake up and kick sorampire ass, and reminding her
that if her watcher frowned on boys and friend&] Ibe totally against dying on
duty.

After a very long minute and a half, Spike pullednder back against him, awe
evident in his eyes. "Her heart's pumping and direathing, Luv. You did it
again."

~kk kK

"We told the police strangers with bumpy faces atidcked us. Before you can say
'Holy Cover-up Batman' they were giving us the golwt'Gang's on PCP' excuse."
Xander told Buffy. "Willow's resting but ok, and Keéra seems to be stable, so a
big yay for slayer healing. Oh and that fuckingdlt8nyder tried to pin it on you.

Me and Spike made sure they knew you weren't dvene t Spike does a mighty



Impressive snooty Brit guy voice when he wants, laihihk TV has trained us to
trust that sorta accent, cause the cops just afe'it

"We need to get Giles back." Buffy said wiping bges. "Plus, | stopped at Giles's
place and ran into this Whistler guy. He gave me ltkessed sword thingie. |
probably should have let him finish telling me abibubut he was being a big jerk."

"Well | guess we best pick up the Watcher. He mighte an instruction manual
somewhere."

"Yeah, we do. We had the girls put in the same ramd Oz and Cordelia are
gonna watch over them. | say the rest of us cowipogind go get Giles."

"Xander, its too dangerous-" Buffy started.

"Not so much, Buff. You're forgetting about Spikedame, now. | took a stake to
the lungs a week ago, | could have gone dancingekikenight. I'm coming with
you. You can't fight Angelus, Dru, the minions, ANt Giles out. You need us
and we are going."

"The boy's right, Slayer. He's also damned goagl fight even without the
upgrades. WE are going with you. You go get thdlimgls keys; We'll need a ride
if the watcher's been hurt. | need to talk to thg'9ex a minute.” He spun on his
heals and pulled Cordelia off to the side. Buffg a¢ander looked at one another,
shrugged, then went to get Oz's keys.

"Oye, princess, we need to talk. | have an impeofj@nfor you." Spike said
quietly, leaning close to Cordelia.

"Whatever in the world makes you think I'll be yditite errand girl, Spike?" she
asked, not intimidated in the least.

"Look, this is for the boy, not me. Might just keleion alive if this all goes to
shite," he said earnestly. "There's a spell thatbmadone, if a bondmate dies, that



will keep the other mate alive. The Watcher anavitiehling were supposed to
have the ingredients ready to do the spell if samgthappens to me. | know the
witchling left her supplies at the library, | waydu to get them, and keep your cell
handy. I'll make sure the slayer knows to call ydiget dusted. If she calls, have
the witchling do the spell or Xan is gonna playeluio my Romeo."

"Why do | always get to be the girl?" Xander askatthing the last thing Spike
said when he came walking up behind Spike and lugge from behind. "Maybe
| want to be Ernie to your Bert... although allhnips considered, | guess I'd be the
Ernie to your Count, huh?"

"Git." Spike said before turning around and kisskander hard. When he pulled
away leaving a dazed mate he looked over his shoaldCordelia and nodded.

~kk kK

The three of them got to the mansion an hour befonset. Spike wore the collar
until they were in the long shadows of the housdfyBand Xander stood watch as
he transformed then pocketed the choker.

"Alright then, we get in, get the watcher and gghtthe fuck back out, yeah?" He
asked.

"Unless they've figured out how to wake up Acapuil@uffy said, determination
in her voice that didn't quite make it to her eyes.

"That's Acathla, Slayer, but you're right. If theyfound out how to wake him, we
send the watcher out with Xan and send the fuciek o sleep permanently.”

That decided they moved into the house quietlytfiegidelicately Spike turned
and headed after the scent of Giles' blood. Buify dander followed weapons at
the ready.

Oz reached out and took Willows hand as she chlledame. "It's ok. You're ok."

Cordelia slipped into the room, smiling at the cubeple a moment before



flouncing to the bed and setting the bag of spallamals in Willow's reach. "It's
about time you woke up, lazybones. You got a dpadet ready, just in case."

"Huh?" Willow said looking at Cordelia owlishly.

"Buffy, Spike, and Xander went to get Giles, ca8p&e's crazy ex ho took him.
Spike told me to get the stuff to break the bondase something happened to
him."

