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Part One

It's funny how much time it takes to be bored. Life onhtb#imouth seemed to just speed by.
Speed by and crash for those who were stupid or carelesshendadj victim to it. But for the
survivors you just got older before you had the

chance to be young.

Everything seemed to move at high speed. Days meant sgtuslfamily, friends, food. Nights
were for fighting, dancing, movies, laughing, and #idinds.The same friends. The day friends.
Always by your side.

One minute you are a child, then a certain blond movesao and life goes into hyperdrive. A
blur. Funny that it went by so fast, yet thinking backtgou could remember every wonderful
detail.

Even when you were hurt or scared to death it was wondedause you felt so alive. Too alive
to ever think you could really die. Now it was gone. Sudhkémla giant hole that left nothing but
fond memories and big checks.

Uncle Sam had really come through for them, though. Nigthl@ad FEMA set up a trailer and
started handing out handfuls of cash unquestioningly, dtialdozen lawyers swooped in like
vultures and sued every insurance company, businesssditition they could think of.

The small number of survivors who made it out alive veexttefor life. Coincendently so were the
lawyers.

But when it was all done, life seemed to grind to a $chg®y halt. For the first time in his young
life, Xander was at loose ends. He had plenty of moneydihing he wanted to spend it on, and



no one to enjoy it with.

Anya was long gone. Left after the debacle of a nonweddidgveeks before the crash. Buffy,
Dawn and the slayers went with Giles to England. Willefivon a single witches cruise to look for
love.

And Spike.

Last he heard Spike had gone to LA to be with his sireséime reason that one had bothered him
more than he expected. Oh they all tried to coax him tecaith, except Spike, but none of it
interested him.

He felt in his heart that there was something ouetlfie him and all he had to do was go look for
it. So he packed his car, a new Miata convertable (thank/gry much to the kind taxpayers of the
U.S.of A.) and headed out. No real plan. No real directiorsdhe told himself.

LA might be nice.
Big city and all.
Change of pace.
See the lights.
Enjoy the night life.

Oh fuck it. He wanted to see Spike. Only because thimge more exciting when the vampire was
around.'Yeah, that's it.Xander thoughtl'm bored and Spike will liven things up.’

Even just the challenge of verbal smart assing wpikeSexcited him. Just the thought of it had
Xander smiling and his foot pressing down harder on th@e@aal. It only fleetingly occured to
him that he might not be welcome. That Spike might Istaded a new unlife and didn't want
Xander in it.

That he might be all settled in with his blockhead of@ @and was happy doing God knows what
with him. But that was a thought that caused that alky feeling to lick around the edges of his
brain and heart so he didn't allow it to grow, quickly shoitifigick down he shifted his plans and
his car into fifth gear and roared on.

In the end of the Sunnydale times he and Spike were dy goetd terms. Maybe not friends, but
....something. All he knew was that for the first timénis life he was his own man. A clean slate.
He could be and do anything he wanted.



Relaxing back into the rich leather seat, he decidedhbkdbng drive would give him the
opportunity to examine what it was that he wanted and hmke Sit into his new life. So what did
he want to do? Actually Xander was not as stupid as hergled and he had a vague idea of what
he wanted.

He knew after the night Anya had rented that gay wegtern movie to spice up their sex life that
their marriage would not have worked. Anya suspected ietgecially after he had asked her to
roll over and groan in a lower voice. For months that memauaged him to wince and cringe.

He really felt bad for letting Anya down and the reail@athat he may be gay, or bi, or
something, had hit him like Thor's hammer. But now he alane.

There was no one to disappoint. No one to prove himself tadttime to find himself, and that
should be easy cause he was through hiding.

Still pondering what exactly he expected from this tri st in his own thoughts and
daydreams, he reached the city limits of Los AngeleagSmoise, congestion, and people in a
place so vast he could not comprehend how far the streddsecdend and still be considered
within the borders.

It was a good thing he had been here before with Buffe avduld have never attempted to find
Angel's place among all the other dilapidated hotels gittmall the other hillsides.

Big cities were confusing. Driving along minding yourrotwsiness, and the first thing you know
you are on a one way street. Going the wrong way. Howttlaésappen?

Besides, that garbage truck was way too big to be on atsgg this small. So if he had to run up
on the curb to avoid Xander - well that's just too bad. Whippmto park, he saw it. It was just as
he remembered it. Looking it over he briefy wondered if thesy filmed the Munsters or the
Addams Family here.

Climbing out of the car, he walked around and with his amossed he leaned back against the
side of his very expensive, very red convertable anddegdze drift upward.

It was dark, gloomy, depressing, forboding, and badly in neezpairt
The Hyperion.

It looked like absolute heaven.

It was everything Xander was familiar and comfortablgawi

And as a big plus, it had Spike. Of course that only istecehim because he had nothing better to



do. No one else to insult. Nothing else to...

No, to be honest, at least with himself, Spike felt likenh, and that was what he ached for. The
familiar. Something to surround himself in like a baggwhiian shirt and cut off shorts.

Truth be told he hadn't slept well since it all fell aEax months ago, and he was tired. So once he
had made up his mind to come here it had all clicked imimd as right. He felt like he did the

time Jessie had given him that Rubic's Cube and aéieksvof fucking with it the final side

snapped in place and it was perfect.

Never doubting his decision, the decision had become an alssddsithought of nothing else. He
thought of no one else. Now he was here and he was icelxylinervous'Well fuck it' He
thought'Here we go'

Shoving off the side of the car he started up the stgitovéhe front door. It had been a long drive
and it was late in the day, but not yet sunset so he kmsywvould not be out and about yet.

The sky was starting to darken in anticipation of the welithg turned over once again to an
alternate population. One that lived in contrast to thenw@ooded day people. The day people
that go to work and provide the goods and services that keejbyttfienctioning so that when they
go home and sit down to dinner and tuck themselves intowla@m beds, their counterparts are
free to roam the streets.

Just like the day people, the demons defy catagorization.areegood. They are evil They lie,
they cheat, they care for their own. Some even look odhéohomeless. The humans that have no
place to go when the day ends. Some of the demons passas Bame of the humans are more
than demon. It's all a blend and Xander was one of thédewans to recognize it existed.

Xander knew all of this. It was the world he had grownrupdie had spent his whole life on the
Hellmouth and now was equally comfortable in both of theséda.oin both of these populations.
It can be very confusing to someone who looks at the wordch@svay or the other.

It used to be confusing to Xander. Not anymore. It's hestrmay it is. He had long abandoned the

idea that all demons were bad and all people good. He jugitaddeall as The World, and he
desperately sought a place and a companion in it.

Part Two



It had a busted sidewalk. Long worn out cement with grassds and even a small maple tree
growing up through the cracks.

The shrubs and what appeared to be an old garden aredromthgard were neglected and brown
from lack of water
and care.

A large corner fountain had slipped over the last halfurgrdrom palatial to bird bath to racoon
water to now what
suspiciously smelled like it was being used by passing le@si@ls a convenient urinal.

The steps leading up to the front door were all presensdmeone had obviously done a quick
and poorly constructed repair on them, although the facthbaandrail was also broken and
partially missing still caused the incline to be an

"at your own risk" type of area.

‘Someone should tell The Mighty Angelus he's setting himself up forad &éflw suit. Always did
hear those LA lawyers were vicious as snathert demargier snickeredNo problem. I'll have
them right as rain in no time.

That is if Spike and | stay here. We may decide to move on. See whiiakbe

Confidently Xander hopped up onto the porch and slammed the kramkarfour times. Nothing.
He tried again and waited. That was odd. It was late énioupe day that they had to be up, but
too early to be out. Damn it! He had come to far to be ignored.

Xander looked around searchingly, hands on his hips he frowhkedas a caveman with only
two functioning brain cells, where would | keep a spare key? OF COURSE!

Jumping back a step with a triumph smile on his facdigpmed over the mat he had been standing
on. A mat that noticeably did not have "WELCOME" inscriloedt, and found what he needed.

Whistling, he stuck the key in the lock, turned the knab @umshed open the door. The sight that
confronted him shot fear through his body.

Something must have happened to have shifted Angel oldrangdAngelus back. It was the only
explanation. For there on the couch in the center dotit®y was poor Wes trying to wrestle
Angelus under control.

It must have been a hell of a fight so far, as thereweth naked. Xander wasn't sure how Wes
had managed to best Angelus but he seemed to be holdingrhizecause he was still on top. The
room was filled with sounds of grunting and swearing .

With the feeling of adrenalin coursing through his bodgnaer rushed forward to help. Both Wes



and Angelus saw him coming and tried to disengage, byitnthee not fast enough. Landing on
Wes's back all three rolled to the floor with an expelladi @llective "OOF" That was when
Xander noticed Angel's cock pop, obviously painfully, out of ¥ass.

"WHAT THE FUCK?"

It was amazing how three people can yell the same Wwoeds at the same time and it comes out
sounding so different.

A slight affect signaling a difference in thought.

Wes's tinged with the humiliation of being caught redelicin front of this young man whom he
hadn't seen since Xander was a child.

Xander's at the shock of seeing Angel and Wes stark raidedoing the nasty. Something he had
not yet had the chance to experience with another nakedama Angel's......

Well Angel's had no actual thought behind it other tligh'jWhat The Fuck."

Smiling, Xander sat back on the floor leaning againsstamed (yech) sofa and watched as the
entertainment scrambled to find and jerk on their pants.

All the time Wes could be heard mumbling things aboukth&aded idiots leaving keys in stupid
places and something
about a sullied reputation.

While Angel continued to simply repeat "what the fuck?"

Finally dressed, although from the front of his pants, olsWostill hard, Angel towered over
Xander with a scowl! on his face and his hands on his hips.

"What the fuck Xander?"

O.k. That one Xander could clearly read to mean. 'Whabtdomant. Why are you here? And
probably why couldn't you have gotten here about 15 minue®'lat

"Relax Batbreath. I'm not here to see you. | need tada8pike."” Watching him breath and sniff
into the palm of his hand, Xander turned instead to Waest &all him, Wes and you two can get
back to your - ahem - sparing practice"

"Yes, well, I'd like to do that for you Xander, but he's mate." Refusing to look him in the eye,
Wes sat to pull his socks on.



Caught off guard, Xander frowned "Don't fuck with me Wewed to see him."
Not caring now that, yes, his breath did have a slight otiléfes spunk, Angel had had enough.

"He isn't here, Xander. He was. | threw him out.rlidse of your fucking business where he is. Go
home."

Xander's patience had also run its course and he no lcauget that Wes was embarrassed or that
he was slightly envious that Wes got to experiencevthaerful world of anal sex and Xander
still hadn't.

He also didn't care that Angel was a vicious vampiredbald rip his throat out without breaking
a sweat. If vampires did indeed sweat.

All he cared about now was that these two were a brickbsalkeen him and his goal. The golden
fleece of Spike's gelled head. Now he wanted answers! fxakin' threw him out? You fuckin'
asshole!. Where the fuck is he, Angel?"

"Language, lad." Angel smiled. He knew he had regainedipper hand and was feeling much
more in control. This was his world. Wes was his boyfridiek Hyperion was........ Wait a
minute. What was the question again? Oh yes. "Spike ¢teere right after the fall of the
Hellmouth. He bitched about unrequited love, he called mesahe walked around

naked in front of Wes. WES! Quit smiling! And he waseagyal pain in the ass. | gave him some
money and set him up somewhere else. Now go away."

"I want to know where he is, you unibrowed cocksucker!" Xaadk felt the shift in power, and
he refused to be Zeppoed.

Because Angel reluctantly admitted to himself that lodthander's descriptions were accurate, the
insults didn't get the
hoped for reaction.

Angel simply shrugged and waved his hand dismissivelykiMpaway he answered back over his
shoulder "Somewhere in Vegas." and with that the gkegeélus had left the room.

Part Three



Wes and Xander were left standing alone in the lobby didlbel. Xander felt very much like a
peasant that had come for an audience with the king ahbddsn dismissed by the monarch
himself as having been found to be unworthy.

Obviously uncomfortable with the entire situation, Wedffiddhis feet and looked around him.
‘Damn, why was there never a demon crisis when you needed one?'

"Ah, Xander, I'm sorry about that. Angel has a lot omiizd."

"Forget it Wes. I'm not interested in his mind, his protgeor the fact that you two are doing the
hubba hubba together.

All'l want to know is where Spike is. Why did Angel sench hd Vegas? And what did he mean
he set him up there?"

“I'm really not sure, Xander. They had been arguingggimonstop from the day Spike first
arrived. | know Angel was very relieved that he had gotigt after the fall of the Hellmouth, and
actually it was at Angel's invitation that Spike cameee in the first place, but the two of them in
close quarters together is just a disaster waiting ppdia

Spike never would talk about what happened to all of you, n@nfaitv often Angel asked. Just
said that everyone was o.k. | almost got the feelinghthatas hurt that everyone left him and
moved on with their lives.

So after the night he showed up on the doorstep with a bbttkck in one hand and a carton of
cigarettes in the other and he just seemed to settiteivas never happy though.

He seldom left his room and refused to go with Angel omé&mon hunts.

Said he had done his share of that and he was not doimgcaay

Spike was surly and irritable.

Angel was moody and demanding.

Spike spent most of the time drunk, and frankly Angel cowe hsed a drink or two."

Xander snorted. He didn't know about a drink or two, but he knayel/eeded something to help
pull that stick up out of his ass.

"When Spike did start leaving the hotel he would go ouighit nto as many bars as he could and
when he came back in took great delight in doing thingpsetuAngel.”

"Like walking around naked in front of you?" For some reasahdbmment had stuck in Xander's



mind and he did not like it one little bit. "Was he intéeesn you, Wes? Was there something
going on between the two of you? Was that what Angelamgsy about?"

“Lord no, Xander! Yes, he did do that, but | know it had notkindo with me. There were
certainly no feelings between Spike and |. Spike would docatme we all know how possessive
Angel can be, and the Sire - Childe relationship is eemplex. Besides, he just enjoyed doing
things to hear Angel scream.”

Xander liked that.

Anything that made Angel scream was a bit of all rightis book. Frowning, Xander rubbed his
hand over the back of his neck. Something else Angel hadbsthered Xander and as much as he
didn't want to, he needed to ask.

"What did Angel mean about Spike and unrequited love. WhdSp#é= in love with? Was it
Buffy? Shit! Was Dru back?"

"I don't know who it was. Dru wasn't back or | would havendeer and | never heard her name
mentioned. In fact the few times | did hear Angel saryrfame Spike would react very badly.
Telling him that was the past and to shut the fuck amasl am very sure whoever it was, it was
not Dru. Thank God.

He never really said, but | am also fairly sure it wasthe Slayer as he would often refer to her as
"The titless wonder"

or laugh that he knew she was a bleached blond becausepasit, the carpet did not match the
drapes. But | did have the impression it was someonetheeleihd in the hellmouth.”

Xander paused.

It was time to take stock of the situation. Nothing thigmmg had gone the way he saw it
happening in his mind. He was supposed to swoop down, collectf&pkan unhappy situation
and the two of them would.... well he wasn't sure wiailvhappen next, but he was pretty sure
of things up to that point.

Now he was still vampless. A condition he had hoped to ficura for here in LA.

"Xander. XANDER!"

Snapping out of his musing, Xander focused to see Wes gvamrhand in front of Xander's face.
"Oh, sorry Wes. So Vegas huh? Kind of a big place. Yoagptidea where in Vegas?"

Slowly Wes was working his way back to the front door. Hopingett rid of Xander as soon as
possible, he knew from past experience he had a rough g\armead of him.



Angel would brood and mope and pout.

Wes would blow him.

Angel would brood and mope.

Wes would rim him.

Angel would brood.

Wes would take it up the ass.

Angel would take a nap.

"All I know is that | have seen Angel send him monegoih't know the entire address, but the
name on the envelope is a

place called the Starfish Club."

It took only seconds for it all to sink in, and Xander wase€elaHe hadn't even found Spike yet and
the vamp already was spicing his life up.

He had never been to Vegas before, but this could be fun.
He and Spike out on the town.

Walking the strip at 2 in the morning.

Lots of money, gambling, shows, drinks, get a room.....,.y&ah.
He was heading to Las Vegas.

He just knew this was the right choice.

Part Four

It took him two days drive to get there, but the weathey gvaat and the tunes blasting out of his
I-pod were jumping.



This was only a minor set back. Nothing to get worried dderwould find the Starfish Club, what
kind of name was that any way? What did it mean? Oh tirelh he would locate Spike. Spike
would be thrilled to see him.

