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CH 1

William Giles sat in his car in LA traffic, beating on the steering wheel to the beat of the punk song playing on the radio.  He should have known better than to try and leave Los Angeles at this hour, but he was in a bit of a hurry to get to his hometown of Sunnydale.


It seemed like ages since he had been back, well almost eight years to be exact.  Ever since…no he wouldn’t think about that.  It still hurt way too much and it wouldn’t do any good to start dredging up the past now.


Shaking himself of his thoughts, he concentrated on the unmoving traffic ahead of him.  God how he hated LA.


“Listen I know you’re old and all, but do you know your music sucks,” a little voice from the passenger seat huffed.


William turned and looked at his seven-year-old niece who was sitting with a petulant scowl marring her cute little face.


“My my Kennedy, such language.  Does your mum know you talk like that?”  Spike asked with a raised brow.  “And I’m not old,” William grumbled indignantly.  Hell, he was hardly thirty.


Kennedy’s cheeks blushed an adorable shade of pink as she looked down sheepishly.  “Sorry Uncle Will, but I don’t think I can take another minute of that junk you call music.”  She whined. Then in a teasing tone added, “And yes, you are kinda old.”


William looked down at his cheeky niece and gave her a pointed look.  “You do realize you’re not helping your situation right?” he asked dryly.


Kennedy pulled out the big guns and batted her big blue doe eyes up at her uncle.  “Please can we listen to something else on the radio?” she begged in a sickeningly sweet voice.


William took one look at her and melted.  How could he say no to that face?  With an exasperated sigh, he relented.  “Fine, change the bloody station, but if you put on some bubblegum garbage, I might just have to run us into that guard rail over there,” he warned.


Kennedy clapped her hands excitedly and started flipping through the stations.  “That’s okay, we’re going slow enough it’ll just smash the bonnet of your car,” she commented off handedly.


William turned and looked at his niece with a look of disbelief.  Bloody hell, she most definitely got her mother’s attitude.  He honestly wondered how his brother-n-law, Derek, survived with both his sister, Cecily and Kennedy.  He must be a bloody saint.


Kennedy channel surfed for a few minuets and finally settled on a pop station.  Bouncing to the beat, she sang along to the song in an overly dramatic voice.


William cringed as he listened to the god-awful pop song that was now blaring from his stereo.  Pinching the bridge of his nose, he prayed that god himself would reach down and take him out of his misery.  Just when he thought his head might explode, the DJ came on and started going on about a concert that was going on that weekend in Sunnydale.


“Alright all you Blue fans, this is your last chance to get tickets for their homecoming concert.  Caller number thirteen will be the lucky owner of two front row seats and back stage passes.  The lines are open now, so you better act fast to make sure you’re the lucky caller.”


William rolled his eyes.  Who really called into those stations anyways?


Kennedy pulled out her cell phone and had the numbers dialed faster than you could blink.  She had wanted to see Blue in concert ever since she had first heard them on the radio.  Unfortunately, Blue had never gone to England, but now was her chance since she was going to be in Sunnydale this weekend.  She just had to be caller thirteen.


“Kennedy are you actually calling in for those tickets?”  William asked incredulously.


“Are you kidding me, if I get to go to their concert I will be the only girl in my entire school to have seen them in concert,” she pointed out as if it was the most obvious thing in the world.


William had never even heard of the bloody group.  Probably some little boy band that every young girl from this end of the world to the other drooled over.  Letting his head rest against the window, he let out a sigh.  He could probably walk to Sunnydale faster than this.


Kennedy persistently called into the radio station.  She was bound and determined to be the thirteenth caller.  When the line started to ring, she let out a shrill scream and began to bounce up and down in her seat.


William about came out of his own skin at the sound of Kennedy’s ear piercing scream.


“Bloody fucking hell!”  William yelled as he put his hands over his ears.


“It’s ringing, it’s ringing,” Kennedy shrieked throughout the car.


“All that racquet over the bloody line ringing,” William grumbled staring at the young girl as if she had lost her mind.


Kennedy rolled her eyes in her uncle’s direction and waited for someone to answer.


There was a loud squealing noise coming from the radio.  William reached over, quickly turned it down and then realized that Kennedy had gotten through.


“Am I caller thirteen?”  Kennedy asked in a giddy voice.


“You sure are sweetie, what’s your name?”


“Kennedy,” she all but shrieked.


“Well where are you from Kennedy?” the DJ asked, apparently intrigued by her British accent.


“I’m from London, but I’m here visiting in America,” Kennedy answered in an excited voice.


“Well Kennedy from London, you are the proud owner of two tickets and backstage passes to see Blue tomorrow night.  If you’ll stay on the line, I can get the info I need,” the DJ replied as he put Kennedy on hold.


William shook his head.  Just great.  He hoped that Kennedy didn’t expect him to take her to some bloody boy band concert, ‘cause sure he loved his niece and he would hang the moon in her window if she asked, but boy bands were just simply out of the sodding question.


Kennedy looked over at her uncle with the biggest smile she could muster without hurting her face.  She couldn’t believe it; she had tickets to see Blue.


“Alright folks, here’s Blue’s number one hit ‘Someone’” the DJ announced before starting the track.


The soft sound of an acoustic guitar came over the radio and William couldn’t help but want to turn up the volume.  He listened as the person strummed the cords and created a slow rhythm.  But it wasn’t until the soft voice floated over the air waves that William gave it his undivided attention.


He would know that voice anywhere.  He felt his heart leap in his throat as he listened to the words of the slow song.


"You can’t eat, you can’t sleep, you can’t weep when you love someone 
Feels extreme when you dream, and you scream when love someone
If you feel that strong
Can you see that one
Let me be your….

Someone to hold you tight 
Someone to make you feel alright 
Everyday and night 
I wish I was your Someone 
Someone to hold you when you're weak 
Someone to make you feel complete 
Everyday and night 
I wish I was your Someone"


William quickly reached over and turned off the radio.  It couldn’t be her.  He would have known if she had gone and really made something of herself.  She would have told him, right? 


His head was spinning from all the things running through his head at that moment.  If it was in fact her, then his world was about to come crashing in on itself.


Kennedy hung up the phone and looked at her uncle as if he was crazy.  “Why did you turn that off, that’s my favorite song,” she asked huffily.


The sound of Kennedy’s voice brought him out of his musings.  “Wha’?” he asked distractedly.  He hadn’t heard a word she just said.


“I asked why you turned off my favorite song,” she repeated, but this time her tone was more concerned.  Her uncle was acting weird, and she wasn’t sure why.


“Oh well I wanted to make sure you could hear on the phone,” William covered, running his fingers through his platinum blond hair, letting loose some of his errant curls.


“Right,” Kennedy replied not believing a word he had said and turned the radio back on.


William let out a sigh of relief when the previous song was no longer on the radio.  He really didn’t think he could handle listening to that voice again.


Kennedy let out a huff.  “My song’s over,” she whined.


“No worries, you’ve got your grandfather to take you to your little concert, and if that’s their number one hit, I’m sure they’ll play it there,” William assured the pouting child next to him.


Kennedy looked over with big eyes.  “You mean your not taking me?” she asked truly disappointed.


Oh shit!  How in the buggering hell was he supposed to explain this one.  There was no way in hell he could go to that concert, especially if it was her.


“Ken you know I would love to take you, but you know I’m not into that sort of thing,” he tried for an easy out.


“But Grandpa’s all old, even older than you,” Kennedy pouted.


“Come on, he’s not that old.  Besides, I bet he knows more about this band than I do,” William suggested.  And if his father did know, he would kick his ass good and proper.


Kennedy let her shoulders sag.  “Fine, I’ll take Grandpa,” she relented.


“Atta girl,” William cooed as he ran his fingers through his niece’s light brown ringlets.


Kennedy couldn’t help but smile.  “Alright, your gonna make my hair all fuzzy if you don’t quit,” she warned playfully.


“Sorry, I forgot you have some hot date to impress when we get to Sunnydale,” William teased.


“Ew Uncle Will,” Kennedy said as she scrunched up her nose.


“Aw, music to my ears,” William replied and Kennedy let out a laugh.


Traffic finally started to pick back up and they were now well on their way to the good old town of Sunnydale.  Now if he could only manage to not run into ‘her’.





A/N  The song in this chap is "I Wish I Was Your Somone" by D.H.T and all lyrics and rights belong to there rightful owners.
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William pulled into his father’s driveway and turned off the ignition.  Sunnydale hadn’t changed a bit.  The ride through town was like going back in time.  The small coffee shop he used to go to every morning before school was still there and even the small club that he and his friends used to frequent every Friday night was still up and running.  Yeah it was nice to see that some things never change.


William stretched as he got out of the car.  He noticed Kennedy was still in the car fast asleep.  Careful not to scare her, he ducked his head in the driver’s side door and called out to her softly.


“Hey nibblet, we’re here.”


Kennedy opened her eyes groggily and let out a yawn. 


Spike couldn’t help but find her absolutely adorable, even if she did drive him bug shaggin’ crazy half the time.


Kennedy hopped out of the car and ran to greet her grandfather who was now standing on his porch.  


“Grandpa!” she squealed excitedly as she jumped into his arms.


Rupert Giles stood and smiled brightly as his beautiful granddaughter came bounding toward him.  With an ‘umph’, he hugged her tightly in his arms and kissed her on the cheek.


“My goodness look how you’ve grown,” Giles observed as he placed his granddaughter on her feet.


Kennedy held out her arms for her grandfather’s inspection.  “Almost a whole three inches since Christmas,” she informed him proudly.


“Why you’re practically a young lady now aren’t you?”


“Yep,” Kennedy agreed with a nod.


“Don’t let her looks fool you,” William teased as he walked over to his father.


“William,” Giles replied as he took in his son’s appearance.


He was still bleaching his hair that awful platinum color, but you could tell that it had been awhile since he had last had it done by the dark roots that were now showing.  His face was much thinner than the last time he had seen his son and his cheekbones were more pronounced from weight lose, but all in all, he looked well.


“How about a hug for your ol’ Da’?”  Giles asked.


William walked over to his father and embraced him in a masculine hug.


“You look good Da’,” William commented as he patted his father’s shoulders.


“As do you son.  So tell me, how was your trip down here?” he asked his son as he ushered them in the door.


William walked in the door and inhaled deeply.  He loved the way his father’s house smelled.  It was a mixture of English breakfast tea, his father’s aftershave, and a small hint of something that was distinctly his mother.  It had been almost fifteen years since his mother had lived in that house, but it was still there, just lingering under the surface.


“I won tickets to go and see Blue tomorrow Grandpa,” Kennedy informed her grandfather excitedly.


“Did you now,” Giles commented sounding somewhat nervous.  He knew that the band would be in town this weekend and had hoped that it would go unnoticed by not only his granddaughter, but his son as well.


“Yeah Da, backstage passes and all,” William added giving his father a look that said he had questions that needed to be answered.


“Well that sounds lovely Kennedy.  Why don’t you go get washed up and you and I can go and get some ice cream, how’s that sound?”  Giles asked the excited seven-year-old.


Without even answering, Kennedy ran off to the bathroom to wash up.  


As soon as Giles was sure the little girl was out of sight, he turned to look at his son.  “William let me explain,” he tried but was cut off by a very brassed off William.


“You knew all this time and never told me,” he accused his father.


Giles knew he had some explaining to do.  With a heavy sigh, he sat down on the arm of his easy chair.  


“Right after you left for England, she just up and left.  No one knew where she had gone for the longest time.  Her mother assumed it was to New York, but we never knew for sure.  Her mother was worried sick about her and was almost at the point of just giving up when one day she finally got a phone call saying that she had finally made it and that she was getting the chance to live out her dreams as a singer, just like she had planned.”  He could see the hurt written all over his son’s face.  It had been eight years since that awful night when his son gave up his whole world to make the one person he loved the most happy.


William closed his eyes and fought back the tears that threatened to spill.  He had pushed all his memories away for so long and now they were invading his mind as if no time had passed at all.  It had taken him years to come to grips with the fact that she was really gone.  


Shaking his head, William opened his eyes and looked at his father.  “It doesn’t matter anymore, she’s gone to me,” he stated resolutely.


“But William she’s-,” but he was cut off yet again.


“No Da’, she gone.  She’s no longer the girl I fell in love with.  She proved that the day she told me that she had to go and find herself and that it didn’t involve me,” he stated, letting all the hurt that he had been bottling up for so long come to the surface.


Giles nodded his head and left it at that.  There was no use in pushing his son to go over the past if he was determined to try and forget it.  Hearing the heavy footsteps of an excited little girl, Giles turned and smiled brightly. 


“All ready?”


“Yep,” Kennedy agreed and then turned to her mournful looking uncle.  “Uncle Will are you gonna come with us?”


“Not tonight ducks, think I’m just gonna call it a night,” he replied in a distant tone.


“Take me to pick up my tickets tomorrow?” she asked hopefully.


“Sure thing,” he agreed, smiling as best as he could.


Kennedy walked over and wrapped her arms around her uncle’s waist.  “Goodnight Uncle Will, I love you.”


William picked up his niece, gave her a hug and kissed her on the cheek.  “Love you too sweet pea, I’ll see you in the morning.”


William put her down on her feet and watched as his father and niece walked out the door and to his father’s car.


Letting out a ragged breath, he closed his eyes and willed himself not to think about the girl that had broken his heart all those years ago.  But he knew, deep down inside, that was something that would just never happen.

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


William woke up and rolled over to look at the alarm clock.  It was only seven o’clock.  For some reason even when he wasn’t working, he managed to get up before eight.


Not quite ready to face his father’s line of questioning, he decided to go for a run.  Nothing like a good jog to get the blood flowin’.


Throwing on a pair of running shorts and his tennis shoes, William left out of the backdoor unnoticed and headed down the street.


He found himself somehow standing in front of her mother’s house.  He didn’t actually remember jogging there, he was just there.  Panting slightly, he stood there with his hands on his hips just staring at the old house that had once been his second home.


There wasn’t a memory that didn’t involve this house.  When his parents had gotten divorced, he had all but moved in and now here he was eight years later standing in the same spot where his whole world had fallen apart. 


Joyce Summers walked out of her front door and nearly fell over from shock.  She had to blink several times to make sure she wasn’t dreaming.  Hesitantly, she walked down the steps and stood in front of the man she hadn’t seen in almost eight years.


“William?” she asked disbelievingly.


William looked the woman that had been a second mother to him in the eyes and smiled. 


“Joyce.”


“What are you doing here?”  Joyce asked still in awe.


William took a deep breath.  “Well I guess I’m here to see my wife.”
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“I’m sorry William, but she’s not here,” Joyce informed her son-n-law.  It was funny how she forgot that they were still married.  She had wondered why neither of them had filed for divorce, but she figured that they just weren’t ready to admit that it truly was over.


William didn’t know whether to be relieved or disappointed that she wasn’t there.  A small apart of him wanted to hold her, to touch her, to tell her that he still loved her and that he would do anything just to have her back again, but there was the bigger part of him that knew he just couldn’t do that.  Not just because he couldn’t bring himself to do it, but because she wouldn’t let him.  She had made her choice.  She chose her dreams over him and that was just something he couldn’t compete with.


The look in his eyes must have told Joyce his true feelings because she was wrapping him in a warm hug instantly.


“William I know you must still be hurting, but you really need to talk to Buffy.”


William pulled out of Joyce’s arms as if she had burned him.  That was the first time he had heard her name since he had left Sunnydale eight years ago.  It was like a knife to the heart.  It cut him deep to his very soul.  He slowly backed away with silent tears streaming down his face.


“I-I  have to go,” he mumbled as he continued to back away from Joyce as if it would make it all go away.


“William wait,” Joyce pleaded, but before she could reach him, he had taken off down the street.


William ran, ran as fast as his legs would carry him.  That’s what he always did when it came to Buffy.  When she had told him she was leaving without him he had run to England.  He made sure he was as far away from her as possible hoping that maybe the distance between them would make the hurt go away, but in actuality, it had only made it worse.


William ran until he could taste the blood in his lungs.  He stopped, gasping and coughing, coughing so hard that he threw up.


Standing there clutching his gut, he dry heaved what little was in his stomach from the day before.  He wiped his sweat soaked brow and began the long walk back to his father’s house. 


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


Buffy Summers stretched lazily in her large hotel bed and let the warm California sun warm her skin.  It had been so long since she had been back to the west coast and it felt nice.  New York was nice enough, but it would never replace that place in her heart that sunny California held.


Buffy was about to get out of bed when two strong warm arms pulled her back and securely into their tight embrace.


“Hey darlin’, where’s my good mornin’ kiss?”  Lindsey McDonald drawled in his smooth mid-western accent.


Buffy smiled and placed a sweet kiss to his lips.  “Sorry, thought you were still asleep,” Buffy apologized.


“Well I wouldn’t complain if you woke me up,” Lindsey replied suggestively as he let his hands skim across the exposed flesh of her stomach.


Buffy quickly pulled out of Lindsey’s arms, pulled down her thin camisole, and pointed a finger at him.  “Oh no you don’t mister.  We have lots of work to do before tonight, and you and I both know that if you get that started neither of us will leave this room till well after noon,” she scolded.


Lindsey held up his hands in surrender.  “Fine, you win,” he relented.  Sitting up in bed, he swung his legs over the side and looked up at Buffy with a grin curling at the edge of his lips.


“God I love you,” he admitted with a twinkle in his eyes.


Buffy felt the raw panic she always felt when Lindsey told her that he loved her.  Sure she cared about him and they had been together for over five years now, but she had vowed to herself that she would never love again, not after what had happened the first time.


Lindsey could see Buffy retreat back within herself.  It hurt him beyond words that she couldn’t bring herself to say it back.  They had been together for five years and she still keep that part of her heart to herself.


“I’m gonna go get a shower,” she replied softly and left for the bathroom without another word.


Lindsey watched as Buffy walked away from him and shook his head.  He loved Buffy with all his heart, but he didn’t know if it was quite enough for the both of them.


When he had discovered Buffy six years ago playing in a small bar in Manhattan, he had instantly fallen in love.  The way she poured out her soul into her music was something he hadn’t seen in a long time.  When he had approached her after her set, she had instantly told him she wasn’t interested and simply walked off not even giving him a second glance.


Lindsey went to that small bar every night in hopes of catching what he new would be the next greatest hit.
He had all but given up after a week of not seeing her, and then on his last attempt, she had showed.


Lindsey was determined that he was not going to take no for an answer, so he took a different approach this time, more business like.  Game face in place, he walked up, stuck out his hand, and introduced himself as the talent manager for M&R records.


Buffy had at first thought it was a pick up line until he pulled out a card and handed it to her telling her that if she was interested to come by the studio and show them what she had.  That’s when she got her chance to make her dream a reality.


After a year of trying to convince Buffy to go out with him for dinner, she had finally broken down and agreed to ‘just dinner’, and they had been together ever since.


It was hard at first getting Buffy to open up to him about herself, but after some time she explained why she kept her past in her past.  She had told him that she had married young but needed to go and find herself before she could live someone else’s dream. 


Lindsey knew that Buffy was still married, but he had learned the hard way what happens when you push the subject of her filing for divorce.


It was their three year anniversary and Lindsey was planning on proposing.  He had arranged for a big romantic evening and then after dinner he was going to pop the question.  Everything went as planned except when Lindsey asked Buffy to marry him, she ran out of the restaurant, leaving him on bended knee.


Lindsey had run after her and demanded to know why she had reacted like that.  All Buffy had said was that he knew why and then stormed off down the street.


The next day Lindsey went to her apartment and tried to find a way to make Buffy see that he loved her and that he would do anything to spend the rest of his life with her.  When he had asked again why she wouldn’t marry him, she had cried and screamed that she was still married.


Lindsay let his temper get the better of him and screamed that she needed to just get divorced and be done with it already.


Buffy had told him to get out and never come back again.  It was months after that until she had finally agreed to talk with him over coffee.  


Buffy had agreed to take him back if he promised to never bring up marriage until she was ready.  And now here they were today after all this time still doing the same song and dance.  Lindsey telling Buffy that he loved her and Buffy claming up and acting like he had said he’d killed a preacher.


With a heavy sigh, Lindsey got up off the bed, walked over to the desk, and started going over the itinerary for that night’s concert.  What else was there for him to do?


Buffy stood under the hot stream of water letting it wash away all the tension in her body.  Why couldn’t she tell Lindsey that she loved him?  There was only one answer that she could possible think of, William.  


William had been her first love, first kiss, first everything.  William Randall Giles had been her older brother, Angel’s best friend since they were in kindergarten.  He was two years older than her so he had always looked at her as Angel’s bratty sister until Buffy’s sixteenth birthday when he’d given her her first kiss.  That’s when everything had changed.


The night of William’s graduation Buffy decided to give him her most precious gift, her virginity.  They had made promises of being together forever and that he would go to collage at UC Sunnydale so he could be close to her.  


Everything was perfect.  They stayed together while Buffy finished high school and on the night of Buffy’s graduation they ran off to Vegas, got married at some cheesy Elvis chapel and spent their honeymoon night at the ‘Heartbreak Hotel’. 


Neither of their parents’ were surprised when Buffy and William came home and said that they had gotten married.  They just thought that they would have at least had a wedding that didn’t have an Elvis impersonator as their witness.


Things were going just how they had both dreamed.  Both Buffy and William were enrolled in college.  William was almost done with his degree and Buffy had decided to major in music.  They both were living out their dreams until the day that William told her that they were going to move to England so he could work for his stepfather’s firm.


Buffy had explained to him that she wanted to finish her degree and then make it big in the music industry.  If she moved to England then she would have to give up everything she had worked so hard for.


William asked her if she could put it off for a few years, just until he got settled into his career enough that they could come back to the states and he could start a firm of his own.


Buffy had told him that she had come too far to give up her dreams and that if he couldn’t find something here in the states, then he was going to England alone.


William had begged and pleaded with her to reconsider and to give the idea of moving to England a chance, but she had flat out refused and left the house to go to her mother’s.


Buffy felt the water begin to run cold as she stood in the shower lost in thought.  How had everything gone so wrong?  Buffy closed her eyes and replayed the fateful night in her mind.  The night she threw her happy life as she knew it away.




**Flashback**

Eight Years Ago


“Buffy please don’t do this,” William begged.  He could see his life crumbling around him as his wife stood there, face void of all emotion.


“I’m sorry William, but I have to find out who I am before I just become your wife,” Buffy explained trying to mask the hurt that was clenching her heart like a vise.


William felt his anger bubble to the surface.  “So what, you’re just gonna throw the last two fucking years of our marriage away like they never happened,” he snapped at her.


“Well maybe if you weren’t so damn selfish none of this would be happening,” Buffy snapped back, face red with rage.


Spike looked at her as if she had lost her mind.  “Me?! I’m being fucking selfish?  What the hell do you think you’re doing?  Telling me that I either stay here or you’re leavin’ me.  If that’s not the fucking pot calling the kettle black,” he retorted snidely.


“Oh, so it’s okay to tell me to give up everything I’ve worked for to follow you to do what, go play in step daddy’s office,” she snapped.  She knew it was a low blow, but she was pissed off and really wasn’t too concerned with being nice.


Spike looked at her aghast.  “You know what Buffy?  I’m sorry if I want to make sure I can provide for my wife, really I am, but if that’s what you really think of me, then you know what, fucking stay, I really don’t care either way anymore.  Just remember, when your little dream blows up in your face, don’t say I never said I fucking told you so,” he ground out through clinched teeth and then turned and walked away and never looked back.


Buffy stood there as silent tears ran down her cheeks as the only man she had ever loved walked out of her life.  She stood there until he was completely out of sight.  Then with what felt like might be her last breath, she whispered, “I’m sorry William, I’m so sorry.”
   

****   ****


Buffy stood under the now cold water shaking violently.  She wasn’t quite sure if it was from the icy water or the emotions that were wracking her to her very core. 


Buffy turned off the shower and grabbed the terry cloth towel that was hanging next to the shower.  She wrapped herself in its warmth and rubbed her arms trying to fight off the chill that seemed to have seeped into her bones.  


Pulling a comb through her hair, she walked out of the bathroom and sat on the edge of the bed with a far off look in her eyes.


Lindsey turned to look at Buffy and frowned.  He had seen this look all too often.  He could always tell when Buffy was thinking about her past.  It was if the light that shown so bright in her eyes just turned off to leave her normally vibrant emerald eyes a dull washed out green.


Lindsey reached out his hand to hold hers.  When he felt her small icy fingers in his hand, he furrowed his brow.


“Baby your hands are like ice,” he pointed out as he brought her hand to his mouth and blew on them, trying to warm them up.


“I guess I stayed in the shower too long,” Buffy replied in a distant voice.


“Yeah I guess so,” Lindsey replied in a mournful voice.  She still wasn’t going to tell him what was bothering her.


Buffy got up and went to find something to wear.  She had a long day ahead of her and it wouldn’t do her any good to let her mind get bogged down with painful memories.  Like flipping a switch, Buffy plastered a smile on her face and asked chipperly, “So what’s first on the agenda today?”


Yep, there was his Cleopatra, queen of denial.  With a shake of his head, Lindsy ran off the day’s plans as Buffy got dressed.


“You have to be in Sunnydale at four so you can do autographs and then at five there will be a small meet and greet where they will have a Q&A session, so be prepared to answer any of the latest tabloids,” he informed her with a knowing look.


“No problem.”  Buffy assured him.  “So will I have time to go by my Mom’s house before the concert or will I have to have her make an appointment for that,” Buffy asked dryly.


“Sorry darlin, you have to hold off goin’ to your mom’s till after the concert.  From six to seven-thirty you got warm-up,” he explained. 


Buffy let out a huff.  “Fine, I guess I’ll call my mom and tell her I won’t be over till tomorrow afternoon, ‘cause you and I both know I won’t get out of there till late tonight,” she commented knowingly.


“That’s the price you pay to be the star you are,” Lindsey pointed out going back to his paper work.


Buffy felt the hurt creep back into her heart.  The price she had paid.  It was a price she would never be able to forget, not for as long as she lived.
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Disclaimer: As I said in the begining I own nothing .  All the lovely charecters from BtVS belong to their rightful owners and I am merely having a bit of fun.   Enjoy!  Kuddos!William walked in the back door of his father’s house to find his father sitting at the breakfast table reading the morning paper.  Without so much as a word, he walked over to the fridge, pulled out a bottle of water and chugged it down in one swallow.


Giles took in his son’s paler than normal complexion and was instantly concerned.  


“William are you all right?  You look as if you’ve seen a ghost.”


William turned to his father and let out a sardonic laugh that could send chills down your spine.


“No Da, even better.  Buffy’s mum,” he informed his father in an eerie tone.


Giles regarded his son for a moment before he asked, “What did she have to say?”


William took a seat at the table and looked at his father, void of emotion.  “Not much.  Said I should talk to Buffy.”


“So are you?”  Giles asked curiously.


“No,” William stated flatly.  He didn’t even have to think twice.


“William don’t you think it’s time for some sort of closure?  It’s been eight years.  Eight very long years and you’ve yet to file for divorce,” Giles pointed out gently.


William turned to his father with cold eyes.  “She’s the one that left me.  If she wants a bloody divorce then she can file for it,” he snapped and then pushed away from the table with such force it sent his chair across the room to collide with the island.


Giles flinched at his son’s enraged outburst.  He knew that bringing up his son’s broken marriage would upset him, but he had no idea it would be to this magnitude.  With a heavy sigh, he looked up at his son with concerned eyes.


“William I didn’t mean to upset you, it’s just that I hate to see you this way.  I just want you to be happy that’s all,” Giles told him with fatherly love.


William let go of his anger and let his hurt take over.  With glassy eyes, he looked down at his father and stated matter a factly, “Well Da’ I hate to say it, but I don’t think that’s ever going to happen.”  


Giles felt his heart go out to his son.  This was a parent’s worst nightmare.  To see their child in so much pain and yet unable to do a thing about it.  


“William I know it may feel that way, but it will get better,” Giles tried to soothe his son.


“Da’ if it hasn’t happened by now I doubt very seriously it ever will,” William pointed out pessimistically.


“My only suggestion is to find closure and move on with your life.  You can’t change what’s already done.  You just need to cut all ties and be done with it,” Giles replied in a gentle tone.


William knew his father was right.  As a lawyer, he had seen this all too often.  One person in the marriage wanted out and the other just couldn’t let go.  He knew it wasn’t healthy to keep holding on to the only tie he had left to Buffy, but his heart just couldn’t understand what his mind had known all along.  Buffy was gone.


With a heavy sigh, William nodded his head.  “Your right Da’, it’s time to let go.  Buffy’s not coming back and it’s about time I face the truth and truly set her free.”


Giles got up and placed a comforting hand on his son’s shoulder.  “You’re a good man William, but honestly this is the best thing not only for you but for Buffy as well.”


William looked at his father with sad eyes.  “If it’s the right thing to do, then why does it hurt so much?”


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


Buffy sat in her limo on her ride into downtown Sunnydale in silence.  She still couldn’t believe it had been eight whole years since she had last seen this place.  She had tried to convince Lindsey that they should do her homecoming concert in LA, but he had insisted they come to Sunnydale.  He had said something about going back to your roots or some crap like that. 


“Hey Buffy, you all right?”  Oz, her bass guitarist asked in his normal monotone manner.


Buffy looked up at Oz and smiled.  “Sure.  It’s just I haven’t been back to my home town in awhile,” she explained.


“How long has it been?”  Devon, her drummer, asked as he rolled down his window to get a better look at the quaint town of Sunnydale.


“Eight years,” she replied sadly.


“Damn, that’s a long time,” Devon commented.  “So you ready?”


Buffy rolled down her own window and saw the crowds of people outside the record store where they were going to be signing autographs.  


“As ready as I’ll ever be,” she replied wearily as the limo pulled to a stop, letting them out to face the crowds.

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


“Grandpa, why isn’t Uncle Will taking me to get my tickets?”  Kennedy asked curiously.


Giles looked down at his bright-eyed granddaughter.  “I’m afraid your Uncle Will is feeling a bit under the weather,” he covered.  His granddaughter had no business knowing her uncle’s real problems.


“Well he seemed fine yesterday,” she pointed out knowingly as she walked out the front door.


Giles watched as Kennedy skipped off to the car.  Sometimes that girl was too smart for her own good.  With a shake of his head, he followed the young girl out the door to make the long drive to LA to pick up their concert tickets.


William waited till he heard the sound of his father’s compact car drive off before coming out of his room.  After his conversation with his father, he felt he needed some time to himself to get his thoughts straight.


He looked at the clock and noted it was well after noon.  He hadn’t had anything to eat since early yesterday evening and he was beginning to feel a bit peckish.  Going in the kitchen, he pulled out the things to make a sandwich when the telephone interrupted him.


“’Ello?” 


“William it’s Joyce.”


William let out a heavy sigh.  “I was wondering when you might call,” he commented knowingly.


“Well you ran off so quickly this morning I didn’t get a chance to ask you how you’ve been,” Joyce replied conversationally.


“Well I could lie to you and tell you that my life for the past eight years has been great, but you and I both know I’m a shitty liar,” he replied trying to sound casual, but wasn’t able to hide all his bitterness.


Joyce felt her heart break at the hurt sound in William’s voice.  She had always had a soft spot for William, even when he was a small boy.  


He had been frequenting her doorstep since the young age of five when he had first met her son, Angel.  They had  been on the same little league team growing up and then when they had gotten to junior high and high school they played soccer together.  You would have thought them to be brothers instead of best friends.


“I just wish things would have been different for the two of you,” she replied sympathetically. 


“Yeah well you and I both know that Buffy had made up her mind and there was nothing I could have done to change it,” he told her knowingly.  For as long as he had known Buffy she had always been so damn hardheaded.


“Oh believe me, I know for a fact how stubborn my daughter can be.  As a matter of fact, she hasn’t been back to Sunnydale at all since she left,” Joyce told him.


“Well I can’t say much in that department, I’m just as guilty,” William confessed sheepishly.


“Well at least now I know you weren’t avoiding me all these years,” Joyce teased.


“You know that if I was in town that I would have more than likely stopped in to see you,”
 William defended.


“You sound kind of unsure,” Joyce pointed out.


“Well to be honest, I thought you hated me,” William admitted.


“What?!  God no.  Why in the world would I hate you?”  Joyce asked completely astounded.


“For letting her go,” William answered in a mournful tone.


“William it is NOT your fault Buffy left,” she quickly assured him.  “Buffy made her own choices; you of all people should know that.  She was young and confused, not that it’s any excuse, but it does seem to make it a bit easier to understand why she did the things she did,” Joyce tried to rationalize.


William let out a small chuckle.  “You know for the longest time I wouldn’t let myself blame her for any of it.  I told myself that it was all my fault.  That if maybe I had let her have her way and stayed in the states things would have worked out for us and we would still be together today.”


“William you can’t take the blame on this.  Buffy was the one that gave you the ultimatum.  Buffy was the one that decided her dreams were more important than trying to save her marriage.  Don’t get me wrong, I love my daughter, but she was wrong in every sense of the word, and I made sure I told her that.”  Joyce stated matter a factly.


To say William was surprised by Joyce’s opinion on how she felt on the whole situation was saying the very least.  Here all this time he had thought Joyce had blamed him when she had put most of the blame if not all of it on Buffy.


“Joyce it’s nice to know that you stuck up for me, but I wasn’t exactly innocent either.  I said some pretty harsh things before I left,” he pointed out.


“I know exactly what you said to my daughter that night in my front yard William,” Joyce assured him.  “And I never said you were innocent, but I think it all could have been avoided if Buffy had been willing to compromise.”


“Well I wasn’t exactly giving her much choice now was I,” William pointed out.


“See there you go again, giving Buffy the easy way out.  You have got to stop doing that.  I know you love my daughter but if you don’t let yourself see that she played a part in this you will never be able to find some sort of closure,” Joyce pointed out gently.


“You sound just like my Da’,” William pointed out.


“Well your father’s a smart man,’ Joyce replied fondly.


“I think someone has a crush,” William teased.


“William don’t be ridiculous,” Joyce replied a little too quickly as she began to blush profusely.


William could practically feel her blushing over the phone.  “You do realize that Buffy and I both know you and my Da’ have snogged before, right?” he asked letting out a full laugh.


“There is a very good explanation for that,” Joyce quickly explained.  “We had had a few too many drinks and well one thing lead to another…” but her voice trailed off unable to finish her sentence out of sheer mortification.


William suddenly realized that Joyce thought he was talking about something TOTALLY different.


“Uh Joyce, a snog is a kiss,” he explained hesitantly.


Joyce had never been more embarrassed in her whole entire life.  She had all but told her son-n-law that she had had a one-night stand with his father.


“Of course I knew what a snog was, what did you think I was talking about?”  Joyce tried to cover but didn’t sound one bit convincing. 


“You know what, how ‘bout we just leave it at that and NEVER talk about this ever again, sound good to you?”  William asked as he cringed from the mental picture of his father and Joyce together like that.


“Sounds good,” Joyce quickly agreed.  She was never going to be able to look her son-n-law in the eyes and not feel uncomfortable for as long as she lived.


They both sat there on the phone in awkward silence, unsure of what to say to the other after having talked about Joyce and Giles’ sex life.


“Well William I think I have embarrassed myself to the point that I have nothing else to say,” Joyce tried to joke to lighten the mood a bit.


“Right, well I guess I will talk to you later then?”


“When do you leave town?”  Joyce asked.


“I head back to Los Angeles Sunday evening,” he informed her.


“You should come by the house then before you leave.  Angel should be in town this evening for the concert and will be staying until sometime next week,” Joyce let him know.


“I’ll think about it,” William replied skeptically, feeling a set up in the works.


Joyce could sense his skepticism.  “Don’t worry William, I’m not trying to trick you into seeing Buffy, although I think it would do you both a bit of good to talk,” she pointed out.


“I like how you slid that in there all covertly,” he retorted dryly.


“Well what can I say, I’m secret agent mom,” Joyce quipped.


“I wouldn’t go that far,” Spike teased.  She most definitely needed to work on her covertness that’s for damn sure.


“William,” Joyce warned knowing exactly what he was implying.


William let out a laugh.  “I’m sorry but you set yourself up for that one.”


“Don’t think your too grown young man that the next time I see you I won’t take you over my knee,” Joyce scolded.


“Knowing you, you would definitely give it a go,” William commented knowingly.  Joyce was a sweet enough woman, but God help you if you pissed her off.


“And don’t you forget it,” Joyce replied resolutely.


“Not in a million years,” William chuckled.


“William, come to the concert tonight,” Joyce asked.


Well that came out of nowhere.  William didn’t know what to say.  He had gotten so comfortable talking to Joyce that for a moment he let himself forget about all the bad things between him and Buffy.


“Joyce I don’t know if that’s such a good idea,” he tried.


“Please William, it’ll be good for you,” she pleaded.


“My Da’ is in Los Angeles with Kennedy right now picking up their tickets from some radio station she won them from, but she only won enough for the two of them,” he pointed out hoping that it was a good enough excuse as to why he couldn’t go.


“That’s not a problem, I’ll just leave your name at the ticket booth, and you can come and sit in the section we’ll have blocked off for VIP’s,” she explained happily.


Well shit.  That didn’t work out the way he had hoped at all.  Now how was he going to argue as to why he couldn’t go?  He knew for a fact Joyce wasn’t going to give up until he agreed to go, so he decided to save himself the headache.


“Fine I’ll go, but only if you promise not to tell Buffy I’m there before the concert,” he demanded.


“I won’t say a word.”  Joyce promised.  But she never said anything about making sure they just so happen to meet up afterwards.


“I mean it Joyce,” William warned.


“I promise I won’t say a word, and if you want we can even give you an alias to go by,” Joyce suggested sarcastically.


“Very funny,” he retorted dryly.


“Seriously, Buffy will be so busy before the concert that I won’t get a chance to talk to her,” she assured him.


“Well I guess I’ll see you tonight then,” he replied wearily.


“All right, I’ll keep an eye out for you, and tell your father he’s more than welcome to bring Kennedy over so she can meet the band after the concert.”


“No worries, Ken got backstage passes as well,” he informed Joyce.  He didn’t quite know how to explain that Kennedy had no clue that Buffy was her aunt.


“Kennedy doesn’t know about Buffy does she,” Joyce asked knowingly.


“Not exactly,” he replied sheepishly.  “Because of me, no one really talked about Buffy and if they did, they made sure not to say her name.”


“Don’t feel bad, Buffy knows Cecily had a baby, but that’s about as far as it goes.  After she left the only time she really called is when something big was going on and then I knew better than to bring up anything that had to do with you,” she informed William.


“Well I don’t think tonight is the time to tell Kennedy about Buffy,” he suggested.


“You’re probably right, but I still think it would be neat for her to get a chance to meet Buffy,” Joyce replied.


“Most definitely.  Buffy is her idol, so I want her to have the opportunity to meet her backstage, just not necessarily as her aunt, you know?”


“I think we can manage that,” Joyce assured him.


“Well I have some things I have to do around town before my Da’ and Kennedy get back so I’ll talk to you tonight,” William said getting off the phone.


“All right, see you tonight, bye,” Joyce said and then hung up the phone.


William stood there for a minute staring at the phone.  What in the buggering hell had he just done.  How had he let Joyce convince him to go to see Buffy tonight?  Running his hands through his hair frustratedly, he realized he was in much need of a haircut, and a bleach job no less.


Grabbing his keys, he headed out the door.  If he was going to see Buffy tonight, he was going to make sure he looked damn good doing it.
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Buffy was sitting in her chair half listening to the reporters that were doing the Q&A session.  It was the same every time.  ‘Buffy when are you going to go on tour again?’  ‘Buffy are the rumors true that you’re engaged to your manager?’ They really needed to start coming up with some better questions.  But one reporter seemed to spark her attention.


“Buffy your hit single ‘Someone’ is absolutely amazing, is it about someone in particular?”


Buffy sat stunned for a moment.  Of course it was about someone in particular, someone she had loved more than life itself.  


“Not necessarily,” she lied.  “I wrote ‘Someone’ for everyone who has ever been in love,” she covered quickly.  Buffy had always made a point of keeping her personal life and business totally separate things.


Buffy looked over at Lindsey and gave him a look that said she was ready to wrap things up.


“Okay folks, how about one more question and then we call this thing quits,” Lindsey let everyone know.


All the reporters and columnists started talking over one another trying to get the last question in.  Lindsey scanned over the crowd and chose a columnist that was local.


“You back there in the back from the Sunnydale Times,” Lindsey pointed to a highly attractive blond that was clearly giving him the eye.


Buffy saw Lindsey choose Harmony Kendall and felt her stomach clinch in knots.  Harmony was Buffy’s lifelong enemy.  They had hated each other since grade school, but when Buffy had started dating William it had turned into all out war.


Harmony stepped up so she was at the center of attention and plastered a sickeningly sweet smile on her face.  Oh, this was too good to be true.


“So Buffy, you have apparently made something for yourself over the past few years,” Harmony pointed out with a malicious undertone.  “I was just curious, and well, I’m sure everyone else here is as well,” she knew she had sparked the attention of every last person in the small room.  With a sadistic smile she asked, “So tell me, what does your husband think of all your success?”


Buffy felt like the air had been sucked out of the room.  She knew Harmony could be a heartless bitch, but this was low even for her.  Without warning, tears began to well up in her eyes and she sat there completely helpless as reporters began to flash cameras in her face and all speak to her at once.


Lindsey took one look at Buffy and quickly tried to rectify the situation.


“Okay folks that’s all the time we have, I would like to thank each and every one of you for coming out today.  On behalf of Blue and myself, have a great day.”  He helped Buffy from her seat and quickly brought her to the backroom.


The reporters started going wild for answers as Buffy left the room but then turned to Harmony to see if they could get the scoop on Buffy’s mystery husband.


Buffy got in the backroom and began to pace back and forth.  “Damn it!” she yelled, thoroughly pissed off.


Lindsey leaned up against the wall and pinched the bridge of his nose.  “How in the hell am I supposed to fix this one?” he asked rhetorically.


“You were supposed to screen all the questions beforehand Lindsey,” Buffy snapped, stopping her pacing to glare at her boyfriend.


“I did Buffy!  How the fuck was I supposed to know that this woman knew you?”  Lindsey snapped back.


“Because that’s your job!”  Buffy yelled.


“Well maybe if you didn’t keep your past a secret from me, I might have known,” Lindsey pointed heatedly.


“I told you about Will, so don’t act like this was some big shock,” Buffy retorted snidely.


Lindsey let out a heavy sigh.  “Buffy I don’t want to fight with you about this.  What’s done is done.  I’ll take care of it; just let’s not fight, okay?”  Lindsey relented.


Buffy just looked at Lindsey for a moment with emotionless eyes.  She should have been glad that Lindsey was backing down, but for some reason it just seemed to aggravate her.  Knowing now wasn’t the time to get into things Buffy let it go for now.  


“Whatever Lindsey, let’s just go.”


Lindsey went to hug Buffy but she simply sidestepped him and walked out the backdoor.


Lindsey shook his head and let out an exasperated sigh.  Buffy acting in typical fashion.  She doesn’t like what she hears so she walks away, that’s all she’s ever done.


Buffy was about to get in the limo, but was stopped by a strong hand on her arm.


“Buffy, why do you always walk away from me?”  Lindsey asked in a hurt filled voice.


“Can we not do this right now,” Buffy pleaded.  All she wanted to do was forget this whole mess and go get practice started.


“Baby I love you and I don’t want you mad with me,” Lindsey confessed in a soft smooth voice.


Buffy felt some of her frustration towards Lindsey slip a little.  She knew it wasn’t his fault that Harmony had asked about her past, but Lindsey was the only person there at the time she could take it out on.


“Lindsey look, I’m sorry if I took things out on you, but Harmony just threw me for a loop,” Buffy apologized.


Lindsey pulled Buffy in his arms.  “I understand darlin’.” 


Buffy let herself be comforted by Lindsey’s warm embrace.  She knew it wasn’t right, but she was so desperate to make the hurt go away.


Lindsey ran his fingers through Buffy’s honey blond hair.  “So we’re good baby?” he asked pulling back slightly to look her in the eyes.


“Yeah we’re good,” she agreed.


Lindsey gave her a sexy smile and pulled her in for a passionate kiss.  He knew things weren’t completely all right between them, but there was no use dwelling on it now.


Buffy let Lindsey show her how much he cared for her.  She wanted to love him, but her heart just wouldn’t let go of the past to let her give herself fully to him.


Pulling away for air, Buffy blushed at their blatant display of affection.  “We should probably get to the stage so I can practice,” she pointed out.


“Yeah, I have to make sure everything is set up and ready to go for tonight,” Lindsey agreed.  Placing one last tender kiss to her lips, he opened the limo door and slid in next to her.


Buffy rested her head against Lindsey’s shoulder as the car pulled away, but little did she know there had been a certain bleached blond standing across the street watching her as his heart broke into a million pieces all over again.


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


William walked out of the saloon and ran his fingers through his freshly bleached and cut spiky locks.  It was amazing how a physical change could somehow make you feel just a little bit better on the inside.


He was about to cross the street to his car when he stopped dead in his tracks from the sight before him.


Buffy was storming out of the back entrance of the record store and was visibly upset.  His heart was screaming out to him to go to her and comfort her in anyway he could, but just as soon as his mind was beginning to agree with his heart, it all came to a halting stop.


William stood and watched in horror as some guy took Buffy in his arms and soothed her, then just when he thought his heart might break, said guy kissed his Buffy.  Not just a quick peck to the lips but a full-blown open-mouthed passionate kiss.


William felt like someone had punched him in the gut and all the wind had been knocked out of him.  He tried blinking to see if that would make the awful gut wrenching images of some ponce kissing his wife go away but it was an effort in vain.


He stood there shell shocked until he saw Buffy get in the limo and drive away.  William crossed the street in a mind-boggled haze somehow avoiding oncoming traffic.  Well if he wanted closure, he just fucking got it, because if what he just saw said anything at all, it was that whatever he had or what maybe could have been between him and Buffy was most definitely without a shadow of a doubt over.
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Disclaimer: I still own nothing and all characters belong to their rightful owners, all hail Joss.William walked into his father’s house and slammed the door behind him.  He had had the entire ride home to sit and stew about what he had seen go on between Buffy and what was apparently her boyfriend, and he was absolutely livid. 


How dare that asshole touch his Buffy, or more specifically, his wife.  The rage that was boiling deep from within him was almost primal.  He wanted to go and find out who this git was and rip him  limb from limb for ever thinking he was worthy of such a goddess as Buffy.


The phone rang and snapped him out of his jealous rage.


“‘Ello?” he snapped at the person on the other end.


“Will?” 


William let his nerves settle slightly.  “Hey Cec,” he greeted in a somewhat softer tone.


“Spill,” Cecily demanded, knowing full well something was wrong with her little brother.


Cecily Giles-Adams was the picture of perfection.  She was the perfect wife, perfect mother, perfect daughter to their parents, but most of all she had been the perfect sister to William.  


Cecily was four years older than William and had looked after him like a mother hen.  When their parents had divorced, she was nineteen and William was fifteen.  Their parents had thought it best for William to stay with Giles and Cecily was old enough that she could choose for herself where she wanted to live.  


She had always been very close to her mother and couldn’t see not moving to England with her.  It was hard at first being so far away from her little brother, but they stayed in touch and William came to visit as much as he could.


William let out a heavy sigh.  He loved his sister to bits but the way she could read him so well without even seeing his face was a bit frustrating sometimes.


“I really don’t want to talk about it Cec,” he tried.


“Sorry, I didn’t ask all that, now tell me what’s going on,” she demanded.


“Don’t you want to ask me how Kennedy is?”  William asked trying to change the subject.


“Well yes, that’s why I called in the first place, but I know since she’s with you and Dad that she’s fine,” Cecily pointed out.  “Now tell me what’s bothering you Will,” she asked in a soft voice.


William knew he wasn’t going to get away with not telling his sister what was bothering him.  With a heavy sigh, he sat down at the breakfast table to explain himself.


“It all started when your daughter wanted to listen to that bloody crap music of ‘ers on the radio,” he grumbled.


“I see, so it’s Kennedy’s fault you’re in a piss poor mood,” Cecily concluded dryly.


“Yes,” he replied petulantly.


“Why do I have a hard time believing that a seven year old girl wanting to listen to pop music on the radio is the real reason you practically bit off my head when you answered the phone,” Cecily asked knowingly.


“Well that’s how it all got started,” William explained.


“Well I’m curious as to how that is, so please do tell.”


“I let Ken take over the radio, unwillingly I might add, and the DJ on the station announced that they were giving away tickets for a ‘Blue’ concert here in Sunnydale and-,” but he was cut off.


“Did you just say ‘Blue’?”  Cecily asked hesitantly.


William couldn’t believe it.  His sister had known about Buffy as well.  “Bloody hell!  Did everyone know about fucking Buffy being this big pop star?” he asked aggravatedly.


“Well hello, seven year old daughter, and besides, you live under a rock William,” Cecily pointed out.


“I do not,” he defended indignantly.


“Please, you had never even heard of the bloody TV show ‘Friends’ for God sake.”


“Well excuse me for not following half the sodding world around the bend,” he replied in a huff.


“The reason we never said anything to you was because we didn’t want to bring up a sore subject,” Cecily explained.  “You had moved on, or at least given the impression you had.  You were getting a start on your career and making a name for yourself Will, it would have just brought you down to know that Buffy had…” she trailed off not wanting to hurt her brother’s feelings.


“Had found her dream without me,” he finished for her morosely.


“Exactly.”


“Yeah well I tell you what, I wish I would have found out some other way than hearin’ her on the fucking radio,” he stated bitterly.


Cecily felt her heart go out to her brother.  He had been through so much because of Buffy and now this was just one more thing to add to the list.


“Will I’m so sorry.  Someone should have told you,” she apologized.


“Well this weekend so far has been full of surprises,” he snorted.


“What do you mean?”  Cecily asked hesitantly.


“Well first I find out Buffy’s apparently famous and in Sunnydale, then when I went to get my hair cut, I saw her snoggin’ with some bloke on the street,” he explained bitterly.


Cecily had read in the tabloids that Buffy was dating her manager, but she wasn’t about to tell William that.


“Are you serious?” she gasped in mock surprise.


“As a bloody heart attack.”  William stated flatly.


“So what are you going to do now?”  Cecily asked.


Letting his anger seep to the surface, he replied in a resolute tone, “Something I should have done a long time ago.”


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


Buffy sat in her makeup chair as her makeup/hair artist, Amy put the finishing touches on her flawless work.  Practice had been short and sweet due to the fact that Buffy couldn’t keep her mind focused enough to get any real work done.
 

“So what do you think?”  Amy asked of her work.


Buffy smiled at Amy in the mirror.  “It looks great as always,” she complimented her.


”Well you make my job way too easy.  You have such great skin.”


Buffy blushed at Amy’s compliment.  “You are too sweet, how much do I pay you again?”  Buffy teased.


They both let out a laugh as a soft knock sounded at the trailer door.  Amy winked at Buffy and then went to answer the door.


Buffy smiled as she watched her very pregnant red headed friend walk in her trailer.


“Hey Willow,” Buffy greeted brightly.  Willow Osborn was married to her bass guitarist Oz, and they were due to have a baby in the next month.


Willow waddled over to Buffy and gave her a quick hug before sitting in the makeup chair next to her.  


“Hey,” she replied slightly out of breath.  She had only walked across the parking lot but was completely out of breath from lack of breathing room due to her ever-growing waistline.


Buffy reached over and rubbed Willows swollen tummy.  “So how is my goddaughter doing in there?”


Willow rubbed her stomach and let out a sigh.  “More than ready to come and grace the world with her presence.  I swear if she gets any bigger I’m gonna pop,” Willow informed her best friend miserably.


Willow had known Buffy for only four years, but it seemed like they had known each other much longer.


Buffy gave Willow a sympathetic smile.  “You only have a month left till you have your body back to yourself,” she pointed out.


“Ugh, four more weeks.”  Willow moaned.  “You know they say the baby gains like a pound a week in the last month of pregnancy,” Willow informed Buffy with a frown.


Buffy couldn’t help but laugh.  Poor Willow was absolutely miserable.  Before she had gotten pregnant she was rail thin, and now she looked like a watermelon with toothpicks sticking out as arms and legs.  She was most definitely all baby.


“Well at least you haven’t gained a bunch of extra weight,” Buffy pointed out optimistically.


Willow gave Buffy a death look.  “Are you kidding me?  At my last appointment I had gained like twenty pounds, so I think it’s safe to say I’ve gained some weight,” she replied dryly.


“That’s nothing, with my first one I gained almost fifty pounds,” Amy commented as she walked out of the backroom with every hair product known to man.


Buffy and Willow both looked at Amy wide-eyed.  You would never have guessed in a million years that Amy had ever gained that kind of weight.  She was as tiny if not tinier than Buffy, and Buffy was very much on the thin side.


“You’re kidding?”  Buffy asked disbelievingly.


“Nope, I was huge with Christian, but with Bailey I only gained like thirty or thirty five,” she replied as she got started on Buffy’s hair.


Willow let out a low whistle.  “Well you look great now, so maybe I’ll be that lucky and get my body back after the baby’s born,” Willow commented hopefully.


“I have no doubt that you’ll bounce right back Willow, you were in great shape when you got pregnant,” Buffy pointed out.


“Oh then you should be fine,” Amy assured Willow.  “I was nowhere close to being as in shape as you were and it only took me like six months to loose all my weight from Christian.”


“Well Oz said that he loves me no matter how much weight I gain, as a matter of fact, he wants me to gain a little bit, you know, to give me some more curves,” Willow said, waggling her eyebrows suggestively.


Buffy let out a full laugh.  “If you keep thinking like that then you’re gonna have one hell of a surprise when you go back for your six weeks check up,” Buffy warned playfully.



“Sorry but lately I have been feeling extra frisky,” Willow admitted with a blush.


Buffy and Amy exchanged knowing looks in the mirror and said simultaneously, “Hormones.”


All three girls let a round of giggles take over.  


Willow pulled herself out of her chair and let out a huff.  “Well I guess I should go and find my husband before he sends out a search and rescue party for me.”


“All right Willow, I’ll see you after the show,” Buffy replied waving to her best friend.


Willow smiled brightly.  “Okay, see you two later,” she called back as she waddled out the trailer door.


Buffy couldn’t help but feel a pang of jealousy towards her best friend.  They were so happy and in love.  Willow had put everything on hold so she and Oz could be together while he was on the road.  Why couldn’t William have done that for her?  She knew that was asking a lot, but if you loved someone it wasn’t, right?  


Her smile slowly faded as she let thoughts of her estranged husband fill her head.  Why had she been thinking about him so much here lately?  It must be the fact that she was back in her hometown, no, their hometown.


Amy noticed Buffy sudden mood change and frowned.  “Is everything okay Buffy?”


Buffy looked up and gave Amy a forced smile.  “Sure, just nervous about tonight I guess,” she covered.


“Well I guess I would be nervous too if it was me having to face everyone from my hometown,” Amy pointed out.


“Yep everyone that knew me before I was someone will more than likely be here tonight,” Buffy replied letting her nerves creep into her gut.  


“Do you think he’ll be here tonight?”  Amy asked curiously.  She knew Buffy’s story and couldn’t help but wonder.


“Last I heard he was in England, so I doubt it very seriously,” Buffy replied trying to sound indifferent, but deep down inside all she felt was hurt.


Amy smiled and went to her task of fixing Buffy’s hair.  She could tell Buffy didn’t want to talk about it and decided not to push the issue anymore.


Buffy let out sigh of relief when Amy let the sore subject go.  She had way too much to worry about to add thought’s of William to it.  If she only knew what tonight really had in store for her.
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“Hey you, is everything in order for tonight?”  Buffy asked.


Lindsey leaned in for a kiss but was stopped by a scowling Amy.  “I didn’t spend hours in that trailer making Buffy look like this for nothing,” she scolded.


Lindsey returned her scowl and turned to look at a laughing Buffy.  “She’s kidding me right?”


Buffy shook her head with a grin on her face and pointed to her cheek.


Lindsey rolled his eyes and placed a sweet kiss to Buffy’s cheek.  “I swear.  Can’t even give my girl a kiss,” Lindsey grumbled.


Buffy stepped back from Lindsey and let a distant look cross her face.  She remembered the first time she had heard someone call her ‘their girl’. 


** Flashback**


“Buffy what the bloody hell are you doing out here?”  William asked as he walked to where Buffy was sitting on the swing in her back yard.


Buffy swung her feet idly as she looked up at William with sad eyes.  “Nothing, just needed to get away for awhile,” she replied softly.


It was Buffy’s sixteenth birthday and her mother had pulled all the strings to throw her a huge party, but Joyce had made the mistake of inviting Buffy’s dad, Hank.


“Did Joyce and Hank get into it?” he asked knowingly as he sat down next her.


“Yeah.  They tried to act like nothing was wrong when I walked in the kitchen, but I had heard them arguing about child support and all the other bullshit they can’t seem to agree on before I walked in the room,” Buffy replied somewhat bitterly.  She always seemed to be the subject of her parents’ fights.


“Such language from such a pretty girl,” William teased.


Buffy turned to William with wide eyes as she turned a bright shade of red.  “Did you just call me pretty?” she asked in almost a whisper.  She had been in love with William Giles since she was ten years old.


Spike let his look turn serious.  “Yeah I did pet,” he admitted in a husky voice.


Buffy felt goosebumps run up and down her entire body at the sound of William’s voice.  He was looking at her with this look that was causing her heart to hammer in her chest and her breathing to become erratic.


William gazed at the young girl he had always thought of as a little sister.  She had grown up into one of the most gorgeous creatures he had ever laid eyes on.  He suddenly didn’t see Buffy as that little girl anymore, but as a woman.  


Sure he had noticed before how cute she was when she was younger, but he had always told himself she was off limits because she was Angel’s little sister, but the way she looked tonight, Angel be damned.  He let his eyes drift to her full glossy lips and wondered what it would be like to kiss those lips.  He scooted closer to her, closing some of the distance between them, needing to feel her closeness.


Buffy felt a million butterflies go into flight in the pit of her stomach as William scooted closer to her.  Oh how she had dreamed of this moment since she was a little girl, and now it seemed like her dream just might become a reality. When there was no space between them, Buffy looked up into William’s sapphire blue eye.  “Will?” she whispered.


William tucked a loose strand of hair behind her ear and gazed into her emerald orbs.  “Buffy I’m not sure what’s happening,” he admitted as he slowly leaned in, closing the distance between their lips.


Buffy placed a hand on his chest and looked at him with insecure eyes.  “I’ve never…” she trailed off feeling slightly embarrassed by her inexperience.


William backed away slightly and looked at Buffy with wide eyes.  “You mean, you’ve never…,” He couldn’t believe it.  Buffy was a beautiful sixteen-year-old girl and had never been kissed.


“Been kissed,” she finished for him sheepishly as she turned an adorable shade of pink.


William cupped her cheek and smiled softly.  “Well then I think we need to rectify that situation,” he purred as he leaned back in to capture her lips.


Buffy closed her eyes.  She had never been this nervous and excited in her entire life.  She was finally going to get her first kiss, and it was going to be from the man she had dreamt of for so many nights.


When their lips met in the tenderest of kisses she swore she might explode from the sensations it was causing within her.  It was like liquid fire was coursing from her full lips to every cell of her body.  She knew that she would never experience another kiss like this one for as long as she lived.


William had to remind himself that this was Buffy’s first kiss and that he had to take it slow as not to scare her away.  He let his lips linger against hers, reveling in the feel of their warmth.  Never had he ever felt anything remotely close to what he felt at that very moment.  He knew that from this moment on he was forever lost to this girl, and all from a simple tender kiss


William broke the kiss and opened his eyes.  Buffy still had her eyes closed with a dazed look on her face and he couldn’t help the small smile that curled at his lips from the reaction he had caused.


“So how was that?” he asked in a husky voice.


Buffy let a soft smile cross her face as she whispered her reply.  “Perfect.”


“Open your eyes,” he demanded softly.


Buffy slowly opened her eyes and saw the tenderness in William’s big blue eyes.  Never in her life had she seen eyes so blue.


William gazed in to Buffy’s eyes and smiled nervously.  “Buffy will you be my girl?” he asked shyly.


Buffy felt tears well in her eyes.  This was the moment she had been waiting for all her life.  With a watery smile, she answered softly, “Yes.”


William captured Buffy lips in a tender kiss.  He darted out his tongue and brushed it across her bottom lip, begging for entrance.


Buffy slowly parted her lips and let his soft tongue mingle and dance with hers in a slow erotic dance that she never knew existed.


They kissed languidly until they both needed air.  They reluctantly broke apart, both panting for much needed air.


Buffy looked deep into William’s eyes.  “Will, when you say that I’m your girl, you mean...”  Buffy trailed off somewhat unsure of this newfound relationship.


Spike cupped Buffy’s cheek and let a serious look cross his face.  “That means you’re mine Buffy,” he stated possessively.  


Buffy felt a chill run down her spine at William’s sudden possessiveness.  She had always thought her friends were stupid for letting guys ‘claim’ them, but now she understood why they did, it was freakin’ hot!


“So you’re my boyfriend now?” she asked wanting to be perfectly clear as to where they stood.


William let a grin curl at his lips.  “Yeah, I’m your boyfriend now,” he replied adoringly.


Buffy let a bright smile cross her face before she captured his lips in a heated kiss.  This may have only been her third kiss, but what could she say, she was a fast learner.


William was surprised by Buffy’s sudden eagerness, but it was quickly replaced with want as she plundered his mouth with her soft bubblegum tongue.


Buffy moaned softly into William’s mouth as a flood of moisture pooled between her thighs.  She had never experienced these new sensations before.


William felt the stirring in his faded blue jeans and knew that he needed to slow things down before they spiraled out of control.  Breaking their kiss, he panted heavily.


“Buffy I think we better stop while we’re ahead,” he warned huskily.


Buffy gave him a confused look.  What was he talking about?


William subtly gestured down at his lap and gave her a knowing look.  


Buffy felt her cheeks burn with embarrassment.  Oh my God, had she really done that?  Looking away shyly, she let out a soft, “Oh!”


William found Buffy’s innocence absolutely adorable.  He wasn’t quite sure, but he was almost positive he was already head over heels in love with this girl.


William let out a nervous chuckle, “Sorry pet, but I got a bit carried away there for a minute,” he apologized.


Buffy felt her cheeks tint a deeper shade of pink.  “I don’t think you were the only one,” she admitted as she shifted in her seat.  Her panties were damp with her arousal.


William pulled Buffy snuggly in his arms and coaxed her to rest her head on his chest, kissing the top of her head as he slowly began to push the swing.


Buffy let out a soft sigh.  This was the best birthday present she could have ever asked for.


They sat there in comfortable silence, just enjoying the feel of being in each other’s arms.


“Will, this was the best birthday ever,” Buffy admitted as she looked up at him with big doe eyes.


William smiled down adoringly at the girl in his arms.  “Happy birthday Buffy,” he murmured softly before capturing her lips in a tender kiss.  “From now on, you’ll always be my girl.”


**   **


“Buffy did you here me?”  Lindsey asked somewhat irritated.  She had been doing this all day.  One minute she was there talking to you, the next she was off in her own little world.


“What, I’m sorry I must have zoned out,” Buffy replied still somewhat dazed.  How long had she been zoning out like that?


“Buffy are you all right, you’ve been acting weird all day, is there something you’re not tellin’ me?”  Lindsey asked letting his aggravation become evident.


Amy looked between the couple and knew that it was time for her to go.  “I’ll see you two later,” she said quickly and then went off to find Willow.


Buffy watched as Amy walked away and then turned to Lindsey.  “What are you talking about?”


“Buffy you’ve been acting like a space cadet all day, so obviously something’s got you preoccupied,” Lindsey pointed out.


Buffy scoffed at Lindsey’s comment and shook her head.  She wasn’t about to tell her boyfriend that she had been lost in a William daydream.


Lindsey regarded his girlfriend for a moment before he let a knowing look cross his face.  Why hadn’t he figured it out sooner?  After all this time he should have been able to recognize what that distant look was from a mile away.


“Oh my god, it’s him,” Lindsey stated knowingly.


“What?!”  was all Buffy could manage to say.


Lindsey let out a sardonic chuckle.  “You know for as many times as I’ve seen them, I really should have figured it out sooner, guess I’m loosin’ my touch,” he commented somewhat bitterly.


“As many times as you’ve seen what,” Buffy asked irritably. 


“A William induced trance,” Lindsey stated matter of factly.


Buffy outright laughed in his face.  “You know what Lindsey, I think you’ve finally lost it,” she retorted indignantly as a cover. 


“Then tell me I’m wrong, tell me you weren’t thinkin’ about him,” Lindsey all but pleaded.


Buffy just stood there in silence.  She had never out and out lied to Lindsey and she didn’t think now was the time to start.


Lindsey shook his head and let out a crestfallen chuckle.  “This song and dance we’ve been doing for the last five years now, it’s becoming old hat Buffy.  I know you’ve got a lot of shit to still sort through with Will, but for God’s sake Buffy, do it already.”  He told her dejectedly.  He knew he sounded weak, but at that point, he really didn’t care.  “I love you Buffy.  God only knows why, but I do, I just don’t think I have enough to go around for the both of us.”


Buffy felt tears begin to sting her eyes.  “Lindsey I don’t know what to say,” she whispered.


“Tell me you don’t still love him, tell me that he doesn’t still have your heart in his hands, just tell me anything to reassure me you still want to be with me,” Lindsey pleaded desperately.


Buffy let her tears fall.  “Lindsey you know I care about you, but I just can’t tell you what you want to hear.  Maybe someday, but not now,” Buffy replied softly.


Lindsey took a ragged breath and swallowed the knot that had formed in his throat.  “I’ve been waiting for a long time already Buffy and I just hope you figure out when that someday is while I’m still around to hear it,” Lindsey replied mournfully, hanging his head.


Buffy reached out and cupped Lindsey’s cheek.  “I promise as soon as I figure it out, you’ll be first to know, but until then I just need you to understand I can’t tell you what my heart won’t let me feel.”


“I guess I don’t really have a choice now do I?”  Lindsey replied with a weak smile.


Buffy leaned in and kissed Lindsey on the cheek.  “I’m sorry, but this is who I am.”


Lindsey wrapped his arms around Buffy and kissed the top of her head.  “I know.”  He replied sadly.  He wanted to pretend that his unrequited feelings didn’t bother him, but he wasn’t fooling anyone.


Buffy pulled from Lindsey’s embrace and wiped at her tears.  She didn’t want to believe Lindsey’s brutally honest words, but God help her if it wasn’t all true.


With a dejected look, Lindsey turned to walk away from the girl he loved but would never love him in return.


“Lindsey wait,” Buffy called out to him.


Lindsey turned around and looked at Buffy with vacant eyes.


“I do want to be with you Lindsey, but I just don’t know how we can get around this,” she tried to explain.


Lindsey shook his head and let a sad smile curl at his lips.  “The way we always do Buffy, I pretend like it never happened.”  And then he walked away.


Buffy closed her eyes and fought back her tears.  Why did this have to be happening now?  She wanted to scream at the top of her lungs she was so damn frustrated.  She had all these feelings swirling around in her head and in her heart that she thought she might actually go insane.


Shaking away all her thoughts, Buffy plastered on the fake smile that she wore more often than not, and went to the stage where her band members were waiting for her.  She was going to make sure tonight was one no one would ever forget.
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William sat on the front porch smoking his cigarette, letting the nicotine sooth his frazzled nerves.  He had talked to his sister for over two hours and it had helped him decide that it was time once and for all to set Buffy free.


When his father’s car pulled into the driveway, he took one last drag of his cigarette and flicked it in the yard.


Giles got out of the car and frowned.  “William are you smoking again?” he asked somewhat concerned.


William looked at his father with a droll look on his face, “Nope,” he replied sarcastically.


Giles rolled his eyes.  His son could be such a twit sometimes.  “Then can you explain to me why there’s a smoldering butt in my garden,” he asked dryly.


William stood up and brushed off the seat of his pants.  “Stupid questions deserve stupid answers,” he stated matter of factly and smirked down at his father.


Kennedy came bounding across the yard and wrapped her arms around her uncle’s waist. “Uncle Will!”  she exclaimed excitedly and then quickly pulled away.  “You stink,” she pointed out scrunching up her little nose in disgust.


“Hey, I don’t stink,” William defended indignantly.


“Ya huh, you smell like an ashtray,” she retorted huffily


William frowned and brought his shirt to his nose.  It smelled of his cologne and a hint of smoke, but it didn’t exactly stink, at least not to him anyways.


Giles couldn’t help but snicker.  Leave it to Kennedy to somehow manage to hurt a grown man’s feelings just by telling him he smelled bad.


Kennedy scowled at her uncle.  “I guess it doesn’t really matter if you stink or not when you’re dead,” she pointed out nastily and then stomped off into the house.


William looked at the retreating form of his very brassed off niece and then back to his father with a look of complete bewilderment.


“What in the buggering hell was that?” he asked stupefied. 


Giles walked up the steps and let out a chuckle.  “Apparently she’s anti-smoking, what do you think?”


William didn’t find his father at all amusing.  “Oh bugger off,” he grumbled and walked in the house.


Giles let out a full laugh and followed his son in the house.


“So I take it you’re in somewhat of a better mood,” Giles observed as he went about making himself a cup of tea.


“I talked to Cecily,” William replied with a shrug.


“Really, how are she and Derek enjoying San Francisco?”


“You know Cec, she could make a good time being stuck in a cardboard box,” William replied with a chuckle.


Giles had to smile; his oldest child was quite the remarkable woman.  Even if she was bored out of her mind, she would smile and see to it that she had a good time.  She was a firm believer that every cloud had a silver lining.


“Right you are,” Giles commented knowingly.  “So did she say when they would be back?”


“They’ll be in Monday morning and I think she said that they don’t fly back to London for another week or so after that,” William replied trying to recall what his sister had told him.


“And will you be staying here as well?”  Giles asked his son hopefully.


William looked up at his father.  “Da’ you know I can’t stay, got work back in LA,” he replied resolutely.  “Besides, I have to get back so I can sort out all the paperwork.” 


“Paperwork?”  Giles asked confused.


William looked at his father with emotionless eyes.  “For the divorce.”  His voice was cold and flat, void of any emotions that he felt churning in his gut.  If he was going to be able to do this, he was going to have to completely detach himself from the situation.


Giles looked over the brim of his cup, eyes wide with shock.  “You’re filing for divorce?” he asked disbelievingly as he set his cup on the table.


William took a deep breath and let a determined look mar his features.  “I’ve been doing a lot of thinking in the last two days and it’s time.  Buffy’s moved on so it’s time for me to do the same,” he stated resolutely.


”Well I must say I’m a bit surprised,” Giles commented still somewhat shocked.


“Nothin’ to be surprised about.  It’s been eight years, time to move on,” William replied casually as if he was talking about selling an old car.


Giles regarded his son.  It was more than a bit disconcerting that he was acting as if this was no big deal.  His son had mourned his wife’s leaving like you would a death in the family and now he acted as if he never really loved the girl at all.