Willow started looking through the bag and her ditagp. "l have all the stuff here
to do the re-ensoulment. And there was somethinigishbook, that might help us
too." She started flipping through the pages ofibek Spike had given Giles.
"Here it is. This says it's a spell to merge soul heast. That should work to keep
the soul in place permanently, you know, if thegltanergy. | use the orb to call
up the soul, then use the merge spell to sendnigige with Angel.”

"Whatever, just be ready to do the other spelbii peed to."

Oz helped Willow prepare the two spells she woddlbing. After a few moments
her face scrunched up as she started working beatdtails. Shuffling through the
supplies she relaxed and continued working outdbistics. After a few moments,
she pulled the table in front of her and pickedhgOrb of Thessula. She could
only hope.

They found Giles in terrible shape. As Buffy mowedo pick him up he began
insisting they weren't really there.

"Sod it all, Watcher, | know how bad Dru can fuakuy mind, but you need to snap
out of this. Why would you imagine the three of Us?sure there are better fancies
in that head of yours, than the likes of us."

Mind a little clearer, Giles looked up at Spike. ol¥re quite right." He shook
himself a little trying to clear his head, whiledi tremors ran through his
overwhelmed body. "Angelus knows how to wake Aaatlle must stop him." he
managed before collapsing into Spike and Xander.

"Giles?" she whispered. He turned to look at her sire held up the sword Whistler



had given her. "l got this blessed sword that'speapd to help. What do | do?"

"If you can't stop him, stab him with it," he saids voice barely loud enough to
hear.

Buffy kissed his forehead then turned to Xandeet"dm out safe."”
"l will, Buffy."

She looked at Xander, then Spike, seriously. "YothIsay | can trust Spike, and
well, I don't, but | trust you, Xander. So I'm ggito trust you about this. Spike, |
need your help, | can't stop this alone."

"I've got your back, Slayer. No need to embarrasisaih with a load of sentiment,
yeah?"

"Yeah." She took his hand briefly, then looked anHer again. "Get going."

Xander took off as fast as he could towards Ozs @les in tow. Buffy and Spike
made their way towards Angelus and Acathla.

Five minutes later, they silently stepped into¢bartyard where Angelus was
preparing to suck the world into Hell. A block awa§ander had just got Giles into
Oz's van when Willow began chanting, beseeching, lselpplicating the Gods. She
poured several drops of blood from two of the lestthnto the orb as she began the
pair of spells. After several long moments the rdmegan to thrum with power. As
it wound up to a thumping beat, Xander made his baok to the mansion when
suddenly his eyes lit up and he dropped to thergt@ereaming. A white light flew
out of him, and towards the hospital. In less thaninute he stood up, sniffed the
air growling lightly, then loped towards the mamsio

Meanwhile inside the mansion, Spike and Buffy dhfteward. Spike slammed
into Angelus just as he reached for the sword. iBedmyone could do anything to
stop him, Angelus jerked the sword from Acathl&iest and with a maniacal smirk
started attacking Spike with it, taunting him webery thrust and parry. Across the
room Buffy was fighting Dru and several minionsd8anly, Spike screamed and
dropped to his knees. His eyes glowed white foloment then a wisp of white



flew from him.

Angelus froze for a moment, staring at his waywardde, but as Spike began to
stir, he jumped back to the offensive swingingsherd in a stroke meant to take
off Spike's head. Instead of the expected beheadgiust, Angelus found
himself with a armful of gamefaced and very pisdechon. There were no words
said, no taunts or pleas, just pure animalisticlsr@s Spike fought him with all he
had. Unfortunately, Angelus had a hundred plussyearSpike.

Angelus used his strength to spin Spike aroundoaméiim to the wall. He darted in
for a kiss as Spike cringed away. Before he caulthie the kiss, Angelus found
himself flying across the courtyard. A snarling XenHarris flew at him,
slamming him into the opposite wall.

In an animalistic and guttural voice he said omlg tvords before he tore into
Angelus. "MY mate."

Surprise was a formidable weapon and Angelus wasnearly stunned stupid. He
desperately tried to wrap his brain, which wasenity being banged off a wall,
around the fact that this wild creature was whmniyating Xander Harris. Maybe,
just maybe, Spike wasn't quite as stupid as Andaaisthought for making this boy
his consort.

Aroused despite the beating he was taking, or quissibly because of it, Angelus
re-concentrated his efforts, falling to one sidd ahoving Xander hard left him an
opening. He took it. He slipped out of Xander'sdniblen spun and grabbed the boy
with vampiric speed and pinned Xander to the vigdlconds later he secured his
grip and pressed his body against Xander in anestesmanner. Before he could
even start to think about enjoying the situatiorfdwand himself once again flying
through the air, this time thanks to Spike.