He was probably missing the Hellmouth excitement too amdi&awould be a welcome sight.
Then together they could - 0.k. he was still stuck ongbatt, but it would still be fabulous!
Fabulous? Where the hell did that word come from?

Xander shrugged.

Every once in a while since he started this trekdt $@emed like there was something, a
realization of some sort, that was

trying to come to the surface of Xander's mind. But & w&a alien thought. One he could not
recognize, so he pushed it aside. If it was anything itapoit would become clear later, he
thought.

This was a trip for fun.
A trip for a new adventure.
Not one for deep thought or self discovery.

Leaning his head back against the head rest he putdbétpehe metal and crossed the city limit
into the bustling traffic
congested area of the famous Las Vegas Strip.

'Holy Shit!" Xander's brain could not come up with any otherds. He had never seen so many
people and vehicles packed together in one place. Everetle @rL.A. he had been in were
nothing compared to this. The sidewalks were absolutely.dliwe crowds moved in waves of
unending motion.

The traffic was bumper to bumper with someone always siagnom their brakes and blowing
their horns. The recipient of the horn insults seemadanested and unaffected, and the waves
rolled on.

The concentration it required to not hit pedestrians or aifuerwas brain busting. This type of
focus was not something he was comfortable with. Xandewv km&inctively he was out of his
league and resolved the first order of business was to gackhand get off the street.

He had noticed taxi cabs in abundance and decided it woutd/&iiemon birds with one stone to
get a cab. He wouldn't have to drive and they would knowadideess of the club. Excellent!

Locating an off strip secured parking garage was a strokelofind he whipped in cutting off a



delivery truck and
receiving not only an angry horn but a window waved fing@nder cheerfully waved back and
pulled in.

He stopped and before he could jump out was instantly pouncedy@opimply faced teenager
in a bright yellow vest with "PARKING" stamped proudly @&s the front and back. "Wow!
Bitchin' car mister. | can't wait to drive - | mearnlpd."

Cautiously climbing out and collecting the offered tick&inder watched as the boy walked all
around the car running his hands lovingly across the lsidels, and trunk. Xander made a mental
note to check the car for white splatter stains

when he picked it back up. Reluctantly handing over the keyasked "Can | get a cab here?"

"Sure just stand out front. Wave your hand and theyfighéing over you." The boy answering
him had never taken his eyes or hands off the convertible.

"Yeah, great. | should be back to pick the car up later tddaybe tomorrow."

"No problem" Xander received his ticket and the boy was gmesumably to return to his
afternoon tryst with the Miata. Oh well, Xander could thik about his car's virtue right now, he
was in search Spike's Starfish.

By now it was late in the afternoon and he was stattirget hungry. He had been driving all day
and skipped lunch to get hefd/onder if | can eat at the Starfish. Sounds like a seafood place. At
this point anything meaty | could wrap my tongue around would be gradibing his hand over

his already growling stomach, he decided not to risk it

‘Maybe | better find a restaurant first then locate the club.'

Decision made, Xander ducked into one of the many hambuigés gnd shoveled in two
cheeseburgers and three orders of fries. Man, it was igo¢ counting pennies and being able to
eat whenever you got hungry. Money was definitely a ghing.t

Back out on the street he jumped into the throng and flowtactive wave. What from a distance
seemed to be chaos, was in fact fairly well coordinatee .ti#ffic lights and the over street
walkways kept things moving easily. Still, he did not knbe &rea and didn't want to spend all his
time searching when he could be with Spike and they couldde there's a cab'

Waving his hand as instructed, the cab whipped over in &fdmm and slammed to a stop.
Xander jumped in the back seat and before the door was shuwéne swerving back out into
traffic. Xander glanced down at the drivers ID card whwets posted on the back of the driver's
seat.

Looking up into the mirror he matched face with driver d&ldriver smiled back. "Where you



wanna go sir?"

Checking the name again Xander returned the smilel,;"Agtmed, | need to go to the Starfish
Club. Do you know where that is?"

Ackmed's smile disappeared. "You want Starfish? You no loolstieish type. | take you to
Ceasars, yes?"

"No. | need to go to the Starfish. | am hunting for a imad | was told that is the place to go to
find what I'm looking for. Now either take me there orgét another cab."

Xander was indignant. How dare this cabbie tell him vileatvanted. What did he want? Moving
on. Flying down the street and up two blocks the cab camsttgpan front of a small two story
brick building. It could have been an office complex or a Bmaliness. There was no fancy neon
billboards on the front or hawkers standing around coaxing people

The only identification was a neat door placard hangindgnemoor that stated "Starfish"
The second they had stopped the cabbie flipped off the metanandnced "$15.00."

"$15.00 my ass. | saw the meter before you shut it off asmidt$9.00. What the hell is your
problem?" Even now with plenty of money in his pockets, Xahde&xd feeling like he was being
scammed.

Outraged and somewhat english handicapped the driver vimssfu'You want $15.00 for ass?
Get out of my cab! You pay me and get out of my cab!"

"Shit, man. | don't know what the fuck your issue is,Hmre's your fuckin' $15.00. Maybe you
should use it to get some anger management.”" Xandewhswobner stepped out than the cab was
gone in a screech of tires and puff of exhaust.

"Fuck him, I'm here."

All negativity forgotten, Xander was elated. He pusheduth the double glass front doors into
the dimly lit interior. The room was larger than it lookezm outside. The colors and decor were
rich and plush, but the sounds were purely casino. Thedis circling round the room were filled
with slot machines. Wheel of Fortune, Top Dollar, and mateo poker than he could count. All
with bells ringing and lights flashing.

Most of the stools in front of the machines were occupieoldsr women. Teased hair, long fake
red nails flipping half burned ashes onto the expensiyeetaand all looking serious enough to
warrant cutting them a wide path.



Some in wheelchairs, some sucking alternately on oxgigdra puff or two of suspiciously poorly
rolled cigarettes. The center of the room was roped ofh@®blackjack tables. Four of them lined
up in a row. And the entire set up smelling of pure mombis was definately a class act.

Giving himself a minute to let his eyes adjust todime lighting he had to admit he was impressed.
The Starfish appeared to be a small, but very upscaleabmdc Confused as to what objection the
cabbie could have possibly had to a nice place like this, Xdmedeled straight for the bar to
collect a drink and some information.

"Good evening sir." The bartender leaned towards Xanddirfaa blinding mega watt smile.
"What can | get for you?"

Matching smile for smile Xander hopped up on the stool apgpethdown a twenty. "l need a lite
beer and I'm looking for a man."

Mega watt kicked on the high beams and set the bottle drath&Of course you are, sir, and you
have come to the right place. Although a good looking guyylikeshould have no problems on
your own right?"

'‘Well that's an odd thing to say. What would my looks have to do with findiref?Shikn thanks,
anyway the guy I'm looking for is supposed to be working lidaene of Spike. You know him?"

The bartender appeared to give it a moments thought befneang. "Nope. Never heard of
him. Want another beer?" Snappy smile never faltering.

"Sure." Xander reached into his wallet. "I hope you doinitirme asking, but aren't you chilly
dressed like that? | know it is the desert and all, lmgeims rough to make you and , um, all the
waiters dress in spandex shorts with no shirts on"

By now Xander was looking around the room and something wadysdtarting to sink in. He has
never been accused of being the sharpest pencil in thebobxeven Xander eventually gets the
point. His eyes had adjusted to the dark

and it was all becoming clear.

Crystal clear.

Abundently clear.

Windex with a lint free paper towel clear.

OH MY GOD!! STARFISH!!



Part Five

Xander turned his back to the scantly dressed, very hap@ntar and tightened his grip on his
beer.'O.k. Xanman deep breath You are in a gay bar. All these men are gayserheygay beer
to other gay men. They just served me a gay beer and | am drinkimadyitshit it must be true. |
must be.....Well, really no surprise, kinda knew, so, still,...

Spinning back around on the stool Xander again faced thieagayserving man. "So you don't
know Spike? He doesn't work here?"

The bartender shrugged and started wiping down the cooptéiNobody by that name works
here. Sometimes, though, people don't always use theinama. Describe him to me and maybe
we can find you somebody that matches that description."

Sounded reasonabl®amn, they should turn down the air conditioningander couldn't help
notice the way the

bartenders nipples puckered and stood up. Course that was probglsly naticeable since his
chest was totally smooth and hair fr&&onder if he shaves, waxes or is just naturally....'

"Huh? Oh, Yeah, description. About 510" maybe 150 Ib. pale skmdidiair, tight body, strong
arms, baby blue eyes, soft looking mouth, killer cheek bomesbiitt, always wears snug black
pants and shirt. Guess that's about it. Sorry | cargtygiu any more detail than that. So, sound
familiar?"

The bartender laughed and pretended to give it serious thOwgtll that's a pretty vague
description, but it could be William. Just one thing youdet. Is the guy you're looking for a
vampire?"

Xander spit his mouthful of beer with projectile force thiatVir.Mega Watt directly on the chest.
Staring in shock at what he had just done, Xander thdugily that he was grateful the
bartender's skin was bare. That would have been a hetleaaing bill.

Grabbing the bar rag Xander reached over and frantidaltied wiping down the foam covered
slippery body. Taking

extra care to dab the sticky beer off that was dripping thantips of those two perky nubby
little......



"Sorry. Sorry. Wow you must really work out. You are inagrehape.” The bartender took the rag
from Xander's hand and slowly, sensually, rubbed it up and gosgumably to clean himself off.
He then slid the cloth all the way down his chestttdisappeared below the vantage point of the
bar.

"Yea, | really am aren't I. So, looks like you need andbleer" Amazingly, the smile never
wavered.

"Thanks, sorry." Xander slapped another $20 on the bar. litlwdarred to him that he had
already paid the same for

the last two beers. One of which Mr. Pointy was stibsaging off with his hands while Xander
watched, awe struck.

After taking a big swallow from his third bottle, Xandersafanally feeling the familiar buzz slide
up to his brain and he began to relax. "Yeah, vampiretsTite one I'm looking for. You got a lot
of vampires working here? Not that | need a lot of thenty @ant the one is all."

"Well | believe the one you want is William. Williamr&h. Only if you are wanting to get a little
physical tonight | gotta warn you, he's not one of the werkere. He's a card dealer. However, if
you are interested, we do have a back room and any of tterswvai bartenders (wink wink) will
go in there with you. You tip them the set amount angargntee your satisfaction."

"No! That is not what | came here for. Set amount? INoly came to find Spike! Any of the
waiters?" Xander tried as subtly as possible to glarmendrthe room at the waiters who were
bustling about lifting, bending, serving, smiling,."No! Look, just tell me what time Sp.. William
gets here."

"Well obviously he can only work the night shift so hessially here at 8p.m. and gets off at 4 in
the morning. You want to hang around for a couple more fanardry to catch him? Drink another
beer maybe?"

The exchange was becoming automatic.

Slap - the twenty hits the bar.

Clink - the bottle takes its place.

Bartender smiles - Xander drinks. The world rolls on.

"So, you know about vampires, huh?" Xander was pleasagty fand the information didn't
seem near as shocking as it had when he had firsveeci

"Sure. We have a few that work here. Also have a catpkr minor demons working in the



dishroom. No big deal"

The fact that the bartender had never wavered in his yopebdonality now had Xander
wondering what kind of demon he might be. Was there stigihgnas a demon that has way too
many teeth and gives off a mysterious aura that sansecent beer drinkers to suffer painful hard
ons? Cause it sure seemed the closer he leaned oar tosvards

Xander the harder his dick got, and there just couldn'hh@ther explaination.

Beer drinking had always been the source of deep thougkafader and he was now
contemplating several issues that were pressing geavihim. First, he had to piss like a Russian
race horse. Why a Russian race horse? Do they pisstimorémerican race horses? Second, no
way could he piss like any type of horse with a stiffy lieewas presently sporting. So spanking
the monkey was probably going have to be the order of the dmke8ng at the thought that he
had a regular zoo traipsing round his head and bladder, his ¢$&$t empty bottle back down.

"You got a bathroom around here?" Xander tried to focus leis ey the happy server of the gay
beer.

"Sure do. Right over there under the big sign that ‘fagstrooms"” Need a hand with anything?"
Mega Watt wagged his eyebrows.

"Hey!" Xander huffed and slipped clumsily off his bar stdtil.have you know | have been
abusing myself for years. The last thing | need is@neone else to stick their fingers in and
muck it all up”

Stumbling away, Xander located the bathroom and rolled amd8tg in the first stall he was

finally able to undo the uncooperative zipper and free ahamny cock that was clearly happy to be
out in the open air. Leaning in with one hand agairesimall and the other on his cock, Xander
looked down at his dick and decided it was time to demand some@snsw

"Just what the fuck is your problem? There aren't anyewoout there, and you have No
experience with the man lovin' thing. Have you beengkd@ Shame on you! | try to take you out
with me and look how you act. Drooling all over my pants ancirig me to take you in hand. O.k.
buddy, we're going to do this, but don't think it's causenitwa"

By now his outrage at the improper behavior being displayéusbgrrant cock was dissipating.
He had to admit it did feel kind of good to slide his hand irjulees his cock had so generously
supplied. How could he stay mad at it when it was thoulgitiough to help him out like that.

"Oh, Yeah" Xander groaned. Problem was, an alcohol fogg@udichnot always work as
willingly as a beer soaked cock. It's just biology.k.' Xander thoughtBuffy - yeah, nice. Buffy
naked - um, no, put the clothes back on. Anya - no, not going there again'.



His hand was still stroking and the feeling was deflgdtesre, just not quite right. Xander
squeezed his cock, reaching down with the other hand ard hed balls. Unconsiously humping
his hips, Xander spit on his hand to add to the slick and gpbas mmovementsThink Xanman,
Think! Maybe | need another beer. Oh God, maybe smiley would bring the lmee in here. Shit!
He could hand me the beer and accidently spill some of it over myTdeekool beer would feel
so good on the burning hot head of my dick'

Xander bent over and stroked harder and fasteurse then being in the service industry he would
feel responsible to clean it up. He would drop to his knees and takeckynchis mouth. He
would suck the foam off my cock and the come out of the slit. Both astgditter and salty.’

Xander ran his thumb over the head of his cock. He closeglybis and pictured those full pink lips
covering those big white teeth to protect Xanders precippsraage from damage. "Suck me big
guy, suck me"

Releasing his balls Xander slid his hand backward. Here@dito pull, twist and squeeze,
Spreading his legs further apart he scratched hisriimg@ver the soft puckered entrance of his
ass feeling the hole flex and release. Suddenly tleeifelasis mind changed from a smiley, toothy
bartender to a sexy blond vampire.

Blue eyes looking up at him while his shiny pink cock slidewn his throat. And that was the
image that sent him over the edge. Missing the bow! cetedglhe shot onto the wall behind. It
took a good five minutes more for things to deflate enougKdoder to take the much needed
piss and tuck himself back away.

‘Well that was oddhe thought. Funny what beer can make you do.

Part Six

"Well, | see you made it back. Everything work out 0.k?"
"Ha Ha. Just what the world needs. A funny bartender."
Slap - $20

Clink - bottle.

"So what time is it, anyway?"

The bartender checked his watch and tucked the lasttbilhig already bulging spandex shorts.
"Nearly 8 pm. If Mr. Sirrah is your Spike he should be mgllin about any time now. Need another



beer?"

Almost time? Suddenly Xander wasn't so sure what hedaiag here. When he started out
looking for Spike it was to spice up his life. He was syp#&e&would welcome him with open
arms. After all, they were friends weren't they? ¥idey? It was hard to remember exactly how
things were.

Maybe this was a mistake. It seemed like Spike had movadsblike all the others. All but
Xander. Why couldn't he move on? What was missing? Xamdgiost in deep thought while the
bustle of shift change occurred at the tables behind bls ba

The afternoon dealers, tired from being on their feedaf| gladly handed over the decks of cards
and stacks of chips with a clap and wave of their handsné&tv dealers accepting both with the
same gestures, dropped the cards into the shuffler andmesged a beat.

Oblivious to all this activity, doubt,insecurity, and alobhow caused Xander to rethink his plans.
Maybe he would get a room and some sleep. It was a longadrd/enore than a couple of bottles.
He could always come back tomorrow.

Decision made. Xander stumbled off the stool and turned tdhgo.dyes met at exactly the same
time and four eyebrows shot straight up. Spike had not seewh reflection in a mirror in the
last hundred and twenty years, but at this moment itneasecessary. He recognized his own
expression in the reflection on the face of "Xander?"