“William I think-,” But he was cut off.


“No Da’ I heard all that I need to hear from everyone.  I’ve made up my mind.  I’m going to see Buffy tonight and tell her that she can finally have what she wants, her own life.”


Giles nodded his head in understanding and left it at that.


William gave his father a curt nod and walked out of the kitchen to his room.  Closing the door, he leaned against it, clamping his eyes shut to keep his tears from surfacing.  


He took a deep breath and pushed all of the anguish that was knotting in his gut aside.  He was going to do this, even if it meant making Buffy hate him.  


He knew that when this was all said and done, Buffy would have no problem signing those papers, it may not be the right way to go about things, but it was the only way he knew how.


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


Buffy stood at the edge of the stage, eyes closed as she listened to the roar of the crowd.  This was her favorite part of the concert.  Feeling the adrenaline rush from anticipation, knowing that the people in the crowd wanted something only she could give them, it sent chills down her spine.


Lindsey watched Buffy as she went through her regular routine of working herself up for her performance.  He had never seen anything more beautiful.  Lindsey walked over behind Buffy, leaned over and whispered in her ear.


“Alright darlin’, this is your night, go show them what you’re really made of.”


Buffy opened her eyes and turned to look at Lindsey.  “Thanks Lindsey, no matter what you’ve always stuck by me, you can never know how much that means to me,” Buffy gushed leaning in for a tender kiss.


Lindsey let a smirk curl at his lips.  “What can I say, I’m one hell of a guy,” he joked.


Buffy let a serious look cross her face.  “You are and that’s why I need you Lindsey.”


Lindsey captured Buffy’s lips in a heated kiss and then pulled back to look in her big green eyes.


“Darlin’ that’s exactly what I needed to hear.  Now get out there and do what you do best,” Lindsey told her lovingly.


Buffy smiled brightly as she turned and headed on stage.


Lindsey smiled and hollered over the crowd.  “I love you.”


Buffy turned and looked at Lindsey with warm eyes and mouthed back, “I know.”  


Turning to the crowds of screaming fans, Buffy took a deep breath and let the rush of excitement take her away.



“Hello Sunnydale!”


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


William had found Joyce with no problems and was now in the far corner of the crowd so he was sure that if Buffy scanned the crowd he would be nowhere in sight.  She looked absolutely amazing up on stage with the lights on her so she was the center of attention.  This is where he knew Buffy had always belonged.


He watched as Buffy sat on her stool barefoot with her acoustic guitar and couldn’t help but let his mind wander to a time when things weren’t so confusing, before they had gone and broken each other’s hearts.


**Flashback**


Buffy sat on her front porch, legs crossed with her acoustic guitar in her lap.  She had begged her dad to buy it for her and after practically selling her soul, he had broke down and got it for her, so now she was going to have to learn to play. 


She had read the guidebook on how to play the night before and now she was going to put her knowledge to the test.  She placed her fingers on all the correct strings and strummed experimentally.  It wasn’t the best sound, but it wasn’t exactly horrible either.  Feeling a bit more confident, she experimented with some different chords, getting a feel for her new instrument.


“Don’t quit your day job kid,” William commented cockily as he walked up the Summers’ walkway.


Buffy looked up to see William standing there with a smug look on his face.  Her first reaction was to turn beet red and then to scowl.


“Angel’s not home,” Buffy spit out nastily. 


William smirked at the small blond perched on the porch.  She may have only been thirteen, but he had to admit she was cute as hell.


“Well I guess that works out nicely for you then,” he commented taking a seat next to her.


“And why is that?”  Buffy asked indignantly.


“Because now I can help you learn to play that thing without you scaring all the neighbor kids,” William teased.


“Who said I needed your help?”


William raised a brow at her question.  “You’re kidding right?  You can hear can’t you?”


Buffy let her mouth fall open.  “Harsh much.”


“Sorry pet, just statin’ the facts,” he said with a shrug of his shoulders.


Buffy let a scowl mar her cute face.  “I bet you can’t even play,” she grumbled under her breath.


William snatched the guitar from her hands and settled it in his lap.  Checking to make sure it was tuned properly; he closed his eyes and began to pluck at the strings softly as he sang along to the soft melody.


If I leave here tomorrow
Would you still remember me
For I must be travelin’ on now
There's too many places I gotta see 

And if I stay here with you girl
Things just wouldn't be the same
For I'm as free as a bird now
And this bird you cannot change
And the bird you cannot change
And the bird you cannot change
Lord knows I can't change


Buffy sat there in awe.  She had had no idea that William could play, let alone sing.  His voice was so smooth and deep that it caused goosebumps to erupt all over her body.  She closed her eyes and let the words wash over her, committing the sound to memory.


Bye bye it's been sweet love
Though this feeling I can't change
Please don't take it so bad now
Cause lord knows I'm to blame

And if I stay here with you girl
Things just couldn't be the same
For I'm as free as a bird now
And this bird you cannot change
And the bird you cannot change
And the bird you cannot change
Lord knows I can't change


Playing the last chord, he opened his eyes and looked at Buffy who was now staring at him with a look of amazement on her face.  Not wanting Buffy to see the way she was looking at him was affecting him; he thrust the guitar back in her lap and smirked.


“See I told you it was to your advantage,” he told her cockily


Buffy quickly recovered from her swooning and rolled her eyes.  “You’re okay I guess,” Buffy commented causally not feeling the need to stroke his ego.  But if truth be told, Buffy thought William had the sexiest voice she had ever heard, and that was even before she had heard him sing.


William shook his head and let out a chuckle.  “Whatever you say princess.”


Buffy rolled her eyes.  She really hated when he called her princess, well sort of.  “Alright mister, show me how to play what you just played,” she demanded resolutely.


“You do realize that I can’t teach you in one sitting no matter how good I am right?” 


“Are you always this arrogant or is today just my lucky day?”  Buffy asked dryly


William curled his tongue behind his front teeth and purred, “What can I say princess, I’ve always been bad.”


Buffy felt her entire body go up in flames.  Looking away shyly she suggested, “Well I guess if you have time you could teach me then.”


William noticed how adorable she looked when she was all shy and bashful.  He knew inside it wasn’t a good idea for him to spend alone time with his best friend’s little sister but he just couldn’t tell her no.


“Tell you what, how ‘bout once a week, I’ll come over for an hour or so and help you practice,” he suggested.


“You don’t mind?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.


“Not at all,” he replied honestly.


Buffy squealed and lunged at William for a big hug.  “Thanks Will, I really appreciate it.”


William was caught off guard by the small blond in his arms but quickly recovered and returned her hug.


Buffy pulled back and blushed as she realized she had practically knocked William over with her hug. “Sorry,” she apologized with a blush.


“S’alright pet, so we have a deal then?”


“Deal,” she agreed excitedly.


“Well on that note, I’ll be shoving off.  We can practice next week whenever, just let me know,” William said as he stood up to walk back home.


Buffy stood up and called out to him.  “Hey Will?”


William stopped and turned around, “Yeah?”


“Thanks,” Buffy said softly and flashed him a million dollar smile before going in the house.


William watched as Buffy went inside and let a lopsided grin curl at his lips.  “You’re welcome.”

** **

William watched as Buffy poured her soul out into her music.  She had finally found her dream and who was he to hold her back.  He turned to go and try and find Joyce but ran smack into someone.


William looked up to see a man staring at him.  There was something about him that was familiar, like he had seen him before.  “Sorry mate didn’t see you there,” he apologized cautiously.


Lindsey narrowed his eyes.  He knew this guy from somewhere but he just couldn’t put his finger on where.  When the platinum blond opened his mouth and the thick British accent came out Lindsey knew exactly who he was.  It was Buffy’s husband William.


“No problem,” Lindsey replied in a casual tone.  Sure he knew who William was, but William didn’t know him.


William stepped around the man that had his senses tingling and headed in the direction as to where he had left Joyce.  What was it about that bloke that had him so off kilter?


Lindsey watched as William walked away.  Was this why Buffy was acting so weird today?  Did she know William was going to be there?  To say that Lindsey was unhappy would have been putting it lightly.  He wanted answers and he wanted them now.
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William walked over to Joyce and touched her arm to get her attention.  You could hardly hear yourself thinking over the screaming crowds.


Joyce looked up when she felt a hand on her arm and smiled.  She grabbed William’s hand and pulled him off to a quieter area so that they could talk.  Once they found a spot they could actually talk to one another without shouting, Joyce asked, “So what did you think?”


William looked back over to Buffy who was working the crowd and smiled.  He wasn’t surprised in the least that Buffy had made her dreams a reality, that was just the way she was, she never did anything half ass.


“She’s amazing,” he admitted.


Joyce watched her daughter fondly.  She had never been more proud of Buffy.  The only thing she wished was different for her daughter was that she could have found some way to include William in her life.


Buffy put down her guitar and sat behind the grand piano that was now on stage.


“Alright folks this next song is one of the first songs I ever wrote, it’s called ‘Listen to Your Heart’.”  Buffy closed her eyes as she started to play the slow song that meant so much to her and reflected what she felt in her heart.

I know there’s something in the wake of your smile
I get a notion from the look in your eyes, yeah
You've built a love but that love falls apart
Your little piece of heaven turns too dark….

Listen to your heart when he’s calling for you
Listen to your heart, there’s nothing else you can do
I don't know where you're going and I don't know why
But listen to your heart before you tell him goodbye….

William sat there in stone silence.  Was that song about them?  His mind was going a mile a minute and he felt dizzy trying to sort out all his feelings that were squirming around in his head.  He suddenly wasn’t so sure setting Buffy free was the right thing to do.


Sometimes you wonder if this fight is worthwhile
The precious moments are all lost in the tide, yeah

They're swept away and nothing is what is seems
The feeling of belonging to your dreams…..


Listen to your heart when he’s calling for you
Listen to your heart, there’s nothing else you can do
I don't know where you're going and I don't know why
But listen to your heart before you tell him goodbye…..


And there were voices that want to be heard
So much to mention but you can't find the words
The scent of magic the beauty that’s been
When love was wilder than the wind….


Listen to your heart when he’s calling for you
Listen to your heart, there’s nothing else you can do
I don't know where you're going and I don't know why
But listen to your heart before you tell him goodbye….


Listen to your heart…Mmmm
I don't know where you’re going and I don't know why
Listen to your heart before… you tell him goodbye…


William turned to Joyce and stared at her with wide eyes.  “I can’t do this,” he muttered absently.


Joyce grabbed a hold of William’s hand and gave it a small squeeze.  “William it’s time,” she stated softly as she looked up at him with sad eyes.


William hung his head and closed his eyes.  Joyce was right.  Buffy had moved on, he had seen it with his own two eyes.  Taking a ragged breath, he inhaled deeply through his nose.


“I’ll come and talk to her after the show, I just need a minute to myself first,” he told Joyce in a mournful voice.


Joyce rubbed his arm and nodded her head knowingly.  “Take all the time you need, Buffy will be here for awhile.”


William turned to walk away and then turned back to Joyce.  “Do you think you can get Kennedy back there before I talk to Buffy?” he asked.


“Sure sweetie,” Joyce replied and then walked over to where Giles and Kennedy were standing watching the show.


William walked over to the smoking area and pulled out his smokes.  Lighting one up, he inhaled deeply, enjoying the buzz from the nicotine.  He didn’t have much time, and he needed to think of a way to tell Buffy that it was finally over.  How in the bloody hell was he supposed to do that?


Joyce found Giles and Kennedy standing close to the stage.  Reaching out for Giles’ arm, she smiled and nodded her head for him to step away a bit so Kennedy wouldn’t overhear them.


Giles leaned in so he could hear Joyce without having to strain his ears.


“I just talked to William and he asked if we could get Kennedy backstage before he gets back there,” Joyce relayed to her old friend.


“I think that would be best, that way Kennedy isn’t confused by their relationship,” Giles agreed.


Joyce nodded in agreement and motioned for then to follow her.  Giles grabbed his granddaughter’s hand and led her in the direction Joyce was going.


Kennedy frowned and yelled over the crowd, “Where are we going, the concert’s not over yet.”


“Backstage so you can meet Buffy and the rest of the band,” Giles called back to her.


Kennedy shrieked loudly and eagerly followed the two adults backstage.  Her friends back home were going to be so jealous.


Buffy finished her last song and waved to all of her fans.  “You guys were great!  Thank you so much for coming out tonight, I love you Sunnydale!” she yelled at the crowd as she walked off stage. Buffy was barely offstage when she was whisked off her feet and twirled in the air.


“Buffy you were absolutely amazing out there,” Lindsey gushed as he captured her lips in a mind-blowing kiss.


Buffy pulled away panting for air.  “Lindsey put me down,” she demanded between giggles.


Lindsey put Buffy down on her feet and let a serious look cross his face.  “Buffy we need to talk.”  He had some questions that seriously needed to be answered.


“Lindsey what-“ but she stopped mid-sentence when she saw her father-n-law standing there looking at her with a look on his face that she couldn’t quite describe, but if she had to guess, she would have said disappointment.  She quickly pulled out of Lindsey’s arms and turned to the man she had loved as a second father.


“Giles,” she gasped in complete awe.


Kennedy looked from Buffy then back to her grandfather.  “How does she know your name?” she asked confused.


Buffy hadn’t noticed the young girl at Giles’ side until now.  She was the prettiest thing Buffy had ever seen.  She had long soft curly brown hair and the most amazing blue eyes.  Buffy felt her heart leap into her throat.  Those blue eyes looked all too familiar.


Buffy walked over and leaned over to smile at the young girl.  “Well what’s your name?”  Buffy asked sweetly.


Kennedy was a bit star struck and took a moment to answer.  When she finally found her voice, she squeaked, “Kennedy.”


“That’s a gorgeous name.”  Buffy complimented her.


Kennedy blushed a pretty shade of pink and held out a CD and a permanent marker.  “Can I get your autograph,” she asked shyly


Buffy smiled.  “Of course you can,” she replied taking the CD from the little girl.  Writing a message on it, she handed it back and looked up at Giles with a questioning look.


Giles realized he hadn’t introduced the young girl at his side.  “Buffy this is my granddaughter, she’s a huge fan of yours,” he informed his daughter-n-law vaguely.


Buffy felt panic rise up within her.  If that was Giles’ granddaughter then was this William’s daughter?


Joyce could see the panic in her daughter’s eyes and was about to clarify who the young girl was when she saw William in the distance.


“Giles how about we take Kennedy to meet some of the other band members,” Joyce suggested giving him a look as she nodded in the direction of William.


Giles looked over and saw his son standing there.  He nodded in agreement and then turned to Buffy. “It was good seeing you again,” he said quickly and then led Kennedy in the direction of the other band members, that just so happened to be where his son was standing.


Buffy turned around and gasped.  Standing not more than a hundred feet away was the man she would never have expected to see.  The man that she had thought about everyday for the last eight years.  The man that she could still legally call her husband, William.


Kennedy saw her uncle and ran over to him, jumping in his arms.  “Uncle Will look, Buffy signed my CD,” she squealed excitedly.


William took the CD from her and read the message.


Kennedy,
Always follow your dreams and never let them go!
XOXO, Buffy


He handed back the CD and smiled.  “That was nice of her.”


“Did you know Grandpa knows Buffy?” she asked animatedly.


“See I told you Grandpa was a better choice to bring than me,” he teased.


William looked over and saw Buffy standing there staring at him.  This was it, he couldn’t back down now.  Turing his attention back to Kennedy, he placed a sweet kiss to her brow and smiled.  “Why don’t you go with Grandpa and meet some of the other people from the band,” he suggested.


Kennedy quickly hopped out of her uncle’s arms and ran back to her grandfather.


William watched to make sure his niece was safely at his father’s side and then turned back and walked over to the woman he had fallen in love with so many years ago.


Lindsey watched as Buffy stood stone still waiting for William to approach her.  By the way she was reacting to his presence told him that she had had no clue he was here.  Keeping his jealousy in check, he stood back and let his girlfriend have the space she needed, but would be close enough that he could jump in if need be.


With every step William took her heart would beat that much faster in her chest.  Her mouth went dry and she knew that she wouldn’t be able to make a coherent thought even if her life depended on it.  Right now the only thing her mind could process was that he was here.  After all this time, he was here.


William stopped in front of Buffy and stared into her big green eyes.  “Hello Buffy.”


Buffy stared back at William.  His eyes were still the same deep blue that she had gotten lost in all those times so many years again. “Will what are you doing here?” she asked almost breathlessly.


All coherent thought went straight out the window when he heard Buffy say his name in a breathy tone that had his insides melting. “Had to come see about a girl,” he replied softly as he looked down at his feet and shoved his hands in his pockets causing his faded blue jeans to ride lower on his slender hips.


Buffy had to remind herself to breathe when she saw the smooth alabaster skin of his flat abs become exposed to her wandering eyes.  She quickly averted her eyes and tried to think of something to say.  When she heard the soft sound of a little girl laughing, she was brought back to her earlier thoughts.  


“I met Kennedy.”  Buffy tried to see if he would tell her on his own if she was in fact his daughter.


William looked up with wide eyes.  Had they told Buffy that Kennedy was her niece?


Buffy felt her heart break in two.  The look on his face was all she needed to confirm what she had thought all along.  It seems that William had moved on.


“So they told you?”  William asked hesitantly.


“They didn’t have to, I took one look at her and I knew….your daughter’s beautiful William, she even has your eyes,” Buffy replied mournfully.


William was stunned.  Buffy had thought Kennedy was his daughter.  For some reason this made him angry.  How in the hell could she think he had moved on so quickly.  Oh that’s right, because apparently she had.


“Buffy, Kennedy’s not my daughter, she’s my niece,” he corrected her coolly.


Buffy felt a wave of relief wash over her.  She didn’t know what she would have done if he would have confirmed her worst nightmare.


“But those eyes, they look just like yours,” Buffy commented.


“Cecily has the same blue eyes as I do,” William pointed out.


“So you haven’t met someone?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.


William knew if he lied to Buffy and said yes that it would make it so much easier on himself, but he had never been able to lie to his girl.  “No I haven’t,” he said as he looked up at her with sad eyes.  


Buffy felt her heartbreak at the sad look in his eyes.  It killed her to know that she was the one who had put it there.  How was she supposed to tell him that she was in a relationship, had been for over five years now.  And as if he had been reading her mind, he said the one thing she couldn’t bring herself to say.


“I know Buffy, I saw you with him,” he informed her desolately. 


“But how?” she gasped.


“I was walking out the salon from getting m’hair cut and there you were kissing some bloke,” he informed her bitterly.


Buffy closed her eyes.  William had seen her and Lindsey outside of the record store today.  Could her life get anymore complicated?


“Will, let me explain,” Buffy tried.


William let his anger bubble to the surface.  “You know what, don’t bother, I saw what I needed and it makes what I’m about to say that much easier,” he replied in a cold voice.


Buffy let her hurt show on her face as she held her breath in anticipation of William’s hurtful words.


Lindsey saw the pained look on Buffy’s face and had had enough.  Walking over, he put his arm around Buffy’s waist and pulled her to him with a smug look on his face.


“So we meet at last, the infamous William.  I’m Lindsey, the boyfriend.”  He said cockily as he placed a kiss to the top of Buffy’s head, never taking his eyes off the enraged platinum blond in front of him.


Buffy tensed in Lindsey’s hold and looked at William with wide eyes.  She couldn’t do anything but stand there shell shocked and wait for the inevitable blow out that was only a matter of seconds away.


William resisted the urge to reach over and rip the fucking ponce’s throat out right then and there.  How dare he put his hands on HIS wife.  He leveled Lindsey with a sadistic glare then turned to look at Buffy with cool eyes.  Oh yeah, this was much easier now.


“Your papers should be in the mail by Monday,” he said through clinched teeth and then turned and walked away without looking back.


Buffy stood there numb.  She felt like she was outside her body watching herself unable to do anything.  This was it, it was really over.  William had taken the final step to completely take her out of his life.


Lindsey stood there watching as William walked away.  He couldn’t help but be somewhat happy.  Not that he wanted to see his girl hurt, but if her marriage was really over, then maybe, just maybe she would allow herself to love him the way he loved her.


Lindsey pulled Buffy in his arms and kissed her on the cheek.  “Darlin’ it’ll be okay, it’s over now,’ he tried to sooth the broken girl in his arms.


Buffy pulled out of Lindsey’s arms and looked at him with cold eyes.  “Don’t.”


“Buffy let me help you,” Lindsey pleaded.


Buffy shook he head and let out a sardonic laugh.  “Lindsey I think you’ve helped enough,” she replied flatly and then turned and walked away.  Well this was most definitely a night she would never forget.



*Song by  D.H.T.  'Listen to Your Heart' and all lyrics and rights belong to the rightful owners.*
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Joyce saw her daughter and could tell straight away that things had not gone well.  Turning her attention back to Giles, she gave him a weary smile. “I better go and see if Buffy’s alright,” she suggested.


Giles glanced over and watched as Buffy forced a smile on her face and attended to her fans.  She may have seemed fine on the outside, but for someone that knew her well, they could see that she was broken on the inside.


“Right then, I should be taking Kennedy home as well,” he replied giving Joyce an affectionate hug and peck to the cheek.


Joyce smiled fondly at the man who cared for her daughter very much.  “Don’t be a stanger Rupert,” she commented and then kneeled down to look Kennedy in the eyes.


“It was a pleasure meeting you Kennedy and the next time you’re in town you’ll have to make your grandpa bring you by my house so you can have a look at where Buffy grew up,” Joyce suggested as she hugged the young girl.


Kennedy returned Joyce’s hug and pulled back with an excited look on her face.  “Oh I can’t wait to come back and visit now,” she squealed giddily.


Giles rolled his eyes playfully.  “Forget the fact that you’ll get to see your favorite grandfather.”


Kennedy looked up at her grandfather and smiled.  “Grandpa you know I love you, but there’s no way I’m not gonna get excited about going to the house that Buffy Summers actually lived in,” she stated matter a factly.


Joyce and Giles both exchanged knowing looks and started laughing.


Giles shook his head and grabbed Kennedy’s hand.  “Come on, let’s get you home before your mother finds out I’ve kept you out ‘til all hours of the night and skins both our hides.”


Joyce smiled and waved goodbye.  “You two drive safe.”


Giles turned and looked at Joyce and smiled warmly.  “I’ll ring you soon Joyce, goodnight.” 


Kennedy looked up at her grandfather with a cheeky grin on her face.  “Ohhh, someone has a crush,” she sing-songed before a fit of giggles took over.


Giles looked down at his granddaughter and scowled.  “Oh hush your gob,” he grumbled.


Kennedy jumped in the car and let out a full laugh.  “Grandpa and Joyce sittin’ in a tree, S-N-O-G-G-I-N-G,” she sang out loud.


Giles rolled his eyes and let out an exasperated sigh.  “Oh dear Lord.”



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



William didn’t go straight home once he left the concert.  He had too many things running through his mind to be able to sit at his father’s house and not tear the place to bits.  So instead he drove to the liquor store, bought a fifth of whiskey, some more smokes and was now sitting at the local parking spot he had brought Buffy to the night of his graduation.


He took a long swig of the amber liquid that warmed his throat and numbed his mind giving him the false sense of security that all his problems would somehow be gone in the morning.


“Well mate, you did it, showed her who was boss you did,” he snorted as silent tears rolled down his cheeks.


Wiping away his tears, he sniffled and let out an aggravated growl.  “Grahhh, no damn wonder she left, look at me, I’m a sodding nancy boy sittin’ cryin’ over some fucking girl,” he chastised himself.


Taking another swig of his whiskey, he leaned back on the trunk of his car and closed his eyes, remembering the first time he had brought Buffy to this very spot.


**Flashback**



William pulled the car to a stop out on Pinnacle Point and turned to his girl sitting next to him.



Buffy knew exactly where they were and looked at William somewhat confused.  “Will, what are we doing here?  I thought you said you wanted to go to Cordy’s graduation party.”



William looked deep in Buffy’s eyes and smiled.  “I thought that maybe you and I could just be alone tonight, you know, so we can talk.”



Buffy swallowed the knot in her throat.  The only reason people came to Pinnacle Point was to do one thing and talking definitely wasn’t one of them.  Buffy looked up at William and smiled nervously.



“Okay, we can talk,” she replied softly.



William could tell Buffy was nervous and didn’t want to make her think that he had brought her up here to just try and have his way with her.  Opening the door, he got out and went to the trunk.



Buffy was clearly confused, but sat there waiting for William to explain.



William leaned and looked in the car with a grin on his face.  “Are you coming or not?”



Buffy got out of the car and saw that William had set up a blanket on the ground under a huge tree where you could look out and see all of Sunnydale.



“Wow, the view is amazing from up here,” she gasped as she walked over and sat next to William on the blanket.



“I knew you’d like it,” he said as he pulled Buffy into his arms, leaning against the tree.



Buffy turned and looked up at William with a raised brow.  “So you’ve been up here before?” she asked accusingly.



“Not like you think luv,” he assured her with a chuckle and a quick kiss to her lips.



Buffy turned back around and snuggled back in his arms.  “So if you haven’t been up here parking, what have you been up here for?”



“I started coming up here after m’mum and da’ got divorced.  You know, to blow off steam or to just sit and think,” he explained somberly



“Oh,” she replied softly.  She remembered how hard William had taken his parents’ divorce.  She had overheard him once when he was talking to Angel about it and she remembered he sounded so hurt, as if maybe he blamed himself for his parents’ separation.



William didn’t want tonight to be about bad memories, so he tried to lighten the mood.  “Well there was that one time….” he teased.



Buffy smacked the arm that was securely wrapped around her waist.  “Okay so not funny,” she replied indignantly.



“I’m just playin’ kitten, retract the claws,” he chuckled as he brushed her hair from her neck and nuzzled it affectionately.



Buffy arched her neck to give him better access.  “Mmm, Will,” she moaned softly as she brought up her hand to run her fingers through his short blond curls.



William felt a tightening in his jeans and inhaled deeply.  God how he wanted Buffy.  She was so pure and innocent, everything he could have ever dreamed   He skimmed his hand across the now exposed flesh of Buffy flat stomach.  It was so soft, like smooth satin.  He let his nuzzle turn into wet openmouthed kisses that caused goosebumps to spread all over her body.



When Buffy felt William’s tongue draw lazy patterns on her neck, she let out a gasp.  The way the warmth of his mouth countered the cooling of her skin from the night air was causing a delicious ache to form deep within her womb begging to be released.



William slowly brought his hand further up Buffy’s torso and cupped her firm covered breast, kneading it softly.



Buffy leaned her head to the side so she could capture William’s full lips in a passionate kiss.  Their position was a bit awkward, but at that moment she could have cared less.



William could tell that Buffy wasn’t exactly comfortable and managed to change their position so that she was lying on her back and he was on top of her, bracing his weight on his arms.



They kissed languidly just enjoying the closeness between them.  When Buffy felt like she might pass out from lack of oxygen, she broke their kiss panting for air.



“Will I’ve never felt this way about anyone before,” she admitted breathlessly.



William brushed a stray hair from Buffy’s face and looked down at her adoringly.  “I know what you mean 
kitten.  I feel like I’m drownin’ in you Buffy, you’re all I bloody think about,” he confessed.



Buffy felt tears well in her eyes.  No one had ever said anything even remotely as sweet as what the man she was madly in love with had just confessed.  Quickly, before she could over analyze it, Buffy said the first thing that came to mind.



“I love you William.”



William let an awe-filled look cross his face.  Never had those words been sweeter to his ears.  The girl who he loved more than life itself had just told him that she loved him, HIM.



William captured Buffy’s lips in a searing kiss and then pulled back to look deep in her enchanting, emerald orbs.  “I love you too,” was his simple reply.



Buffy let her tears fall as she pulled William back to her for another mind-blowing kiss.  For as long as she lived, she would never forget this moment.



William pulled away and gazed adoringly at the small blond beneath him.  Buffy gazed back at him and cupped his chiseled cheek in her hand.  She wanted this night to be a night that they both would remember.



“Will?” she asked hesitantly.  



“Yeah luv?”



Buffy looked away shyly and murmured softly.  “I want tonight to be extra special,” she tried, hoping William would understand what she was trying to say.



“Buffy it already is, hearin’ you say you love me can’t get anymore special than that,” William assured her.



Apparently, she was going to have to spell it out for him.  “Will I want you to be my first,” she replied shyly, letting a blush tint her cheeks.



William was at a loss for words.  He hadn’t brought the whole sex issue up before because he didn’t want  Buffy to feel like he was pressuring her into something she wasn’t ready for, but now it was her telling him that she was ready and that she wanted to give her virginity to ‘ him’.



When William didn’t say anything Buffy let hurt flash behind her eyes.  Did he not want her like that?  She quickly tried to get up but stopped when William reached out and cupped her cheek.



When William saw the hurt in Buffy’s eyes, he reached out to her, to reassure her that he wanted her more than anything.



“Buffy don’t go, I’m sorry, I’m just a bit surprised is all,” he explained his lack of response.



Buffy relaxed and settled back down beneath William. “I thought you didn’t want me,” she whispered in a small voice.



“God Buffy how could I not want you?” he gushed as he peppered kisses all over her face.



Buffy tangled her fingers in William’s hair and pulled his mouth to hers, letting her tongue slip between his slightly parted lips.  Their tongues began to battle for dominance as the kiss slowly deepened.



William pulled away panting to search Buffy’s eyes to make sure she was sure this was what she wanted.  When all he saw was love reflect back at him, he rolled to the side so he was lying next to Buffy but still partially on top of her.



Buffy smiled lovingly up at William as he slowly unbuttoned her shirt, letting his fingers skim her sensitive flesh as he pushed her shirt open.   Never taking his eyes off Buffy, he leaned in and placed wet open-mouthed kisses across her chest, latching onto her bra covered nipple.



Buffy closed her eyes and arched into William’s kisses.  “Uh Will, feels good,” she egged him on.  They had fooled around before, but somehow this time felt different, more special.



William wanted to feel Buffy’s skin against his so he quickly pulled off his shirt and tossed it aside.



Buffy took William’s lead, took off her shirt as well, and tossed it with his.



William stared hungrily down at Buffy.  “Want to see all of you,” he demanded huskily as he reached and undid the front clasp of her bra.



Buffy, out of reflex, brought her hands up to cover her exposed chest.  No man had ever seen her bare-chested before.



William pulled Buffy’s hands away and looked her in the eyes.  “No need to hide luv, you’re absolutely gorgeous,” he assured her as he slipped the thin material off her arms.



Buffy lifted slightly so William could take her bra completely off.  Felling more confident about herself, she reached up and ran her fingers down the firm muscles of William’s chest and abs, letting her hand rest at the waistband of his jeans.



Before Buffy could undue his pant, he put a hand over hers and looked deep in her emerald eyes.



“Buffy are you sure you’re ready for this?”



Buffy smiled and placed a sweet kiss to William’s lips. “I’m ready Will.  I love you and there’s no one else I’d rather do this with than you,” Buffy assured him.  She knew it sounded cliché, but it was the truth.



William smiled and gave her a quick nod, releasing her hand.



Buffy pulled open the button fly of William’s jeans and trailed her hands around his hips to his backside, squeezing his firm ass cheeks softly.



William brought his hands to the snap on Buffy’s denim mini-skirt.  Capturing her mouth in a passionate kiss as he undid her skirt and slowly pulled down the zipper, pushing it down off her slender hips.



Buffy lifted up so William could get her skirt all the way off.  As he pushed her skirt down, he left a wake of goosebumps on her exposed skin.  She had to resist the urge to physically shudder from his gentle touch.



Once Buffy’s skirt was completely off, he sat back on his haunches and stared down at his girl laying before him in nothing but a simple pair of light pink cotton panties.  



“Buffy do you have any idea how bloody gorgeous you are,” he asked in awe.



Buffy blushed at William’s confession and looked away shyly.



William slid his pants off and came to lay next to Buffy, turning her so they lay on their sides face to face.  He hooked his finger on the inside of Buffy’s panties and slid then down her well-toned thighs, resisting  the urge to bring her panties to his nose and inhale her scent deeply into his senses.



William pulled Buffy flush against him and kissed her with all the passion and desire he had for her.  He wanted to take things slow, show her how gentle and tender he could be.



Buffy laid her leg over William’s hip and pulled him as close to her as she could.  Breaking the kiss, she gasped.  “Uh Will, I want you.”  Her demand was breathy and full of desire.



William grabbed his pants, pulled a condom from his back pocket, and laid it next to him before he turned his attention back to Buffy.  He rolled on top of her, braced his weight on one arm, and used the other to part Buffy’s legs.  With a single finger he trailed a line up the inside of her thigh and brought it to her nether lips.



Buffy felt like a thousand ladybugs were dancing up her leg as William trailed his finger up her sensitive flesh.  



“Ah,” she gasped and closed her eyes.



William kept his eyes on Buffy as he let his finger slip into her wet core wanting to see every emotion that played on her face.



When Buffy felt William’s slender digit invade her virginal channel her eyes shot open with a look of awe behind then. 



William let a satisfied grin curl at his lips as he gazed down at the girl before him.  “Feel good?” he asked huskily as he slowly began to pump his finger within her in a come hither motion.



“Uh huh,” was all she could manage because there was a slow delicious ache building inside her that was on the brink of exploding.



William inserted another finger in an attempt to stretch her for him as much as possible.  No matter what, he was going to hurt Buffy, but if he could make it a little bit better, then he would.



Buffy felt the ache become a tingle and then an all out wave of pleasure.  Squeezing her inner muscles, she arched into William’s fingers and let out a small whimper.



William could feel Buffy was close and sped up his thrust.  When he felt her feminine walls flutter wildly around his fingers, he captured Buffy’s lips in a searing kiss swallowing her cries of ecstasy. 



When he finally felt Buffy calm from her high, he released her lips and gazed down at her adoringly.



Buffy had never experienced anything like that in her entire life.  She had thought once she had had an orgasm when she and William had been fooling around, but it was nowhere close to what she had just experienced.



“Will that was….”  She sighed but was unable to describe what she was feeling.



William grinned and let out a soft chuckle.  “Well if you think that was good just wait till the real thing.”



“Does it feel different?” she asked in a small voice.  She hated the fact the she had been so inexperienced.



“A bit from what I’m told,” he explained.  “Buffy I’m not gonna lie, it may hurt at first,” he explained honestly.



“I know,” she assured him.



“So you still sure you want to do this?” he said one last time giving her an out now if she wasn’t ready.



“I’m sure,” she assured him with love-filled eyes.



William grabbed the condom and tore open the package, tossing it aside.  Rolling the latex completely over his achingly hard member, he settled between Buffy’s thighs and guided his shaft to the opening of her wet entrance.  Letting just the head slip within her, he looked up at Buffy and asked, “You all right?”



Buffy felt a slight burning sensation, but it wasn’t to the point she wanted him to stop.  Nodding her head, she replied.  “I’m okay.”



William nodded his head and slowly slipped inside her an inch at a time until he could feel her barrier.  He stilled his movement and let Buffy adjust to his girth.  He leaned in and placed a sweet tender kiss to her full lips.



“Buffy this is gonna hurt a bit, but if it’s too much you tell me and I’ll stop,” he assured her.



Buffy nodded her head and braced herself for the pain she knew was coming.



“Alright luv, now just relax and I promise it will only hurt for a minute,” he soothed before he quickly thrusted into her, breaking her virginal barrier.



Buffy gasped as she felt white-hot pain course through her lower body.  Never had she felt pain quite like this before.  Silent tears rolled down her cheeks as she buried her face into William’s shoulder and dug her fingers into his back.



William stilled his motions and let Buffy adjust to the intrusion on her body.  When he felt her tears on his shoulder, he thought his heart might break.  He never wanted to hurt his girl and now he had caused her pain that he could never quite understand.



“Buffy luv, I’m so sorry, I didn’t hurt you too bad did I?” he asked in a remorseful voice.



Buffy felt some of the pain residing and took her face out of the crook of William’s neck.  “No it wasn’t too bad, you just need to take it slow,” she replied in a tight voice.



“You just let me know when your ready.”  



Buffy nodded her head and pulled William down in a passionate kiss.  When she felt her muscles completely relax, she slowly lifted her hips experimentally to see if there was any pain.  All that she found was a warm sensation from the friction of their bodies moving together.



William took Buffy’s slow rise of her hips as a signal that she was ready and broke their kiss to look deep in her eyes and he slowly thrust inside her.



When William began to pump within her, Buffy closed her eyes and let the wonderful sensation that was filling her to the brink build up at a deliciously slow rate.



Buffy was so tight that William had to use every bit of his will power to not explode inside her right then.  He wanted to make sure his girl was completely satisfied before he found his release.



“Ah Buffy….so tight…ungh” he grunted as he shifted his hips, picking up the pace of his thrusts.



When William switched up his position, he rubbed against her engorged clit and tapped the sweet spot deep within her with each thrust.



“Oh Will, right there, uh right there,” Buffy rambled senselessly as she felt her orgasm slowly approaching.



William buried his head in Buffy’s neck and thrust deep into her tight channel.  He could tell she was close by the way her inner muscles clinched around his rock hard shaft.



Without warning, Buffy felt ecstasy take over her body and stars burst behind her closed eyes.  Her body shook with the intensity of her orgasm as she cried out her release.



“OH WILLIAM YES!  AHHHHH!!!!!” 



William felt Buffy’s inner walls flutter around him and couldn’t hold back any longer.  With a final thrust, he let out a strangled groan and released his seed within her.



“UGHHH FUCK!!! AHH…. BUFFY… SO… GOOD!”



William collapsed on top of her panting heavily with a dazed smile on his face.  Never had he cum so hard in his entire life.



Buffy held William to her and ran her fingers through his damp hair feeling completely sated.  “Will that was amazing.”



William rolled off the top of Buffy and removed the used condom.  Pulling Buffy to lay her cheek on his chest, he let out a sigh.  “I love you so much Buffy,” he confessed kissing the top of her head.



Buffy snuggled into William’s chest and smiled.  “Love you too.”



They lay there under the stars, content in each other’s arms exchanging words of love and promises of forever.  



“Buffy from here on out there will never be anyone for me but you,” he promised.



Buffy let out a content sigh as she replied softly.  “Dido.”



***  ***



William tipped up his bottle and let the last drop sting his tongue.  He clinched his jaw and inhaled deeply through his nose.  He had kept his promise to Buffy that night.  He would never find anyone to take Buffy’s place, but she apparently felt differently.



William sat up and instantly regretted it as the effects of the alcohol set in causing the world to spin.  Without another thought, he slowly closed his eyes and passed out cold on the trunk of his car.
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She had stayed up arguing with Lindsey most of the night until he finally just gave in and apologized for whatever was wrong, regardless if it was his fault or not.  She had been so tired that she let it go and just forgave him so she could go to bed.


Buffy rolled back over and watched as Lindsey slept peacefully next to her.  She felt a pang of guilt hit her out of nowhere.  It felt wrong to be sharing a bed with Lindsey now that she had seen and talked to William, like she was somehow betraying him.  


Shit, who was she kidding; she was betraying him in every sense off the word.  She was sharing a bed with another man, had been for over five years now.  She had made a promise to William that for better or worse she would stick by him and what had she done but ran off the first time things didn’t go her way.


Buffy closed her eyes and willed herself not to cry.  She had to leave, had to get out of that bed, out of that hotel room before she went insane.


Quietly Buffy got out of bed, careful not to wake Lindsey, grabbed her tennis shoes, sweat jacket, and slipped out the door to her mother’s house.  At least there she wouldn’t feel as guilty, or would she?



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



William felt the morning’s rays on his face and cracked an eye.  Bloody hell, where the fuck was he?  Sitting up slowly he grabbed at his throbbing head and took in his surroundings.  He was still parked up on Pinnacle Point on the trunk of his car.


“Bugger,” he grumbled as he rubbed his sleep-filled eyes and slid off the trunk.  When his feet hit the ground and he stood up straight he felt nausea take over as his stomach began to churn.


“Oh bloody hell,” he groaned just before he doubled over and threw up at his feet.  Once he had emptied the entire contents of his stomach, he wiped his mouth with his sleeve, panting heavily.  Yep, Jack was no friend of his this morning.


When William was sure his stomach wasn’t going to rebel against him again, he stood up and groaned.  His head felt like it might explode at any second and he couldn’t help but think it would be a welcome relief because anything was better than the way he felt right now.


Swallowing hard, he grimaced at the awful taste in his mouth.  Wanting nothing more than a good shower and a toothbrush, he stepped around his pile of puke to get in his car.  


William dug his keys out of his pocket and caught sight of his shoes.  Apparently, when he threw up, he didn’t completely miss his feet.  “Oh now that’s just bloody nasty,” he groaned in disgust.  He was definitely not wearing those things in his precious Desoto.


With what little grace William could muster, he took off his boots, threw them in the trunk, and headed home where he knew his father would be waiting for him and expecting some sort of explanation as to his whereabouts the night before.



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



Buffy snuck in the backdoor of her mother’s house with the stealth like expertise she had mastered from sneaking in so many times in her younger days.  She closed the door and nearly jumped out of her skin when a deep voice sounded in the quiet kitchen.


“Morning Buffy.”


Buffy whipped around and glared at her older brother.  “Jesus Angel, are you trying to give me a fucking heart attack!” she hissed angrily as her heart thumped rapidly in her chest.


Angel let out a small chuckle and sat down at the breakfast table.  “Sorry Buff, but I didn’t think you would freak like that,” he apologized not feeling remorseful at all.


Buffy put her hand over her chest and took a deep breath trying to calm her nerves.  “You didn’t think sneaking up on me wouldn’t scare the piss out me?” she asked dryly and then furrowed her brow.  “What are you doing up anyways, it’s only a little after six?” she asked taking a seat across from him at the table.


Angel took a sip from the coffee cup he had in his hand and then looked up at his little sister. “Still on eastern time.  My clock says it’s after nine,” he explained as he put his cup down.


Buffy nodded her head knowingly and then shrugged.  “So how are Cordy and the boys?”


“Good, Cordy wanted me to tell you she was sorry she couldn’t make it, but the boys had school and the doctor said she shouldn’t fly this close to her due date,” Angel replied.


Buffy waved him off.  “Tell her not to worry about it, I totally understand.”


Buffy had known Cordilea Chase since she was in grade school and she wasn’t exactly known for being the nicest of people.  When Angel started dating Cordy, Buffy had tolerated her for Angel’s sake, but after Angel and Cordy graduated she had actually grown to like her once Cordy realized there was life after high school.


Cordy was the one that Buffy had confided in when she had first left William, she had been her shoulder to cry on so to speak.  Cordy had assured her everything would eventually be okay and that no matter what she would always be there for Buffy if and when she needed her.  After that Buffy would always and forever be indebted to her sister-n-law.


“That’s was some concert last night,” Angel commented with an underlying tone.  He was wondering how long it would take his sister to tell him about William showing up.


“Yeah the crowd was awesome,” Buffy replied ignorantly.  She knew Angel was talking about William, but she wasn’t ready to get into it with her brother just yet.  She was well aware how Angel felt about the whole William situation because he made his opinion more than apparent on several different occasions.


When Angel had first found out that Buffy was dating William he was furious.  He had all but threatened Buffy with her life if she didn’t stop seeing him.  When Buffy had told him to stick it up his ass, he stormed out of the house to look for his best friend so he could thoroughly kick his ass.


Angel didn’t have to go far to find William because he was at the door coming to see Buffy.  With rage in his eyes, Angel pushed William off the front porch and into the yard, pummeling him with everything he had. William quickly recovered and returned Angel’s punches without questioning why.  All he knew was that it was defend or get the shit beat out of him.


Buffy ran to the front door and screamed for her mother.  When Joyce saw the two boys in her front yard beating one another within an inch of their lives, she broke things up and stepped between them demanding to know what the hell was going on.


Angel had yelled something about William being a sick bastard and taking advantage of his little sister and William yelled back about Angel being a fucking wanker who just attacked him for no reason.


Joyce had dragged them both inside, madder than a wet hen, by their ears and forced them to sit on the couch and talk things out like human beings and not some caged up animals. 


Things were strained between Angel and William after that until William went to Angel and told him he wanted to ask his permission to marry Buffy.  Angel knew William could have gone to his father, Hank, but had instead come to him to make sure he approved because his opinion mattered more to him than Hank’s.


Angel gave his sister a pointed look.  “Buffy you know I’m not talking about the crowd.”


Buffy let out an exasperated sigh.  “What do you want me to say Angel.  Yes, Will was there and yes, we talked, but it doesn’t matter.”  Buffy stated matter of factly.


“And why is that?”  Angel asked curiously.


Buffy let William’s hurtful words play through her mind.  Your papers should be in the mail by Monday.  Buffy physically shuddered; they still sent chills down her spine.


“Why?  Because William wants a divorce,” Buffy stated flatly.


Angel sat in stunned silence.  Never in a million years would he have thought he would hear those words come out of Buffy’s mouth.  He had always hoped that Buffy would one day come back to her senses and figure out that she was wrong for leaving her husband and go back to him, but now he knew that was just never going to happen.


“Well I wasn’t expecting that,” Angel admitted in a stunned voice.


Buffy looked at her brother with sad eyes and murmured dejectedly, “Yeah, neither was I.”


“I’m sorry Buffy,” Angel tried to sooth his sister.  Sure, he didn’t agree with the way Buffy had handled her marriage, but he hated to see his sister so upset.


Buffy blinked back her tears and gave Angel a weak smile.  “Not your fault.  I’m the one who left him so I shouldn’t be that surprised,” Buffy replied trying to sound casual but deep down inside she was dying.  It killed her to think that William was really letting her go.


Angel just sat there unsure of what to say.  He couldn’t argue with her.  It was Buffy’s choice to leave and find her dreams; she couldn’t expect William to wait around for her forever.


Angel’s lack of sympathy stung Buffy more than she could have ever imagined.  Letting out a heavy sigh, she stood up from the table. “I’m gonna go lay down for awhile.  I didn’t get much sleep last night so I’ll talk to you later Angel.”


“Alright Buff, I’ll tell mom that you’re here but to let you rest,” Angel replied with a nod of his head.  Buffy nodded appreciatively and went to her room upstairs.  


Angel watched as his sister walked away looking so broken.  He hated to see her like this but couldn’t help but not feel sorry for her.  She had brought this on herself, but because he was her brother and he loved her, he was going to see what he could do to fix it.


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



William stumbled in the backdoor with dirty boots in hand.  The fact that his father was standing there with a menacing look on his face hadn’t even fazed him.  All he wanted to do was take a shower and go to bed ‘til it was time for him to go back to LA.


Giles had waited up for his son all night until he finally fell asleep still sitting at the breakfast table.  When he had heard the sound of the very loud Desoto pull in the drive, he forced himself to wake up so he could interrogate his son as to where the hell he had been all night.


William blatantly walked past his father with no intention of talking to him.  He was in no mood to get into why he never came home.


Giles scrunched his nose in disgust as William passed by him with his dirty shoes in hand.  “Dear Lord William what is that smell?!”  Giles gasped as he covered his nose and fought the urge to gag.


William shrugged his shoulders and turned to look at his father.  “Puked on m’shoes,” he replied bluntly and continued to walk out of the kitchen to the bathroom.


Giles stood up completely flabbergasted.  Did William just say he threw up on his shoes?  Bringing himself back to his task of finding out what was going on; he followed William to the bathroom but was met with a door in the face.


“William open this door,” he demanded as he knocked on the closed door.  When he was met with silence, he pounded harder on the door and bellowed, “William I demand you open this door at once.”


William dropped his boots on the floor and striped himself of his clothes, ignoring the beating on the door.  He grabbed at his head which was beginning to ache again from the incessant banging and turned on the shower.  He would just have to tune his father out with the sound of the running water.


When Giles heard the sound of the shower, he fought the urge to give the door a swift kick.  His son could still manage to bring out the Ripper from his younger delinquent days out in seconds flat.


Kennedy walked out of her room rubbing her eyes.  “What’s all the fuss about?” she whined sleepily.


Giles turned his attention to his obviously knackered granddaughter and let out a sigh.  “Kennedy I’m sorry if I woke you, please just go back to bed,” he apologized.


Kennedy looked at the closed bathroom door and then back to her grandfather.  “Uncle Will must be home,” she commented knowingly.


Giles pinched the bridge of his nose and removed his glasses to clean them absently.  “Kennedy please just go back and lie down,” he pleaded.  He really didn’t want his granddaughter to have to see or hear the confrontation that was going to happen between him and his son.


Kennedy turned to her room and let out a yawn.  “He must be in trouble too,” she mumbled as she shut her door.


Giles turned and glared at the shut bathroom door.  “Oh he’s more than in trouble.”


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


Buffy tossed and turned in fitful sleep.  Even though she was in the safety of her old bed she still couldn’t’ find the rest she so desperately needed.  She had been fighting sleep for over five hours now and it was almost noon.  She was sure that if she checked her phone there would be fifty-million messages from Lindsey waiting for her, wondering where the hell she had run off to, but that was something she would deal with later. Feeling her stomach begin to growl, Buffy got up and decided to go downstairs to grab something to eat.


When she walked in the kitchen, she saw her mother and Angel talking in hushed tones.  Buffy cleared her throat to make her presence known and they both looked up at her with guilty looks on their faces.


“Talking about me huh?” she accused with a raised brow.


Joyce quickly got up and hugged her daughter.  “We’re just worried about you sweetie,” she explained.


Buffy pulled from her mothers arms and gave her a fake smile.  “Mom I’ll be fine,’” she assured her mother.  She wasn’t quite sure if she was trying to convince her mother or herself.


Joyce squeezed her daughter’s shoulder affectionately.  “I’m here if you need anything Buffy.”



“I could use some food,” Buffy replied trying to change the subject.


Joyce smiled.  “Of course.  How about I make you your favorite?  Peanut butter and banana sandwiches,” she suggested.


Buffy rolled her eyes playfully.  “Mom that was my favorite when I was like five,” she reminded.  Her mother still thought of her as the little girl she was so long ago.


Angel let out a laugh.  Buffy turned and scowled at her brother as she smacked him on the arm.  “What are you laughing at?”


“Nothing, it’s just that’s the kinda stuff Cordy makes for the boys,” he explained through his laughter.


“Mom I’ll just have a ham sandwich,” Buffy said irritably as she smacked at her brother again.


Angel continued to laugh as he flinched away from Buffy.  “Hey quit,” Angel chuckled as he swatted back at Buffy.


Joyce watched as her two children picked at one another back and forth.  How she missed having her kids at home.  With a small chuckle, she took out the things for Buffy’s sandwich and fixed her lunch.


Buffy finished her sandwich and let out a contented sigh.  This was the first time in she couldn’t say how long she had had a real meal.  Sure it was just a sandwich, but it wasn’t junk food or something that came out of a wrapper.


“Thanks Mom for the sandwich,” Buffy said gratefully as she rubbed her full stomach.


“You’re welcome dear,” Joyce replied as she put away the dishes in the sink.


Angel looked over at Buffy and scrunched his brow.  “You’re full from just that small sandwich?” he asked disbelievingly.


Buffy grinned and reached over and poked Angel’s slightly larger waistline.  “Not all of us eat like a horse, fatty,” she teased.


Angel frowned at his little sister and pulled away from her prodding finger.  “I’m not fat,” he defended and than turned and poked her in her side.  “Hey Buffy didn’t you hear the waif look is out,” he countered.


Buffy scowled at Angel.  “I’m not that skinny,” she defended.  “I’m just petite,” she added haughtily.


“Petite my ass, you’re just plain skinny,” Angel snorted.


Buffy turned to her mother.  “Mom Angel’s picking on me,” she pouted like a whiney five year old.


Before Joyce could get a word out edgewise, Angel chimed in.


“She started it, she called me fat,” Angel grumbled childishly.


“And how old are you two again?”  Joyce asked sarcastically as the phone rang.  Without waiting for her children to make a smart remark, she went over and answered the phone.


“Hello...  Oh!  Hi Lindsey.”


Buffy and Angel continued to bicker among themselves until they heard who Joyce was talking to.  Buffy quickly shut her mouth and turned to he mother shaking her head “no” vigorously.


Joyce rolled her eyes and turned her back to Buffy.


“Yes Buffy’s here….  Of course, you’re more than welcome to come by….  Uh huh, sure…okay Lindsey I’ll see you then…you too, bye.”  Joyce hung up the phone and frowned at her daughter. “What?”


Buffy scowled.  “Mom!  What part of,” Buffy began to shake her head frantically, “did you not understand?”


“Buffy I’m not going to lie for you.  If you don’t want to see Lindsey than you need to be a grown up and tell him yourself,” Joyce stated flatly.


Buffy let out a huff and then turned to Angel.  “Angel I need to borrow your car for a little while.”



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



William was in his room packing his things to get ready to leave for LA.  He was surprised to find his father wasn’t standing outside the bathroom door waiting for him when he came out from his shower.  Not that he was complaining by any means, because he knew his father was right pissed off with him.


William zipped his overnight bag and took a quick glance around the room one last time to make sure he had everything before he walked out of his room and headed for the front door.


“Did you plan on leaving without even saying goodbye to your niece?”  Giles asked coolly.


William let his shoulders sag.  “No Da’, I was just putting my stuff in the car and then I was gonna come and say all my goodbyes,” he drawled in an exasperated tone.


“Fine we can talk while I walk outside with you,” Giles retorted still thoroughly irritated with his son.


William knew he wasn’t going to get to leave before his father got a chance to interrogate him, so he figured he might as well just get it done and over with.


“Alright, let’s talk.”


Giles followed William out the door.  “Where were you last night?” he asked first.


“Went to Pinnacle Point, next,” he replied curtly.


“William,”  Giles said in a warning tone.


William tossed his bag in his car and let out a frustrated sigh.  “What Da’?  You want me to tell you exactly what happened last night?”


“Yes,” Giles replied giving his undivided attention.


“Fine.  I saw Buffy last night, we talked, I told her I wanted a divorce, went and got myself right pissed, woke up on the boot of m’car, puked on m’shoes, came home, the end,” he explained point-blank.


Giles stood silent, jaw slightly ajar, staring with wide eyes.  He couldn’t believe his ears.  What had caused his son to suddenly change his mind in filing for divorce?


William let out a sardonic snort.  “Best close your gob da’, you’re libel to catch flies.”


Giles snapped his mouth shut and continued to stare at his son.  “Oh dear Lord,” was all he could manage.


William shrugged his shoulders.  “Yeah, what’s done is done.  Now if you’ll excuse me I need to go say goodbye to my lil’sweetpea,” he commented offhandedly as he walked around his father into the house.


Giles turned and watched as his son walked away and wondered if his son was going to be able to yet again be able to pick up the pieces of his broken heart.


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


Buffy had gotten Angel’s keys and left not bothering to tell him or her mother where she was going, because in all honesty she hadn’t a clue.


She drove around aimlessly just taking in the sights of Sunnydale.  She had to admit she missed her hometown; it had a sense of security about it, like it could keep you safe from the rest of the evil in the world.


Without even realizing it, she found herself in front of the small house that was her home for only a few short years.  Getting out of the car, she walked up and peeked in the windows.  It was like looking back in time and oh what she wouldn’t give to just go back and fix this awful mess that she had caused.


Buffy closed her eyes and blinked back the tears as the familiar sound of a Desoto pulled up behind her.  I guess she wasn’t the only one going down memory lane.






Thanks to spuffette, kristina, Kimber x3, LOL!, aspikefan, DaniD, cee, Brat, cordykitten, frederique, MidnightGirl, spikestheman, Smitten, Nicki, Raspy_Luv x2, chrissnicole, and chrissnicole for the amazing reviews!  I love y'all to bits!  Kuddos!


Chapter 12

CH 12

Okay this will be the only chap I post this weekend, just as a heads up, but I will post first thing monday morning.  Kuddos!William had left his father’s and was on his way out of Sunnydale when he decided to take a small detour.  He knew this wasn’t going to help his situation, but damned if he wasn’t curious.


When he pulled up in front of the small house, he nearly hit the parked car in front of him.  What in the bloody hell was she doing here?  Parking the car, he got out and leaned against the hood of the car, lighting a cigarette to keep his rattled nerves in check.


“Fancy seein’ you here pet,” he commented as he took a long drag of his smoke.


Buffy slowly turned around and gazed at William with sad eyes.  “Hey,” she replied softly not moving from her spot on the porch of their first and only home together.


William blew out a puff of smoke and regarded his soon to be ex-wife.  She seemed smaller somehow, like she felt the need to try and hide from the world.  She had lost weight since the last time he had seen her eight years ago and her eyes didn’t shine as brightly as they used to.  Her hair was still long, but slightly blonder than he remembered.  All in all she had grown up.


Buffy continued to stare at William.  He was still as beautiful as ever.  His hair was still the same platinum blond, but he looked different somehow, older.  He had lost that boyish look about him and she wondered if it was because of her.


William stood up straight and crushed his cigarette under the heel of his boot.  Shoving his hands in his pockets, he rocked back on his heels.


“So….” he drawled unsure of what to say or do.


“So,” Buffy replied as she took a seat on the top step of the porch.


William walked over and stopped right in front of the bottom step. “I guess you finally made it big,” he commented softly as he looked down at his feet.


Buffy wrung her hands in her lap nervously.  “I guess,” she agreed.


William looked up at Buffy and let out an exasperated groan.  “Bloody hell Buffy I can’t do this,” he said turning to go to his car.


Buffy stood up and called out to him.  “Will wait.”  She didn’t know what she was going to say, but she knew she didn’t want him to go before she had a chance to explain everything.


William stopped and turned to look at Buffy with an emotionless look on his face not saying a word.


Buffy let out a sigh of relief and then sat back down.  “Can I at least explain myself?” she asked meekly.


William shoved his hands in his pockets and gave her a small nod.  He wasn’t sure why, but he wanted to hear why Buffy had up and left him like she had.


Buffy took a deep breath and got all her thoughts in order trying to find a way to explain to him as to why she ruined the best thing that had ever happened to her.  “First off, I never wanted to hurt you Will,” she  explained.  


William let out a sardonic snort and shook his head.  


Buffy let her anger get the better of her as she snapped, “If you’re just gonna stand there and mock me every time I say something then you might as well just go.”


William looked at Buffy with cold eyes.  “I’m listening.”


Buffy took another deep breath and tried again.  “Like I said, I never wanted to hurt you, but I got scared, scared I was gonna turn into someone I wouldn’t be able to recognize five or ten years down the road,” she explained.


“Is that what you thought I was trying to do to you?  Turn you into someone else,” he asked incredulously. 


“Not intentionally no, but you expected me to give up school and my dream of taking my music professionally to follow you to England,” she retorted flatly.


“Buffy I told you it was only until I got us on our feet,” he defended letting his temper flare.


“See that’s the problem, you told me.  Never once did you ask me what I wanted,” Buffy replied irritably. 


“Well that’s because you never gave me the bloody chance!  You were too busy running away,” he snapped.


Buffy felt pure rage build within her.  How dare he try to put all the blame on her.  “I can’t believe this, you are absolutely incredible,” Buffy said as she shook her head and let out a sardonic chuckle.


“Me?  I’m incredible?  I’m not the one who’s sittin’ here tryin’ to justify up and leaving her husband because things didn’t go ‘er way,” he commented snidely. 


“You know what Will, go to hell,” Buffy snapped as she stormed past him in a fit of anger.


Oh no.  She wasn’t going to get off that easy.  William whipped around and was on Buffy in a flash.  Pinning her against the car with his body, he leaned in until his face was mere inches from hers.


“Don’t walk away from me,” he growled in a low menacing tone.


Buffy gasped from the forcefulness William had used.  She couldn’t decide if she was more scared or aroused by his sudden change in demeanor.  Looking William dead in the eyes she put up a wall so he wouldn’t see he was affecting her in more ways than one.


“Let me go,” she demanded through clinched teeth as she struggled beneath Williams’s weight.


William grabbed Buffy’s wrists to stop her movements.  “Not until you give me some answers,” he replied in a menacing voice.


Buffy stopped her struggle.  “Fine what do you want to know,” she snapped heatedly.


William let go of Buffy’s wrists and put some distance between them.  Where did he even begin? “Why didn’t you tell me what was going on in your life?” he asked bitterly.


Buffy let out a heavy sigh.  “When you left that night I figured you didn’t care,” she explained dejectedly.


“How could you think that?” he asked incredulously. 


“Well when someone says, ‘Fucking stay I don’t care either way,’ it kinda makes you think they don’t care,” Buffy replied dryly with her hands on her hips.


“Buffy what did you expect me to say?” he asked heatedly as his temper flared once again.


“I don’t know?”  Buffy replied exasperatedly.  She really didn’t want to start hashing over what went wrong at the moment and just wanted to skip all that, getting to the point where they could talk things out like adults and try to salvage what little they had left.


“Will listen, I didn’t get any sleep last night and I really don’t think I have the energy to do this now, so can we just get straight to the point here,” she pleaded as she pinched the bridge of her nose in frustration.


“Fine, where do I send the papers,” he asked mournfully.
 

Buffy looked up at William with wide eyes.  She had honestly expected him to argue with her, not to just give in and ask the one thing she had feared the most. “I’ll be back in New York next week so you can send them there,” she replied softly, feeling her hear break.  This was it.  It was really over.


William resisted the urge to comfort the woman he loved more than life itself.  He knew if he gave in, he would only be hurt in the end.  She was with someone else now.  


“Fine as soon as the paperwork is drawn up I’ll give you a call,” he said fighting back tears.


“Do you have a number to reach me at?”


“No, I’ll call your mum,” he replied staring at Buffy with an empty look in his eyes.


Buffy nodded her head and looked up to meet his gaze and felt a knot rise up in her throat.  This was even harder than when she had told him she was leaving, because then, she had always known in the back of her mind she was going to come back to him.


William gave her a quick nod.  “Well I guess I should get back to LA, got stuff to take care of,” he said in a distant voice.


“Yeah I should go too, Angel’s probably wondering where his car is,” Buffy replied softly letting her hurt show in her eyes.


William suddenly wondered if he was doing the right thing.  He could see the hurt in her eyes and wondered if there was still a sliver of hope for them.  Just as he was about to question Buffy on it, her cell phone rang.


Buffy let out a sigh and pulled her phone out of her pocket.  She saw her mother’s number and let out a small groan.  It was more than likely Angel asking her where she was.  Shaking her head, she looked over at William and gestured for him to give her a minute.  Flipping her phone open, she closed her eyes and sighed.


“Listen Angel I’m in the mid-“but she stopped mid-sentence and snapped her eyes open. “Lindsey!”  she said surprised.  She had totally forgotten that Lindsey was going to be at her mother’s house.


William narrowed his eyes at Buffy and snorted.  Well so much for that sliver of hope.  He looked at Buffy and gave her a curt nod before turning and walking to his car.


When Buffy saw William walk away, she felt panic rise within her.  “William wait!” she yelled running after him.


“Buffy where the hell are you?”  Lindsey asked angrily.


“Lindsey I have to go,” she said quickly before she hung up the phone not waiting for a response.


Lindsey sat in stunned silence as he stared at the phone in his hands.  He was not happy to say the least.


Buffy stopped just as she reached William.  “Please don’t go,” she pleaded.


William turned around to glare at Buffy with cold eyes.  “Why shouldn’t I.” 


Buffy felt a chill run through at the look in William’s eyes.  “We need to talk,” she insisted.


“Buffy there’s nothing left to say.  You made your choice,” he stated matter of factly.
 

Buffy let out a sardonic chuckle.  “So that’s it.  End of discussion.  What William says goes, as usual,” she replied snidely with a shake of her head.


William got right in Buffy’s face and leveled her with his eyes.  “You’re the one that left me remember.  You’re the one who’s moved on and fucking someone else so don’t go carrin’ on like you’re the one who got the shit end of this deal,” he growled.


Buffy was taken aback by William’s harsh words.  Letting her tears surface, she nodded her head, “Well I guess that settles it.  I’ll give you what you want, just tell me where to sign,” she replied dejectedly.


William backed away and got in his car with out saying a word.  If he would have tried to speak, his voice would have cracked under the raw emotions that threatened to strangle him.


Buffy stood there as she watched William drive away.  Letting her emotions give way, she let out a strangled sob and fell to her knees.  Looking back at the house, she clutched her face in her hands as her tears flowed freely.  This was the yet another day she would never forget as long as she lived.


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


William rode in silence as tears streamed down his face.  He didn’t think his heart could take anymore pain than it already had, but he was sorely mistaken.  At that moment, he felt as if his heart had been ripped out and stomped to pieces right before his eyes.


Wiping at his cheeks furiously, he grabbed his cell phone and dialed the familiar number.  When the line connected, he cleared his throat and used his best cocky self-assured voice he could.


“’Ello pet,” he purred.


“Ah my sweet William, to what do I owe the pleasure?” the eerily calm voice replied.


“I’m on my way back to LA, thought I might stop by on m’way in,” he purred suggestively.


The woman on the phone giggled seductively.  “Would this be business or pleasure?”


“How about a bit of both?” he asked charmingly. 


“Oooh, sounds like someone needs a bit of comfort,” she cooed.


“So what do you say Dru, you up for a bit of company?”


“For you my sweet boy, of course.”  Dru purred into the phone.


“I’ll be there in an hour,” he replied and then hung up.  If Buffy could move on then by God, so could he.



A/N  Okay before you all start throwing heavy objects at me let me explain.  William is hurt right now so he isn't exactly thinking straight, hence bad phone call making decisions. In all fairness I did warn  you that something like this  might happen, but I promise there is a method to my madness so just stick with me here.  With that being said please go and review letting me know what you think.  Remeber I love you guys so easy on the flames, my fire suit is still at the cleaners, LOL!




Thanks to spufette, cordykitten, Kimber, Spikesluv, ChrissieLinnit, DaniD, Laura, Brat, kim, desertrose, LiLi, willowmouse, spikestheman, SarahandJamesFanatic, Raspy_Luv, frederique, Duckiesrule2005, MidnightGirl, Nicki, Brunettepet, jenny, vitalis, and jennybean for the amazing reviews!  I hope you guys will stick with me on this one, I promise to make it worth your wild!  Kuddos!


Chapter 13

CH 13

Well aparently I have ruffled a few fearthers with this one.  It was brought to my attention that I never warned against the Spike/other, but I went and checked and I did put the warning in the summary of the FIC not that chap since there was nothing physical.  I do hope you will follow me because like I said before, I am planing on going somewhere with this and as always I will have a spuffy ending, I just have to work my way up to it.  Well enjoy and let me know what you think.  Kuddos!Buffy sat on the ground outside of her old house for God knows how long when she saw a familiar car pull in the drive.  Not even bothering to hide her tears she looked up with tear-swollen eyes at her brother who was staring down at her with a concerned look on his face.


“Buffy get up,” Angel demanded softly as he reached down to help the broken blond off the ground.


Buffy absently grabbed Angel’s hand and tried to pull herself up.  When she got to her feet, she swayed slightly and was caught by two very strong arms.  Looking up at her brother’s big chocolate brown eyes, new tears sprang forth and she felt her throat constrict.


“He’s gone,” she choked out in a tight whisper. 


Angel hugged his sister and tried to soothe her with his words.  “It’ll be okay Buffy, you’ll see.”


Buffy pulled herself from Angel’s arms and shook her head.  “No.  It won’t ever be okay,” she stated adamantly. 


“Buffy I know it seems that way now, but you’ll see, it’ll get better, besides you still have Lindsey,” Angel pointed out.


Buffy looked at Angel with wide-eyes.  She had forgotten about Lindsey in all this mess that was her life.  “Oh God!  He’s at Mom’s still isn’t he?”


“Well yeah, and I don’t think he’s too happy right now,” Angel commented knowingly.  Lindsey had been a force to be reckoned with before he had left.  It took everything Angel had to keep Lindsey from going out and finding Buffy himself.


“What did he say?”  Buffy asked meekly.


“That when he found Will he was going to show him once and for all whom you belonged to,” Angel replied verbatim.  He wasn’t a huge fan of Lindsey so if what he said pissed his sister off enough for her to break up with Lindsey it wouldn’t be any skin off his nose.


Buffy stared at Angel wide-eyed.  “He said what?!”  She knew Lindsey could be a bit jealous, but he had never gone as far as to ‘claim’ her.


Angel held up his hands in surrender.  “Hey I’m just telling you what he said.”


Buffy felt pure rage boil inside her.  She belonged to no one.  “How dare he say that I ‘belonged’ to him.  What is this, the fucking cave man days?” she snapped.


Angel couldn’t help the grin that crossed his face.  Buffy may be tiny, but God help you if you pissed her off.  All he could say was that he was glad he wasn’t on her radar. 


“I have to go,” Buffy stated quickly before she walked over to Angel’s car.


“Hey if you’re gonna run off somewhere take Mom’s car.”  Angel yelled.


“I’m going back to Mom’s.  I think I need to have a little chat with Mr. McDonald,” Buffy hissed through clinched teeth.


“Alright I’ll meet you there,” Angel said as he walked over to his mother’s car.


Just as Buffy was about to get in the car, she called out to her brother.  “Hey, how did you know where to find me?” she asked curiously.


Angel let a smile curl at his lips.  “I didn’t, just had to take my chances,” he replied with a shrug.


Buffy gave him a quick nod and got in her car, speeding off in the direction of her mother’s house.


Angel quickly got in his mother’s car and followed Buffy home.  This was something he wouldn’t miss for the world.



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



William pulled into the upper-class apartment complex and shut off the engine.  The whole ride over he had questioned himself if going to see Drusilla was the right thing to do.


He had met Drusilla Childes at a convention his law firm hosted a few years ago and was immediately drawn to her by a force he couldn’t quite explain.  She was dark and mysterious yet she carried herself with such grace.


When William had approached her, she had looked him straight in the eyes and told him point blank that his sunshine was gone and that she could feel the darkness around him.


William had thought her insane and simple turned to walk away from her, but was stopped by a surprisingly strong delicate hand.  He turned to look at her and was lost in her trance-like gaze.


Drusilla pulled him to her and whispered seductively in his ear, “She can’t hurt you anymore; mummy will make it all go away.”


Feeling completely unnerved by this woman that was on the brink of her sanity, he pulled away from her and avoided her for the rest of the convention.  When he had returned to work on Monday, he was stunned to find the woman who had so strangely captivated him sitting in his office.  He had walked in eyeing her wearily as he asked how he could help her.


Drusilla had simply let out an eerie cackle and tsk’d her slender finger at him saying that he was the one in need of help.


William got irritated and told her to leave if she wasn’t interested in his law services, showing her the way out.


Drusilla had simply smiled and slipped a card in his shirt pocket as she slipped out of his office with cat like grace.


William had reached in his pocket and read her card with wide eyes.  The woman, who’s name was Drusilla Childes, was a divorce attorney.  Looking out his office door at the woman who was being concealed behind closing elevator doors, he shook his head in bewilderment.  How in the bloody hell did she know about his broken marriage?


It took weeks for him to call and ask Dru how it was she had known about his problems, but after the first phone call, Dru was someone that William found he could confide in.  Their relationship was never physical other than a comforting embrace from time to time, but that’s as far as it ever went.