Buffy dusted one of the last minions who'd beeadckiihg while Dru clapped, and
turned to yell at Spike and Xander. "Acathla is imgkup." She darted forward and
slammed Dru in the head before moving towards Argjahd Spike.

The two vampires were exchanging blow after blcaghebloody and snarling.
Buffy raised the sword, but didn't have an operaraund Spike. Xander was



coming up on the opposite side and was growlimgnaelus. A lucky shot sent
Spike to the ground. Buffy moved to strike at Amgelbut Drusilla slammed into
her from behind. Both women hit the ground, andflast her grip of the sword.

Xander shoved Angelus towards the ever wideningexand dived for the sword.
He brought it up and lunged at Angelus, only tekpeertly blocked and shoved
backward by the vampire. He regained his balandenas just ready to dive
toward his target one more time when suddenly thisps of white darted into the
hospital room. The two smaller wisps slowly meliieit one similar in size to the
remaining wisp. Both sank into the orb causingrdarise glow as the orb began
thrumming with the strain of holding two souls.

Willow chanted the final words to the ensoulmerdlisand as she finished the Orb
of Thessula shattered. The two wisps disappeared.

Cordelia looked at her two companions, silent st @ moment, then asked, "So
was that good or bad?"

Neither wolf nor witch had an answer.

~kk kK

Vampire and Slayer alike watched, shocked, as 8ptke and Xander screamed
suddenly. Each was bathed in their own personial 8gow as a white light merged
with various colors and slowly seeped into eacthein. Both had hit their knees in
agony as the spell completed, but only Spike reathdown. Xander lept to his feet
and parried the blow as Angelus came out of higastand returned to the attack.

Behind Angelus, Acathla's maw was growing ever wated suddenly Xander saw
an opening in Angelus' defenses. He thrust forwatll the sword, shocked when
instead of simply impaling his opponent, he wablsitag Dru through the side. She
had darted in front of his thrust, and now foundsbl skewered right along with
her Sire, the sword going through her and into liespite the pain she must be
feeling, she smiled and pulled Xander into a blokidyg.

"Thank you, Kitten," she murmured before the votagked her and Angelus in.



The vortex closed and suddenly the mansion waslfillith silence. For the longest
moment it held, and then there was breathing ahd and somewhere distant, the
gasp as both Buffy and Spike realized the lossfofraer lover.

Epilogue

Spike sat on the ground, with his face buried s\Kmees. He was rocking back and
forth, and quietly sobbing. Buffy simply staredfattathla with a stunned look on
her face, as if she couldn't quite grasp what fegablned. Xander stood still
holding the sword hilt, Dru's blood coating hissligs he tried to figure out what the
hell had just happened.

After a moment Xander shook his head as if to dleéinen raced to Spike's side.
He put his arm around his mate and held on as S$pikenued to cry. After another
minute Xander looked up into Buffy's shocked fand pulled her down with them.
He didn't know how long they stayed like that, hieddogether for comfort, he just
held them both.

Buffy's need to know prompted her to speak finaMyhat happened?”

"I think | sent them both to Hell." Xander saids woice raw.

"No. | mean the light show you and Spike put on.aiMias that?" she clarified.

"Dru was right; It burns. She told me it would, balidn't understand. Now | do."
Spike said, sounding less sane than normal.

"Willow didn't..." Buffy started before Xander sayedy cut her off,

"Willow DID, and he's not the only one she tinkeweith." Xander spit out.



"What do you mean? What did she do to you, Xandeu. already have a soul,
how could she give it back to you?" Buffy askedfosed.

"Easy, she took it away first." Xander replied dgsinbefore he stood and started
pulling Spike to his feet. "Come on, if there ang anore minions hanging around,
we're in no shape to fight them, and Giles needgtdo the hospital. Besides, |
need a word or three with my bestest friend."

The coldness in his voice chilled Buffy to the boaed she had no idea what to say
that could even begin to make anything betterebtshe simply moved to Spike's
other side and helped him to the van.

~kk kK

Willow and Kendra's room was dim and quiet. Oz @oddelia had gone for
snacks. Willow had been completely excited by thei@us success of the spells,
but the amount of magic had taken it's toll anddsbanmed the lights because the
flicker was aiding and abetting her magic induceddache.