Legs wobbling and eyes unfocused, Xander swayed wherede SHey, Spike. It really is you. |
mean they said William Sirrah, so | wasn't sure andkymu it's not like | was really looking for
you | mean Angel said you were in Vegas and | neededatioa so | just thought | would swing
out this way and...."

"Shit. Breath Harris! Look, | can't talk now, I'm workirgn why don't you sit down at the bar and
we can talk later."

Xander turned his head back in the direction of his sriileyd who promptly asked "Like a
beer?"

By this time knowing his stomach was going to rebel ipbared any more alcohol into it, Xander
declined the offer.

At that point he may have been mistaken, but it seengeldatiender's smile faltered, but only for
a second, then returned full force.

"Tell you what, Spike, I'll just lean on the card talded while, and maybe we can talk while you
work." Before Spike had the chance to tell him that washoived, a very large, slightly blue

gentleman in what could only be described as a 1920's zosteqied up behind Spike and put a
paw on his shoulder. "You know the rules Mr. William. Nogosal visitors while you are on duty.



He wants to stay. He wants to play."
Suddenly this was one of those pivotal moments.
One of those light bulb over the head moments. *Click*

One of those times when Spike just knew an opportunity madthtself into his lap, and what he
did with that opportunity would change things drasticallizigiunlife.

He too had been left floating alone after the fall oftiedimouth. He reveled and celebrated with
the Scoobies when they realized they had all gotten eubetieved he had finally been fully
accepted. They had taken a few weeks to relax and regheupthie shift started.

One by one they found their own interests pulling thermyafnom the group and in different
directions.

He retreated back to himself and waited to see what woploena He had been a solitary figure
for most of his time as a vampire. A few decades in tiggnbimg with the family, and off and on
times with his precious Dru, but those times were fad/far between. Spike didn't like being on
his own and had been ecstatic when he thought of hiaséticluded'.

Subsequently he was now being put in the disgusting positifeeling things a vampire should
never feel. He was angry when the witch went off mexétended vacation. He was humiliated and
hurt when Buffy, Giles, and especially his Bit had gem&ngland to restart the Council.

They had left without so much as a by your leave. No see@nsidering to ask him to go along,
or even what plans he might have. They just leftkPdap, turned their backs on him and walked
away.

But what really devastated him was when he came amumdiay and found Xander's apartment
empty.

He had vamoosed.

Climbed aboard the Kiss My Ass train and pulled out of thgost. Spike wasn't sure why that one
had hurt so much, except that he and Xander had, at someh@mome friends.

Hadn't they?
As far as Spike was concerned he would have liked to be & Waaehore. Just the thought of

pressing himself against that larger hard, hot body hradporting a woody he would have gladly
used as a stake. On Xander. On Xander's ass.



Spike groaned and adjusted himself. But then he was gbeg.\ilere all gone, and he was alone.
Not knowing what else to do, Spike headed for L.A. Maybe sanetbrturing his Sire would lift
his mood.

The first time he had caught Angel with his dick ind8eass had been a revelation.

By the tenth time it was just annoying.

It only served to remind him of what he wanted with Xanded couldn't have. So he did what he
could. He got drunk, he played on Angel's insecurities hangave Wes a thrill.

Finally, thank God, Angel threw some money at him ancetbsm out. Vegas had been Spike's
idea. It had a huge demon population which offered the oppartoriind a place for himself, or
so he hoped. Angel had, and continued to give, huge amountmefy.

Whenever he wanted more he would call and ask about Wadth.IBAM, the check arrived
promptly the next day.

Working here was totally unnecessary, but filled intime until he decided what he wanted to do
next.

He was lost.

What - who - he really wanted, was unattainable.

Now when he least expected it, in the blink of an eyeunistances present themselves and a plan
formulates.

Haphazardly it plants itself and begins to take shape.

'0O.k."he thought. 'Deep unneeded breBibm't move too quickly and don't let this fish get away.
The fucking exact tuna that | have been dreaming about is now circling the boat.

Wiggle the bait.

Tease with the rod (He he), then when he least expects ithgelke, set the hook and reel him in.
Hell yes, this one's a keeper!'

"I don't think so, Pet." Spike let his eyes wander arouaat#isino. Clearly the person standing in
front of him was not holding his interest. "This gam#@isbig boys. Men who have money in their
pockets, and understand how the cards are played. Why dogo ymi a roll of quarters and sit

down at a poker machine. I'll try to catch up with yourla®un along now, Pet. I'm working."

Without glancing up, Spike returned his attention to thgegaks at the table. He graced them with a



big winners smile and delt the hand. Xander had been disthis
Outraged, Xander staggered back a step. What the fudkgppened? This was not the welcome

he had envisioned in his head. Well he could boil a bunaypiot, and by God he would not be
ignored!!

Part Seven

"Hey! I'll have you know | got money. | got plenty of mondyid anyway, Willow taught me how
to play black trap on hercomputer so count my cash and gimme ships."

Xander wedged himself into the only open seat at Spikeés. telblfound himself squeezed beside
an older shriveled up lady he estimated to be approximatedyynyears old by the name of Hazel.

Hazel was sucking on an oxygen machine, and Xandenhwefidered about the safety of that
considering she was chain smoking at the same time.

On the other side of him was and a short round cigar clgeyantleman he overheard the blue pit
boss call Guido. Guido needed a shower and some mouthwash.

Shrugging his shoulders in bored resignation, Spike scoopde tandful of bills and laid them
out on the green.

"Changing two thousand!" He called over his shoulder.rA#eeiving the go ahead, he dropped
the money into the slot and counted out the chips.

As he slid them over to where Xander sat, Spike looked hiheieye and said "Jack."

Stacking his chips neatly Xander glanced up "Jack who?"

"Not who, what. The game is Black Jack. Not Black Trap."

The other players at the table all snickered and anteor upbe next hand. The cards were rapidly
shuffled and delt.

He had a king and a two. Struggling to concentrate, Xastdegd at the hand in front of him.

"Think Xander, damn it. Think. What would Willow do.

He giggled.



It made him think of "What would Jesus do?"
What the fuck. "Jesus says, hit me."

Xander slapped his hand on the table.

Spike flipped over the next card.

Queen.

Bust.

Whoosh, gone were the chips he had bet.
'‘What the hell just happened?’

Xander looked to his left. Hazel collected her winningslde&ed to the right, Guido did the
same.

O.k. Not to worry. Still have lots of chips to play.

"Like a beer?" The voice had to have been inches fromdnis

Xander jumped like he had been shot. "Shit!"

Still, the fear didn't quench his thirst so offering upvanty got a bottle pressed into his hand.
"Xander, you know the beer is free when you're playing gon'®?"

Spike had somewhere learned multitasking because he wasffigently dealing the cards while
insulting Xander's intelligence without breaking a stwea

"Yeah, sure, | just felt bad for the waiter. Obvioustyrteeded the money to buy himself a shirt.
HA! HA!"

No one else laughed.
The cards were dealt.
Xander got a 19. "STAND!" He beamed.

What an excellent hand!



Until Spike got a 20.

So on it went. Pride and the exhilaration of winning orteobevery twenty or so hands kept
Xander at the table long after he should have crawleg.awa

Xander looked down at the chips in front of him. Twice thag dwindled down to a precious one
or two and he had replenished them with more cash.

Now he had just three left. The next hand was a paBhight! That was good wasn't itXander
grinned'No loss, no gain.’

The next two hands were a loss. Xander had one chip left.

Fishing into his pockets he realized he had no more money.

‘Damn. How the hell did that happen?’

He had tried to talk to Spike, but between focusing on tlasaard the heavy fog the alcohol had
dropped on his

brain the evening had just slipped away.

"Fuck, I'm broke. Guess I'm done playing." Xander picked upeaachined the chip in front of
him hoping by studying it hard enough it might multiplydidn't.

"Shame, Pet. You were just starting to get the haiitg lbfe seen this happen before. The cards
were just about to turn around. If you could have just lmmfpr a few more hands you would be
winning for sure. Collecting the big bucks.

Vacationing in cash city. Rolling in the sun like &adag. Sniffing the.....

"Yeah, Spike | get it."

Waving his hand to the waiter Spike put on his most syrefiatbxpression. "At least let me get
you a drink before you leave"

Before Xander could blink the waiter was reaching arouddsatting a bottle on the green in front
of him. Snatching up the last chip as a tip, the waieked, blew him a kiss and was gone.

"Toddle off now, Pet. | don't get off work for another two hoarg] you look like you need
something to eat and a good nights sleep. Maybe I'll seanaher time." Spike returned all of
his attention to the players in front of him.

Xander didn't move.



He just knew Spike was right. After all, Spike was hsnid. He wouldn't lie to him. If he said the
cards were just about to turn around, it must be trianlyfhe had just a little more money.

Closely watching the expression on Xander's face, Spike keevas within striking distance.

"Taking a break, Xan. See you later, right?" With g d&his hands Spike turned the table over to
another dealer.
Heading out the back door and lighting up a smoke, Spike leaokdfainst the wall to wait.

Three - two - one....

"Um, Spike?" Xander peered out the rear casino door and slippéaljoun Spike in the parking
lot.

"Oh, Xander, sorry, guess | forgot you were here. So lmwbgen, pet? What on earth makes you
look old Spike up? Thought you were off doing the world tour thitayy is everybody? Bunny,
Wilton, the Bit?" Spike took a long slow drag on his cigatett

"Who? Bunny? Wilton? Oh, you mean Buffy and Willow. Theyood. Dawn's fine too. Least |
think so. They all kind of went their own way. Begged medme with, but | told them "no" |
needed some space. Needed a little excitement and thoyght ah - Vegas. Bumped into Angel
and he said | should come see you. Hadn't really thought @bou

but what the hell, free time and all.”

Spike growled low at the thought that Xander had not comefispég to find him. Xander
assumed he was growling at the mention of Angel.

"So0, you really think | could win if | had a little moreomey?" Xander really didn't want to cash
any more travelers checks, maybe one of his debit cards.

Watching Xander think, Spike was thrillé@.k. Got him broke. Stay cool. Don't appear to
interested.”No doubt about it. Seen it happen lots of times. Bloke gamsh&dly up, then turns it
around and breaks the bank." Another slow drag and an dsh flic

"I might see my way clear to float you a small loan,rsedut's not a gift understand. Hard working
vamp like me can't be to generous. Would have to be some cemtiperi’ Last drag and the
cigarette was flicked to the ground.

By now the cool night air had somewhat cleared Xander'sdddhte and he was delighted to find
the alcohol had left one or two functioning brain cells unbtPerfect fucking opportunityHe
thought.'l get to stay here with

Spike for the rest of the evening and it doesn't cost me a cent. Danmaan....'



Unfortunately one of those last cells had dimmed to thaaty of a night light and he was unable
to think any further ahead. But what the hell, It \afigood.

"Thanks, Buddy. You're a real pal" Xander threw his ammaiad Spike's shoulder and together
they reentered the casino.
Slipping him a wad of cash, Spike sighed "I try, Xamy.I't

Part Eight

Xander was filled with confidence as he sat back dowreatathie. After all Spike wouldn't want
Xander to lose the money he had just lent him. That wtutthike any sense.

The cool evening air had both cleared his mind and squelbbetesire he had to puke up every
drop of alcohol he had previously poured into himself.

So rubbing his hands together and tossing Spike a wink Xalagigyed down his fresh supply of
money and ordered

"Gimme some more chips"

"Changing a thousand" Spike called over his shoulder isdahee disinterested tone he had graced
Xander with all evening. Receiving the nod from thebpts, Spike counted out the chips and the
game resumed.

The first hand dealt him was a black jack. "Hell Yesinder shouted. Waving a chip in the air,
the eager waiter hustled over and traded it off for a beer.

Xander's plan was now taking shape in his watery b4fm. big tonight, pay Spike back his
money, and return tomorrow. After a few nights of hanging out here, we coutdygther after
Spike gets off work and ....'

"Bust"

"What?"

'‘Oops. O.k. Xanman, get your focus back on the cards and off your di...'

"14? Wow that is a really bad hand, right? What do you t8jmke?"



"Sorry sir. We are not allowed to advise the players orthveineéhey should stand or HIT! It is your
choice to stand or HIT!"

"King. Bust"
Whoosh the chips were gone. "What the fuck?"

And so it went. For the last two hours of Spike's shiftallag went on, as Xander's luck continued
on it's steady ugly decline. The odd coincidence waslikdast chip was lost at exactly the same
time the next shift dealer clapped and waved his handalsig the exchange of statff.

Still trying to figure what had happened, Xander slid lndf $tool and stumbled out into the early
morning air.'Shit. Might as well go and get the cadé the thoughtAt least | have an excuse to
come back tomorrow. Still gotta pay Spike back the borrowed cash.'

"Hold up there Champ. Where do you think you're going?" Spskefshad fallen in beside him.
Lighting up a cigarette he blew the smoke in Xandecs.faVeren't thinkin' of slippin’ off with
me money were ya?"

Xander stopped walking and faced Spike. Highly insulted atrtpkcation, Xander huffed "No,
Spike, | was not sneaking off. I'll get you your money. way | thought you were going to see to
it that | won. What the hell happened?"

"Can only do so much, Pet. Not my fault you can't play. Ne@ire about an hour away from
daylight so your friendly

UV challenged vamp here needs to head home, and you'regcaitiin There is no way I'm letting
you out of my sight till | get my money back." Spike tureed resumed his trek down the street
hoping he hadn't overplayed his hand and Xander would follow.

"Hey! I'll have you know | have mon...."

That's when the situation started to become clear.\Wdssmuch better than if he had won. Oh yes,
the potential of this was mind boggling.

But this needed to be handled delicately. Don't appear tooushut not too resistant either. The
wording had to be exact. Running to catch up, Xander lookedabBpike and answered "Yeah,
0.k."

It was a short walk to a quiet residential area. Whilg ariew blocks off the strip, it seemed a
world away. Older large homes that had been tastefuitgtuinto smaller, comfortable



apartments. Small but very upscale.

Punching in a number code into the security system, Syeke directly to the first apartment and
keyed open the door.

He then stepped aside to allow Xander to enter. Focusirgeantéerior of the spacious room
Xander moved forward

and promptly bounced back landing on his ass.

Spike roared with laughter. "How's it feel, Pet? Hadethteance warded. You need a proper invite
by the owner, which just happens to be me."

"Yeah, Spike | get it. Now | know how you felt all thosmés. Ha Ha. Point made”

Xander actually didn't think it was funny at all. Renfemng all those times he and the gang had
done that to Spike
and watched him blocked out and bounced off suddenly made hinaskeayned.

"Please come in Xander Harris" Spike made the grandrgesftsweeping his arm toward his
apartment, formally inviting the fly into his web.

"Thank you Mr. Sirrah." All hard feelings forgotten, Xt smiled and entered the area that he
would soon use as his trap, reaching down he adjusted.HiSfleaking of which, where did you
come up with the name of Sirrah?"

"Had to think of something didn't I?" Spike had already Idstr@st in the conversation and
possibly his guest as he disappeared into what must hawehseleedroom. "I'm going to take a
shower, Pet. Make yourself at home"

Xander dropped down on to the couch. This really was a nice.gte wouldn't mind staying here
for a while. Only question now was what was the besttawagake that happen? That's when his
mind started to wander, as Xander's mind often did.

Xander could hear the water runnitdmmm, Spike is in the showdré musedDamn, he never
did say where | would be sleeping tonight. Just like him to leavéting kere at 2:30 in the
morning with no set place to sleep.

Well | will not be treated this way. | will just march in thened demand an answer!'

Spike had just lathered himself up and was preparing famgHot luxurious wank. How could he
not? The very person he had been pinning for was sittihg iliving room.

Later, when the blood was no longer needed in his cock, hiel weuhis brain on the task of
thinking of a plan to keep Xander here as long as possible.



He had no sooner than gotten a good grip on the situation armr dmwo strokes when the shower
curtain was suddenly jerked back.

"ACK"

Xander stood there. Oogle, scan, stare, shrug. "So \heereell am | supposed to be sleeping
tonight? You never did say."

Xander's attitude and tone could have been the samédafcthasked Spike the time, or when the
next bus would be stopping by.

Spike was frozen in mid stroke. "Couch?" he squeaked.

"Fine. And don't use all the hot water. I'll be showenirtgen you're done.” With that, Xander was
gone.