Dru made it clear that if he ever wanted more she was more than willing to oblige, but that he would have to be the one to initiate things.  So now here he was, standing outside her door, hands shoved in his pockets waiting for her to open the door so he could take things to the next level.


Drusilla opened the door and smiled mischievously.  “Ah, my sweet William, do come in.”
	

William nodded his head and walked into her apartment.  Every time he walked in her flat a chill ran down his spine.  Her apartment was always so cold and empty feeling.  The living room was open and had very little furniture, but what she did have was all leather and black. Taking a seat on the couch, he let out a sigh.  “Dru I need your help,” he started.


Drusilla came to sit next to him on the couch and trailed a long pointed nail down his arm. “What can mummy do to help?” she purred seductively.


William turned to look at Drusilla and found himself entranced by the deep dark look in her black eyes.  He shook his head trying to keep his thoughts straight.


“I need you to be my attorney,” he stated flatly.


Drusilla tilted her head and studied him.  “My William’s been to see his sunshine,” she commented with a far off look in her eyes.


William hung his head.  “She was in Sunnydale this weekend,” he replied dejectedly as he went over the weekend from hell.


Drusilla got up from the couch and began to sway to the sound of music only she could hear. “Sunshine has found someone else to warm with her rays.  Has for sometime now,” she rambled. 


“That’s right, found out she’s warmin’ someone else’s bed too,” he commented bitterly.


Drusilla stopped her dancing to look at William with vacant eyes.  “So you’ve come to mummy so she can make it all better,” she cooed as she held her frail hand out to him.


William took her small hand in his and stood from the couch.  “It just hurts so badly, the pain, its gut wrenching luv.  I just want it to stop,” he pleaded desperately.


Drusilla cradled William’s head to her chest and began to sway them slowly.  “Shhh my sweet boy, mummy can make the pain stop.  Do you want me to make it stop?” she cooed in an eerie voice.


William closed his eyes and clutched Drusilla to him.  “Yes luv, just make the hurt go away,” was his muffled plea.


Drusilla pulled William from her chest and caressed his chiseled cheek as she gazed into his cerulean eyes.
	

William closed the distance between them and captured Drusilla’s lips in a fiery kiss, plundering her mouth with his tongue.


Drusilla lead them to her room, never breaking the kiss.  When she felt William’s knees hit the edge of the bed, she pulled back and stared at him.


“Gonna show you the darkness, make you crave it,” she purred as she leaned in and kissed and suckled at the tender flesh on his neck.


William closed his eyes and tried not to think about Buffy.  He hadn’t been with another woman since the first time he had kissed Buffy nearly twelve years ago.  Shaking away his thoughts, he roughly threw Drusilla on the bed and pinned her with his weight as he nipped at her neck.


Drusilla let out a maniacal laugh.  “My boy wants to be rough with his dolly.  Mmmmm make it hurt.”


William broke away from her neck and looked down at Drusilla with dark eyes as he tore her shirt from her chest and exposed her small breasts to his hungry gaze.  He had never been an aggressive lover with Buffy and right now it was about pure raw animalistic need. 


Drusilla let out another laugh and thrashed her head back and forth.  “In the dark is where you belong sweet William.  Show mummy you don’t need your sunshine,” she hissed as she brought her hand between her legs and rubbed herself.


For some reason her words brought him back to what was happening.  What was he doing?  He didn’t want Dru like this.  This wasn’t him at all.  He pulled away from Drusilla with a horrified look on his face.


“Dru, I’m so sorry.  I... I can’t do this,” he mumbled as he backed away slowly to the door.


Drusilla let her hand fall from between her thighs as she sat up, not bothering to cover her exposed chest. “You can William, but you won’t,” she stated calmly.


William stopped and looked up at Drusilla with sad eyes.  “You’re right.  I could very easily warm your bed tonight and leave it in the morning, but I won’t.  Not just because I don’t want to ruin our friendship, but…,” he trailed off as his eyes became glossy with unshed tears.


 “Because you still need your sunshine.  Still need to feel the sun on your face,” Dru finished in an unusually calm and sane tone of voice.


William nodded his head.  “Because if I do this then I can never be able to look Buffy in the eyes and tell her that it’s only ever been about her,’ he stated matter of factly.


Dru tilted her head and patted the spot next to her on the bed.  “Come sit,” she demeaned gently.


William sat next to Drusilla and hung his head in shame.  Drusilla ran her fingers through his soft hair and pulled his head to her chest.


“My sweet boy.  So lost he is.  There’s nothing mummy can do now,” she cooed softly as she stroked his hair. 


William turned into her chest and realized she wasn’t wearing a top.  Feeling very uncomfortable, he pulled away and grabbed her ripped shirt from the floor to cover her chest.  


“Dru I’m so sorry, I don’t know what came over me,” he apologized feeling ashamed for being so rough with her.


Drusilla shook her head and stood in front of him, cupping his chin.  “All is forgiven.  Miss Edith told me you wouldn’t go through with it,” she replied in a child-like voice.


William looked at her with a confused look.  “Your dolly said I wouldn’t sleep with you?”  He had to admit, Dru was completely off her nut.


Drusilla smiled brightly.  “Yes, and she also told me other secrets, but I promised not to tell.” 


He could only imagine what Dru was really talking about.  With a heavy sigh, he stood up from the bed and looked at Drusilla with sad eyes.


“I should probably go,” he said as he placed a quick kiss to her pale cheek.


William walked out of her room and was almost out the door when Drusilla called out to him.


“William, you will stand in the light again,” she stated.


William looked up at Drusilla and shook his head.  “No Dru, I won’t.  My days in the sun are over.”



 A/N : You didn't think I would actually let him go through with it now did you?  Yes it was evil on my part to make you think that I would let Will actually sleep with her, but I love a good cliffhanger!




Thanks to Spikesluv, cordykitten, jeanie, Debbie, Angi, DaniD, Meagan, DaniD, frederique, duckies2005, dusty273, dragontiff, gotkona, spufette, Pam S, SarahandJamesFanatic, ChrissieLinnit, ................ ( you know who you are), caatje, Kimber, Nicki, and MidnightGirl for reviewing adn letting me know what you think.  I know not everyone was happy with the last chapter but its all in the name of the plot line.  Kuddos!


Chapter 14

CH 14

Well I am absolutely blown away by the amount of reviews this fic has gotten so far, y'all are freakin' amazing!  I hope you enjoy this next chap and if you do let me know, kuddos!**Disclaimer still very much in effect**




Buffy threw the car in park and got out, nearly ripping the door off its hinges.  She had had the whole ride home to stew over what Lindsey had said and she was thoroughly pissed.  She belonged to no one!


Buffy stormed in the front door and turned to see Lindsey sitting on the couch talking to her mother.  Shooting him a lethal glare, she walked out the backdoor and slammed it behind her.  If Lindsey was smart, he would follow her and not make her have to come back in to get him.


Lindsey winced at the sound of the backdoor slamming and looked over at Joyce.  “Well looks like someone’s not happy to see me,” he sighed exasperatedly.


Joyce shook her head and looked in the direction of the backdoor.  “Well Lindsey I can’t say I envy you right about now,” she commented knowingly.  Buffy could be down right scary at times.


With a sigh, Lindsey got up from the couch to meet his fate with the wrath of one, Buffy Summers.


Buffy paced back and forth trying to concentrate on what she was going to say.  She was so mad she couldn’t even see straight.  Lindsey had no right to say that she belonged to him.  Hell she had never even told the guy she loved him, let alone that she ‘belonged’ to him. When the backdoor opened, Buffy stilled her pacing and looked up at Lindsey with angry eyes.


“Would you mind explaining to me why the hell you told my brother that I ‘belonged’ to you?” she asked heatedly.


Lindsey let his jaw drop.  That’s what she was so spitfire mad about?”  Lindsey couldn’t help but laugh.


Buffy crossed her arms over her chest and scowled.  “I’m sorry but I so don’t see the humor in this.”


“Oh believe me, this is funny,” Lindsey said wryly.  “You are actually pissed at me for saying that you belonged to me Buffy, I don’t think it can get any more amusing than that.”


“And how is this funny?”


“Buffy you’re my GIRLFRIEND!”  Lindsey stated as if he was talking to an ignorant child.


“And?”  Buffy asked pointedly.


“And nothing!  We’ve been together for five years Buffy, how the hell do you expect me to react when I find out the woman I love is with her ex-husband.”  Lindsey pointed out heatedly.


“Husband,” Buffy corrected.


Lindsey clinched his teeth and took a deep breath to calm his nerves.  “See, that right there is why I said what I said Buffy.  You still can’t let it go,” he pointed out irritably.
 

“Let what go?”  Buffy asked completely exasperated.


“The fact that it’s over!”  Lindsey snapped.



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



Angel ran into the house looking around curiously.  Joyce frowned at her son and furrowed her brow. “Angel what are you doing?” she asked getting up to see what he might be looking for.


“Where’s Buffy?” he asked quickly heading towards the kitchen.


“She’s out back with Lindsey,” Joyce explained with a frown.  What was her son up to?


Angel had his hand on the door but stopped at the sound of his mother’s voice.


“Angel Conner Summers if you open that door so help me,” Joyce threatened in a warning tone.


Angel slowly turned and looked at his mother with a look of pure innocence.  “What?”


Joyce placed her hands on her hips.  “Don’t give me that.  Sit.”  She demanded gesturing to the chair in front of her at the breakfast table.


Angel let out a huff and trudged over to the chair like a sullen child.  “Fine,” he relented grumpily.


Joyce shook her head disapprovingly at her son.  “You know this is none of our business,” she scolded.


“Well as her older brother I make it my business,” Angel pointed out defiantly.


“Buffy is a big girl now Angel, she can take care of herself,” Joyce replied with a heavy sigh.


“Oh I know Buffy can handle herself,” Angel pointed out matter of factly.


“Then why do you want to go out there?”  Joyce asked curiously.


Angel let a smirk cross his handsome face.  “To see Lindsey get what’s coming to him.”



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



Buffy stood there wide-eyed.  She couldn’t believe Lindsey had just said that.  She couldn’t decide if she was hurt or pissed off, maybe even a bit of both.


Lindsey rubbed at his face in frustration.  “Buffy look, I’m sorry I was so harsh, but it’s true.  You won’t let the fact that whatever you and Will had is over.  I mean come on; who stays married to someone after not hearing a single word from them for eight years?”


Buffy felt her chin begin to tremble and tears sting her eyes.  There was so much truth to Lindsey’s words yet she wouldn’t let herself believe them, because then it would make it real.


“Go,” she stated flatly.


“What?”  Lindsey asked disbelievingly.


“Go,” she repeated.  “This isn’t working anymore,” she explained emotionlessly.


“You have got to be shitting me,” Lindsey replied with a shake of his head.


“Sorry Lindsey, but I’m not ‘shitting’ you,” Buffy replied dryly.


“So this is it?  All this time we’ve put into this relationship was just a waste of time?” he asked full of raw emotion.


“Lindsey obviously you feel you can’t trust me,” Buffy pointed out.


“Buffy it was never a question of trust,” Lindsey retorted.


“Than explain to me why you felt the need to try and claim me like some barbaric oaf?”


“Buffy don’t you get it?”  Lindsey asked wryly.


“Get what?”  Buffy asked confused.


“How am I supposed to compare to the man that you’ve had on a pedestal your whole life?  When you first told me about Will I thought that maybe it was something you might get over some day, but now I’m not so sure,” Lindsey replied mournfully.  He could see himself losing the girl he loved right before his eyes.


Buffy let go of some of her anger and placed a hand on Lindsey’s arm.  “Lindsey I’m sorry you feel that way, but you know how hard it is for me to just give my heart to someone after what I’ve been through,” Buffy pointed out gently.


“So what now?”  Lindsey asked as he looked up at Buffy with sad blue eyes.


“I think maybe we should take a break and give each other a bit of space,” Buffy suggested softly.


“How long?”


“At least until I can get through all this shit with Will,” Buffy replied feeling a headache coming on at just the thought of her divorce.


“I’ll move back to my place until then,” Lindsey suggested.


Buffy let out a sigh of relief.  She was glad that Lindsey was going to give her the space she needed to figure everything out.


“Thanks Lindsey, it really means a lot to me,” she replied with a small grateful smile.


“So can I call you sometime?”  Lindsey asked hopefully.


Buffy smiled.  “I would like that, besides we still have to work together right?”


Lindsey hadn’t thought about that.  How in the hell was he supposed to work with Buffy and pretend that they weren’t separated?  This was going to be harder than he thought.


“Buffy how are we gonna work this?”  Lindsey asked dejectedly.


“Lindsey I know it will be weird at first, but maybe we can work things out somewhere down the road,” Buffy tried to reassure him.  She knew the chances were slim, but she did still care for him.


“Right,” Lindsey replied not believing a word she said.


They stood there awkwardly on Buffy’s mother’s back porch not knowing what to say next.  I mean what do you say to the person whom you’ve shared a bed with for five years and never even considered sharing your heart?


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



William walked in the door of his apartment and let out a sigh.  It was good to be home.  At least here he wouldn’t have to deal with all the bullshit he had left in Sunnydale.


Setting his bag down, he walked over to his answering machine, pushed the flashing button, and listened as the machine played out the messages.


William was about to sit down on his cool leather couch when a deep voice came over the machine.


“Will I know you must be surprised to here from me, but I think we should talk.  You know where to find me.”


William pinched the bridge of his nose.  Bloody hell.  Was there no end to the nightmare that was this weekend?  Grabbing the phone, he dialed the familiar number and waited for his old friend to answer and prayed that she wouldn’t.


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


Angel sat in the living room watching TV when the sound of the phone interrupted him.  Reaching over he grabbed the cordless phone and brought it to his ear.


“Summers residence.”


“’Ello Peaches,” came the low British drawl over the line.


Angel couldn’t help but chuckle.  “Will you do realize I can grow facial hair now?” he replied dryly.  His friend would never let him live down the fact that he didn’t have to shave until they were seniors in high school.


“Pfft.  I’ve seen the sad excuse you call facial hair, and it’s not much,” William retorted playfully.


“You’re just jealous of my baby smooth skin,” Angel retorted back.


“What ever you say Peaches,” William chuckled.


“So how the hell have you been Will?”  Angel asked of his oldest friend.  It had been quite some time since he had talked to William.


“Do you even need to ask?”  William snorted.


“Well I’ve heard Buffy’s side of it, but you know what a drama queen she can be,” Angel replied knowingly.


“Well there’s not much for me to tell you,” William replied flatly.


“How about your side?”  Angel suggested.


“Buffy moved on, so now I’m gonna truly set her free.  The end,” William replied.


“What, you mean Lindsey?” 


William had to take a deep breath before he replied.  “Yes, Lindsey,” he said through clinched teeth.


Angel couldn’t help the grin that crossed his face.  “Well I don’t think that’s an issue anymore,” he replied cryptically.  He knew that Buffy was just taking a break from Lindsey, but he couldn’t help but see this as the chance to try and get his sister back with his best friend.


“Wha’” William mumbled stunned.


“Buffy and Lindsey aren’t together right now,” Angel replied.  It wasn’t exactly a lie.


“Angel what are you getting at?”  William asked cautiously. 


“Nothing, just that if Lindsey’s the only reason you’re pushing the divorce, then you’re gonna have to find a new one,” Angel replied flippantly.


“What are you on about mate?”  William asked cautiously.


“I mean you and Buffy can be together now, there’s no obstacles,” Angel pointed out resolutely. 


“Hate to tell you Angel, but just because Buffy’s decided to un-ass the git doesn’t mean I’m gonna go running back to her,” William replied matter of factly.


Angel let out a heavy sigh.  “Listen I’m the first to admit that I wasn’t too keen on the idea of you and my sister, but after I saw the way you two were together I realized that you were really meant for one another.”


“The key word of that statement being ‘were’, as in not any more,” William pointed out.


“How can you say that?”  Angel asked frustratedly.


“Things have changed, we’ve changed,” William replied point-blankly.


“Well I can’t say I didn’t try,” Angel huffed, defeated.


“Were you calling to try and get Buffy and I back together?”  William asked disbelievingly.


“Well, yeah,” Angel replied honestly.


William couldn’t believe it.  He expected something like this from Joyce, maybe even his father, but never from Angel.


“Listen mate, just because things didn’t work out between me and your sis…”  William trailed off thinking he was beginning to sound like a bloody poof.


“Easy Will,” Angel warned playfully.


William let out a chuckle.  “I know, I’m startin’ to sound like a poof aren’t I?”


“I always wondered about you,” Angel teased.


“Hey I think you know for a fact that that’s bloody well not true and if you need remindin’ go and ask your wife,” William retorted cockily.


Angel felt his jealousy bubble to the surface.  He was well aware of the fling his wife had had with his best friend while he and Cordy were on the outs.


“I’m going to pretend you didn’t just say that,” Angel warned in a serious tone.


“Easy Peaches, it was a long time ago and it obviously didn’t mean anything to Cordy ‘cause the next day she ran to you beggin’ for forgiveness,” William defended.


“I think we should find something else to talk about,” Angel suggested still feeling a twinge of jealousy.


William let out a chuckle.  “Still want me back with your sis?” he asked sarcastically.


“Surprisingly yes.  For some reason it’s you that makes her truly happy.”  Angel retorted sarcastically.  “Ever since the day you guys split, Buffy hasn’t been the same,” he finished honestly.


William closed his eyes and inhaled deeply.  He really didn’t want to deal with this right now. “Angel I need to make some calls before it gets too late,” he lied.


Angel knew William was trying to give him the brush off.  “Whatever Will.  Listen, I know it’s been a long time, but we’re still family and you have two nephews and a niece on the way that would love to met you.”


William felt a pang of guilt rack him.  He had never even thought to try and stay in touch with Buffy’s family due to the fact he didn’t feel he had any right to.


“I’m sorry Angel,” William apologized.


“Don’t be.  I know why you stayed away, really I do, but now that you know that we still consider you family you have no excuse,” Angel pointed out.


“You’re right.  Maybe we can get together sometime and I can see the boys and Cordy,” William suggested.


“That’d be great.  As long as you promise to keep your hands off my wife,” Angel teased.


William let out a chuckle.  “You have my word.”


Angel felt a bit better about the situation and decided to let William go. “Alright Will, go make those important calls that don’t exist,” Angel commented sarcastically.


“Thanks Angel,” William replied gratefully.


“I head back to Boston tomorrow but I will give you a call soon, alright?”


“Sounds good, tell Cordy I said hello and congrats on the new baby,” William replied before hanging up.


“Thanks Will, I’ll talk to you soon, bye.”
	

William hung up the phone and let out a heavy sigh.  Angel’s call was making his decision even harder.  Was Angel serious when he said that he was the only one who made Buffy truly happy? Looking up at the ceiling and fusing his eyes shut, William let out a growl of frustration as he kicked the wall.


“Bloody fucking hell!”




Huge thanks to Briana, spufette, cee, Raspy_Luv, Meagan, Nicki, spikestheman, teasha, blondiebear, dragontiff, dusty273, Lucy, SarahandJAmesFanatic, DaniD, jenny, caatje, cordykitten, Spikesluv, ChrissieLinnit, MidnightGirl, kim, Kimber, frederique, vitalis, Rikki, and Laura for the lovely reviews, I can't thank you guys enough.  I want to say a special thanks to gotkona, my beta who has been my backbone through this fic.  If not for her I so never would have posted, thanks swwets, love ya!  Kuddos!


Chapter 15

CH 15

Well I can't say this enough; y'all are absolutely amazing!  You have all been so wonderful to leave such well thought out reviews making me feel so much better about posting this fic.  I have to say I think some of you are damn near pyscic 'cause some of you, and I won't say who so I don't give away any suprises *evil grins*, have hit the nail on the head as to what will happen with our favorite couple.  Well I hope you enjoy!  Kuddos!**Disclaimer in full affect**





Buffy sat in her old room in deep thought.  Lindsey had left shortly after their talk and was heading back to New York the next morning to start moving out of her apartment.  Buffy knew she should have been sad, but she just wasn’t.  She cared about Lindsey there was no doubt, but it just wasn’t the way she felt he deserved.


Buffy closed her eyes and let out a sigh.  Why was it that every time something good happened to her things always fell apart at the seams?  She was really beginning to wonder if she was the butt of some cosmic joke.  


Buffy got up from her spot on the bed and went to her closet.  She knew it still had to be there, it was just a matter of finding it.  After rummaging through the bottom of her old closet, she found what she was looking for.


Buffy placed the old shoebox in her lap and wiped the dust from the top.  She hadn’t looked in this box since the night she left Sunnydale.  Opening the lid, she traced her fingers over its contents.  In this box was every note, picture, and keepsake Buffy had saved from her time with William. 


She pulled out a picture of them from the night she had graduated and gazed at it with glassy eyes.  It seemed like only yesterday that they were running off and making plans to spend the rest of their lives together.



***Flashback***	


“Will!”  Buffy screamed across the football field as she ran into the arms of the man she loved.


William scooped Buffy in his arms and spun her around as she let out a fit of giggles.


“I’m so proud of you kitten,” he said as he captured her mouth in a searing kiss, placing Buffy on her own two feet.


Buffy smiled dazedly up at William.  “Can you believe it!  Now we can go to collage together and start planning our future,” she squealed excitedly.


William looked over Buffy’s shoulder at Angel who had a knowing smile on his face. 


“Let’s get out of here,” William suggested with a lopsided grin. 


“Alright, let me give my cap and gown to my mom and then we can leave,” Buffy replied.


William gave Buffy a quick kiss and nodded his head.  Buffy flashed William one last smile before she ran off to her mother to tell her she was leaving with William.


Angel walked up to William and looked in his line of vision which happened to be on his little sister. 


“You do realize she’s still too young for this,” Angel commented, looking over at his friend with a serious look on his face.


William let his gaze leave Buffy to look at his oldest friend.  “Angel I told you before, I love your sister more than life itself.  I want to spend the rest of m’life with ‘er,” he replied honestly.


“I know,” Angel replied knowingly.


“So I have your blessing to ask Buffy to marry me?”  Sure he had already talked things over with Angel, but he wanted to make sure he had Angel’s full approval before he asked Buffy.


“If you promise to wait till she’s ready,” Angel stated resolutely.


“When she thinks she’s ready or when YOU think she’s ready?”  William asked with a raise of his brow.  


Angel let a grin curl at his lips.  “You’re smarter than you look.”


William shook his head.  “Your approval may be important to me, but bugger all if you think I’m gonna wait around for you to give me the green light on marrying your sis, hell I’ll be ninety if I wait around on you,” he commented knowingly.


“And this is bad why?”  Angel asked teasingly.


“Alright now peaches,” William warned.


Angel jutted out his chin and rubbed at the thin facial hair that grew there.  “Peaches my ass, I have a full beard almost,” he defended.


William let out a full laugh at the poor excuse of hair that Angel claimed was the beginning of a beard.


“Yeah if you don’t shave it for the next year,” he replied through his laughter.


Angel reached over and punched William in the arm.  “Oh shut up,” he grumbled as William continued to laugh, rubbing his sore arm.


Buffy walked up and put her hands on her hips, scowling at her brother.  “What did you do?” she asked walking over to William, fussing over him like a child.


“Please, I barely touched him,” Angel sighed exasperatedly.


Buffy furrowed her brow at Angel and then turned to William with a sweet smile.  “Come on, let’s get out of here.”


William smiled at Buffy and then turned and looked at Angel.  “Later mate.”


Angel shot William a warning look.  “You two be good.”


Buffy rolled her eyes at her brother, taking William’s hand in hers.  “Whatever Angel, bye,” and then dragged William in the direction of the parking lot.


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


Buffy noticed the leaving Sunnydale sign and turned to William with a curious look on her face.


“Uh Will, where exactly are we going?”


William looked over at the girl of his dreams next to him and let a mischievous smile curl at his lips.  “What would you say if I said Las Vegas?” he asked.


Buffy felt her jaw fall open and her eyes bug out.  “You’re kidding right?” she asked disbelievingly.


William let a serious look cross his face.  “Does it look like I’m kidding?”


“Will what in the hell are we going to do in Las Vegas?”  Buffy asked completely flabbergasted.


William pulled the car over and turned to look at a very stunned Buffy.  He felt like his stomach was going to turn over on itself he was so nervous.  Taking a deep breath, he looked Buffy deep in the eyes.


“Buffy, you know I love you more than anythin’ in this world right?” he asked nervously.  When Buffy cautiously nodded her head, he continued.  “And you know I want to spend the rest of my life with you.”


Buffy felt her breath hitch in her throat as she sat there expectantly waiting for William to say what he needed to say.  


William reached in his pocket and pulled out a small velvet box.  Looking up at Buffy with hopeful blue eyes he asked the one question he had been wanting to ask since the first time he had kissed her.


“Elizabeth Anne Summers, will you marry me?”


Buffy thought she might pass out.  William Giles was asking her to marry him.  She had dreamt of this moment a million times and now it was actually happening.  Buffy just simply sat there in stunned silence.


William began to shift nervously in his seat when Buffy hadn’t said anything.  “Buffy luv?”


Buffy snapped out of her daze and gave William a watery smile.  “Yes,” she replied in a tear tight whisper.


William let out a whoop and pulled Buffy to him, crushing her lips with his.  He plundered her mouth anxiously, putting every emotion he felt into that kiss.


Buffy pulled away panting for air.  “Will,” she gasped between breaths.


“Yeah luv?”  William gasped as he too panted for much needed air.


“Do you seriously want to go to Vegas?” she asked nervously.  Yes she wanted to spend the rest of her life with William, but did she want that to start tonight?


William cupped Buffy’s cheek in his hand as he gazed at her adoringly.


“Buffy I want the rest of my life with you to start right now.  I love you and there is nothing in the world that can change that,” he confessed as he slipped the ½-carat solitaire on her finger.


Every doubt Buffy had was gone as she gazed down at the stunning diamond ring that now adorned her ring finger.  With a bright smile, Buffy nodded her head.  “Alright, let’s do it!”


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


Buffy and William stood in front of the red velvet church with Elvis as their witness as they promised to love, honor, and cherish each other for as long as they both shall live.


Buffy looked down at their joined hands and smiled brightly.  In just a few moments she was going to officially be Mrs. William Randal Giles.  Feeling a jolt of excitement course through her she looked up at William and squeezed his hand affectionately.


William had never been as happy as he was at that very moment.  Sure getting married in an Elvis chapel wasn’t the most romantic thing, but to him it didn’t matter.  He was now married to the woman he loved.


As the minister pronounced them husband and wife, William scooped Buffy in his arms and crushed her lips in a passionate kiss as Elvis sang ‘Love Me Tender’.


Once the register was paid, William took Buffy’s hand in his and walked them out of the small chapel.


“Well Mrs. Giles since this was sort of spur of the moment thing we don’t have many options as to our honeymoon suite,” William confessed.


Buffy just smiled.  “Will I don’t care where we stay as long as we’re together,” Buffy replied honestly.


William glanced over Buffy’s shoulder at a vacancy sign.  “Well how about the Heartbreak Hotel?” he chuckled.


Buffy turned around and looked at the small hotel that looked like something out of a seventies porn movie and laughed.  “Well this is one night we will definitely never forget.”


William let his voice drop to a husky tone as he pulled Buffy to him.  “And in more ways than one Mrs. Giles,” he purred suggestively.


Buffy felt her entire body go up in flames.  “Room.  Now,” she demanded as she pulled William in the direction of the hotel.


William opened the door to their room and had to hold back a laugh as he carried Buffy over the threshold.  It was what the Heartbreak Hotel considered a honeymoon suite.  The room was done in reds and golds from the velvet bedspread to the bathroom.  When William saw there was a mirror over the heart-shaped bed he couldn’t hold back any longer.


“Oh this is just too much,” he managed to say through his fits of laughter as he set Buffy on her feet.


Buffy looked up and joined in his laughter.  “Well it looks like you’re in for quite a show tonight Mr. Giles,” Buffy teased suggestively.


This seemed to sober William instantly.  “Buffy luv, I know this isn’t exactly what you had in mind for your wedding night, but you do know that this is the best night of my life,” he confessed as he took Buffy in his arms and kissed her passionately as he laid her down on the bed.


Buffy moaned softly into William’s mouth, pulling him on top of her.  William braced his weight on one arm as he used the other to open the buttons on Buffy’s blouse.


Buffy wanted to feel his skin against hers and quickly pulled his dress shirt from his slacks, breaking the kiss as she gasped for air.  “Want you,” she rasped as she worked the buttons of his shirt.


“Uh Buffy, want you so fucking bad,” William groaned as he pulled open Buffy’s shirt and cupped her pert breast in his hand, kneading it softly.  He leaned in and laved at her neck, nipping and suckling at her fevered flesh.


“Ah Will,” Buffy cried out as she arched off the bed.  He was sending her into a frenzy with the way he was tormenting the tender flesh of her neck.


William stood up and rid himself of his shirt; staring at Buffy with eyes so full of lust they seemed black.


Buffy sat up to rid herself of her shirt.  She reached out with gentle hands, undid the button of William’s dress pants, and slowly pulled the zipper down, freeing his now fully erect cock.


William let his head fall back and hissed in pleasure as Buffy put her hot little mouth around his engorged member.


“Ugh Luv, feels so good,” he encouraged her, tangling his fingers in her hair.


Buffy let William’s hard prick almost slip from her mouth before deep throating him to the hilt, eliciting a deep moan of satisfaction.


William pulled Buffy away from his painfully hard cock and stood her up before him.


“Want to cum inside you,” he rasped as he trailed his hands up Buffy’s arms leaving goose bumps in his wake.


“Uh Will, need you now,” Buffy moaned breathlessly as William sucked greedily at her neck.


William continued to adorn her neck as he expertly removed Buffy’s bra and worked on her skirt.  Once the material fell around her feet, he hooked his fingers inside the strings of her tiny thong and pulled it down her slender thighs.


Buffy pulled William from her neck and brought his mouth to hers in a searing kiss.  They kissed languidly at first but as hands roamed over fevered flesh, it turned frenzied and desperate.


William lifted Buffy and wrapped her legs around his slender waist.  Kicking his pants aside, he laid Buffy on the bed and rested his weight on his forearms.


“Buffy I love you so much,” he gushed as he looked into her big emerald eyes.


“I love you too William,” Buffy replied as tears began to swim in her eyes.


William noticed the tears in Buffy’s eyes and furrowed his brow in concern.  “I didn’t hurt you did I?”


Buffy shook her head.  “No, I’m just so happy right now,” she replied in a tear-tight voice.


William felt his own tears trying to betray him.  Buffy had never looked more beautiful to him then she did right then.  Letting a hand drift between her thighs, he let a slender digit spread her nether lips, running it along her wet slit.


Buffy gasped and arched her back off the bed.  “Will, ahhh” she moaned breathlessly.


William let his finger delve into her wet heat and pumped it at an achingly slow pace as he watched her face, writing every little detail to memory.  Then without warning, he slipped another finger deep within her, causing her to writhe beneath him.


Buffy closed her eyes and rocked slowly against William’s talented fingers.  She was so close and yet so far from release.


William could tell Buffy was close so he turned up his fingers and pumped faster as he massaged her clit with his thumb.


Buffy’s eyes shot open as she panted heavily from the sensations William was inflicting on her oh so sensitive region.


“That’s right luv, let me see your eyes as you cum all over my fingers,” William purred as he stared Buffy in the eyes with unadulterated desire.


Buffy locked eyes with William as her orgasm tore through her.  “Ugh yes, Will….ah….love you…,” she cried out in a shrill voice.


William slowly removed his fingers from Buffy’s drenched core and brought them to his lips.  “Mmmm, so good,” he moaned as he licked his fingers clean of her essence.


Buffy couldn’t stand it anymore.  Pulling William down for a deep kiss, she grabbed his hard cock in her hand and positioned him at her wet entrance.


“William make love to me,” she pleaded desperately.


William could see Buffy could take no more and slowly slid his hard shaft within her moist depths.


They both let out soft moans as William encased himself inside Buffy to the hilt.  He let his head lull forward to rest on Buffy’s shoulder as he let her adjust to his girth.  After as many times as they had been together she was still so tight that it felt like the first time every time. 


Buffy felt the slow ache building within her and was desperate for release.  Rocking her hips, she thrust upward letting William know she was ready for him.


William followed Buffy’s lead and began to slowly pump within her scorching depths, rolling his hips with every other thrust.


Buffy dug her nails in his back as she arched up off the bed.  “Uh Will, harder,” she gasped feeling her release on the brink.


William thrust faster and deeper as he grunted, “Ah Fuck Buffy, so tight…ah, gonna make me cum.”


Buffy clinched down her inner muscles and felt William’s cock jump within her.  With a few more strokes, Buffy buried her face in the crook of Williams’s neck and cried out her release.


“Oh Will…Ugh yes, right there…don’t stop, don’t stop!!!!!”


As soon as Buffy’s inner muscles began to flutter wildly around his cock, William felt his sac tighten with his impending release. 


“Uh Luv… so good… so bleeding good,” he rambled senselessly as he let his hot spunk go in thick spurts deep within Buffy’s womb.


When Buffy felt William’s hot load hit the back of her womb a wave of pure pleasure washed over her.  “Ahhhhhh Will,” was her strangled cry as she scratched her nails up his back.


William rolled to the side and pulled Buffy with him, never letting his now softening cock slide from her warm depths.


Buffy cuddled up to William’s chest and let out a content sigh.  “William that’s was absolutely amazing,” she gasped still trying to catch her breath.


William held Buffy securely to him and kissed the top of her damp head.  “Uh huh,” he replied feeling completely sated. 


“Will it always be like this?”  Buffy asked before a yawn took over.


“Till death do us part,” he promised as he stroked her hair.


“Till death do us part,” Buffy repeated as she closed her eyes and let sleep take over.


William kissed Buffy’s forehead and smiled.  “For as long as we both shall live.”


****      **** 



Buffy sat there staring absently at all the memories they had shared together, but that’s all they were now, just memories.


Wiping the tears from her cheeks, Buffy put away her precious mementos and put them back in the closet where she had found them.  


Standing up she took a deep breath and looked at herself in the mirror.  She was no longer the girl she was all those years ago and it was about time she started acting like it.  With new resolve, Buffy Anne Giles was going to show her husband just exactly who she had become.
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Well I am floored by how much y'all have responded to this fic.  I know you are all anxious for the Spuffy but it is still a ways down the road because like you have all said, alot has been said and done between these two adn I can't just erase the past right?  Well I hope y'all enjoy adn let me know what you think.  Kuddos!William sat in his office thumbing through his cases absent-mindedly, glancing over at the phone occasionally.  He knew he needed to make that phone call but every time he reached for the phone he would pull back as if it might bite him.  With a reluctant sigh, he grabbed the receiver and dialed the familiar number waiting for someone to answer on the other line.


Buffy sat on the couch flipping through the channels glumly as she engorged herself with her favorite ice cream.  Angel had already left for Boston and her mother had to go the gallery for a last minute sale, so yet again, she was all alone.  


Just as Buffy was about to let her foul mood get the best of her, the phone rang.  With an exasperated sigh, she picked up the phone and brought it to her ear.


“Hello?” she answered desolately. 


William felt his breath catch in his throat.  Shit, Buffy was still at her mum’s and he had completely forgotten about it.


“Uh, hey Buffy,” he replied hesitantly.


Buffy felt a knot rise in her throat.  Just great.  This was all she needed right now.


“William why are you calling here?” she asked with more bitterness than she had intended to.


“I was calling to get your address from your mum,” he replied honestly.


“Oh,” Buffy replied in a small voice.


William reached up and pinched the bridge of his nose.  Why did this have to be so bleeding hard?


“Listen Buffy I know this is awkward as ass, but I didn’t realize you were still at your mum’s,” he explained.


“No it’s fine, really,” Buffy lied.  


“It is?” he asked trying to hide his hurt.


“Yeah, it’s time we both moved on right?”  Buffy suggested keeping up her brave façade. 


“Right,” he agreed meekly.


They sat in awkward silence until Buffy could stand it no longer.  “So when exactly can I expect…..”  She trailed off unsure of how to word what she was asking.


 “Dru should have everything finished by sometime next week,” he finished for her in a flat voice.


Buffy felt hot tears well in her eyes.  “Okay,” was her choked reply.


William could hear the tears in Buffy’s voice and knew he wouldn’t able to hold together much longer. “I guess since I have you on the line you could just give me the address,” he suggested quickly, swallowing down the knot in his throat.


Buffy took a deep cleansing breath.  “Sure, it’s uh, 502 Park Place apartment 10 B,” she relayed as she wiped at her tears.


William quickly jotted down the address and put down his pen.  “Well I guess that’s all then pet,” he sighed.


Buffy closed her eyes and held back the sob that threatened to escape at the use of his old pet name for her.


William furrowed his brow.  “Buffy are you still there?” he asked concerned.


Buffy swallowed her tears and tried to clear her throat.  “Yeah, I’m still here,” she replied in a tear-tight voice.


William felt his heart ache at the sound of Buffy’s teary voice.  This was absolutely killing him.  Fighting his own tears, he let out a ragged breath. “Buffy I’m sorry, but I can’t do this,” he choked out.


Buffy let out a small sob and let her tears flow freely.  “William, I’m so sorry,” she hiccupped and hung up the phone.


William sat with the phone clutched in his hand as silent tears rolled down his cheeks.  Clamping his eyes shut, he inhaled deeply through his nose and mentally kicked himself for being so weak.  What kind of man was he?  Here he was crying like a baby over a woman who clearly didn’t want to be with him anymore.  Wiping at his tears furiously, William got up from his desk and stormed out of his office calling over his shoulder to his stunned secretary.


“I’m out for the rest of the day,” he all but growled.


Tara McClay watched with wide eyes as her employer burst through the double doors and into the street.  “Sure thing boss,” she said in a small voice, shaking her head.



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



Buffy curled her small body on the couch and let her sobs come out in long anguished cries.  Her heart felt as if it was breaking within her chest.  She had never felt pain like this before, not even when she had left William had it hurt so much.   


As her body slowly calmed, she heard the front door open.  Looking up with tear-swollen eyes, she saw her mother standing there with concern etched all over her face.


“Buffy what’s wrong?”  Joyce asked as she quickly went to Buffy’s side to comfort her in a way only a mother could.


When Buffy felt her mother’s warm arms envelope her, fresh tears surfaced and her shoulders shook with their intensity. “Oh Mom,” she wailed into her shoulder.


“Shhh, sweetie, I’m here,” Joyce soothed her hysterical child. 


When Joyce was sure Buffy had calmed down, she pulled her at arms length and looked her in the eyes. “Buffy what happened?”  she asked in a soothing voice.


Buffy wiped at her dripping nose and sniffled.  “Will called,” she explained meekly.


Joyce gazed at her daughter with sympathetic eyes.  “Oh sweetie,” she cooed as she brushed the tears from her daughter’s eyes.


Buffy sniffled again as she looked up at her mother with sad green eyes.  “It’s really over,” she said dismally. 


Joyce didn’t have to ask what her daughter was referring to.  “Buffy honey, I know you can’t see this right now, but maybe this is for the best,” Joyce tried.  She loved William like a son, but she couldn’t stand to see her daughter in so much pain, so maybe cutting all ties was really for the best.


Buffy looked at her mother aghast.  “How can you say that?” she asked incredulously.


“Buffy think about it.  You and William have been separated longer than you were even together,” Joyce tried to reason.


Buffy felt pure rage course through her.  “So what, the four years we were together should mean absolutely nothing,” she snapped heatedly.


Joyce let out an exasperated sigh.  “That’s not what I’m saying Buffy.”


“Then what are you saying mother?”  Buffy asked snidely as she crossed her arms over her chest defiantly. 


Joyce felt her anger bubble to the surface.  “Well look at it from William’s point of view Buffy.  He sees you for the first time in eight years and you’re all over another man, how is he supposed to feel, huh?”  Joyce pointed out angrily.


Buffy was taken aback buy her mother’s forthrightness.  She had tried to not look at it from that point of view, but when it’s thrown in your face like that, well it’s kinda hard to ignore.


“Mom I….”  Buffy trailed off not knowing what to say.


Joyce instantly regretted her harsh words.  “Buffy I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have said that,” she gasped putting a hand to her mouth.


Buffy swallowed back her tears and let a resolute look cross her face.  “No Mom, don’t be sorry.  Everything you said was true.  I was wrong for leaving William for my own selfish reasons and I have no right to be hurt or upset because he wants a divorce,” Buffy stated in a calm voice.


Joyce looked at her daughter with sad eyes.  “Buffy this is not all your fault.”  She reassured her daughter.  “You and William were both way too young when you got married and now that you are both adults maybe you can fix things and possibly salvage what’s left of your relationship by setting each other free,” Joyce suggested in a gentle tone.


Buffy looked up at her mother with glassy eyes.  “But I still love him so much,” she confessed as a single tear ran down her cheek.  It felt good to finally admit it out loud to someone other than herself.  The truth that had been eating away at her daily.


Joyce felt her own tears begin to surface.  “Then tell him before it’s too late,” Joyce replied in a tear-tight voice.


Buffy fell into her mother’s lap and let out a small sob.  “I just don’t know if I can,” 


Joyce stroked her daughter’s hair in a soothing manner.  “Well Buffy, only you and you alone can take that leap, so you have to decide if he is worth it,” Joyce stated in a motherly tone.


Buffy continued to let her tears fall as she clung to her mother’s waist.  “I just don’t know Mom, I just don’t know.”



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



William sat at the bar, half a bottle of tequila later, deliriously numb.  He knew it was still way too early to be drinking, but he just wanted something to make the pain go away.


Tapping his shot glass on the counter he looked up with hooded glassy eyes.  “Fill’er up Steve,” he demanded in a drunken slur.


Steve the bartender walked over and studied William.  “Hey Will, I think you’ve had enough man,” he suggested cautiously.


William sat up on his stool and pointed a finger in the direction of the blurry figure before him. “Listen mate, I’m the payin’ cust…customer and I say when enough’s enough,” he slurred as he teetered on his stool.


Steve rolled his eyes.  “Yeah well I’m not exactly in the mood to call 911 to come get your ass, so I say I’m cuttin’ you off,” Steve demanded.


William was about to retort when his eyes rolled in the back of his head and he promptly passed out cold, falling smack on the floor.


Steve set down his rag and let out an irritated sigh.  “Damn it Will,” he groused as he came around the other side of the bar to help the very inebriated man off the floor. 


William let out a groan and grabbed his head.  “What the fu-,” but was stopped by the bile that was hitting the back of his throat.  Leaning forward, he threw up the half bottle of tequila and what was left of his lunch all over the floor and Steve’s shoes.


Steve none to gently tossed William into a near by booth as a slew of profanities fell from his lips.  Reaching in William’s jacket pocket, he pulled out his cell phone and scanned the phone book for the number he was looking for.  Once he found the number, he pushed send and glanced over at a now snoring William.  Yeah he was seriously gonna kick his ass once he was sober.


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


Drusilla grabbed her cell phone and looked at the caller ID.  Seeing William’s name she smiled and brought the phone to her ear.


“So tell me, what do I owe the pleasure of this call?” she purred into the phone.


“Drusilla sorry, it’s Steve down at Keys, Will is passed out drunk and I didn’t know who else to call,” the bartender explained as he rolled his eyes in the direction of the reason he was calling Drusilla in the first place.


Drusilla shook her head knowingly.  “Very well, I’ll be there in ten minutes.”


“Thanks Drusilla,” he replied gratefully.  “Oh and you might want to make sure you have something in the car in case he gets sick again,” Steve added dryly.


“Again?”  Drusilla asked curiously.


Steve looked down at his soiled shoes and clinched his teeth.  “Don’t ask,” he warned.


Drusilla let out a small chuckle and shook her head.  “Right, well I’ll see you soon,” and then hung up.  Her poor William must have talked to his sunshine today.  Well I guess it was up to her to make everything all better.


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



William woke up and grabbed at his throbbing head.  “Fuck!” he moaned as he looked around and took in his surroundings.  He was in his bed completely naked and was that the shower running?  He sat up, steadying himself from the now spinning room.  Oh this couldn’t be good.


Drusilla came out of the bathroom and rubbed at her wet hair.  She had a dinner to be at in a little over an hour and figured she might as well get ready here and make sure William was okay.  When she saw William sitting up in bed she smiled.


“Ah, he lives,” she commented playfully.


William snapped his head in the direction of the female voice and stared wide-eyed.


“Oh shit,” he groaned as he lay back in his bed, pulling the sheet up to cover his head.


Drusilla pouted her lip.  “Now William, that’s no way to greet the woman who came to your rescue,” she said in mock hurt.  She knew exactly what William assumed had happened and figured she needed to teach him a lesson.  It could have been some other woman in his apartment in a less than innocent situation.


William sat up and made sure the sheet covered his manly bits.  “Dru I…”  But he didn’t even know what to say because in all honesty, he wasn’t exactly sure what had happened.


Drusilla could see that William was in great distress.  With a shake of her head she reassured him.  
“Nothing happened.  I have a dinner to go to and I didn’t want to leave ‘til I was sure you were okay,” she explained.


William closed his eyes and let out a sigh of relief.  Not that Drusilla wasn’t a desirable woman, it’s just his heart belonged to someone else, or well it had.


“Dru I’m sorry,” he apologized.


She raised a brow at him.  “For what?  Almost throwing up in my car or almost killing yourself with bloody alcohol,” she asked dryly.


William tried to think about how much he had had to drink.  Last he remembered he was on his fourth or fifth shot.


“That bad huh?” he winced


“Well if you call being passed out for the last six hours bad, then yes,” she replied flippantly.


He hadn’t intended on getting that drunk, but apparently his head wasn’t quite in agreement.  He was beginning to notice a pattern here.  Every time he talked to Buffy he woke up with the worst hangovers.  It had to be a sign of some sort.


“I appreciate you getting me home luv,” he said gratefully.


Drusilla sat on the edge of the bed.  “You talked to her today didn’t you.”  It was more a statement than a question. 


William let his head fall back to rest on the headboard, eyes shut.  “Yeah, I did,” he admitted bitterly.  “Grahhhhh, why the fuck does she always seem to do this to me!” he yelled as he slammed his head back on the headboard, instantly regretting it as throbbing pain coursed through his head.  “Fuck!”


Drusilla winced.  “William you need to calm down, you’re going to give yourself a concussion,” she scolded.


William let silent tears fall from his eyes.  He wasn’t sure if it was from the pain in his head or his heart.  “Dru what am I gonna do?” he murmured softly.


Drusilla scooted closer to her dear friend and cradled his head to her chest.  “Shhh it’s alright now,” she cooed in a gentle voice.


William pulled from her embrace and wiped at his eyes.  “I’m gonna get a shower,” he said quickly, shame taking over.


Drusilla backed away and nodded her head.  “I’ll leave you to it then, I’ll be in the living room when you get out alright?”


William ducked his head, unable to meet her gaze.  “Sure.”


Drusilla got up and walked out of his bedroom closing the door behind her.  William looked up at the shut door and mentally kicked himself.  Could he be anymore of a wanker?  Letting a slew of curse words go under his breath he got up and went to the bathroom to get his shower.



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



Buffy sat at the breakfast table staring at the small slip of paper on the fridge.  All she had to do was walk over, grab it and dial the number, it was that simple.  So why had she sat there for the last hour and a half just looking at it like it might jump up and run away?


With an exasperated sigh, she snatched William’s phone number off the fridge, grabbed the cordless phone, and walked out the backdoor to go and sit on the swing, their swing.


Drusilla heard the phone ring and wondered if William was going to grab it.  When it rang a second time, she debated on letting the voice mail get it, but something told her to answer it.  Walking over, she garbed the phone and brought it to her ear.


“Hello?” she answered in a soft sultry voice.


Buffy sat quiet for a minute, wondering if she had the wrong number.


“Hello?”  Drusilla said again.


“Oh I’m sorry I must have the wrong number,” Buffy said praying this wasn’t William’s number.


“Well who are you looking for luv?”  Drusilla asked curiously.


“Um, William Giles,” Buffy replied hesitantly as her heart pounded in her chest.


“Oh you have the right number,” Drusilla assured the woman on the other line.


Buffy felt her heart sink in her chest.  He had another woman in his home, but her hurt quickly turned to pure out anger. 


“Well then who is this?”  Buffy asked heatedly.


Drusilla let a smile grace her stunning face. This must be William’s sunshine.  “Oh how rude of me, I’m Dru,” she replied in a sickeningly sweet voice.


Buffy let her draw drop.  Dru?  Isn’t that who was handling their divorce?  Well I guess she’s handling more than that.


“Well Dru can you tell William that his wife, no better yet, his ex wife called,” Buffy hissed nastily and then hung up.


Drusilla looked at the phone in her hands and frowned.  “Well that was just rude,” she commented out loud.


William stood there in nothing but his favorite blue jeans, towel draped over his shoulders as he cleaned his ears.  “What was rude?” he asked confused.  Was Dru talking to inanimate objects again?


Drusilla looked up and set the phone down.  “Sunshine didn’t want to play,” she replied with a pout in a child-like voice.


William creased his brow.  “Dru what the bloody hell are you on about?”


“Your sunshine called and was quite rude with mummy,” she explained crossly. 


Buggering fucking hell.  As if things weren’t bad enough already.  William closed his eyes and let out an exasperated sigh.  “Did Buffy just call?” he asked as he fused his eyes shut, feeling his headache come back.


“Well she didn’t leave a name, but she said to tell you that your wife, no, ex wife called,” Drusilla relayed with a nod of her head.


William looked toward the ceiling and shook his head.  “Oh lord, why me?” he questioned as he walked over and plopped on his couch.  He could see now, it was only gonna get uglier from here on out.
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Chapter 17

CH 17

Thanks everyone for the support, it means the world to me!  Kuudos!William sat in his office staring down at the papers in his hand.  It was as if his eyes didn’t want to believe the names on the divorce papers were actually his and Buffy’s.  Time seemed to stand still as he pulled out his pen, scrawled his signature on the bottom and signed the day’s date.


Well this is it.  This is the final step to starting over and finally letting go of the past.  This is what’s best for both of us, right?


William shook his head and closed his eyes.  He felt as if his heart was being clinched in a vise-like grip and there was nothing he could do to ease the pain.  His heart was screaming to him to just throw the papers in the garbage and beg Buffy to take him back, but his head told him that if he did that, things wouldn’t be the same as they were before. 


He wanted to talk to Buffy, but unfortunately since the night she had called his flat and spoke to Dru, she was avoiding his calls altogether.  He knew he looked like a big hypocrite having another woman answer his phone, but it wasn’t what Buffy had thought at all and she wouldn’t even give him the chance to explain. Reaching the bottom of the barrel, he picked up the phone and got his secretary on the phone.  


“Tara, I need you to find the number to the Summers art gallery in Sunnydale for me,” he asked.


“Sure thing Mr. Giles.  When I get the number would you like me to connect the call to your office?”  Tara asked in a soft shy voice.


“That would be wonderful Tara, thank you,” he replied and hung up and waited nervously as Tara found the number to his mother-n-law’s gallery.


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



Joyce pointed in the direction of the far corner of the room.  “You can put that crate over there and then the smaller one in my office,” she dictated, looking up from the clipboard in her hands.  


The sound of the phone ringing in the office caused her to let out an exasperated sigh and she shook her head.  With all the distractions she was never going to get the truck unloaded and cataloged.


Bringing the phone to her ear, she closed her eyes and answered irritably.  “Summers gallery, Joyce speaking.”


William could sense the irritation in her voice and wondered if it was from work or if she saw his number in the caller ID.


“Uh Joyce did I catch you at a bad time?” he asked hesitantly.


Joyce’s eyes flew open when she instantly recognized the deep British voice on the other end.  Inventory forgotten, she sat on the edge of her desk.  “No, not at all,” she lied.  She knew if William was calling it must have been important.  “What can I do for you?”


William let out a sigh of relief.  “Well I’m sure Buffy told you about her calling me last week,” he started.


Joyce was well aware of the call Buffy had made.  After Buffy had hung up she spent the rest of the evening in her room crying and then the few days that she was in Sunnydale, she did nothing but sit around the house in a foul mood.


“Uh yes, she may have mentioned it,” Joyce replied.


William closed his eyes and let out an exasperated sigh.  “Well I tried calling her to explain, but apparently she’s not taking my calls.”


“So what exactly happened William?”  Joyce asked.  When Joyce had questioned Buffy as to why she was so upset, all Buffy had said was that some slut bag had answered William’s phone when she called, so Joyce had just left it at that.


William took a deep breath and began to explain to Joyce the events that had unfolded. “Well I called your house looking for Buffy’s address, but Buffy answered.  We talked for a bit and things got a bit intense so when I hung up I may have gone to the bar and gotten a bit pissed.”


“You brought some random woman back to your apartment?”  Joyce asked disapprovingly.


“What?  No,” William exclaimed.  “Dru brought me home.”


“Dru?”


“A friend of mine, she came, picked me up, brought me home and made sure I was okay,” he explained.


“So this is the woman that answered when Buffy called?”  Joyce asked to make sure she was following him. 


“Yes, Buffy called when I was in the shower.”


Joyce sat there for a minute thinking over the situation.  It sounded innocent enough, but she could see why her daughter was so upset.  William had had a woman in his apartment and let her answer his phone, something you would only let someone do if they were close to you.


“Well William it looks like you have quite the predicament on your hands,” Joyce sighed.


“That’s where you come in,” he replied, still slightly skeptical.


“Oh no, I’m not calling Buffy and explaining to her why you had another woman in your home,” Joyce stated determinedly. 


“What else can I do?  Buffy won’t talk to me,” William pointed out desperately.


Joyce knew this could turn around to bite her in the butt, but she could hear the desperation in her son-n-law’s voice.


“Well there is one way you might be able to reach her,” Joyce suggested hesitantly.  Buffy was going to kill her.


William perked up.  “Really, how?”


“William is this really important?”  Joyce asked wanting to know if this was going to be worth the possible repercussions.


William looked down at the papers in his hands.  “Joyce this could be the most important thing in my life.”


“You could try her at the studio.  If you use the password, they’ll put you straight through to her.”


“Thank you Joyce, you don’t know how much this means to me,” he replied gratefully.


Joyce gave William the information he needed to reach Buffy and just before she was going to hang up she asked, “William?”


“Yeah?”


“I hope things work out the way you hope they will,” Joyce said in a knowing voice.


William let out a soft chuckle.  “Me too Joyce, goodbye,” and then hung up.



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



Buffy sat in the studio with one of her producers as they went over one of her latest tracks.


“I don’t’ know Xan,” Buffy said skeptically.  It seemed like ever since she had gotten back from her mother’s she couldn’t get back in the swing of things.


“It’s great Buffy.  It has that whole I’ve just had my heart ripped out feel to it,” Xander Harris assured her.


Buffy let out a wryly chuckle.  “Oh Xander if you only knew.”


Xander scrunched his brow at her.  He had been working with Buffy for a few years now and he thought of them as friends, so he was automatically concerned at Buffy’s sudden change in mood.


“Hey Buff, you all right?”


Buffy let her head fall to the counter.  “Xander I don’t know, I mean it’s like everything is crapping out all at once,” she sighed.


“You mean you and Lindsey?” he asked gently.


Buffy sat up and turned to look at Xander.  “That’s just one of the things to add to the ever growing list of things wrong in Buffy’s shitty life.”


Xander studied his friend for a moment before he asked.  “Do you want to talk about it?”


“You got a week to spare?”  Buffy asked dryly.


Xander couldn’t help but chuckle.  “Come on, it can’t be that bad.”


Buffy raised a brow at him.  “You wanna bet?”


“Try me,” Xander challenged.


“You asked for it,” Buffy warned and then went to explain the mess that was her life. When she had divulged every last detail, Xander sat with a thoughtful look on his face.


“Well that’s some week huh?”


Buffy let out a sigh.  “Tell me about it, and I’m the one that actually had to live it.”


“Well Buff the only thing I can suggest is to take it one step at a time,” Xander suggested.


Buffy frowned.  “How so?”


“Well if I were you, I would take the Lindsey situation and the William situation and make them two totally different problems instead of making it one big one,” Xander said with a shrug of his shoulders.


Buffy thought about what Xander was trying to say for a minute before she asked, “So you mean to not let my problems with Will involve Lindsey and my problems with Lindsey not involve Will?”


“Exactly,” Xander said diplomatically.


“But what if that’s the reason I’m having problems with the other,” Buffy whined as she jutted out her lip in a pout.


Xander thought on that one for a minute.  “Well Buffy you have to decide what it is you really want.  Do you want to be with Lindsey and make a go of it, or do you want to try and work things out with your husband and tell Lindsey to hit the road?”


“Well Xander why didn’t I think of that?”  Buffy asked sarcastically.  Like the thought of just simply choosing between the two of them had never occurred to her.


“Okay no need for sarcasm here, just trying to help,” Xander replied.


“Sorry Xan, I’m just so screwed up in the head right now it’s not even funny.  I’m almost to the point were I’m willing to say the hell with both of them and turn gay,” Buffy replied exasperatedly. 


“Well before you decide to go gay, maybe you and I could….”  Xander teased.


Buffy looked over and rolled her eyes.  “I swear you are such a man.”


“Was that supposed to be an insult?” he chuckled.


“Yes,” Buffy replied trying to scowl, but came across more amused.


They both looked at each other and fell into a fit of laughter.  Just as they were getting their laughter under wraps, line one stared blinking.  Xander cleared his throat and answered the phone.


Buffy wiped the tears from her eyes and then looked at the phone in Xander’s hand with a look of confusion.  Who was calling her at the studio?  Oh God, was it Lindsey?


Xander shrugged his shoulders and passed her the phone.  Buffy brought it to her ear hesitantly and answered, “Hello, this Buffy.”


“Buffy please don’t hung up,” William pleaded desperately.


Buffy felt her face burn with anger.  How in the hell had he found out how to reach her at the studio?  Then as if someone flipped a switch, she knew the answer.  Her mother.


“William how dare you call me at work,” she said through clinched teeth.


Xander saw the anger in Buffy’s eyes and got up to leave.  “Buffy I’ll just be outside.”


Buffy gave Xander a curt nod before she turned her attention back to William. “What the fuck do you want,” Buffy asked snidely.


William was expecting Buffy to be mad; he just hoped he could get her to listen. “Buffy can I just explain the night you called?” he asked in a pleading voice.


Buffy knew she didn’t owe him her time, but she was mildly curious as to what he had to say. “I’m listening,” she informed him coolly.


William let out a sigh of relief.  “Right, well after I talked to you, I was kinda upset so I left work and went to the bar, got completely pissed, and Dru had to take me home, that’s why she answered my phone,” he explained.


Buffy felt her anger turn to rage.  “So let me see if I understand.  You got shit faced and called Dru to come and get you to go back to your place?” she asked incredulously. 


Well that came out sounding all wrong.  “Buffy wait, it’s not how it sounds,” he defended.


“Oh really?” she challenged.  “So the fact that some other woman was answering my husband’s phone after he got ‘pissed’ at the bar is a good thing?”


William didn’t hear anything Buffy had said except the word ‘husband’.  “What did you just call me?” he asked disbelievingly.


“What?”  Buffy asked confused as she thought over what she had just said, then she realized what he was talking about.  She had just called him her husband, yes by all sense of the word he was, but she had called him that in more of a possessive manner.


“Uh, well, I uh,” she sputtered nervously.


“Buffy?” he asked with a hopeful tone.  She had said it possessively, not casually, that meant something right?


“What?” she replied hesitantly.


“You just called me your husband,” he pointed out.


“I know,” she whispered.


“What does this mean?” he asked cautiously.


Buffy let out a sigh.  “Nothing.”


“Nothing?” he asked dejectedly.


Buffy let silent tears fall down her cheeks.  Too much had been said and done to go back to the way things were.


“William I can’t do this right now,” Buffy pleaded.  She was at the studio and she really didn’t want to have to explain to everyone why she was red-eyed and tear-stained.


“Buffy we need to talk about this,” William pushed.


“Whatever, just not now,” she sighed.


William felt his temper getting the better of him.  “What is your precious Lindsey there?”


Buffy felt her anger rise to the surface ten-fold.  “What?”


“Lindsey, he’s there that’s why you don’t want to talk now isn’t it,” William accused.


Buffy had had all she could take for one day.  “You know what Will, I’m done talking to you, just send me the damn papers and be done with it alright,” she snapped.


“Fine, they’ll be there day after tomorrow,” he snapped back.


“Fine!”  Buffy yelled through her tears.


“Fine!”  William yelled back as he flung an award he won across the room to smash into a million pieces.


Buffy heard the sound of busting glass and flinched.  She had never seen or heard William lose his temper like that.


“William this conversation is over,” she said through gritted teeth.


“That’s right, whatever Buffy wants Buffy gets,” he remarked snidely.


With that Buffy hung up the phone and let out an irritated groan.  She could not be done and over with this mess soon enough.


William clinched his jaw and shook his head.  She fucking hung up on him.  With a sardonic chuckle, he took and stuffed the divorce papers in the envelope and scribbled Buffy’s address on it.  If this is what Buffy wanted, then who was he to deny her.



A/N : Okay I know this chap was kinda angsty but I swear I am working up to something here.  I know you are all ready for the Spuffy but all good things come to those who wait, LOL!  I swear that it won't be too much longer until the angst dies down, you're just going to have to trust me.  Thanks again for all the support, kuddos!
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Sorry I am late posting this chap today but I have been feeling yucky all day =( .  Well I hope you all enjoy!  Kuddos!Buffy sat curled up on her couch, ice cream carton firmly in hand.  If she didn’t start cheering up she was gonna pack on fifteen pounds in no time.  Looking down at her ice cream, she grimaced and got up to put it away.  She needed to pull herself together.  If she was going to get through this then she needed to be strong and not let her feelings for William get in the way.


Buffy was just about to go to bed when there was a knock at her door.  Looking at the clock, she frowned.  Who would be coming by at eleven o’clock at night on a Wednesday?  When she answered the door, Buffy had to suppress a groan.  This was all she needed after the day she had had.


“Lindsey, what are you doing here?” she asked trying not to sound irritated. 


Lindsey smiled softly, and jammed his hands in his pockets.  “Hey Buffy, can I come in?”


Buffy hesitated for a moment and then reluctantly stepped aside to let him in.  “Sure.”


Lindsey stepped inside of the apartment he used to call home and inhaled deeply.  “God I miss that smell,” he sighed.


Buffy instantly regretted letting Lindsey come in.  “Lindsey it’s late so if there’s something you need, can we go ahead and get to it,” she demanded exasperatedly.


Lindsey turned to Buffy with blue eyes full of hurt.  “Buffy we haven’t talked since the day at your mom’s house.  Every time I call you don’t answer and you make sure that we’re never at the studio together.  How are we supposed to work things out if we don’t see each other or talk?” 


Buffy used every once of control she had not to take her frustrations out on Lindsey.  In all honesty, he had done nothing wrong to deserve her anger; all he had ever done was love her.


“Lindsey I’m sorry, but things have been a mess lately and I knew if I talked to you all I would do was make things worse between us,” Buffy tried to explain.


“Well you could have talked to me about it,” Lindsey pushed.


Buffy sighed, “No Lindsey I couldn’t have.  I can’t talk to you about this, not when it involves you.”


Lindsey stepped closer to Buffy slowly, attempting to close the distance between them.  “Buffy,” he pleaded.


Buffy backed up slightly and shook her head.  “Lindsey don’t, not now,” she whispered in protest.


Lindsey reached out with a tentative hand and brushed the back of his knuckles over her cheek.  “Buffy I miss you,” he admitted in a tight voice.


Buffy felt her heart clinch.  Why did Lindsey have to be so kind and understanding?  Why couldn’t he be like all the rest of the men she had ever known and just tell her it wasn’t worth the effort and walk away? Before she could stop herself, she returned his sentiment.  “I missed you too.”


Lindsey pulled Buffy in his arms and tenderly kissed her full lips.  “Buffy I need you, without you I can’t breathe, can’t sleep.  I love you so much it hurts,” he gushed as he peppered her face with kisses.


Buffy wanted to pull away and tell him no, that she was sorry she couldn’t be with him anymore, but she was so confused between her feelings for William and Lindsey that she let her body betray her by physically reacting to Lindsey’s soft kisses and endearing words.


“Lindsey,” she whispered in a breathy voice.  She knew it was wrong, but she wanted to be comforted.


Lindsey pulled back and looked Buffy deep in the eyes.  “Buffy, just for tonight can we just pretend everything is all right between us?”  he pleaded desperately.


Before Buffy could think, she nodded her head and pulled Lindsey in for a deep kiss.  She knew she would regret this in the morning, but right now she was going to try and fool herself into thinking that things weren’t as bad as they really were. 


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


Buffy woke up and felt a heavy arm across her bare stomach.  When she looked over, she saw Lindsey sleeping peacefully on his stomach with a contented smile on his face.  Closing her eyes she willed back her tears.  How could she have done this?  How could she have slept with Lindsey when she didn’t love him and even worse, when she was still in love with her husband?


Slipping out of bed, she grabbed her robe and went straight to the bathroom to get a shower.  Getting the water to the point of almost too hot, Buffy took off her robe and got in, letting the scalding water wash over her.


After washing her hair, she took the loofah and scrubbed at her skin, scrubbed until it was red and angry.  She felt dirty and no matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t get clean.  She was a dirty person who had used a man that loved her for her own selfish reasons.


Letting her tears mingle with the water that was running down her face, she let out a choked sob and fell to the shower floor as her body shook with the intensity of her emotions. When Buffy felt the water begin to cool, she got up and shut off the shower.  Wrapping her hair in a towel, she pulled herself into the warmth of her robe and looked at the reflection staring back at her.  It was a ghost of the woman she used to be.  No longer did she have the spark in her eyes that once was so bright it was almost overwhelming.


Wiping away the tears that had escaped her now swollen eyes, she prayed Lindsey was still asleep as she walked out of the bathroom.  Thanking whoever was listening for small favors, she grabbed some clothes from her dresser and left the sleeping man in her bed, shutting the door behind her.


Buffy stood in the spare bathroom brushing her hair when she heard a soft knock at her door.  Quickly she ran to the door before they could wake up Lindsey. Buffy looked through the peephole and frowned.  When she opened the door, she was greeted with a very official looking woman standing before her.


“Can I help you?” 


“Are you Mrs. Elizabeth Giles?”  The woman asked in a very business like manner.


Buffy was taken aback at the sound of her true name.  She had been so used to the sound of Buffy Summers that her real name sounded foreign to her. When she didn’t answer, the woman asked again, “Ma’am are you Elizabeth Giles?”


Buffy nodded her head.  “Yes, I’ m Elizabeth…,” but she couldn’t say the name. The woman gave her a sympathetic smile and handed her the package in her hand.


Buffy looked down at the envelope in her hands and saw the law firm address and didn’t even have to open the package to know what it was.  She guessed William was ready to be done and over with this even more than she had thought.  He had actually overnighted her the divorce papers.  Buffy stood there staring at the envelope in her hands completely dazed.


“Ma’am, I just need your signature here,” the woman said gently, not wanting to startle the obviously upset woman in front of her.


Buffy looked up with wide eyes.  “Huh?” she asked feeling somewhat disoriented.


“I just need a signature saying that you received your package ma’am.”


Buffy went to scribble her name, but the nice woman stopped her.  “Your real name ma’am,” she corrected.


Buffy looked up with glassy eyes and nodded her head.  Taking a deep breath, she slowly wrote out her full name ‘Elizabeth Anne Giles’.


After handing back the clipboard, Buffy shut her apartment door.  She held the envelope as far away from her as possible as if it might burn her if it touched her body.  Sitting at the table, she set down the offensive object and stared at it waiting for it to maybe jump up and bite her or maybe disappear if she concentrated long enough.  She was so caught up in her daze, she never heard Lindsey walk up behind her.


“Baby you okay?”  Lindsey asked as he leaned down and kissed her temple.


Buffy jumped and in the process caught Lindsey in the nose with her head.


“Oh fuck my nose!”  Lindsey hollered as he clutched at his now bleeding nose.


This brought Buffy back to reality.  “Lindsey oh my God,” Buffy gasped as she reached out to help him.


Lindsey let Buffy lead him to the kitchen, careful not to get blood allover the carpet.  Once over the sink, Lindsey let go of his nose and blood came gushing from the sore appendage.


Buffy grabbed a towel from the draw and brought it to Lindsey’s face.  “Oh God Lindsey, I’m so sorry,” she apologized.


“It’s my fault, I shouldn’t have snuck up on you like that,” he assured her.


Lindsey’s assurance seemed to push Buffy over the edge and she let her anger spill forth. “No Lindsey it’s not okay.  Why do you have to be like this?  Why can’t you just for once not be so fucking patronizing, huh?” she yelled as she turned and stormed out of the kitchen. 


Lindsey stared after her in bewilderment.  What in the hell had just happened?  He was the one standing there with the potentially broken nose and she was blowing up at him?  Lindsey took the towel away from his nose and noticed the bleeding was beginning to stop.  Spitting out some of the blood that had trickled down the back of his throat, he went in search of Buffy. When he came to her bedroom, he found her sitting in her chair looking out the window over the New York skyline.


“Buffy?” he said cautiously.  He was going to make sure she knew he was there before he approached her this time.


Buffy continued to look out the window.  “You know William was my first everything,” Buffy said in a vacant voice.


Lindsey felt a stab of jealousy but pushed it away.  Buffy didn’t need him getting all possessive right now, she needed someone to listen.


“Is that right,” he replied trying to mask his hurt as he sat on the edge of the bed.


“Yep.  First crush, first kiss, first boyfriend even, well my only boyfriend,” Buffy replied as silent tears rolled down her cheeks.


“Besides me,” Lindsey corrected her before he could stop the words from coming out.


Buffy turned to look at him and gave him an empty smile.  “And then there’s you,” she commented in a far off voice.


 She sounded so broken that Lindsey instinctively wanted to go and comfort the woman he loved, but pushed it way.


“You’ve always been there no matter what, trying so hard to make me love you and all in vain.  What does that say about you Lindsey?” she asked.


“That even more fucked up than I thought,” he answered in a wry voice.


“No, just that your are a good guy that deserves better than me,” Buffy argued.


Lindsey came over and crouched before her, putting his hands on her knees.  “I don’t want to try and find someone else Buffy.  I love you, god help me, but I do.  I know right now you may not love me, but one day you will.  The week that I didn’t have you in my life made me realize I need you and I’m willing to wait, however long it takes,” Lindsey stated determinedly.


Buffy turned to look back out the window not saying a word.  She had no more energy left to argue, so instead she just let Lindsey hold on to his fantasy that one day she would love him even though that’s all it would ever be, just a fantasy.



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



William sat in his office half listening to the client in front of him.  He hadn’t been able to concentrate on anything since he had talked to Buffy yesterday.  Realizing he hadn’t heard a word the man from a very important account had said, he stopped him.


“Mr. Winters, I apologize, but I’m going to have to reschedule our meeting for another time,” William apologized.


“What?!  I rearranged my whole schedule for this meeting,” Mr. Winters exclaimed outrageously.


