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Chapter 2

Chapter 1


Chapter 1

Buffy Summers was sitting at her desk and talking on the phone. She rolled her eyes as she listened to the person on the other line. “Xander, I don’t know why you’re complaining to me about this. I can’t do anything.  If you insist on taking a shower at my house, then you should remember to lock the door. You’re not the only one there.” She listened a little bit more before she spoke again. “I’m sure walking in on you while you were in the bathroom was a very traumatizing experience for Spike also. I’ll tell him that he needs to knock from now on, alright?” She said as she tried not to laugh. She heard some yelling in the background. “Just put him on, Xander.” A few seconds went by, when Buffy heard Spike come on the line. “You have to stop making a habit of walking in the bathroom without knocking, Spike. What if it was Willow?” Buffy laughed at something he said. “Spike, that comment really wasn’t necessary. I don’t need to hear your thoughts about Willow being naked. Get your mind out of the gutter. Right, I know that’s not possible.” Buffy looked up then when she saw a young girl standing in front of her. She motioned for her to sit down and that she would be with her in a second. “Spike, I have to go. We’ll talk when I get home, okay?” She listened a little more and smiled. “I love you, too.” She said before she hung up. She then turned her attention to the girl. “Sorry about that, what can I help you with?” She asked the girl, who just shrugged.

“I’m not really sure, Miss. Summers. I was just told that I should talk to you and that you’re pretty good.” Buffy smiled at that.

“Well, I do what I can. What’s your name?” She asked the girl.

“Alyssa Logan.” She said and Buffy nodded.

“It’s nice to meet you, but you can call me Buffy. Miss. Summers makes me feel old.” Alyssa smiled at that. She already knew she would like this woman. She wanted to take the attention off of her for a moment.

“Was that your boyfriend on the phone?” Buffy wondered where that question came from.

“Yeah, he’s wreaking havoc at my house right about now. What else is new?” Alyssa smiled again and Buffy continued. “We’re here to talk about you though. Was there anything you needed to talk to me about?” Alyssa shrugged and Buffy could tell that she seemed to be shy. “I know you don’t really know me, but I’m a pretty good listener. You can talk to me about anything and I promise that it will just be between us.” Alyssa nodded and took a deep breath.

“Things have just been pretty hard lately. I got my first failing grade in my English class and dealing with everyone here is just too much. I feel like I don’t fit in.” Buffy nodded in understanding.

“Yeah, that’s how I felt when I was in school. I felt like I didn’t belong, but I made some pretty good friends and things didn’t seem so bad after that.” Alyssa looked upset for a moment.

“I don’t really have any friends.” She said quietly and Buffy felt for her.

“Well, it takes time. I’m sure you’ll make some good friends and things will get easier.” Buffy told her and Alyssa really hoped so.

“I met your sister, she seemed pretty cool.” Buffy smiled at her.

“Yeah, that she is. She would be a really good friend to have. You also have me whenever you need to talk. I’ll always be here.” Alyssa started to feel better as she got up.

“Thanks, Miss. Summers. I mean, Buffy. I should probably get back to class now.” Buffy nodded as she watched the girl walk away. She really hoped things would get better for her.


* * * * *


Alyssa walked into her house and closed the door quietly. She was about to head to her room, when a voice stopped her. “What took you so long? You know to come home right after school and make dinner.” Alyssa turned to look at the angry man that spoke.

“I’m sorry, I lost track of time.” He glared at her.

“You lost track of time? You don’t get to lose track of time, you hear me? You have responsibilities and I expect you to stick to them. Now get your ass in that kitchen and make me something to eat and I don’t wanna hear anything else from you, got it?” Alyssa just nodded, afraid to say anything else as her father walked away from her and headed back into the living room. She went into the kitchen and decided to do as he said. 


* * * * *


Alyssa headed to her room about an hour later and closed her door, resting her head on it. She walked over to her bed, when her door suddenly burst open and her father stood there glaring at her. “Did I tell you to come to your room? I don’t think I did. You have a house to clean.” Alyssa took a step away from him.

“I have homework to do right now.” He grew angrier as he walked over to her and slapped her hard across the face. She touched her stinging cheek as she looked back at him.

“You don’t talk back to me! It’s bad enough that I have to deal with having a freak for a daughter! You’re just like your mother. I couldn’t control her, but I sure as hell will control you.” He said as he grabbed her hair and pulled her head back. “Do your work or I will lock you in the cellar again for the rest of the night, with nothing to eat or drink. Do I make myself clear?” Alyssa didn’t say anything as she continued to stare into his cold eyes and he got even angrier that she wouldn’t answer him. “Do I make myself clear?” He asked again with more venom in his voice and all she did was continue to stare at him, when he suddenly flew away from her and landed on the floor outside of her room. He stood up and glared at her again. “You little freak! You’ll pay for that!” He was about to head back in her room, when her door then closed and locked by itself. She let the breath out that she was holding as he continued to pound on her door. It was then that she realized she couldn’t take it anymore. She opened up her window and climbed out. She landed on the ground and took one more look at her house.  She then turned and walked away, without even looking back.


* * * * *


Alyssa walked for what seemed like forever, when she suddenly felt a chill. She really wished she would have grabbed a jacket before she left, but it didn’t matter. Nothing mattered anymore. She was tired of living like this, getting treated like a freak every day of her life. She wanted it all to end. She walked some more, when she finally reached her destination. She walked over to the cliff and looked down at the rocks below. Her eyes started to tear up at the thought of what she was about to do, but she didn’t have a choice. Things would never get better. She took a deep breath and was about to jump, when a voice stopped her.  “It’s a pretty long fall; you probably wanna step away from the ledge.” She turned around to look at the person that spoke and saw that it was an older man with a long, leather coat and bleached blonde hair. She shook her head.

“I can’t, I have to do this. Don’t try and stop me.” She said as she turned back to the rocks below. Spike walked closer to her, without trying to startle her.

“I have to, love. You’re about to kill yourself here and I can’t let you do that.” Alyssa turned back to look at him.

“Why do you care? You don’t even know me.” Spike nodded.

“No, but I can tell that you’re very young and you’ve had a pretty rough life. Why else would you be here trying to end it? Whatever it is we can talk about it, pet. You don’t want to do this. It’s not the way.” Alyssa was crying now at what he was saying.

“I don’t have a choice. I can’t live like this anymore; I want it all to go away.” Spike reached out his hand to her.

“I can help you if you’ll let me. Take my hand, sweetheart. You’re too young to die, you don’t really want this. There’s always another way and we’ll find it together.” She just stared at his hand and then into his intense, blue eyes and could tell that he was being sincere. She just didn’t know what to do. “Trust me, love. I won’t hurt you.” Alyssa looked at his hand again and then without much thought, she placed her hand in his and let him pull her away from the ledge. She then broke down into more tears when she thought about what she almost did.  Spike wrapped his arms around her and let her cry into his chest. He rubbed her back to try and comfort her. He didn’t really know the girl, but he already felt a connection to her. “It’ll be alright now, I promise.” He whispered to her as she continued to cry. Alyssa couldn’t believe that she was openly crying in front of a stranger, but he didn’t seem that much like a stranger and he did just save her life. She looked up at him and he gave her a smile as he wiped one of her tears away. “Come on, let’s go for a walk.” He said as he grabbed her hand again and they headed away from the cliff.
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