Lucky for Spike the tire had not gone flat because he wasmmore in need of that trip down the
‘hurt myself highway' than ever before.

Part Nine

'WOW! Well that's one impressive vampire! If | was imprebgadhmpires.Xander went back to
the couch to await his turn. Sitting there was notlpes comfortable as it had been before he
went in

the bathroom.

Xander adjusted himself and tapped his leg nervously asited. 'Soooo, wonder what he thinks
about when he....Nope not going to go thexander got up and paced the room.

Spike stood stock still.
Dick in hand and mouth hanging open.

He didn't know whether to kick himself for missing a chapgortunityor be embarrassed for
being caught.

O.k. that wasn't even a choice, because frankly notl@rgjd embarrassed him. Finally looking
down he noticed he still had a very eager cock awaitsigdxt move. A cock, that if it had feet



would have chosen the kick his ass option.

Without further hesitation, Spike soaped up and slapped skiirotilshe bent over, moaned
Xander's name and shot a wad against the shower wadiahial possibly have damaged the tile.

Xander continued to walk. Back and forth. Forth and back. Affexwv minutes he heard the water
shut off.

Rushing back to the couch he leaped towards the seat aled |aust as Spike walked out of the
bathroom. Feeling much more relaxed Spike stuck his heathmiivingroom, called out "All
yours, Pet," and headed for the bedroom to dress.

Xander jumped to his feet and rushed toward the bathroomatdd the thought of having to put
on the same clothes he was wearing now, but till hedagetl back to his car and pick up his bags
tomorrow, he was just stuck.

Stripping quickly, he cranked on the hot and jumped in. Alvaated to do right now was to take
care of business.

Serious business.

Business he couldn't understand the exact reason fae Weee no women around, only his good
buddy Spike.

Compact and muscular Spike. Amazingly well hung and -émpd Spike. Xander had no more
than really gotten wet and latched a strangle hold otbhsness"” when...

WHING

The shower curtain flew open. There stood Spike. Xandetts stapped all movement. Spike's
line of vision zeroed in on the "business" directly in frohhim.

Five Seconds

Ten Seconds

"Spike?"

Spike's eyes suddenly snapped up and locked with Xander's. ST dwedjot to give you a towel.
Laying a towel here for you." With that he was gone.

For Xander, this was one of those life altering situation

The vell lifted and it was all crystal clear.



No more confusion, no more half thoughts.

He absolutely knew now what it was he wanted.

He knew why he was here and what he had been seafahing

His life now had meaning, and that meaning was findimgay to coax Spike's cock up Xander's
ass. When the mental picture of that formed in his pXamder tugged his painful cock, groaned
"Spike" and came quickly down the shower drain.

Huh, seems his cock was light years ahead of him on pdubasderstanding. Amazingly,

Xander was not all that shocked by this revelation. Hemiuash too relaxed by one of the most
powerful orgasms he had ever had.

~Fk ik ko

'WOW! That's one impressive human.

All long and fat and really hard.

Bet it feels great. Bet it tastes even better.

Damn, if only he had turned around. I'll bet that is one sweet ass.

Oh, yeah, | made the right choice. One way or another, Xander is goingrimeeMine to keep,
and fuck, and suck, and not necessarily in a vampire way.

Looking down at his renewed hardon he sighed disgustedly.dd&mm?"

Eagerly the head of his dick bobbed and twitched in it's lffest ® nod it's head and answer "Yes
again. Very much again."

‘Well hell. Some cocks just can't be reasoned v8ihike proceded to take matters into his own
hand when Xander chose that moment to exit the bathroom.

Slowing only slightly as he passed, Xander glanced dowregiunishing Spike's cock was



enduring and strolled on to the living rooMup,'He thought smiling;That's for me.’

Xander had redressed in t-shirt and boxers. He dropped to ttie @od settled in. He was
extremely pleased with himself. He just knew comingg lveas the right choice.

Yawning, he rested his head on one of the couch cuslkimssthing tomorrow | need to go make
aggangements for the car and pick up my clothes. Théhale to do is think of a way to make
him want me to stay. Shouldn't be too hard.

Least | know he isn't with anyone else. That hand apgeeag to experienced.

Xander was so jumpy he wasn't sure he would be able @ Jlke butterflys in his stomach
reminded him of the excitement he used to feel on Crasewe. Wondering if Santa would come.
Wondering what he would bring. Course that was before helg@nough to realize that Santa
wasn't real and thank God wasn't the one who left aletbogpty beer bottles under the tree.

It was slightly traumatic to think Santa was an alcoh@ut, yeah, it was kinda like Christmas.
Maybe he would write Santa a letter. Snickering, Xawdenposed it in his head.

Dear Santa,
| have been a very good boy this year.

| will not ask you for a bicycle like | did every other yeamnce you
never brought it anyway.

This year | would like something very special.

This year, Santa, | would like Spike's cock up my ass. | kihedv
IS an unusual request, but | would be very happy if yowdcidbit.
ha ha.

| will leave milk and cookies out for you.

Your friend,

Xander.



Part Ten

Spike felt twitchy. He could feel the sunrise not fartbéf horizon and he had been trying to sleep,
but how could he?

Just knowing Xander was out there on the couch was amwstthan he could stand. So warm,
so human, so Xander. Being in a situation like this alidse had dreamed of for months before the
fall of the Hellmouth. It was all he thought of in tveeks after.

He was crushed when Xander dumped him just like evemgiseehad. Run off and left him
behind. Discarded him like a used snotty tissue.

Before then he had even, in his mind, planned how thdg beuroom mates again. Set up house
in some cozy little crypt. Xander would settle into thénly room and Spike would settle into
Xander's ass.

Ah, the coveted ass. The one that was presently sleepitige sofa not too far away.

Spike flopped over on his other side. He knew all he needetimeasTime could melt glaciers.
Time could turn coal into diamonds. Time could convince Xahdareeded Spike just as much as
Spike needed him.

O.k. possibly Xander would have to be turned in order to extentine limit a few hundred
years, but Spike was not
opposed to any plan that might work.

Spike lay as still as he could. Straining, he could Keader breathing. Rough and irreguléta!
So he can't sleep eitheRolling onto his back, Spike continued listening, wonderihg tis
breathing was so off.

Then with a groan, it hit him'Oh, no. Not againReaching down between his legs he knew that
his cock had also heard and was aware of what Xander wag doin

Peeking under the sheet, the happy head of his dick wasdaaitm at him. He could have been
wrong, but he would have sworn the slit was smilinghendim room it resembled one of those
big round smiley face stickers you see everywhere.

'‘Oh what the hellHe wrapped his fist around it and proceeded to choke. Spreaslieg$ he let
his hand run on it's own. Using all his concentratienfdcused on Xander's breathing.



Every once in a while Xander would moan or shift arounckeSpould just imagine him squirming
underneath him.

He caught the vague smell of arousal and his hand punapddrtiThere! Spike tilted his head to
the side. He knew when Xander's cock had started to leadoiiie detect the wonderful smell of
come in the morning air.

Spike lifted his hips so he could easily slide his othedtinwn to cup his balls. They were
deliciously heavy and full.
Xander shifted again and Spike imagined him rolling ovexffer himself up.

Both Spike's hands pulled and rubbed a little harder. Thedidasl cock was now bubbling it's
own juices and the
combined smell of the two of them was more than he cokéd ta

Turning quickly to muffle his screams of passion intogtlew, Spike emptied his balls, pumping
his juice out onto his sheets and hand. All he could tinkas that Xander was doing the same.

It was almost like they were having sex.
Together.

Almost.

Spike sighed and fell asleep.

Xander finally found his other shoe. It was almost daybegmkhe was anxious to get started. He
hoped he hadn't wakened Spike with all his fussing arourd thiscrounged up his clothes and
got dressed. He knew he had grunted a couple times wheasherking up his jeans, but since he
heard no movement, Spike must still be asleep.

He had several things to do, and he wanted to be finisttedaank here before Spike woke up.
Which, if he remembered from the Sunnydale basement dagsprobably around late-as-hell-in-
the-afternoon.

Luckily there was an ATM machine in the lobby of Spike'#ding. Actually Xander had noticed
that there were ATM machines in the lobby of every bogldn Vegas. It seemed to be some sort
of city code. Using his bank card he withdrew several lachdollars and started on his way.

Arriving at the parking garage was the first item anlist. He had decided that with the early
morning traffic being quite a bit easier to deal withawlmild drive to all his other errands then as a
final stop, get rid of the car.



He really hoped he was making the right choice, but K&paw the expensive convertible, he
would know Xander could pay him back. He might even be wittngake the car in exchange. No,
Xander could not allow Spike any loopholes like that.

The garage was deserted but for a couple trucks, a véanamid man sleeping in the booth at the
front entrance. Tapping on the bullet proof glass, Xander \wimkeip and handed him the ticket.

Despite the fact that there were only four vehicleth@énentire garage, it still took nearly thirty
minutes to retrieve the car.
Xander handed over the money and was given the keys.

As soon as he slid into the drivers seat, he smell&RAKIN! The interior of the car smelled like a
whore house. That God damn kid had apparently had more thdnmsjasvn right hand in here for
a good fucking.

The combined aura of ode pussy was interwoven with the péngetench of what had to have
been quarts of come. Whoever bought this car had betteplentg of little pine cone air
fresheners to hang from the rear view mirror.

Rolling down the windows and hanging his head out like a aggder took off for his next stop.
A twenty-four hour adult supply shop. He had only been inobiieese places once or twice
before

so he opened the door cautiously and peeked in.

Surprisingly, it seemed fairly normal. There were nos@es licking feet or applying duct tape to
their

body parts or any of the other things he thought might go arplace like this. Whistling, he
stepped in and grabbed a cart. Never knew what you might fin

First item - lube. And lots of it. Oh, Look! Flavors! Heasoed the row. Being new to this he
wasn't exactly sure whose preference the flavor wag e lickor or the lickee.

Better buy several. They all made him think of sex.

Cherry - snicker. Banana - long and curved. Orangendrand juicy. Chocolate- cause duh. He
loaded up and pushed his cart to the next isle. Cur thuntpuuap. Damn wheel.

Condoms. Nope, none needed. Vampire - no germs. Virgin hun@previous ass useage.

He inspected the edible undies and passed. Sounded like til@yget sticky and uncomfortable
when wet.



He cruised down the leather section, perusing the whipps affs.

Possibly later.

That seemed more of a holiday gift item.

Finally after selecting a nice collection of butt plagsl vibrators he headed for the checkout.

Xander felt slightly guilty tearing the clerk awawiin his reading of Butt Munchers Monthly,
however time was of the essence so he needed to moveyorg eserything on the counter, he
watched as each item was scanned and priced.

Hmmm. Just seemed like he was forgetting something.eaAhbatteries.

"Tell me, my good man," Xander asked thoughtfully withiasd on his chin, "Does The Purple
Pirate vibrator take different batteries in the glowhma dark head than in the main part of the peg
leg?"

Without looking up, the clerk added three pack of various sizedriegs and totaled the order.
"$85.98. Cash, no checks."

"Sounds reasonable.” Xander counted out the money and shafchés treasures.

Part Eleven

Xander jumped back into his car and headed out onto the higkligagext stop was the most
important one. He

needed to find a way to spend as much time as possible pikih i§ order to sway him over to
Xander's way of thinking, so of course the only solution thasStarfish.

Obviously he couldn't hang out there every night justiarag Spike, and he sure the hell couldn't
gamble or he really would be broke. Nope, he was going totbda&e drastic measures. He was
going to have to get a job.

Xander pulled in to a gas station one block from the Staafishumped out. Going through his
suitcase in the trunk, he
selected a clean shirt and tan dockers.

'‘Damn!" He held the clean clothes up to his nGd®at fuckin' fuck smell has even seeped into my
bag and clothes.
What the hell did that kid do in my caRéalizing he had no other options, Xander ducked into the



men's room and changed.

Arriving at the Starfish he paused at the bar to all®nelpes to adjust to the dim lighting. "Like a
beer?"

This time Xander was ready. Slapping his hand down anahtgamon the bar he faced off with
the bartender. "l do NOT want a beer. | want to see treager. Now!"

Xander was so proud of himself for standing his ground helfto notice the subtle change on the
bartender's face
when he had gotten close.

Clearing the bar in one athletic leap, the bartendguglinext to Xander and sniffed deeply.
Flashing a smile that surpassed any he had seemgtiiedboefore, Xander almost thought he saw an
extra set of teeth in the bartender's moitust be a trick of the lighte thought.

"So, office? Manager?" Xander squeaked attempting to reiafeeling of control. A feeling that
was somewhat in jeopardy with the bartender pressed #atsadnis body and sniffing wildly.

"BINKY!"

Both Xander and the bartender jumped like they had beenHlsiting back to his station behind
the bar the bartender smiled up at the huge green rdaas&ad meekly, "Like a beer?"

Ignoring him the man turned to Xander, looking him up and déWames' Mr.Kermit. | heard
you were looking for the manager."

Xander cleared his throat and brushed off his shirt. "Siesl'm looking for a job as a waiter.
Friend of mine works
here. Said he would speak for me." Yeah, it was a liealsatall one, so it didn't really count.

One step closer and the manager smiled then quicklytesiiton the scowl. "My office now!"
Kermit pointed in the direction of the back.

Xander tried to ignore the sound of both the bartender arfdahager sucking air through their
noses as he passed.
He did, however cringe when the sniff was capped off atHAhhhhhhh"

Xander found himself in a small functional room. No colardecoration. This was a room for
strictly business.

Mr. Kermit entered, waved in the direction of a chadl alosed the door. "So, you want a job.
What employee did you say would vouch for you?"



Xander squirmed nervously "Ah, Spike, | mean William, Bteeck Tr.., um Black Jack dealer."

Kermit leaned back against his desk. "Willllliam" Hisesyrolled back in his head and he moaned
loudly. Rubbing his hand down the front of his pants, Xandeldcclearly see the outline of TWO
large erections starting to grow. Grabbing and adjusiisigdne then the other, the manager
quickly recovered and continued as if nothing had happened.

Xander didn't find any of that unusual, as Spike genecallged the same reaction in him.

"Yes, of course, as a vampire, | can see what he &itidsctive about you. You do realize this is a
demon bar. You have any experience with demons?"

Xander beamed "Hellmouth born and raised."

"Excellent reference!. You're hired!" Kermit tipped baclis chair, lit a cigar, and continued.
"We are very elite here and certain things are eggeat our employees. You will have to be
waxed for the uniform."

Xander gave that some thought. He wasn't sure whiatngmant or what was involved, but hell,
how bad could it be. "O.k." he nodded.

"Next, you will be expected to closely follow the writterigt. Can you read and memorize
lines?"

Shit, he wasn't expecting a test. "Absolutely!

Mr. Kermit handed Xander a sheet of paper which Xanddriegtior several minutes. Finally
looking up at the manager Xander put on his biggest smileslaouted "Like a beer?"

"Holy Shit!" Kermit jumped up from his chair "You're atneal!"

Xander was thrilled. Only one thing slightly bothered.Hitli do my best, but to be honest | don't
think | could smile as
big as Binky the bartender."

Kermit waved his hand dismissively. "Don't worry about.hlinat's a bicuspid demon. Only thing
you have to watch with him is if you see the extra séteeth in his mouth, he's just about to eat
you. Other than that he's a very competent employee.iM@are all done here, | am going to
send you down the hall to be waxed. They will also giveayaniform and | will expect you back
here to work at 8 P.M. tonight."

"O.k. sure, That gives me time to go home and shower.dnd..



"NO!' | mean no need, my boy. The customers will love jysti the way you are."

Xander shook the manager's hand and started for the doondgrasisie grabbed the knob, he
turned, gave his best smile and asked "Like a beer?"

"Brilliant!" Mr. Kermit had hired a genius.

The rest of the morning was a nightmare of pain andliation. In all the demon torture books he
had seen in Mr. Giles library he didn't remember anydbacribed the horrendous practice of hair
waxing.

He also didn't understand why the spanking he receivegaraisf the uniform fitting, but what
the hell. At this point he was just trying to keep bisus on the goal.

It was a mantra he repeated over and over in his hefmimfof meditation that got him through
the worst of the day.
‘Hmmmm Spike's cock, my ass. Hmmmm Spikes cock, my ass.'

At last he was done. All the necessary papers had bgesdsiThe uniform tightly fitted, and his
entire body stripped of all hair and at least one layer af 3kiinking all pain was behind him,
Xander attempted to redress in his own clothes.