William took a deep breath and tried to keep a rein on his temper.  “I understand this is an inconvenience to you but-,”


“No this is more than an inconvenience, this is unacceptable,” Mr. Winters declared getting up from his chair and leaning over William’s desk.


“Well if there’s anything I can do to rectify the situation, by all means feel free to tell me,” William replied losing what little bit of control he had.


“By finishing this meeting as promised Mr. Giles,” Mr. Winters challenged.


William lost all control and stood from his chair, leaning over his desk to face the obstinate man in front of him.  “I told you I was unable to do that.  Now if you would like to finish with one of my associates, then that can be arranged,” he said in a low menacing tone. 


Mr. Winters face turned red with anger and he pushed himself from the desk.  “I have never in all my years been treated with such disrespect.  Mr. Giles you will regret this when I pull every last account I have at this firm,” he threatened. 


William knew he should have been trying to save his ass, but at that moment in time he didn’t care. “You do what you think you have to Winters, but I can guarantee you won’t find anyone as good as me,” he replied cockily.


“You arrogant son of a bitch,” Mr. Winters hissed.  “We’ll see how high and mighty you are when I take and tear this firm apart.  When I’m through with you no one will touch this place with a ten foot pole.”


William walked over to the door and opened it.  “Have a nice day Mr. Winters,” he said with an infuriating smirk on his face.


“Your finished Giles,” Mr. Winters sneered in his face before storming out of the office.


William slammed the door to his office, ignoring the look of concern on his secretary’s face.  Once behind closed doors, he let the realization hit him of what he had just done.


“Fuck!” he yelled as he kicked the desk in front of him.


He had just pissed away one of the most important clients this firm had and it was all because he couldn’t separate his personal life from his professional life.  He had never had an issue with separating the two but ever since Buffy had come back into his life everything was a complete mess.


With a sigh, he picked up the phone and got Tara on the line so she could do some damage control.


“Tara I need you to call up Tele Corp and have a late meeting with Mr. Winters set up.  Tell them that I am regretfully sorry for the way this afternoon’s meeting went and that I would like to rectify the situation in anyway possible.”


“Of course Mr. Giles, anything else I can do for you,” Tara asked shyly.


“No Tara that’s all, no wait, can you tell me if the mail service I ordered has called to verify delivery?”


Tara looked through her messages before finding the one she was looking for.  “Yes Mr. Giles.  It was delivered and received at ten-thirty this morning by Mrs. Elizabeth Giles,” she replied gently.  She wasn’t told about the situation but she was smart enough to put two and two together.


“Thank you Tara,” William said quickly before hanging up.


Sitting back in his chair, he closed his eyes and let out an exasperated sigh.  His life was falling apart before his eyes.  In a matter of days Buffy would no longer be his wife.  This thought caused a knot to form in his throat.  This isn’t what he wanted but it seemed to be the only answer.  If he ever wanted to live a life that wasn’t bogged down with pain he had to cut all ties from the only woman who ever truly made him happy.


Pulling a flask from his desk, he tipped it up and took a long swallow.  With a sardonic chuckle he toasted himself.  “Ain’t love grand.”



A/N: Okay I know Buffy is so not looking good right about now, but she does realize she is wrong here.  People make bad desicions when they are hurting and that is exactly what Buffy did. She took advantage of Lindsey to try and make herself feel better even if it was temporary. I know this is wrong and I don't condone such things but I want this fic to be true to real raw human emotions.  If this offends you I am sorry, that was never my intention.  With that being said I hope you will all keep with me.  I promise Buffy will start to try and redeem herself in the next  chap.  As far as Lindsey, what can I say, he 's blinded by love and is willing to take what he can get where Buffy is concerned.  Kuddos!
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I'm sorry I didn't post over the weekend but I promise to make it up to you guys by posting two chaps today!  Well Enjoy!  Kuddos!**Disclaimer in full effect**






It had been two days since Buffy had received her papers in the mail and she had still not opened them.  She told herself she was giving herself time to recuperate from her little emotional breakdown, but she knew in the back of her mind that she was just avoiding the inevitable.  Besides, it’s not like they were going anywhere.


Aside from all that Buffy had a bigger problem on her hands; Lindsey.  Since the night they had slept together he had slowly tried to bring himself back into her life.  


Buffy had been in such a whirlwind that she didn’t even realize what was happening until Lindsey reminded her of the dinner they were supposed to have that evening at her place.  She had tried to make up excuses as to why she couldn’t have dinner with him but they had even sounded lame to her, so in the end she had agreed as long as it was just dinner and dinner alone.


Lindsey reluctantly agreed and promised to be the perfect gentleman.  So now here she was, arms loaded down with groceries for the dinner Lindsey was going to be cooking her in a few hours.


Lindsey showed up early, but Buffy pushed back her frustration and tried her best to give him what was supposed to be a welcoming smile.  When Lindsey tried to kiss her, she turned so he got her cheek.


Lindsey frowned slightly and then forced a smile.  “So ready to have your taste buds tantalized?” he asked as he rubbed his hands together.


“Yep,” she replied with as much enthusiasm as she could muster.


Lindsey hoped that her mood would improve as dinner progressed but he had learned a long time ago not to hold his breath.


Dinner was spent for the most part in silence except for the occasional question on Lindsey’s part.  Buffy would answer his questions and then go back to picking at her dinner.  Letting his frustration get the better of him, Lindsey asked, “Is it that awful having to have dinner with me?”


Buffy felt a twinge of guilt.  Lindsey had gone out of his way to make her this nice meal and she was treating him like shit. “I’m sorry Lindsey, but I just have a lot on my mind,” she tried to explain.


“Do you want to talk about it?” he asked hoping she would confide in him.


“Lindsey,” Buffy sighed.  Why did he always have to try so hard?


“Buffy I just want to be involved in your life,” Lindsey said hanging his head dejectedly.


“I know you do, but this is something I have to do on my own,” she told him gently.


“Is it him?” he asked, all the hurt he felt evident.


Buffy knew she couldn’t lie to him.  “Yes it has to do with Will,” she answered honestly.


Lindsey pushed away his jealousy.  “Then talk to me about it Buffy, I can handle it.”


Buffy wanted to reach over and just shake Lindsey.  Why couldn’t he understand that it wasn’t about what he could handle, it was about her, and how she couldn’t talk to the man she was beginning to see as nothing more than a friend about the man who would always and forever hold her heart?


“Lindsey I’m sure you can, but I don’t know if I’m quite ready to talk about this,” Buffy tried.


“Talk about in general or talk about with me?”  Lindsey accused, finally letting his anger come forth.


“See this is why I can’t talk to you,” Buffy huffed as she crossed her arms over her chest defiantly.


“Why, because I asked you a simple question?”  Lindsey snapped.


“Lindsey I think you should leave,” Buffy suggested.


“Buffy don’t do this, don’t push me away,” he pleaded.


“Lindsey I just can’t do this anymore,” Buffy said finally feeling like she was being honest not only to herself, but to him as well.


“Buffy you don’t mean that, you’re just upset about William and you’re letting that confuse you on how you feel about us,” Lindsey said not wanting to believe it was really over.


Buffy felt sorry for the man sitting before her.  He just couldn’t grasp that there was nothing left for them. “Lindsey I’m sorry, I just don’t think there’s a future for us.”


Lindsey got up and took their plates to the kitchen as if Buffy hadn’t said a word to him.


Buffy turned in her seat and watched Lindsey with a confused look on her face.   “Lindsey what are you doing?”  When he didn’t answer, Buffy got up and went to the kitchen where Lindsey was cleaning up dinner dishes.  Buffy turned off the water and put her hand on Lindsey’s to stop him.


“Lindsey stop this, it’s over,” she said this time with more resolve.


Lindsey let go of the plate in his hand and hung his head.  “I thought that maybe if I pretended that you weren’t saying it, it would make it not real,” he said in a sad tone.


Buffy swore that she could hear Lindsey’s heart breaking at that very moment.  There was nothing but silence between them and Buffy felt more lonely than she had ever felt before.  When she had come to New York she knew no one and that was okay with her because she had come to grips with being alone, but then she had met Lindsey.  Lindsey had helped her come out of her shell and helped her find her dream, and for that she would be forever grateful.


“Lindsey I’m sorry,” she finally said when the silence became too much.  


“I know,” he replied as he looked up to gaze one last time into the greenest eyes he had ever seen.


“So where does that leave us?” she asked meekly.


“I don’t know,” he replied mournfully.


“I hope we can someday be friends,” Buffy tried.


Lindsey let out a wryly chuckle.  “Buffy you and I both know I could never just be your friend.”


Buffy knew as well as Lindsey did that it was true.  They had shared way too much to just be friends.  “Well can we still work together?” she asked hesitantly.  


Lindsey considered this for a moment.  He loved Buffy more than anything and the idea of being completely taken out of her life was too much to bear right now, so reluctantly he agreed. “Of course Buffy,” he assured her.


Buffy let out a small sigh of relief.  “Thank you Lindsey.”


Lindsey looked down at the dishes in the sink.  “Before I go at least let me help take care of the dishes,” he suggested.


Buffy shook her head.  “No Lindsey, you don’t have to do that.”


“Buffy please, let me do this,” he asked hoping she would understand that it wasn’t about cleaning up; it was about drawing out the last few moments that he had in her home, and in her life.


Buffy nodded her head and understood completely.  “Okay Lindsey.”


They stood there in silence as Lindsey washed and Buffy dried.  It was probably the most domestic they had ever been together even in the five years they were together.  Buffy knew she would never have this again and let herself enjoy the moment, even if it wasn’t real.



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



It had been a week since Buffy had had dinner with Lindsey and things had been awkward as hell.  She had expected it to be this way, but what she hadn’t expected was the guilt that would come along with it.  


Lindsey had tried to act as if nothing was wrong but every time he looked at her he had that wounded puppy dog look making her feel ten times worse than she already did.  She was seriously stating to reconsider the whole working together thing.


Unable to deal with everything, Buffy grabbed her bag, and was about to head out the door, when she noticed the envelope she had been avoiding fall out and onto the floor.  Picking it up, she shook her head.  Why was she avoiding this?  She knew what was in there so it wasn’t like it was going to be a surprise or anything. 


Sitting down, she tore open the envelope and pulled out the papers.  As her eyes swept over them, the knot that seemed to be in her throat more often than not returned.  She was about to stuff them back in her bag when something caught her eye.  Hurt being replaced by anger, Buffy clinched her jaw and stuffed the papers in her bag.


“That son of a bitch!”



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


William sat in his car stuck in traffic ready to fall asleep as the warm California air breezed in his open window.  Aside from all the bullshit that was his life, today had been a fairly descent day.  He had managed to brown nose his way back into the good graces of Mr. Winters and was now the sole lawyer for the company.


Just as he was about to dose off, his cell phone brought him back to consciousness.  Without looking at the caller ID, he flipped his phone open and brought it to his ear.


“’Ello?” he answered groggily.


“How dare you, you fucking asshole!”


William sat up in his seat and frowned.  “Buffy?”


Buffy was seething with anger.  “There is no way I’m letting you do that,” she hissed.


“Buffy what the hell are you talking about?”  William asked thoroughly confused.


“Don’t play dumb with me William,” she spit at him heatedly.


“Buffy I haven’t a fucking clue what it is you’re on about,” he defended starting to get mad.


“The house William,” she snapped.


“The house?  What house?” he asked frowning in confusion.  Buffy wasn’t making any sense at all.


“Our house!”


It finally dawned on him what Buffy was so pissed off about.  In the divorce papers he had filed that they would sell the house and split whatever they got for it fifty-fifty.


“I agreed to split everything down the middle Buffy, what more do you want?” he snapped letting his temper get the better of him.


“Until you agree to not sell the house, I’m not signing anything,” Buffy replied defiantly.


“What?” he asked disbelievingly.


“You’re not selling the house,” Buffy stated flatly.  There was no way she would let someone else live in their home.


“Buffy this is crazy,” William tried to reason.  Why was she so fired up over this?  It’s not like she planed on moving back to Sunnydale, was she?


“I don’t care what you think, you are not selling the house,” she reiterated. 


“Buffy why is this so important to you?” he finally asked.


Buffy sat quiet for a minute.  She couldn’t tell him it was because that was their house and their memories or that no one was allowed to come in and take out all the furniture that was still there that they had gotten together and put in new things that just didn’t belong.  So instead she went with a more childish response.


“Because I said so.”


“Excuse me?”  William hissed.  He had never been more pissed off with Buffy than he was right now.  Who the bloody hell did she think she was?


Buffy knew she had crossed the line, but she wasn’t about to back down.  “You will not sell the house William,” Buffy said point blank.


That was it, that was the straw that broke the camels back.  “So, you want to play things that way?” he asked maliciously.


“You can’t do anything without my signature,” she replied cockily.


“We’ll see about that,” he sneered.


Buffy felt a surge of rage course through her.  “I swear to God William if you go behind my back and sell that house you will regret it,” she threatened.


William heard cars honking behind him and stuck two fingers out the window.  Pulling his car up further, he returned to the call that was ready to make his head explode.


“Buffy don’t threaten me, I have one of the best divorce attorneys in the fucking state of California.  By the time this is done I could leave you with nothing so don’t start.”


“Well it looks like I’ll be seeing you in court then William,” Buffy replied arrogantly and then hung up.


William snapped his phone shut and punched at the steering wheel.  He had tried doing things the nice way but Buffy was insisting on being a bitch about things, so he was going to show her just how ugly things could really get. 
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Buffy folded the last of her things in her bag for her trip to Los Angeles.  “No Mom, I’ll be fine,” she sighed into the phone, grabbing her shoes from her closet.


“Are you sure honey?  I could always drive down to give you a little support,” Joyce offered.


Buffy knew her mom was just trying to be helpful, but she needed to do this on her own, show William once and for all that she didn’t need anyone’s help.


“Mom I know you just want to help, but I need to do this alone, you know?”  Buffy explained.


“Will you be coming to Sunnydale?”  Joyce asked hopefully.  


“No, I’m only in LA for the weekend and then I have to fly back to get things going with my new album.” 


“Alright well call me as soon as you get in and if you need anything, anything at all, I’m just a two hour drive away,” Joyce assured her daughter.


“Thanks Mom,” Buffy replied gratefully.


“You’re welcome honey.”


Buffy talked with her mother for a few more minutes before it was time for her to leave for the airport.


“Well I have to get going Mom; I’ll call you in a few hours okay?”


“All right sweetie, I love you.”


“Love you too Mom, bye.”


Buffy looked around her apartment one last time to make sure everything was in order before she walked out the door.


As she rode in the cab to the airport, she was already filled with a sense of dread.  She was so not looking forward to this weekend and the more she thought about it, the more she just wanted to call William, tell him to forget everything, and do what he wanted.  The only thing that stopped her from doing just that was she couldn’t bring herself to let go of the last thing she had with him. 



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



William paced back and forth across the large office, raking his fingers through his now tousled hair. “Dru I can’t do this,” he said, shaking his head adamantly.  


Drusilla sat behind her desk, watching her client pace the floor.  “William sit,” she demanded.


William stopped his pacing and took a seat across from her desk.  Puling out his cigarettes, he looked up for permission and then proceeded to light up.


Drusilla pulled out an ashtray and studied the man before her.  He didn’t look like a man that was ready to cut all ties with his wife.  He looked like a man who was hiding behind a façade to protect his heart.


“William tell me something,” she asked in a calm even tone.


“What?”  William replied as he expelled a puff of smoke.


“Do you still love her?”


William didn’t even have to think twice.  “Yes, more than anything,” he admitted in a quiet voice.


That was the answer Drusilla had hoped for.  She knew that William loved his wife; she just had to make sure he knew that too.  Scribbling down some notes, she looked back up to the man she could only hope to find someday.


“William if Buffy won’t sign the papers we’ll have to contest and that means that we will have to do this in front of a judge,” she informed him.


William dropped his head in his hands and let out a growl of frustration. “Why in the bloody hell does she insist on torturing me?  The only reason I did any of this bullshit was to give her what she wanted, and now she has to go and make things harder by putting stipulations on me,” he vented.


Drusilla sat back with a small smile on her face.  This was going to be too easy.  She knew Buffy’s issue wasn’t the house, it was the fact she couldn’t let go completely.  As long as she had a small part of him, then she would still be connected.


“William you need to calm down and focus.”  Dru tried to sound serious, but couldn’t hide her amusement.


William looked up at her and scowled.  “What are you sodding grinning about?”


“My sweet William, can’t you see?”  Drusilla asked taking on her normal eerie tone.


“See what?” he asked irritably.


Drusilla got a far off look in her eyes.  “The rain won’t last forever.  Once the clouds part, you’ll stand in the sunshine again,” she answered cryptically.


William was in no mood for Drusilla’s mind games.  Pinching the bridge of his nose, he clinched his jaw in frustration. “Dru, I have to go.  Call me first thing in the morning after you talk to Buffy’s attorney,” he said before he got up to get ready to leave.


Drusilla snapped out of her little world where only she understood the rhyme and reason.  “Yes William, first thing,” she agreed as if she hadn’t ventured off.


William was beginning to wonder if asking Dru to help him was such a good idea.  All he needed was for her to go off on one of her little spells while they were in court.


With a quick nod, he walked out of her office and the sinking feeling that had been in his gut since this whole mess started returned.  He could see already that the next few days were going to be hell.



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



Buffy sat in the lobby of the large law firm with her attorney nervously chewing at her nails.  In the next ten minutes she would be meeting with her soon to be ex husband and his lawyer to try and negotiate their assets.


“Buffy everything will be fine,” Lilah Morgan assured her.  “William’s name isn’t solely on the deed and the house is paid for in full, so you have a good chance in just settling with him.”


“You mean pay for his half of the house?”  Buffy asked confused.


“Exactly.  You give him half of what the house is worth then he can’t say anything,” Lilah reasoned.


“So what is the house worth?”  Buffy asked curiously.  Money wasn’t exactly an issue, but she didn’t exactly have thousands of dollars sitting around either.


Lilah pulled out Buffy’s file and browsed over it.  “Well it was appraised for one hundred eighty-thousand, so you would have to pay ninety.”  


Buffy worried her bottom lip.  She did have the money, but if she settled with Will, then she would have absolutely no savings left.  She knew that it would be worth every penny, but once she got the house what was she going to do with it?


Buffy was pulled from her thoughts by the familiar sound of a voice she knew all too well and a voice she couldn’t quite put her finger on. Standing up, Buffy smoothed out her skirt and looked at a man that once was her world.


“Buffy,” William greeted coolly.


Buffy gave a curt nod and then turned to her attorney.  “This is my attorney Lilah Morgan,” she introduced.


Lilah stuck out her hand.  “We’ve met once before at the law convention a few years back,” she recalled.


William recognized the woman and gave a nod in greeting.  


Drusilla let her eyes drift to Buffy as she smiled and tilted her head taking the young woman in.  She had to admit she was an attractive woman and she could definitely see what William had seen in her.


Buffy felt the intense gaze directed at her and turned to look at the exotic looking woman. “And you are?”  Buffy asked coolly.


Drusilla offered her frail hand and smiled.  “I’m Drusilla Childes, William’s attorney,” she informed the petite blond.


Buffy felt her cheeks burn with anger.  This was the woman who had answered the phone.  Buffy stared at the offered hand as if it was covered in some type of infectious germ and then turned her gaze to William who had an expressionless look on his face.


When Drusilla realized Buffy wasn’t going to take the offered hand, she smiled and retracted her hand.


William turned to Drusilla and leaned in so only she could hear.  “Can I speak to you for a moment?” 


Drusilla smiled sweetly as she leaned back and nodded her head.  Turning to Lilah and a very pissed off Buffy she excused them.  “We’ll be just a moment.”


Buffy was seething.  She wanted nothing more than to gouge Drusilla’s eyes out.  Who the hell did this woman think she was?  As Buffy watched William talk to the infuriating woman, she felt her anger turn to jealousy.  She was stroking his arm in a way that was supposed to be comforting, but to Buffy just looked like she was just trying to seduce him.


“Dru, how long is this going to take?  I don’t know how much of this I’m going to be able to handle,” William confessed letting his hard ass demeanor crumble to be replaced with the hurt and pain he was really feeling at seeing the woman who still and forever would hold his heart.


“William would you rather settle?”  Dru asked gently.


“How?  Buffy doesn’t want to sell and I do.”


“Well I spoke with Lilah this morning and she said that we could suggest that Buffy give you half of what the house is worth.”


William let a surprised look cross his face.  “What?  Why didn’t you tell me sooner?”


“I assumed you didn’t want that, you made it very clear that you wanted to sell,” Drusilla pointed out.


William felt his anger begin to surface.  “Dru you should have told me this,” he hissed.  


“Why, would it have made a difference?  Are you really going to take her money?”  Drusilla challenged.  She knew that William wasn’t about to take a penny from Buffy.


William ran a hand through his gelled locks, loosening it to spike up in a disheveled mess.  He couldn’t take Buffy’s money.  For some reason it just felt wrong, but what bothered him more was why she was so adamant about keeping the damn house.  It wasn’t anything fancy, just a simple two bedroom house that they had found dirt cheap. Looking over his shoulder he watched as Buffy stood there with her hands firmly on her slender hips, tapping her pointy-toed heel and couldn’t help the small smile that curved at his lips.  


Buffy looked absolutely gorgeous in her knee length grey skirt and fitted black button down shirt.  Her hair was pulled back in a tight knot in the back of her head to give her a business-like appearance.  Even in her grown up clothes she still looked so young and innocent. With a sigh, he looked over to Drusilla with a determined look on his face.  


“Let’s get this done and over with.”



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



“Bloody hell!  Why can’t you just let it go?!”  William yelled across the table.


“Why can’t you just take the damn money and be done with it?!”  Buffy yelled back.


They had been going back and forth for the last hour and everyone in the room was at their breaking point.


Lilah tried to run interference, but both blonds simply ignored her as if she wasn’t even in the room.  With a frustrated sigh, she got Drusilla’s attention. “Dru can I talk to you outside for a minute?”  


Drusilla agreed and placed a hand on William’s arm.  “William, I’ll be just a minute.  Don’t agree to anything until I come back, understood?” she asked looking him in the eyes to make sure she had his attention.


William turned his attention to Drusilla and nodded.  Once both women were out the door, William turned his attention back to Buffy. “Why do you insist on making this harder?” he asked irritably.


Buffy crossed her arms over her chest defiantly.  “Why do you insist on having things your way?”


William let his head fall to the table.  “What in the buggering hell did I do to deserve this?” he groaned miserably.


“Could you be a little more dramatic?” she asked sarcastically.


William snapped his head up and pointed an accusing finger at her.  “This is all your bloody fault.”


Buffy scoffed and pointed a finger at herself.  “My fault?  You’re the one who started this whole mess.”


“What the hell did you want me to do Buffy?” he asked exasperatedly.


“Leave the house alone,” she retorted.


“Would you leave the fucking house alone for five bloody seconds,” he growled in frustration.  He swore she could beat a dead horse until there was nothing left.


“Well what are you talking about then?”  Buffy asked past the point of irritation.


William flung his hands wildly about the room.  “This.  All of this bullshit we are going through right now.”


“What the hell are you talking about?”  Buffy hadn’t the foggiest clue what he was talking about.


“The divorce!” he barked at her.


“How is this my fault, you’re the one who asked for it dumbass,” Buffy snapped at him


“And why do you think that is Buffy?” he sneered at her as he stood up from his chair.


“Who knows why you do the things you do now a days William,” she spit back at him, getting up from her own chair to stand in from of him.


William got in her face so their noses were just a hair away.  “For you, I did it for you,” he replied through clinched teeth.


Buffy couldn’t find her voice as William stood dangerously close to her.  Instinctively her body reacted to his closeness.  Before she lost all sense of control, she pushed him away, crossing her arms over her chest in an attempt to hide the effects he was having on her.


“Well thanks ever so much,” Buffy replied dryly.


“Buffy I’m not the one who up and moved in with the first available body,” William growled.


Buffy let out a chuckle.  “So this is why you are being so damn stubborn?  You’re pissed of with me about Lindsey so you get back at me by selling our house,” Buffy concluded.


“What is your hang up on the fucking house Buffy?”  William asked exasperatedly.  He wanted an honest answer and he wanted it now.


Buffy couldn’t take it anymore.  Letting her hurt, her pain, and her anger get the better of her, she snapped.


“My hang up is that it is OUR HOUSE!  Yours and mine.  We bought that house together and put everything we had into making it the place we were going to start a family in!” she yelled as tears rolled down her cheeks.


William stood there in shock.  He hadn’t expected Buffy to feel that way.  All this time he thought she was just trying to have things her way when she was really just trying to hold on to what little bit of the past she could. Instinctively, he closed the distance between them and took Buffy in his arms as he whispered soothing words in her ear.


“Shhh luv, don’t cry.”


Buffy pushed aside all rational thought and let herself be comforted by William’s embrace.  It had been so long since she had been in these strong arms and it was like coming home.  She inhaled deeply, remembering his smell; cologne, detergent, a light hint of smoke, and something that was just purely William.


Buffy pulled back, looking up at William with big eyes.  She felt all the walls she had built up crumbling down around her.  All it would take is for her to lean forward a fraction of an inch and her lips would be on his.


William gazed down at the woman before him.  As he looked in her eyes he saw the girl he had fallen in love with all those years ago.  Throwing caution to the wind, he darted his tongue out to wet his lips and began to dip his head lower to capture the lips that he had dreamt about for the last eight years.


Just when their lips were about to meet, the door opened and Drusilla and Lilah walked in and William and Buffy jumped apart as if they had been burned.


Drusilla smiled knowingly.  “I hope we didn’t interrupt anything.”


Buffy glanced over at William and quickly looked away when he tried to meet her gaze.  They had almost kissed and it was something she wasn’t quite ready to analyze just yet.


When Buffy turned away from him, William took it as a sign of rejection.  Unable to handle this anymore he looked up at the expectant lawyers before him. “Buffy can keep the house,” he murmured softly and went to walk out of the room, not giving Buffy another look.


Buffy stared at him in disbelief.  He was just going to give her the house like that.


Drusilla caught him by the arm.  “William are you sure about this?” she asked seriously.


William looked up at Drusilla with defeated eyes.  “I’m sure; give her whatever she wants.  I already signed so all she has to do is put her signature to make it official.”  He replied mournfully and walked out of the room, head hung.


Lilah looked at William’s retreating form and then to Buffy.  “Well I guess you got what you wanted, right?”


Buffy swallowed back her tears and replied absently.  “Yeah, I guess I did.”
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Buffy sat in her hotel room staring out the window.  She was still confused as to what the hell had happened that morning.  One minute she was yelling and screaming back and forth with Will, the next she was in his arms about to kiss him.  


She hadn’t been able to go through with it.  So here she sat, divorce papers on the small table staring her in the face.  Lilah had told her she was crazy to not just go ahead and sign since William had agreed to her terms, but Buffy had simply told her another day wasn’t going to make any difference.


She needed to talk to him one last time to make sure this was really the right thing.  The way he had looked her in the eyes had sparked something inside of her that she thought was dead and gone.  Her only problem was that William was not taking her calls.  She called his cell phone only to get the voice mail and when she had called his office, his secretary told her he was out for the rest of the day.  Not knowing what else to do, Buffy grabbed her purse to make one last effort to try and make sense of this whole situation.





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



William sat in his apartment alone, in the dark, and a glass full of Jack Daniels in hand as silent tears tracked down his finely chiseled cheeks.  He watched as the light from the street slipped in the room from the window and glinted off the gold wedding band that sat on the table mocking him.  


The things that came to light in that small room today had his head spinning.  Buffy wasn’t willing to quite let go of their past.  He knew it wasn’t much, but he had thought that maybe there could have been a flicker of hope, that was until she had turned away from him making it clear she didn’t want anything to do with him.


He had turned off his phone altogether after Buffy had called consistently for almost an hour.  He didn’t think he could bear the thought of hearing her say that it was done and over with.  Bringing his glass to his lips, he let the fiery liquid slide down his throat in the hopes it would numb the pain in his confused head and his breaking heart.


When the soft knocking on his door brought him back to reality, he turned to look at it briefly and then went back to his mournful state.  Whoever it was, he wasn’t in the mood for company.


Buffy stood outside of William’s apartment, her stomach in knots.  She rubbed at her arms fighting off the chill that she wasn’t sure came from the cool California night air, or the nerves that were racking her to the core. When she got no response, she knocked a bit harder and called out to William through the door.  


“Will, can we please talk?  I know you’re here, I saw your car in the parking lot,” Buffy pleaded, desperation evident in her voice.  If she could only get him to talk to her.


William heard Buffy’s voice and fused his eyes shut.  Why in the bloody hell could she just leave him be?  He thought that maybe if he sat there quiet enough she would think him not home and just give up, but that didn’t seem to be the case.  The longer he sat there, the more persistent she became.


“Will I’m not going away until you talk to me,” Buffy said determinedly.  She would sit on his front step all night if she had to.  There were things that needed to be said once and for all.


With a frustrated sigh, William got up from his seat and walked over to the door.  He knew for a fact how damn hard-headed Buffy could be and if he didn’t give in and talk to her, he wasn’t going to get a moments peace.


“Bloody hell woman, can’t you take a hint,” he groused as he pulled open the door.



Buffy took in William’s appearance and felt her heart break.  From the dim light on the street she could tell his eyes were slightly swollen from crying and there was still damp tear tracks marring his beautiful face.  Suddenly everything Buffy wanted to say became a jumbled mess of words in her head and she was left standing there with her mouth opening and closing like a fish out of water.


“Well?”  William asked expectantly, face void of all emotion.


“Uh, can I come in?”  Buffy asked meekly once she had found her intelligence.


William stared at the small blond before him.  He wanted nothing more than to just shut the door and pretend like she was never there, but as he goosebumps coat her tiny arms, he knew he couldn’t just leave her out there.  With an exasperated sigh, he opened the door further and let Buffy in.


Buffy stepped into the dark apartment.  Unconsciously, she inhaled deeply, taking in the smell of William’s home.  It was something she could only describe as masculine.  Closing her eyes, she reveled in the warm feel it caused in her stomach.


William flipped the light switch and without a word walked over to the couch and took up his previous position.


Buffy opened her eyes and took in her surroundings.  If she had walked in the apartment, unaware of who lived here, she could tell without a shadow of a doubt who the owner was. 


The hardwood floors were covered with rich colored rugs that you could tell were anything but cheap.  The leather couch that sat on the far side of the room was a rich coco brown color and was accented with pillows in the same deep shades as the carpets.  The only thing unfamiliar to her was the large paintings that hung on the wall.  Buffy had never known William to be an art connoisseur and to her surprise he was a very good one.


“Theses are beautiful,” she commented gesturing to the paintings on the wall.


Without turning to look at her, William talked over his shoulder.  “Were a gift,” he replied emptily.


Buffy furrowed her brow.  “A gift?  From who?”  She couldn’t help the jealousy that coated her words.


William got up from his seat and crossed the room to stand directly in front of Buffy.	


“I know you didn’t come here to talk about the art on m’walls, so just go ahead and say what you came to say,” he stated.


Buffy felt a chill run through her.  His words were so cold and uncaring.  She was beginning to wonder if coming here was a bad idea.  Swallowing hard, Buffy gathered her courage.


“Fine, I’ll get straight to the point,” she started, looking down at her feet.  


When she looked up, the intense eyes that were staring at her became too much, so she turned away and went to sit on the couch.  It was unnerving that William still could manage to see straight to her soul after all this time.


William let out a huff.  “Please have a seat,” he said dryly as he sat in a chair across from her.  He just wanted to get this done and over with.


Buffy tried not to let his ill mood get the better of her, and took a deep breath.  Just when she was about to open her mouth to say her piece, she noticed the wedding band sitting on the table.  On reflex, she grabbed at her chest where under the cover of her shirt she wore her tiny wedding band on a chain around her neck.


William looked at Buffy expectantly.  When he realized she wasn’t saying anything, he scowled at her and then noticed where her line of vision was.  Buffy was staring at the gold band sitting on the table as she clutched at her neckline.  With lighting speed, he grabbed the object of Buffy’s fascination and stared at the small blond that was sitting on his couch.


Buffy looked up at William with wide eyes.  Before she could stop herself, she asked,” Do you still wear it?”


With emotionless eyes, he looked down at Buffy and replied simply, “No.”


Buffy felt as if someone had just kicked her in the gut, his words stinging her more than she wanted to admit.  The ring that hung at her neck now felt like it was burning her skin.  She wanted to yank the chain from her neck and throw it in his face and tell him she hated him and that she was sorry she had ever met him, but she knew for a fact it would be an out an out lie, so all she did was look down at her lap and let out a soft, “Oh.”


William fought back the urge to apologize for the obvious hurt he had just caused her and sat back down.  They sat in silence for what seemed like lifetimes, but was really only a matter of minutes.  Remembering why she came, Buffy pulled out the papers from her purse and put them on the table.


“Is this really what you want?”
	

William looked from the papers to Buffy.  “You didn’t sign,” it was a statement not a question.


“I needed to know for sure this is what you really wanted William,” Buffy said softly.


William looked at Buffy with cautious eyes.  Why all of a sudden her change of heart?  


“Buffy what are you getting at?”


Buffy let out a heavy sigh and decided it was time to put all her cards on the table.


“Will after what happened today….”  Buffy started, but trailed off not knowing exactly how to put into words what she was feeling.


“Buffy I’m sorry, it was wrong,” he apologized.


Buffy looked up at William with hurt eyes.  “What?”


“When we almost kissed today, it was wrong,” he clarified becoming confused by the hurt look that crossed her face, but it was soon replaced with one of anger.


“You’re right, it was a mistake,” she said quickly and grabbed the papers from the table, getting up to leave.  Well I guess she got her answer.


William quickly stopped Buffy before she could get to the door.  “Buffy where are you going?” he asked as he held her upper arm in a firm grip.


Buffy yanked her arm away.  “Let me go,” she hissed.  “God how stupid am I?” she laughed sardonically as she reached and tried to open the door.


William slammed it shut and turned Buffy so he could see her face.  “Buffy what are you talking about?” he questioned as he looked her dead in the eyes searching for some sort of answer.


Buffy tried to free herself from his hold, but he held strong.  With pure defiance, Buffy jutted out her chin.  “Nothing, so let me go.”


“Not until you tell me what the hell you’re talking about,” he pushed, shaking her slightly for emphasis. 


“Why should I?  Nothings changed apparently,” she replied in a tear tight voice.  She mentally berated herself for sounding so weak.


William loosened his grip on her arms and furrowed his brow.  “What do you mean, nothing’s changed?”


Buffy let a tear fall down her cheek as she looked up into the stormy blue eyes of the man she knew she would love forever.


“Us.”


“What about us Buffy?”  William asked almost pleadingly as he instinctively wiped the tear from her cheek with the pad of his thumb.


Buffy closed her eyes at his gentle touch.  God how she missed this.  Why couldn’t they just forget the last eight years and go back to the way things were?


“Open your eyes,” William demanded gently.


Buffy did as she was told looking deep into William’s azure eyes.  Without thinking, she crushed her lips to his in a demanding kiss and felt electric heat run straight through her body down to her womb. 


As soon as her lips met his, William’s eyes went wide with surprise, but he quickly recovered and rolled his eyes shut, pulling Buffy’s slender body flush against his.  He let his hands dance at the small of her back as he rubbed his now painfully hard shaft against her stomach.


Buffy let a throaty moan escape her lips only to be swallowed by William’s mouth as he delved his tongue into her accepting mouth.  They both battled for dominance, neither willing to submit to the other.  


Buffy slowly began to feel the effects of lack of oxygen and unwillingly tore her lips from William’s.  She looked up at him with wide eyes as the reality of what she had done began to sink in.


William panted for air as he gazed at Buffy.  There was a swirl of emotions churning within him but the one that was concurring all was lust.  Before he could think the situation through, he pulled Buffy back to him and covered her mouth with his, pouring everything he felt into their kiss; confusion, anger, want, desire, but most of all need.  He needed Buffy in a way he hadn’t thought possible.  It had been so long since he had felt the warmth and softness of a woman and he’d be damned if he was going to turn it away.


Buffy tuned out the voice in her head that was screaming at her that this could only lead to trouble and let her body lead the way.  William felt too good and she wasn’t going to let anything get in her way of what she had been wanting for so long.  Tangling her finger’s in William’s hair, she submitted to him, letting him take control.


William tore his lips from Buffy’s and trailed kisses down her jaw to the spot right behind her ear that he knew she couldn’t resist as he murmured huskily in her ear. “Fuck you feel so bloody good.”


Buffy tilted her head to the side and let out a breathy moan.  “Ah Will, I want you,” she pleaded.  She knew it was wrong, but God help her, she wanted him now more than she ever had before.


With a growl, William lifted Buffy by her thighs and wrapped her legs around his waist as he met her lips again leading them to his room.  


William knew he was probably going to regret this in the morning, but at that moment it didn’t matter.  He had Buffy in his arms and was going to have her in his bed, and for now, that was good enough.
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Buffy was in a whirlwind.  One minute she was arguing with William, the next she was sprawled out on what she assumed was his bed.  Looking up with lust filled eyes, she pleaded desperately, “Need you Will.”


William quickly pulled his shirt over his head and gazed down at the woman in his bed.  “God Buffy, I’ve wanted you so bad,” he rasped as he slowly crawled up her body.


Buffy pulled him down in a demanding kiss as she arched off the bed and rubbed her aching center against him.  “Uh Will,” she moaned against his lips.


William slid his hand down Buffy’s side and grabbed the material of her shirt in his hands, bringing it up and over her head tossing it to the floor.  He leaned back so he could drink in the goddess before him, letting his eyes wander over her taunt flesh, licking his lips in desire.


“So bloody gorgeous you are, been too long,” he rasped as he dipped his head down and took a lace-covered nipple in his mouth, bringing it to a stiff peak.


Buffy gasped and arched off the bed.  “Ah….God yes, too long,” she agreed in a throaty moan.


When William left Buffy’s breast to unclasp her bra he caught sight of the small ring that pooled in the hollow of her throat.  It was as if reality came crashing back to him at that very second.  What the bloody hell was he doing?  Quickly getting up, he grabbed Buffy’s shirt and handed it to her, turning away in shame.


Buffy sat up and stared at William in confusion.  “Will what’s wrong?” 


“Buffy what are we doing?” he whispered in a tight voice, unable to look at her.


Buffy felt her heart ache.  “Will, I don’t understand, I thought…,” but she couldn’t finish because the tears were causing her throat to close.


William finally turned to look at Buffy.  “Thought what?  That we’d have one last night together?  That we could just sweep everything under the rug?” he questioned letting his raw emotions bubble to the surface.


“No, I…,” but Buffy stopped.  What did she think?  Well she hadn’t thought at all.  She just wanted to have that feeling back again and she didn’t care at what price.


“Buffy you should go,” he suggested mournfully.


Buffy let her hurt turn to anger.  “So what, you bring me to your bed in an attempt to make me look like some cheap whore to get back at me?” she spat accusingly.


William stared at Buffy with wide eyes.  “What, no?!  How could you think that?” he asked incredulously.


Buffy let her tears fall.  “Because that’s exactly how I feel right now,” she cried.


William pulled Buffy into his arms and held her tight.  “Buffy, don’t cry.  Please luv, you know I can’t stand to see you cry,” he cooed in her ear.


Buffy pulled out of his embrace and sniffled.  “Then why did you pull away from me?” she asked meekly as she wiped at her tears.


William reached out and grabbed the ring around her neck.  “Because of this.”  He held up the ring for her to see.  “It reminded me that things will never be the same between us,” he replied honestly.


Buffy ran a finger over the curve of the metal.  “Why does it have to be like this?”  Buffy thought out loud.


William lifted Buffy’s chin with his finger so she could look into his eyes.  “Buffy tell me something.”  Once he knew he had her attention he asked, “If we had slept together tonight, would things be different between us?”  


“Yes,” she answered him honestly.


“Yes?” 


“Yes things would change between us Will, I’m just not sure how,” she said turning to walk away from him.


William felt raw panic grip him at the thought of Buffy walking out that door.  In a fit of desperation, he grabbed her arm and turned her to face him.  “Tell me you want me Buffy, tell me anything to change my mind about letting you walk out that door,” he pleaded.


Buffy turned and looked at William with wide eyes.  He was asking her to give him a reason to let her stay.  She wanted him so much that the thought of him not touching her caused her heart to ache.  


“You know I do,” she told him honestly.


William let himself believe her and pulled her body so it was flush with his.  Leaning his forehead against hers, he closed his eyes.  “I don’t know what I would have done if you would have walked out that door,” he confessed.


Buffy unclasped her bra letting it fall to the floor, and quickly rid herself of her jeans and panties.  “Then let’s not find out,” she whispered as she brought William’s hand to her breast.


William closed his eyes and kneaded the soft flesh in his hand.  How could this be wrong?  This is all he had thought about, dreamed about, and now it was right before him.  Who was he to turn such a thing away?


Buffy brought her hands to the waistband of William’s pants, pulling the button free.  Slowly she pulled the zipper down and slid his pants down his slender hips to pool at his feet.  Cupping his firm bottom in her hands, she said the only thing that made sense.


“Make me forget William, make me forget all the bad things we’ve said and done,” she pleaded as she pulled his body to hers so she could feel his fully hard cock pressed against her stomach.


When his flesh met Buffy’s warm flesh he let out a gasp.  He could cum from just being this close to her naked body.  Not wanting to deny himself any longer, he captured Buffy’s lips in a tender kiss and backed her to the bed.


Buffy felt the bed behind her knees, and leaned back into it.  Once her head hit the mattress, she wrapped her arms around William’s neck and pulled him so he was on top of her. 


William wrapped an arm underneath Buffy’s waist to bring her further up the bed and rested his weight on his arm as he brought his other hand to gently caress her hip.


Buffy deepened the kiss and let her tongue glide over William’s in a seductive dance that he had taught her years ago.  As their mouths continued their slow erotic dance, William let his hand wander to her sex, massaging her tight bundle of nerves with his thumb.


Buffy tore her mouth away and gasped as little tingles coursed through her.  “Ohhh, oh God!”


William abandoned her clit and let two fingers delve into her dripping core and pumped them in a steady pace as he looked deep into her eyes. “Tell me how good it feels,” he demanded.


Buffy held his hand in place and clamped her eyes shut.  “Uh Will, feels so good,” she moaned as she rode his fingers, desperately seeking her release.


William watched with lust hooded eyes as Buffy pleasured herself on his fingers.  No longer was she the shy lover he once knew, but was now a woman who knew what she wanted and wasn’t afraid to take it.


Buffy felt her inner muscles begin to flutter and arched off the bed with a strangled cry as her orgasm consumed her.


“Uhn….yes Will…so good…..Ahhhhh!”


When Buffy calmed beneath him, William removed his soaked digits from her scorching heat and brought them to his lips.  He couldn’t suppress the moan that escaped his lips.  “Fuck, you taste so good,” he rasped.


Buffy brought William’s fingers to her own lips and sucked his fingers into her mouth as she locked eyes with him.


William let out a soft groan and dipped his head down to capture her lips.  Buffy lifted her hips and rubbed her dripping center on his shaft, enjoying the throaty noises she was eliciting.


“Bloody hell Buffy, gonna make me cum if you keep that up,” William mumbled as he buried his face in the crook of her neck as he thrust his hips forward. 


Buffy took William’s throbbing cock in her hand and guided it to her entrance, teasing the head at her slit.  


“Buffy!” was his strangled cry as she mercilessly tortured him to the point that if he wasn’t buried inside of her soon he would combust.


With her free hand, Buffy grabbed his ass cheek firmly and pulled him forward so his hard shaft entered her in one swift move. They both gasped at the sensation and stilled their movements, him to gain his bearings and her to adjust to his girth.


When William finally gained control, he pulled back until he was almost out of her and then thrust in deep to the hilt, circling his hips to rub at her engorged clit.


“Oh God!”  Buffy moaned as she felt the stirrings deep within her womb.  “Dear God please don’t stop!”


William tucked Buffy’s shoulders under his arms and gripped her shoulders as he plunged into her depths in a steady rhythm.  It had been so long since he had been with a woman, let alone one that he knew so intimately already.


“Uhn…so bloody good,” he grunted as he picked up his speed.  Buffy felt way too good and he wanted to make sure his girl was left satisfied.


Buffy met William thrust for thrust as her body began to quake.  Like a gun going off, her orgasm broke loose causing her to cry out in pleasure.


“Oh, oh, oh, ahhhhh, William!!!!!!!!”


The sound of his name coming from her lips in a cry of ecstasy sent him over the edge.  With a few more thrusts, he buried himself to the hilt as he let his seed flow deep with in her.


“Ah….Fuck!!!!!”


When William’s arms finally gave, he fell on top of Buffy and panted heavily, burying his face in the crook of her neck.


Buffy stroked his damp hair and sighed contentedly.  She hadn’t felt this sated since the last time they had made love.  Made love?  Buffy stiffened beneath William and stopped her hand mid-stroke.  Wait is that what had just happened?


William felt Buffy stiffen and used what energy he had left to hold himself up.   “Buffy?” he questioned.  When she looked at him with wide eyes, he wondered what had caused her to go from completely relaxed to tense in a matter of seconds.  Then he realized they hadn’t used a condom.  Was that why she looked so panicked?


“Buffy talk to me,” he pleaded.


“I…I uh,” she fumbled but didn’t know how to put it into words.  How did you ask the man whose heart you broke if you had just made love or just simply fucked?


“Buffy are you worried because we didn’t use protection?”  He questioned hesitantly.  He prayed that she was still on the pill.


William’s question seemed to break her out of her thoughts.  “Huh?”


William realized he was still nestled inside of Buffy and carefully rolled to his side.  “Buffy are you on the pill?”


“Oh, yeah,” she quickly assured him.  “That’s not what I was thinking about.”


“Then do you mind tellin’ a bloke what’s got you so freaked out, cause not very comforting after what just happened luv,”  he said as he tucked a stray hair behind her ear.


Buffy worried her bottom lip.  Well when in doubt, say the first thing that pops in your head.


“Will did we just make love?” 


William was taken aback by Buffy’s forward question.  Yes, he still loved her, but what they had done, was it making love?  In order for it to be making love didn’t both people have to be well, in love?


“Uh, well…” he trailed off, not knowing how to answer her question.


“You know what forget I said anything,” she said quickly trying to get up.  Of course they hadn’t made love, it was just sex and nothing more, right?


William grabbed her arm so she couldn’t get away.  “Buffy wait, we need to talk about this,” he demanded.  He wasn’t about to let her just run away this time.  She was going to talk whether she liked it or not.


Buffy sighed and lay back down.  “Okay, let’s talk,” she relented.


“Do you think we made love?” he asked, turning her question on her.


Buffy felt tears begin to spring forward as she looked William in the eyes.  “I don’t know,” she whispered meekly.  She knew in her heart that at least on her part it was, but she didn’t know if she could handle telling him that and him rejecting her.


William could see now that sleeping with Buffy had just made everything ten times worse.  Now not only was he confused about how he felt, but he was even more confused about how she felt too.


“Buffy do you regret what happened tonight?” he asked needing to know for sure before he put his heart on the line.


“No,” she answered honestly.  “But I’m not sure where this leaves us now.”


William understood completely what she meant.  They couldn’t just turn back the clock and forget the last eight years, but they also couldn’t throw away all the years they had spent together happy.  “Buffy I think it might be best for us to start over,” he suggested.


“Start over?” she asked confused.


“Yeah, you know a clean slate, start from scratch,” he tried to explain.


“But how can we do that?  We’ve done so much to hurt each other.”  Buffy replied.


“Well that’s the whole point of starting over, if we want to do this we have to forget all the things from the past and start completely over.”


Buffy thought about this for a moment.  How were they going to do this?  They lived over three-thousand miles apart and led two totally different lives.  With skepticism evident in her big green eyes, she asked, “Will how can we do this?”


“Well we get to know each other again,” he suggested hopefully.  If Buffy was willing to give this a go, then by God he was going to do everything in his power to try and make things work.


“Okay, but how do you suggest we do this when I live in New York and you live here in Los Angeles?”  She knew she sounded pessimistic, but she wanted to point out how difficult this could really be.


William knew that the distance thing was not in his favor, but maybe, just maybe they could work around that issue. “Buffy if you want to we can make this happen, but it has to be something you want,” he said resolutely.


Buffy let out a sigh.  “Will it’s not that I don’t want to try, I really do, it’s just are lives are so different now,” she pointed out.


“Well then Buffy I don’t know what to tell you then, I can only do so much,” he snapped irritably as he got out of bed, pulling his pants on.


Buffy sat up and found William’s shirt on the floor, pulling it over her head.  “I don’t want to fight with you William, I just want to know how we’re gonna do this?” she pleaded.


William grabbed his cigarettes from his dresser and lit one up.  How was it that Buffy could make him so happy but then make him so damn mad that he wanted to wring her pretty little neck all at the same time.


“Bloody hell, why does everything have to be so difficult with you?”


Buffy planted her hands on her hips.  “How is me asking a very important question me being difficult?” she asked indignantly.


William shook his head.  “I must have been crazy to think for even two seconds that you would actually try and work things out,” he said looking up at the ceiling.


“Okay William, say I said we start over, what are you going to do when I have to be gone for months at a time, or when your life gets turned upside down with reporters asking you questions about our personal life huh, what are you gonna do then?” she asked.


“What do you mean reporters asking questions?” he asked incredulously. 


“My personal life is constantly in the media Will witch means if we’re together yours will be too,” she reminded him.


William had forgotten about Buffy’s busy life style as a musician.  He didn’t like the idea, but if he loved her as much as he told himself he did, then he would have to accept it.


“I guess we would just have to work that out when we get to that crossroad,” he replied diplomatically.


Buffy was shocked to say the least.  She had expected a big argument, but he had surprised her with his acceptance instead.  With a smile on her face, Buffy closed the distance between them and wrapped her arms around his waist looking him deep in the eyes.


“You really think we can do this?” she asked with renowned hope.


William tucked a stray hair behind Buffy’s ear and smiled down at the woman he loved more than life itself.  “Yes I do, but I’m not fooling myself for one minute that this is going to be easy,” he replied as he brushed his knuckles across her soft cheek.


“So what’s the first step to this clean slate?”  Buffy asked laying her cheek on William’s chest.


William smiled as he rested his chin on the top of her head.  “First things first, we get ourselves divorced.”


Buffy looked up at William aghast.  William simply chuckled at her and brought her head back to rest on his chest.


“Clean slate luv, that means we start from the beginning and the only way to start over is to put our past behind us,” he explained.


Buffy knew William was right; the only way to start fresh was to start at square one.  With a heavy sigh, Buffy looked up at William.  “Well Mr. Giles, welcome to the world of divorce.” 
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Buffy rolled over in her hotel bed and stretched lazily.  As she slung her feet over the edge, sitting up, she let thoughts of the night before cross her mind.  She had slept with William and now they were going to try and start fresh.


They had talked until the wee hours of the morning telling the other about the lives they had over the last eight years.  There were tears and laughter, and lots of pain, but they had talked and to Buffy, it was definitely a start.


When Buffy had left William’s she was in nothing more than her jeans and his t-shirt she had grabbed off his floor, leaving her other clothes behind.  With a soft peck, Buffy had left with a feeling of hope that one day they could maybe get back what they used to have.


With a smile on her face, Buffy got up to start her day.  She had to leave to go back to New York that afternoon and there was a certain bleached blond she needed to see.



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




William lay flat on his back in bed in deep thought.  After Buffy left he climbed into bed with every intention off letting sleep consume him, but sleep had never come.  His mind was still reeling at the fact that Buffy was willing to give them another chance.


He knew it wasn’t good that they had started out with sex, but damn it all if it wasn’t the best night of his life.  Buffy had felt so good in his arms again, all soft and warm.  There was no way he would trade that for the world.


Knowing good and well he wasn’t going to get any sleep, William rolled out of bed to get his shower.  As he walked to the bathroom, he noticed Buffy’s shirt and panties lying on the floor.  William knew Buffy ran off with his shirt but he could have cared less.  He remembered a time when all Buffy would wear to bed was the shirt he had worn that day, said it made her feel as if she was in his skin somehow, cocooned in his smell.


With a grin, William picked up Buffy’s clothes and turned them in his hands.  The shirt she had worn looked as if it might fit his niece Kennedy and her small scrap of panties looked barely large enough to cover her neatly shaven mound.  He brought the shirt to his nose, inhaling as much of Buffy as he could, night jasmine with a hint of vanilla; heaven.


William tossed Buffy’s clothes on the bed and made his way to the shower.  From this day forth things were going to be different and if they went they way he hoped, it would be for the better.



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


Buffy stood nervously outside of William’s apartment.  Was it okay for her to just drop by like this?  Things were still new between them but Buffy had known William all her life so when the idea to go and see him came to her she hadn’t thought twice about it, but now standing outside his door, it didn’t seem like such a good idea.


Buffy walked away from Will’s door and pulled out her cell phone.  When he finally picked up, Buffy felt the butterflies that had been in her belly turn to full out moths.


“Will?” she greeted nervously.


William smiled into the phone.  “Buffy, I was just thinking about you,” William replied as he wrapped a towel around his waist. 


Buffy heard an echo, and frowned.  “Are you in the bathroom?” she asked curiously.


“Yeah, just stepped out of the shower, why?”  William asked.


Buffy felt a blush tint her cheeks.  William was thinking about me while he was in the shower? 


“Oh uh, no reason, I uh, just heard an echo is all, thought maybe it was my phone or something,” Buffy rambled senselessly.  The thought that William could have been doing that while thinking about her in the shower caused Buffy to clinch her thighs together.


William couldn’t help but find her absolutely adorable.  “No, not your phone,” he assured her with a chuckle.  William could tell that Buffy was flustered at the idea of him thinking of her in the shower.


Buffy leaned up against the wall.  “What are you laughing at?”  Buffy asked huffily.


“You pet,” William replied as he walked out of the bathroom.


“I don’t think I said anything funny.”


“Wasn’t what you said, was how you said it,” William teased.


“And how might that have been?”  Buffy asked haughtily.


“All hot and bothered,” William chuckled.


Buffy let her jaw fall open.  “What?!  I am not hot and bothered,” she lied.


“Could have fooled me luv.”


“Well I’m not, so there,” Buffy retorted childishly.


“Okay, I’m sorry for being presumptuous,” William apologized insincerely. 


“Yeah you sound real sorry William,” Buffy replied dryly.


William let out a full laugh.  “You know me all too well,” he sighed.


Buffy couldn’t help the smile that curled at her lips.  “Yeah I do,” she agreed reminiscently.


They both stayed quite for a moment.  The fact that they had so much history together was always going to be lying close to the surface it was just a matter of whether they would let it get in the way. Buffy felt like the silence between them was becoming too awkward so she decided to say something in hopes of easing the tension.


“I realized that I left…. some of my things last night and I was wondering if I could swing by and pick them up,” Buffy asked sheepishly.


“Sure, when did you want to come by?”  William asked as he picked up said clothing for another smell.


Buffy rang the doorbell and shoved her hands in her pockets.


William frowned and without thought to his attire, ran to answer the door.  When he pulled it open, Buffy was standing there, cell phone to her ear.


“Would now be a good time?”  she asked with a soft smile on her face.


William shook his head as he flipped his phone shut.  “How long have you been out here?” he chuckled.


“Since about ten minutes before I called you,” Buffy answered with a nervous giggle.


“Well I don’t fancy my neighbors want to see me in m’towel so how bout we get out of the doorway, yeah?”


Buffy stepped inside the apartment.  “So is this a new thing you picked up, answering the door half naked?”


William smirked as he walked past Buffy to his room to get some clothes on.  “What’s the matter pet, ‘fraid someone might see my hot body?”


Buffy watched as William strutted down the hallway, towel slung low on his hips.  He most definitely had a hot body.   “Hardly,” she replied trying to sound indifferent. 


William pulled on his favorite pair of faded blue jeans and grabbed a shirt from the closet before collecting Buffy’s things and heading out to the living room.


Buffy looked up to see William standing there in blue jeans and a black short sleeve button up shirt left open so you could see the chiseled contours of his well defined chest and abs.  Her mouth went dry and she couldn’t have said an intelligent thing if her life depended on it.


“Here’s your things luv,” William said as he held out her clothes.


Buffy nodded mutely and took her things from William unaware she was openly gawking at his chest.


William smirked.  “See something you like pet?” he asked suggestively.  Sure they were starting over, but flirting was one of the many things that people did when they got to know each other.


Buffy snapped her eyes up to meet William’s and blushed profusely at being caught staring so openly.


“Oh, uh…”  Buffy fumbled as she looked anywhere but at William.


“What’s that, I didn’t quite understand you?”  William teased.  He was enjoying this way too much.


Buffy looked at William and scowled.  “Shut up.”  When he just laughed at her, Buffy crossed her arms over her chest.  “Do you think you can button your shirt?  The glare coming off your chest might blind me,” she grumbled trying to sound like the sight of his body was gross. 


William shook his head as he buttoned his shirt.  “Right ‘cause we don’t want to hurt your precious eyes now do we,” he quipped.


“Well I see you haven’t lost your knack for snappy come backs,” Buffy commented dryly.


“Nope,” William replied plopping on the couch next to Buffy.


“Well I guess since I got what I came for I can go now,” Buffy suggested not really wanting to leave just yet.


William let his shoulders sag.  “Sure, I guess just give me a call when you get some free time,” he replied disappointedly.


Buffy worried her bottom lip. It was obvious William wasn’t going to make the first move so the ball was in her court.  “Will, would you like to go and get some lunch?” she blurted out before she could over think it. 


William looked at Buffy with surprised eyes.  He had expected her to just get up and leave, but she was actually trying to spend time with him.


“I’d like that,” he replied not even trying to mask his excitement.  Maybe this was gonna work after all.



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



 Buffy and William sat at a small sidewalk café browsing over their menus.  The ride to lunch was quiet and both were feeling more than a little nervous.  Buffy kept reminding herself that this was not a date.  It was just two people who had had sex the night before having lunch.  Could things be any weirder?


“So, what’ll it be pet?”  William asked needing to break the deafening silence.


Buffy looked over her menu at William.  Honestly she was so nervous now that her appetite was non-existent but she knew she had to eat something. “I think I’m just gonna have the soup and salad, you?”


“Well you can keep the rabbit food and I’m gonna get the turkey club,” he replied.


“No mayo or onion, honey mustard on the side,” Buffy said looking at William with a smile.


“You remembered,” William chuckled.  After all this time, Buffy still remembered how he liked his sandwich.


“How could I forget?  Remember the time we ate at that deli while we spent the weekend here in LA, you ordered a sandwich with no onion and they forgot.  You swelled up like a balloon and we had to spend the rest of our trip stuck in the room cause you got sick from the medicine they gave you to counteract the allergic reaction to the onion,” Buffy giggled as she reminisced. 


“Bloody awful it was, I don’t think I’ve ever been so sick in my life,” William chuckled at the memory.


“Well the weekend wasn’t a complete waste,” Buffy recalled with a blush thinking about how once William managed to stop throwing up, they had made love for hours only getting out of bed to hydrate themselves.


“No, not a complete waste,” he agreed as he gazed at Buffy.  


They sat there just staring at one another with lust evident in their eyes.  When William reached across to take Buffy’s hand in his, the waiter chose that moment to approach them to take their orders. When Buffy pulled her hand away, William let out an aggravated sigh and looked up at the waiter, irritation evident in his eyes.


Their orders were taken and they were left alone once again, but the moment had passed and now they were just sitting in awkward silence.


Buffy wished she knew a way to get back the moment they had shared before being interrupted.  It was nice being able to look back at the good times they had shared, but she knew as many good times as they had there was also some bad, and that’s what scared her the most.


“So, how do you want to work this when you get home?”  William asked.


Buffy had been so caught up in her thought’s she didn’t realize William was talking to her.  


“Huh?”  


“I asked how you wanted to work this after you got home,” William reiterated. 


“Oh, you mean as far as us?”  Buffy asked timidly.


“Yeah, I know the distance thing is a big factor, but I thought that if we set aside time maybe in the evening or something to call one another it might be a start,” William suggested.


“I could do that, I just don’t know how often though,” Buffy replied.


“Why?”  William asked trying not to get frustrated.  Was Buffy already trying to back out?


“Well in the next week or two, I’m gonna be trying to record my new album, and I’ll be working all kinds of crazy hours so it might be few and far between calls at first,” Buffy pointed out.


To William it just sounded like excuses.  “Buffy are you trying to blow me off?” he asked bluntly.  He needed to know before he put his heart back on the line for this girl.


“No Will, I just want you to understand that this isn’t gonna be easy.”  Buffy explained.


“I told you already I didn’t expect it to be, but your already setting us up for failure,” William replied exasperatedly.


“No I’m not,” Buffy defended.


“Yes you are.  You’re already making excuses and you haven’t even left yet,” William snapped.


Buffy noticed the people that were now looking in their direction.  “William will you keep your voice down, people are staring,” she hissed in a hush tone.


William was about to yell he didn’t give a shit when the waiter appeared with their food.  Settling on just scowling at Buffy, they started their meal in silence.


Buffy could feel William’s eyes on her.  With an exasperated sigh, she looked up from her half eaten salad.  “William are we going to talk about this or are you just going to glare at me the whole time?”  she asked exasperatedly.


“Well the glaring seems to be working for me,” William grumbled before taking a bite of his sandwich.


“Fine,” Buffy sighed and went back to her salad.


William knew he was being childish and really didn’t want to leave things this way before Buffy left. “Listen I don’t want to fight with you Buffy, I just feel like you’re not wanting to make a go of this.”


Buffy put down her fork and looked up at William with warm eyes.  “Will, that’s not it at all, honest.  I just need you to understand that my life is never easy, at every turn there is always someone in my face with a camera or wanting an autograph, that’s all,” Buffy explained.


William knew Buffy was just trying to make him see that if they did this it wasn’t going to be a normal relationship; it was going to be one that was constantly under a microscope for all the world to see. Reaching a hand out across the table to hold hers, William smiled.  “Buffy I understand, we’re just gonna have to do this one step at a time.”


Buffy squeezed William’s hand and smiled.  If he was willing to accept that his life would no longer be his own than this just might actually work.  Just as Buffy was about to tell William she would do whatever she had to make things work, two guys came over to their table.


“Hey aren’t you Buffy Summers?”  A blond guy who looked to be about seventeen asked.


Buffy looked over at William and could see the aggravation written all over his face.  Turning back to the two boys, she smiled. “Yep that’s me.”


“Holy Shit!  Can we get an autograph and a picture?”  the boys asked eagerly.


Buffy looked at William apologetically.  “Sure,” she agreed.


“Hey man, do you mind taking our picture?” the darker haired boy asked William holding out his cell phone.


William clinched his jaw and looked to Buffy who was pleading with him with her eyes to just do it and get it over with.


“No problem mate,” William said through clinched teeth as he snatched the phone form the boy. The boy was so engrossed in Buffy he was oblivious that he was about to get torn limb from limb.


Buffy stood between the two boys letting them wrap their arms around her back.  She could feel them trying to slip their hand lower on her back but fought the urge to say anything.  All she needed was for William to go to jail for beating the crap out of two teenaged boys.


William quickly snapped the picture and tossed the phone in the direction of the horny teenaged boys. The dark haired boy caught the phone and checked the picture.  “Hey man, you can barely see us,” he complained.


“Sorry ‘bout that,” William replied flippantly taking his seat.


Buffy could see there was about to be a confrontation so she was quick to jump in before someone got hurt. “Who do I make this out to?”  she asked as she pulled a pen out of her purse.


The boys quickly turned their attention back to Buffy.  “To Chase,” the blond answered.  “And Tanner,” the dark haired boy added.


Buffy quickly scribbled something down on a napkin and then handed it to the overzealous boys. “Here you go,” she said as she handed them the napkin.


“Thanks!” The two boys smiled brightly and then headed off down the street as they commented, “Dude can you believe it, Buffy is so fucking hot!”….  “Yeah but who the hell was that guy she was with, he was a dick.”….  “Yeah he was.”


Buffy turned back to William.  “Sorry about that,” she apologized.


“Do horny teenage boys try to grope you while you’re eating lunch often?”  William asked sarcastically.


“Will, this is what I was telling you about, if you can’t handle it then maybe this isn’t a good idea.”  Buffy said mournfully.


“No.”  William replied adamantly.


“No?”


“I’m not gonna let this come between us Buffy, so I guess I will just have to deal with it,” William declared resolutely. 


Buffy couldn’t help the smile that crossed her face.  “Thank you Will,” Buffy said before leaning across the table to leave a tender kiss on his lips.


William was taken aback by Buffy’s gesture.  “What was that for?” he asked with a lop-sided grin.


“For understanding,” she replied simply.


With a sexy smirk, William leaned in so only Buffy could here him.  “And what do I get if I’m accepting?” he asked suggestively.


Buffy couldn’t help the shiver that ran down her spine.  Pulling back she looked William deep in his cerulean eyes and smiled.  “I guess we’ll just have to wait and see.”
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Well I'm back!  I finally got everything transfered from on my old PC to my amazing new one so my posts will be back to normal now.  I hope you haven't lost interest in my few days off  =( .  Well to make it up to you I'll be posting another new chap in the morning and maybe one tomorrow night, so you have to leave me lots of reviews to motivate me (yes, bribary gets you everywhere!).  well enjoy, kuddos!
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**Disclaimer in full effect**



It had been almost a week since Buffy had come back from LA and William had yet to call her.  She figured he was waiting for her to make the first move, so as soon as she was done at the studio she was going to call him.  


“Okay guys, I think we should call it a night,” Buffy said to her fellow band mates.


“Cool, Willow has Lamaze class tonight and I told her I would go with her,” Oz commented as he began to pack his things.


“Yeah I have a thing to do too so I’ll catch up with you guys later,” Devon said with a wave as he walked out the door.


Buffy waved to Devon and let out a sigh.  “So, how is Wills doing?”  Buffy asked, grabbing her things.


“Well it looks like you can ask her yourself,” Oz replied somewhat surprised as he pointed to the window of the recording room.


“Were you not expecting her?”  Buffy asked as she turned to see Willow with a worried look on her face.


“Actually no, I was supposed to meet her at class.”


Willow began to wave her hand frantically and both Buffy and Oz hurried over to make sure everything was okay.


“Baby is everything alright?”  Oz asked as he as he embraced his very pregnant wife.  “It’s not the baby is it?”


“No, I’m fine,” Willow quickly reassured her husband with a smile, and then turned to look at Buffy.  “I need to talk to you.” 


“I’ll just meet you at the car,” Oz said giving his wife a quick kiss.  “I’ll see you later Buffy.”


“Yeah Oz, see ya later,” Buffy said before turning back to Willow.  “What’s up?” she asked beginning to become worried.


“Buffy I was at the store today and I saw this,” Willow said handing Buffy a tabloid magazine.


Buffy felt her stomach do a flip-flop at the site of her and William kissing outside of his apartment with a headline of ‘Buffy Summers and the Other Man’.


“Oh my God!”  Buffy exclaimed as she quickly flipped to the article.  Inside were pictures of her and William at the café they had eaten lunch at and a few of her and Lindsey together at past parties smiling like the happy couple that they used to be.  Buffy quickly scanned over the article.  It was all about her relationship with Lindsey and how now there seemed to be a new man she was keeping on the sly.


“Willow when did this come out?”  Buffy asked panicked.


“I’m not sure but it can’t have been too long ago because since you just got back not even a week ago.”


Buffy slumped down in a nearby chair and dropped her head in her hands.  “Oh this is so not good,” she groaned miserably.  Had William seen the tabloid and that’s why he hadn’t called?


“Buffy you did break up with Lindsey right?”  Willow asked hesitantly.


“Yeah, that’s not what I’m worried about.  I’m worried about what Will’s gonna do when he finds out about this,” Buffy explained.


“Well this is just a suggestion, but I think you should call him and give him a heads up to let him know yourself before he finds out, if he hasn’t already.”


Buffy let out a heavy sigh and pulled out her cell phone.  She was so not looking forward to making this call.  She just had to hope and pray that William hadn’t seen this until she had a chance to talk to him first.


Willow gave her friend a quick hug.  “Well I better get going.  Call me if you need anything alright?”


Buffy gave Willow an appreciative smile.  “Thanks Wills, I’ll call you and let you know how it went.”


As soon as Willow was gone Buffy let out a groan and dialed William’s number.  Why does my life always have to be so damn difficult?



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


William strolled down the grocery aisle getting the things he needed when his phone started to ring.  Pulling his phone from his pocket, he smiled when he saw the number that flashed across the screen.  “Hey, I was wondering when you were going to call,” he said in a chipper tone.  He hadn’t called Buffy first to see how long it was going to take her to make the first move.


“Hey Will,” Buffy said nervously.  He apparently hadn’t seen the magazine because he sounded glad to hear from her, but now she had to be the one to tell him the news.


“Buffy is everything alright?”  William asked worriedly.  He could tell she was apprehensive about something just in the tone of her voice.


“Well that’s sorta why I called,” Buffy replied meekly.


“Buffy talk to me, what’s going on?”  William said becoming more concerned.


“Are you not at home?”


“I’m at the grocery store, why?”  William asked heading toward the checkout line.


Buffy felt panic rise within her.  If he was at the store, than there was no doubt he was going to see the tabloid.  “Will, I need you to promise me you won’t freak out,” she pleaded.


Now William was truly worried.  Whatever Buffy was about to say could not be good.  “Buffy out with it,” he demanded.  He was in no mood to beat around the bush.


“Well while I was in LA with you, there may have been some pictures taken,” Buffy explained hesitantly.


Before William could even question Buffy there was a woman with a magazine in her hand staring from him back to the cover.


“OH MY GOD!  It’s you!” the woman squealed a she waved her hands excitedly.


Buffy heard the woman in the background and closed her eyes.  Well so much for talking to him before he found out.


William stared at the woman like she had lost her mind.  What in the bloody hell was she going on about?


The excited woman handed him the magazine as she continued to squeal, drawing attention to them.  “You’re from the magazine, the guy Buffy Summers is secretly dating!”


William stared at the picture of him and Buffy on the cover in absolute horror.  “What the fuck!” he gasped in shock.


“Will let me explain,” Buffy pleaded.


“Buf- let me call you back,” William said quickly before he reveled who he was on the phone with.


“William wait, please don’t hang up!”


“I will call you back,” he said in a determined tone.  There was no way he would be able to handle this with Buffy on the phone.


“Promise me,” Buffy demanded.  She had to be sure that William would call back before she hung up.


“I promise,” he assured her, then in a near whisper he added, “We have a lot to talk about.”


Buffy felt absolutely awful for William.  “Will, I am so sorry,” she apologized.


“We’ll discuss this later,” he said quickly then hung up.


Buffy shut her cell phone and let out a growl of frustration.  She swore that her life couldn’t get anymore complicated than it was right now, but just then her phone rang and Lindsey’s number came up.  With a sardonic chuckle she shook her head.  On no, it could be so much worse.



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


After spending thirty minutes in the checkout line signing copies of the magazine that had his picture plastered all over it, William managed to buy his groceries and get to his car.  