Xander watched her for a moment, one part of hymdrdesperately to reason with
the other half she had set loose. When he saw satidfied smile on her face there
was no chance of holding back his darker half amdtbrmed into the room.

"Xander! Did it work? Did you guys get Giles? WHhsrAngel?" The flow of a
Willow babble in full force died at the stern look Xander's face.

"Well right now I'd say Angelus and Drusilla ardtgey the orientation tour of
Hell. But yes, your spell worked like a charm. Yiomanaged quite a lot tonight,
Wills," he said with a feral smile.

"W-well that's good, right?" she asked, "But whatydu mean Angelus went to
Hell? | wasn't fast enough with the spell?"

"Oh no, you definitely got good timing on the sgetint. And your
accomplishments tonight? Well it should make yowesy proud. You managed to
merge a soul into a vampire who desperately dwdartt it, set loose something I've



been fighting back for more than a year, and magkerfectly good life long
friendship disappear. All in all spectacular reswtouldn't you say?" His hands
gripped the side rail of the bed tightly as heball growled out the last statement.

"Xander, what's going on? | don't understand? Vdicht do?" She was in tears
now and the sight of them did nothing to placated&@. Instead it only made him
angrier.

"What did you do, Wills? You did the one thing I@e I'd never forgive you for."
This time he did growl and she shrunk back in theé &s his eyes flashed green.
"You hurt my mate, Wills, and that is unforgivable.

Suddenly a growl was heard from across the roo@zastepped inside. He stalked
across the room and wedged his way between Xamdewalow. His growl was
met with a matching one from Xander. Instead aicking, Oz tilted his head to
one side.

Xander's eyes slowly faded back to their normaiorand he backed away. "Keep
your mate and her magic away from me and mineP@ase, | don't want to hurt
her, but | will and we both know it."

Oz nodded and Xander quickly left the room, folldvadl the way by Willow's
confused sobs.

~kk kK

It had been more than a month since Angelus andiera sent to Hell, and both
Xander and Spike were still adjusting to the changfdlow's spell had induced.
After a bit of Spring cleaning, which mainly corsis of doing away with the
corpses and the few remaining minions, the cougatethken up residence in the
mansion.

Everyone, except Oz, had tried to speak to Xandé&ilow's behalf and while he
accepted that it was an accident, the hyena pditofust couldn't forgive and
forget the pain she was still causing his matef\Bsgemed to accept that fact,
while Cordelia honestly didn't seem to care eithay. Giles simply cleaned his



glasses a lot and left rather quickly when his sstjgn that maybe things were for
the best was met by twin growls.

Naturally seeing Willow standing just outside thansion's front door with a
brightly colored bag in each hand came as a atsifock. It was a few days after
the Summer Solstice and thus still very much lmylit so Xander was alone when
opening the door. He struggled to control the @gsirend and tear, and the long
time friends simply looked at one another for saviemg moments before he broke
the silence.

"What are you doing here, Wills?" he asked as gaémlpossible.

For once in her life nervous babble failed her cletgby. She forced herself to take
a deep breath and then held out the bags. "Housenggifts." she managed to
say.

He gave her an assessing look. "What?"

Finally, the babble came. "l know | messed up, laktbw you're mad and | totally
don't blame you, cause | don't know what I'd deoiineone hurt Oz, but | swear |
didn't do it on purpose, | wasn't even trying toashything to either of you. The
spell called for human blood and vampire blood kttdught it was just in general,
you know like when you put in eye of newt it doegienerally focus the spell on
the newt. Of course if you're using newt eyes stis probably not in a position
to complain, but I didn't realize that it would emgl focusing on you and Spike, |
swear."

"I know you didn't mean it, Wills, | really do. Ttees just this part of me, the part
you let loose, that doesn't care. I'm not tryingpéamean so please don't cry
anymore. I'm trying to get past it, and the Xanat of me totally gets that you
were only trying to help, despite everything. Atlldalways love you, you're my
Willow, but the new Xander, the one you made, dbdi&e you very much right
now."

"But just for right now, right?" Willow said throingtears.

"Just for now," he confirmed. "So housewarmingsfifthe asked while his hyena



bits fought the urge to hug her.

"Oh yeah, well mansion warming gifts | guess," shig with a tiny smile, before
handing the bags over.

"So it is." he said with a returning smile befopening the first bag. "Thanks for
this... bag of blood?" he asked, perplexed. "UHhrengoing pretty good on blood,
Wills. Giles hooked us up with a decent butcher, avidle he hates the taste, we're
pretty much stocked up on pig blood."