The rough feel of the denim and cotton against hisratllskin felt like fire. All he wanted to do
was get back to Spike's and get out of these clothes.

One more stop.

Xander whipped into a used car lot as near to Spike's apatiiteling as possible. He held a
guick conversation with the unsavory used car dealer aa kistantly he was going to be
screwed out of a fair price.

"Sorry" The dealer did his best to look disinterested in th@zang red sports car. "Car's used.
Can't offer any more than that." Xander looked at the exdf@rice the car slug had written on the
note pad.

Time for drastic measures. Casually Xander stepped iarcldg knew instantly when the
salesman caught a whiff of him. The offer doubled. Xaagdeepted and walked away counting his
money.

He was tired from lack of sleep, in pain from the body strgppind spanking, and his arms and
back ached from carrying the bags from the car dealeheAlVanted now was a nap before he had
to report for work.



Banging on the door, Xander shouted "Open up Spike, it's me."

Jerking the door open, Spike was slammed in the face weitbntiell of at least three pussies and a
couple of cocks.

Stunned, he fell back against the open door as Xander briegzed

“I'm gonna need a spare key, Buddy." Xander sailed intbeétdeoom.

Part Twelve

Without realizing it, Spike had slipped into his demon fawkwas growling at the mental picture
of the wild orgies that were forming in his brain.

"Where the hell have you been, and why do you smell likb@e house!?" Spike demanded,
rushing ahead and blocking the doorway.

Tapping Spike on the wrinkled snarling forehead Xander calralied past him and into the bed
room. "Tut, tut, my friend. You know that what happens @gas stays in Vegas."

"We're still in Vegas, you moron. Now | want to know whasees you apparently have been
bathing in."

"Calm down, Spike. It isn't what you think." Xander grableslliem of his stained t-shirt and
started to pull it over his head.

Spike had cooled himself and forced his human face back fotiiePossibly he had jumped to
conclusions. After all Xander had only been gone a fewshour

Just then the shirt came off and Spike caught siglmeobpink, raw, hairless skin. Arms, chest,
stomach, lower for Gods sake.

BAM!
In a move so fast it threatened to cause whiplash, tnerdéce was back. "What the fuck?"
Xander looked down at himself.

He really hadn't wanted Spike to find out about the job iintihs too late to stop him.



"Oops! Been a long morning, Spike. | need a wash up. Weablalater." Xander grabbed the
shirt and took off for the bathroom. Fuck what Mr. KermitisXiander needed a shower. Hustling
into the bathroom, he grabbed a towel, turned on the wadedrapped his pants.

Spike was hot on his heels. This was a conversation hé aaint Xander wiggling out of.

"I want some fucking answers now!" Spike kicked the door opdrcharged in. Catching sight of
Xander just as he jumped into the water, Spike cauglttistiact outline of hand prints on HIS
Xander's ass. HOLY SHIT! He had been spanked!

Taking a deep unnecessary breath, Spike knew this wakeaanareak point in his plans. If he
didn't get a grip on his emotions he would do something ifdgestiupid and scare Xander off.
Stomping off to the kitchen he grabbed another pack of blood, afplatk and his trusty
cigarettes.

'‘Get hold of yourself, Spike. Take a look at the big picture. Surbpthemells like six different
kinds of come, but to think of it | didn't smell Xander come, sar dighdidn't shoot his wad or
someone caught every drop - ACK. The boy was spanked for Christ sake!

His brain was spinning in its grave.

'O.k. let's go at this from another angle. He had a good time. So whajoMgtto happen again
IS it? | can see to that. Boy does not need to have a good time télduhy to give him one. Just
going to have to keep a closer eye on

him till I bring him around to my way of thinking'

Well, now that was a decision he could live with. Thet pass past. He would just go in there and
inform Xander that Spike was the bigger person in allisfahd he was willing to forgive him.
Hopefully Xander would not question why he was being forgiven

Spike entered the bedroom and was stopped in his tracks. mhesdoed was Xander. All curled
up, tucked in and sound asleep. He had the face of anambehored like a truck driver. Spike
was struck by how sweet that was.

Quietly he closed the door and backed out.

Returning to the living room he spotted Xan's suitcassgsby the door:Curiosity killed the
cat,' he thought, but thank God he was already dead. Anywagsijust expected of a vampire. He
popped the locks.

Tumbling out onto the floor was four bottles of lube, all défe flavors, several packs of
batteries, six varied sizes of butt plugs and the kindl ahal vibrators, The Purple Pirate.



'‘Huh' Spike scratched his hed@/onder where he found one of those. | have looked everywhere f
the Purple Pirate. Well this is just the last strale was fuming'lf he thinks this thing is going
up anyone's ass but his own, or maybe mine, he has another thing coming.’

Stuffing it all back in, Spike made a decision. Enough ptestyng around.

Scratch that.

No more dicking around.

'l have been a patient vampire. Tonight | stake my claim. Xanddvewtine!

Xander stretched and yawned. He felt fantastic. Thenadplone him a world of good, and his
plan was right on track.

He would stay right under Spike's nose until he had no oti@ce but to fuck him.

Funny thing was, it's more than that, Xander admittearhself. He really liked Spike. He had
missed him terribly and everything felt better since iogrhere. He really wanted this to work. He

really wanted Spike to want him.

Checking the clock he knew he had to get up and movirgwds going to make it to work on
time. Padding barefoot to the kitchen, he found a note ocotlnger.

Xan,

Left early for work. Help yourself to anything in thegfri
Do not go out!

See you when | get home,

Spike



Xander kissed the note and folded it neatly. Whistlingeh@rned to the bedroom to dress. Taking
advantage of the fact that he was alone in the apartiXender grabbed the suitcases he had left
in the living room. Luckily he had thought to hide his newchases in one of the smaller ones.
There was no was he was ready to explain all this to Spike

He took it all into the bedroom and hid his prizes in the bottaawer of the night stand. Nice and
handy. Just in case.

Noticing Spike had a computer in the corner of his bedroomd&taalso thought this would be an
excellent time to drop Willow an e-mail. He really did sniger, and knew she carried her laptop
with her everywhere she went. Still it wasn't like bld days. She had moved on and now, thank
God, he was too.

Spike arrived at work. Removing the cover shirt he worédnerstreet, he hung it in his locker.
Rubbing a little oil on his chest, and he was ready to go.

He needed this familiarity to calm himself and get gdmah Relaxing, he rolled his head from side
to side. He flexed his muscles and took a few moments toe@tmself. He had let the whole
situation get out of hand. He was in charge of this pfamder would fall in line. Period.

With a clap and a wave of his hands, Spike took his positidplastered the required smile on his
face. Three hands later and the routine of the evevaisgfalling into place.

"Like a Beer?"

Spike looked up and thank God he no longer had a working digegsitesrsor he would have shit
himself on the spot.

Part Thirteen



Xander had arrived for work right on time and slipped in toetinployee dressing room. He knew
Spike would already be on the table as he preferred to dreemat Starting a new job had
stopped making Xander nervous years ago.

He had way too much experience.

Besides, he had been practicing his line all afternodrfedhhe had it down pat. "LIKE a beer?
Like A beer?" Like a BEER?" Yeah, he was ready.

Just as he was putting the finishing touch of oil orshsoth, surprisingly erotic, hairless body,
Mr. Kermit rushed in to welcome him personally. "Xanamry, boy!" Xander was scooped up and
thoroughly sniffed.

Dropping him like a hot potato, Kermit stepped back. "You showered.

Xander continued to tie his shoes. "Yeah, it was gediligje too ripe."

"Yes, | understand." Kermit nodded seriously. "Sometimegy&iuget so many layers of spunk on
yourself you must scrape one or two off. Happens to the best of

Xander wrinkled his nose, but made no reply.

"No problem. The customers, they will love you anyway. fdotoften do they get access to a real
human."

The wording of that struck Xander as odd, but not really coimgg so feeling he was ready, he
adjusted his bow tie and prepared to enter the casino floor.

"Any last minute instructions for me?"

Mr. Kermit stood back and openly admired the young man in &ébhim. "Sure, yes, just
remember, the customers can touch, tip and sniffpitabably wise, though, not to let them
nibble. Some have poor control skills."

That seemed reasonable to Xander. "Anything else?"

"Well, we do cater to a large contingence of frottage demOnr only rule with them is that if
they do a full body bump and roll around you, and then comesinghants within three minutes,
we ask that they tip you. Only seems fair."

‘Damn,'Xander could have just kicked himself for leaving the t@pamt without his watch.

With all bases covered, it was time. Xander struttedidently to the door. Turning around at the
last minute he blasted a high beam smile and with b& amimated jazz hands announced



proudly "Like a beer?!"

He was gone before noticing Mr. Kermit grab both his cockisdm a double come in his pants.
'l can't wait to see Spike's face when he sees nsioutfit. Just knowing I'm going to be all up
under his dead nose every night will drive him batty. Hee batty. Xander was giddy with

anticipation.

After stopping by the bar for a sniff and a tray from thedraler, Xander headed toward the center
of the floor. Creeping up behind Spike he let one rip. "Likear?"

The response was everything he had hoped for. The handlef$pike was dealing flew into the
air. Seeing that the dealer was obviously distracte@rakof the players scrambled for the aces
and face cards. Others attempted to snatch chips.

Just as quickly, Spike recovered and snapped back around in dereotHey!" he snarled.
Sheepishly they all smiled and replaced what they haatake

Looking back at Xander, all he said was "We'll talk later."

The rest of the evening went surprisingly well. Xandend he really liked this job. He handed
out beers faster than condoms in a high school locker ro@htharips just rolled in.

Around midnight a frottage demon did indeed do a rub an rolkilydee was aware of the rule
and as soon as he released Xander's body he whipped out atstop wa

Clicking the button on the top, Xander and the demon bothdavaite

Two minutes, thirty seconds and the eruption in his panikl be seen from across the room.
Xander smiled and held out his hand. The demon giggled amtecbout the bills.

Nervously, Spike had been closly watching the entireiegamfold, and he was not happy.
Xander was exactly the type of toy these demons like tovathly Ordinarily that wouldn't bother
him, he knew that physically Xander was safe.

Neither Spike or Mr. Kermit would allow anything to happeinim. No, that wasn't what had
Spike concerned.

It was the amount of money Xander was earning. Thewvgrs adding up rapidly. At this rate
Xander would have enough money to repay the debt in jest aights work.

Apparently the same realization struck Xander and irouartisey looked at each other and
requested "Take a break?"



It took five more minutes before Xander was able to getdrnekby the time he hustled out the
back door Spike had already lit up and smoked half a cigaretempting to look disinterested, he
tipped up his head, "So got you a job, huh?"

"Yeah, thought | could earn some money, you know whatlvathg broke and all. Still nowhere
near close enough to being able to pay you off, though,yso'e even thinking of trying to get
rid of me just forget it Buddy."

"Bloody right you're not leaving. Owe me a bunch, you do.every day. What with food and
shelter and hot water. Take long enough showers to chisatgink skin to pucker like your
grandma's ass, you do"

"Damn right, you evil fiend! And don't you even think abtyying to throw me out or | swear you
never will see any of that money! When did you see rap@dma's ass?"

Mumbling as he ground out his cigarette butt, Spike cdrageghe memory. "Might have walked in
on her when she was visiting at your place. Thougha# you in the shower. Pulled back the
curtain and....... )

Spike and Xander both shuddered violently.

Xander cheered considerably, "Well, now that that'seskttlsuggest we get back to work."

Holding the door open to allow Xander to pass through first, Sypkeed at the waist and with a
sweep of his hand smiled. "After you, Roomy."

Part Fourteen
Morning came quickly.

The evening had been a blur of beer, gropes, and tips, mokiabf were shoved roughly down
his spandex pants.

Which wasn't bad till they let go of the pants just tachahem snap back against his cock like a
giant rubber band.

He may have to look into a cup.

The real money came from the frottage demons. They adedi@tely a wham bam thank you Xan.



It was all great,
but the amount of cash he had at the end of the nighawest troublesome.

Back in the dressing room, Xander stuffed most of it ifb@@er bag and left it secured in his
locker. He cringed at the amount, and didn't want SpikegoJssst as he was attaching on the lock,
Spike entered to room.

"So, how did it go tonight? Seemed like you were really gakirthe dough."

"Yeah, it did look like it didn't it? But you know how cheap mofsthose demons are - no offense.
No, | really didn't make that much. At this rate | dénow when I'll be able to pay you back"

Spike gave a long suffering sigh and a barely suppressedigow | suppose you're hungry and
I'm going to have to take you home and feed you."

"Thanks, Buddy. I'm hungry enough to eat the asshole auskéink." Throwing his arm around
Spike's shoulder they headed for the exit. "Just put ityotam"

"You can count on it, Xan. You can count on it."

Arriving back at the apartment Xander had already stéot#unk of as home, he kicked off his
shoes and headed for the kitchen. "How about | fix some bstakiggs maybe? I'll throw a little
blood in yours."

Spike had gone straight to the bedroom to change. It warmetkad heart hearing Xander putter
around in a kitchen
Spike already thought of as theirs. "Sounds great, Pete 3emvould really hit the spot.”

Doing some quick calculations in his head Spike knew a hamaerumptious as his Xan would
easily rake in enough money to pay off his debt in no tiveas definitely time to kick up the
heat. Besides, the thought of Xander using those wondeyliwith anyone else just set his teeth
on edge.

'0O.k." he thoughtit's Showtime."

Stripping down buck naked, Spike sauntered casually into ttieekit Xander had his back to him
and was humming happily as he whipped the eggs. Poudrigdbd in half the mixture slowly,
Xander turned, "So how much blood do you usually ...1m"

Walking over and pressing his side to Xander's side, Spakededown sniffing the bowl. "Looks
about right." Then running his gaze slowly up Xander's plodked him in the eye and added
"Maybe you could give me more. You know how much | needith that he dipped his finger in
the bowl and licked and sucked it off noisily.



'HOLY FUCK! Xander coughed loudly to cover the gasp that wanted to eselapethe hell can
Spike do that shit and not realize what effect he has on pedpta®jgling to regain his
composure, Xander frantically whipped the eggs. Turning hemund quickly to the stove in an
attempt to conceal his growing erection, he poured thiuraiinto the skillet.'Calm the fuck

down. Now think! The amazing heavy hooded cock that you have been dreaming abeanity/pre
swinging sweetly between those soft hairless thighs and standing right behircy cool. Don't
stare!'

Casually Xander dropped the spatula he was using on the'flogps," he laughed nervously
"Clumsy me"

Turning and stepping forward he bent quickly and came @atace with...!0.k. it is no longer
swinging. It is now standing straight.....Oh look. When it gets reallg tee head peeks out of...'

"Help you with something there Xander?"
"Nope | got it" Triumphantly Xander waved the spatulehm &ir, and returned to the task at hand.
Finally pride and relief combined as the eggs were cookediahed up.

"You, ah, usually walk around like that?" Xander wavedhlaisd up and down Spike's body
pausing his hand and wiggling his fingers in the dioeodf the pink and proud.

Spike glanced down and back up. "My place innit? It's what If it bothers you | guess | could

pants up or somethin'.

Xander threw both hands up and turned his attention back fadte in front of him. "No, no. This
IS your party. I'm just passing through."

Breakfast was strained, Xander tried his best to look witlhoking and Spike did all he could to
keep his bold and beautiful clearly aimed in Xander's linesidn. Encouraged, Spike could see
that Xander was intrigued. That didn't mean he was rieadyn all out buggering, but hey, it was a
first step.

Spike yawned and stretched. Standing, he scratched hibdiacheek and headed for the
bedroom. "I'm done. All tired out. See you later." Xandeiched him go. 'Stupid, stupid, stupid”

If Xander had been more flexible he would have kicked hinisdife ass'Now he knows you
want him. You idiotAnd the worst part was the with all the ducking and doddiagstill didn't get
a really close look at it.

Something that Xander found he was quickly becoming obsesgediw felt that if he could just
get a really good look he would be satisfied. At least for now.



Xander paced around the living room. Watching the bedroom deaasijust killing him that
Spike was right in there.

Probably sleeping naked.
On his back.

With the sheet pulled down.
With his legs open.
AHHHHHH

A plan. That's what he needed. A way to get a close amieation of the goods, so to speak.

Checking the clock, Xander saw that it had been aboutyweainutes since Spike went to bed.
Knowing from past experience that it only takes the vasmgiout five minutes to conk out, he
figured Spike must, by now, be dead to the world.