To say he was pissed off was an understatement.  Not even a month ago his life had been normal, and now ever since Buffy had come back into his world it had turned to utter shit.  As his temper flared, he pulled out his phone and called the person who was responsible for all of this.


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


Buffy sat on her couch with a glass of wine in hand trying to soothe her frazzled nerves.  Her call with Lindsey went as she had thought.  He yelled at her for making him look like an idiot and she had yelled back at him telling him that he had no say in what she did anymore since they weren’t together.  


By the time they hung up they had both decided that Buffy would call her publicist to make a statement about her split with Lindsey and try to clean up the mess about William without turning his world upside down.


When Buffy’s cell phone rang, she sighed and checked the caller ID as she answered it. “William I am so sorry,” she said needing him to know she had never meant for this to happen.


“Buffy what the fuck happened?  I go to the store and I have all these bloody women in my face asking me to sign some shit magazine,” William snapped.


“Someone must have found out I was in LA and tailed me when I went to your apartment,” Buffy explained.


William let out an aggravated sigh.  “Are there any others?”


“I don’t know,” Buffy replied meekly.


“What do you mean you don’t know?  Don’t you have someone who tells you these kinds of things?”  William asked heatedly.


Buffy felt bad about this happening, but William was starting to piss her off with his accusations.  He acted like she had done this on purpose. “Listen William, I said I was sorry, what else do you want me to do?” she snapped back at him.


William was trying to calm down, but was finding it very difficult at the thought of any other pictures of him flying around.  “Find a way to keep my pictures out of that trash,” he demanded.


“So this is my fault now?”  Buffy asked indignantly.  “I told you this was something that could happen and you told me that you would deal with it.”


William pulled into his parking space and got out of his car, pacing the sidewalk.  


“Buffy I know you didn’t mean for this to happen, but it was a bit of a shock to see myself in nothing but a pair of jeans snogging my ex-wife on the cover of some tabloid for all the world to see,” William explained exasperatedly.


“I know, and I’m sorry.  William, this is my life, so if you don’t want to do this, I’ll understand” Buffy replied in a sad voice.  She knew this was going to happen and that’s why she was so skeptical in the first place.


“Buffy I do want to be with you, but I don’t know if I can handle this part of it,” William admitted honestly.


“Well it’s part of the package deal, you can’t have one without the other,” Buffy informed him fighting back her tears.


“So if I can’t accept this part of your life than that’s it?”  William asked desperately.


“I’m sorry, but there is no way I can guarantee you that I can keep you away from this part of my life.”


William thought about this.  There was no way that he could deal with what had happened at the store on a daily basis.  But if he wanted to be with Buffy then that meant he would have to sacrifice his privacy for her.


“Buffy if I do this, I want to make sure that you’re serious about us.”


Buffy sat there for a moment in silence before hesitantly asking, “Are you saying that you want to get back together?”


“Well I guess when you put it that way, then yeah,” William replied hopefully.


Buffy felt panic run through her.  Were they really ready to jump back into things so soon?  They had only been on speaking terms for a week and half the time they hadn’t even spoke to one another.


“William I don’t know if we’re ready for that,” she admitted honestly.


William felt his heart break.  He had yet again put his heart on the line for Buffy and she had smashed it into tiny pieces.  “So this is it then, we’re back to where we started?”  William asked angrily.


“William you knew this wasn’t going to be easy, but yet you said we could start over, get to know each other first before we jumped back into things.  You can’t give me an ultimatum and expect me to tell you that I want to get back together, that’s not how it works.”


“Well Buffy I’m not gonna turn my life upside down for some fling,” William snapped.


“Well if you think that’s what this is then I think we should just end this before it starts,” Buffy snapped back.  She was hurt that William felt she was just stringing him along after what they had shared that night at his apartment.


“Is that what you really want Buffy?  If this ends now then I won’t be back,” William warned.


Buffy let her tears fall like rain.  How could she have been so blind as to think that this would ever work?  There worlds were so different and it would be near impossible to bring them together and expect things to run smoothly.


“Will you know I don’t but I just don’t see how this is going to work if we can’t take this slow,” she sobbed.


William was beyond frustrated.  He was torn between wanting Buffy in his life and having it broadcasted for the whole world to see.


“Buffy I’m just afraid I’ll be doing this for nothing,” William admitted.


“Will I promise that it won’t be for nothing, you just have to trust me,” Buffy pleaded.


“Then just tell me one thing,” William requested.  If Buffy could just reassure him of this one thing then he would give her the time she needed.


“Okay.”


“The other night at my apartment, did it mean anything to you?”  William asked softly.


Buffy didn’t even have to hesitate.  “William, it meant more to me than you’ll ever know.”


William let out a sigh of relief. That was exactly the answer he had been hoping for.  “So tell me, am I gonna have to see myself in nothing but a towel here in the near future on some billboard?” he asked dryly.  


“No, I don’t think billboards come ‘til much later,” she managed to laugh through her tears.


They sat and talked for hours that night both knowing that it was going to be rough from here on out, but for now, Buffy’s small confession was enough.
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Well here is the new chap as promised, enjoy!**Disclaimer in effect**



William walked into his law firm with a bounce in his stride.  He had talked to Buffy last night and things were back on track for them.  There was nothing that could bring him down from the cloud he was on.


“Morning Tara,” William greeted with a bright smile.


Tara blushed as she looked up at her boss.  “Morning Mr. Giles.”


William noticed the blush that tinted Tara’s cheeks and knew exactly what had caused it. “Bloody hell, you saw the magazine didn’t you?”  William groaned as he rolled his eyes.


Tara blushed even more as she nodded her head.  “Some of the girls from the office brought them in,” Tara confessed.


“Them?  How many is there?”  William asked in shock.


“Three,” Tara answered meekly.


“Three!”  William exclaimed with wide eyes.


“But don’t worry, I grabbed them from the break room and have them put away in my desk,” Tara quickly assured him.


William rubbed his face in aggravation.  “Tara can you bring them to me and a cup of coffee?” he asked as he walked away to his office.


“Of course Mr. Giles,” Tara agreed.


William plopped down in his chair and let out a heavy sigh.  He knew this was more than likely to happen and he had to keep reminding himself that it wouldn’t last forever.  Eventually it would become old news and someone else would become the latest dirt.


Tara walked in her boss’s office, coffee and magazines in hand.  Setting them on his desk, she smiled shyly.  “Is there anything else I can do for you?”


William smiled gratefully at his secretary.  “No Tara, you have been more than helpful this morning.  Thank you for confiscating this garbage,” he said gesturing to the magazines that still lay face down on his desk.


“Well I figured you wouldn’t appreciate personal photos of you floating around the office,” Tara replied sympathetically.


William let out a sigh.  “So tell me, how bad are they?” he asked hesitantly.


Tara looked down at her feet, wringing her hands.  “Well let’s just say that if you were looking for a date, you would have no problems getting one,” Tara replied shyly.


“That good huh?”  William asked wryly.


“I didn’t see personally, but from what I heard, yeah,” Tara admitted, looking up and blushing even more.


William shook his head and let out an exasperated sigh.  He could only imagine the things that were floating around the office about him right about now.


“Thank you again Tara for at least confiscating this crap.”


“No problem,” Tara replied with a shy smile as she turned to go back to her desk.


As soon as the door was closed, William picked up one of the tabloids and began to flip through it.  He was just about to the last page when he saw a picture of himself in nothing but a towel letting Buffy into his apartment.


“Oh bloody hell,” he groaned tossing the magazine back on his desk.  And to think he was worried about his neighbors seeing him.  He was about to pick up the next magazine when Tara’s voice came over the intercom.


“Mr. Giles, you have a call on line two.”


William thanked Tara and picked up the line.  “William Giles.”


“Well William I must say it was quite the shock when a woman at the bookstore came to the counter with a magazine with you half naked on the cover,” Giles relayed to his son.


William clinched his jaw.  “Da’ I don’t need this right now.”


“What is going on?  Are you and Buffy back together?”  Giles asked, ignoring his son’s request to drop things.


“Yes…..well not exactly,” William fumbled.  He wasn’t exactly sure what word you would use to define what was going on between them.


Giles was thoroughly confused.  “William it’s either a yes or no.”


“Da’ it’s complicated right now,” William sighed exasperatedly.


“Well did you file for divorce?”


“Yes.”


“So you’re not together then,” Giles said trying to see if he followed correctly.


“No, I mean yes, I mean…oh bloody hell, now I’m confused,” William grumbled, frustrated.


“So let me see if I can figure this out.  You are divorced, but you’re still together?”  Giles asked confused.


“Sort of,” William answered still not sure if that’s what the situation was.


“Bloody hell boy,” Giles huffed, frustrated.


“Da’ I told you it was complicated.”


“Well all I know is that there are some very compromising pictures of you and Buffy in the tabloids,” Giles sighed.


“Oh believe me I know,” William agreed.


“So how did this happen?”  Giles asked curiously.


William let out a sigh.  He might as well confess everything now before he read something that was far from the truth in some article.  “Buffy had to fly to LA for the hearing last weekend.  Well we ended up settling outside of court and then later that night Buffy came by to talk,” he explained without going into the details of him and Buffy sleeping together.


“Well that still doesn’t explain why you are sans shirt and Buffy apparently seems to be wearing said shirt,” Giles inquired.


“That’s none of your business,” William snapped defensively.


Giles let out a sigh.  “I know it’s none of my business son, but I just don’t want to see you get hurt is all.  You and Buffy have a lot of issues to work through and I just don’t see having a physical relationship as a good idea,” Giles said gently.


“I know you’re worried Da’, but Buffy and I are handling it,” William assured his father.


“So how are you doing with all this?”  Giles asked with concern.


“Well when I first found out I was right pissed, but now I’m just ready for it to all blow over,” William confessed.


“What has Buffy had to say about all this?”  Giles asked


“She called yesterday and tried to warn me, but I was in the grocery store and some woman came at me flinging her magazine in my face begging for me to sign it before Buffy had a chance to explain.”


Giles couldn’t help but laugh.  The mental image of his son in the middle of the grocery store with crazed women all around him was too much.


“Da’ it’s not funny,” William groused.


“No William you’re right, it’s bloody hilarious,” Giles managed between fits of laughter.


William couldn’t help but chuckle himself.  When you thought about it, it was somewhat amusing. “Alright old man, that’s enough,” he scolded his father.


Giles managed to compose himself and sighed.  “Oh William, only you.”


“Yeah well if you were the loving father you claim to be you’d pull all the damn magazines from the shelf,” William huffed.


“What and lose all those sales?”  Giles teased.


“Nice to know I’m just a profit margin to you,” William sulked.


“Well William if you and Buffy are whatever you are then this is something you’re going to have to get used to,” Giles informed his son.


“That’s what Buffy said.”


Giles waited a beat before he asked, “So this thing with Buffy, is it serious?”


“Don’t know?  We decided to start over again and see where it takes us,” William explained.


“But you still love her,” Giles commented knowingly.


“Yes I do,” William admitted honestly


“And does Buffy know this?”


“Have I said it to her?  No, but I know she knows,” William replied.  


“Well William the only advice I can give you is to be careful.”


“I know Da’, I’m not going into this blind.  I know things won’t always be easy, but I love her, and I’m gonna do everything I can to get her back,” William said determinedly.


Giles knew that his son was determined, but he couldn’t help but be concerned.  He hadn’t really talked to Buffy in quite some time, but from what Joyce had told him of her daughter, she had changed.  Buffy was no longer the passive girl William had fallen in love with all those years ago.  She was now a woman who had taken her dreams and made them a reality.


“Well William I hope things work out the way you hope they do, but if you need someone to talk to, you know I’m always here,” Giles told his son lovingly.


“Thanks Da’, that means a lot to me,” William replied gratefully.


“Well Son, I must be going, I’ll talk to you soon.”


“Alright Da’ take care, bye,” William said and then hung up.


He was glad his father had called and honestly knew that he would be there for him.  He just hoped that he wouldn’t have to be there for him too much.



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



Buffy sat in the recording studio just staring off into space.  It had been a long day and she was ready to just go home and curl up on the couch for some quiet time.  Her publicist had made her statement about her break up with Lindsey that day so there were tons of reporters fighting for answers on the new man in her life.


She knew that sooner or later the truth would come out as to who William was, but she wanted to protect him for as long as possible.  Guilt had racked her ever since she had found out about the pictures that had been released of them together.  It wasn’t that she was ashamed of him, she just wanted to keep her personal life out of the spotlight until she could figure out what was really going on with her and William.


Buffy jumped when she felt a hand on her shoulder.  With startled eyes, she whipped around to see Lindsey standing in front of her.


“Buffy can we talk?”  Lindsey asked softly.


“Uh, sure I guess,” Buffy answered as she settled back in her seat.


“I saw the pictures of you and Will at his apartment,” Lindsey said in a sad voice.


“Lindsey you already told me that,” Buffy replied somewhat confused.


“There’s more Buffy,” Lindsey informed her, looking at her with sad blue eyes.  He knew there was no hope for them, but it still hurt to see her with someone else, especially the one man he knew he could never compete with.


Realization hit Buffy.  “Oh, that picture,” she replied knowingly.  Willow had brought her copies of all the tabloids that were now in circulation.


“Yeah that one,” Lindsey chuckled sardonically.


“Lindsey nothing happened between me and Will while we were together,” Buffy assured him. 


“I know Buffy,” Lindsey replied.  He knew that in all the time they had been together Buffy had never cheated on him physically, but he knew that her heart had always belonged to another, even if he hadn’t wanted to see it.


“So what’s this about then?”  Buffy asked gently.  She knew Lindsey was hurting but it was over between them now so she had nothing to feel guilty about.


“Buffy I know it’s none of my business, but did you sleep with him?” 


“You’re right Lindsey, it is none of your business,” Buffy replied heatedly.  Lindsey had no right to ask her things about her and William.


“So I’ll take that as a yes,” Lindsey said, letting his jealousy bubble to the surface.


“Why do you want to know Lindsey?”  Buffy asked exasperatedly.


“Because I want to know the truth Buffy.”


“The truth about what?”


“How you could give me up so easily.  That you could sleep with me and then not even two weeks later sleep with him,” Lindsey asked bitterly.  He no longer tried to hide the hurt that was inside.  He wanted Buffy to know just how much she had hurt him.


“Lindsey it’s not like that,” Buffy tried.  She felt so bad for hurting Lindsey the way she had and she knew if she told Lindsey the truth that it would only bring him more pain.


“Buffy it’s a simple question.  Did you or did you not sleep with William?”  Lindsey pushed.


Buffy couldn’t take it anymore.  If Lindsey was so determined on having his heart broken then she was going to do just that. “Yes Lindsey, I slept with Will, are you happy now!”  she shouted throwing her hands in the air.


Lindsey knew already it was true, but to hear it out loud was what he needed to finally start letting go.  “No, but thanks for being honest,” he said quietly.


Buffy was surprised at Lindsey’s reaction.  She had expected him to blow up and say hurtful things, but he had simply thanked her. “Lindsey I never meant to hurt you,” she admitted honestly


“I know, it just happened that way,” Lindsey shrugged and then walked away.


Buffy watched as the man who had been there for the last five years walk away.  She really did feel bad about how things had turned out between them.   “Lindsey?”  she called out to him before he walked out the door.


“Yeah?”  Lindsey said as he turned to the woman that would always have a place in his heart.


“No matter what, I’ll always care about you,” Buffy told him with a soft smile.


“And I’ll always love you,” he confessed with a sad smile.


Buffy shook her head.  “No you won’t, one day you’ll find someone who truly deserves you.”


Lindsey let out a soft chuckle.  “I don’t know, but any woman that comes in my life has some serious competition.”


Buffy laughed and shook her head.  “Good night Lindsey.”


“Night Buffy,” Lindsey said and then walked out the door.


Buffy sighed as she gathered her things.  She knew that things would never be the same between her and Lindsey.  There was too much history between them for them to ever be friends and they were always going to be involved in each other’s lives because of business.  Maybe one day things might actually be easy for her, but from the looks of it, not any time soon.
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Okay this is my little V-Day gift to all of y'all that have been so sweet in leaving me reviews.  I hope every one got lots of smooches from that special some one!Y'all enjoy!  Happy Heart Day!  kuddos!Buffy sat on her couch eating her favorite Ben & Jerry’s while flipping through the channels on the television.  She was waiting patiently for William to call, but was starting to get antsy.


It had been a little over a week since everything had come out about their relationship in the tabloids and she was still a bit nervous about howWilliam really felt about the whole situation.


Just when Buffy couldn’t take it any longer, the phone started to ring.  With a giddy squeal, she picked up the phone and looked at the caller ID.  Her shoulders slumped when she saw Angel’s number flash instead of William’s.


“Hello?”  Buffy all but groaned.


“Well hello to you too little sister.”


“Hey Angel,” Buffy greeted disappointedly.


“Don’t sound too excited to hear from me,” Angel teased.


“It’s not that, I was just expecting a call is all,” Buffy explained.


“Well it must have been someone very important then,” Angel mused.


Buffy quickly changed the subject.  “So what do I owe the pleasure of a call out of the blue from my one and only big brother?”


“Nice try Buff, who were you expecting?”  Angel pushed, having a good idea already who she was wanting to hear from; after all he didn’t live under a rock.


Buffy was sure Angel had heard about her and William, but that didn’t mean she was ready to talk to him about it. “Is there a reason you called, or did you just have to get your fill of being a pain in my ass?”  she asked sarcastically.


Angel knew how stubborn his sister was and knew there was no getting her to budge when she was dead set on keeping quiet. “Fine, I called to see if maybe you could come stay with the boys next week while Cordy has the baby?”


“Next week?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.  She was supposed to have the next week off from the studio, but she was planning on flying to LA to see William.


“Yeah, Mom had a last minute showing that she can’t get out of.”


“What about Cordy’s mom?”  Buffy tried hopefully.  It’s not that she didn’t want to watch her nephews; it’s just that this was going to be the only time she would have off to spend some real time with William.


“Somehow the idea of putting hot pokers in my eyes seems like a better plan then bringing Gwyneth Chase to come and stay to help with the boys.”


“Angel!  I thought you liked Cordelia’s mom?”


“Don’t get me wrong, I love the woman, but I love her more at her house, and not at mine.”  Angel said matter a factly.


“That bad huh,” Buffy sympathized.  She knew Cordy’s mom all too well.  She was a nice woman, but like Cordelia, she had no problem telling you exactly what she thought, and especially when it came to Angel and how he had made her precious daughter a mere suburban housewife.


“Oh yeah, Gwyneth Chase is a down right….  Wonderful woman who I wouldn’t trade as a mother-n-law for the world,” Angel said a bit too brightly.


Buffy let out a full out laugh.  “Cordy walked into the room didn’t she?”


“What was that about my mother Angel?”  Cordelia asked, hands firmly placed on her hips.


“Oh I was just telling Buffy that I wish your mother could come and stay but she has so much stuff going on with all the wonderful charities and all that it would be selfish of me to ask her to come and stay with us,” Angel lied through his teeth.


Buffy let out another bout of laughter at her brother’s lame ass attempt to get out of hot water with his wife.


Cordy cocked a perfectly sculpted brow at her husband.  “Is that so?  So it wouldn’t have anything to do with rather poking your eyes out with hot pokers now would it?” 


“Oh you are so busted!”  Buffy relayed through her fits of laughter.


“Sweetie I was just kidding,” Angel chuckled nervously.


“Uh huh, right,” Cordelia said not believing her husband for a second and walking out of the room.


Angel let out a sigh of relief that his very pregnant wife didn’t rip him a new one.  “I swear that pregnancy must enhance your hearing,” he commented in a conspirators tone.


“I heard that,” Cordelia called from the next room.


“I think your right,” Buffy agreed hearing her sister-n-law over the phone.


“So do you think you can come and stay?  It’ll only be for a few days.”


Buffy wanted to see William, but family came first.  “Sure, when do I need to be there?”


“They induce Cordy Wednesday, so if you want to come Tuesday evening that would be great,” Angel replied happily.


“Alright, I’ll get a ticket tomorrow to fly in Tuesday evening,” Buffy agreed.


“Alright, call me with the details of your flight so I know when to pick you up.”


“I’ll call tomorrow.”


“Alright Buffy, talk to you then.  Love you, bye.”


“Love you too, bye,” and Buffy hung up.  With a heavy sigh, she punched in William’s number to tell him that she was going to have to change her plans.  She just hoped that he understood.



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



William had just walked in the door and the phone was already ringing off the hook.  He was seriously thinking about changing his number after all the calls he had gotten from different tabloids wanting details on his relationship with Buffy.  Without looking at the caller ID, he picked up the phone and gave a clipped greeting.


“Yeah?”


“William?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.  He didn’t sound like he was in a very good mood and she wondered if this was a bad time to tell him she wasn’t coming to visit next week.


William heard Buffy’s voice and all traces of aggravation left him instantly.  “Well ‘ello there gorgeous,” he purred as he loosened the knot of his tie.


Buffy felt the butterflies in her stomach surge into flight at the tone of William’s voice.  He really could turn her into a pool of goo in just one word. “Hey,” she replied almost shyly.


“Was thinking about you today,” William confessed.


“Oh really?”


“Yep, got next week all planed out.  Gonna show my girl a good time.”  William said already unable to wait.


Buffy felt her heart sink.  She hated to do this on their first attempt at a chance to get to know one another better, but Angel needed her.


“That’s kinda why I called,” she informed him glumly.


William let his shoulders sag.  “But I thought you said you were going to be off all week,” he pouted.


“I know, but Angel called and needs me to come and stay with the boys next week while Cordy has the baby,” Buffy explained.


“Can’t your mum go?”  William grumped.


“Will, you know I would come to LA if I could, but I already told Angel I would go to Boston.  Please don’t make me feel worse than I already do,” Buffy pleaded.


“I know you would, but I was just really excited for you to be coming is all,” William replied gloomily.


“I promise as soon as I get some more time off it will be me, you, and a room with a view, how’s that sound?”  Buffy tried.


“Alright kitten, but just as soon as you have time off,” William conceded.  He was still disappointed, but there was really nothing he could do about it, or was there?


“Hey Buffy I just remembered I need to make a call,” he said quickly coming up with a plan.


“Oh, okay,” Buffy said feeling slightly hurt that William was ready to get off the phone with her.


“Call you later luv.”


“William?”  Buffy asked timidly.


“Yeah pet?”


“You’re not too upset with me that I’m not coming to LA?”  Buffy asked insecurely.


“I’m not upset with you, promise, I just need to make a call,” William assured her, secretly smiling.


“Alright then, goodnight.”


“Night kitten, sweet dreams.”  Once William had hung up with Buffy he quickly dialed the phone.


“Hello?”


“Hey Wes, how would you like to have the week off to spend with that lovely wife of yours?”  William asked his law partner.


“I’m not sure I understand William,” Wesley replied somewhat confused.


“You know that account you have in Boston, how about I go in your place,” William suggested.  If Buffy couldn’t come to him then just maybe he would go to her.


“As tempting as that sounds, I really need that account,” Wesley said hesitantly.


“The account will be yours, I’ll just be standing in for you,” William all but begged.


“Why so desperate to go to Boston?”  Wesley asked curiously.


William let a grin curl at his lips.  “Got to go see about a girl.”



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



Buffy grabbed her luggage from the turnstile and started heading towards the lobby of the Boston airport.  She tried to push her thoughts of William away, but was finding it more difficult than she had expected.  Seeing Angel, Buffy smiled brightly and walked over to him and gave him a big hug.


“Hey kiddo how was your flight?”  Angel asked, taking her bags and leading her towards the car park.


“Good actually,” Buffy sighed.  Her flight had been for the most part uneventful except for the odd fan here and there.


“Cordy and the boys are waiting for us at home with dinner so I hope you’re hungry.”


Buffy scrunched her nose.  “Cordy didn’t cook did she?”


Angel chuckled, “No, we got take out.”


Buffy sighed in relief.  There were lots of things Cordy was good at, but cooking was not one of them.  “Oh thank God ‘cause I’m starved,” she gushed.


“I love you too much to subject you to Cordy’s cooking,” Angel teased as they came to the car.


Buffy climbed into the big SUV and tried to let herself relax.  Just because she couldn’t be with William didn’t mean she couldn’t enjoy herself.


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


“Babe we’re home,” Angel called out as he and Buffy walked in the door.


Buffy couldn’t help the smile that crossed her face.  Angel and Cordy’s home always gave her the same warm fuzzy her mother’s house did.  There were toys scattered in the living room and small coats hanging on the wall low enough for the boys to reach themselves.  This is what she had wanted with William, a place to call home.  With almost a sad smile, Buffy looked up to see a very pregnant Cordelia standing in the hall practically glowing.


“Buffy, it’s so good to see you,” she gushed as she wrapped her arms around her sister-n-law as best she could.


Buffy returned her hug and pulled back to take Cordelia in.  “Cordy you look amazing,” she gushed as she reached out a hand to rub Cordelia’s swollen middle.


“Please, I’m not even sure I have on matching shoes theses days,” Cordelia waved off before giving her husband a quick kiss.


“The boys are just out back Angel, so go and call them in so we can get dinner underway.”  Cordelia delegated as she waddled into the kitchen.


“Yes dear,” Angel replied with a lopsided grin and kiss to his wife’s temple.


Buffy shook her head.  “You are so whipped,” she teased.


Angel watched Cordelia in the kitchen as she pulled out the things for dinner and beamed.  “Yep,” he agreed and went to call the boys in for dinner.


Buffy let out a chuckle and went to the kitchen to help Cordy.  “Here let me get that,” she offered as she saw Cordy battling with reaching for the dinner plates.


Cordy let out a puff of air and settled on a barstool.  “Thanks.” Getting comfortable in her seat, she grinned at Buffy “So how have you been?”


Buffy knew that look anywhere.  That look said Cordy wanted dirt.  “Good,” she replied vaguely.


“Uh huh, so I’ve read,” Cordy teased.


Buffy couldn’t help the blush that crept into her cheeks.  “It’s not like that,” Buffy defended weakly.


“Oh, so I didn’t see Will looking absolutely lickable on the cover of some magazine?”  Cordy asked with a raised brow.


Buffy gasped.  “Cordy!”


“What?  I’m married not blind,” Cordilea replied looking like the picture of innocence.


“Well that picture was taken totally out of context,” Buffy stated matter of factly.


“Okay, say it was for argument sake.  What’s the deal between you two?”


“We’re just getting to know each other again,” Buffy clarified.


“I bet you are,” Cordy said under her breath.


“Cordy it’s not like that, honest.”


“So you two are just two married people who are what, friends?”  Cordy asked disbelievingly.


“We’re not married.”  Buffy admitted timidly.


Cordelia about had her baby right then and there.  “What?!  You and Will are divorced!”


“I know I should have said something, I just wasn’t sure how,” Buffy tried to explain.


“Okay, let me see if I have this straight.  You and Will are divorced but now you are seeing each other?”


Buffy thought it over and then nodded her head.  “Yep.”


Cordy stared at her sister-n-law as if she had grown three heads.  “Okay Buffy that didn’t make a lick of sense.”


“I know it’s kinda confusing, but for now it works.”


“Does Angel know about this?”


Buffy shook her head adamantly.  “No and you aren’t going to tell him either.”


“You’re right, I’m not.  You are.”  Cordelia stated resolutely as she scooted off her stool.


“Not now I’m not,” Buffy replied adamantly.  There was no way she was telling her brother about William while she was stuck there for the week.


“Buffy you better not put it off too long because you know things have a way of sneaking up on you when you least expect it.”


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



William packed the last of his things for his trip with a goofy grin on his face.  He could not wait to see the look on Buffy’s face when he surprised her in Boston.  


He had called Joyce and got Angel’s address using the excuse that he had wanted to send flowers for Cordelia so no one could spoil the surprise.  Yep, this was going to be a week they wouldn’t forget.





A/N  I know that when people get divirced that it is public record but I have decided to keep that tid bit out of the papers.  Yes I know not very realistic but I did it for story line purposes.  Sorry!  Well I will post again tommorrow afternoon .  Kuddos!
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Buffy sat at the breakfast table just listening to the conversations going on around her.  Angel was trying miserably to get the boys ready for the day while Cordy was going on about how Angel needed to hurry up or they were going to be late for her inducement.


“Cordy I’m going as fast as I can,” Angel groused as he chased Connor down the hall.


“If I miss my appointment and have to wait another day to have this baby Angel Summers, it will not be pretty,” Cordelia threatened her husband.


Buffy let out a laugh.  “I think she’s means business Angel,” she commented as Angel passed her finally having Conner in his arms.


Angel shot Buffy a dirty look and then grinned.  “Laugh it up Buff, but as soon as we walk out the door they’re all yours.”


Buffy scoffed.  “Please, I can so handle them.  You forget that I had to endure years of torture at your hands.”


Angel pulled Connor’s head through his shirt and placed him in his booster seat.  “If you say so.”


Buffy got up, grabbed Connor’s bowl off the counter, and sat next to him.  “You and Stephen are going to be good for Aunt Buffy aren’t you,” she cooed to the little boy, tickling his sides.


Connor let out a fit of giggles as he stuffed his mouth full of cereal.


“See Angel, no problem,” Buffy gloated in her brother’s face.


“Oh Connor won’t be your problem,” Angel informed his sister with a smug grin.


“Angel don’t scare your sister,” Cordelia scolded her husband.  When Cordelia saw the confused look on her sister-n-laws face, she explained. “Stephen is upset this morning because he can’t come with us to the hospital.”


“Oh, well I’ll make sure to keep him busy then,” Buffy replied.


“He should be fine, but if he gets too out of hand, just call Angel and he’ll have a talk with him,” Cordelia sighed.


Buffy shook her head.  “We’ll be fine; you guys go so you’re not late.”


Cordelia walked over to Connor and placed a kiss on top of his head.  “Alright sweetie, you mind Aunt Buffy and after your baby sister is here Daddy will come and get you and Stephen so you can see her, okay?”


“‘Kay  Mommy,” Connor agreed.


“That’s my big boy,” Cordy said with a bright smile before walking out of the kitchen.


“Alright Bubby, see you in a bit,” Angel said ruffling his youngest son’s hair, following his wife.


“Connor I’m gonna walk your Mommy and Daddy out, I’ll be right back,” Buffy told her nephew.  Once he nodded in agreement, she followed Angel and Cordy to the door.


“Stephen, your mom and I are leaving,” Angel called up the stairs in a last effort to say goodbye.


Buffy looked up to see a sulking six year old standing at the top of the stairs.  He was the spitting image of his father, broody look and all.  


“Stephen come down please,” Cordy asked in a soothing voice.


Stephen reluctantly came downstairs and stood at the foot of the stairs, hands firmly folded over his chest.


“Alright Stephen, be good for Aunt Buffy alright,” Cordelia said in a tone that was gentle yet firm.


“Why can’t I go?”  Stephen asked petulantly.


“Remember we talked about this,” Angel said crouching down so he was eye-level with his son.  “Kids aren’t allowed back were mommy is going to be having the baby and there won’t be anyone to keep an eye on you,” he tried to reason.


Buffy could see that Stephen wasn’t very accepting of Angel’s reason and tried a different angle. “Stephen if you go to the hospital who’s gonna stay here and help me take care of Connor?”


 Stephen looked up at his aunt.  “You really need my help?” he asked cautiously.


“Yep, couldn’t do it with out you,” Buffy replied matter a factly.


Scowling slightly, Stephen gave in.  “Fine, I’ll stay.”


Angel grinned.  “At a boy, now you make sure Buffy stays out of trouble,” Angel teased earning a grin from his son.


Buffy pushed Angel throwing him off balance slightly.  “Ha, ha Angel, very funny.”


Angel stood to his full height.  “Well it’s true, somebody has to keep you straight.”


Cordelia rolled her eyes.  “Alright you two, act your age,” she commented dryly.  Turning to her son, she held open her arms, “Think I can get a hug?”


Stephen wrapped his arms around his mother’s waist as best he could and mumbled a goodbye into her swollen middle.


Cordy gave him one last squeeze and let him go.  She turned to Buffy and smiled appreciatively.  “Thanks again for this.”


Buffy hugged her sister-n-law.  “No problem, now go before you miss the boat,” she said pushing them out the door.


Angel and Cordy sent one last wave goodbye and loaded in the car.


Buffy shut the door and turned to Stephen with a grin.  “Now that they’re finally gone, let’s have some fun!”



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


William stood on the curb of the Boston airport and hailed a cab.  Once he was loaded up, he pulled out his cell phone and called Buffy.


“Hello?”


“‘Ello Luv,” William purred into the phone.


“Will hey!”  Buffy looked at the clock and furrowed her brow.  “What are you doing calling so early?” she asked curiously.


“Oh, uh, I was just on my way to the office and thought I would give you a ring,” William covered quickly.  He had forgotten about the time change in his hurry to find out where Buffy was.


“Oh, well what’s up?”


“Nothing in particular, just was thinking about you.”


Buffy couldn’t help the smile that graced her face.  No matter how many times she heard William say he was thinking about her, it always gave her a warm fuzzy.


“How sweet,” Buffy gushed.


“It’s the truth Buffy, I can’t seem to get you off my mind,” William replied huskily.


Buffy felt a rush of warmth flood between her thighs.  What she wouldn’t give to be wrapped in William’s arms right now.  “I really wish I could be there with you right now,” she confessed.


William wanted to burst from having to keep his secret from her, but he maintained his composure.  “So what would we be doing if you were with me right now?”  William asked in a dead sexy voice.


“Uh I would love to tell you, but I’m afraid I have little ears within earshot,” Buffy whispered.


William chuckled.  “Right then, guess we’ll have to keep this one rated G then yeah.”


Buffy looked up to see the boys sitting contently on the couch watching television.  She could always just slip to her room for a bit right?  “But I don’t want to,” she purred suggestively.  


William felt his mouth go dry.  His kitten wanted to have phone sex.  Shifting in his seat, he adjusted his pants and looked up to see the cabby looking in the rearview with an amused look on his face.  There was no way he could continue this right now without being seriously uncomfortable.


“As tempting as that sounds luv, now’s not really a good time,” William sighed reluctantly.


Buffy checked on the boys one last time and slipped into the downstairs bathroom.  “But Will I’m all alone now,” she pouted sexily.


William groaned.  Buffy was practically begging for him to talk dirty to her.  Unable to resist, he lowered his voice to a deep rumble.  “So now that you’re alone, what are you gonna do?” 


Buffy felt a shiver run through her.  She had never done this kinda thing before, but she had to admit it was a huge turn on.  “Well since it’s getting hot in here, I’m just gonna have to take my clothes off.”


“Take’em off real slow,” William demanded.


Buffy took off her pants and top so she was just wearing her tiny pink panties and matching cami.  Sitting on the closed toilet seat, she slid her hand between her legs and rubbed herself through her now soaked panties.


“Mmm Will, I’m so wet.”


William swallowed hard and took a steadying breath.  “Now I want you to take a finger and run it along that wet slit of yours,” he coaxed.


Buffy pushed aside her underwear and did as she was told letting out a soft gasp at the sensation it caused.


“Now take that finger and plunge it deep into that tight pussy of yours.”  When William heard her start to moan he continued.  “That’s right, now add another.  Reach all the way to the back for me.”


Buffy rode her fingers hard as she listened to William’s husky voice.  “Uh Will need to cum, keep talking,” she rambled senselessly.


“Alright luv, now use your thumb and rub your clit.  Imagine it’s my tongue on you, lapping at the tight bundle of nerves.”


Buffy mentally pictured William buried between her thighs and rocked harder on her fingers as her thumb found her clit.


“Mmm, can practically taste you kitten, all warm and sweet,” William groaned wanting to explode in his pants.  He knew the cabby could hear every word but he could have cared less.  His girl was making all kinds of delicious noises on the other end of the phone and you couldn’t have paid him to stop.


Buffy bit her lip to keep from crying out as her orgasm hit her.  She whimpered softly into the phone as aftershocks jolted through her.


William heard Buffy whimper and grinned with satisfaction.  “All better luv?”


Buffy removed her slick digits from her center and sighed, “Mmm hmm.”


“Well glad I could be of service,” William chuckled from deep in his throat.


“But what about you?”  Buffy asked feeling bad that William hadn’t gotten the release that she had.


“Oh there’s time for that latter kitten don’t you worry,” he assured her in a sexy growl.


Buffy quickly pulled on her clothes and washed her hands.  “I hate to do this, but I better let you go so I can go and check on the boys,” Buffy said regretfully.


“Call me after when you have some time alone,” William demanded suggestively.


Buffy felt her desire coming back and knew she better get off the phone and quick.  “Alright, I’ll call you tonight.  Bye,” and quickly hung up before she changed her mind.


William flipped his phone shut.  “There’s been a change in plans.  206 Oak Street,” he said giving the driver Angel’s address.


“Whatever you say man,” the driver replied with a shake of his head.  He had heard of some freaky shit happening in the backs of cabs, but never had he experienced it first hand.


William settled back in his seat and tried to will away the raging hard on he was now sporting.  He knew there was nothing Buffy could do for him now with the boys around, but as soon as he got her alone all bets were off.



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


Buffy sat on the floor playing with her nephews, mind flitting back to her little rendezvous with William in the bathroom.


“Aunt Buffy are you okay?”  Stephen asked noticing his aunt start to squirm.


“Huh, oh uh, I’m fine,” she stuttered and began to blush. 


“Do you have to potty?”  Connor asked innocently.


Buffy felt her cheeks redden even further at the mention of the bathroom.  “No, I was just trying to get comfortable,” she covered.


Both boys seemed to accept her answer and went back to the cars that were scattered across the floor.


Hearing the doorbell, Buffy thanked whoever was out there for small favors and rose from the floor.   “I’m gonna go see who’s at the door.  You two stay here okay.”  She knew there was a good possibility that reporters would know she was here and didn’t want them getting any pictures of her nephews.


Stephen and Connor gave Buffy a quick nod in agreement and went back to their little monster truck rally.


Buffy straightened her clothes and went to the door.  Peeking through the peephole, she nearly passed out at the site of the person on the other side.  Pulling the door open, she gasped in shock, “William!”






Thanks to Laura, willowmouse, DaniD, SarahandJamesFanatic, me, Kimber, spufette, Spikeshunny, MidnightGirl, Debbie, Heaven, cordykitten, and  frederique for the sweet reviews!  'Til next time, kuddos!
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Buffy stood in the doorway shell-shocked.  Blinking a few times, she focused on the man standing in front of her. “William!”


“‘Ello luv,” William purred giving her a sexy smile.


Buffy flung herself in his arms.  “Oh my God!  What are you doing here!”


William wrapped his arms around Buffy and buried his face in her hair.  God she smelled good.  Pulling back slightly, he placed a tender kiss to her lips.


“I had to see you,” he stated simply.


Buffy buried her face in the crook of his neck.  “I’m so glad you’re here,” she sighed.  There weren’t words to describe how excited she really was.


William noticed two small scowling faces staring at him and pulled Buffy out of his arms.  “Uh, I think we have an audience luv,” he said gesturing to the boys.


Buffy took a few steps back and looked down at her very protective nephews.  They were the spitting image of Angel at that very moment.  She wondered if Angel had been showing them how to scowl like that.


“Who is this?”  Stephen questioned, turning to glare at William.  Who did this man think he was with his hands all over his aunt like that? 


Buffy paled.  How was she supposed to explain this?  Uh, this is your uncle?  Well technically not anymore since we’re no longer together but we were having phone sex in your bathroom?  No, that probably wouldn’t go over well at all.


William saw the panicked look in Buffy’s eyes and came to her rescue.  “I’m an old friend of your mum and dads.”


Connor turned his head and studied the man in front of him.  “You know my daddy?”


William bent down so he was eyelevel with the toddler.  “That’s right and your Aunt Buffy too,” he nodded in agreement.


Connor looked up at Buffy.  “Is he your friend?”  he asked in conformation.


Buffy nodded.  “He’s a very good friend of mine.”


“Daddy says not to let strangers in the house,” Stephen commented petulantly.
 

“Stephen,” Buffy scolded lightly.


William stood and turned to the older of the two boys.  “Hello there, my mane is William, but you can call me Will if you’d like,” he said offering his hand in a manly gesture.


“Stephen,” the boy offered warily shaking William’s hand.


“Well now we’re not strangers anymore.”


Stephen looked up at Buffy.  “I guess its okay.” 


“Well thanks,” Buffy replied dryly before rumpling his hair.


Buffy stepped aside to let William in.  “Come on in,” she offered.


William picked up his bags and walked inside.  Looking around he grinned.  It looks like Angel had done a bit of alright for himself.  Taking off his coat, he hung it up on the wall.


“I can’t believe you’re here,” Buffy said still in awe.


William shrugged.  “Well I pulled a few strings and I got a business trip here so I thought I would spend some time with you.”


Buffy’s face fell a bit.  “So you’re here working?” disappointment evident in her voice.


William grinned.  “Not until next week.”


Buffy’s smile returned instantly.  William had come early just so he could see her.  Remembering her manners, she offered him something to drink.


“No, I’m good, but I could stand to use the loo,” William said and then raised his brow suggestively.  He knew that Buffy had escaped into the bathroom earlier by the echo over the phone.


Buffy blushed and began to fidget at the mention of the bathroom, then scowled.  Oh he was so going to get it.


“What’s a loo?”  Stephen asked confused.


William chuckled.  “I’m sorry, could you please show me where the bathroom is.”  Stephen shrugged and led William to the bathroom.


Connor looked up at his aunt with big innocent eyes.  “Aunt Buffy do you have to go to the potty too cause your doin’ the pee pee dance.”


Buffy suppressed a groan and shook her head.  “No Connor I’m fine.”  Why did kids have to be some damn observant?  


When Stephen came back with William in tow, she looked at the clock and saw it was well past lunch time.  “You guys hungry?”


Stephen and Connor both nodded.


“How about I take you all out to lunch, my treat,” William offered.


“You don’t have to do that,” Buffy insisted.


“Nonsense.  We can go where ever you’d like.”


Buffy looked down at her now very excited nephews.  “Okay boys where will it be.”


Stephen and Connor both looked at each other and then to William.  “Pizza World!”



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



Buffy and William sat on the park bench watching Connor and Stephen play.  They had all stuffed themselves with pizza and the boys had decided they wanted to play before heading home.


William looked over at Buffy and asked, “Have a good time today pet?”


Buffy turned and smiled.  “Yeah I did, thank you for taking us to lunch, it was sweet of you.”


William shrugged.  “I know it wasn’t exactly the fanciest meal, but the boys seem happy.”


“I think they had a good time.”  Buffy giggled as she watched Connor chase enthusiastically after his brother. 


“I can tell Stephen takes after his father,” William mused.


“How’s that?”  Buffy asked quizzically.


“Every time I tried to get near you he would send me the same warning look Angel did back when we were dating,” William chuckled.


“Yeah he can be a bit protective of me.  Back when I was with Lindsey he would come and sit in the middle of us to make sure Lindsey couldn’t get close to me.”


William tensed at the mention of Lindsey.


Buffy realized she had just brought up the one person she really shouldn’t have and winced.  “Sorry.”


“S’alright, I know you were with Lindsey,” William said trying unsuccessfully to mask his jealousy.


“I know, but I know it’s a sore subject, I shouldn’t have said that,” Buffy replied apologetically.


“You’re with me now, so it doesn’t matter,” William stated possessively.


Buffy felt a delightful chill run through her at the possessiveness in William voice.  Taking his larger hand in hers, she gave it a gentle squeeze.  “That’s right, I am with you, and that’s all that matters.”


William settled back on the bench and smiled.  Buffy was his and there was nothing in this world that was going to change that, at least not if he had anything to do with it.



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


Angel walked in the front door and listened for signs of his family.  When he heard the TV in the living room, he walked in and stopped dead in his tracks. “Will?”  He asked stunned at the sight of his old friend sitting on the couch with his oldest son.


“Angel,” William said standing up nervously.  Apparently when Angel had called and checked in earlier Buffy hadn’t mentioned him.  He was going to have to talk to her about that later.


“What are you doing here and where is Buffy?”


“Oh uh, I’m here on a business trip and Buffy is upstairs giving Connor a bath,” William explained.


“Stephen why don’t you go on upstairs and help Buffy,” Angel asked his son who quickly agreed and headed upstairs.


Once Stephen was gone, Angel turned to his friend with a knowing look.  “So you’re on business huh.”


William wasn’t sure how to answer him.  If Buffy hadn’t told him he was here, then how much other stuff had she not told him.  “Uh yeah, got an account here in Boston that I’m helping Wesley with,” he replied vaguely. 


“So this account has nothing to do with Buffy being here in Boston this week,” Angel asked with a grin.  His friend couldn’t bullshit a bullshiter.


“Nope,” William lied as he rolled back on his heels.


“You do know I know you’re full of shit right?”


“So why the bloody hell did you ask then,” William groused.


Angel laughed.  “Just to see you squirm.”


“You know you always were an ass,” William pointed out.


“And you were always a bad liar.”


“Did Buffy tell you about us?”  William asked hopefully.  If she had told Angel about them then that would mean she wasn’t trying to keep them a secret.


“Nah, saw your bird chest on the cover of a magazine,” Angel snickered.


William couldn’t help but feel hurt.  Buffy was trying to keep their relationship a secret.  Well he had done it again; he had put himself out there only to be smacked in the face all over again.


“So how long are you in town?”  Angel asked completely unaware of William’s change in mood.


“‘Til the end of next week,’ he said tersely.


“Well maybe we can get lunch and catch up,” Angel offered.


“Sounds good,” William replied putting on a fake smile.


Buffy came bouncing down the stairs, boys in tow and stopped at the sight of an amused looking Angel and a pissed off looking William.


“Angel, you’re home.”


“Well I was just coming to tell you that Cordy had the baby, little girl, Abigail Marie, six pounds eight ounces,” Angel beamed.


Buffy went and hugged her brother.  “Congratulations!”


“Congratulations Angel,” William said giving Buffy a look.


Buffy frowned.  What was William mad about?  Had Angel said something to him to make him mad?


Angel pulled away from his sister and turned to his sons.  “You boys want to go and see your new sister?”  At their eager nods, Angel ushered them out of the room to get them ready to go.


Buffy turned to William.  “What’s wrong?”


William gave her a blank look.  “Nothing.”


“You’re lying to me,” Buffy stated becoming slightly concerned.  Not just ten minutes ago he was sitting on the couch playing with Stephen.


“Did Angel say something to you?”


William snorted.  “You could say that.”


“Don’t worry I’ll talk to him,” Buffy assured him going to wrap her arms around him but William side stepped her.


“No luv, Angel was fine, it’s you you should worry about,” William replied coolly.


“I don’t understand?”  Buffy replied timidly.


“You never told Angel about us,” He spit at her.


Buffy had the decency to look ashamed.  She knew she should have told her family about their relationship, it’s just that it was all so new and she wasn’t even sure about it herself until just recently.


“William I can explain,” she tried.


“Buffy he found out from a bloody magazine,” William hissed through clenched teeth.


Buffy winced.  “William I was going to tell him, honest I was,” she pleaded.


“When?  Once you felt the need to tell him?”


Buffy scowled.  “That’s not fair William.”


“No, what’s not fair is that I let you do this to me again,” William hissed.


“Do what?”  Buffy asked indignantly.  


“I put myself out there Buffy and look what you did, you hid me like some dirty secret,” he snapped at her.


“William that is not true and you know it.  The only reason I never said anything was because I wanted to make sure this was going to work,” Buffy snapped back.


William was fixing to lash back at her when he noticed Angel standing in the doorway.


“I better get going, I’ll call you later,” he said quickly and headed for the door.


Buffy ignored the expectant look on her brother’s face and followed after William. “Wait, you don’t have a car.”


William cursed under his breath and turned to Angel.  “Do you mind taking me to my hotel on your way to the hospital?”


“No problem,” Angel agreed.


“I’m just gonna go put my things in the car then,” William said and headed out the door.


Buffy watched as William left and closed her eyes.  How had things gone so wrong?  Today had been perfect and just because of her not telling her family about him it had all gone to hell in a hand basket.


“Buffy?”  Angel asked placing a hand on her shoulder.


Buffy blinked away her tears and turned around.  “Yeah?” she replied in a falsely chipper voice.


“Are you going to be okay?”  Angel asked, able to see through his sister’s brave bravado. 


Buffy shook her head as her lip began to quiver.  “No.”


Angel pulled Buffy in his arms and rubbed soothing circles on her back.  He hated to see his sister like this.  He knew Buffy and William were meant to be together it was just going to take a bit of time for them to see it too. 


“Aunt Buffy why are you crying?”  Connor asked in a tiny voice.


Buffy wiped her tears and bent down to the boy’s level.  “I’m just happy about the new baby is all,” Buffy covered with a small smile.  This apparently appeased the young boy as he smiled back.


Angel gave his sister a comforting squeeze to her shoulder.  “Do you wanna come with us to visit Cordy?”


“Would you mind if I borrowed your car and came a bit later?”  Buffy asked hoping Angel would understand.


Angel nodded in understanding.  Calling up the stairs for his oldest son, he put on Conner’s coat.


“Cordy’s on the fifth floor room 516 when you decide to come up.”


Buffy gave him a grateful smile.  “Thanks Ang.”


Stephen came barreling down the stairs saying a quick goodbye before he was out the door.  


Angel shook his head and ushered Connor out the door.  Just as he was about to close it behind him, he looked at his sister one last time.


“Everything will workout Buffy, you’ll see.” 


Not feeling near as confidant as Angel, she sighed.  “I hope you’re right Angel.”







A/N  Okay I know there was a bit of angst at the end there, but I promise it won't last forever, there will be plenty of spuffy for their time in Boston, LOL!
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Angel glanced in the rearview mirror and saw that his sons were wrapped up in playing and turned to his oldest friend.  “Listen Will, I know I don’t know the details of yours and Buffy’s relationship, but…” he trailed off not knowing what to say.


William snorted.  “That’s because Buffy didn’t feel the need to tell you about me,” he replied bitterly.


Angel winced at the pain in William’s voice.  “You know how Buffy can be sometimes.  Remember how long it took her to even tell me that you guys were dating,” he defended his sister.


“Yeah, I still have the scar from you kicking my ass,” William joked pointing to his scared brow.


“Well you didn’t think I was just gonna sit back and say nothing about you dating my little sister now did you?”  Angel chuckled recalling his fight with William in his mother’s front yard.


“Yeah well this time it’s different,” William scowled all lightness gone from his mood.


Angel sighed.  “Will, you and Buffy have been together a long time and I know it hasn’t always been easy, but you two were meant to be together.”


“Hasn’t always been easy?”  William scoffed.  “Your sister up and left me!”


“I know and she was wrong,” Angel stated matter of factly.


“Angel I just don’t know if I can do this again,” William groaned completely aggravated. 


“You and Buffy need to just sit down and work this out.  Who knows, maybe you two can even work out your marriage.”


William turned to Angel with surprised eyes.  Buffy hadn’t even told him that they were divorced.  “Oh Angel I think you and your sister have quite a bit to talk about.”


“What do you mean?”  Angel asked confused.


“Oh no, I’m not gonna be the one to tell you,” William said shaking his head adamantly.  


“Will,” Angel said in a warning tone.


“Nope, since Buffy wants to keep secrets, I’ll let her tell you,” William said crossing his arms over his chest.


Angel pulled up in front of William’s hotel.  William was about to get out of the SUV when Angel grabbed his arm to stop him.  “Will you should come by the hospital and see Cordy.  I know she would love to see you.”


William turned back and looked at Angel.  “Isn’t Buffy going to be there?”


“She didn’t say,” Angel lied.


“Well maybe after I settle in I’ll come by.”


“Alright, and I want you to come back by the house again before you leave to spend some more time with the boys if you can, I know they would like to get to know their uncle better,” Angel said honestly.


With a quick nod, William got out of the car and went to the back of the SUV to get his bags.


Connor turned in his car seat and smiled.  “Bye Will, come back over to play with me again.”


William felt his heart warm.  “I will,” he agreed and then turned to look at Stephen.  “I’ll see you later, yeah.”


Stephen grinned and nodded his head.  “Okay.  You know, I like you a whole lot better than Aunt Buffy’s last boyfriend, he was such a loser.”


William chuckled softly and then whispered in a conspirator’s tone, “I know.”


Angel looked at William in the rearview mirror and grinned, “See you Will.”


“Later Angel,” and then he shut the trunk and walked into the hotel to check in.


Angel pulled off and headed towards the hospital.  Stephen leaned forward in his seat and asked curiously, “Daddy is he really our uncle?”


“Yes son he is,” Angel replied honestly.  


Angel drove the rest of the way to the hospital wondering what exactly William had meant when he had said Buffy had a lot to tell him.  Well whatever it was it was something Buffy must really not want him to know, and before she left he was going to find out exactly what it was.



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



Buffy pulled into the hospital parking garage and parked Angel’s car.  As soon as her brother left she had let her tears fall.  She didn’t even know how to start to fix things with William.  He was obviously more than hurt by her need to keep their relationship quiet.


Glancing at herself in the vanity mirror she groaned.  Her eyes were red rimmed and slightly puffy from crying.  She looked a mess.  Closing the mirror in frustration, she turned off the engine and made her way up to meet her new niece.


Buffy walked in the room, arms laden with flowers and gifts and managed a smile even though she was still upset. “Hey you,” she said in a falsely chipper tone.


Cordy smiled tiredly at her sister-n-law.  “Hey, you made it.  Angel said you had some things to take care of at the house,” she said giving Buffy a knowing look.


“Of course, I wouldn’t miss the chance to see my new niece.”  Buffy looked over at her brother and silently asked him if he had explained everything.  When Angel nodded, Buffy went over to the bed and set down her things.


“I brought you some flowers and there is a little something for Abigail in there too.”


Cordelia gingerly sat up and grabbed the gift bag.  Pulling out the tissue paper, she pulled out the small pink chenille sleeper and receiving blanket.  “Buffy these are gorgeous,” she gushed over the tiny outfit.


Buffy walked over to her brother who was holding the tiny baby and took her from his arms.   “Well to match the gorgeous little girl who will be wearing it,” Buffy cooed as she rocked the precious bundle in her arms.  “Well hello there, I’m your Aunt Buffy, yes I am.”


“Careful no to rock her too much, she just ate,” Angel warned playfully.


Buffy ignored her brother and sat in the chair next to Cordelia’s bed.  “She’s beautiful Cordy,” Buffy said in an awe-filled voice.  No matter how many babies she saw it still amazed her how something so precious could be created by two people.


“Well I didn’t do it by myself,” Cordy sighed as she looked over at her husband with love shining in her eyes.


Buffy felt fresh tears prick her eyes.  She had always dreamed that one day she and William would have babies together and now that dream seemed like it was the farthest thing from reality.


Cordy saw the tears in Buffy’s eyes and reached out a hand to rub her arm.  “One day Buffy,” she said softly.


Buffy used her free hand to wipe the tears from her eyes and looked over at her sister-n-law. “After this afternoon, I’m not so sure,” she replied sadly.


“Daddy, I’m tired,” Connor whined as he rubbed his eyes.


Angel picked up his son and laid his head on his shoulder.  “I know buddy, you’ve had a long day,” he soothed gently.


“Sweetie why don’t you take the boys home, you can come back first thing in the morning,” Cordelia asked her husband.


“Yeah, I better get these two off to bed,” he agreed and then turned to Buffy.  “You gonna stay and visit for a bit?” he asked hoping she said yes since William had said he was coming to visit.


“Yeah if you don’t mind.”


“Take your time, I’m probably gonna head to bed after I get these two down anyways.  You have your key right?”  Angel asked.


“Yeah,” Buffy said quietly as the small bundle in her arms started to squirm.


Angel walked over to his wife’s bed and gave her a quick kiss.  “I’ll be here first thing in the morning after I get the boys ready,” then he turned to his sister and gave her a pointed look.  “And I’ll talk to you later.”


Buffy furrowed her brow and just nodded her head.  What did Angel want now?


“Take your time, we’re not going anywhere,” Cordelia chuckled and kissed a now sleeping Connor on the cheek.


Angel handed his older son his jacket and pushed him towards his mother’s bed.  “Stephen go tell your mom and Buffy bye.”


 Stephen shuffled on over to his mom.  “See you tomorrow,” he said and gave her a quick kiss on the cheek.


“Good night sweetie,” Cordelia said and smiled.  She really was lucky to have such a wonderful family.


“Hey what about me?”  Buffy asked with a pout.


Stephen walked over to his aunt and carefully leaned over and kissed her cheek.  “Night,” then ever so gently placed a sweet kiss to his new baby sister’s head.  “Night Abigail.”


Buffy and Cordelia made twin awe’s at the sweet gesture.  Stephen blushed and hurried over to his father.  With a final goodbye, the Summers men left the women to talk.


Once the door was shut, Cordelia turned to her sister-n-law and raised a brow.  “So William showed up huh.”


Buffy gently placed the sleeping baby in the crib and sat back and sighed.  “Yeah.”


“I told you something like this would happen,” Cordelia said knowingly with a shake of her head.


“You never said William would show up this week,” Buffy groused.


“So what did Angel say when you told him you two were divorced?”


Buffy grimaced.  “I didn’t tell him.”


“Buffy Anne Summers,” Cordelia scolded her as if she was talking to one of her children.  “That’s probably what he wants to talk to you about.”


“How would he know?”


“Uh duh, he drove Will to his hotel,” Cordelia pointed out like Buffy was the dumbest person alive.


Buffy paled.  “Oh God.”


“Buffy I told you you should have told Angel sooner, now not only are you going to have to deal with Will, you’re gonna have Angel to deal with too.”  Cordelia sighed felling sorry for the younger girl.


“Crap,” Buffy grumped.  This was all she needed.


“Buffy the sooner you come clean with all this the better off you’ll be.  I know you still love Will and he obviously loves you if he came all the way to Boston to come and see you,” Cordelia pointed out gently.


“I know, I was just so confused and I didn’t want to get everyone involved if it was just going to fall apart, you know.”


Cordelia sighed, “I understand Buffy but how do you think Will felt when he found out you had been keeping him a secret.”


Buffy felt guilt flood her.  She had never really thought about it like that.  “Oh Cordy what am I going to do?” she pleaded burying her face in her hands.


Cordelia was fixing to comfort Buffy when the phone rang.  Answering it, she kept her answers short.  “Uh huh, that’s fine…. yes of course…no… alright then, thank you.”


Buffy looked up from her hands.  “Who was that?”


“Oh, just one of the nurses,” Cordy lied.  It had been the front desk asking if it was okay for a mister William Giles to come up to her room.


“Oh,” Buffy replied.


“Hey Buffy, do you think you could go and get me a snack from the cafeteria before it closes,” Cordelia asked trying to get her to leave before William came up.


Buffy shrugged.  “Sure, anything in particular you want?”


“Oh no, just some chips or something,” she said quickly with a smile.


Buffy grabbed her purse and headed for the door.  “Anything to drink?” she asked before walking out the door.


“No I have water, thanks.”


“I’ll be right back.”


Cordelia nodded her head watching the door shut.  She just prayed that they didn’t meet in the hallway.


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


William knocked softly on the door and waited to be invited in.  At the sound of Cordelia’s soft voice, he walked in the door and smiled.  “Hey there luv,” he greeted and held out the balloons and flowers he had picked up in the gift shop.


Cordelia brought the flowers to her nose and inhaled deeply.  Pink roses her favorite. “You remembered,” she sighed and set them on the table next to the bed.


“How could I forget,” he chuckled softly.  


The day of Angel and Cordy’s wedding he and Buffy had had to drive all the way to LA at the last minute to get new flowers because the flower shop they had ordered from in Sunnydale had lost power the night before, killing all the flowers.  Cordelia had cried and gone on and on about how pink roses were her favorite and she couldn’t have her wedding without them.


“That day was a disaster,” Cordelia groaned remembering the flower fiasco.


“But it turned out fine in the end now didn’t it.”  William said as he leaned over and kissed his ex sister-n-law on the cheek.


“Yes it did,” Cordelia sighed contentedly.  She wouldn’t change her life for anything.


William peeked into the crib and grinned.  “She’s gorgeous, just like her mum.”


Cordelia blushed at William’s comment.  “Well thanks Will, but I have to admit I don’t fell very gorgeous right now,” she said running a hand through her hair.


“Nonsense luv, you look amazing,” he assured her with a grin.


“So what brings you to Boston,” Cordelia asked changing subject.


William let out a full laugh.  “Never were one to beat around the bush luv.”


Cordelia shrugged her shoulders.  “Nope, just saving both of us the time of small talk.”


“You know why I’m here,” he drawled knowing that Angel had told her what was going on.


“No, I know why Angel told me you were here, now I want to hear you tell me why you’re here.”


William sighed.  “I came to spend the week with Buffy,” he stated simply.


“Do you still love her?”


“Yes,” he replied without hesitation.


“Then why the hell are you two divorced?”


William was taken aback by that one.  “Huh?”


“Why are you two divorced?”  Cordelia reiterated slowly as if talking to a small child.


“It’s complicated,” he explained.


“Then explain it to me.”  Cordy insisted


Knowing his ex sister-n-law was not going to let this go, he pressed forward.  “Fine.  When Buffy came to Los Angeles for the hearing, we tried to settle out of court.  We got in this big fight over the house and when things got a bit heated between us we almost kissed,” he paused for a moment and looked to see how Cordelia was reacting, when she just gave him an expectant look, he continued.


“Well I couldn’t take it anymore and I caved and told my lawyer to give Buffy whatever she wanted.  Well apparently this made Buffy second guess herself and she came by my apartment that evening asking me if this is what I really wanted.  One thing led to another and we uh…” he noticed the grin on Cordelia’s face and shifted uncomfortably in his seat.  “ Well anyways, we talked it over and decided that if we wanted to work things out we had to start over, clean slate and all that rot, and here we are today,” he finished with a sigh.


Cordy let out a laugh.  “You two have got to be the most retarded people I have ever met.”


William scowled at her.  “Well thanks luv,” he said dryly.


“No, I’m serious.  Which one of you came up with that dumb idea?”  She asked through her fits of laughter.


“Hey!”  Spike said indignantly.


“Oh it was you was it,” Cordelia laughed harder and then winced as pain from her lower body pricked at her.


“That’s what you get for laughin’ at me,” William gloated.


Cordelia managed to compose herself and shifted herself in to a more comfortable position.  Just as she was about to make fun of him some more, the door opened and Buffy walked in, eyes wide with surprise.


William saw the look on Cordelia’s face and turned around to see Buffy standing there looking like she had just seen a ghost and narrowed his eyes.  Angel had set him up.


Buffy looked down at her feet.  “Will I didn’t realize you were coming.”


Not quite ready to face Buffy just yet, he got up from his seat.  “Yeah, well I was just leaving,” he said coolly.


“William Randall Giles sit your ass down right now,” Cordelia demanded.  William was surprised by the tone she had used and quickly sat back down. 


Abigail quickly made her presence known from all the commotion in the room.  “Now look what you made me do,” Cordelia groused scowling at William.


Buffy quickly picked up the crying baby and handed her to her mother. Cordelia cuddled the baby to her and cooed gently in her ear to calm her down.  Once she had calmed, she looked up and glanced between Buffy and Will.


“Now I want you two to sit down and be quiet.  I have something to say and I don’t want either of you to say one word until I’m done, understood?”  Buffy and William both nodded in agreement in fear of her yelling at them again. “Now, I know that you’re mad at Buffy for keeping you a secret,” she said looking at William.  “And you have every right to be.”  Buffy went to interrupt and Cordelia sent her a look, shutting her up immediately.  “But, I can see why she did it.”  This time it was William who went to protest.  “I am not finished,” she warned.  When she was satisfied they were both listening she continued. “Buffy was nervous about the relationship and wanted to make sure things were gonna work out before she went and got Angel involved, which by the way, probably was a good thing.”


Buffy smiled victoriously but sobered instantly when Cordy shot her a look. “Buffy don’t look so smug, you should have at least told Will that you hadn’t mentioned you guys were dating to your family.”  Cordy said giving Buffy a disapproving look.  

When neither William nor Buffy put up an argument she nodded her head approvingly. “Well now that we have decided that you were both in the wrong here, I want you two to talk this out and for Gods sake just kiss and make up already,” Cordy finished with a groan.  


Buffy looked over at William and asked hesitantly, “Will do you think we can talk?”


When Cordy gave him an expectant look, he sighed.  “Fine, let’s talk then.”


Cordy let a self-satisfied smile curl at her lips.  “Good, now get out of here so I can feed my daughter and get some rest.”


Buffy gave Cordelia a quick hug and placed a kiss to Abigail’s head.  “I’ll see you later.”


Cordelia turned to William and pointed to her cheek expectantly.  William rolled his eyes and placed a kiss to her cheek.  Cordelia grinned and whispered, “You’re welcome.”  William kissed the small infant in her arms and sighed.  “Yeah, yeah.”


Crossing the room, Buffy opened the door and stood in the doorway watching the exchange between her ex husband and sister-n-law.  She knew the conversation between her and Will was not going to be pleasant, but it was going to happen none the less.


William crossed the room and waved goodbye to Cordelia once more before shutting the door behind him.  Turning to Buffy, he let a mask of indifference cross his face.


“Alright then, start explaining.”
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Buffy swallowed nervously, “Do you think we could go and have coffee or something?”


William nodded tersely.  “Fine.”


“Alright, I have Angel’s car so I’ll drive.” She suggested as she felt her stomach  began to knot.  She was very nervous about talking to William because honestly she wasn’t quite sure how things were going to pan out.


William followed Buffy silently through the hospital and to her car.  He wasn’t sure what he was going to say to her, but figured he would just play it out as it went.  He was still pissed off at her but some of his anger had slipped in understanding her reluctance. 


They sat silently as they sipped their drinks.  Buffy chanced a glance up at William and knew that now was as good a time as any. “Will I am really sorry if I hurt your feelings.  It was never my intention,” she apologized.


“I know, it just always seems to be happening that way,” he replied somewhat bitterly.


Buffy sighed.  “William I wasn’t trying to keep you a secret, I just knew Angel would want to put his two cents in and I wanted to make sure I was thinking on my own and not letting anyone else influence my decision,” she explained.


William could understand that.  Yes, he was hurt but he wasn’t above seeing logic. “Buffy I know you had good intentions but it just really hurt to think that you were somehow ashamed that we were seeing each other again,” he confessed.


Buffy reached across the table and squeezed his hand.  “Will I would never be ashamed of you,” she stated firmly.  “You are one of the most important people in my life,” she finished in a gentle tone.


William looked at her with soft eyes.  “You know I love you Buffy but I need to know that this is for real.”


Buffy knew in her heart that she belonged to him completely but it was her mind that kept getting in the way. “Will I can’t make you any promises right now, but know that I don’t plan on going anywhere any time soon.”


Buffy’s simple confession was enough for now.  With a warm smile, he brought her knuckles to his lips and placed a tender kiss to them.  “Alright luv.”


Buffy sighed in relief.  “Let’s get out of here,” she suggested.


“Where to luv?”


Buffy worried her bottom lip.  “Can we go back to your hotel?”


William swallowed the knot in his throat.  “Are you sure Buffy?”


“I just want you to hold me tonight Will,” Buffy replied in a whisper soft voice.


William grinned broadly.  “I can do that.”


Buffy stood up and held out her hand to him.  When he took her smaller one in his, she led them from the coffee shop ignoring the buzz from the other customers.  All that mattered was her and William and the rest of the world just faded away.



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



Cordelia grabbed the phone from her nightstand and dialed her home.


“Hello?” came a slightly groggy voice.


“Angel, it’s me.  I just wanted to tell you not to wait up for Buffy.”


“Huh?”  Angel said pulling himself from sleep.


“Buffy and Will left to go and talk so she probably won’t be coming home anytime soon,” Cordy said with an obvious undertone.


“So Will came to the hospital huh,” Angel snickered, now fully awake.


“I have to admit Angel that was pure genius on your part.  I must be rubbing off on you,” Cordy chuckled.


“Well it wasn’t really that hard.  I think Will was secretly hoping Buffy was going to be there.”


“Oh I wouldn’t go that far.  He was pretty pissed when he saw her.  I had to pull out the mom card to get those two to pull their heads out of their asses,” Cordelia relayed to her husband.


“But they’re okay now?”  Angel asked suddenly worried about his sister.  He didn’t think he could handle seeing her upset again.


“Oh they will be, don’t worry.  I got everything out in the open,” Cordelia assured her husband.


“That’s my girl,” Angel chuckled knowingly.  There was no doubt that his wife had set them straight.


“Alright well I’m gonna go to bed now, Abigail will be up in a few hours wanting to eat,” Cordelia said with a yawn.


“Alright Babe, I love you.”


“I love you too Angel, goodnight.”


“Night.”


Cordelia hung up the phone and settled into her bed.  She was quite proud of herself and the job she had done with Buffy and William.  Now she just had to make sure they didn’t go and screw it up.



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


Buffy and William lay in the bed facing each other just talking about anything and everything.  At times they had laughed and others they had cried, but it was exactly what they had needed.


“Out of everything I think I miss this the most,” Buffy sighed contentedly.


“What’s that luv?”


“Just us talking.  I remember when we would just stay up all night talking about our day,” Buffy reminisced. 


William reached out and tucked a hair behind her ear.  “I miss this too.”


Buffy closed her eyes and smiled.  “Can we just freeze this moment?”


William grinned at the content look on Buffy’s face.  It had been ages since he had seen that look and he would do just about anything to keep that look on her face forever.


“Buffy you know all it would take is one word and we could have this again,” William confessed honestly.


Buffy opened her eyes and looked deep in his cerulean eyes.  “I know.”


William pulled Buffy in his arms and held her to him.  “Buffy you know you’re the only women I’ve ever loved and will ever love.”


Buffy buried her face in the crook of his neck and kissed it tenderly.  William let a soft moan escape his mouth and Buffy pulled back and looked up at him with big eyes.


“Keep that up pet and I won’t be able to just lay with you,” he warned huskily.


Buffy felt desire swell deep within her and she repeated her ministration.


William ground his now hard cock against her and turned her face up to capture her lips in a searing kiss.


Buffy moaned softly into his mouth as his leg slipped between hers and pressed deliciously between her thighs.


Rolling them so Buffy was on her back, William pulled back and braced himself on his forearms. “Do you have any idea what you’re doing to me?” he asked in a horse voice.


Buffy slipped her hands between them and traced a finger along his boxer-covered erection. “I think I have a pretty good idea,” she teased lightly.


William hissed at her light touch and pressed a bruising kiss to her lips.  He was spiraling out of control quickly and wanted nothing more than to be buried deep in her scorching heat.


Buffy parted her legs and let William’s hips fall between her thighs, rubbing her damp center against him.


William tore his lips from hers and groaned.  “Buffy luv, need you,” he pleaded desperately.


“Need you too Will,” Buffy gasped breathlessly.  She hadn’t intended on sleeping with him tonight, but she was on the brink of insanity and had to have this beautiful man that was slowly driving her crazy.


William sat up and tugged her soaked panties down her legs and brought them to his nose. “Mmm all wet with desire, just for me,” he said before tossing them to the floor.


Buffy blushed at the site of William with her panties to his nose but it soon turned to lust at the sound of him reveling in her scent.