"Yeah, Giles told us, but that's not pig bloocalked with someone about what
happens with the blood that is either too old @& $@mething wrong with it, from
the blood bank. See they just throw all that i@ incinerator, and Giles said that
the sorts of things that make them unusable foisftesions wouldn't mean anything
to a vampire, so | made a few arrangements. | gickethe first batch as Spike's
gift. There's a contact number in the card, soguys can start buying from my
source instead of the butcher.”

Xander's face lit up at the thought. He knew hovweim8pike hated the pigs blood,
and hadn't known what to do about it. "This is gredlls. Thank you." The
thoughtfulness towards Spike even warmed the hyprta her... a little.

"So are you gonna open your gift?" she asked coyly.

He opened the second bag to find all his favoneks. He got a big grin on his
face and pulled Willow in for a much overdue huggiia be damned. "Thanks,
Willow." They held each other for a few moments ameh when he let her go he
dropped a kiss onto the top of her head.

She smiled shyly up at him. "There are also a féircgrtificates for that pizza
place you like. I've gotta go cause it's gettirtg End | promised Buffy that me and
Oz would patrol with her tonight."

"Ok. Bye Wills," he said quietly as he let her thut door.

Just as she walked away Spike stepped out of Haosls. "I should have known
the way into your good graces was through your atdmluv," he said with a



smile.

"Not my stomach, Spike. Our stomachs." He heldotdg of blood out to his mate
with a smile.

"Too right." Spike said with a smile. "Ours"

TheEnd

Deleted scenes from The Collar
by

Thea Zara
(aka 50ftqueenie)

Xander settled back into pacing while having a evsation with 'little Xander' in
his head.

Did he just call me tall dark and handsome?
That is so not the point here.
Still he thinks we're handsome.

Oh for Christ's sake shut UP or I'll make an appoiant with the vet and put the
collar back on.

So how are we going to do this whole escape tlaind,holy mother of Zeus look at
those abs.



Focus, damnit.

Spike settled back and listened as the boy muntbléimself, waiting for a good
opportunity to jump into the conversation. Afteveal long minutes, he seemed to
finish his 'discussion' and looked at Spike wearily

"So you're not going to rape us... er me, | meari me

"Angelus may like things wham, bam, strangle yothwour intestines and no
thanks to you ma'am, but | prefer a more... willapgproach. | ain't letting you
leave, pet, but | also ain't gonna force you t@dgthing like that unless you want
it."

"Angelus?" Xander squeeked, remembering what hpgdreed the previous night.

"Right, you know, poofy-haired lunatic, likes indeiwooing slayer virtue and
ending the sodding world."

"Oh right, that Angelus."” Xander said quietly.

"Too right mate, that Angelus, and considering wisat he'd do with that delicious
ass of yours, I'd keep my voice and my head dowwére you. Hell I'd let you go
back to your little friends, lord knows I'm goingieed a way in soon, but he's on
the warpath about you. Seems that lot think he'®tre who took you, and in a
round about way it IS his fault, and ol Slutty Haekn slaying everything that
moves trying to either get you back or avenge you."

"Really?" Xander asked, a happy smile on his facafmoment before
remembering the whole 'Cat becoming/lost in a pgdere/becoming Spike's new
bitch' aspect of the evening.

"Yeah really, apparently she gave him quite thaibgdefore letting him crawil

away with the orders to get you back to them, d, laquote, 'I'll stick a stake up
your ass until you're coughing up splinters'. tHidn't mean he was gonna be harder
on Dru and me, I'd be laughing my ass off. Oh fbwai¢h it, | AM laughing my ass
off. Mind you | still can't stand the slayer, busitehing her make Angelus her bitch



Is worth the price of admission."
Vampire and human shared a look of pure appreaidsiore Xander picked up the

bottle beside Spike and held it out. "Here's ty&istrength and Deadboy's
humiliation," he said before taking a long slug aadsing the bottle over to Spike.

~kk kK

"It's all my fault isn't it?"

"How's it your fault, Cordelia?"

"I dumped him, didn't I."

"Still not seeing how this is your fault.”

"Well duh. If he couldn't have me no other womaraswged up, Buffy. It's
obvious."

"And once again your ego has stunned me speechless.

"Not that | want the silly bint dead mind you, ltbhat's just bloody wasteful that is.
| mean it's slayer blood innit. Two best bloody mda&ver had."

"You know, Spike, | love you and all, but a littleuch with the sharing, k?

End