Pardon the pun.

‘Just a quick peekhe thought'lf that goes o.k., then maybe a little longer. Just play it by ear.’
Easing the bedroom door open, Xander poked his head in. "Spike/Midpered. No answer.
Stepping inside the door, he tried again. "You awake, old buddiytPing.

Creeping towards the bed, Xander saw that he was absalgtelySpike was indeed on his back,
stark naked, legs spread, and sheet d&an | call it or what?' Feeling bolder, Xander slithered
right up next to the bedOne final testhe told himself. "Spikey, old man. You in there?"

Wow, if he hadn't known Spike was a vampire, he would Hawaght he was dead for real. No
breathing, no moving, no nothin@.k., Xanman, this is your chance. Get a really good look and
get it out of your systenBending at the waist, Xander tried to take it all ilsUlly at least.

‘Damn! It's too fuckin' dark in her&rustrated, Xander tried getting closer, but it didrj.hde
tried squinting, and leaning to see it from differentleangNothing worked.

Glancing around the bedroom, Xander knew he was going toaniteshlight."\Where the fuck
would a vampire keep a flashlight? Shit! Vampire eyesight. Probably dbase'one.’

Snapping his fingers, that's when it came to him. géréect solution. Easing the bottom drawer of
the bedstand open Xander extracted the Purple Pirate tédioled there. Thank God he had
remembered to put the batteries in the glow in the dart hea



Hunching back down, Xander flipped on the switch causingpdii®ous purple head to shine and
rotate. Pausing to admire and fantasize over it's posistilhe then returned to the task at hand.

Waving the glowing dildo just inches above the thick hgaigge of heavenly ham, Xander failed
to realize that Spike had been awake since he had fiesedrthe bedroom.

"Find what you were looking for, Pet?"
Xander froze.

Suddenly like a drowning man clutching for a drink of wabew far fetched idea came to him.
Without missing a beat Xander stood straight up. He dropperhisto his sides, and with his
eyes squished tightly shut he threw his head back. ZZZZ7777"

Two more snorts and a snore, Xander turned, with thevdomator still spinning in his hand, and
goose stepped back into the living room. He dropped to the coighinéesleep.

After a spit second and a tangly tussle of feet and s8p#te was hot on his heels. Skidding to a
stop he glared down into the innocent face of his sleepingdémmate.

Spike wasn't sure if this was for real or if he was dpéaken for a ride on the woo woo mobile. He
knew one thing, though. If this was a ride, they hatlgame to his stop. Grinning evilly, he
returned to bed and finally slept soundly.

Part Fifteen

'WOW'Xander peeked open one eye to make sure the coast wasltiaawas close. Love a
gullable vampire.Realizing the Purple Pirate was still twirling happi his hand, Xander lifted
his head looking around the room.

'‘He must have gone back to bed. Hmmm. I'm out here all alone. Jasdmay purple buddy here.
Really should test this thing before | let Spike get his hands omeit.afconsumer research is
vital to customer satisfaction.'

Lying back, Xander stretched out fully on the couch. Rubbisdeft hand down his chest feeling
his nipples harden,
he followed the path with the vibrator.



He hadn't noticed before but when held in your hand it hadnamst pulsing motion and combined
with the warmth felt almost like a human cock. Fumbfgthe top button, he switched off the
heating element. No, he wanted it cool.

Lifting it to his lips, he sucked and licked the head to teaig. Then rubbing the wet pulsing
hardness over his nipples, he closed his eyes and pretémaeda cock. A cool, stiff, vampire
cock sliding down his chest. Xander bit his lip to keep fromnimga

Gliding it further down he let it tease around his bblgton, imagining Spike hovering over him.
Lips just inches from his. Moving it down again he ligigressed the rotating head against the
seeping slit of his own cock.

They swirled together in sticky sweetness.
SHIT! That felt good.

Pulling it back, Xander didn't want to come so soon. Giviagahxious cock a rest, he rubbed the
vibration down the

crease between his thighs and groin, squeezing hisdggther to feel the tingle throughout the
whole area.

Sucking it again to rewet it, he slid it down and rampitand down the underside of his sac,
pressing gently between the balls. The zing ran bothsupock and down to his hole. It was
glorious.

Finally gripping his cock he let his mind run silentlittwall the things he wanted to say out loud.
'Fuck, yes, Spike! God, I've wanted you so long. You feel so good. flelasee, Spike. Fuck me.'

Stripping his cock harder and faster, Xander pressed histheecbuddy to his waiting ass. The
feel of it was too much. Thrusting his hips up, his agsklammed shut and his cock came
suddenly, spurting on to his hand and stomach.

His body remained rigid as the after shocks slowly easedlly-relaxing back down, he peered
down at the cooling mess in the hair on the stomach. Rtjpgf the switch he tucked his new
friend under his pillow and wiped himself up with the sheet

‘Well,' He snickeredThe speed of that could have been embarrassing. Better keep practicing
several times a day so that when the time comes to walk Spike'smialitkle pirate buddy will
have me ready. Arrrrg me matey'

Snuggling down, Xander slept like the dead.

Late afternoon arrived, and both occupants started to gilke $oke first. Stretching and rolling



over, the details of the night before came back to himllicdlor. Thinking it over, Spike decided
it was time to take charge of the Xander situation.

The way he saw it, if Xander was awake last nightais proof that he wanted Spike. If he was
asleep he must have been acting out what his subcons@suelling him, which was that he
wanted Spike.

The only thing preventing the natural progression optaasures of the anus was Xander's
hesitation. No problem.

With Spike taking over the plan, things should take off quiekid run smoothly. His past being

what it is, Spike had resolved not to declare his feefirgfsand risk the pain and embarrassment
he had so often been slapped with.

As much as he wanted Xander it had to be Xander that mahmem. He wasn't, however, adverse
to helping him come to the right decision.

Marching, stark naked, into the living room, Spike kickedethe of the couch Xander was just
starting to rise from.

Falling back, Xander leaped to his feet, startled. "Wt 2"

"I want my money, Xander." Spike crossed his arms and teekyano nonsense stance.

Xander mirrored the stand. "Well obviously | don't haventiomey. So what are you going to do?"
Temporarily distracted by the heavenly aroma of Xandestsilght spend on the sheets, Spike
momentarily lost track of his train of thought. Finalipwever, it was just that fragrance floating

in the air that got him more determined than evehitiktyou're forgetting who you're dealing

with. Vampire here Harris. You don't fuck a duck and you a4 money to a vampire."

"Why the hell would | fuck a...."

"Missing the point Harris!!" Spike refused to lose conti@king a deep breath, he painted on one
of his best leers. "You're a smart boy, Xander. I'm gaweve read all those nasty vampire books

the Watcher used to keep hidden.

Spelled out simply. You owe me. I'm collecting. Until thebt is paid, you are mine. Pet, slave,
call it what you want, you're mine."



DEAR SANTA,

FUCK THE BIKE!

THANK YOU THANK YOU THANK
yYoul!l

YOUR BEST FRIEND,

XANDER

Spike staggered back.

The blast of pheromones in the air was overwhelminglgidek.'Oh yes! Let's just see how far
we can take thisSpike paced back and forth in front of the sofa.

"First, there will be rules. You will treat me resdally. You will serve me whenever and
wherever | say."

Xander's cock twitched.

"You will dress and undress me."

Xander's cock lurched.

"You will meet all my demands, REGARDLESS, of what Intvgou to do."

Xander pressed his joined fists roughly against his swoltbek and came silently in his sleep
pants.

Seeing the body flush and smelling the increase ins@&mthe room, Spike smirked, turned and
went back to his room to dress.

Xander did a quick version of the snoopy dance and barely cedtio#i need to giggle. His brain
was bubbling and boiling with the fantasies of all theibt@y degrading, evil things that the
vampire could do to him. Beyond his control, the giggle popped out.



'0O.k., Xander. Get a grip. Don't be too obvious. He probably just wanlddod warmed and his
socks washed. All | need to do is switch that to his cock warmeglassnand his asshole washed
by my tongue Slapping his hand over his mouth, the giggle reappeared.

Just as Xander felt he was regaining some small anodwontrol, Spike stuck one hand out the
bedroom door and snapped his fingers. "Shower time pet. Neadtbeheated and my body
sponge soaped"

Xander roughly slapped himself across the face to makehsunasn't really sleep walking after
all.

Part Sixteen

"Let's go, Harris! Chop Chop. Time to get movin' Don't fabeing late for work. Cards to shuffle,
chips to count and such."

Xander scrambled into the bathroom. Not sure exactly whexgect, he was surprised none the
less, to find Spike sitting, stark naked, legs crossed,ealdised toilet seat, filing his fingernails.

Pointing casually at the shower he tossed instructiagh®w looking up. "Start the water and let
me know when it's good and hot. Also, my favorite spongengihg@ on a hook. Do be a good
little pet and get it all soapy for me."

Clearly this was not to be the x-rated shower fantasyd¥ahad playing a loop through his brain.
"Uh, sure thing, Master." Unfortunately, the sarcadrine last word was lost on Spike, who only
caught the title and not the tone.

His cock twitched.

Still, he refused to look up. Spike was determined that wbkdmally let his cock pack it's little
overnight bag and rent a room in Xander's ass, it would ¢egube Xander himself had asked.

He would not make the first move.

He would not beg.

All Spike had to do was encourage him to see the light.

Xander scurried about foaming the sponge and periodicalipgebe water till it was good and

steamy. Finally, all was ready. Carefully schooling éxpression to conceal the happy grin that
threatened to explode, Xander began to disrobe.



"Ahem. Pardon, pet, but what do you think you are doing?"
"Well, | don't intend to take a shower with my clothes on."

"Xander, Love, you are not going to take a shower at@llike casually pushed by him and
stepped into the water.

Letting out a long happy sigh, he stood under the sprayeatiokl water cascade all down his
body. Xander, on the other hand, stood, half dressed, watching.

"What..?" Xander sputtered, jerking the curtain back

'.'Oi! Letting all the heat out!" Spike snhatched the shogetain back into place.

Watching Spike's outline as he shampooed his hair andddthes body with the very sponge that
Xander himself had so carefully soaped, he tapped his fdw asited impatiently for an
explanation.

He watched as Spike rinsed his hair, and he waited. ehedas Spike rinsed his body, and still
he waited. Xander was beginning to remember why he alteyght Spike was such a pain in the
ass, long before he wanted Spike to be a pain in his ass.

"Look, Spike..."

"Hold that thought, pet. Go fetch me a towel. Believédndive a pleasant little wank then be ready
for you to dry me off. Quickly, Pet, Quickly."

Xander could mentally hear Spike snapping his fingers.

'Fetch a towel? What fuckin' nerve....... A WANK? Doesn't thahme'With the speed of a
rumrunner heading south, Xander was back in four seconidsh&itowel.

Apparently four seconds was enough.

Through the curtain, Xander could clearly see Spike'seutls he slowly, slickly,lovingly,
massaged a perfect, proud, protruding prick.

Xander's jaw and the towel both hit the floor at the sime His fingers twitched and itched to
reach out and touch something. Spike's hand sped up andtbd staking the most erotic low
growly sound deep in his chest. Xander's body swayed forwaspdbately he held himself back.

He wanted Spike so badly he thought he would faint from rrede also needed to know he



would not be rejected.
His past love life left a lot to be desired, and as mudieasanted Spike, he would not make the
first move. He would not beg.

Carefully, Xander peeled back the elastic waist band cfléep pants. It was still dry and crusty
and stuck to his belly hair from his earlier conversataie livingroom. He had really been
looking forward to that shower.

Peeking down, he could see that apparently Bubba was atofoea romp in the water.
Ordinarily this could be an awkward situation if it wetdor the fact that Spike was slapping
away just a couple of feet and a thin sheet of plastioimt of him.

Xander shrugged and took a choke hold on Bubba. Watching Spikeuldesee him standing
with one hand on the shower wall. His head was down a®ahita thrill down Xander's stomach
to his balls knowing Spike was watching himself as hekstt.

Xander could hear Spike growl and grunt. It looked almost dahduvay he was pulling and
squeezing himself. Xander wished it was his cock thdteSpas punishing.

Xander tried to imagine standing, bent over, with Spikesgisigainst his back as that thick cock
pounded into his ass.

Just as he thought he could take no more, he saw Spfke sitifd heard him whisper "Xander" as
he spurted down the drain.

Pressing his cock against his body, Xander came secoradsSftaying with blissful aftershocks,
Xander smiled sleepily.

Slamming back the curtain, the sight that Spike facedhtshis unneeded breath. Xander stood
there, deflating cock in his sticky hand. Hair mussedfacel and body flushed a perfect pink.
Xander looked up with half hooded eyes

"You called my name."

"Sure did, Pet. Was wondering where you were with theltbwtepping out, Spike reached down
snatched up the fallen towel and proceeded on to the bedroom.

"By the way, Harris. You can wash your hands and wipesghuup with a damp cloth, but no
shower. Now, hurry up and dress. Our shift starts atadish in thirty minutes. Time enough to
grab a sandwich if you hurry."

Tossing his used towel to Xander he watched as Xander dooysmsed and dried himself with it.

This was NOT what he had in mind.



This was degrading.
This was restrictive.
He felt owned.

He felt.....

Xander may often be accused of being slow off the marlfdodid eventually catch up. He
stopped drying. His eyebrows shot up and his very best "Uiezd smile spread across his face.

Possessive Spike.

Submissive Xander.

YES! This was headed in the right direction after all.

Now that Spike had taken Xander on as a pet he had noomehtietting anyone or anything get
their mitts on him.

By using Spike's towel, Xander now smelled like both of theimks smeared together.

It was a major announcement to all the demons at thigsSta

It promised to be a very interesting evening.

Spike had no idea.

Part Seventeen

Traffic had been light and they were well on their w@ayork. Taking the back streets and
avoiding the congested Strip, Xander was glad Spike knewdyisaround. With his sense of
direction, Xander would have been lost. Spike, on the otmer fyppeared to have a built in
vampire GPS.

‘Wonder if that sense of direction will help him wind his way aroundushytwhen the time
comes?Xander squiggled in his seat.



Spike snuck a peek over. It seemed as though Xander wouldffjivaves of arousal at the oddest
times.'Even back in Sunnydale, never could figure what was on that one's mind'

"So, I've been puzzling on something, Pet. If you drove had then retrieved your bags from
your car, where did you park it? | assume you're stiliryithat rat trap you bought from your
disreputable Uncle Rory."

"Rat trap? Oh, right. Yeah, funny thing." anothert¢Ww] followed by much seat squirming, "I
drove it here, it broke down, and when | left it parked orstreet they must have towed it away.
Maybe a car thief stole it. Anyway, it's just gone. Pogander smiled, proud of his quick
thinking.

Spike was tickled. That couldn't have worked out better fifdtepaid someone to steal it. He didn't
want Xander having any avenue of escape. Not till heshehance to show him how good they
could be together.

Truth was Spike had been lonely since leaving Califok&ahad spent a lot of long solitary nights
thinking of Xander, and now that he was here, he hadtaation of letting him go. Loneliness
was not good for a vampire.

Looking down at his right hand and flexing his fingersk8pvondered if it was possible for a
vampire to get carpal tunnel. Shrugging, he relaxed lvalsis seat, one hand on the wheel and
darting rapidly through traffic, he tried to sound helpful.

"Well, we could call the police. You know, have a report maat all. Really don't think they
would spend much time looking for it, though, piece of shit surch. Car was hardly worth
driving. Frankly if they do find it | wouldn't want it pat@nywhere near my place. Total
embarrassment it is. Can of crap. Bucket of junk....."

"I get the point!!!" Xander wasn't sure why he wasrsuited, but damn it, he was. That little red
sports car had meant a lot to him and he missed it. Itlveafirst nice thing he ever owned.

Course Spike had never even seen it, and he didn't knoth¢hedr he was cracking on had died
months ago.

Xander still remembered the day he bought the Miatarddley good looking salesman had
winked at him and told him it was a hell of a phallic symbol

Xander wasn't sure what that meant, but it soundeddikething magic. Like something Willow
would order at the Magic Shop. "Get me two bat eyes, a cppvadered ginseng root, and a
phallic symbol. We can save the world with this spell!”

Xander smiled. He missed Willow. He also missed theWaenever he wondered if selling the



Miata was the right thing to do he focused on why he had doAnd the why was sitting right
next to him. Looking sexy and smelling even better. Gtlessnly thing to do is make sure it
wasn't sold in vain.