Buffy sat up, tugged his boxers down his slender hips and licked her lips when his cock sprang out and stood at attention from his body.  Looking up at him with hooded eyes, she darted her tongue out and licked the tip of his weeping member.


William hissed in pleasure and quickly stripped her of the t-shirt she had borrowed.  Pressing her gently back down on the bed, he let his eyes roam over her now naked body. “Always so gorgeous,” he gushed appreciatively.


Buffy felt no shame in her naked body before him and stretched out on the bed.


William stood and took his boxers completely off and returned to lie on top of his gorgeous goddess.  “Gonna love you right and proper Buffy, make you see how much I love you,” he said huskily as he leaned in to capture her lips in a sensual kiss.  Buffy felt her juices flow down her thigh and mewled softly into his mouth.


Without breaking the kiss, William took his cock in his hand and ran it up and down her slick cleft.  She was so wet and he had to push back the urge to just thrust deep into her.  At an achingly slow pace, he pushed forward as her tight channel engulfed him.  They both pulled back and sighed at the sensation of being joined again.  It had been far too long for either of them and they wanted to make this wonderful moment last forever.  Keeping his eyes on Buffy’s he started a slow pace, grinding his hips on every other stroke.


Buffy closed her eyes and clinched at William’s shoulders.  Never had she felt this full with anyone but him.


“Open your eyes Buffy, want to see you when you cum,” he demanded huskily.


Buffy obeyed and locked her eyes with his.  Like a rocket going off, her orgasm hit her with out warning.  Shuttering gently beneath him she focused on his eyes as she panted heavily.


William felt Buffy’s inner muscles flutter around him and groaned deep in the back of his throat.  He wasn’t quite ready to let his release go just yet and thrust a bit deeper and faster into her dripping core.  He wanted to make sure Buffy came again before he followed her.


Buffy gasped at the new sensation of William thrusts and raised her hips off the bed bringing him in even deeper.


William bit his lip trying to hold off just a bit longer.  Leaning forward, he sucked hungrily at Buffy’s throat knowing it would push her over the edge.


Every pull that William made on her tender flesh went straight to her core.  As electric heat ran through her, she arched off the bed and cried out his name as wave after wave of pure ecstasy washed over her.


When William felt Buffy arch off the bed he let himself go.  With a deep moan, he shot his thick load deep within her, shaking as shock waves of pleasure rippled through him. 


Buffy pulled William to lie on top of her and stroked his damp hair as tears rolled down her cheeks.


William felt Buffy’s tears and pulled back with a concerned look on his face.  “Buffy why are you crying?”


Buffy smiled through her tears.  “Because that was just so intense.  I’ve never felt anything like it before.”


William grinned down at her.  “That good huh.”


Buffy slapped playfully at his arm.  “Yeah well don’t let it go to your head.”


William felt himself begin to stir slightly within Buffy and smirked.  “I think it already has.”


Buffy gave him a shocked look.  How could he be ready to go again already?  She swore the man had to be part machine.


William chuckled.  “What can I say luv, you bring out the beast in me,” he growled as he nipped at her neck.


Buffy wiggled beneath him and felt his cock grow to full arousal.  Rolling her hips, she bit down on his shoulder.


William bucked his hips forward and nipped a bit harder on her neck eliciting a soft moan.  He had always known that Buffy liked it when he bit playfully at her neck he had just forgotten how much.


As the rolled together in the throws of passion they both let themselves go for the other.  This time it wasn’t about tenderness and love, it was about need, desire and most of all longing. 


They both collapsed on the bed in a tangled heap of limbs both covered in sweat and a mixture of their coupling.  Completely exhausted, they fell asleep with satisfied smiles on their faces both knowing that this was just the beginning of a beautiful relationship.
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Buffy stretched lazily and rolled over to find the spot next to her cool already.  Furrowing her brow, she opened her eyes and squinted against the bright light that filtered into the room.  Hearing the shower and the distinct voice of William singing, Buffy clasped her hand over her mouth holding in a laugh.


S sat up in bed and grabbed her cell phone off the nightstand.  There was no doubt that Angel had left fifty million messages wondering where the hell she had been all night, but when she flipped the phone open she was shocked to see no missed calls.  With a knowing grin she chuckled, Cordelia.


William wrapped a towel around his slender hips and sauntered out of the bathroom using another to dry his hair.


“I see someone finally decided to wake up,” William teased with a lopsided grin.


Buffy felt her mouth go dry as her eyes roamed hungrily over the man standing before her.  His towel was draped dangerously low on his hips and there were still small droplets of water clinging to his perfectly sculpted chest.


“Morning,” she greeted him breathlessly.


William dropped the towel he had been drying his hair with and sauntered over to the end of the bed.  With lust-filled eyes, he climbed up on the bed and slowly crawled toward her like a panther stalking his prey.


A chill ran through Buffy as he slowly approached looking as if he wanted to eat her alive.  With eyes dark with lust, she leaned back against the pillows as William hovered over her.


William wasted no time capturing Buffy’s lips in a searing kiss.  He could never get enough of this golden goddess that was naked in his bed.  Pulling the sheet away from her body, he trailed kisses from her mouth down her neck to the sensitive spot behind her ear.


Buffy gasped as a gush of moisture flooded from her core down her inner thigh.  She arched her neck more and moaned softly at his wonderful ministrations.


William brought his hand to Buffy’s freshly trimmed mound and sought out her clit, giving it a gentle rub.  When she arched her hips he let two fingers slip into her tight channel and pumped them gently at an achingly slow pace.  “God luv, you’re so wet,” he groaned from deep in his throat as he looked down at the pleasure-filled look on her face.


Buffy rocked her hips against William’s talented fingers and screwed her eyes shut as tiny jolts of pleasure ran through her every time her clit brushed up against his open palmed hand.


“Look at me Buffy,” he demanded huskily.


Buffy rolled her eyes open and looked deep into his lust-filled eyes as her orgasm continued to build at a rapid pace.


“Want to see those gorgeous green eyes. Want you to see exactly who’s making you feel good,” he told her as he pumped his fingers faster making her even wetter.


“Uh….Oh God Will….uhhhhhhhhhhh!”  Buffy cried out as her orgasm consumed her.


William slowed his fingers, bringing her down slowly as he placed feather light kisses to her flushed face.


“Was that good for you?” he questioned as he removed his soaked digits from her channel and brought them to his lips, sucking them clean.


Buffy laid there a boneless mess as she nodded her head with a dazed look on her face.


William removed his towel exposing his now rock hard member.  He had been hard before but after hearing her cry out his name in ecstasy he was to the point he could drive nails into a brick wall. 


Buffy dropped her gaze to William’s thick shaft and took it into her tiny hand.  He was so hard and it was all from her.  A jolt a feminine pride ran through her knowing that she turned him on so much.


William hissed in pleasure as his hips involuntarily thrusted into Buffy’s hot little hand.


Buffy began to pump his cock at an achingly slow pace, swiping a pearl of pre-cum off the tip using it for lubrication.


“Fuck!”  William swore as she manipulated his cock 


Buffy swiftly flipped William on his back and engulfed him in her heat before he could blink.


William rolled his eyes shut at the sensation of his cock sliding deep into Buffy’s drenched pussy.  She was still so tight after all this time.


“Open your eyes,” Buffy demanded.  “Want you to see just exactly who’s making you feel good,” she purred repeating his erotic words.  William opened his eyes and stared straight into hers conveying all the passion and desire he felt for her as she rocked her hips in a steady rhythm.


Buffy felt as if William was looking straight into her soul and it was amazing and frightening all at the same time.  She was sure that he would be able to see how much she really did still love him.


William grabbed Buffy’s hips and thrust deep and hard causing her to moan from deep within.  Felling his own release coming soon, he reached between their bodies and rubbed her tight bundle of nerves to help bring her over the edge.


Buffy braced her arms on William’s chest and rocked her hips at a frantic rate as her climax threatened to consume her, and then like a bolt of lightning it hit, hard and fast.  She convulsed with its intensity and cried out, his name a prayer on her parted lips.


William felt her inner muscles flutter wildly around him and couldn’t hold back any longer.  With an animalistic roar, he spilled his seed deep within her holding her hips in a bruising grip.


Buffy slumped forward on his damp chest and panted heavily.  Her entire body was humming with pleasure she didn’t even know existed “Oh my God that was incredible,” she gasped breathlessly.


William tangled a hand in her hair and kissed the top of her head, “I don’t think that even comes close to describing it,” he panted just as breathlessly.


Buffy went to roll to her side but was stopped by a firm hand on her waist.  “Where are you going?”  William asked.


Buffy sat up slightly so she could see his face.  “For one, I’m probably squishing you,” Buffy informed him.


“Oh what, all of your hundred pounds or so,” he retorted sarcastically.


“Hey, one o’five thank you very much,” Buffy replied indignantly.


William chuckled and rolled them so Buffy was under him.  “Okay what’s your excuse now,” he asked as he leered down at her sexily.


“Well I was going to say I needed a shower but I have a feeling that’s not going to happen now is it,” Buffy giggled.


William grinned.  “Well as long as you let me join you I think I might be able to manage letting you out of bed for a bit.”


Buffy slapped at his arm playfully rolling him off of her.  “You and I both know that if you come in the shower there will be no bathing going on,” she informed him as she crossed the room to the bathroom.


“Was planning on cumming inside you luv,” Spike replied with a suggestive raise of his brows.


Buffy shook her head and looked over her shoulder.  “Okay that was just plain bad, even for you William,” she laughed as she shut the bathroom door.


William leaned back on the bed and smiled.  Last night had been amazing.  He felt like Buffy was slowly bringing down the walls and was realizing that this thing they had was for real.  Hearing the shower start, he got up from the bed and went to the bathroom door.  Turning the handle slowly he realized Buffy didn’t lock the door.  With an evil grin, he entered the bathroom to show Buffy exactly where he was going to be ‘coming’.




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



Four orgasms and an hour later Buffy finally exited the shower.  She was really beginning to wonder if you could die from too much sex, but oh what a way to go. Pulling on the clothes she had on the day before, she finger combed her hair and stood up.


“Will, I better get going; Angel’s gonna start calling soon.”


“Well just let me get on some shoes and we can go,” he said grabbing his boots.


“Will, what am I gonna tell Angel when we walk in the door and I still have on the same clothes I had on yesterday,” Buffy asked.


“The same thing you would tell if I wasn’t with you.  You stayed with me last night and I shagged you senseless,” he shrugged.


“William, that’s not funny,” Buffy replied sending him a look.


William stood up and wrapped his arms around her waist.  “Buffy, Angel knows more than likely you stayed with me last night and you’re all grown up now so it shouldn’t matter,” he pointed out.


“Okay,” she agreed.  Angel wasn’t stupid and William was more than likely to come over anyways so they might as well save him the trouble and money of catching a cab.


William grinned and pecked her lips.  “Good, now that that’s settled let’s get going.”  Buffy followed William out of his hotel room and they made their way back to the Summers’ residence.



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


Angel looked at the clock and grinned.  I t was almost ten and Buffy still wasn’t home.  She and William must have done a lot more than just talked last night.  


He had debated on whether or not to call and check up on her this morning but his wife had called and threatened him with his life if he even thought about picking up the phone.  He was making a vain attempt at getting the boys ready to go see their mother and new baby sister when he heard the front door open.


“Stephen help your brother finish getting dressed alright.”  


Stephen nodded his head and took the shirt his father held out in his hand.


Angel went downstairs and saw Buffy and William come walking in the door hand in hand. “So you two have a nice night?”  he asked with a knowing grin.


Buffy blushed.  “Hey!  Uh, yeah it was good,” she said unable to meet her brother’s gaze.


Angel looked at a smiling Will and chuckled.  “I bet it was.”


Buffy let out a groan.  She knew her brother knew she wasn’t innocent but for him to be joking with her about sex was just ooky. 


“Please Buff, like I don’t know what you two were up to last night,” Angel informed her knowingly. 


William chuckled at Buffy’s obvious state of embarrassment and earned a jab in his side. “Easy luv, if you break me what good will I be to you,” he teased.


“Okay now that I am completely mortified, I’m going to go change,” Buffy said heading toward the stairs.


Connor came barreling down the stairs and jumped in Buffy’s arms.  “Aunt Buffy!”


Buffy caught him and nearly fell backwards with his intensity.  “Hey kiddo.”


Connor got down from her arms and tilted his head in confusion.  “Aunt Buffy why do you still have on the same clothes from yesterday?” he asked innocently.


Angel couldn’t help but laugh at the panicked look on Buffy’s face.  Sometimes his kids were too damn smart for their own good.


“Oh, uh…. Well I fell asleep last night before I put on my jammies and then I got up early so I could go and get Will,” Buffy tried to explain sounding lame even to herself.


William stifled his amusement and just looked down at his feet.  It wouldn’t go over well at all if he joined Angel in laughing at her expense.


This seemed to appease Connor and he took off for the living room to watch TV.  Buffy looked over at her brother and sent him a withering look.  “Stuff it up your ass Angel,” she grumbled and then went upstairs to change.


When Buffy was out of sight, Angel and William exchanged a look and burst into a fit of laughter.  “That wasn’t funny Angel,” William chided him through his laughter.


“No, you’re right, it was fucking hilarious” Angel laughed as he held his side.


“What’s so funny?”  Stephen asked wondering what all the fuss was.


“Nothing, just laughing at your Aunt Buffy,” Angel sighed wiping at the corners of his eyes.


“Well I don’t think she finds whatever it is so funny ‘cause she’s in her room saying words that Mommy say you’re not allowed to say,” Stephen informed his father.


William sighed, “I better go up and do some damage control,” he said reluctantly.  Buffy no doubt heard them laughing at her and was probably ready to string him up by his balls.


Angel gave him a grave look.  “That’s all you man, good luck.”


William sent him a dirty look and headed upstairs to Buffy’s room.  He didn’t even have to guess which one it was.  All he had to do was listen for the foul language that was flowing like the Hoover damn.  He wasn’t even aware that she knew words like that.


“Buffy can I come in?” he asked hesitantly.


Buffy swung the door open red faced with anger.  “What, run out of things to laugh at with Angel?” she snapped at him and turned to go back to getting ready.


“Come on Buffy you have to admit it was kinda funny,” William tried as he went and sat on the edge of the bed.


“Yes William, it was a laugh a minute,” Buffy bit back sarcastically.


“Well if it makes you feel better I told Angel it wasn’t nice to laugh at you,” he said giving her his best puppy dog eyes.


Buffy arched a brow at him.  “Was that before or after you started laughing with him,” she asked knowingly.


William had the decency to look ashamed.  “Alright, I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have laughed,” he apologized pulling her to sit in his lap so he could nuzzle her neck.


Buffy arched her neck and leaned into him.  “Mmm…you’re still not off the hook William,” she moaned breathily.


“You mean you’re still mad at me?”  He murmured against her neck nipping at the tender flesh knowing she couldn’t stay mad for long if he kept this up.


“Yes,” she moaned but was slowly forgetting what she was mad about in the first place.


William sucked hungrily on her neck and rubbed her denim-covered center.  “Still mad?” 


Buffy caved instantly.  “No,” she whimpered as she felt her panties grow damp.  


William reached for the button on Buffy’s pants to get better access but was stopped by a tiny hand.  “Will we can’t,” Buffy insisted gaining some composure over herself.


William jutted his lip out in a pout, “Why not?”


“Because Angel is downstairs with the boys and I don’t think I can explain my way out of why I was up here screaming out your name,” Buffy replied giving him a pointed look.


William could see Buffy wasn’t going to give into him.  “Fine,” he sulked like a sullen child.  Buffy climbed off of William’s lap and straightened her clothes.  She was more than a bit hot and bothered but there was no way she was going to let that happen with her overly observant nephews in the house.  


William stood up and adjusted his now obvious hard on.  He would have to be sure to cover the front of his pants or otherwise he would have a curious Connor asking him questions he had no bloody clue how to explain.


Buffy grabbed her bag and turned to William.  “Are you coming?”


“Not how’d I like to be,” he grumbled as he tromped out of the room.


Buffy let out a laugh at William’s obvious state of discomfort.  It seems the tables were turned and she could help think to herself, now that’s funny.
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Buffy sat in the backseat as her brother and William caught up and talked about the good ol’ days.  She had to stifle a laugh as they talked about their glory days of ruling Sunnydale High.


“Do you think you can turn up the radio so the rest of us don’t die from boredom back here,” she asked dryly.


Angel shot her a look in the rearview mirror and turned up the radio.


Buffy sat ramrod straight in her seat as she heard the song on the radio.


“Aunt Buffy that’s you,” Stephen said from the seat next to her.


William reached over and turned it up so he could hear better and turned around in his seat with a look of awe on his face as he listened to the words.


Can you forgive me again?
I don't know what I said
But I didn't mean to hurt you


I heard the words come out
I felt like I would die
It hurt so much to hurt you


Then you look at me
You're not shouting anymore
You're silently broken


Buffy leaned forward to try and turn off the radio but William grabbed her hand to stop her.  This was one of the first songs she had written after she had left William that fateful night and it was stirring emotions she had been trying all these years to leave behind.


I'd give anything now
to keep those words from you


Each time I say something I regret I cry "I don't want to lose you."
But somehow I know that you will never leave me, yeah.


'Cause you were made for me
Somehow I'll make you see
How happy you make me oh...


William stared at Buffy completely stunned.  There was no doubt who this song was about.


I can't live this life
Without you by my side
I need you to survive


So stay with me...
You look in my eyes and I'm screaming inside that I'm sorry...


Can you forgive me again
You're my one true friend
And I never meant to hurt you


Buffy sat back in her seat and blinked back the tears that were trying to escape.  She stared down at her lap, unable to meet William’s eyes.


“Buffy,” William tried but Buffy just shook her head.  She apparently didn’t want to discuss this in mixed company so he let it go.


Buffy was thankful William hadn’t pushed her and settled back in her seat, chancing a glance at her brother in the rearview mirror.  When he gave her a comforting smile, she smiled weakly in return and turned around to distract herself by playing with Connor.


William glanced over his shoulder to see Buffy with her back to him and then looked over at Angel with an expectant look.


“Not now Will,” Angel said quietly with a shake of his head.


William nodded in agreement.  It was killing him to just sit back and not ask Buffy why she had never told him sooner, but there would be time for questions later, so for now he would just let things be.



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


Buffy sat in the chair across the room from where Angel stood holding his daughter.  It was so funny to see a man that looked as graceful as a bull in a china store cradle a baby in his arms as if she would break at any second. 


“Want to hold her Will?”  Angel asked.


William got a slightly panicked look on his face.  He had never held a newborn baby before and didn’t think now was the time to start trying.  “Uh, Angel I don’t know,” he said hesitantly as he scratched his neck nervously.


“She won’t break,” Angel insisted.


With a reluctant sigh, William held out his arms for the tiny bundle.  “Just make sure you hold her head,” Angel told him as he deposited his precious bundle in his friend’s arms.


William shifted Abigail so she was comfortable in his arms and gazed down at her.  Even in her sleep she had the most expressive face he had ever seen.  As she snuggled closer to him he felt his heart melt.  “Well aren’t you the most precious thing I have ever seen,” he doted on the tiny baby in his arms.


Buffy felt tears prick her eyes at the site of William holding her niece.  There was nothing more attractive than a man so openly affectionate with children.


William walked over to Buffy and sat on the arm of the chair.  “Look at her, isn’t she absolutely perfect,” William commented in complete awe.


Buffy wiped away a tear and ran a finger over Abigail’s tiny clinched fist, “Yes she is.”


William looked at Buffy and saw tears swimming in her eyes.  “What is it luv?” he asked gently.


“Just you look so cute with her that’s all.” she said with a watery smile.  She always knew that William would be good with children.


William leaned forward to place a chaste kiss on Buffy’s lips when Abigail let her presence be known. William quickly straightened and looked down at the fussy baby in his arms.   “Hey lil bit, none of that,” he cooed softly rocking her gently in his arms.


Cordelia held out her arms.  “Here Will, she’s probably getting hungry,” Cordelia suggested.


William walked over to Cordy and placed the baby in her arms.  When Cordelia unclasped her top and began to nurse Abigail, William looked away and blushed slightly. When Cordelia raised a knowing brow at him, he scowled and grumbled under his breath, “Shut up.”


Buffy had to laugh.  “Will have you never seen a woman nurse a baby before?”


“Yes, but it’s different when it’s your mate’s wife,” William pointed out uncomfortably.


Angel leaned in and whispered in his friend’s ear, “Well apparently it’s nothing you’ve never seen before,” he commented knowingly.


William looked at Angel with wide eyes.  He couldn’t believe Angel had brought up the fact that he had indeed seen more of his friend’s wife than he would care to mention.


Angel laughed.  “What it’s true.”


Buffy scrunched her brow, “What’s true?”


“Nothing,” William insisted adamantly.  He had never told Buffy about his one night with Cordelia and he planned on keeping it that way.


Buffy looked at her brother with a look that said he better start talking.


“I’m not going there,” Angel informed her with a shake of his head.


Buffy eyed her brother and William warily.  It seems these two had some secrets she wasn’t quite aware of.


“Daddy I’m hungry,” Connor said pulling on his father’s pant leg.


“How ‘bout your Aunt Buffy and I take you downstairs to get a bite to eat, yeah?”  William suggested wanting nothing more than to have an excuse to get away from the situation he was in.


Buffy looked over at Stephen who was sitting in the other chair playing a video game.  “What about you Stephen, you hungry?”


Stephen shrugged his shoulders and turned off his game.  “Okay.”


Buffy rounded up the boys and headed towards the door.  “We won’t be gone long.”


Angel nodded gratefully and went and sat in the bed with his wife, placing a sweet kiss to her temple.


Buffy took William’s hand and softly shut the door behind them leading her men to the elevators.



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


The boys had eaten and now William and Buffy had them at the small park behind the hospital so Angel and Cordelia could spend a bit of alone time with the new baby.  William had wanted to ask Buffy about what had happened in the car and now he had the chance to with the boys off playing.


“Buffy was that song about us?” he asked bluntly.  No point in beating around the bush.


Buffy sighed.  “I wondered when you were going to bring it up,” she commented knowingly.


“Well?” he asked expectantly.


Buffy turned to face him.  “After I left,” she started.  “I felt so horrible for the way things had ended between us and the only way I could seem to get everything out was to write about it,” she explained.


“So is that how you really felt?” William asked sadly.


Buffy felt tears sting her eyes as memories flooded her.  She had been a mess for weeks after she left Sunnydale and even worse when she had come back and he was gone.


“I came back you know,” Buffy said quietly feeling she could finally tell him the truth.


“What?  When?”  William asked completely stunned.


“About a week after I left.  I went back to the house to try and fix things but you were already gone,” she confessed.


William sat back completely baffled.  He had been so hurt he had just up and packed what he could and went to England without ever thinking that Buffy would try to come home.


“Did anyone know you came back?”


Buffy looked down in her lap and shook her head.  “No.  When I found you gone I knew there was no reason to stay.”


“Oh,” was all he could say.


Buffy wiped her tears away.  “Shocked huh?” she chuckled mirthlessly. 


“Well it changes things that’s for sure,” he replied still stunned.


“How?”  Buffy asked confused.


William turned to look at her.  “All these years I thought you didn’t care, just up and left without looking back,” he told her honestly.  “But now you tell me you came back, wanted to try and fix things and I was the one that left you,” he said guiltily. 


Buffy cupped William’s cheeks.  “No William you had every right to think that.  I was the one that was wrong not you,” she insisted in a tear tight voice.


William took Buffy’s hands from his face and held them in his hands.  “Yes you were.”  He said in a serious tone.


Buffy couldn’t help but be hurt by his words, true or not.  “But,” he said quickly seeing the hurt etched on her face.  “It doesn’t matter now.  What happened before is in the past, clean slate remember,” he said with a warm smile.


Buffy flung herself in William’s arms.  “God Will, how can you be so forgiving,” she murmured against his chest.


William ran his fingers through her hair.  “Because I love you,” he stated simply.


Buffy sat up and looked deep in William’s eyes.  She knew exactly what she had to do.


“William I-” but she was cut off by the sound of crying.


William whipped his head around to see Connor sitting on the ground clutching his arm and Stephen crouched next to him trying to comfort him.  Without thinking, he took off across the park to the injured boy.  Buffy was at his heels in a flash as panic rose deep from with in her.


“What happened?”  William questioned as he picked the tiny boy up in his arms whispering soothing words in his ear.


“He was up on the jungle gym and fell off,” Stephen informed the two adults.


Buffy reached out to inspect Connors arm and he wailed before she ever touched him. “Connor baby, I have to look at it” she said in a gentle voice.


“No, it hurts,” he cried burring his face into William’s chest.


William took Connor over to the bench and sat down with him in his lap. “All right sport, let us have a look see,” William asked.  When Connor shook his head adamantly, he tried a different angle.  “How about you hold it out and I promise not to touch?” he suggested.


Connor held out his arm as big fat tears streamed down his cheeks.


“Do you think it’s broken?”  Buffy asked full of concern.


William inspected the offered arm and shook his head.  “I don’t think so, probably just bruised but we should have it looked at anyways.”


Buffy nodded in agreement and looked over at Stephen who was starting to get upset. “Come here sweetie,” she cooed holding her arms out for Stephen.


“I tried to catch him before he fell, but I wasn’t fast enough,” Stephen sniffled.


“It’s not your fault sweetie, accidents happen,” Buffy assured him gently.


They all walked back over to the hospital and stopped out side the door.  “Buffy I’m gonna take Connor to the ER and you go and let Angel know what happened all right,” William decided diplomatically.  


“All right, I’m sure Angel will be down in just a minute,” she said before giving him a quick kiss.  Just before William rounded the corner, she called out to him.


William turned to Buffy.  “Yeah?”


“Thank you,” she said hoping that he would understand she meant in more ways than one.


William nodded knowingly and headed down the hall.


“Come on Stephen lets go let your dad know about Connor,” Buffy said ushering her nephew to the elevators.   Looking back over her shoulder in the direction William had just left she smiled knowingly.  It was time.  The next chance she got she was going to tell William what her heart knew all along.  She was still in love.




 Song is 'Forgive Me' by Evanescence and all rights and lyrics belong to the rightful owners.
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Angel came rushing into the room with a face full of concern. “What happened, is Connor okay?”


“Daddy look,” Connor said holding out his arm that had a sling on it.


Angel scooped his son in his arms and held him to him.  “Hey Buddy, lets have a look at that arm.”


“The Doc said he just sprained it and put it in a sling so he could give it a rest,” William explained. 


Angel put his son down and turned to his friend with a grateful smile.  “Thanks for taking care of him.”


“No worries.  Did what I had to do,” William shrugged.


“Well I appreciate it,” Angel thanked him.  “Buffy and Stephen are out in the waiting room if you want to go and sit with them while I finish up here,” he suggested.


“All right,” William agreed.


“Daddy you should have seen it, Uncle Will came over and scooped me up just like Superman,” Connor relayed to his father.


“Well I guess that makes Uncle Will a super hero then,” Angel replied to his son with a chuckle.


“Well I did leave my cape at home,” William joked.


“Shut up and get out of here,” Angel laughed.  William laughed along with him and left to go find Buffy.


“Is he okay?”  Buffy asked as soon as she saw William walk out the ER doors.


“He’ll be fine, it was just a sprain,” William explained to her.


“Thank God, I was so worried he might have broken it.”  Buffy sighed in relief.


“Nah, kids are pretty limber.”


Buffy raised a brow at him.  “And since when did you become the children’s expert?”


“I fell all the time when I was little and never broke a bone once; my mum used to tell me I was made of rubber,” William chuckled.


Buffy wrapped her arms around Williams’s waist and placed a kiss to his lips.  “Thank you for taking control this afternoon, I was kind of panic girl.”


“Well according to Connor I was like superman.”


Buffy leaned her head on his chest and gave him a squeeze.  “Well you’re my hero.”


Angel walked out with Connor and walked over to the snuggling couple.  “Well we’re all done here.  I just need to go and let Cordy know Connor’s alright then we can head out and go grab some dinner.”


“Angel would it be okay if Will and I took a cab and met you at the house?”  Buffy asked.


“Sure.  I’ll just grab something on my way home and we can eat once you guys get to the house,” Angel agreed.


William gave her an inquiring look.  “Some place you want to go luv?”


Buffy shook her head.  “No, just wanted to talk.”


“All right, I’ll go and see about getting a cab and meet you outside,” he said giving her a quick kiss before heading to the front desk.


“Buffy can I ask you something real quick?”  Angel asked.


“Shoot.”


“Why didn’t you tell me you and Will got divorced?” he finally asked.


Buffy knew it was only a matter of time before Angel asked her about that, she just didn’t think he would bring it up now.  “Angel it’s a long story.”


“Buffy, I know it’s none of my business what you and Will decide to do about your relationship, but I wish you would have talked to me,” Angel said disappointedly.


Buffy sighed.  “I know, but it all happened so fast and in the end Will and I both agreed that it was for the best.”


“Do you still love him?”


“Of course I do,” Buffy answered honestly.


“Have you told him that?”  Angel asked knowingly.


“That’s why I asked if we could meet you later, I want to tell William exactly how I feel.”


Angel grinned.  He was more than a bit excited to hear that his sister was finally going to face her fears and tell the man she loved the truth.  “Well it’s about damn time,” he teased.


“I know, I know, I’m always the last one to figure things out,” she sighed, rolling her eyes.


“Well go on and get out of here and put that poor man out of his misery,” Angel replied pushing his sister slightly.


Buffy laughed.  “Alright, I’ll see you at the house.”


Angel grabbed his boys and headed upstairs so they could go say good-bye to their mother and he could tell his wife that Buffy had finally pulled her head out of her ass.



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


“So did you call a cab?”  Buffy asked taking a seat next to him on the bench.


“Yeah, should be here in a few minutes.”


“So I was thinking maybe we could go back to your hotel and talk a bit,” Buffy suggested.


William looked at her with a brow raised suggestively.  Buffy smacked his arm playfully.  “No Will, I mean really talk.”


“Yeah that’s what you said last night and look where that lead,” he teased.


Buffy rolled her eyes.  “Well true, but I mean it this time.”


William let a serious look cross his face.  “Buffy is something wrong?”


“No,” she quickly reassured him.  “Something is most definitely right.”



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


William opened his hotel room and went straight to the mini bar.  He had tried on the ride over to get Buffy to tell him what she wanted to talk about but she had merely smiled and shook her head adamantly and told him he was just going to have to wait.  Patience not being his strong suit, he took a sip of his drink and faced Buffy.  “So what’s this all about?”


Buffy sat on the edge of the bed and patted the seat next to her.  She was a little bit nervous but she knew this was what she wanted to do.


William set his drink down and sat next to Buffy.  She was beginning to make him a bit nervous but he pushed it aside and gave her his undivided attention.


“Okay,” she started and wrung her hands in her lap.  “We’ve been seeing each other, well talking to each other for a few months and things have been really great.”


“But?”  William asked feeling like his stomach was going to fall to his feet.


“No, no but.  I know I haven’t been exactly cooperative this whole time, but you stuck by me and that means more than you can ever know.”


William cupped her cheek and gazed deep in her eyes.  “I did because I love you and want to be with you.”


Buffy felt her heart swell at his sweet statement.  “I know, and that’s why there’s something I need to tell you.”


William braced himself.  He wasn’t quite sure what Buffy was going to say but he was prepared to handle it the best he could.


“I love you too William,” Buffy said without hesitation.


William stared at her shell-shocked.  He was not expecting those words to come out of her mouth at all.  His mind was going a mile a minute trying to digest that fact that Buffy had just told him the three words he had only dreamed about for the last eight years.


William’s silence was starting to make her nervous.  She had just told him she loved him and he had yet to say anything.  “William say something,” she pleaded softly.


William’s response was to pull her to him and smother her with a kiss that held so much love and adoration it was likely to kill them both.


Buffy pulled away dazed and gasping for air.  “So I take it me saying I love you was a good thing,” she quipped breathlessly.


William smiled so big it made his cheeks hurt.  “Buffy do you have any idea how happy you just made me?” he asked giddily.  His girl had finally after all these years just told him she loved him, nothing could bring him down from this high.


“About half as happy as you’ve made me,” Buffy replied with a watery smile.


William pulled her back to him and kissed her hungrily.  Right then he wanted to make up for all their lost time together and never let her go.  Pulling away he looked deep in her beautiful green eyes.


“Say it again Buffy, say you love me,” he demanded.


“I love you.


“Again.”


I love you William.”


William moaned.  “I could hear you say that for the rest of my life.”


Buffy giggled.  “I’m sure after awhile you’d get tired of it.”


“Never Buffy, I’ll never get tired of hearing you say you love me,” he insisted and brought her back to him for a kiss.


Buffy sighed into his mouth.  If she would have known it would feel this good to tell William how she really felt she would have done it so much sooner.  When she started to feel light headed from lack of oxygen, she broke the kiss and rested her cheek on his shoulder.


“Will, I’m sorry I waited so long to tell you, but I wanted to make sure this is really how I felt.”


William ran his fingers lovingly through her long golden hair.  “Buffy I would have waited for all of eternity if I had to,” he confessed.


Buffy sighed contentedly.  This was what she wanted.  Her and William together and in love.  Now all she had to do was figure out a way so he could hear her say those three little words everyday.




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



Angel looked up to see William and Buffy hand in hand smiling like a pair of loons.  “I see everything went well,” he commented knowingly.


Buffy nodded her head.  “Everything is out in the open now.”


“Good.  Now you two grab a plate and get some food before it gets cold,” Angel suggested.


Buffy let go of Williams hand and went to the cabinet to get them some plates.  William walked over to Angel still grinning from ear to ear.


“Dude I haven’t seen you smile like that since the night you lost your virginity,” Angel teased his best friend.


“This is even better than that,” William replied.


“So?”  Angel asked expectantly.


“She told me she loves me,” he replied like a giddy teenage boy with his first crush.


Angel laughed.  It was funny to see a grown man get so excited over three little words. “Man you are so whipped.”


“You can say whatever you want; nothing can break my good mood.”


Angel shook his head knowingly.  “Yep, you’re whipped alright.”



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


Buffy sat cuddled on the couch under William’s arm as they all sat around and watched a movie.  Connor and Stephen were passed out and Angel looked like he was right behind them.  She couldn’t help the smile that curled at her lips.  All the men that were important in her life were all under the same roof, yes life was good.


William could feel Buffy smiling against his side and glanced down at her.  “What’s the smile for?”


Buffy snuggled closer to him.  “Just happy that’s all.”


William smiled.  “Me too kitten,” he agreed placing a kiss to the top of her head.


Angel yawned, rubbing at his tired eyes.  “Hey it’s getting late, I’m gonna put the boys down and then head to bed.”


“I’m just gonna finish the movie with Buffy and then head out myself,” William replied to Angel.


Angel shook his head.  “No, it’s late.  You can just stay here tonight,” he insisted.


“Are you sure?”  William asked.


“Of course.  I have some sleep pants that will fit you and then you can borrow some sweats and a t-shirt until you can get back to change,” Angel assured him.


“All right, thanks mate.”


Buffy wasn’t surprised that Angel had offered for William to stay the night but she was grateful none the less. “Angel that’s sweet of you, thanks.”


“Yeah, just don’t let me hear you two going at it in the middle of the night,” Angel teased.


Buffy turned beet red and groaned.  “God Angel!”


Angel chuckled.  “Will help me get the boys upstairs and I will get those sleep pants for you.”


William picked up Stephen off the couch and settled him in his arms following Angel upstairs.  


“You do realize that my chances of getting any are slim to none now right?”


Angel grinned evilly.  “Why do you think I said it.”


William shot him a dirty look and headed down the hall to Stephen’s room.  “Cock block,” he grumbled over his shoulder.


Angel laughed as he went to Connor’s room.  “I know.”





Huge thanks to Briana, cordykitten, DaniD, Renee', KIimber, spufette, Brunettepet, Mac, Suzee, Phantom reviewer ..., vitalis, Willowmouse, Debbie, MidnightGirl, SarahandJamesFanatic, jt, spikeshunny, and daisy for all the lovely reviews!  Y'all seriously make posting worth wild!  I love all y'all to bits!  Kuddos!


Chapter 34

CH 34

Well I'm finally able to get to a computer!  Here y'all go and I hope you enjoy, kuddos!**Disclaimer in full effect**







Buffy woke up to see William gazing down at her adoringly.  “How long have you been watching me sleep?” she asked a bit self-consciously. 


“Awhile,” William replied with a grin.  He had woken up about an hour ago and hadn’t been able to take his eyes off of her since. 


“You do realize that’s kinda creepy right,” Buffy teased.


William leaned down and nuzzled her neck.  “What can I say luv, I just can’t get enough of you,” he murmured against her skin.


Buffy felt goosebumps coat her skin as her arousal surged through her.  William could turn her on at the blink of an eye and she was beginning to wonder if that was normal.


“God luv, I want you so bad,” he whispered huskily in her ear pressing his now full hard cock against her leg letting her know how much she affected him.  


Buffy rolled on her side and intertwined her legs with his.  “Someone could walk in,” she moaned breathlessly as William nipped at her exposed shoulder.


William rolled so he was on top of her.  “The door’s locked,” he assured her as he skimmed his hand across her flat stomach to her hip, slowly tugging on her boxers that she had worn to bed.


All rational thought left when she felt William delve two fingers into her dripping core.  He was slowly pumping his fingers in a come hither motion making her wetter by the second.  “Uh Will… need you inside me,” she gasped feeling a tingling sensation wash over her.


“Want to make you cum first luv,” he groaned feeling his cock harden further to the point of painful.


Buffy bit her bottom lip and fused her eyes shut.  She could feel herself spiraling fast and it wouldn’t be long now until she found her release.


William used his thumb to massage her clit knowing it would push her over the edge and captured her lips in a fiery kiss to swallow her cries of ecstasy.


Buffy went rigid and then felt her entire body convulse as pulses of pleasure jolted through her.  Tearing her mouth from his she opened her mouth in a silent cry as William slowly brought her down from her high. 


When William felt her inner muscles relax he made swift action of removing the sleep pants he was wearing and was inside of her before she could fully recover from her orgasm.


Buffy gasped at the sensation of being filled so completely and dug her fingers in William’s shoulders.  As he slowly began to rock his hips she arched off the bed bringing him deeper within her.


William slid easily into her slick channel as he pumped hard and deep within her.  “Fuck Buffy, you feel so good,” he moaned tucking her shoulders under his arms so he could thrust into her to the hilt. 


This new position caused William to hit that sweet spot deep within her that only he could every time he drove into her.  She honestly thought she might black out from the pleasure coursing through her.


“Oh my God Will!”  Buffy cried out softly as her womb tightened in impending orgasm.


“Buffy can’t…can’t hold off too much longer,’ he grunted in warning.


“Cum with me Will,” Buffy pleaded desperately.


“Right now luv,” William grunted as his sac tightened and then released letting his thick seed fill her open womb.


“Yes, yes, yes, yes!”  Buffy babbled senselessly as stars burst behind her eyes.


William shuddered at the intensity of his release and collapsed boneless onto Buffy, panting heavily against her breast.


Buffy sighed contentedly and ran her fingers through William’s bed tousled hair.  “Mmm, that was amazing.”


William managed to roll off her still keeping them joined.  “That was bloody fantastic is what it was,” he replied in a husky voice pulling her slick body flush against his.


Buffy cuddled against him and nuzzled his chest with her nose.  “With you it always is,” she confessed dreamily.


“I love you,” William murmured into her hair.


“Love you too.”


William pulled back slightly so he could look deep into her eyes.  “Buffy I don’t want this to end,” he told her honestly.


“Neither do I Will.”  Buffy replied lovingly.


“So I guess the question is how do we make this happen?”  William asked.


“Can we not talk about this right now?”  Buffy asked hopefully.


“Buffy,” William pleaded.


“I promise we will, and soon.  Just right now I want bask,” Buffy assured him.


“Alright luv,” William agreed a bit hesitantly because he knew Buffy was putting off the inevitable topic of how they were going to do this if they lived on opposite coasts.


“Thank you,” Buffy replied kissing him tenderly.


William looked over at the clock and saw that it was only a bit after seven.  With a mischievous grin he asked.  “So luv, show me just how thankful you are.”



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



Angel sat at the table reading the paper when he heard someone walk in the kitchen.  Looking up he grinned.


“Morning Will, sleep well?”


William fixed his cup of coffee and turned to look at Angel with a goofy grin on his face.  “Yep.”


“Where’s Buffy?”


“Upstairs taking a shower,” William replied.  He had asked to take one with her but she had refused him with the excuse that she would get no bathing done with him around.


“Want some breakfast?”  Angel asked getting up from the table to fix himself another cup of coffee.  “I make a mean plate of scrambled eggs.”


William chuckled.  “I’m good.”


Angel frowned.  “What’s so funny?”


William let out a full laugh.  “Just the idea of you behind a stove mate.  Cordelia has definitely domesticated you.”


“Hey someone has to cook ‘cause you know Cordy can barely boil water,” Angel pointed out.


William leaned over and poked at his friend’s waistline.  “Then where did this come from?” he teased.


“Hey I still look damn good,” Angel said defensively, sucking in slightly.


“That’s right, you big stud muffin you,” Spike teased with a suggestive look in his eyes.


“You know I always did wonder about you two,” Buffy commented playfully as she walked in the kitchen.


Angel grinned and grabbed William and acted like he was going to kiss him.


“Oi mate!”  William yelped wiggling out of Angel’s arms.  “What the bloody hell do you think you’re doing?!”   Buffy and Angel both burst out laughing.  The look on William’s face was a mixture of shock and pure panic; it was absolutely priceless.


“Oh come on Will, don’t deny our love,” Angel said in a girlie voice.


“You’re sick you know that,” William pointed out dryly.


Buffy held her side as she tried to compose herself.  “Oh Will you should have seen the look on your face,” she gasped between fits of laughter.


William narrowed his eyes at Buffy and scooped her up, hauling her over his shoulder before she could figure out what was happening.  “Do I need to take you upstairs and prove to you exactly who I fancy?”


“Will put me down!”  Buffy squealed.


“If you two wake up the boys I’m gonna show both of you who the man is here,” Angel warned.


“Say William is the best ever,” William demanded.


“No,” Buffy giggled. 


William smacked Buffy across the ass, “Say it.”


Buffy yelped at the slight sting of her backside.  “Okay, okay, William is the best ever,” Buffy gave in, laughing.


William put her down on her feet and smirked.  “And don’t you ever forget it.”


“What’s all the noise down here?”  Stephen asked sleepily with Connor in tow.


“Oh that’s it,” Angel growled playfully and began to chase Buffy and William out of the kitchen “I told you not to wake them up.”


Buffy shrieked darting for the stairs.  “Angel no!”


“Get her Daddy!”  Stephen encouraged as he and his brother giggled at the site of the three grown ups running around the house like a bunch of kids.


“You’ll have to catch us first,” William taunted and scooped Buffy in his arms taking the stairs two at a time.


“Don’t think I can’t catch your skinny ass?” Angel laughed already on their heels.


William quickly ducked in their room, shut the door, and locked it.  “Well not today fat ass.”  He called through the door.


“I can’t believe he actually chased us all the way up the stairs,” Buffy laughed.  It had been a long time since they had all played around like this.


“Gotta come out some time and when you do I’ll be waiting right here for you,” Angel assured them.


Buffy laughed as William put her on her feet.  When she looked over at him she noticed the mischievous look in his eye and backed away.  “Oh no, you stay right where you are,” she insisted as William closed in on her like a predator about to pounce on his prey.


William curled his tongue behind his front teeth and waggled his brow at her.  “Have to do something to pass the time while we wait Angel out.”


“Angel help!”  Buffy squealed as William pounced on her dragging her to the bed and tickling her mercilessly. 


“Are you two at it again?”  Angel asked incredulously.  He didn’t even think he and Cordelia had been that bad.


“Will stop, you’re gonna make me pee my pants,” Buffy pleaded between fits of laughter.


William stopped his torture and gazed down at Buffy’s flushed face.  She was absolutely breath taking.  “Have you any idea how bloody gorgeous you are?


Buffy composed herself and gazed back at him.  “You’re not too bad on the eyes yourself.”


“It still amazes me that I’m here with you right now,” William confessed in a voice full of awe.


Buffy caressed his cheek and smiled up at him.  “I know the feeling.”


William captured her lips in a languid kiss, just enjoying the way it felt to have her lips pressed so intimately with his.  With gentle touches and tender words of love, they laid there knowing that everything was going to work out no matter what obstacles may come their way.
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Well here y'all go!  I will try to post as often as possible, but you know how it is when you are away from your own PC.  Well enjoy!Buffy had a pale look on her face as she sat at the bar in the kitchen talking to her sister-n-law about the wonderful world of childbirth.


“Okay so never having babies,” Buffy insisted after hearing Cordelia’s horror stories.


“Yes you will,” Cordelia insisted.


“Not after hearing you say how painful it is.”


“Buffy you forget all about the pain when you see that precious baby for the first time,” Cordelia replied looking down at Abigail lovingly.


Buffy gazed at the tiny baby that was nestled snugly in her mother’s arms.  She looked like a little sleeping angel.  “She does make me want one,” she confessed.


“See, now all you and Will have to do is quit acting like a bunch of idiots and have one,” Cordelia pointed out.


“I don’t think we’re quite ready to go there,” Buffy stated matter of factly.  They had just gotten past the I love yous and she didn’t think it would be a good idea to start talking about babies just yet.


“But you do want kids right?” 


“One day,” Buffy shrugged.


“Well Buffy you’re not getting any younger so I suggest you get on the ball.”


“Hey!”  Buffy cried incredulously.  “I’m only twenty-eight,” she pointed out as she scowled.


“I know but the longer you wait the harder it is,” Cordelia shrugged knowingly.  


“You weren’t that much younger than I am now when you had Stephen,” Buffy pointed out.


“Yeah and then we waited three years to have Connor and now here I am at thirty starting all over again.”


“Is it really that hard?”  Buffy asked wondering if she really had put off having children too long.


“Some days I wonder what the hell I was thinking,” Cordelia chuckled.  “But I wouldn’t trade my life for the world.”


“Well if it makes you feel better you make it look easy.”


“That’s only because I have Angel to help me,” Cordelia replied with a big grin.


“I think if Will and I ever had kids he would be a great dad,” Buffy whispered conspiratorially.


“I’ve seen how he is with the boys and I think he would make a great father,” Cordelia agreed.


Just then the guys walked in the kitchen laughing at some inside joke.  Angel walked over to his wife and kissed her cheek before placing a sweet kiss to his daughter’s head.


“The boys in bed?”  Cordelia asked her husband.


“All tucked in waiting for mommy to come up and give them a kiss goodnight.” 


Cordelia passed Abigail to her father.  “Well let me go finish tucking them in real quick,” she said walking out of the kitchen.


“So what were you pea hens talking about?”  Angel asked while making faces down at his now awake daughter.


“The usual, childbirth horror stories, that sort of thing,” Buffy shrugged.


William shuddered.  “And you chits say men talk about gross stuff.”


“It’s not gross Will,” Buffy chuckled.


William sat down next to Buffy and pulled her into his lap.  “Well I hope you two are done cause I for one do not want to hear about it, makes my stomach hurt just thinking about it.”


“Thank God it’s not you that has to have the baby otherwise we’d never have kids.”  William looked at Buffy with wide eyes.  Did she really want to have a baby?


Buffy realized what she had just said by the stunned look on William’s face.  She hadn’t meant to say that out loud but her mouth moved before her brain had a chance to think it through.


“Buffy can I talk to you alone for a moment?”  William asked once he finally found his voice.


Angel glanced between the two blonds and cleared his throat.  “I’m just gonna go wait for Cordelia in the living room.”  Once Angel was gone, Buffy looked at William and worried her bottom lip nervously.


“Do you want us to have a baby?” Willaim asked hesitantly.


“Not now, but someday,” she answered honestly.


William was absolutely stunned.  He had always wanted to start a family with Buffy but after things had gone so wrong with them he assumed it would never happen, but now here she was telling him that she had considered having children with him.


William captured her lips in a tender kiss.  “Buffy do you know how happy this makes me?”


Now it was Buffy’s turn to be surprised.  “Will are you saying that you want a baby?”


“Well like you said, not now, but in the near future.”


“Like how near future?”  Buffy asked starting to get a bit excited by the idea.


“I don’t know, I the next few years maybe?” 


“Wow,” was all Buffy could manage. 


William gazed adoringly up at the tiny blond that had captured his heart from practically the first moment he had laid eyes on her.


“Buffy I’ve always known that one day we would have children together so if you told me tomorrow that you wanted to have baby I wouldn’t even have to think twice,” he confessed honestly.


“I never knew you felt this way,” Buffy replied still stunned.


“Well I didn’t want to scare you,” he explained.


Buffy grinned.  “Well what do you say that in the mean time we just enjoy practicing?”


William smirked.  “I thought you’d never ask.”


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


The two couples sat cuddled on the couch watching television when Buffy’s cell phone rang.  Grabbing it off the end table, she looked at the caller ID and frowned.  It was almost ten o’clock and everyone should have been gone by now.


“Hello?”


“Buffy it’s Lindsey.”


“Uh, Lindsey, hi,” she answered hesitantly.


William turned to Buffy with a look of pure rage on his face.  What in the fuck was he doing calling her at nearly ten at night.


Buffy sent William an apologetic look.  She knew he was beyond mad but if Lindsey was calling from the office it must be business. “So what’s up?”


“I just got off the phone with Mark Jacobs and we scheduled the Europe tour,” Lindsey informed her excitedly.


“Are you serious?”  Buffy gasped.  This was the break they had been waiting for.  “When does the tour start?”


William stared at Buffy intently as he listened to her conversation.  


“Well that’s the thing; we’d have to leave first thing next week so I need you back here tomorrow.”


Buffy felt her face fall.  She was supposed to spend the next few days with William before heading home. “Oh,” she replied dejectedly.


“Buffy this is what we’ve always wanted.  If I tell them no, I can’t guarantee a chance like this will come up again.”


Buffy knew that this tour was instrumental to her career but was she willing to put it before William?  “How long?” she asked flatly


“Buffy listen, I know this is none of my business, but if whatever you have with Will is important it will be there when you get back,” he told her gently.  He couldn’t stand back and let her make a mistake that could screw up everything she had worked so hard for. 


“How long Lindsey?” she asked again a bit more desperately.


“Three months,” he informed her.


Buffy closed her eyes and sighed heavily.  William had told her he loved her and that he would be there for her no matter what so if she agreed to this it was going to be the true test of how strong they really were.


“Okay,” she agreed sadly.  She didn’t want to do this to William but she really didn’t have a choice.


“Alright, I’ll get things started tomorrow and I’ll see you first thing when you get back,” Lindsey said excitedly and hung up.


Buffy closed the phone and looked up to see three sets of eyes on her.  Two looking at her expectantly and one set that looked as if his entire world had just been taken away from him.


“William, we need to talk.”


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


William paced the front porch running his hands through his hair irritably.  He had gotten the gist of Buffy’s conversation and he was none too pleased.  She was leaving him again.


“Will can you please stop pacing,” she asked gently.


William stopped and turned to Buffy.  “So when do you leave?”  He asked tersely.


“I have to fly back to New York tomorrow and then we leave for Europe first thing next week.”


William slammed his fists on the porch railing.  “Fuck!” 


Buffy jumped at his surprise outburst.  “Will please don’t be mad with me, I don’t have any other choice,” she pleaded desperately.


“How long will you be gone?”  William asked mournfully unable to look at her.


Buffy felt tears roll down her cheeks.  She knew this was going to kill him. “Three months.”


William snapped his eyes to hers.  “What?! Three months!” he shouted.


Buffy got up and threw her arms around him.  “William please don’t make this any harder,” she begged.


“Buffy I don’t know if I can stand being away from you like that,” he confessed in a tear tight voice.  Just the idea of Buffy being away from him for one day was something he didn’t think he could handle after the few days they had spent together.


Buffy pulled back and looked him straight in the eyes.  “Come with me,” she demanded.  She knew it was crazy but she had to at least try.


“What?!” he asked incredulously.  “Buffy I can’t just up and leave for three months to Bloody Europe,” William insisted.


“I know,” she groaned.  “I just don’t know what else to do.”  She wished things didn’t have to be so damn difficult.


William pulled Buffy close to him and sighed.  He knew this was something she had to do and if he wanted to be with her he had to let her do this without putting up a fight.


“Go Buffy,” William said gently.


Buffy pulled back and looked up at him hurt and slightly confused.  “What?”


“This is your dream Buffy.  You have to do this or one day you’re gonna wake up and wonder what could’ve been, and I don’t want to be the reason for that.”


Buffy shook her head.  “Will I would never-,” but he placed a finger to her lips to stop her.


“Buffy I love you, and I’ll be her waiting for you when you get back,” he replied honestly looking down at her with all the love he held in his heart for her.


Buffy let her tears fall down her cheeks unchecked.  “William I can’t tell you what it means to me to hear you say that.”


He pulled Buffy into his arms and kissed the top of her head.  “You don’t have to luv, I already know.”


William knew in his heart that this was the right thing to do but it was killing him to have to let her go.  What was the old saying?  If you let something go and it comes back to you it was truly yours all along?  He had faith that Buffy would come back to him.  He just had to or otherwise he didn’t think his heart would survive this time.
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Sorry it has taken me so long to post, but it has been mad crazy lately.  Hopefully this chap will make up for my time away *winks*!  Well enjoy!William sat in the airport lobby waiting for Buffy to check her bags.  They had spent the entire night making love and telling each other that no matter what, they were going to be together no matter how many miles that were between them.


This had comforted William to a point but now that Buffy was actually leaving he was starting to have his doubts on whether he was going to be able to handle being half way around the world from the woman he loved.

“All checked in,” Buffy informed him, interrupting his thoughts.

“Right, so when is your flight again?”  William asked distractedly.

“Will is something wrong?”  Buffy asked nervously.  She could tell he had something on his mind but wasn’t quite sure if it was bad or not.

“I’m fine luv,” he assured her.

“Then why do you have that look on your face like you want to say something?”

William chuckled.  “You always could read me like a book luv.”

“So?”  Buffy asked expectantly.

William sighed.  “I just can’t stand the idea of being away from you like this,” he explained and took her hand in his bringing it to his lips.

Buffy felt a knot form in her throat.  It was killing her to have to leave William and not see him for three months but she truly felt in her heart that they would make it through this and be stronger than ever.

“I know baby, but I swear I’ll call you as much as I can and let you know what’s going on,” Buffy promised.

William gave Buffy a goofy grin.  “You just called me baby.”

Buffy furrowed her brow.  “And?” she questioned somewhat confused.

“Well you haven’t called me that in I can’t tell you how long,” William pointed out.

“Well you are, so there,” Buffy cooed and kissed William soundly on the lips.

William pulled Buffy to him and deepened the kiss.  He could feel himself reacting to her and pulled away panting slightly.  “God luv, what you do to me,” he confessed huskily and put her hand in his lap.

Buffy felt a chill run through her.  “I know what you mean,” Buffy replied breathily and gently rubbed William through his pants.

William used his other hand to stop her movements.  “Watch it luv, or we could have a mess on our hands… literally,” he warned her.

Buffy couldn’t help but giggle.  “That was bad Will.”

“Well it’s true.  You make me want to cum from just looking at you,” he whispered in her ear and sucked her tiny lobe into his mouth.

Buffy whimpered and leaned into him.  “Will please,” she begged.

“My girl wants me doesn’t she,” William stated knowingly as he let his hand slip between her denim covered thighs.

“Will stop,” she protested weakly. 

“Tell me this doesn’t turn you on Buffy; knowing that at any moment that anyone could see us.”

Buffy let her knees part a bit more and grabbed his hand and pressed it against her aching center.  “Yes,” she gasped breathily and clamped her eyes shut.  She knew that she shouldn’t be letting him do this but William had her so worked up she would do anything to have him right now.

William rubbed between her thighs and could feel that she was getting wetter by the second.  He needed to be inside her and now.  Looking around, he spotted a family restroom and knew that it wasn’t the most romantic of places, but it would do for the time being.

William removed his hand from between Buffy’s legs and she let out a whimper of protest.  “Don’t worry luv I have something even better in mind,” he assured her with a rakish grin.

“Will where are we going?”  Buffy asked as William pulled her in the direction of the bathroom.  William’s only response was to pull her into the room and lock it behind them.

“There is no way I am doing this here,” Buffy insisted adamantly.

William pulled Buffy to him and smothered her lips in a fiery kiss as he let his hands roam over her body.  He knew if he could get Buffy to see how good he could make her feel all protest would be lost.

Buffy moaned softly into his mouth as he kneaded her breasts through her sweater.  When he gently pinched her nipple all conscious thought went out the window.  Public restroom or not, she was going to fuck him silly.  Buffy used her hands and expertly undid William’s pants and had his already hard cock in her hand before he could even register what she was doing.

William pulled his mouth away from Buffy’s and gasped in pleasure as she manipulated his cock in her hot little hand.  “Fuck!”

Buffy could tell by William’s response that she had done something definitely of the good.  Dropping to her knees, she took the head of his cock in her mouth and began to suck eagerly.

William let his head lull back and tangled his fingers in Buffy’s hair.  The way she was sucking his cock was going to make him cum and soon.  

Buffy relaxed the muscles in her throat and took as much of him in as she could, hallowing her cheeks and sucking hard as she pulled back to the point where he almost slipped from her mouth.

William shuttered at the wonderful sensations Buffy was causing and thrust his hips forward.

Buffy used one of her free hands to roll his heavy sac in her hand and the other to stroke him in sync with her mouth.

“Ugh… Buffy gonna cum baby… gonna cum in your mouth,” he rambled senselessly.

Buffy bobbed faster on his cock and within a few strokes he exploded in her mouth as she swallowed his think cum down willingly.

William breathed heavily as he stared down at the goddess who had just given him the best blowjob of his life.  “Shit Buffy, that was bloody amazing.”

Buffy wiped the corner of her mouth and smiled saucily.  “Well I aim to please.”

William growled from deep in his chest snatching Buffy to him.  Pressing her against the wall, he wrapped her legs around his waist.  When he attacked her lips in a deep kiss, he tasted himself on her tongue, finding it deeply arousing.

Buffy rubbed her throbbing center against him and felt sparks of pleasure jolt through her every time her clit rubbed against her jeans.  “Will eat me,” she demanded in a husky voice.

William had never been so aroused by a woman asked him to orally please her then he was right then.  Not having to think twice, he stripped her of her jeans and panties in one swift move and sat her on the sink.  Dropping to his knees, he delved into her dripping pussy and licked at her like a starved man.

Buffy thought she was going to cum right then and there.  William had always been good at oral sex but the way he was using his tongue to fuck her was sending her over the edge.

William used his hand to rub her clit as he lapped at her inner walls feeling them begin to flutter slightly around his nimble tongue.

“Oh God Will… gonna cum,” Buffy cried out as she felt herself spiraling out of control.

William gave her clit one good tweak and that was all it took.  Buffy clamped her muscles down on his tongue and he slowly brought her down from her orgasmic bliss.

Buffy shuddered as the last shocks of her orgasm washed over her and she let her legs go limp over William shoulders.

William stood up and wiped his chin of Buffy’s juices and smirked.  She was flush from her orgasm and looked absolutely breathtaking.  He was fully hard again and needed to have his girl just one last time before he sent her off.  Taking her legs in his hands behind her knees, he pulled her to the edge of the sink and slid easily into her slick passage.

Buffy gasped at the sensation of being filled so completely.  Using her arms, she held herself up on the edge of the sink and rocked her hips to get them started in a steady motion.

William wrapped an arm around Buffy’s hips and began to thrust into her, rolling his hips on every other stroke.

“Ugh Will!”  Buffy cried as he rubbed her clit and sent jolts of pleasure through her.

“Shh, not too loud luv.  Might cause someone to come to see what all the commotion is,” he whispered in her ear before he sucked hungrily on her neck.

Buffy nodded her head and clamped her eyes shut as she felt her impending orgasm build within her womb.

William continued to thrust deep within her feeling the telltale signs of his release soon on the brink. “Cum for me baby, want to feel that tight pussy flutter all around me,” he encouraged huskily.

“Ugh Will, gonna cum right now… right now Will… AHHHHH!” Buffy cried out as pure ecstasy consumed her.

“Buffy bite down on my shoulder luv,” he suggested to muffle her cries.  When he felt her bite down the mixture of  pleasure/pain was too much and he exploded inside of her muffling his own cries by burying his face in the crook of her neck.

Buffy convulsed as her body came down and she held onto William to keep from falling off the sink. 

When William was sure he had spent the last of himself, he pulled back and stood up straight and gazed adoringly down at the girl in his arms.  “That was amazing luv.”

“Yeah it was,” she agreed and then looked around them.  They had just had sex in a public restroom.  “Oh my God Will!  I can’t believe we just had sex in an airport bathroom,” she groaned as her face flushed with embarrassment.

William chuckled and let his now soft cock slip from her.  “Yeah, I must admit it’s not what I had in mind but it definitely got the job done.”

Buffy looked t him as if he had lost his mind and smacked his chest.  “Will!”

“What?  You didn’t enjoy it?”  William questioned knowingly.

“That is so not the point,” Buffy replied indignantly.

He let a sexy grin curl at his lips.  “That’s what I thought.”

Buffy rolled her eyes and grabbed her things off the floor.  “Gross, now I am going to have to sit on a plane for the next three hours with wet clothes,” she whined as she wiggled into her underwear and pants.

William chuckled.  “Think of it as a little going away present.”

“Gross Will!”  Buffy groaned disgustedly.

“Oh stop you’re whining and come here,” he said as he pulled her into his arms and kissed her tenderly on the lips.

Buffy forgot all about her wet panties and returned his kiss with equal tenderness.  They stayed that way for sometime when they heard Buffy’s flight being announced over the PA system.

“I don’t want to go,” Buffy whined burying her face in William’s neck.

“I know kitten, but you have to.  Come on, I’ll walk you to the gate.”

Buffy grabbed her bag off the floor and let William walk her out of the bathroom.  They both stopped in their tracks when an elderly woman stood outside the door looking at them with a look of disgust.  Buffy blushed ten shades of red and hung her head as she walked past the old woman.

“I should tell airport security what you two were up to in there,” the old woman groused and slammed the door behind her.

Buffy looked up at William and they both went into a fit of laughter.  “Come on luv, let’s hurry up and leave before she comes out and tries to get security,” he laughed and pulled Buffy in the direction of the terminals.

Buffy stopped out side of the gate terminals and looked up at William with shiny eyes.  “Well I guess this is goodbye then,” she said sadly, already missing him more than words could say.

William gazed down at her adoringly and cupped her face in his hands.  “Not goodbye luv just see you later,” he assured her.

“I’m going to miss you so much,” Buffy sobbed unable to hold back any longer.

“Shh luv, don’t cry, you know I can’t stand it when you cry,” William said pulling her in his arms and fighting back his own tears.

Buffy hiccupped and wiped at her tears.  “I’m sorry, I just hate that I have to leave so soon after we just figured out things between us.”

“I’ll be here waiting for you as soon as you get back and then we can be together always pet, you and me,” he stated matter of factly.

“Promise?”  Buffy asked with big eyes.

“I promise Buffy, forever and always,” he swore and kissed her passionately.

 Buffy pulled away when she heard the final boarding call for her flight and hugged the man she loved one last time. 

“I love you William.”

“I love you too.”

Buffy swallowed her tears and kissed him one last time before she turned and walked off to her gate.

William watched as the woman he loved disappeared amongst the crowds of people.  Even thought he knew it was only temporary his heart was still breaking.  Wiping his tears on his sleeve, he trudged miserably through the airport and to the doors to go and get a cab.

“Hey man, need a ride?”

William looked up to see Angel standing there with a sympathetic look on his face.  “Sure mate, that would be great,” he accepted gratefully.

Angel put his arm around his oldest friend’s shoulder and led him to the car park.  “Come on man, how about you come to the house and have dinner with the family and then I can take you wherever you need to go,” he suggested.

“Sounds like a plan.”  William agreed thankful to his friend that he didn’t have to be alone right now.

“She’ll be back before you know it Will,” Angel tried to comfort him.

“Right, before I know it,” William replied sadly.  

All he had to do was get through the next three months and then he and Buffy would be together like he knew they were supposed to be.
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Buffy hadn’t been off the plane five seconds and already her phone was ringing off the hook with six new voice mails waiting to be checked.  With a frustrated sigh, she pulled out her phone and glanced at the caller ID.  


“What Lindsey?” she asked irritably. 


“Finally, I’ve been trying to get a hold of you for the last hour,” Lindsey informed her.  “I even tried your brother’s house.”


“You’re brave,” Buffy said in a knowing voice.  She could only imagine the reception Lindsey had received since he was no doubt Angel’s least favorite person.


“Well I was desperate.”


“Well what has you so desperate that you are calling my family while I was on vacation Lindsey?”  Buffy questioned as she waited for her bags at the turn-style.


“Well I just got off the phone with Mark and he wants you to think about maybe extending your tour,” Lindsey informed her excitedly.


Buffy hadn’t even started this damn tour and already she was ready for it to be over with.  “Lindsey I don’t know, I mean this one is already gonna be three months and the band doesn’t need to be away from their family any longer than they have to be,” she tried to reason.


“Buffy I thought you said that you weren’t going to let your personal life interfere,” Lindsey reminded her.


Buffy felt a surge of anger course through her.  “Not that it’s any of your damn business but this has nothing to do with Will,” she snapped at him.


“Well then I think you should stop using everyone else as an excuse as to why you can’t do this then.  You and I both know this is the best thing for your career Buffy,” Lindsey replied frustrated. 


Buffy pinched the bridge of her nose.  “I’m not gonna have this conversation with you now Lindsey.”


“Whatever Buffy, but I need you here at the studio as soon as possible so we can start going over itineraries and contracts,” Lindsey said in a clipped voice.


“Can I at least go by my apartment to drop my things off before you start slave driving me?” she asked snidely.


“Buffy if you don’t want to do this then just say the word and it all stops now, but know if you do that, you’re finished,” Lindsey pointed out.


“I’ll be there when I get there,” she hissed at him and then hung up.  She knew things were going to be tense this next week trying to get everything ready but she seriously didn’t know if she could handle this.  


Shoving her phone in her pocket, she ignored the blinking signal of her voicemails and hailed a cab so she could run home quickly before heading to what she was now referring to as ‘hell on earth’.



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



William checked his phone for the millionth time in the last ten minutes and sighed.  Buffy should have landed over an hour ago and he had left her several voicemails asking that she call and let him know she got in okay.  He knew Buffy was going to have a busy day ahead of her but it would have been nice if she could just call and let him know she was home and safe.


“Will she’ll call as soon as she can,” Cordelia assured him with a comforting squeeze to his hand.


William put his phone away and offered her a small smile.  “Yeah, you’re right, she’s just probably getting settled in before she calls,” he reasoned.


“Well you know Buffy, always the busy girl these days,” Cordelia sighed.


“Speaking of busy, how are you doing with trying to take care of the boys and the latest addition?”  William asked conversationally.


Cordelia looked over at her sleeping daughter and sighed.  “Well if I said it was easy I’d be lying, but it’s not as hard as I thought it would be, besides Angel has been well, an angel,” she chuckled at her own joke.


“Well I’m glad the big oaf has been doing his share,” William chuckled.


“That is one thing I have never had to worry about,” Cordelia said with a big smile as she thought of her husband and how wonderful he had been when it came to their children.


“I hope someday Buffy and I can have what you two have.”


“Have you two discussed having children?”  Cordelia asked being the nosey sister-n-law that she was.


“Actually yeah,” William replied.


“And?” she pressed.


“We both know we would like to, have a baby that is, but we need to figure out us before we go addin’ anyone else to the mix,” William explained.


“Well it’s a start,” Cordelia grinned.


Abigail started to fuss in her basinet and Cordy was going to get her when William held up his hand for her to just sit and relax.  “I can get her if you don’t mind.”


“Knock yourself out,” Cordelia insisted settling back on the couch.


William picked up the squirming baby and rocked her in his arms.  “Well ‘ello there gorgeous,” he cooed in a smooth voice.  Abigail settled almost instantly and looked up at him with big eyes.  “There’s those big eyes that I love.”


Cordelia sat back and watched in awe as William managed to subdue her daughter in record time.  “Angel can’t even calm her down that fast,” she pointed out with an impressed look.


William looked over at Cordy and smirked.  “What can I say luv, I’ve always been a lady charmer,” he replied cockily.


“Don’t I know it,” Cordelia said under her breath.  Sure it had been just one night and they had both been considerably under the influence but she had to admit he had rocked her world so to speak, but her husband never did have to know about that now did he.


“What was that?”  William asked with a quirked brow.


“Absolutely nothing,” Cordelia replied feigning complete innocence.


William settled back on the couch with Abigail snuggly in his arms.  “It still amazes me how something so sweet and perfect came from you and Angel,” he teased.


“Hey!” she exclaimed indignantly, smacking him on his arm.


“Oi!  Precious cargo here,” he groused as he tried to shield the baby in his arms.


“Well that’s what you get…. ass,” Cordelia grumped.


“Well it’s true,” he pointed out and then braced himself for another beating.


“I’ll have you know I am damn sweet,” Cordelia huffed indignantly.


William raised a brow at her.  “Yes and that very lady-like response just proved it too,” he informed her dryly.


“I only get like that when you’re around,” she pointed out.


“Lucky me,” he replied sarcastically.


“You better be glad you have a baby in your arms or I would so be kicking your ass right now.”


“Oh there’s no doubt about that,” William agreed.


“And don’t you forget it,” Cordial replied with a triumphant grin.



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


Buffy looked at her watch and sighed wearily.  It was almost seven o’clock and everyone was more than ready to call it a night.  Closing the folder in front of her she looked at her fellow band members.


“All right guys, lets call it a night.”


Every one let out a sigh of relief.  “Buffy I could kiss you right about now,” Devon gushed as he collected his things.


Buffy scrunched her nose.  “As tempting as that sounds I think I’ll have to pass,” she teased.


“Oh you know you’re just dying to get a piece of this,” he joked with her flashing his best women catching smile.


“Devon, you have found my deepest darkest secret,” Buffy sighed dramatically.


Devon laughed.  “Yep, you and half of Manhattan.”


“Go, before I make you stay late for making us all sick,” Buffy groaned.


“Alright, I’m out.  I’ll see you all bright and early tomorrow morning,” Devon said throwing a dirty look in the direction of Lindsey’s office.


“Night,” Buffy giggled at Devon’s blatant dislike of Lindsey at that moment.


“Later man,” Oz said getting his own things together.


Buffy let out a puff of air and flopped back in her chair.  “So you ready to go and tour through Europe?” 


Oz shrugged his shoulders.  “Sure I guess,” he replied in his normal monotone way.  “And Willow seems pretty stoked so that’s always a plus.”


“Really?  I figured she wouldn’t want to have the baby on the road like that,” Buffy said slightly surprised.


“I thought so too, but she said she didn’t want me to miss all the important stuff that babies do in the beginning,” Oz explained.


“That’s great she’s willing to do that for you.” 


“You know Wills, always the giver,” Oz chuckled.


Buffy couldn’t help but join in his laughter.  Willow had always went above and beyond for the people she cared about.  Once she had even gone as far as to literally give the shirt off her back when her own had ripped down the front.


“Is that my husband I hear laughing?”  Willow asked for the door.


Buffy and Oz both turned and smiled at the red head that had been the subject of their conversation.


“Hey Babe,” Oz greeted with a huge grin.


Buffy got up and went straight to Willow.  “Oh let me see my sweet Goddaughter,” she squealed and scooped the little baby in her arms.


Willow let a pout form on her pretty face.  “You know a girl might start to get a complex if every time she walked in the room everyone ignored her and went straight for the baby.”


Buffy looked up at Willow.  “Sorry Wills but I haven’t got to see her for over a week and I was having major withdrawals,” she apologized.


“What am I chopped liver or something,” Willow pouted. 


Buffy went to her friend and gave her a comforting squeeze.  “Of course not.  I still love you but it is a well known fact that when you have a baby you are no longer Willow you are Ally’s mom,” she teased.


Willow rolled her eyes playfully.  “Well no one told me that part of the deal.”


Oz came over and pulled his wife in his arms.  “Come here, I don’t think you’re just the mommy,” he cooed and pulled her in for a kiss.


“Okay you two, keep that up and we’ll have another little one on our hands,” Buffy teased.


“Nuh uh, we know what causes babies so we can have fun the safe way,” Willow replied and waggled her brow suggestively.


Buffy gaped at her friends for a second and then burst out laughing when she realized that Oz was indeed actually blushing.


“Willow why don’t you go by reception and see if Clair is still here.  She’s threatened me with my life if she doesn’t get a chance to see the baby,” Oz suggested.


Willow gave her husband a quick kiss and then held out her arms to Buffy.  “Okay, hand her over, duty calls.”


Buffy jutted out her lip in a pout and begrudgingly handed her Goddaughter over.  “Fine, just tease me by letting me hold her for a little bit.”


“You’ll have plenty of time with her on tour believe me,” Willow assured her.


Buffy perked up at that and grabbed her bag.  “All right guys, I’m out,” she sighed and headed out the door.  She was waiting at the elevators when she heard someone calling her from down the hall.  When she turned around she saw Lindsey waving her down.


“Can’t I just go home,” she groaned miserably.


Lindsey couldn’t help but grin.  “Yes, I just wanted you to take this home and look over it,” he replied.


Buffy looked at the folder in his hand and then back up at him.  “Is it work?”


“Yeah, it’s the itinerary,” he answered with a confused look on his face.


“Then no,” Buffy stated resolutely and got in the elevator.


“Buffy wait,” Lindsey protested as the doors began to close.


“Night Lindsey,” Buffy called to him in a falsely sweet voice as she waved goodbye.


Lindsey let out a frustrated sigh and glared at the closed doors.  “Sometimes that woman can be a royal pain in my ass.”


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


Buffy dropped her bag on the floor and sighed contentedly.  Ah, home sweet home.  It felt like ages since she had been in her own place and it felt good to be home.  


Feeling a buzz in her pocket, she pulled it out and grimaced.  She had completely forgotten to call Will back this afternoon and he was probably no doubt none to happy with her.  She quickly dialed the now familiar number and worried her bottom lip nervously as she waited for him to answer.


William felt his phone vibrating in his pocket and pulled it out.  When he saw Buffy’s name on the caller ID he felt a goofy grin cross his face but then let a scowl fall in its place.  She had been home for a solid seven hours and she was just now getting around to calling him.


“So she lives,” he answered in greeting somewhat bitterly.


Buffy winced.  “Will I am so sorry I didn’t call earlier, it’s just that Lindsey called first thing when I landed and I had to rush to the studio to get work stuff taken care of,’ she apologized.


At the mere mention of Lindsey’s name William felt his jealous streak rear its ugly head.  “Oh I see, Lindsey calls and you forget all about me huh,” he replied snidely.


“No it’s not like that I swear,” Buffy insisted adamantly.


“Than why didn’t you call?”  William asked letting his hurt come through in his voice.


Buffy felt her heart clinch at the sound in his voice.  She hadn’t been away from him for a full day and she was already letting work get in the way of things.  “Will I really am sorry; I should have just called to let you know I got in okay.”


William sighed.  He didn’t want to fight with her right now, especially since she was too far away for them to make up properly.  “Its fine,” he relented.


“No it’s not Will,” Buffy argued.


“Buffy I don’t want to fight with you,” William pleaded.


“So you’re not mad at me?” she asked in a small voice.


“No ducks, m’not mad,” he chuckled at how adorable she sounded.


Buffy sighed in relief and flopped back on her bed letting a mischievous grin curl at her lips as she asked in a sultry tone,   “So are you alone?”
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Well here you go!  Let me know what y'all think.  Kuddos!CH 38

William let out a sigh and closed the file on the case he was currently working on.  Work had been one new case after another and any other time he would have been complaining about so much work, but now he was just glad he had something to keep him busy.


Buffy had been off in Europe for over two months now and it was absolutely killing him to be away from her like this.  Sure they talked on the phone at least two to three times a week but it just wasn’t the same as having her tucked securely in his arms where he could hold onto her and never let her go.  Rubbing his tired eyes, he grabbed his briefcase and jacket and headed home for the evening.  


“G’night Tara, I’ll see you in the morning,” he called to his secretary before heading to the elevators.


“Mr. Giles, this came for you just a moment ago,” Tara informed him holding out an envelope.


“Who is it from?”  William asked curiously as he accepted the envelope and studied it a moment before tearing into it.


“I’m not sure.  It came by carrier but there was no name,” Tara shrugged.

William pulled out a small note and a business class plane ticket to London and knew instantly who it was from.  Letting a huge smile curl at his lips, he read the note.

Surprise!  I’ll see you in a couple of weeks.  I love you!
XOXO,
Buffy


William just shook his head and chuckled to himself.  His girl never ceased to amaze him.


“I take it this was a good message,” Tara teased lightly.


William grinned from ear to ear.  “It was a very good message,” he replied in an almost giddy voice.


“Well I’m glad to hear that sir,” Tara replied with a knowing grin.  It was no secret who her boss was dating but it was still a taboo to talk about it within the office.


“Well m’off,” William chirped with a bit of a bounce in his step.


“Have a nice evening,” she called to him with a small wave before the elevator doors shut.  She was glad to see that her boss was finally getting what he deserved because when he was happy everyone was happy and that was definitely of the good.


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


“Wills how do you do it?”  Buffy asked her red headed friend in awe.


“Do what?”  Willow relied slightly confused.


“This,” Buffy gestured to the hotel room that was loaded down with baby stuff and music paraphernalia.


Willow shrugged.  “I guess you get used to it.”


“I have been doing this a long time and I still can’t get used to it.”


“Well it helps that Ally is such a good baby,” Willow informed her.


Buffy went to the gurgling baby on the bed and blew a big raspberry on her pudgy belly.  “Yes she is a good baby, aren’t you?” she cooed while tickling the infant eliciting the sweetest laugh you had ever heard.


Willow couldn’t help but laugh as well.  “Well I do have lots of help as well.”


“Yeah,” Buffy agreed.


“Even Devon has helped out some,” Willow replied still a bit shocked.


“Did you see him changing a diaper the other day,” Buffy giggled.


“Hey he did better than Oz the first time he tried,” Willow defended her husband’s friend.


Buffy let out a full laugh.  “Yeah but the look on his face when Ally peed on him was priceless.”


“I told him not to take too long,” Willow sighed.


“Well I think we can officially count Devon out on diaper duty from now on,” Buffy managed to get out through her fit of laughter.

One of the many cell phones on the dresser started going off and Willow reached over and tried to figure out which one it was.  Picking up the ringing phone, she turned to Buffy.

“It’s William,” she cooed and made kissy faces.


Buffy scowled and snatched the phone out of Willow’s hand.  “Leave me alone.  You get to be with your sweetie while mine is stuck half way across the world,” she pouted.


Willow scooped up Ally and chuckled.  “We’ll leave you two alone for a bit,” she said suggestively.  


“Very funny Wills, and besides this is your room so there will be no naughty phone time for me,” Buffy smirked as she answered her phone.


“Okay TMI,” Willow chuckled and left Buffy to her conversation.


“Naughty phone time eh,” William purred into the phone. 


“Hey you,” Buffy sighed dreamily and settled back on the bed.


“Got your little package today.”


Buffy sat up and worried her bottom lip.  “And?”


“Have to go over my schedule but I think I might be able to manage,” he replied in a silky smooth voice with a grin on his face.


Buffy could practically hear the grin in his tone.  “Really?” she asked hopefully.


“Yeah,” he agreed,


Buffy let out an excited squeal and bounced up and down on the bed.  “Oh Will you have no idea how happy I am right now.”


William tugged on his ear attempting to make it stop ringing.  “Well the ear piercing squeal might have given it away luv,” he half teased.


“Sorry, I just got kinda excited,” she apologized.


William chuckled.  “No worries luv, just glad you’re happy.”


“I’m beyond happy Will,” she confessed softly.


“So I was thinking while we’re in London maybe we could go and see my mum and sister,” William suggested.


“Don’t they like hate me or something,” Buffy asked nervously.  She hadn’t seen nor heard from William’s family other then Giles since they separated and she could only imagine how they felt about her now after breaking William’s heart like she had.


“They don’t hate you Buffy,” William quickly assured her.


“How do you know?” she asked sullenly.


William couldn’t help but chuckle at how childlike she sounded.  “Because it’s all in the past now and I’ve told them about our relationship.”


“Are you sure they don’t hate me?”


“I’m positive.”


Buffy worried her bottom lip.  “Okay, we can go,” she agreed.


“Good.”  He agreed   “Now if you wanted to get in some brownie points you could show up for Kennedy’s birthday party,” William suggested.


“When is it?”  Buffy asked.


“A few days after I get into London.  I figured I would show up and surprise her and if I bring you in tow that would be the best present ever.”


Buffy smiled.  “Well it sounds like a plan then.  What should I get her?”


“Are you kidding me?  If you just show up the girl will forget about anything she actually gets,” William laughed.


“Will I can’t show up and not get her a present,” Buffy insisted.


“Well she’s into all that girlie crap and she likes your music,” William suggested.


“How old is she again?”  Buffy asked curiously.


“She’ll be eight.”


“And she’s into music?”  Buffy inquired.


“Yeah I think so, why?”  William asked suddenly very curious.


“Well I think I have a gift idea that she will love,” Buffy replied becoming very excited.


“What’s that?”


“Well you’ll have to go to Sunnydale to pick it up for me.”


“Huh?”  William asked confused.


“Well I still have my first guitar at my mom’s house and I thought maybe Kennedy might like to have it,” Buffy explained.


“Are you serious?  You do realize that girl is going to lose her mind right?”  William replied. 


“Well it’s the least I can do for my niece whom I haven’t got the chance to spoil,” Buffy teased.

William felt his heart warm at Buffy’s kind gesture.  He knew that Kennedy would be more than excited over Buffy’s gift.  “Well I think she’ll love it.


“So you’ll go and pick it up for me?” she asked hopefully.


“Sure thing ducks.  I can go this weekend and finally get that chance to catch up with your mum like I’ve been promising to do.”


“Thank you Will,” Buffy gushed appreciatively.


“Nothings too much for my girl.”


Buffy looked at her watch and frowned.  “Will isn’t it late there in California?”


“Yeah but I just had to hear your voice before I could go to bed,” he confessed in a husky voice.


Buffy felt chills run down her spine.  “God I miss you so much,” she gushed.


“Me too kitten but it’s only a couple of weeks and I’ll have you snug in my arms,” he assured her.


Buffy could practically feel his strong arms around her already.  “Mmmm, can’t wait,’ she sighed dreamily.


“Me either,” he agreed.  “Well I do have an early mornin’ so I’m gonna have to let you go,” William sighed regretfully.


“Okay,” she agreed in a pouty voice. 


“I love you Buffy.”


“Love you too Will, talk to you soon.”


“G’night luv.”


“Sweet dreams,” Buffy replied softly.


William let a goofy grin cross his face.  “With you luv, always.”


Buffy hung up the phone and let out a content sigh.  Aside form being separated her relationship with William was better than ever.  She knew now that she wanted to share every waking moment with him and if it meant giving up the one thing she loved almost as much as him then so be it.  With her mind made up, as soon as this tour was over she was coming home.



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

William pulled into the driveway of the old house on Revello drive and sighed.  Still after all these years it still felt like coming home.  Jogging up to the front door, he knocked and stood back waiting for Joyce to answer the door.


Joyce peeked out the curtain and let a huge smile cross her face.  “William,” she sighed and pulled her ex son-n-law into her arms.  “It’s so good to see you.”


“Good to see you too Joyce,” she replied giving her a good squeeze.


“Come on in, I have some lunch in the kitchen waiting for you.”


William ducked his head shyly.  “You didn’t have to do all that.”


Joyce dismissed him with a wave of her hand.  “I do this for all my kids.”


“So you still think of me as one of yours?” he asked.


“Well of course, I practically helped to raise you so a little piece of paper isn’t going to change that,” Joyce stated matter of factly.


William grinned from ear to ear.  “No it’s not huh.”


“No, now tell me how have you been,” Joyce inquired as she went about setting out his lunch.


William let out a soft chuckle.  “You remembered.”


Joyce sat down across from him and winked.  “A mother never forgets.”


William picked up his turkey and cheese on white with the crusts cut off and took a big bite.  “I haven’t had one of these in years,” he mumbled around his mouthful of food.


Joyce rolled her eyes and sighed.  “You haven’t changed a bit.”


William swallowed his bite and used his napkin to wipe his mouth.  “Sorry,” he apologized sheepishly.


Joyce wiped a spot of mustard from his cheek and chuckled softly.  “Well it’s nice to know some things will never change.”


“So did Buffy tell you why I came by?”


“Other than my stimulating conversation?”  Joyce teased.


“Well yeah, other than that,” he laughed,


“Yes.  I think it’s a lovely gift.”


“Kennedy’s going to spaz when she sees it,” William said with a big smile.


“You really are taken with that little girl aren’t you,” Joyce commented knowingly.


“Well I was there for most of her early years and she just kinda grew on me,” William admitted with a shy smile.


“Buffy said you were good with children.”


“Did she,” William replied with a quirked brow.


“Yep, she said you were very good with my two grandsons who I know from experience can be a handful.”


“They were no different than me and Angel growing up so I could relate to’em s’all,” William shrugged as if it was no big deal.


“Well it scored big points with my daughter that is for sure,” Joyce commented knowingly.  “She went on for days about how good you were not only with the boys but Abigail as well.”


William looked down at his half-finished sandwich and blushed.  For some reason the idea of people knowing how he was with children embarrassed the hell out of him.


“No need to be modest William, it’s a good thing,” Joyce assured him.


“What that I’m a complete softy when it comes to rug rats,” William pouted.

Joyce laughed and handed him his bag of chips.  “Hurry up and finish eating so we can go in the attic and hunt around for this famous guitar.”

William took the chips from Joyce and popped a few in his mouth before taking another bite of his sandwich.


Joyce sighed.  “Yep, haven’t changed one bit.”
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Sorry it has taken me so long to post this chap but things have been absolutely CRAZY!!!!!!  Well I hope this is worth the wait.  Kuddos!William had spent the rest of the afternoon visiting with Joyce and just reminiscing about the past.  It was nice to be able to look back and talk about all the good times they had all shared together.  So maybe that’s why on his way to his father’s house he found himself at his and Buffy’s old home.


Getting out of the car, he went to the secret spot he and Buffy had always kept the extra key and found the old can that was still under the bush.  Giving it a shake, he was surprised to hear the clatter of a single key in the old coffee can.


Opening it, he pulled out the dirty key and grinned.  Tossing the can back under the bush, he put the key in the door and gave it a good turn.  When the lock opened with a “snap” he clamped down his excitement and walked in the front door.


The house was now dank and musty but if you tried hard enough you could still smell the faint smell of vanilla in the air.  Walking through the tiny living room he came to the door of the spare room.  Opening the door, he walked in and couldn’t help but drift back to the time of when he and Buffy had shared this house together.


**Flash back**

“Will where are you taking me?”  Buffy asked curiously as she sat next to him in the car blindfolded.


“It’s a surprise,” William replied with a big grin on his face.


“You do remember I hate surprises,” she sighed exasperatedly.


“Well I promise you’ll love this one,” he assured her as he came around the corner and pulled into the driveway.


Buffy furrowed her brow.  “Okay that was fast.”


William rolled his eyes even though she couldn’t see him.  “Just sit tight for a sec and I’ll come around and get you,” he instructed her.

Buffy squirmed in her seat but did as she was told.  William had been acting strange for the last few days what with the jumping up and answering the phone every time it rang and constantly checking his e-mail.  She had teased him that maybe he had a secret girlfriend on the side.


William opened her door and took her hands in his.  “No peeking,” he warned.


“How can I peek if you have both my hands,” she groused.


“Alright take a step, another, one more… okay now stand here and wait for me to tell you to open your eyes.”


When William let go of her hands she began to wring them excitedly as she waited for her cue to open her eyes.  When William hadn’t said anything she bounced in her spot anxiously.  “Now; can I open them now,” she pleaded.


William removed her blindfold and stood back so he could see her face when she opened her eyes.  “Okay, now!”


Buffy snapped her eyes open and gasped.  Covering her mouth with her hands she felt tears well in her eyes at the sight before her.  This was the house she and William had been wanting to buy since they had gotten married.


“Is it?” she asked in a hopeful voice.


“It’s all ours kitten,” he assured her with a big grin on his face.


Buffy jumped in his arms and covered his face in kisses.  “Oh Will I can’t believe it, it’s really ours,” she gushed.

William captured her lips and wrapped her legs around his waist.  “Well believe it luv.  No more living at your mum’s house and having to put a pillow behind the headboard,” he teased.


Buffy smacked him playfully on the arm and jumped out of his arms.  “I want to go inside,” she insisted.


William pulled the key from his pocket and opened the door with ease.  Buffy was about to run inside but he grabbed her above her waist to stop her.

“Oi!  Gotta carry you over the thresh hold,” he scolded.

Buffy giggled and jumped into her husband’s arms.  “There, is this better?”


“Much,” he nodded approvingly and carried his bride into their new home.  Putting her on her feet, he rubbed the back of his head nervously.  “So what do you think?”


Buffy took in the small living room that was connected to a tiny kitchen off to the right hand side.  Yes it was a small house but for them it was just perfect.  Looking up at him with tear filled eyes she placed a tender kiss to his lips and beamed at him.  “It’s perfect.”


“Come on, let me show you the rest of the house,” William insisted excitedly and grabbed her hand pulling her to the back of the house.  


“This is the bathroom,” he said opening the door to the decent sized room that consisted of a pedestal sink and claw footed tub.


“Wow,” Buffy gushed in awe.  The sink and tub were obviously antiques and still in very good condition.


“The owner was an antique collector so you’ll notice all the fixtures and what not throughout the house will be old but we can change them out if you’d like.”


“No, they’re perfect,” Buffy insisted. 


“Well on to the rest of the house,” William continued on with his tour.  Coming to the master bedroom, he opened the door and walked her in.  “Now this will be our room.  You can see it has plenty of room for our nice big king sized bed and the dressers your mum gave us.”  Going over to the closet he opened the door to show a huge walk in closet.  “Now this is the part you will like best about the house.  This was once a small bedroom that they converted into a closet so the wife had more space to keep all her crap.”


Buffy squealed in delight.  She had never had a walk in closet before and now she had one the size of a small bedroom.  “Will I love it!”


He placed a peck on her forehead and pulled her from the closet to show her the master bath.  “Now I know it’s small but it’s our own bathroom so we don’t have to share with guests,” he pointed out before he let her go in.


Buffy looked around curiously.  Yes it was smaller than she would have liked but it was absolutely breath taking.  The sink and tub were exactly like the ones in the guest bath but there was also a small standing shower tucked in the corner out of the way.  The walls were painted a soft powder blue with white tiles.  The thing that intrigued her the most was the sky light directly above the tub that lit up the room with a soft glow.


“Will I think it’s perfect,” she assured him with a big smile.


“Well there’s one last room to show you,” he told her and waved her to follow him.  He opened the door and walked in.  “I figured we could use this as like a study of sorts.  I can use it part time as an office and you can use it the rest of the time to work on your music.”


Buffy looked around the small room and took in the light yellow colored walls.  This room had obviously belonged to a young child.  With a little grin she walked over to her husband and wrapped her arms around his slender waist.  “Or we could use it someday as a nursery,” she suggested.


William let a wide eye look cross his face.  “Buffy are you tryin’ to tell me somethin’?” he asked cautiously.


“No Will I’m not pregnant,” she quickly assured him.  “All I’m saying is that someday in the future, you know.”


William couldn’t hide the slight disappointment from his face.  Yes they weren’t ready for a baby just yet but the idea of Buffy carrying his child invoked feelings he didn’t even know existed.


“Will are you disappointed?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.


“Buffy I’m not gonna lie, if you had said you were pregnant I would have been happy as hell, but I know we’re not ready for that just yet,” he assured her.


“Really?” she said in a surprised tone.


“Well of course I would have been happy.  I love you Buffy and I want us to have fat grandchildren together,” he confessed lovingly and nuzzled her nose with his own.


“Well how about we start practicing,” she suggested coyly.


William let a low growl rumble from his chest before he captured her lips in a fiery kiss.  Lowering them both to the floor, they made love right there in the spare room ‘til they were both shaking from the intensity of their coupling.


Buffy snuggled into William’s chest and sighed.  “Well I think we have officially christened this as our house,” she joked lightly as she stroked his sweat slick chest.


“Not quite luv, have to make love in every room to make it official,” he corrected her.


Buffy gave him a saucy grin.  “Well then what are we waiting for.”


**       **


William let a small grin play at his lips.  He and Buffy had shared so many great memories in this house, and yet so much heartache as well.

Letting out a sigh, William shook himself of the not so pleasant times and went to what was once their bedroom.  Everything was just as he had left it minus the few things Buffy had packed to take with her.

Looking around the room he decided that there was still good times to be had in this house.  Pulling out his cell phone, he dialed the familiar number and waited for an answer.  When the familiar voice came over the phone, William let a grin form on his face.

“Dad I need a favor.”


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

Buffy worried her bottom lip and knocked on the door.  She knew she needed to talk to him now or she would find some excuse to chicken out later.


“Buffy?”  Lindsey greeted her slightly confused at her showing up at his door at almost eleven thirty at night.


“Did I wake you up?” 


“No, I was just watching some TV,” he assured her and held open his door.  “Come on in.”


Buffy took in Lindsey’s state of dress and wondered if this was really a good idea.  He was wearing only a pair of faded blue jeans that were unbuttoned and resting dangerously low on his hips.


“Maybe we could go out and talk,” Buffy suggested.


“Sure,” Lindsey agreed felling slightly hurt that Buffy didn’t trust him to be alone with her.  “Just let me grab a shirt and some shoes and we can go and get a drink,” he replied and waved her in.


Buffy stepped inside his room but stayed close to the door.  She didn’t want Lindsey getting the wrong idea as to why she was there.


“So what’s on your mind?”  Lindsey asked curiously as he pulled on his t-shirt and tied his shoes.


“Well I wanted to talk to you about my plans after the tour,” Buffy supplied hesitantly.


Lindsey stood up and eyed her wearily.  “This doesn’t sound good.”


“I think we should wait to talk about this,” Buffy suggested, opening the door to Lindsey’s room.

Lindsey grabbed his wallet and room key from the table and followed Buffy out the door.  Yeah this didn’t sound good at all.



************************************************************************
	
Lindsey took a swig of his beer and looked at Buffy expectantly.  “Okay Buffy, spill.”


“Right,’ she agreed wiping her sweaty palms on her jeans.  “Well I think maybe I should take a break after this tour is over,” she blurted out.


“What?”  Lindsey gasped and looked at her as if she had lost her mind.


“I said-,” But Lindsey cut her off holding up his hand.  “I heard what you said Buffy.  What I don’t get is why,” he replied a bit flabbergasted.  Buffy was going to be huge now that she was well known across not only the states but now most of Europe.


“I know it sounds crazy, but I have more important things in my life right now that I need to take care of,” Buffy stated resolutely.


“Buffy what could possibly be more important than living out your dreams?”  Lindsey asked exasperatedly.


“I want to have a family and kids someday and I can’t do that if I’m off on the road all the time.”


Lindsey couldn’t help but feel the stab of pain that went straight to his heart.  He had wanted all those things with Buffy and she had told him that she didn’t think she would ever want those things in life.  I guess the truth was she just didn’t want them with him.
 “I see,” he commented unable to mask the hurt in his voice.


Buffy knew the second the words left her mouth that it would hurt Lindsey but she had to be honest. “Lindsey I’m sorry if it hurts you to hear this but it’s the truth,” she said gently.


Lindsey looked up at her with sad blue eyes.  “You’re right it does hurt but I always knew it would never be me,” he shrugged.


“Then why did you stay with me?” 


Lindsey let out a mirthless chuckle.  “Gluten for punishment I guess,” he tried to joke.


“You know you deserve better right,” Buffy pointed out.


“In my head I know this, it’s just tryin’ to get my heart to listen that’s the problem,” Lindsey confessed honestly.


“Well maybe me taking a break is a good idea as far as us working together too.  Give you a chance to move on without me being around all the time,” she suggested with a sympathetic look.


“Maybe,” Lindsey agreed.


“I really am sorry about all this Lindsey.”


Lindsey took a long swig of his beer and offered her a small smile.  “I know.”


“So you have any unsuspecting up and comers that you can sink your claws into?”  Buffy teased trying to lighten the mood.


“I have a few,” Lindsey chuckled.


They sat in awkward silence ‘til Buffy decided to say something. “Well I should probably head back to my room,” she suggested getting up from her seat.


“Just let me get our tab and I’ll walk you back.”  Lindsey offered.


“You don’t have to do that, I can get a cab,” she insisted.


“It’s no problem, really,” Lindsey replied with a hopeful look on his face.


“Okay,” she agreed hesitantly.  


Lindsey gave her a true smile and headed to the bar to take care of the tab.  Yes it was a lame attempt to spend time with the woman he was still very much in love with, but it was all he had left.


“Ready to go?”  Lindsey asked helping her put on her jacket.


Buffy nodded her head and gave him a forced smile.  “Yep, all ready.”


“Maybe we should walk, give us some time to talk about what we want to tell the rest of the band,” Lindsey suggested as he held open the door for her.


“I don’t know Lindsey, it’s kinda late and we should really be getting back,” Buffy replied timidly.  Something about this whole situation just didn’t feel right to her.


“We’ll be fine, and besides you have me here to protect you,” Lindsey assured her with a grin.


Buffy just managed a weak smile and started in the direction of their hotel.  Looking over at Lindsey she noticed he had one of those happy puppy looks on his face and in that instant she knew that this was definitely not of the good.  “So what are we going to tell the rest of the band?” she asked trying to make this as work oriented as possible.


“I guess the truth,” Lindsey shrugged and shifted a bit closer to her.


Buffy noticed his not so subtle attempt to get closer to her and stopped.  “Lindsey what are you doing?”


“What are you talking about?”  Lindsey asked confused.


“This,” she gestured to them walking.  “Did you want to walk back to the hotel to spend more time with me?” she asked hesitantly.


“What?  No of course not,” he lied through his teeth, looking at her as if she was crazy.


Buffy was having a hard time believing him but decided to drop it.  “Sorry, just checking,” she replied putting the distance back between them.


“Why would you think that?”  Lindsey asked pretending that it was some absurd notion.


“Well you were just all, you know,” Buffy said feeling slightly embarrassed now.


“Buffy I know you’re with Will now,” he assured her trying to keep the jealousy out of his voice.


“I know you do Lindsey and I’m sorry for accusing you of trying to spend time with me.”


“I’m okay with it Buffy and I just hope we can still talk and be friends,” Lindsey replied even tough he knew it was a lie the second it left his mouth.


“Me too Lindsey,” Buffy agreed feeling a bit more comfortable.


Lindsey gave her a forced smile and thought to himself, Yeah, friends.
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Giles stood in the small living room and surveyed the job they had ahead of them.  “William are you sure about this?” 


William nodded vigorously.  “Yeah Da’ I think so.”


Just then there was a knock at the door.  William turned to his father with a confused look before going to answer it.  There stood an overall wearing Joyce who had her hands loaded with various cleaning products and a huge smile on her face.  “I hope you didn’t get started without me,” she chirped and walked past a stunned William.


William turned to his father with a questioning look.  “Well I figured we were going to need some help,” Giles shrugged and grinned at his son.


“No, you’re just in time Joyce,” William assured her and rubbed his hands together.  “Alright then, let’s get down to business.”


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


Several hours and much exhaustion later, William flopped down on the now clean couch and smiled as he surveyed the room.  It looked as if eight years had never passed.  Joyce was still doing the finishing touches on the master bathroom but other than that the house was spotless.



“So William now that you have the house up and running how do you plan on getting Buffy to move back to Sunnydale?”  Giles asked curiously.  He knew his son had always been somewhat of the spontaneous sort so this was sure to be quite interesting.


William looked over at his father and sighed.  “Honestly, I haven’t a clue,” he confessed.


“You mean Buffy has no idea what you’ve done to the house?”  Giles asked incredulously.


William gave him a sneaky grin.  “Not a clue.”


“Well she’ll be surprised to say the least,” Giles surmised as he looked over the newly refurbished house.  

Joyce came from the back of the house and dropped the laundry basket in her arms.  “Since you don’t have the power turned on yet I’m going to have to take the bed linens and curtains to my house to wash.”


“I appreciate it Joyce,” William said in a grateful voice.


“Well if it means I might have the chance to have my daughter come back home it’s well worth it,” Joyce replied with an excited smile before she went out the door to load up her car.


“So will you be staying at my house this evening?”  Giles asked his son as he dragged himself off the couch.


“If that’s alright with you.”


Giles scoffed and waved his hand at his son.  “Please William.  You know you are always more than welcome.  It is after all still very much your home.”


William smiled sheepishly at his father.  “Thanks Da’.”


“No need to thank me son,” Giles insisted.


“Not just for letting me stay with you, but all the help you did today.  I would’ve never been able to finish with the house this weekend if it wasn’t for you and Joyce.”


Giles offered his son a warm smile.  “That’s what parents are for.”


Joyce walked back interrupting the moment that was being shared between father and son.  “Am I intruding?”


William smiled at Joyce and shook his head.  “Not at all.  I was just thanking my da’ for all his help.”  Then giving Joyce a warm hug, he expressed his gratitude to her.  “Thank you so much for everything you’ve done today Joyce.”


Joyce pulled back and kissed William gently on the cheek.  “I was glad to help.”


William was beginning to feel slightly uncomfortable with all the icky sweet emotions that were filling the small room and cleared his throat.   “Right then.  Well I guess we should make sure everything is packed up and head out.” Joyce and Giles both nodded in agreement and grabbed the last bits of their supplies from the other rooms.


William was going over the bedroom to make sure everything was in place when his cell phone started ringing in his pocket.  Pulling it out, he grinned at the caller ID and brought the phone to his ear.


“Well ‘ello gorgeous.”


Buffy felt her insides turn to a worthless puddle of goo.  “Hey.”


Joyce popped her head in the room and waved getting his attention.  “Your father and I are going to head out and get cleaned up so we can all have dinner at my house,” she informed him.  When he nodded his approval, she blew him a kiss and left.


“Was that my mom?”  Buffy asked curiously.


“Yeah she was coming to tell me she was leaving,” William informed her without thinking.


“Leaving?  Where are you?”


William wracked his brain for something to tell Buffy that wouldn’t give away his surprise.  “Oh, well your mum stopped by for a visit,” he explained vaguely.  It wasn’t exactly a lie, he just didn’t say where. 


“So did you get Kennedy’s present?”  Buffy asked excitedly.


“Is that the only reason you called?”  William asked in mock hurt.


“Well, you know,” Buffy teased.


“Oi!”  William cried indignantly.  “And here I thought it was m’sexy phone voice you were after,” he sighed dramatically.


“Well there is that too,” Buffy giggled.


“God I miss you,” William rasped huskily into the phone.


Buffy felt her body temperature rise about a hundred degrees.  “Miss you too,” she all but whimpered.


“What I wouldn’t give to have you in m’arms right now.  Holdin’ that tight little body against mine,” he purred seductively.


Buffy clinched her thighs together to dull the ache that William was causing from his alluring words.  “Will you have to stop,” she gasped breathlessly as lust began to creep into her every cell.


William peeked his head out the door to make sure his father and Joyce had indeed left and then settled back down on the bed.  “I’m all alone if you are,” he informed her.


“I’m alone,” Buffy replied in a sultry voice.


William felt his cock harden further in the confines of his jeans and swallowed hard.  Yes phone sex wasn’t the same, but it sure did help.  “Lay on your back for me,” he demanded hoarsely.


Buffy did as she was told.  “Okay, I’m lying down.”


“Now, what are you wearing?”


Buffy pushed away her shyness and concentrated on being sexy.  “I’m laying here in nothing but a pair of skimpy boy shorts and camisole,” she purred.


William felt his cock twitch and took a deep breath to calm himself.  It would do no good if he shot off like an inexperienced schoolboy now.  “Mmm, sounds sexy,” he rasped as he rubbed his hard length through his jeans trying to alleviate some of the pressure.


Buffy closed her eyes and let William’s voice guide her.  “It is.  You can see right through my tank as if I was topless,” she teased.


“Are your nipples hard?”


Buffy rubbed her hand across her aching chest and gasped.  “Oh god yes!”


William closed his eyes and pictured Buffy touching herself and moaned deep in his throat.  “That’s right.  Touch those lovely tits of yours.”


Buffy skimmed her hand down her stomach and tugged her tank over her head so she was only wearing her tiny shorts.


“Ah Will, talk dirty to me,” she requested in a breathy moan.


William removed his shirt and pants and made himself comfortable.  “Does my little goldilocks want me to make her cum?’ he asked in a velvety smooth voice.


Buffy delved her hand into her shorts and tweaked her swollen clit.  “Yes Will, please!” she begged mercilessly. 


William took his swollen cock in his hand and began to stroke it lightly.  “Want you to take your hand and stick it between those firm thighs of yours.  With two fingers, I want you to tease that tight pussy hole but don’t let your fingers slip all the way in,” he instructed her.


Buffy did as she was told and moaned softly into the phone.  She knew from experience this was meant to tease her but oh how good did it feel.


“Feels good doesn’t it.”


“Uh huh,” Buffy murmured senselessly as she concentrated on what she was doing.


“Tell me how wet you are Buffy.”


“God Will, so wet.  Need to cum…. need to cum now,” she rambled as the ache began to consume her.


William used the bit of pre-cum that had formed at the head of his cock and smeared it to lubricate himself.  Picking up the pace of his strokes he imagined Buffy lying across the bed, flushed with lust and desire and it was almost too much for him to bear.


“You want to cum do you?” he teased her.


“Yes Will please, make me cum!” she cried out as she tweaked and pulled at her clit.


“Alright.  Take and use your fingers to fuck yourself,” he encouraged.


Buffy slipped two slicked digits into her aching pussy and felt sparks course through her as she arched her back off the bed.  “Oh god!” she whimpered with need as her release rested just on the brink.


William jerked his cock wildly feeling his balls tighten in anticipation.  “Tell me Buffy, how good does it feel to have your fingers stuffed in the tight snatch of yours as all your sweet juices flow down your hand?”


“So good… so…fucking….Ahhhhhhh!!!!!!” she cried out as her orgasm took her by surprise with its intensity.


At the sound of Buffy’s pleasure filled cry, William exploded in his hand with a guttural moan as he milked his cock of every last drop of his thick seed.


Buffy pulled her hand from between her legs and let out a ragged breath.  “Mmmmm,” she hummed, completely sated.


William looked around the room for something to clean himself with and cringed when he realized he only had his t-shirt.  He was going to have a hell of a time explaining why he was sans shirt but it was either that or walk around covered in a sticky mess.


“Right there with you pet.”


“I have to say I am becoming rather fond of phone sex,” Buffy giggled as she straightened her shorts and put back on her camisole. 


“Is that so?”  William asked in a husky tone feeling his cock begin to stir slightly.


“Well it’s not quite the same as you actually being here, but it is nice,” Buffy replied shyly and felt her cheeks tint a pretty scarlet.


“Buffy do know how much of a turn on it is to hear you say stuff like that,” William rasped.


“If you keep talking like that I might just be forced to start touching myself again,” she teased him saucily.


“You’re fucking killing me luv,” he groaned as his cock reached its full potential.


Buffy looked over at the alarm clock and noted how late it was.  She had to get up early so they could head to the next stop on the tour and there was no way she would get to sleep anytime soon if they got started up again.



“I’m sorry Will, but I need to let you go,” she sighed regretfully.


“Yeah I should be heading to your mum’s as well,” he agreed and adjusted himself in his jeans.  Yeah this was going to look real good.  No shirt plus a huge stiffy, yeah he was definitely going to have some explaining to do.


“Call you tomorrow as soon as we get settled in okay?”


“Alright luv.  I love you.”


“Love you too Will.  G’night.”


William hung up his cell, grimaced at the pain in his nether region from being cramped in his now too tight jeans, and grabbed his soiled shirt off the bed.  Letting out a sigh, he headed out the door and locked up behind him.


When he got in his car and thanked whom ever was lookin’ out for him when he found an old shirt in his back seat.  He brought to his nose to make sure it didn’t carry a foul odor and pulled it over his head.  “Well this’ll have to do,” he shrugged and prayed his father didn’t notice.  With a sardonic chuckle he pulled off towards his father’s house thinking to himself, Yeah bloody right.
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William walked in the door of his father’s house and slipped quietly into his room before he could run into his father.  Pulling a change of clothes out of his bag, he grabbed his toiletries and headed for the bathroom. 


“Bloody hell!” He yelled, as his father seemed to materialize before him.  “Give a bloke a sodding stroke why don’t you.”


“Well I didn’t hear you come in,” Giles apologized.


“I think I might look into some sort of cowbell to put around your neck when I visit so you can’t bloody sneak up on me all the time.”


Giles rolled his eyes.  “Very funny William,” and then he furrowed his brow.  “William did you change clothes?”


William looked down at his shirt and then up at his father.  “Well better get that shower,” he said quickly and brushed past his father into the bathroom.


Giles looked at the shut door in confusion and the shrugged his shoulders.  “Well I’m leaving to go over to Joyce’s so I will see you shortly,” he called through the door.


“Whatever.”


“Make sure you turn off all the lights and lock up behind you.”


“Da’ I’m not twelve, I know what to do before I leave the house,” he called back agitatedly.


“Sorry, old habits die hard,” Giles apologized half-heartedly.  He waited for his son to make some snide remark but all he heard was the sound of the shower.  Grabbing his keys and the bottle of wine he had picked out, he walked out the door.


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



“Okay guys, I know this is supposed to be your day off but there is something I need to talk to you all about,” Buffy said to her fellow band members that were sitting with very expectant looks on their faces.  They all knew this had to be big news if Buffy was having a meeting during their free time.


“Go for it Buffy,” Devon encouraged her.


Buffy took a steadying breath and went straight in for the kill.  “After this tour I’m going to be taking some personal time off.”


Everyone in the room sat in silence as they let this new information sink in. “So what happens to Blue?”  Devon asked wondering if he was still going to have a job.


“I don’t know,” Buffy replied in a small voice.


“How long are you taking off?”  Oz asked calmly.


“Well that’s the thing, I’m not sure.  I have some things in my personal life that I need to take care of first and then I can think about the band and touring.”


“So what do we do now?”  Devon wondered out loud.


“You make this the best damn tour ever,” Lindsey spoke up.


Buffy gave him an appreciative smile.  “That’s right.  We go out there and we give our fans a tour they’ll never forget,” Buffy replied optimistically.


“So is that everything?”  Oz asked. 


“Yeah,” Buffy replied with a nod of her head.  “You guys should get out and enjoy the rest of your afternoon.”

“Buffy I need to make a call; can you wait a minute so I can talk to you?”  Lindsey asked.


“Sure,” Buffy agreed.


“I’m out,” Devon said and disappeared out the door.


Oz stood up and looked down at Willow “You ready?” he asked his wife.


Willow sat with a thoughtful look on her face.  “I just thought of something.”


Buffy furrowed her brow.  “What?”


“Well just because you’re on a break doesn’t mean you guys can’t work together,” she pointed out.


“Wills that is sort of the point of a break,” Oz pointed out gently.


Buffy gave her friends a sad smile.  “I really am sorry about this guys but I need to do this,” she apologized.


“Don’t be sorry.  You have to do what you have to do,” Oz assured her.


“I know but I feel bad about leaving you guys like this.”


“Well maybe in a few years after everything is settled you can come back,” Willow tried.


“I would like to think so,” Buffy replied with a soft smile.


“I still think you guys could work something out,” Willow insisted.


“How?  I was planning to move back to California,” Buffy finally confessed.


“Well I heard this crazy rumor that they have these really big music companies out there,” Willow teased.


“Ha, ha,” Buffy replied dryly.  “I know they do but you guys live in New York.”


“Well maybe it’s time for a change,” Willow shrugged and then was quick to say, “If you wanted to keep on with the music thing that is.”


Buffy thought this was almost too good to be true.  If her band decided to go to L.A then she could be with William and have her career as well.  


“You guy would do that?”  She asked hopefully. 


Willow looked to her husband for his reaction and when he gave her his nod of approval she looked back at Buffy.  “Yeah, we would.”


Buffy let out an excited squeal and then realized something.  “What about Devon?”


Oz actually let out a chuckle.  “Are you kidding me?  All you have to do is mention California girls and he’s there,” he pointed out knowingly.


Willow gave her husband a scathing look.  “And what do you know about California girl’s mister?”


“Or so I’ve heard,” he quickly covered and gave Buffy a secret look that said they had nothing to worry about.


Buffy held back a giggle and nodded her head approvingly.   “I think this could actually work, well if we can find a label out there.”


“What’s all the excitement?”  Lindsey asked walking over to the small group.


“Blue is moving to California,” Willow blurted out excitedly.


“What?”  Lindsey asked disbelievingly.


“Yeah, everyone seems keen on the idea of moving to the west coast,” Buffy explained.


“But what about labels” Lindsey felt the need to point out.


“Well that’s where you come in,” Buffy informed him.


“So you want me to find you a label in California?”


“That would fall under your job description,” she replied.


“Can I talk to you for a second in private Buffy?”  Lindsey asked stepping to the side.


“Well I think we are gonna head out so we’ll talk to you later Buffy,” Willow said and gave her friend a hug.  “It’ll all work out if it’s meant to be,” she assured her and then left with Oz.



“Okay the floor is yours,” Buffy sighed knowing that whatever Lindsey had to say was going to be very drawn out and long winded.


Lindsey ran his hands through his hair and paced the floor.  “We’ve been together a long time,” he started, getting his thoughts together.  


“Worked together,” Buffy clarified.  


Lindsey looked up at her with wounded eyes but quickly pushed his feelings away.  “Right.  Well there’s no doubt that I can make the right calls and get you a label now.” 


“But,” Buffy asked knowing there was some sort of catch.


“No buts Buffy.  If you want me to find you a label I will.  I want what’s best for you and if that means giving you up completely then so be it.”


“What do you mean completely?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.


Lindsey stopped his pacing and raked his hand through his hair.  “Buffy I know we aren’t together anymore and I’ve accepted that, really I have.  But I still had you in my life through work,” he confessed honestly.


“Lindsey,” Buffy tried but he put up a hand to stop her.


“Don’t.  I know it was stupid of me to try and keep a part of you, but what was I supposed to do Buffy.  I can’t just wake up one day and decide I don’t love you anymore.  I don’t work that way.”


Buffy sighed.  “It wasn’t stupid Lindsey.  We were together for a long time so I don’t expect you to just stop feeling the way you do, but you have to let it go now,” Buffy insisted gently.


“Well this would be the final step to letting you go,” Lindsey said in a sad voice.


“Then I think this is best for both of us,” she pointed out offering him a warm smile.


Lindsey nodded his head.  “I’ll make some calls and let you know what I come up with.”


Buffy gave his hand a grateful squeeze and smiled.  “Thank you Lindsey.”


“Hey it’s my job right,” he joked lightly trying to mask the hurt he was feeling at finally loosing all of the girl that had captured his heart.


“Knew I was paying you for something,” she joked and left the room to do a bit of sight seeing herself.


Lindsey pulled out his cell phone and dialed one of his connections.  “Hey Paul, I have a band I’m going to be sending your way.”


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


William rubbed at his full stomach and sighed.  “Joyce that was bloody fantastic,” he complimented her on the meal they had just eaten.


“Why thank you William.”


“Indeed Joyce, that was a lovely meal,” Giles thanked her with an affectionate smile.


William noticed the exchange between his once mother-n-law and father and grinned.  “Well I’m gonna step outside to have a smoke,” he said excusing himself and giving the other two adults time alone.


“That really is a disgusting habit William,” Giles scolded and stood to help start clearing the table.

William ignored his father’s comment and stepped out into the cool night air enjoying the way it caressed his face.  He had to admit he missed the life he had when he lived in the small town of Sunnydale.  Everything had been so easy back then.  He and Buffy had everything planned out and thought nothing could come between them, but oh how wrong they had been.


“William?”  Joyce asked from the doorway cautiously seeing he was in deep thought.


  “Yeah?”


“I have desert if you’d like some,” Joyce offered.


“Sure.”


Joyce stepped out onto the porch next to William.  “You were thinking about Buffy weren’t you,” she asked knowing.


“Yeah, was thinking about when we still lived here in good ol’ Sunny-D.”


“You know it wouldn’t be the same if you two moved back,” she pointed out gently.


“I know,” he agreed softly.


“So why did you fix up the house then?”  Joyce asked curiously.


William gave her a sheepish grin.  “Did it for Buffy.  She always loved that house.  As a matter of fact, when we went to settle for our divorce she put up this huge fight over me tryin’ to sell it.”


“I remember her telling me about that.  She had said you were just willing to throw it away as if it meant nothing to you,” Joyce replied.


“I should have known that it was wrong to try and sell her house.”


“William it wasn’t because she thought it was her house that she wanted to keep it, it was because it was yours together that made it so special.”


“Oh believe me, I know this now,” William replied remembering that day at the law firm.  “Did Buffy ever tell you how she got me not to sell the house?”


Joyce shook her head.  “No, all she said was that you simply gave in.”


William let out a laugh.  “Well that’s one way of puttin’ it.”


“What happened?” she asked now fully intrigued.  


“Well Buffy and I went back and forth for what felt like hours.  Finally our attorneys had to take a time out and left us to ourselves.  Well while they were gone our shouting match turned into a full face off and I almost kissed her.”


“Well that was one way to do things,” Joyce teased.


“You know I was never one to think things through properly,” he shrugged.


Joyce laughed at that and then let a serious look cross her face.  “Well look how it all worked out.  You and Buffy are working at a relationship so I think it’s fair to say it was for the best,” she replied optimistically.


William smiled.  “You’re right.  I know it seemed like a bad decision in the beginning but it all really did work out for the best.”


“Let’s go and get us some of that desert I mentioned,” Joyce suggested pulling him in the house.


“Sure,” William agreed and then smirked down at Joyce.  “Besides my da’ is probably in there wonderin’ if I’m tryin’ to snake on his girl,” he teased.


Joyce blushed slightly and grinned.  “I think it’s pretty safe to say he has nothing to worry about.”
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William stepped into the airport terminal and noticed right off the bat a middle-aged man standing with a sign that had his name written in big bold letters.  With a shake of his head, he walked over to investigate the situation.


“I’m William Giles,” he informed the short man.


“Afternoon sir.  My name is Neville and I’ll be the one escorting you to your hotel today,” the driver explained.  


“Right then.  Well I just need to get my bags,” William started but Neville shook his head cutting him off.


“No need sir, already taken care of.”


William let out a chuckle.  “I take it Buffy set this thing up.”


“Miss Summers thought it best if she not come so as not to draw too much media attention,” Neville reasoned.


“Well I’m sure she would have been right.  Just me walking through the bloody airports alone has caused a damn media circus,” William sighed wearily. 


“Let me get you to your car then,” Neville said with a small grin and lead his charge out the airport and to the limo.


William took one look at the limo and quirked a brow.  “That won’t draw attention much now will it,” he drawled sarcastically.


“Miss Summers insisted you have nothing but the best sir,” Neville chuckled and opened his door.  


William got in and rolled his eyes.  “Feel like some kind of nancy boy who has to have his sodding girlfriend pay his way,” he grumbled as the driver shut his door.


Neville let out a laugh, got in the car, and drove to the hotel in which he was instructed to go.



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



Buffy worried her bottom lip as she paced back and forth across her hotel suite.  She had been a nervous wreck all day waiting for William to land into London.  Looking at the clock for the millionth time, she sighed when it finally flashed two-thirty and grabbed her cell.  Pushing the pre-programmed number she waited impatiently for William to answer.


“‘Ello pet,” William greeted. 


“Are you here yet?”  Buffy shrieked excitedly.


“On my way to the hotel right now,” William chuckled at Buffy’s obvious excitement to see him.


“EEEEEEEKKK!”  Buffy squealed and bounced up and down.  She had been counting the seconds until William would have her in his arms again.


“Calm down before you ‘urt yourself,” William laughed.


“I can’t!  I’m too excited!”


“Well I’ll be there in another ten minutes so keep your knickers on, no better yet, take them off,” he quipped huskily.


Buffy shivered at the idea of what they could do once William arrived at the hotel.
“William I already have a suite ready for you so all you have to do is check in real quick to get your key and come up where I will be anxiously awaiting your arrival,” Buffy replied suggestively.  


William felt his cock spring to life.  “Well you better be ready ‘cause I have quite a bit of time to make up for,” he rasped huskily into the phone.


“Hurry,” Buffy whimpered with need.


“I’ll be there as soon as I can.”


“Alright, love you.”


William still couldn’t get over hearing those words come from Buffy’s sweet lips.  “Love you too pet, more than you’ll ever know.”


“Bye,” Buffy said before hanging up and darting over to her dresser to find the sexy lingerie she had bought while she was out the other day.  She had just about everything she needed to make William melt in her hot little hands when there was a knock at her door.  letting out a frustrated sigh, she dropped her bag on the bed.  Could there be a worse time for unexpected guests?  When the person knocked again, she let out a small growl.


“I’m coming,” she yelled and swung the door open.  “Lindsey!”


“Is this a bad time?” he asked


“Well actually I was just fixing to leave,” Buffy admitted.


“This won’t take but a second,” Lindsey assured her and walked past her and into her room.


“Please, come on in,” Buffy grumbled dryly and shut the door.


Lindsey walked in the room and noticed Buffy’s little overnight bag on the bed with a slip of black silk hanging out.  “Planning a little getaway?” he asked with a quirked brow.


Buffy blushed and snatched her bag off the bed stuffing the silk in the bag and zipping it up before Lindsey saw anything else she had hidimg.  “I was just… what exactly did you need Lindsey?”


“Where are you going Buffy?”  Lindsey couldn’t help but ask.


“Not that it’s any of your business, but Will will be here in about two minutes so I kinda need to get going,” Buffy sighed exasperatedly.


Lindsey started putting two and two together and felt that all too familiar pain of hurt and jealousy creep back in to his chest.  “I see, well this can wait then,” he said in a sad voice.


“Okay then I guess I will catch up with you later,” Buffy said awkwardly as she tried to get Lindsey to walk towards the door.


“Sure, just give me a ring when you get the chance,” Lindsey replied in an emotionless voice and walked out the door and down the hallway to his own room.


Buffy pushed away the guilt she felt for hurting Lindsey yet again and grabbed her bag.  She had more important things to tend to right now,  Like seducing the pants off a certain bleached blond she hadn’t seen in a very long time.


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


William pulled out the card key from his pocket and swiped it through the door.  Pushing it open, he was hit with the sweet smell of honeysuckle and jasmine.  Letting a grin curl at his lips, he walked in and dropped his bags on the floor.  There were candles lit all over the small sitting room and a path of blood red rose petals trailed from the entryway to the bedroom.


“Well it looks like someone has been busy,” he chuckled to himself as he followed the trail of petals.  When he reached the bedroom, he nearly choked on his own tongue at the sight before him.  Buffy was laid out over the bed wearing a short black silk baby doll gown with matching silk panties.  He tried to speak but all intelligent thought had escaped him at the sight of this gorgeous goddess on his bed.


Buffy grinned saucily and trailed a finger up her tanned thigh.  “So you like what you see?”


William nodded vigorously but stood still in his spot.  He had never seen Buffy look so breathtaking in the whole entire time he had known her.


Buffy stood up from the bed and crooked her finger, beckoning him to come closer.  She couldn’t help but feel a sense of feminine pride to have William so dazed by the mere sight of her.


William slowly crossed the room and stopped when he was a hair’s breath away from her intoxicating body.


Buffy placed her hands on his hard chest and skimmed them up and over his shoulders, wrapping her arms around his neck, pulling him down into a deep kiss.


William moaned into her mouth as Buffy swept her tongue against his in an erotic dance they had perfected over time.  Wrapping his arms around her tiny waist, he lifted her off her feet and encouraged her to wrap her legs around his waist.

Buffy ground her aching center against him, pulled her mouth away from his, and gasped at the wonderful sensations running through her. “God I missed you,” she whimpered.


William nipped at her neck down to her collarbone as he sat down on the bed with Buffy firmly straddled across his lap. “Want to taste every part of you,” he murmured against her fevered flesh.


Buffy moaned softly.  “Ah Will need you so much!”


William flipped Buffy so she was lying on her back and stood up.  He made quick time of removing his shirt and then leaned over to hover over her wanton body.  “Gonna take it slow.  Do all the things to make you writhe with desire,” he promised and slowly began to kiss his way down her covered body.


Buffy could feel the warmth of his breath through the thin material of her gown and felt goosebumps coat her skin.  When he came to her tiny panties she nearly came off the bed.  “Please Will,” she begged.


William pushed Buffy further up the bed and spread her toned thighs.  Making himself comfortable, he nuzzled his nose against her silk covered mound and felt his mouth begin to water in anticipation.  He loved the way his girl smelled and tasted and would willingly live the rest of his life devoted to bringing her to peak after peak of ecstasy between those thighs.


“GAH!”  Buffy cried out as her hips jerked forward on their own accord trying to seek out the wonderfulness that was William’s talented mouth.

William smirked and decided not to make the beautiful blond beneath him suffer any longer.  Hooking his thumbs in the sides of her panties, he dragged them down her thighs, bringing them to his nose.

“Mmmm.  So bloody good,” he groaned and then stuffed them in his pocket.  “Gonna save these for later,” he smirked down at her and then went back to his position between her parted thighs.

Buffy giggled at him and then let out a load moan when she felt the first feel of his talented tongue on her aching clit.  “Oh God!” she gasped and let her eyes roll back in her head.  She was sure she had just died and gone to heaven.


William smiled against her and continued to lave at her sensitive flesh.  Running his tongue leisurely along her slit, he teased her opening with the tip of his tongue before he plunged deeper lapping at her feminine walls.


“Ah Will feels so good!  Don’t stop.  Please don’t stop!”  Buffy gasped out in a choked voice as she fought the urge to clamp her legs around his head to keep him in place.


As William made love to her with his tongue, he reached up and rubbed her clit in slow circular motions to bring her the most pleasure possible.  Right now it was all about Buffy.

Buffy thrashed her head as her body convulsed from the wonderful sensations taking over her body.  Within seconds, her orgasm crashed down on her causing her to arch off the bed and open her mouth in a silent cry.


William felt her inner muscles flutter wildly around his tongue and slowly brought her down lapping up every drop of her sweet essence.

Buffy collapsed on the bed in a boneless heap and sighed contently.  “Mmmm, that sure as hell beats having to do it myself,” she commented with a giggle.


William crawled up her body and grinned down at her.  “Well if you thought that was good just wait to see what I have in store for you,” he purred and captured her lips in a fiery kiss, letting her taste herself on his tongue.


Buffy grinned saucily.  “Well I have a few tricks of my own.”


“Is that so?” he asked and quirked a brow at her.


“If you get out the rest of those clothes I just might show you,” Buffy teased.


William growled deep in his throat and rid himself of his boots and pants before Buffy could blink an eye.


Buffy perched up on her elbows and let out a giggle.  “Well someone is anxious.”


William pushed her back on the bed and rubbed his hard length against her silk covered stomach.  “Anxious isn’t even the word for it luv,” he rasped in her ear, nibbling on her lobe.

With lightning speed, Buffy flipped them over and was on top of him straddling his waist.  “Well William Giles you won’t have to wait anymore cause when I’m through with you you’ll be begging me to stop,” she purred and grabbed her bag off the edge of the bed.


William smirked up at her.  “Well I’m willin’ to put this theory to the test.”


Buffy pulled out a pair of handcuffs and a feather.  Grinning down at him she asked, “Wanna play a game?”
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Buffy let out a sigh and snuggled into the warm chest next to her.  “Will that was…,” she trailed off not knowing how to put into words how wonderful she felt.


“Yeah,” William agreed lazily.  He and Buffy had spent the last eight hours either making love or doing all the naughty things that they had been fantasizing about for the last eight years.


“What time is it?”  Buffy questioned as she placed soft kisses to William’s chest.


William squinted his eyes at the clock.  “A bit after eleven.”


Buffy propped her chin on his chest.  “Are you serious?” she gasped disbelievingly.


“Yep, guess we lost track of time,” William smirked down at her.


Buffy smacked him playfully across the chest.  “You think,’ she teased.


“I don’t know about you, but I’m starved.  Want to order some room service?”  William asked as he placed a kiss to her forehead.


“Yes, food would definitely be of the good,” she agreed.


“What’s your fancy pet?’


Buffy thought for a minute and then smiled.  “How about breakfast for dinner,” she suggested.


“Breakfast it is,” William beamed at her and grabbed the phone off the nightstand calling room service.  “Yes, I would like to have some food brought up to my room…. how about two orders of French toast with scrambled eggs, fresh fruit, and a carafe of fresh orange juice…. That will be fine, thank you,” and he hung up the phone.  “Food should be up in the next twenty minutes.”


Buffy sat up in the bed and stretched her relaxed muscles.  “I should put on something decent before room service gets here.”


“I hope you’re not suggesting you actually wearing clothes,” William asked.


“Well I can’t exactly run around naked can I?”  Buffy asked dryly.


“Well,” William drawled as he curled his tongue behind his front teeth suggestively. 


“William,” Buffy warned playfully.


“Well how about we just put on those comfy robes they leave in the bathroom so as soon as we’re done eating we can take a nice hot bath,” he suggested.


“Mmmm I think I can do that,” she hummed wistfully and kissed his full lips tenderly.  When William tried to deepen the kiss, Buffy jumped out of the bed and shook her finger at him.  “No sir, we are not going to get that started again.  We have food coming in less than twenty minutes and you and I both know whatever you have planned will definitely take longer than twenty minutes,” she reprimanded him.


William was finding it very hard to take Buffy seriously when she was standing there as naked as the day she was born.  With a smirk on his face, he commented, “Do you know how sexy it is for you to scold me when you’re all naked like that?”


Buffy looked down at herself and blushed.  “You hush,” she groused and then went to the bathroom to grab a robe, throwing one in his direction as well.  “Put that on so you don’t scare the hotel staff,” she teased.


William climbed out of bed in all his naked glory and stood there with a grin on his face.  “What, you think I have a bad body?”


Buffy swallowed the knot in her throat.  “Uh uh,” she replied dumbly as she stared at his sculpture like body.  


William smirked and grabbed the robe off the bed and covered himself.  “Didn’t think so.”


“You think very highly of yourself don’t you,” she teased sarcastically.


William crossed the room and kissed her chastely on the lips.  “Well I have had a compliment or two,” he replied with a smirk before walking into the sitting room. 


Buffy came up behind him and gave his bottom a good swat.  “Well I better be the only one giving you compliments from now on mister,” she stated possessively.


William gave her a sexy grin.  “Oh don’t worry; I’m all yours for the ravishing.”


Buffy grinned.  “And don’t you forget it.”


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


Buffy leaned back against William’s chest and sighed as the warm water lulled her tired body.  “Mmmm, I haven’t been this relaxed in ages.” 


William took the washrag and rubbed it in slow circles across the swell of her breasts.  “Well get used to it ‘cause I plan on keeping you this way for the duration of m’stay,” he promised.


“I can handle that.”


William let a deep chuckle reverberate from in his chest.  “I bet you could,” he agreed as he slowly brought the rag down her chest to make lazy circles on her stomach beneath the water.


“Mmm, that feels nice,” Buffy moaned softly and arched into his hand.


With a smirk, William let the rag slip from his grasp and skimmed his hand down her stomach to her neatly trimmed mound.  “And how does this feel?” he rasped in her ear.


“Ah!”  Buffy gasped as he began to play with her clit.  


Letting two fingers delve into her scorching depths, William slowly massaged her inner walls, taking his time in bringing her the pleasure he knew she would find.


Buffy rocked her hips against his talented fingers as she gripped his forearms.  He was driving her insane at the slow rate he was going but it was the good kind of insane that she knew was going to pay off in the end.


“Gonna make you feel so good Buffy,” he swore as he began to pump his fingers a bit faster.


“Let me touch you Will,” she begged.  He had made her feel so good over and over again she wanted to return the favor.


“Mm mm, this is all about you,” he denied her.  “Just lay back and enjoy it.”


Buffy closed her eyes and let the slow ache building in her womb wash over her.  It amazed her how giving William could be with her.  Never once did he ask anything of her, no he always gave freely and seemed to just enjoy knowing that he could make her feel better than another man ever could.


Watching the pleasure play on Buffy’s face was enough to make him want to cum right there.  “Do you have any idea how fucking beautiful you are right now,” he gasped hoarsely.


Buffy was so close but she wanted more; she wanted William deep inside her when she finally let go.  “William I need you inside me,” she demanded.


“Cum for me first,” he pleaded.


Buffy reached down and rubbed her own clit; with a few quick rubs she was convulsing against his chest crying out her release.  Once the shocks of pleasure subsided, she sank against his chest eyes half lidded with exhaustion.


“Let’s get out of this tub,” William suggested and sat Buffy up so he could get out.  Wrapping a towel around his waist, he reached in the tub and pulled Buffy out.  Grabbing the other fluffy towel, he dried her off and wrapped it around her shoulders.


“William you are too good to me,” Buffy sighed in a love-filled voice.


William just simply grinned at her.  “Nothing’s too good for my girl.”  Leading her to the bedroom, he pulled back the covers and helped her to lie down before crawling in next to her.


Buffy yawned and snuggled her back against his chest and couldn’t help but notice something hard pressed against her backside.  “I think someone still wants to play,” she teased.


William chuckled.  “Well you were kinda rubbin’ against me in the tub and making all those sexy noises you know.”


Buffy rolled in his arms so she was facing him.  Hooking a leg over his hip, she pulled him to her, causing him to be flush against her body.


“Are you sure Buffy, I know you must be tired,” William asked softly.


Buffy smiled adoringly at him.  “I am never too tired to make love to you William,” she confessed honestly.


William had never been more in love with Buffy than he was right now.  Lowering his head, he kissed her lazily, just enjoying the feel of his lips against hers.


Buffy reached down and positioned the head of his cock at her entranced and slid so he was fully within her.  Rocking her hips, she set them in a slow rhythm, wanting to draw out this moment forever.


“I love you so much Buffy,” William murmured against her lips in a tight voice.


Buffy felt tears spring to her eyes at the raw emotion she could hear in William’s voice.  “Oh William, I love you too, so much,” she replied pulling his lips to hers.


They made love like this until both their bodies shook with pleasure.  Wrapping their arms around one another, they stayed joined as intimately as two people can be as they let sleep take over their tired bodies knowing that in the morning they would still be together and as in love as they had ever been.  



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

William fluttered his eyes open and saw a set of emerald eyes gazing at him.  “Okay now I see what you mean about this being kinda creepy,” he commented.


Buffy smacked his chest playfully and placed a sweet kiss to his lips.  “Well you just look so cute when you’re sleeping I can’t help but stare,” she teased.

William scowled up at Buffy.  “Oi! M’not cute,” he sulked petulantly.


Buffy giggled.  “And that look is even cuter.”


William let out a growl and tackled her back on the bed.  “Take it back,” he demanded.


“Nope.”


William let an evil grin cross his face and attacked her sides tickling her mercilessly. 

Buffy shrieked and squirmed trying to get away from William’s torturous fingers but found it was an attempt in vain.  Unable to take it anymore, she relented.  “Okay, okay!  I take it back,” she laughed hysterically.


William let a satisfied grin curl at his lips.  “S’what I thought.”


Buffy finally managed to catch her breath.  “I don’t see what the big deal is, so what if I think you’re cute.”  William held his hands up in warning and Buffy quickly corrected herself.  “I mean are roguishly handsome.”


“That’s more like it.  Make a bloke feel like a pansy callin’ him cute all the time.”


Buffy rolled her eyes and pushed William off of her.  “I swear men and their egos.  It’s a wonder you all aren’t still trying to club women over the heads,” Buffy replied dryly.


“Well we would if you chits would hold still long enough,” he replied with a smirk.


“You are such a pig Will.”


William sat up and pulled Buffy in his lap.  “Oink, oink baby.”


Buffy half-heartedly batted him away and tried to scowl at him but it came across looking more amused than anything.  With a sigh, she kissed his forehead.  “Whatever will I do with you?”  


“Well I could think of a few things,” he replied suggestively and rubbed his hard length against her bottom.


Buffy’s eyes went wide.  “I don’t think I could have sex again even if I wanted to,’ she informed him.


“Wear you out did I,” he replied smugly.


“More than wear me out, I think you may have broke me,” Buffy teased.


“Did I hurt you?”  William asked now feeling truly concerned.



Buffy laughed.  “No, I just don’t think I’m up for our normal morning sexcapades.”


“S’alright, I can wait ‘til lunch,” he shrugged.


Buffy gaped at him and smacked him across the chest.  “Will!”


William rubbed his chest and pouted.  “You’re gonna leave a mark you keep it up.”


Buffy jutted out her lip.  “Oh poor baby, does he want me to kiss it and make it better,” she cooed patronizingly. 


“Well I might just like that,” he replied as he curled his tongue behind his teeth and leered at her.


Buffy jumped off his lap and backed away.  “And on that note, I am going to take a shower.”


“Want some company?”  William smirked.


“A world of no,” she insisted with a knowing look.


“Just checking, but if you change you’re mind…..”


“No William,” Buffy laughed and shut the door behind her.


William sat back against the headboard and jutted his lip in a pout.  “Chit never lets me have any fun.”
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Buffy sat in the passenger’s seat wringing her hands nervously in her lap.  She hadn’t seen William’s sister or mother since their separation so she was a bit worried at how they might react to her showing up after all these years.


William glanced over at Buffy and sighed.  “Buffy stop worrying, it’ll be fine,” he assured her, reaching over and squeezing her hand in a comforting gesture.


“How can you be so sure Will?  After what I did to you they probably think I am the worst person ever,” Buffy sulked. 


“Buffy it’s not like that.” 


“Well I know if it was me in their shoes I wouldn’t be so forgiving,” Buffy pointed out.


William chuckled at her and brought her hand to his lips giving it a tender kiss.  “Everything will be fine, I promise.”


Buffy let out a weary sigh and tried to relax.  She knew that William was more than likely right and that everything would be fine, but she couldn’t help but think of how she would feel if it was Angel that had been done wrong.  Oh yeah, they were so going to hate her.


William pulled into the long driveway and shut off the car.  “Well this is it,” he chirped and hopped out of the driver’s seat, coming around to get Buffy’s door.


Buffy got out and felt the butterflies in her stomach go into flight.  “Will I don’t think this is a good idea,” Buffy insisted with a shake of her head.


William sighed.  “Buffy listen to me.  You can’t hide from my family forever and I think now is as good a time as ever.”


“Are you sure they don’t hate me?”  Buffy asked timidly.


William placed a quick kiss to her lips and practically dragged her up the walkway.  “They don’t hate you,” he assured her and went to knock on the door.


Buffy took a cleansing breath and held William’s hand firmly in hers. “Well then I guess it’s now or never.”



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

Cecily Adams heard voices outside her front door and furrowed her brow.  “I guess there are some last minute guests.”  Opening the door her eyes nearly fell out of her head at the sight of her brother and one time sister-n-law standing in her doorway hand in hand. 


“Surprise,” William said with a huge smile on his face.


“I don’t think that even begins to describe it,” Cecily replied in a stunned voice.


“Well are you going to invite us in or are we going to stand in the doorway all day?”  William asked expectantly.


Cecily shook herself of her stupor and waved them in.  “Oh sorry, come in, please,” she apologized.  Then turning to her brother, she shook her head and pulled him in for a firm hug.  “Why didn’t you tell me you were coming,” she scolded lightly.


“Wanted to surprise the bit for her birthday,” William explained returning her hug.


Cecily pulled away and smiled at him.  “Well I think she will be a bit more than surprised that’s for sure,”   then she turned to the tiny blond who had yet to say anything.  “Buffy how are you?”  she asked politely.


“Great,” Buffy replied nervously.  It had been well over eight years since she had last seen Cecily and she was more than a bit curious how this woman truly felt about her now.  “I brought Kennedy a gift,” she said holding up the wrapped guitar case.


“That was nice of you, I’m sure she’ll love it.”


William could feel the uneasiness in the air and decided to get the attention off of Buffy for the time being.  “Well where is the birthday girl?” 


“She’s out back with all the children.”


“Is Mum here?” William asked curiously.


Cecily looked at Buffy and then to her brother.  “She’s out back as well,” she replied nervously.  She knew her mother wasn’t the biggest fan of William’s new relationship so this was bound to be interesting. 


“Well then I guess we should go on out then,” William suggested.


“Of course,” Cecily agreed reluctantly and led them to the back door.


Buffy pulled William to her so she could whisper in his ear.  “Will I think this might have been a bad idea to do this at your niece’s party,” she told him in a slightly panicked voice.


“Buffy my family knows we’re dating so it shouldn’t be that big of a surprise,” he assured her.


“Yeah well if the look on your sister’s face said anything, I don’t think your mom is too happy about us,” Buffy pointed out knowingly.


“Well I don’t care what they think Buffy, it’s about what we want not them,” he assured her and placed a kiss to her full lips.


Cecily cleared her throat to get the two lovers’ attention before she opened the backdoor.  No way was she going to let the first thing her family and a bunch of little girls see was Buffy and her brother kissing.


Buffy felt her cheeks burn with embarrassment and put some distance between her and William.   


William looked over at her, scowled, and pulled her back over to him taking her hand in his.  “No, Buffy we have nothing to hide,” he told her and then looked up at his sister with a pointed look.  “If you have a problem you best say it now Cec.”


“William the only thing I have to say is that if you are truly happy, then I am happy for you,” she replied honestly.