"So, Master, just how the fuck is this pet shit suppose&bté while | am schlepping beers and
graciously accepting gropes and tips?" Xander turned sicenwdnys seat.

It was much better focusing on Spike rather than theesgehat was whizzing by at the speed of
light.

Ignoring the blasting horns and waving fingers thabfedd his path, Spike cut through a parking
lot and around a taxi picking up four nuns. Xander blinké&fw, | didn't even know nuns knew
words like that'

Spike never took his eyes off the road. "Simple. | am agnaampire, and you are my pet. As
soon as we enter the Starfish, everyone in thergegtignize and respect my claim. They will not
touch you and they will not speak to you without my permissia@u will be allowed to continue
working there because it suits me to keep you close, howtbiregs will be different.”

Xander glanced up in time to see the casino parking lot agfpnograpidly on the left. Before he
had the chance to suggest they slow down, Spike slammée bretkes, spun around as he hit the
gravel, and slid to a stop neatly in the first availgdaleking place.

Xander took a minute to thank God he had not shit himselfsi@ering the fit of the spandex
pants, it could have resulted in a very ugly evening.

Spike made no move to exit the car. Xander waited to see"Xagder, Love, a good pet gets the
door for his master."

Xander's eyes glazed over as his brain picked up thaofrémought and took off at high speed
with it.

‘A good pet sucks his master's cock.

A good pet rolls over on his tummy for his master.

A good pet spreads his...."

"Xander! Open the damn door!"

In a flash Xander was out, around, and opening the door ks 8ppped royally onto the curb.
Pausing as Xander closed the car door, Spike straightenbdwitie, smoothed back two errant

hairs on his stiff over gelled head and
rearranged his somewhat puffy package into a more comfogabiton. "Ready Pet?"



"Yes, Spike. | mean Master Spike. Or is it Master \&hfi? Or Master Sirrah? Or "
Spike groaned and left Xander musing on the walk.
Somehow this was not quite how he had envisioned it.

At least he would finally get the respect he desenau those wanker demons in the Starfish.
Reaching the back entrance he waited as Xander raictougaand open the door for him.

The inside of the casino was always the same.

Loud.

Slot machine bells ringing, coins clanking as theyHatmetal trays.
Lights flashing. Red, blue, white, streaming, promising

People laughing, shouting as they hit or just missetdothe big jackpot. Dealers calling hands, and
waiters with the ever present "Like a beer?"

It was all background noise. Sounds that can be tuned dwtuwgffort or conscious thought. It
was all low on Spike's list of priorities.

Stepping in confidently, Spike was nearly bowled over asdgraughly shoved aside. "Xander!
My boy! Now that's the scrumptious treat | hired!" Kerhad rushed out of his office as they
passed.

Xander wondered briefly how he could say all that and bmiffat the same time.

Seconds later, feeling a cold nose work up his back, Xata®regl over his shoulder in time to
hear Binky, the bartender growl low in Xander's ear "lakeeer?"

Furious, Spike stood back observing what appeared to be a Xanwich.

Part Eighteen



"Hey, Get the fuck off him!" Spike stormed forward and jerk@shder out from between the two
hungry, horny, three dicks between them, demons. Rublimgelij Kermit studied Xander's neck
as best as he could from across the room.

"Don't look bit. Did you bite him yet? If he ain't bit he'aiclaimed proper like. You gonna bite
him? Can | watch. Might be a few dollars in it for yokie€rmit was clearly drooling, eyes glazed
and twitching.

Xander tried his best to stifle a moan. The whole mgntalire slammed him in the gut. The
thought of being bit by Spike was something that had ontysjasted to creep into his fantasies.
Now it exploded in his brain in full color.

And to do it in front of people? Oh my God! Was that a new kiAk® watching Spike get paid
for it? Holy Fuck!!

Xander groaned. Temporarily forgotten, all eyes turneavlals Staring pointedly at his crotch
Spike demanded "What the hell is your dick hard for?"

Xander knew he had three options. Denial, apology, or diverdieslapped on his best smile and
checked his watch.
"Oh, look at the time. We're going to be late for work. Goiteve that beer."

All three demons watched him leave. Whistling and bognidie he didn't have a care in the
world.

Binky headed to the locker room to change his sticky spandegriikducked into his office to
find his oil and turn the security camera on Xander,3ple was left standing alone and
wondering where it all went so wrong.

'Fuck! Goddamn greenass bastard is right. Need to get hinThit'was all just getting too
confusing.

Spike's demon was screaming for him to just grab Xanderhioit and fuck him into the middle
of next week, but his reason side fumbled for a revised platiering, he reported to his
blackjack table, clapped, showed his hands, and relieved tlee dealuty.

Watching Xander all night was slowly becoming hell ortteaand as someone with some real life
hell experience, he knew just what that was like.lifesaks were taken quickly, chain smoking in
the alley, and pacing frantically.

He just knew that by shift change at 4 a.m. Xander wioal@ enough cash to pay his debt and be
on his way. What to do. What to do? This was going to take semous thought.

The evening had certainly started out on an interestitgs Xander wondered if all those years in



shit end jobs could have been avoided by simply writing "doeshmater” on the job applications.
It appeared to be a hell of a selling point.

If his whole reason for being here wasn't to snare liimd#dond vampire, Xander could have
gone in the back room a dozen times tonight. None of treested him. It was not where his
heart lay.

Xander was overwhelmed by demons sniffing, ordering beestaffthg dollars down his pants.
This was not good. Time was running out and his hopes aathdmeere flushing quickly down
the drain.

He easily had enough money tonight alone to repay evegytte owed Spike and then some. He
needed a plan. A new plan. This was going to take sonmisehought.

One hour. Xander checked his watch for the hundredthttmeght and realized time was almost
up. It was now or never. Desperately his brain searaveal $olution. Looking up, his eyes locked
with Spike's and in that unblinking

gaze it came to him.

A plan.

No, a fucking brilliant plan.

Spike couldn't tear his eyes away. Staring at Xanderphlel see something earth shattering pass
over him. Grabbing the pit boss to fill in for him, Spikehed to Xander's side.

Latching on to his arm he dragged him quickly into the eyg# locker room. "Xander? Pet?
What's wrong?"

This was it. In that quick millisecond, Xander developedgkoemnd prepared to put his plan into
action. Knowing it was now or never, and without furthéo, Xander burst into tears.

"Oh my God! Xan, Love, what is it?"

Pitifully trying to regain control of himself, Xander pexl Spike away and hid his face in his
hands. "No, No. | can't tell you. | am too ashamed.usstpo horrible to comprehend.”

Pausing and peeking through his fingers, Xander didré luang to wait.

"Whatever it is, you can tell me. You're my pet. Youn tal me anything. Please, Xan, what
happened?"

Tearfully resigning himself to telling his Master athhe had done, Xander sighed and sat down on



the steps.

"I did it for you Spike. | wanted to get the money to pay ladk. | just want to be a good pet and
make you proud.”

Xander looked up and batted his eyelashes over his best puppyesog e

Spike steeled himself for the news. Whatever Xander hag, dencould handle it. After all, how
bad could it be? "It's alright pet. Tell your Master wyat did. | promise | won't get mad."

"Promise?"

"l promise."
"Double promise?"
"l double promise”
"Cross your........
"Xander! Just fuckin' spit it out!"

Standing up, Xander backed slowly away from Spike and in & awity a vampire could hear, he
confessed. "l went to Mr. Kermit and told him if he woulg gau all the money | owe you he
could watch while you fuck and bite me."

"WHAT?" Spike staggered backward. He couldn't believe his. ea

It was all being handed to him on a silver platter.

Everything he ever wanted.

And the only catch was, what? That green two cocked idiotogwatch? Well, fuck, he was a
vampire. He didn't give a shit if the whole world watched.

"l...You...We..." Taking a deep breath, Spike tried ag&ander, Pet, why would you do such a
thing? Do you realize
if we do this, you can't leave? You will belong to me perendly"”

"I guess | just didn't think. I'm sorry, but it's too lat@lready made the deal. He did promise to
stand out of the way where we will never see him wyole are doing the dastardly deed. You
won't even know he is there."

Xander did his best to look contrite. This was perfect. Hdodwget fucked, bit, and the one thing



he wanted most of all.

He would get Spike. And the best part was he had enough rtmn@&ke it seem Kermit had
actually handed over the payoff. Kermit would never knowd Alhis right with the world. After
examining all angles, Xander could honestly see no emrdrs plan.

"I suppose if you refuse | could go see him again. | exe’h imagine what he will do to me as
punishment. Maybe eat

my eyeballs or knit my intestines into a sweater." Xastheugged. He hung his head, resigned to
accept the torture.

'O.k. Spikey this is your moment. Impress the lad with how nobleapdaecand collect the prize.'
"No, that won't be necessary. | suppose | can see mgle@ayto do what must be done. Is now too
soon? | mean no sense in putting off the inevitabl@ikeéSbegan removing his pants.

"Wait! Not yet. | need to run home to pick up some...utems. We can use the back room. Stay
here. DON'T LEAVE!" Xander pointed his finger sternlyder Spike's nose as he snatched the car
keys and ran for the door.

On his way to the back room to simmer in anticipation ottiraing (hee hee) event, Spike needed
to make just one stop. Slamming one of his Doc Martinsxagiermit's office door, Spike
stomped toward his desk. Kermit was startled, he had negarWilliam so angry.

"All right you double dicked Prick! I'll fuck the boy up thesasl he can't walk straight for a week.
I'll pump him so full of vamp cum it will run down his kedpr an hour, and I'll bite him just as he
comes. Then I'll claim him as my own, and you can waiahdon't you ever threaten him again.
Do you understand?"

Kermit passed out, and his head hit the desk with an eghoin

THUMP'

Part Nineteen

Xander hit the apartment and flew in like a hurricé@teipping as he dashed for the shower, he
was in and out in five minutes. Still dripping wet, hdlgmion a clean pair of jeans and a shirt and
dropped to his knees in front of the bed stand.

Frantically rummaging, he selected several butt pidigsrious sizes and two bottles of flavored



lube."Hmmm. Cherry to start and passion fruit to finiskender stopped himself as he threatened
to giggle hysterically.

Checking his watch he saw that he had been gone alev@siteen minutes. Scrambling quickly
up he rushed for the door. Passing by the couch he notiegaitble head of his mutineer friend
peeking out from under the cushion. "Maybe next time, buddy."

Startling, full color pictures assaulted his brain. Iesgf Spike in all his naked glory stalking
towards him. That wonderful cock, hard, hooded and wet, bouasihg moved.

Xander faltered at the front door as the visions overwheira. Looking down at his own very
eager pants ferret, he wondered if he had time? Woudke'trhore than a tug or twdlope! Gotta
be a good pet and save it for the Master.'

Xander groaned as the panorama in his brain burst intdeasereen epic. Shaking his head to
clear it, he hugged his possessions close to his cleesaarior the car.

Dumping them on the passenger's seat, he turned théhkay, it into gear and squealed the tires
in a way that would have made Spike himself envious.

Spike paced and smoked two cigarettes to calm himself &téraude with his big ass boss,
Kermit. It didn't bother him at all that people wanted taolain fact it only made his performance
a little more polished. Some of his best work was done on stm& speak.

No, what pissed him off was that shithead had the nertleeaten his Xander. Hell, he didn't care
about the money.

He had plenty. He was only working here because he wasrassroads in his unlife. A middle
time between here and there.

But now he had a purpose again. A pet to train, and owpessts not something Spike took
lightly. There were all sorts of responsibilities thantvwith pet ownership. It was true that getting
one as a young pup was easier, but an older one could stittlded, formed, trained and taught,
and he was just the vamp to handle the job.

Spike smiled at the mental images swirling around. Imaféow he would have to correct and
punish his
wayward pet. Smacking him with a cool cock on the nose Wwhanisbehaves.

Bending him over Spike's knee and spanking that pink, firmddottom when he steps out of
line. Tying him to the bed frame and.....

"Where the fuck did he go?" Spike lit up another cigaréteading down the hallway, he checked
in several of the back rooms. The first two were sepaiatede central hallway. These rooms



were the largest.

They were also the most disgusting. They were nothme ithan square, 15' X 15" areas. There
was no furniture save the wooden benches that ranrigthlef each side.

They were dark, utilizing only the light that streanre@tfom the ceiling lights in the hallway.
These were quicky rooms. Evidence clearly splattered oftothreand walls.

Rooms men came into with each other or with one of theergaor employees. They were for
nothing more than a fast exchange of blowjob or butt fucknfamey or pleasure.They were rooms
Spike never wanted to think of Xander stepping foot in.

Moving on, he came to the next two. Also opposite each dtierwere somewhat better
furnished. Resembling a cheap motel room, they each had with stiff suspicious coverings, a
bedstand for supplies, and a toilet and

sink in the corner. They were functional.

A bit more than a quick fuck, but still lacking in that g@mal, emotional, component that this night
cried out for.
Not that Spike cared for himself. Vampire here.

Fuck and a fight was all he needed to get off, but thas®ns were a breed apart. Wanted
coddling. Needed to be touched and talked to first. All things$pike was more than willing to
engage in.

Not for himself, of course.
Only for Xander.

No, this still would not do. Looking on down towards the end ohtide he knew all that was left
was the offices.

A huge grin that quickly slid down to a leer, Spike knew yusere to go. Striding forward, he
came to a room that was used as an outer office. A demtsefteefore you entered the area of
Kermit's own space.

It was a small cozy room that had filing cabinets, asthall desk against one wall and most
importantly, a rich, plush, double sized, maroon leathertcotlze floor was thick with heavy
wool carpet. Carpet that would cushion bare feet, knees@aked ass.

Besides, it seemed somewhat judicious that Spike and higopd leave enough of a mess that
Kermit would no doubt have to shitcan that sofa and, witk, Imaybe the carpet too.

Decision made. Preparations to be completed.



Sticking his head in the outer office, Spike acted as tinstith pissed off, he had come back to
chew on Kermit for a second time. "Kermit!"

No sign of the demon. Trying again, somewhat easiemiKe't
Still nowhere around, Spike had satisfied himself thabtiss had gone home. Perfect.

By the time tomorrow when Kermit demanded a date and omiaé¢ claiming, he could parade
Xander's scar and bowlegged walk. Proving it was too late.

Personally he would have enjoyed the thrill of the applansecheers of the audience, but Xander
was tetchy about it so, maybe later. This time waahadlt getting the deed done. Make it
permanent. For good. For keeps.

"Where the fuck was he?"

Flying through traffic, Xander passed the Catholic chaned swerved around the same gaggle of
nuns headed for morning pray&ee, you'd think if they can't do it, they wouldn't be so quick to
yell it.'

Cheerfully he waved out the window at them and sped otndthe gravel of the parking lot,
Xander copied Spike's
move, spinning sideways and slidding to a stop just mis&ngit's Cadillac by inches.

Snatching up his equipment and pressing it tight to his,b¢aiyder kicked the cardoor closed and
ran for the building's back door. Bypassing the hallwayea#sino, Xander was looking for a
different type of action.

"Spike?" Xander tried to keep his voice low. Loud enough fampire to hear, but not a -
whatever the hell kind of demon Kermit was.

“In here, Love." Xander followed the sound of Spike's voidikeéanner sanctum of the main
offices.

Realizing where they were, Xander was delighted. Havkmeschedule, Kermit would be working
the casino floor for at least two more hours. No chancedabely be interupted. Spike, too, was
confident of their privacy, believing Kermit had alreael,ltaking the night off.

The time of magic had arrived.



Part Twenty

Spike had clearly spent some time preparing the room. AthiKe papers from his desk had been
thrown to the floor

and kicked to the side. Candles were lit and the lightimg 8miling, Xander stood in the doorway
and admired Spike's initiative. It was wonderful.

"What'ch got there, Pet?"

Xander had forgotten the arm load of toys he had broughtpakdd down embarrassed. "Oh, just
something | thought a good pet should bring to his Master."

Spike was thrilled. He was afraid Xander was going to $akee coaxing and wheedling. Then he
remembered that this
was only being done so Xander could repay a debt.

Frowning for only a second, Spike decided it didn't matter whly, that it was done. Besides, he
wasn't called Master for nothing. Once he put a royadiftion the boy, he would be too satisfied
for regret.

Noticing a quick frown flash across Spike's brow, Xander wadl#iSpike would have done this
without the threat from Kermit. He knew he should faeltgfor the lie, but he just couldn't. And
anyway, when it was all done he would be the best pet $pikd ever want, and neither of them
would ever be alone again.

Walking slowly around the perimeter of the room Spike appearbd tooking for something
specific. "Well, since Kermit's sick ass isn't indaéguess he is watching from another room,
huh?"

Searching his brain for a good lie, Xander decided simplicaty the best. "Yeah, he said to just go
ahead. Kinda like he didn't even know we were in here dmgthing."

That answer seemed to satisfy Spike, and he stopped lookimg, V& just pretend he's already
left for the day."

Returning to Xander and the things he was dumping ooaiheh, Spike immediately recognized
them as the ones Xander had hidden in the drawer. Robtowgh the pile he was a little
disappointed to see the purple pirate not present and accooint€df well, next time.

"So, Spike, where do we start. You know I've never donéd#ime. | mean | have had sex. Both



alone AND with other people. | just mean | never, you kneith another guy. | never really
realized | wanted another guy till I thought about you lathehk I'll shut up now." Xander took a
deep breath and waited.

Spike cocked his head to the side and just took a minute totkeitiyman in front of him. He had
definitely filled out since Sunnydale. Maybe some tatieo, Wonderful dark eyes and very
kissable mouth.

Watching the vein in Xander's neck throb with eachtbeat, he wondered if Xander knew that
somewhere down the line there would be blood sucking involvéetinrelationship.

The more time that passed the more nervous Xander betameSpike? You still with me here?
| do something wrong?"

Shaking his head, Spike approached Xander and ran his haKdsidgx's chest. Reaching his
neck, Spike slid his hands around the back of Xander's hegulbed his face close. "l am
definitely here, Pet, and you have done everything aletplight."

With that Spike closed the gap between them. The kigedtaut lightly.
Just testing.

Giving each a chance to evaluate the other on atleeglhad never shared. Both decided the other
was more than acceptable and the kiss deepened. Leanheadislightly sideways, Xander
opened his mouth in invitation. Groaning, Spike slipped higuem. He had never tasted

anything as sweet and warm as this human.

Xander was so open and despite all he had done in hidilifpuse. He wore his emotions and
feelings so openly they were all there to be tasted.

No wonder he was a demon magnet.

Xander had never been a big fan of just kissing. Anyaedaio do it all the time, and it was o.k.,
but it really seemed sort of pointless. Besides, she woull lsgremouth and then wait for him to
dazzle her with his magnificent tongue play. They wesnaally both very disappointed.

He now understood what tongues were really all about. S@kedwaing amazing things with that
cool, slick, hungry,
Oh God, what else could that tongue do? Xander moaned. A deieg aound that went straight
to both their cocks.

Pulling back for a deep breath, Xander dove in again. ifhesliattling tongue for tongue.
Reaching around Spike's hip, Xander pulled him in tighthglir cocks bumped against each other.



Hard against harder.
Both men forgetting what fibs they had told to get here.
The ends very certainly justified the means.

Without breaking contact between their cocks, Spike slippekand between them and grabbed
hold of the tail of Xander's shirt. Xander released time fiutt cheeks he had been clutching and
lifted his arms.

Still shirtless from his shift as dealer, Spike closedeyes as Xander rubbed his warm naked skin
against Spike's cool oiled body.

Both men's nipples were stiff from arousal and the coalfale air conditioned office. Brushing
them together caused a wonderful tingle that tickledtmo stomachs and balls.

Stepping back, Spike reached down and unbuttoned Xander's jéamstid/got no hesitation, he
followed it with a slow unzip, and tugged the jeans owehips. Gracefully lowering himself to
his knees, Spike buried his nose in Xander's groin ancethlaeply.

He smelled so good. Clean, like sandalwood soap, just slghtiring a deeper scent of male
musk and arousal..
Under it all was the pure smell of Xander's own chegnistr

An addictive wonderful smell that Spike wanted to swim amdosind himself with. If he and
Xander were never together again, the memory of teistseould stay with Spike for the rest of
the time he walked this earth.

Sliding his hands into Spike's hair, he cupped around thedf&jike's skull. Holding his head
still, Xander spread his legs and jerked his hips forwaptess his leaking cock into Spike's face.
"Taste me, Spike. Tell me if my cum now will tastegasd as my blood later."

Spike moanedJesus could that boy talk some sti@iomposing himself, Spike let his tongue
snake out and lick quickly over the head of Xander's cock makwgch. "Mmmm, sweet as
honey."

Spike licked his way up and down the thick shaft until Xamdetd stand no more teasing.

"Wait, Spike, wait. I'll come too soon." Xander tried to @uilay.

"Just the thing, Pet. Make the main event last lah§¥ith that he swallowed Xander's cock down
till it hit the back



of Spike's throat.

Sliding back he stabbed his tongue into the slit roughye Fore tight sucks and Xander doubled
over, pumping hot bitter sweet liquid life into Spike's mouth.

Rising to his feet, Spike ripped off the stretched spandets p@nwore and nodded at the oils and
toys on the couch. "Where do we start, Love?"

Part Twenty-One

Staring down at everything he had tossed onto the sofaleXatammered and sputtered "l don't
know. Just looking at it all makes me glad you sucked me déffvould blow before we even got
to the good stuff.”

Laughing, Spike scooped all the bottles and plugs up andesetrtbatly in a row on a leather
topped magazine rack at the end of the couch. "Lay dowmandetpread yourself for me. | want to
see what I'm getting"

Immediately Xander laid back. Bending his knees and putigeet flat on the couch, Xander
opened himself up. Never taking his eyes off Spike's fazeglaxed considerably when he saw
only admiration and affection in the vampire's face.

Kneeling on the floor beside him, Spike ran his hands all ®ander's body. Xander was torn
between total relaxation at the feel of the cool handsssarg him and arousal as his recently spent
cock struggled to revive. The cock was winning the race.

Pinching and pulling Xander's nipples into peaks with omel h8pike reached over and picked up
a bottle of lube off the table with the other. Pouring alsamount of the oil onto his fingers,
Spike waved one of the fingers under Xander's nose thenetuns lips.

"Smell that? Taste it, Love. That's cherry. Thithes last time we'll use this one. After today it
won't suit you."
Xander groaned, opened his mouth and licked the flavored @pd€'s fingers.

Sitting back on his heels at the side of the sofa, Spiamieed the contents of the table. Finally
selecting one of the butt plugs, he poured a little obthen the end. Both of the men watched as
the oil ran down, coating the entire plug.

Spike tilted his head to the side, examining the plastiis hand. "Not the smallest, but not the
biggest. Just a little something to get you used toabkeof having something up there. You and
the demon girl ever play like this?"

Unable to find the complex words to say 'no’', Xander just shisakead, never taking his eyes off



the plug.

"Push off with your feet, Pet. Lift your hips so | caes/our hole." Deciding long ago that Xander
had no more time to waste on embarrassment, he did asheldia

Wetting his fingers thoroughly with the oil, Spike grippéander's cock and stroked it to full
thickness. Then running his hand down to the soft skimbdehie balls, he lightly brushed over the
waiting hole.

Despite his need, Xander flinched at the unaccustoméd$dh. Just relax, Pet. Not going to
hurt you. You belong to me now. This belongs to me. Mineayp with whenever | want."

The possessiveness of Spike's word were the right trggeKander's opening relaxed. Slipping
the tip of his finger inside, Spike made sure Xander walklubed, inside and out.

Just as he was realizing he enjoyed the strangadedtie finger was gone. Looking down, Xander
watched as Spike rechecked the plug to make sure it whisiesd.

"Relax for me Pet. Lift your legs and hold them back."d&rdid as he was told and tried to force
his body not to tighten up.

Positioning the round end of the plug, Spike applied a smalianof pressure and the head
slipped through. Throwing his head back, Xander tried to blockneatal images of it being
Spike that was sliding into his body. "Fuck, that mightehbgen a wasted blow job."

Chuckling, Spike got up and laid himself on top of Xander. 'tatg to do any more just yet
Xan. Get used to the feel then we'll move on."

Running his fingers through Xander's hair, Spike leawsah and kissed him softly. Immediately
Xander opened up and deepened the kiss.

Giving the human a chance to take in some oxygen, Spskedkihis face, neck, temple, and nipped
his earlobes. He then returned to Xander's mouth and maatepihimself with the warm wet
interior of his pet.

Xander was in heaven. He had never been kissed likartlisouldn't get enough. He wanted to
climb in Spike's cool mouth and set up camp. A tent maybee®bare he could live, sleep in and
maybe figure a way to get a small tv inside.

Feeling how absorbed Xander was, Spike slid his hand down lrethhexa and gripped the plug.
Working it back and forth with the oil, Spike finally hadhlt the way in. Breaking the kiss,
Xander realized what Spike had done.



"Mmmm. Feels good."

Then Spike tipped it forward and pushed till he found whatde laoking for. Xander's eyes
popped open wide. "Oh my God! Do that again."

Snickering, Spike complied. Slowly he began moving the ptugnd out, brushing over Xander's
hot spot on every other time. Now humping the plug, Xanaemered why no one ever told him
about this before.

With both cocks oiled and slippery, Spike laid flat on Xanderlsaghn rubbing them together,
moving the plug in a rhythm that simulated the fucksmike had planned for Xander later.
Humping back against him frantically, Xander had hold ok&gihips keeping him close.

"Spike! Please, Spike, | can't hold back."

"Come on ,Xan. Come with me." Pressing himself down Hpike jerked and felt the
combination of cool and hot semen running together on theie®odi

Carefully, Spike pulled the plug from Xander's anus. Xamages unable to assist, as none of the
muscles or brain cells were functioning at the moment.

Finally after a minute's thought, Xander looked over akeSpiho was still stretched out on top of
him. "You didn't bite me. | thought it wasn't officidl §iou bit me? Aren't you gonna? | mean if
you don't want, | can understand, | just thought...."

"Didn't say | was through with you did 1? Now be a gooctliget and stop bitchin'. Give Spike
here a mo and we'll be ready to finish."

"WHAT?"

Trying to sit up, Xander noticed an amazing amount ofrmll@m running down the side of
Kermit's sofa. Shrugging, he reached for his t-shidléan them both up.

"There is no way I'm going to be able to get it up agdiping both himself and Spike, Xander
dropped the disgusting shirt on the carpet.

Standing up he bent over to pull up his jeans. Smackingtimdly on the bare ass, Spike used
his firmest voice. "l said | was not done! Now get thosagaff. | want to fuck my pet!"

Xander's totally deflated cock twitched and moved. "Yes sir."

The tone was quiet and humble, but the eyes were dhrillee pants hit the floor.



"l think some punishment is in order for disobeying your iaston't you?"
"Hell yeah! | am a bad, bad boy."

Without further ado, Spike grabbed Xander and flipped him ogdapi One, two, three solid
smacks on each cheek left wonderful red hand marks.

Both men moaned.

Part Twenty-Two

Rubbing his cool hand over the sting of Xander's sore batks felt wonderful. Tipping his ass
higher like a puppy needing a scratch, Xander wiggled toem

"Like that, Pet?"

"Yeah, feels good." Xander began slowly humping Spike'sHapcock trying valiantly to rise,
and failing.

One last rubbing circle and Spike came down with a fiMAGK. "OW" Xander squirmed,
attempting to get up. Rubbing his abused ass, Xander poutadhirt."

"Ah, poor pet. Come here and let the Master see."

Turning him around and bending him over so that his hamds @n the seat of the now sticky
sofa, Spike spread Xander's ass cheeks apart and kneeled dowirhioeh

"Doesn't look too bad. Maybe | better check." Before Xander aaKdSpike took one deep swipe
over Xander's hole with his cool slippery tongue.

"Jesus, fuck!" Xander immediately assumed the position.

Licking and tasting Xander was heaven. The combined flal/8pike, cherry lube, and Xander's
own distinct musk was better than anything he had evexkndead or alive.

Still rocking back into Spike's face, Xander was surprieg@dlize he was indeed hard again.
Dropping his head, he relaxed and gave all ownership dblig over to Spike.



Snatching up the passion fruit flavor of lube, Spike coaiteddhing cock without ever removing
his tongue.

Finally standing up behind him, Spike reached around anthéliardness between Xander's legs.
"Thought it wouldn't come up again,” he chuckled.

"It's hell the things a good pet will do to try to pleaserhaster,” Xander groaned.

Rubbing his hand on Xander's lower back, Spike lined himpelfTthis is it, Pet. Relax yourself,
and we'll go slow."

Knowing that between the butt plug and the through rign¥ander was as ready as he would
ever be, Spike started pressing the swollen head in.

It actually took less pressure than Spike had feared arg#ttepopped through the tight ring of
muscle.

"Christ. It feels so big" Xander exhaled a breath he tdidalize he was holding. Fighting the urge
to ram in, Spike stilled himself.

"So tight Love. Gonna squeeze me so good."

Wanting more, Xander moved his hips back taking anotheranthio. After doing this a few
more times, Spike was balls to butt cheeks fully in. Sldvelyoegan rocking. On the third pass
Spike lifted his foot and rested it on the couch to give élihashigher angle.

"Fuck! Right there! Come on Spike, ride me just like that.

Deeper and harder, Spike picked up the pace. He constantly doXiadeéer's prostate causing the
ache in his balls to throb almost painfully.

Reaching around with one hand on Xander's chest and #reantiXander's cock, Spike pulled
Xander upright and his back flat against Spike's chest.

Knowing he would soon blow his cum deep into Xander's body, spwied in his ear. "Come for
me Pet. Come now." And with that Spike shifted to game &l plunged his teeth deep in
Xander's neck.

The erotic shocking pain shot through Xander like a knitehas cock tried it's best to give up just
a few more squirts of fluid. Two deep swallows and Spikecttdahis teeth. Licking closed the
mark, his face returned to human.

Standing unmoving for the next few moments, Xander wnadiyf the first to step forward,



dislodging Spike's cock from his ass. Fearfully, Spike wadexke what Xander's reaction would
be when the realization of what they had done hit him.

He didn't have long to wait.
With gross amounts of vampire come running down his leggaoling into the carpet, Xander
pointed at the used t-shirt and grunted. "Clean me upakedte home. | love you, but | swear if

you touch my cock or ass once more in the next twentyHours | will dust you myself."

Spike cheerfully obliged. Dressing them in whatever @seloithes they had left, Spike poured
Xander into the car and drove him home

Exhausted, both men slept through out the entire dayisintg again till the sun had set again.
Moving cautiously, Xander felt like he had just gonermds in the ring with Tyson.

Including the sore bite mark.

It was wonderful.

Stretching out he noticed Spike was already up and gone.

"You finally up, Pet?" The bedroom door swung open to revaakad, smiling, vampire with a
double cup of blood.

"Thought maybe you were going to sleep away the whole mAyight."

"Nah, just enjoying the after glow. But if you made saroffee | might be persuaded to get up and
join you."

Nodding, Spike headed off for the kitchen and Xander walked, bgadegnto the shower. One
guestion did stick in his brain, though.

"Hey Spike" He stuck his head out the bathroom door. "Wher&tk did you get the last name
of Sirrah?"

"Spell it backwards, Love."

Taking a few minutes and spelling it out in steam orsti@ver wall and Xander was thrilled.
Standing under the spray of hot water, a small cornesddrhin tried to panic, but he knew he had
made the right choice, so stuffing all those thoughtsamrmental ziploc, Xander sealed them shut

and enjoyed his shower.

He had made his decisions.



He had no regrets.
He was right where he wanted to be.

Coming out into the living room, Xander saw Spike in thehdah whipping up a skillet of eggs.
"Nothin' like a master that knows how to cook" He waddled cdlgtexer to the computer.

Sitting down gingerly he called out "Hey, Spike, careu$e your computer? | want to e-mail
Willow and let her know all is well."

"Sure Pet. Tell Red | said Hi. This will be a few nigsj so take your time."

Sending off a quick "Hi. How ya doin'. I'm good" e-mail, Xankiieked back to surf the web.
Stopping off at a few gay porn sights, he took a quick peek andrbaxded them for later.
"Hey, Spike. Did you know Kermit has a web site for thefSta?"

Sticking his head out the kitchen door, Spike was covereahme $ype of floury mess. "Really?
Never knew that. Breakfast soon. Love Ya."

And like a turtle back into its shell he was gone.

Clicking on the Starfish site, he saw that it wadlyeery well done. "Oh, look here. Kermit has a
link to a streaming video. Wonder what he has a video of."

Going further, Xander clicked the link to the movie.

"AAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHR"

The End