William gave her an appreciative nod.  “Thank you Cecily, that means a lot to me.”


“Well then lets go on out and surprise that niece of yours.” Cecily said with a hint of trepidation. Dear Lord please let this go over well.
	

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


Kennedy looked around the backyard and didn’t see her mother anywhere.  Going over to her grandmother, she asked curiously, “Gran have you seen Mummy?”


Anne Giles-Rayne shook her head.  “No poppet, I haven’t seen her since she went in the house to get more plates.”


“Well I guess I’ll go inside and look for her, I’m ready for cake.”


Anne chuckled at her anxious granddaughter.  “Well you go and do that and wake your granddad over there, he’s starting to snore.”


Kennedy looked over at Ethan Rayne who was fast asleep in his chair snoring softly and giggled.  “Okay Gran,” she agreed, then ran off to wake her grandfather and to find her mother.


Kennedy was just about to jump on her grandfather’s lap when she saw her mother walk into the yard followed by the last two people she ever expected to see. “Uncle Will!” she shrieked excitedly making everyone jump in surprise.


“Sweet pea,” he greeted fondly and ran to her, scooping her in his arms twirling her in the air.  “Happy birthday pet.”


Kennedy giggled and squeezed her arms around his neck.  “I can’t believe you’re here!”


William put the young girl down on her feet and squatted down on his haunches.  “Well I couldn’t miss my bestest girl’s birthday now could I?”


Kennedy beamed at him and then remembered that her idol was standing not even ten feet away.  “How did you get Buffy Summers to come to my party?” she asked in complete awe.


“Hey, nothings too good for my girl,” he replied and tweaked the end of her nose.  Standing up, he took Kennedy’s hand and walked her over to Buffy. 


“Happy Birthday Kennedy,” Buffy greeted with a big smile forgetting about her nervousness temporarily.


“This is so freaking cool,” Kennedy gasped.


“Kennedy, language,” Cecily scolded lightly.


Buffy bit back a laugh and winked down at the obviously embarrassed girl.  “I brought you a little something,” she said as she held out the present in her hand.


Kennedy’s eyes lit up and she looked to her mother.  “Can I open it now Mum, please!” she begged.


Cecily chuckled at her daughter and nodded her head.  “Go on.”


Kennedy ripped into the paper furiously and looked down at the guitar case with wide eyes.  With shaky hands, she opened it up and gasped at the sight of the autographed acoustic guitar that lay nestled in the crimson velvet. 


“It was my first guitar and I just figured you might like to have it,” Buffy informed her.


Kennedy looked up at Buffy with stunned eyes.  “I love it, thank you so much!”


“Now you better take good care of that thing, it’s practically an antique,” William quipped. 


“Very funny,” Buffy said dryly sending him a dirty look.


“Well it’s not as old as you so it’s not quite an antique,” Kennedy teased her uncle.


Buffy burst out laughing.  “Oh I so love this girl!”


“That’s it, I’m taking my gift home,” William huffed and went to haul Buffy over his shoulder but stopped when he noticed his mother sitting across the yard looking over at him.


Buffy was ready to run off but noticed William had ceased all playfulness.  Looking over she noticed what had caught his eye.  Placing a hand on his arm, she gave it a small squeeze.  “Go to her William.”


William nodded his agreement and smiled down at his niece.  “I’ll get you back later,” he warned playfully.


“Where are you going Uncle Will?”  Kennedy asked wondering why he was suddenly running off.


“I’m just going to go and say ‘ello to your Gran and Ethan,” he assured her.  “I bet if you ask nicely Buffy’ll play you something on that guitar of yours,” and looked over at Buffy silently asking for her to help distract his niece.


“Sure,” she agreed understanding what Will was asking her.


All the kids started cheering and scooting in closer so they could get as close as they could to the rock star.


“I’ll be right back luv,” William assured Buffy before he left her to go and see his mother.


“Take your time,” she replied and turned her attention to the anxious girls sitting at her feet.  “Okay, what will it be?”


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


William slowly crossed the yard feeling his stomach tie in knots the closer he got to his mother.  The last time he had talked to her was the night he had told her he and Buffy were back together.  She hadn’t been upset per say but he could tell it wasn’t exactly the greatest news to her.


“Hello Mum, Ethan,” William greeted.


“Well aren’t you just full of surprises,” Anne commented.


“Mum I’m sorry I didn’t tell you I was coming but I wanted it to be, well a surprise,” he explained.


Anne got up from her chair and walked over to her son.  “Well don’t you even have a hug for your old mum?” she asked as she smiled at him and held open her arms.


William let out a sigh of relief and wrapped his arms around his mother.  “God Mum it’s good to see you,” he whispered in a tight voice.


“Oh I can’t believe my boy is home,” she sighed wistfully. 


William pulled from his mother’s arms, blinked back his tears and turned to his stepfather.  “Ethan,” he greeted and offered his hand.


Ethan pulled him into a manly hug and patted his back.  “It’s good to see you boy.”


Now that he had gotten all his greetings out of the way, William pulled up a chair and settled in with a determined look.


“Okay I know you probably have some questions as to why Buffy is here, but I have something to say first.”  When he was sure he had his parents undivided attention, he proceeded.  “I love Buffy and there is nothing you can say that is going to change that.  I know you’re worried I’m going to get hurt but things are different now, so if you have anything negative to say just keep it to yourself ‘cause I won’t hear of you saying anything bad about Buffy,” he finished.


Anne studied the man before her that was her son.  He had grown so much in the last few years and she was beyond proud of who he had become.  “William you’re right, I am worried you will get hurt again,” she confessed honestly.


“Mum Buffy has changed, and if you just give her the chance you’ll see it for yourself,” William assured his mother.


Anne looked over at the blond that had broken her son’s heart all those years ago.  Buffy was singing a soft melody and she couldn’t help but be intrigued.  She had heard Buffy sing before but it was when she was much younger and didn’t have near the experience she had now.  As if being drawn to the sound, Anne got up and walked over to where Buffy was performing for her small audience and watched in awe.



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


“Can we hear one more song please?” Kennedy pleaded.


“Sure, what do you guys want to hear?”


“Something new,” Kennedy demanded excitedly as all the other girls starting clapping and begging for more.


Buffy thought for a minute and then knew exactly what song she wanted to play.  “Alright.  This song is one I just wrote since on tour,” she informed them and settled the guitar in her lap.  Closing her eyes, she started to strum the strings gently as she poured her heart out into her words. 


I'm gonna be here for you baby

I'll be a woman of my word

Speak the language in a voice that you have never heard…

I wanna sleep with you forever; I wanna die in your arms

In a cabin by a meadow where the wild bees swarm…


And I'm gonna love you like nobody loves you

And I'll earn your trust making memories of us………



“She’s amazing isn’t she?”  William asked as he walked up to stand behind his mother.


Anne couldn’t say anything as she watched Buffy sing her heart out, never once taking her eyes off William.  There was no doubt who this song was meant for.


We'll follow the rainbow

Wherever the four winds blow

And there'll be a new day

Comin' your way…


I'm gonna be here for you from now on, this you know somehow

You've been stretched to the limits but it's alright now

And I'm gonna make you this promise, if there's life after this

I'm gonna be there to meet you with a warm, wet kiss, mm hmm….


William gazed at Buffy adoringly and then turned back to look at his mother.  The expression on her face clearly said her feelings for Buffy were changed.  Really how could they not be after listening to her sing with such love and passion it was almost consuming.


And I'm gonna love you like nobody loves you

And I'll earn your trust making memories of us

I'm gonna love you like nobody loves you

And I'll win your trust making memories of us

Ohhh…….Mmm baby


When she had strummed the last cord every one jumped up and started clapping furiously but she hardly noticed because she was too stunned by the accepting look on William’s mother’s face.


Without another word, Anne left her son’s side and walked over to Buffy and held out her hand.  Buffy set down the guitar and hesitantly took Anne’s hand.  She wasn’t quite sure what was about to happen but was going to push away her doubt and just go with it.


Anne pulled Buffy to her feet and looked at her with a watery smile before she pulled the girl in her arms and whispered in her ear, “Welcome back Buffy.”
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Buffy walked in the kitchen and leaned against the bar.  “Can I help with anything?” 


Cecily turned around and smiled.  “Well most everything was disposable but if you want to grab the serving set from the table over there and wash it that would be great.”


Buffy grabbed the dishes from the table and brought them to the sink.  “So I’m sure you probably have some questions as to what is goin on huh?”  she asked knowingly.


Cecily leaned her back against the counter next to Buffy, “Well to be honest I was a bit hesitant about the whole thing when William first told me you two were back together, but after seeing you two together this afternoon, you’ve put my doubts to rest,” Cecily assured her.


“So you’re really okay with this?”  Buffy asked hesitantly.


“I’m really okay,” Cecily nodded and smiled warmly.


Buffy let out a sigh of relief and went back to her task of cleaning up, leaving them in comfortable silence.  They were just about finished up when Anne walked into the kitchen.


“My you girls have got everything spit spot already,” Anne commented as she went to the stove and grabbed the kettle.  “Can I interest you dears in a spot of tea?”


Buffy stepped aside from the sink to let Anne get to the faucet.  “I’d love some,” she agreed.


“I’d love a cup Mum and you may as well make some for everyone while you’re at it,” she said knowing that if her husband and stepfather heard the kettle they would want some as well. 


“Do you think William and Kennedy would like some?”  Anne asked as she went about getting out cups.


“I’ll go see,” Cecily replied and walked out the back door leaving her mother and Buffy alone.


Anne set down her tea towel and turned to Buffy.  “I didn’t mention it earlier, but that was a lovely song you sang today,” she complimented. 


Buffy ducked her head shyly as her cheeks flushed a delicate pink.  “Thank you,” she accepted graciously.  No matter how many times she heard people compliment her on her music it still made her a bit bashful. 


“Is that a blush I see?”  Anne teased.


Buffy looked up at her former mother-n-law and grinned.  “Well I still can’t get used to the fact people might actually like my music.”


“Well you should be very proud Buffy, you are truly talented,” Anne stated kindly.


“Well if I am any good it is because of your son,” Buffy confessed.


“William?”  Anne asked a bit stunned.


Buffy nodded her head.  “Uh huh, William is the one that taught me to play the guitar in the first place.”


“Well I knew he played from time to time, but I had no idea he taught you to play.”


“He would come over just about everyday and work with me,” Buffy recalled with a smile.


“So that’s how it all started,” Anne commented knowingly.


Buffy blushed.  “Well maybe on my part but I think Will still saw me as Angel’s little sister.”


Anne chuckled.  “I’m sure William didn’t just see you as Angel’s little sister.”


“Well if he didn’t he did a good job of hiding it for almost three years,” Buffy pointed out with a laugh.


“Well I’m not sure if you’re aware of this, but my son can be a bit stubborn,” Anne commented teasingly.


“William?  Never,” Buffy gasped in mock surprise.  Both women fell in to a fit of laughter as Cecily returned with William and Kennedy behind her.


“What’s so funny?’  William asked as he came up behind Buffy and kissed the side of her neck.


Buffy scrunched up her nose and pulled away.  “Will you smell like outside,” she complained and pinched her nose.


William frowned down at her.  “What does the bloody outside smell like?” he asked confused.


“Like a wet puppy,” Buffy explained.


William smelled himself and furrowed his brow.  “I don’t stink,” he pouted.


Buffy chuckled at the pout on William’s face and nodded her head.  “Sorry sweetie, but you do.”


Cecily walked over to her own child and sniffed at her.  “And you don’t smell any better,” she commented and gave her a push towards the hall.  “Off you go.”  Kennedy scowled up at her mother but did as she was told.


William let his pout turn to a sinister grin as he pulled Buffy from her chair and wrapped his arms around her, rubbing himself all over her.  “Well now you smell just as bad as I do.” 


“William stop!” Buffy giggled as she tried to pull out of his arms but he held strong.


“Not until you’re just as stinky as me,” he protested and wiped his damp forehead on her face.

Buffy managed to get out of his arms and pulled a disgusted face.  “Gross Will!  Now my face is going to break out,” she pouted as she wiped her face.


“That’ll teach you to tell me I stink,” William replied proudly.


“William that was disgusting,” Anne scolded her son and grabbed a wet rag for Buffy to wash her face with.


Buffy took the offered rag and gave Anne an appreciative smile and then turned and stuck her tongue out at William like a spoiled child.


William smirked at her and leaned in so only she could hear him.  “Better watch out or I’m libel to take that naughty tongue of yours and put good use to it,” he whispered suggestively.


Buffy quickly put her tongue back in her mouth and looked around to see if anyone else had heard William’s little comment.  When no one seemed to bat an eye, she looked at him and gave him a reprimanding look.

Letting a look of pure innocence cross his face he took a seat at the table.  “What?”


Buffy gave him a knowing look and sat down next to him.  “You know exactly what,” she whispered back.


William let a smirk form at his lips and skimmed his hand up her denim-covered thigh under the table.

Buffy jumped slightly and grabbed at his hand trying to push it way but he just merely batted her away and went back to torturing her.


William quickly wiped away his smirk and just sat there with an indifferent look on his face so no one would know what he was up to under the tale.  When he got to the juncture of Buffy’s thighs, he inwardly smiled when he heard her gasp slightly.


Buffy tried to ignore the wandering hand between her legs but William was making it very difficult every time he rubbed at her now very sensitive clit.


“So Buffy, how much longer are you going to be in England?”  Cecily asked conversationally.


“‘Till the end of the week,” Buffy managed to choke out.


William upped the ante a bit and rubbed a bit harder and was rewarded with a tiny whimper.  He knew Buffy was going to kill him for this later but he was having way too much fun right now to care.


Buffy could feel herself slowly reaching the point of no return and grabbed William’s hand in a death grip trying to make him stop the wonderful torture he was inflicting on her with his mother and sister not even ten feet away.


William knew Buffy was close and that he should probably stop but the fact that they could get caught at any moment was more of a turn-on then he would have ever imagined.  Feeling his cock stir to full attention, he pressed on.


“Well we will have to plan a shopping trip if you have time,” Anne suggested.


“Sure,” Buffy agreed in a slightly raised voice.


“Oh yes, they have their new spring line already out at Marks & Spencers,” Cecily added excitedly.  You didn’t have to bend her arm to go on a shopping trip. 


Buffy looked over at William with pleading eyes silently begging him to stop.  She couldn’t hold on much longer and she was dangerously close to letting out a strangled cry if he didn’t stop right that second.


William realized Buffy was serious and slowly brought his hand from between her now damp thighs.  Ever so discreetly, he brought his fingers to his nose and inhaled her scent.  It was like warm honey and he felt his mouth begin to water.


Buffy shifted in her seat trying to ease the ache that was now coursing through her lower body and sent William a withering glare.  Oh he was so going to pay for this when they got in the car.


“William will you go and let Ethan and Derek know tea is ready,” Anne asked from her spot at the stove.


William looked down at his lap and knew if he got up now it would be more than obvious he wasn’t thinking the purest of thoughts.


Buffy noticed William’s line of vision and smirked.  “Yeah Will, you should go get the men so they can have their tea,” she taunted.

William was about to protest when Kennedy came bouncing into the kitchen.  “Ken will go and fetch Ethan and Derek, won’t you sweet pea,” he suggested giving Kennedy a sweet smile.


Kennedy shrugged her shoulders.  “Sure,” she agreed and bounced back out of the kitchen to get the rest of her family.


William gave Buffy a satisfied smirk and then leaned in to whisper in her ear.  “Thought you had me there didn’t you?” 


Buffy pulled back and grinned evilly.  “Don’t count your chickens just yet buddy, the night is still young,” she warned.


William let out an audible gulp.  The look on Buffy’s face was definitely going to lead to no good.  “I love you?” he tried with a pleading look.


Buffy let out a chuckle.  “Oh you are so beyond that one,” she informed him with a gleam in her eye.

William slumped back in his chair and jutted out his lip.  He was so screwed.


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


For the rest of the evening William was on his best behavior hoping that Buffy would forget about trying to get back at him for his little stunt in the kitchen, but he wasn’t that lucky.  Every time he would get close to her or attempt to show her affection she would give him a knowing look letting him know she was well aware of what he was trying to do.


Buffy couldn’t help but enjoy herself as William squirmed in anticipation wondering what she was going to do to get him back.  She had no intentions of making a scene here in front of his family, but once they were alone, she was going to show him the true meaning of sexual frustration.


“Well it’s getting kinda late so I think we should be heading out,” William said unable to take this torture anymore.


“It’s only just after eight,” Derek commented with a raised brow.


“Well Buffy has a long day tomorrow so I don’t want to keep her out too late,” William excused.  Buffy was about to argue with him but he already had her half way out the door.


“Well okay,” Cecily agreed cautiously wondering what her brother was up to.  “I’ll call you Buffy and we can plan that shopping trip.”


“Sounds great!  Thank you for having me over today, it meant a lot to me,” Buffy replied and gave Cecily a grateful hug.


“It was my pleasure,” Cecily assured her.


“Buffy it was good to see you again,” Anne said in a loving voice.  


Buffy gave her a warm smile.  “It was good seeing you too Anne.”


Buffy and William finished their goodbyes and walked slowly to their car.  William trying to get brownie points, went and opened the door for Buffy to get in.


Buffy grinned at him and shook her head.  “Don’t think I don’t know what you’re up to.”


“Don’t know what you’re talking about luv,” William said and shut her door making his way to the driver’s side.  Getting in, he started up the engine and backed out of the driveway.  “So I was thinking we could grab some dinner on the way back to the hotel,” William suggested hopefully.


“Okay,” Buffy agreed casually.


“Really?” William asked a bit surprised.


“Why not?”


“Well aren’t you still mad at me?” he asked hesitantly.


“I’m not mad,” Buffy assured him.


“Well if you’re not mad then what was with the looks all night?”


Buffy let a wicked smile form on her lips.  “Well just because I’m not mad doesn’t mean I’m not going to make you pay dearly for what you did.”


“Is that so?”  William asked with a raised brow.


“Yep.”


“So are you going to punish me for being such a naughty boy?”  William purred.


Buffy leaned over and ran a finger lazily up William’s thigh.  “By the time I’m done with you you’re going to be begging me to let you cum,” Buffy whispered saucily in his ear. 


William let out a groan and put the pedal to the floor.  “Well after hearing you say that it may not take much,” he confessed.


Buffy sat back in her seat and grinned.  “Well I’m willing to find out.”


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


William made it to the hotel in record time practically dragging Buffy to the elevator.  Once the door closed he was on her in a flash.  Grabbing behind her thighs he lifted her up so his rigid cock could rub against her damp center.


“Agh Will!”  Buffy gasped as tiny shocks of pleasure ran through her body.  “Go to my room, its closer,” she managed to get out before William was bruising her lips in a hard kiss.

William fumbled with the button and managed to push Buffy’s floor.  He wanted her so bad he could practically taste her.  “Just you wait.  When I get you in that room I’m gonna have me a feast from that sweet pussy of yours,” he swore huskily.


Buffy nearly came from just the thought of William between her thighs she was so turned on.  Well she still planned on making William beg for mercy, but that didn’t mean she couldn’t’ enjoy herself first.


The doors opened with a ding and William stumbled out not even bothering to put Buffy on her feet.  He somehow managed to get down the hall and in the general direction of her room without doing any major damage.


“Will, need you,” Buffy moaned as she pulled her swollen lips from his to catch her breath.


William kissed down her cheek to her neck nibbling on the spot right behind her ear that he knew drove her wild.  

Buffy shuttered in his arms and ground her pelvis against him to try and relieve the delicious ache that was between her thighs.


“Key, now,” William growled against her tender flesh never ceasing his ministrations.  


“Back…pocket,” she managed to choke out in her lust-addled haze. 


William dug in Buffy’s pocket and somehow managed to find and pull out the key card for her room.  Taking the last corner, they stumbled down the hall but were so caught up in the moment that they never noticed the person standing outside of Buffy’s room just waiting to be noticed.
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Lindsey knocked on Buffy’s door and then looked down at his watch.  He had been trying to get a hold of her all day and nothing.  More than likely she was off somewhere with William but he had been faxed a contract for her to look over from the label that was interested in Los Angeles and he really wanted to talk with Buffy so he could fax them back before quitting time.


After waiting another five minutes, Lindsey gave up and was about to slip the envelope under the door when he heard fumbling down the hall.  When he looked up he saw Buffy and William groping at one another like it was their last night on earth.  Yes he knew there was no hope for him and Buffy, but damn if seeing his ex with the man he could never compare to didn’t sting a bit.


“Well, I guess this is why you never returned any of my calls,” he commented slightly bitter.


Buffy heard Lindsey’s voice and managed to bring herself back to her surroundings and looked over at him with surprised eyes.  Well this moment couldn’t get any more awkward now could it.


William narrowed his eyes at Lindsey and placed Buffy back on her feet.  “I’m not sure what it is you’re doing outside of my girlfriend’s room but I think it’s time for you to be on your way,” he warned.


“I was just dropping off some paperwork,” Lindsey explained coolly.


“Well isn’t that just convenient,” William scoffed.


“Will I can handle this,” Buffy spoke up with a gentle hand on his chest.


William pulled Buffy out of earshot and scowled down at her.  “Listen Buffy, I’ve held my tongue about you working with that git but I’m not gonna sit back while he makes lame ass excuses to move in on my girl,” he insisted.


Buffy smiled adoringly up at him and cupped his cheek.  “William I’m yours and there isn’t anything Lindsey or any other guy for that matter can do to change that,” she assured him.


William looked deep in Buffy’s eyes to see if he could see she meant what she was saying and found nothing but love staring back at him.  With a heavy sigh he nodded.  “Fine.  Find out what this is all about and then send him on his way,” he agreed reluctantly.  


Buffy placed a tender kiss to William’s full lips and smiled up at him brightly.  “Thank you William.” 


William looked at Buffy and then over to Lindsey who was just staring at them intently.  “Yeah well I think we’re even now for tonight,” he groused.


Buffy let out a chuckle and shook her head.  “Fine we’re even,” she agreed as she took his hand in hers and walked back over to Lindsey.  William plastered a smug look on his face as he eyed Lindsey letting him know exactly who Buffy was with now.


Lindsey pushed back the urge to knock the arrogant look off William’s face and turned his attention to Buffy.  “I talked to Paul and he said everything was good to go,” he relayed to her flatly.


“Okay great, I’ll just have a look at those papers and get back to you tomorrow,” she said quickly hoping Lindsey wouldn’t say anything else.



“Well I kinda need you to do this now Buffy,” Lindsey pushed.


“Listen mate, she said she would do it in the morning so bugger off,” William hissed having had enough of the wanker for one evening.


“Why don’t you just stay out of this alright,” Lindsey challenged.


William saw red flash before his eyes as pure unadulterated rage filled him.  “I don’t know who the fuck you think you are but I’m about to put you in your place,” he growled as he shoved Lindsey up against the wall, pressing his forearm across his throat with just enough pressure to let him know he was done playing games.


“Listen man you got about two seconds to get off me,” Lindsey warned in a strangled voice.


Buffy grabbed William in an attempt to get him off of Lindsey.  “William stop!”  She couldn’t believe this was actually happening. 



William released Lindsey and looked at him with utter contempt.  “You stay away from Buffy do you here me?” he warned maliciously.


“Listen man, we work together so I think that might be kinda hard,” he replied cockily as he rubbed at his throat. 


William stepped over to the man he wanted nothing more than to beat the shit out of and leveled him with a sadistic glare.  “Well not if I have any say in it.”


Lindsey didn’t back down and returned William’s glare.  “Well it’s really not up to you now is it,” he challenged.


Buffy couldn’t take this male pissing contest anymore.  “Enough already,” she hissed through clinched teeth.  William and Lindsey continued to stare one another down in a battle of wills.


“Lindsey go,” Buffy stated adamantly.


William let a smug grin cross his face as he backed away and went to Buffy slipping a protective arm around her waist.  “Well mate you heard the lady,” he said cockily.


Buffy had to suppress an eye roll at William’s obvious satisfaction of being the alpha male in this situation.  Men could be such cavemen sometimes.


Lindsey looked at Buffy with pure agitation.  “Buffy this is really important if you want this LA thing to happen,” he informed her.


William looked down at Buffy with a confused look on his face.  “What?”


Buffy wanted nothing more than to kick Lindsey in the teeth.  She had wanted to wait and tell William about this once they were alone and she knew for a fact this was all going to work out but now Lindsey had screwed that up.


“Will we’ll talk about this later,” she insisted pleading with her eyes to not make a big deal out of this.


William hated that Buffy was hiding things from him.  They were supposed to be in a relationship and you didn’t keep things from the one you loved.  “Buffy,” he pushed wanting to know what the hell was going on.


“Will I swear I’ll explain things once we’re alone,” Buffy tried, emphasizing on the alone part. 


William didn’t like this one bit but nodded tersely in agreement.  When he looked up he noticed the smug look on Lindsey’s face and had to use every bit of self control he had not to just say the hell with it all and knock the shit out of him.


Buffy let out a sigh of relief and then turned to Lindsey with a look of pure anger.  Oh she was so going to rip him a new one at tomorrow’s meeting.  “Just give me the damn papers and go Lindsey,” she hissed at him.


Lindsey handed her the envelope.  “I need these back in the next hour,” he informed her flatly.


“Whatever,” she replied and turned away from him to take William’s hand in hers.  “Come on Will, let’s go in.”


William accepted Buffy’s hand and opened the door to her suite.  Once Buffy was inside he turned to Lindsey with a deadly glare.  “I mean it, you stay the fuck away from her or I swear when they find you no one, not even your own mother, will be able to recognize you,” he warned and shut the door behind him leaving a very pissed off Lindsey on the other side.


Buffy paced the room wondering how she was going to explain this without giving everything away.  She had planned this whole thing out perfectly.  She would have William all alone and they would have a romantic dinner in her suite then they would make love all night ending with her telling him that she loved him more than life itself and was moving to LA so she could be with him everyday for the rest of their lives, but now none of that was going to happen.


William walked into the small sitting area and stopped Buffy from her pacing.  “Alright, tell me what it is you’ve been hiding from me?”  


Buffy sighed.  “Will I’m not hiding anything from you,” she assured him.


“Then what was Lindsey talking about?”


“Well it’s just some business stuff I asked him to look into,” she replied vaguely.


“Business in LA?”  William asked cautiously.  He didn’t want to get his hopes up too much before Buffy had explained everything.


“Maybe,” Buffy replied with a grin.


“Buffy,” William warned.


“This was supposed to be a surprise,” she pouted.


“What kind of surprise?”  William asked getting a bit excited.


Buffy shook her head.  “Not telling.  You’ll just have to wait and see,” she insisted playfully.


William let a mischievous grin light up his face.  “Well I bet I could persuade you to tell me,” he purred suggestively.


“Well we’ll just have to see about that,” Buffy taunted saucily.


William let out a low growl and scooped her off her feet and over his shoulder before she could blink.  Stalking towards the bedroom, he swatted her bottom playfully and chuckled deviously.  “Oh you have no idea what you’ve just done.”



 A/N : Oh you knew it was going to be Lindsey trying to screw everything up, LOL!  But have no fear 'cause our favorite couple won't let him bring them down.... HINT HINT!!!!!!!
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Buffy wasn’t exactly sure how, but somehow she had managed to become completely naked and tied at the wrists to her king sized bed.  William had used her silk scarf belts, which she didn’t even know he knew she had and had also put one across her eyes so she couldn’t see.  Her first reaction was to panic, but then she remembered it was William and relaxed.


“Okay Will, what are you doing?”


William grinned down at the blindfolded naked goddess before him as he trailed a finger in a lazy pattern across her taut flesh causing her to squirm.  “Well since you won’t tell me your little surprise I figured maybe this might help to persuade you.”


Buffy felt her whole body flush at the thought of what William might have in store for her.  They had never done anything to this extent in the entire sexual relationship but she trusted William and knew that if she asked him to, he would stop in an instant.


“Well you can do what you want but I’m still not telling,” she taunted in a husky voice.


William felt his already hard cock twitch at the idea that Buffy was really willing to play along with his little game.  “We’ll see about that,” he whispered huskily in her ear.


Buffy felt goosebumps coat her skin as William’s warm breath caressed her neck and shuddered.  Oh this was going to be a night she would most definitely never forget.


William smirked down at her and got up to get a few things he would be needing to make sure Buffy was a trembling mess by the time he was through with her.


Buffy felt the bed shift and furrowed her brow.  “William where are you going?”


“Don’t you worry your pretty little head, I’ll be right back,” he assured her.


Buffy simply nodded her head and relaxed back on the bed.  She pulled at her restraints testing how strong they were and noted they were barely tied so if she wanted to she could very easily get loose, but for some reason she had a feeling that was the last thing she was going to try and do.


William grabbed the ice bucket from the freezer and the whipped cream from the mini bar and headed back towards the bedroom when he noticed the envelope Lindsey had brought by.  Lindsey wanted Buffy to return this tonight so there was no doubt the git would come a callin’.  For what he had in store for tonight he didn’t want any interruptions so he scrawled a quick note on the envelope and taped it on the outside of the door for Lindsey to find when he came looking for Buffy.


Grabbing his supplies he sauntered towards the bedroom.  When he walked in the room his cock began to ache at the sight of Buffy willingly laid out for him just waiting for him to make his move.  “So kitten, are you ready to play?” he teased sexily as he put his things on the bedside table and removed his shirt.


Buffy turned her head in the direction of his voice and grinned.  “Ready when you are,” she agreed saucily.


William suppressed a groan and sat next to Buffy on the bed.  Grabbing an ice cube, he let it melt in his hand, letting the small droplets of cool water drip onto her flat stomach before running the cube up and around her torso.


Buffy flinched at the sensation of cold water hitting her hot flesh. “Agh Will, that’s cold!”


William smirked down at her and trailed his tongue along the line of where the ice had left a wake of goosebumps eliciting a soft moan.  “That better?” he rasped huskily.


“Uh huh,” Buffy whimpered.  The sensation of cold balanced by the warmth of William’s tongue felt better than she could have ever imagined.


William continued to torture her with the ice cube trailing it from her taut stomach down to her neatly shaved mound, letting the cool water trickle down over her clit causing Buffy to arch off the bed and gasp.  Licking his lips in anticipation, William dipped his head down and ran his tongue along her slit.


“Oh my god!”  Buffy gasped in delight.  She was beginning to think withholding information was definitely of the good.


William grinned up at her and popped the cube in his mouth until it dissolved completely. He opened Buffy’s thighs so she was spread before him and made himself comfortable.  “Still not gonna share?” he asked in a low timber.


“Uh uh,” she rasped in a breathy voice.


Without warning, William latched onto her clit with his cooled mouth swirling the tight bundle of nerves around with his tongue.


Buffy went to grab at William’s head but the second she tugged on her arms she remembered she was tied up.  Resisting the urge to yank her arms free, Buffy arched her hips off the bed.  “Gahhhh…Will!” she cried out as jolts of pleasure made their way through her body.


William grinned against her flesh and abandoned her clit.  “Ah, ah, ah,” he warned teasingly.  “You better stay still,” he told her as he used his hands to hold her hips down before running his tongue up and down her wet slit teasingly.


“William please,” Buffy whimpered desperately.  She needed to cum so badly and he was obviously not going to let her do so anytime soon.


“Buffy I could make you cum right now, all you have to do is tell me,” he assured her as he teased her clit again with the tip of his tongue.


“Not…gonna…tell,” she choked out as she thrashed wildly in her restraints.


“No?  Okay then,” he shrugged and left his position between her legs.


Buffy snapped her head up and furrowed her brow.  “William why did you stop?” she asked in a tight voice.


William forced back a laugh.  “Can’t let you cum ‘til I get what I want,” he replied cockily.


Buffy arched a brow behind her blindfold.  “Well I guess we’re both gonna be here for a long time then huh,” she taunted.


William smirked and grabbed the whipped cream off the nightstand.  “Lay down,” he demanded.


“And why exactly should I?” she challenged.


William captured her lips in a demanding kiss and plunged a slender digit in her dripping core, rubbing just the right spot a few times before pulling out of her.  “That’s why,” he murmured against her lips.


Buffy shuddered and did as she was told without another word.  Maybe if she played her cards right she could pretend like she wasn’t as aroused as she was and could sneak in just a tiny orgasm.


William held the whipped cream over Buffy’s chest and sprayed a generous portion on each nipple.  Buffy jumped slightly at the sound but stayed still otherwise.  William smiled at Buffy’s attempt to comply but knew in a matter of minutes she would once again be a squirming mess.


Buffy waited anxiously to see what William was going to do and began to get impatient when nothing happened.  Just when she was about to protest she felt his hot mouth on her lapping up the cream from her hardened nipples.


“Ohhh,” she moaned as she arched into him, wanting him to take more of her aching breast into his mouth.  Yes she was still left unsatisfied between her thighs but this was good as well.


William licked his lips and teased the now clean nipple with the tip of his nose.  “Now you could have this somewhere else if you be a good girl and tell me your little secret,” he tempted her and then went to her other cream covered breast.


Buffy bit down on her bottom lip to keep from blurting out what William wanted to hear.  She knew it wasn’t that big of a deal but it was about who had more will power here and she wasn’t about to give in just yet.


“Still not gonna tell me huh,” he tsk’d and kissed his way up Buffy’s neck, kissing the spot right behind her ear.


“It’s gonna take ….oh god.....more than that to make me…..talk,” she moaned.


“Oh I have much more in store for you.  By the time I’m done here Buffy you’re gonna be beggin’ me for more,” he promised as he kissed his way to her mouth and licked along her bottom lip.


Buffy gasped and when she opened her mouth William darted his tongue into her warm cavern running his tongue seductively against hers.  She could taste a mixture of herself and the sweetness of the whipped cream and it was making her even wetter than she already was.


William pulled way from Buffy’s mouth and placed a chaste kiss to her swollen lips.  “I see you’re a bit more stubborn than I remembered,” he commented as he stood up from the bed to remove his pants.  He was going to up the ante a bit and show Buffy exactly who was in charge here.


Buffy heard the sound of William’s zipper and felt a wave of moisture run down her thigh. “So what now Mr. Giles?” she asked saucily.


William stepped out of his pants and climbed on the bed hovering over Buffy’s flushed body.  Taking his cock in his hand, he ran it slowly up and down her slit.  “Well you have two choices.  You can tell me this little surprise of yours and I can fuck you five ways from Sunday, or you can keep it to yourself and we continue as we are until you break, your choice.”


Buffy grinned.  “Well I hope you brought something to drink ‘cause we’re gonna be here for a very long time.”


William let a soft growl reverberate from his chest and teased her opening with the head of his cock just barely slipping inside of her.  “Are you sure about that?”


Buffy on instinct arched her hips to take more of him in but was held back by a strong hand to her hip.  “Only good girls get what they want Buffy and you have been a very naughty girl,” he scolded in a velvet smooth voice.


Buffy was now becoming quite frustrated.  She wasn’t sure she could hold out much longer but she knew if she gave in, no matter how great the orgasm might be, William would never let her live it down. 


William had to admit the girl had will power. If the tables had been turned he would have caved a long time ago. With a shake of his head he pulled out of her completely and then plunged all the way to the hilt in one swift move.  Once completely sheathed he stopped, not only to gain his own composure but to make sure Buffy didn’t get any pleasure just yet.


Buffy gasped and then moaned at the feeling of being filled so completely.  She hadn’t been expecting that at all, but the unexpected surprise was more than welcome.


“What’ll it be Buffy?  You can have exactly what you want, all you have to do is tell me what I want to hear,” he taunted.


Buffy turned her head until she felt William’s ear against her lips.  “You know what I think?  I think this little game of yours is starting to get to you more than it is me,” she accused in a saucy voice.


William removed Buffy’s blindfold so she could see the look on his face.  With a smirk to put all others to shame, he chuckled.  “You think so huh?”


Buffy blinked her eyes a few times to focus them and looked up at William with her own smug look.  “Yep.  I think you want to fuck me so bad you can’t stand it,” she purred and rolled her hips.  “You want to do things to me that you’ve only dreamed about,” she continued to taunt him.  “And you know why I know this?” she asked with a look of false innocence on her face.


William swallowed the knot in his throat and held back the urge to not cum inside her right then from the way she was talking to him.  “Why?” he choked out in a strangled voice.


Buffy lifted her hips and pulled him deeper within her causing a deep moan to escape his lips.  “Because right now it feels way too good to tell me no.”



William felt his eyes roll back in his head.  “Fuck!” he hissed as Buffy continued to lift her hips in an achingly slow pace and squeezing his cock with her inner muscles.


“Come on William, you know you want it,” she taunted feeling her own climax on the brink.


“Oh fuck it,” he caved and started to plow into Buffy relentlessly.  Yeah he had given into her but if getting the fuck of his life was the consolation prize then he would lose any day of the week.


“Oh god yes!  William fuck me!”  Buffy cried out as she met him thrust for thrust.


William had never been more turned on in his entire life.  He had never heard Buffy talk like this during sex and it was definitely a welcome change.  Lacing her fingers with his, he buried his cock to the hilt and hit the soft spongy spot at the top of her womb repeatedly sending her into a frenzy.


“William oh God, don’t stop, don’t stop!” she sobbed as the most intense orgasm washed over her nearly causing her to pass out.


William continued to pump into her until he felt his sac tighten and let go with a deep roar.  “Oh shit….!”


Buffy was left a trembling mess still tied to the head of the bed.  “Oh my God Will, that was, well that was just wow,” she panted breathlessly.


William rolled to his side and flung his arms out across the bed.  “I don’t think fucking wow covers it,” he gasped trying to get his heart rate back to normal.


Buffy looked over at him and nudged him with her knee.  “Do you think you might want to untie me now?”

William peeked up at Buffy who was giving him an expectant look while she wiggled her hands at him.  “Oh so you want me to untie you do you?” he asked mischievously.


Buffy rolled her eyes and went to tug her hands free when she realized her restraints were now much tighter than when this whole charade had started.  William chuckled down at her.  “What’s the matter pet?  Did the scarves get tighter?” he asked with a knowing look.


Buffy looked up at him confused.  “Yeah, when I tested them earlier I could have gotten loose with no problem but now I can’t seem to get out.”


William let out a chuckle.  “I knew you’d try and see if you could get away while I was gone so I tied the knots to lead you to believe you could get out.”


Buffy scowled up at him and tugged harder only causing the knots to tighten.  William let out a full laugh and grabbed her wrists.  “The more you tug the tighter they get so if you don’t want me to have to cut them I suggest you quit,” he warned.


Buffy huffed but stopped pulling.  “How did you even know I had these,” she asked as William began to free her.


“Saw one hangin’ out of the draw and got lucky,” he shrugged.


“So have you been planning this much?” Buffy joked once she was free enough to sit up.


William grinned up at her. “Wouldn’t you like to know.”


Buffy giggled.  “Perv.”


William raised a brow at that.  “Well you liked it so who’s the perv now?” he countered.


Buffy smacked him playfully across his bare chest and got up off the bed. When she crossed her arms across her chest she realized how sticky she was from their little game and scrunched up her nose.  “I think I need a shower,” she commented knowingly.


William smirked up at her and waggled his brow.  “Need some company?”


“I don’t know if I should let you after you tried to deceive me with the whole scarf thing,” she replied in false indignation.


William stood up and pulled Buffy into his arms.  “I promise to make it up to you,” he replied with big puppy dog eyes. 


Buffy rolled her eyes playfully and pushed him away and cringed as her skin stuck to his.  “Oh that is so gross!”


William wrinkled his nose and looked down at his chest.  “Well I think I’m gonna be needing a shower as well.”


“Well then I guess you’ll just have to join me,” she sighed as if it was a fate worse than death.


William narrowed his eyes at her and slung her over his shoulder as she giggled and squirmed.  “Oh so sharing a shower with me is that awful eh?”


“Put me down!” she half protested swatting at his firm rear end.


“Oh I like it when you spank me,” he purred suggestively.


Buffy rolled her eyes and groaned.  “God you are so bent.”


William let out a devious chuckle.  “Yeah and it made you scream didn’t it.”


“That’s what I let you think.”  Buffy taunted.


“Oh you’re gonna get it now,” William swore and proceeded to get them in the shower to show her just how much he could really make her scream.
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Buffy heard the sound of the alarm on her cell phone go off and quickly grabbed it from the nightstand.  Looking at the time she groaned and turned it off.  She was currently cocooned in the warmth of William’s arms and the idea of getting up to go to sound check was more than unappealing.  Knowing she couldn’t be late, she slipped out of bed and carefully made her way to the bathroom to grab a quick shower.


As the warm water washed over her body her mind flitted back to the night before.  She and William had made love all night long and only stopped when both of their bodies had absolutely refused to move.  With a goofy grin, she finished up her morning routine and pulled on some clothes.  The sooner she got this done and over with the sooner she could return to the man she was most definitely head over heals in love with.


With a short note saying where she was, she kissed William tenderly on his still kiss swollen lips, and tiptoed out the door.



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



William rolled over on his side and reached out only to find the other side of the bed cold and empty.  Bringing himself to consciousness, he furrowed his brow and looked around the dimly lit room to see if maybe Buffy was somewhere else in the suite.  When he heard no other signs of life, he sat up and rubbed at his sleepy eyes.  He was just about to get up and find his phone when he noticed the note that was on the pillow next to his.


William,

Sorry I didn’t wake you before I left but you just looked so cute (yes, I said cute!) all snuggled up in the covers that I couldn’t bring myself to disturb you.  I’ll be at the concert hall for sound check until around noon but I’ll call you later.  I miss you already, love you!

XOXO,
Buffy


William grinned, setting the note on the nightstand.  Slinging his legs over the edge of the bed, he stretched his muscles and headed for the bathroom to start his day.





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



Buffy looked at the clock on her cell phone and swore under her breath.  She hadn’t take into account the London traffic this morning so she was seriously running behind.  Tossing her bag and jacket in the corner, she joined the rest of her band and crew to hear what Lindsey had to say.


Lindsey looked over at Buffy with an expressionless face.  “You’re late,” he pointed out flatly.


“Sorry I got caught up in traffic,” she excused.


“I bet you did,” Lindsey commented under his breath as he continued to go over the day’s schedule.


Buffy let her mouth fall open and then promptly shut it when she noticed everyone pretending not to look at her.  Oh no, she was not going to stand for this at all.  “Lindsey can I talk to you?” she demanded and walked off to the far side of the stage.


“Buffy I don’t have time for this right now.  You’ve already put us behind for the day,” he replied flippantly not even bothering to turn around.


“Well this can’t wait,” she hissed and glared at his backside.  Oh she was beyond pissed right now and she was so going to let him have it.


Lindsey let out an exasperated sigh and looked up at everyone.  “Y’all go ahead and get set up,” he instructed and went over to talk to a seething Buffy.


Buffy paced back and forth clinching her tiny fists at her side.  How dare Lindsey talk to her like that, and in front of her crew and band mates no less.  When he finally approached, she stopped her pacing and looked at him with deadly eyes.


“What the fuck was that Lindsey?!”


“What?” 


Buffy snorted. “Oh I don’t know, maybe the snide comment you made.  It was completely uncalled for and you know it,” she stated matter of factly.



“I thought you said this was important?”


Buffy narrowed her eyes and lowered her voice to make sure no one would overhear them.  “Listen, I know you’re still pissed about last night but that doesn’t give you the right to treat me like shit.  So if you can’t be professional about this then I suggest you get the next flight back to New York.”


“I’m not the one being unprofessional here darlin’. This is your fucking job, not some vacation Buffy. You knew exactly what time you had to be here so don’t give me some line about how you got stuck in traffic ‘cause we both know it’s bullshit.  ” he hissed back at her.


“You know what Lindsey, I could care less if you believe me or not ‘cause really it’s none of your damn business what I do anymore, and you know why?  BECAUSE WE AREN’T TOGETHER ANYMORE!” she screamed at him.

Lindsey could feel what little bit of control he had slipping away.  Buffy had no fucking clue why he was so damn mad and that just seemed to piss him off even more.  Sure it bugged him to no end that he knew for a fact what she and William were doing last night, but the real reason he was so damn mad was because she hadn’t even bothered to take the time to look at the contract he had went to great lengths to get for her.  


“You know what Buffy you’re right, we aren’t together anymore and I have no say in what you do, but when it comes to business, I’m still your manager.  I not gonna sit back and watch you throw away an opportunity, one that I went out of my way to get you might I add, of keeping your career afloat,” he barked at her defensively.


“This is not about work and you know it,” she accused angrily.


“Buffy who you fuck now isn’t my concern, but it’s kinda hard not to notice when it’s thrown in my face.”


“Well maybe if you weren’t skulking outside my room that wouldn’t have happened,” she yelled at him.


“Do you honestly think I want to know about yours and William sexscapades?” he yelled back. 


Buffy realized that everyone was now staring at them and felt her cheeks burn with embarrassment.  Lowering her voice back to a whisper, she glared at him.  “Listen, what I do on my own time is my business.”  


Lindsey lowered his voice as well and returned Buffy’s glare. “Fine whatever, but I went out on a limb for you Buffy and you couldn’t even bother to open the damn envelope.”


“How do you know I never opened it?” she asked irritably.


Lindsey held out the envelope for Buffy to see. “Because it was taped to your door still sealed and with this lovely little message,” he commented snidely as he pointed down at William’s note.


Buffy snatched the envelope out of Lindsey’s hands and read the note that was in William’s handwriting.  Buffy’s a bit ‘tied’ up now, so fuck off.  Looking up at Lindsey with wide eyes and cheeks tinted a very unbecoming shade of red.  There were no words to explain how completely mortified she was right now.


“I have to go,” Buffy said quickly taking off in the direction of the door.


“Buffy get back here!  We have a concert tonight,” Lindsey yelled after her.


Buffy ignored Lindsey and grabbed her things avoiding eye contact with everyone in the room.  There was no doubt they heard every word she and Lindsey had said and she was way too embarrassed to face any of them right now.


“Buffy what about rehearsal?” Devon called to her before she could go out the door.


“I’ll be back in a bit,” she called over her shoulder.


“Buffy stop!” Lindsey yelled and ran after her out the door.


Buffy whipped around and glared at him.  “Lindsey how can you expect me to stay after you humiliated me in front of everyone?” she hissed at him.


“Listen I don’t have time for you to act like a spoiled ass brat Buffy.  If you leave now we’ll have to cancel the show tonight and then you can definitely kiss your chances of a label in LA goodbye,” he informed her heatedly.


Buffy knew they couldn’t afford anymore wasted time and sighed.  “Fine,” she agreed reluctantly.



“Good, now get your ass in there and do your job while I call Mark and try to convince him to not change his mind,” Lindsey sighed in frustration.


“Thank you,” she grumbled.  She hated the fact that really all of this mess was her fault.  If she had just taken the few minutes it would have taken to look over the contract and sign it none of this would be happening.


“Yeah well don’t thank me just yet, I still have to talk to Mark,” Lindsey replied matter of factly starting to let some of his anger go.


Buffy just gave him a quick nod and headed back in to the concert hall to face the very expectant faces that were probably wondering what the hell was going on.


“Buffy you might want to actually sign it this time.”


Buffy grabbed the contract from Lindsey, flipped to the last page and scrawled her name handing it back to him.


“Aren’t you even going to read it?  You could have just signed your life away and you wouldn’t even know it,” Lindsey questioned.


Buffy shrugged.  “I know you would never do me wrong when it comes to business Lindsey,” she confessed honestly.


Lindsey was surprised to say the least. “Right, well I better go make that call,” he replied in a slightly stunned voice.


“Just let me know what the deal is,” Buffy turned to walk away.


“Hey Buffy?”  Lindsey called to her.


“Yeah?”


Lindsey shoved his hands in his pockets.  “I’m sorry about how I handled things this morning, but I was just…...” he trailed off hoping Buffy would understand his feelings without actually having to say it.


“I know Lindsey,” Buffy assured him.  “Let’s just forget it happened alright.”


“Seriously?” Lindsey asked stunned.  He figured he would have to deal with a pissed off William before the day was out.


Buffy sighed.  “There’s no point in dragging this out.  Tonight is our last concert so let’s not bring it down with something stupid.”


“You’re right,” Lindsey agreed.  “So you aren’t going to tell Will about our fight?”  Lindsey asked just to know if he needed to be on his guard or not.


Buffy gave him a knowing look.  “Have you forgotten the way he reacted with you just being outside my door?”


“Point taken.”


“Well let me get this underway before we waste the rest of the day,” Buffy sighed and went back to the crew.


Lindsey watched as Buffy walked away.  It sucked that things had gone down the way they had but it was exactly what he had expected.  Pulling out his cell phone, he called Mark and used the ol’ McDonald charm to set the deal.  Oh yeah, he still had it. 



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



Buffy had managed to avoid the awkward subject of her and Lindsey and gotten straight to work.  It was now going on two o’clock and they were finally getting back on track.  Just when they were about to call lunch her phone started ringing.  Looking at the caller ID, she gave the call for lunch and answered her phone.


“Hello?” she answered in a slightly irritated voice.


“Baby what’s wrong?” William asked concerned.

Buffy reminded herself she wasn’t going to mention to Will about her argument with Lindsey and sighed.   “Nothing, I’m just tired is all,” she covered.


“Are you sure?  You sound irritated about something,” he pushed.


Buffy sat down on the edge of the stage. “Will why did you decide to leave that envelope Lindsey brought to me on the door?” she asked in a calm voice.  


“So I take it Lindsey showed you huh?” he asked guiltily.


“Oh yeah.”


“Buffy I know I shouldn’t have messed with your business stuff but I wanted to make sure we weren’t interrupted,” he explained desperately.


“No William you shouldn’t have,” she agreed.  “Your little jealous stunt could have cost me big time Will.”


“Buffy I’m sorry, I had no idea baby.  You know I would never do anything to jeopardize your career,” he confessed honestly.


Buffy knew there was no point in getting mad with William since everything worked itself out but she wanted him to know she didn’t like what he had done.  “I know you wouldn’t William, but promise me from now on you won’t take it upon yourself to take care of things.”


“I swear Buffy, it won’t happen again.”


“Thank you.”


“So you still love me?” William asked in a pouty voice.  


Buffy waited just long enough to make him squirm before reassuring him.  “Yes Will, I still love you.”


“Buffy I really am sorry,” William apologized again.


“Well you can make it up to me later,” Buffy teased suggestively.


“Well I think that can be arranged,” he purred back to her.


Buffy felt her insides turn to mush and let a shiver run down her spine.  “Okay none of that mister, I still have work to do,” she scolded.


William chuckled.  “Yes ma’am.”


“Well I better let you go so I can grab something quick to eat before everyone gets back.”


“Will I see you before tonight?” he asked hopefully.


Buffy looked at the clock on the wall and sighed.  “Afraid not. How many tickets do I need to leave at the box office for your family?” 


“Just enough for me and the girls.”


“Well you’ll be backstage so you won’t need a ticket just a pass.”


“You want me backstage?”  William asked a bit surprised.


Buffy grinned. “Of course, the boyfriend of the star always waits backstage.”


“Well that’s where you’ll find me then,” William replied with a goofy grin.


“Alright, well I gotta go but I’ll see you tonight Will, love you.”


“Love you too pet, so much,” William gushed.


“Alright bye,” Buffy said giddily and hung up.  Feeling the pre show jitters go into flight, she jumped up and went to get things ready for the night that would change things forever.
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“So are you ready for the big night?” Willow asked from the makeup chair next to Buffy.


Buffy looked at her through the mirror and smiled warily.  “I think so, but I’m kinda nervous,” she admitted.


Willow gave her a comforting smile and squeezed her hand.  “You’ll be great out there, besides it’s not like you haven’t done this hundreds of times.”


“Well the concert thing yeah, but letting Will know I want to move to LA to be with him is another story.”


“From what you’ve told me Buffy I think he’s going to be ecstatic,” Willow assured her with a giddy smile.


“What do you think Amy?” Buffy asked her makeup/hair artist.


“I think Willow’s right.  Will is gonna be completely stoked about you moving to be with him,” Amy agreed.


“I know but I just want this to be perfect you know.”


Willow grinned.  “Well writing a song to him is pretty damn romantic if you ask me,” she teased.


“Hey you swore you wouldn’t tease me about that,” Buffy pouted.


Willow let out a full laugh.  “Oh come on, you know I couldn’t resist.”


“See if I tell you anything anymore,” Buffy sulked as she crossed her arms over her chest.


“Stop; you’re gonna give yourself wrinkles,” Amy scolded Buffy as she pointed a finger at her in the mirror.


Buffy quickly relaxed her face and looked over at Willow with an amused look.  “Yes because premature wrinkles are definitely something I should worry about right now.”


“Hey you joke now but you’ll be thanking me ten years down the road missy,” Amy stated matter of factly.


Buffy and Willow fell into a fit of giggles.  “Oh Amy what am I going to do without you,” Buffy sighed and then let  a sad look cross her face as it started to dawn on her that she was really going to leave New York and all her friends behind.


Amy felt her eyes begin to mist over and shook her head.  “Don’t you start.  I just did your makeup and I won’t go having you wreck your face from crying,” she scolded in a tear tight voice.


Unable to hold back her emotions, Buffy got up from her chair and pulled Amy in a tight hug.  “Oh Amy I love you,” she gushed as tears rolled down her cheeks.


“I told you not to do that,” Amy whined as her own tears took over when she returned Buffy’s hug.


“Oh I have to join in,” Willow sighed and wrapped her arms around two of her best friends, letting her own tears fall.  All three girls were so caught up in their moment they never noticed the soft knock on the door or the slightly confused person standing awkwardly in the doorway.  


“Uh, I don’t mean to interrupt here but I was wondering if maybe I could wish my girl good luck before the show?”  William asked as he walked in the room and held out the dozen red roses he had for her.


Buffy pulled herself out of her friends’ arms.  “Will,” she greeted with a million dollar smile.  Taking the flowers from him she brought them to her nose.  “These are amazing,” she gushed, wrapping her arms around his neck, pulling him down for a sweet kiss.


William returned Buffy’s kiss pulling her into her arms. When he pulled back and rested his forehead against hers he noticed the tear tracks on her cheeks and frowned.  “Luv why were you crying?” he asked concerned as he wiped at her cheeks with the pad of his thumb.


“We always cry before a show, you know, a girl thing,” Willow covered.


William looked down at Buffy and gave her a look that said ‘not even gonna ask.’  “Okay…..”


“So are you going to introduce us?” Amy asked knowing full well who the gorgeous man was at Buffy’s side.


Buffy disentangled herself from William’s arms and turned to introduce him to her friends.  “Oh I’m sorry. Will this is one of my best friends and hair and makeup girl, Amy.” 


“So you’re the one responsible for making my girl look even more gorgeous than normal,” William commented with a gorgeous smile.  “Nice to meet you,” 


“That would be me,” Amy chirped and smiled back.  She could definitely see what Buffy saw in this guy.  He could charm the pants off of just about anyone.  “Oh and you’re even better looking in person,” she teased with a wink.


“Amy!” Buffy admonished with a pointed look.


“Well Buffy she’s not wrong,” Willow commented with a giggle.  “Hi, I’m the other best friend, Willow,” she said with a little wave.


William pushed back his embarrassment and shook his head knowingly.  “So I take it you girls saw my pictures in the magazines.


“Oh yeah,” Amy murmured suggestively under her breath earning a nudge in the side from Willow.  


“Well I think we’ll just leave you two alone,” Willow said a bit too hastily and pulled Amy along with her out the door.


“Nice to meet you,” William chuckled as the door shut behind them.


“Sorry about that,” Buffy apologized.


“What, that your friends have the hots for me?  No worries, I get that all the time now,” William replied casually with a shrug.


“Well it’s good to see you haven’t let the media attention go to your head or anything,” Buffy commented dryly as she swatted at his chest.


William pulled Buffy into his arms and kissed her forehead.  “Now sweetheart would I ever let that happen,” he quipped.


Buffy snuggled against William’s chest and sighed.  “I’m glad you’re here.”


“No where I would rather be luv,” William replied adoringly.


Buffy looked up at him with big eyes and placed a chaste kiss to his lips.  “So are your sister and them here yet?”


William nodded. “Met them outside just before I came on back and they told me to tell you good luck with the show tonight.”


“That was sweet of them.”


“So are you nervous?” William asked.


“Yeah, you could say that,” Buffy replied with a nervous laugh.


“Well you’ll do great luv, no worries,” William assured her and kissed her firmly on the lips.


Buffy let all her nerves wash away and deepened the kiss.  When William parted his lips, she let her tongue mingle against his and reveled in the warm sensations it caused in the pit of her stomach.  Just when things were starting to get a bit carried away, there was a soft knock at the door.


“Buffy can I…oh I didn’t realize you had company,” Lindsey said as he averted his eyes from the kissing couple.
	

“Lindsey hey, I was just about to come out and see if it was show time,” she said hesitantly already sensing William’s unease with the situation.


William kept a possessive arm around Buffy’s waist never taking his eyes off of Lindsey.  He knew he had to keep his temper in check tonight so he was doing everything in his power to keep the urge to say something to Lindsey for barging in on them to himself.


“Take your time, you have about ten minutes before I need you out with the band,” Lindsey replied and shut the door behind him.


Buffy turned to William and smiled up at him.  “Thank you.”


William furrowed his brow.  “For what?” he asked quizzically.


“For not saying anything to Lindsey.”  When William went to respond she placed a finger over his lips. “I know how hard it is for you to deal with me working with him considering our history but you’ve been nothing but supportive, so I just wanted to say thank you for sticking with me even though it wasn’t always easy.”
 

William gazed down at Buffy and could truly see how much she had grown in just the short time they had been back together.  “Buffy you’re right, it is hard for me knowing that Lindsey’s the one who gets to see you day in and day out but I keep telling myself that it won’t be forever and I’ll wait for the day when it’s just me and you, the way its meant to be,” he confessed honestly

At that very moment Buffy knew that her decision to move to LA was the best thing she had ever done.  Looking up at him with a watery smile, she kissed him tenderly and murmured against his lips. “You couldn’t have said anything more perfect right now.”


“Well it’s the truth,” he whispered softly as he held Buffy to him.


Buffy snuggled in William’s arms and smiled to herself knowingly because at the end of the night it was finally going to be just the two of them, the way it was meant to be.



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



William stood on the side lines of the stage and watched Buffy in complete awe.  She was completely in her element out there giving the fans what they wanted and he knew that all the shit they had gone through wasn’t completely in vain. Buffy had found her dream and made it a reality and that was something he had always wanted for the woman he loved.


Looking over the crowd he spotted his mother, sister, and Kennedy enjoying the show.  Kennedy was bouncing around wildly to the beat while his sister just laughed and be-bopped right along with her, but it was his mother’s response that had him most intrigued.  She had a huge smile on her face and looked as if she was waiting for something very exciting to happen at any moment.  Chalking it up to just enjoying Buffy’s performance he returned his attention back to his golden girl who was now in center stage setting up behind a piano.



Lindsey saw William watching Buffy with the same look of unconditional love he had held for her all those years and sighed.  Buffy was going to be completely taken from his life after tonight and he wanted to make sure that if somewhere down the road their lives ever happened to cross again that there would be no ill feelings, and that meant he needed to clear things up with the man that would always and forever have Buffy’s heart. 



Buffy looked over to the side of the stage where William was watching her with a huge smile on his face and felt her stomach do flip flops.  She had everything all worked out and the band had worked all afternoon getting this song right.  So now, all she had to do was put everything she had into this moment and show William once and for all that she was ready to come back home.
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“You’re one lucky guy Will,” Lindsey commented as he came to stand next to William.


William kept his cool and never took his eyes off Buffy.  “Luck had nothing to do with it,” he replied tersely.


“No I guess not,” Lindsey replied knowingly.


“Is there something you wanted to say to me?”  William asked glancing at the man next to him from the corner of his eye warily.


Lindsey shoved his hands in his pockets.  “Will I know you don’t like me; hell if I was you, I probably wouldn’t like me either,” he chuckled mirthlessly.


William turned to Lindsey and looked at him as if he had grown a third head.  “Don’t like you?  Lindsey you were sleeping with my fucking wife for five years.  I don’t think dislike even begins to explain my feeling towards you.  The only thing keeping me from not knocking your head off right now is the fact that tonight is about Buffy and I’m not about to ruin it on some pathetic sod who can’t get over a woman who has nor ever will love him.”


Lindsey just stood there unable to say anything because everything that William had said was true. He did still love Buffy, hell maybe he always would, but he knew she was gone to him.  As a matter of fact, she was about to tell over ten thousand people just exactly who she belonged to.


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


Buffy sat on her piano bench taking a deep breath before she looked over to where William was standing and felt her stomach drop.  Lindsey was standing next to him and from their body language alone she could tell they had exchanged words.  Sending out a prayer that they didn’t kill one another before she could get off stage, she turned and addressed her audience.


“First off I want to say what an amazing time I’ve had with you all tonight.”  The crowd went wild and Buffy beamed back at them.  “Well I have a bit of an announcement to make tonight and I wanted you to all hear it from me personally.”


Lindsey closed his eyes and listened as Buffy gave her announcement.  It was killing him on the inside to really let her go but he knew it was the only choice he had.  She loved William and he would never have any place in her life as anything more than an old friend.



“Tonight will be my last concert for a good while.  I have truly enjoyed my time with all of my fans but there is something, well more like someone that I need in my life right now.”


William just stared at Buffy with wide eyes.  What in the hell was she talking about?  Was this the secret she had been keeping from him?  He was completely thrown at the moment and just stood there waiting for some sort of explanation.


Buffy saw the shocked look on William’s face and couldn’t help but smile.  “This next song is one that I wrote for someone very special in my life.  William, this is so you know just exactly how I feel.”



“You win man,” Lindsey stated simply and walked off to let Buffy and William have their moment together.


As the soft piano music filled the hall William focused on Buffy and everything else faded away.



Another summer day
Has come and gone away
In Paris and Rome
But I wanna go home
Mmmmmmmm…

Maybe surrounded by
A million people I
Still feel all alone
I just wanna go home
Oh I miss you, you know

William felt his throat tighten at the possibility of what Buffy was saying to him.  Looking down at the crowd he saw his mother with a huge smile on her face.  With a shake of his head he chuckled to himself and turned his attention back to Buffy.


Buffy continued to sing her heart out never once taking her eyes off William, expressing everything she was trying to say through her eyes


Another areoplane
Another sunny place
I’m lucky I know
But I wanna go home
Mmmm, I’ve got to go home

Let me go home…
I’m just too far from where you are
I wanna come home…

“Man that’s some song huh?”

William turned to see an amused looking Willow standing next to him and grinned.  “Yeah whoever this William guy is he’s one lucky bloke,” he quipped.

“Must be if she’s willing to give up everything to be with him,” she replied seriously.

“Is she really gonna give all this up?” William asked a bit stunned still.

Willow smiled.  “Yep, she really is.”


And I feel just like I’m living someone else’s life
It’s like I just stepped outside
When everything was going right
And I know just why you could not 
Come along with me
But this was not your dream
But you always believed in me…

Another winter day has come and gone away
And even Paris and Rome
And I wanna go home
Let me go home…

And I’m surrounded by
A million people I
Still feel alone
Oh, let me go home
Oh, I miss you, you know

Let me go home…
I’ve had my run
Baby, I’m done
I gotta go home
Let me go home...

Buffy felt her throat begin to tighten as she prepared to sing the last words of her song. Closing her eyes, she all but whispered the last lines.

It’ll all be alright
I’ll be home tonight
I’m coming back home…


William wiped at his eyes hoping Willow didn’t notice the unshed tears in his eyes and swallowed the knot on his throat.


Willow brushed away her own tears and looked up at William.  “Go on out there and get your girl,” she told him pushing him slightly onto the stage.


“I can’t go out there,” he argued as he struggled slightly to stay concealed backstage.


“Yes you can, now go,” Willow pushed.


Buffy noticed Willow pushing William on stage and waved for him to come out.  When he shook his head adamantly Buffy let out a chuckle.  “How many of you would like to meet William?” she asked the audience.  The crowd went wild and Buffy grinned at him mischievously.


William sent Buffy a scathing look and all but tripped as Willow gave him one last good shove.  Getting himself together, he swaggered over to Buffy wincing slightly at the screams coming from the crowd.


Buffy took his hand in hers and pulled him to her.  “Everyone this is William, the love of my life and the man I hope to spend the rest of my life with.”  There were collective awes all around and then Buffy laughed.  “And William, this is everyone!”


William blushed slightly and waved at the audience earning more than a few cat calls.  Ducking his head down he all but had to yell in her ear, “You do know I’m gonna kill you for this right.”


Buffy laughed.  “You know you love me.”


William pulled Buffy in his arms, waggled his brows at her, and dipped her.  “Damn right I do,” he said before he crushed his lips to hers in a searing kiss.


Everyone in the audience went wild snapping pictures.  William stood Buffy up and turned her to face her audience so they could all see her flushed face.   “After that little display I think we should take a bow,” he teased.


Buffy let out a laugh and shook her head as she dramatically took William’s hand in hers and took her bow.  “Well guys that’s it.  I love you all and maybe somewhere down the line we’ll meet again.  Good night London!” she yelled and pulled her and William off stage.


“I can’t believe you actually came out there,” Buffy laughed once completely off stage.


“Well Red there didn’t give me much choice,” William replied pointing in the direction of Willow.  Willow gave a tiny wave and a mischievous grin and went back to her conversation with one of the crew.


“Buffy you have a standing ovation, you need to go out and do your final call,” one of the crew members informed her.  Buffy gave him a quick nod and then turned to William. “I’ll be right back.  See if you can find your family before it gets crazy back here.”


William grabbed her arm before she could walk off.  “Buffy are you really done?” he asked hopefully.


Buffy smiled up at him and nodded her head.  “I want to come home William.”


William pulled Buffy into his arms and kissed her passionately before leaning his forehead against hers.  “Do you know how bad I’ve wanted to hear you say that?”


“Well it’s been long overdue,” Buffy sighed happily.  There weren’t words to describe how happy she was at that very moment.


William placed one last kiss to her lips before letting her go.  “Go on, they’re waiting for you,” he said nodding in the direction of screaming fans.


“I’ll be right back.”


William let a goofy grin cross his face as he watched Buffy walk away before turning around to the sound of his very excited niece.


“Uncle Will!” Kennedy squealed before she ran over and jumped in his arms.


“Well hey there sweet pea,” he said before giving the small girl a big squeeze.


“That was the best concert ever, even better than the one grandpa took me to!”


“Is that so?  Well you’ll have to be sure to tell Buffy that when she comes back,” William replied putting Kennedy back on her feet.


“I have to agree that was an amazing show,” Cecily said coming over to her brother and giving him a hug.  “I knew it would all work out,” she whispered in his ear before she pulled away.


William smiled and turned to his mother.  “So mum, what did you think?”

“It was a wonderful concert, I especially liked that last number,” she replied with a wink.


“And wasn’t it cool when Buffy called you out on stage like that?” Kennedy giggled.


“It was bloody embarrassing is what it was,” William groused half heartedly.  Truth be told, it was kind of exhilarating to have thousands of people calling your name.  He could definitely see why Buffy was so drawn to the spotlight. 


“Well you never would have guessed by the little show you put on,” Cecily teased her younger brother.


William blushed at the thought of thousands of people, his mother included, seeing him all but grope Buffy on stage.


“Leave William be, I think it was very romantic,” Anne insisted.


“Well thank you Mum,” William replied and wrapped his arm around his mother’s shoulder and sticking his tongue out childishly at his sister.


“Uncle William and Buffy sittin’ in a tree,” Kennedy sang through her giggles. 


William narrowed his eyes and scooped his niece up tickling her mercilessly.  “Not so funny now is it?’ he asked as Kennedy squirmed and squealed in his arms.


“Okay, okay, I take it back!”  Kennedy shrieked.


“William really, you have everyone staring at us,” Cecily scolded as she smiled nervously at all the amused spectators.


“I should have known it was you causing the commotion over here,” Buffy teased playfully.


William put Kennedy down and wrapped an arm around Buffy’s waist.  “Well you know I’m just a big kid at heart,” he replied with a wink.


“First hand,” Buffy chuckled.


“That was the best concert ever Buffy,” Kennedy beamed up at her.


“Well thank you.  I wanted it to be extra special since it was the last one for a while.”


“So on to LA now?” Anne asked with a conspirators wink.


“As soon as I get everything settled in New York I am definitely LA bound,” Buffy stated matter of factly.


“So are you completely giving up music?” Cecily asked hesitantly.  All her mother had told her the night of Kennedy’s party was that Buffy was going to move to LA to be with her brother, nothing more.


“Well not totally.  I have a new label out on the west coast that is willing to let me record for the time being and then if and when I decide I want to tour again we’ll work something out,” she explained.


“I think that’s absolutely wonderful dear,” Anne said approvingly.


Buffy looked up at William and smiled. “Well like I said before, I have someone that I need more in my life than all of this.”


William couldn’t hide the giddy smile on his face and captured her lips in a passionate kiss showing her just how happy she had made him.


“Well I think we should be going now.  You two have a nice night and we’ll see you both before you leave,” Anne said motioning for her daughter and granddaughter to head out to give the two lovers some privacy.


Buffy realized that she and William were both getting a bit carried away and pulled away blushing slightly.  “Sorry,” she apologized.


“Don’t apologize, you two have lots of time to make up for,” Anne replied with a knowing wink.


“Call me so we can get that shopping trip in,” Cecily said giving Buffy a hug.  “And William I’ll talk to you later,” she added giving him a hug as well.


“I will,” Buffy told Cecily and then leaned over with her arms outstretched.  “Can I get a hug before you leave?” she asked Kennedy.


Kennedy wrapped her arms around Buffy’s neck.  “I’m glad you and Uncle Will are back together,” she whispered in Buffy’s ear before letting go and hugging her Uncle. Buffy looked at William with wide eyes and opened and closed her mouth like a fish out of water.  


William gave her a quizzical look before he shrugged it off turning his attention to his niece.  “See you later sweet pea.”

“Good night Uncle Will,” Kennedy replied and then sent Buffy a knowing look.


Everyone said their goodbyes leaving William and a very bewildered Buffy behind.  William noticed the dazed look on Buffy’s face and frowned. “What is it luv?”


“Kennedy, when she gave me a hug, she said that she was glad we were back together,” Buffy explained.

“You mean she said she was glad we were together,” William corrected.


Buffy shook her head.  “No Will, back together.”


William looked over at his families’ retreating backs and shook his head.  Well I’ll be damned, that girl is smarter than she lets on.  “Well I guess you can’t put anything past her now can you,” he chuckled.


“No, I guess not,” Buffy replied still wondering how the little girl had figured it all out.


William pulled Buffy in his arms and grinned down at her. “Well now that it’s official, what do you say we go home.”



 Lyircs are from  Micheal Buble's song "Home" and all rights belong to there rightful owners.
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“Will can I please take this blindfold off?”  Buffy asked as she sat nervously in the passenger’s seat of William’s car.


“Not yet, so no peeking,” William chuckled.  Buffy had been asking him every five seconds to take it off and he knew that if he didn’t get them to their destination soon she was going to lose her mind. 


“Well will you at least tell me where we’re going?”


William let out a full laugh.  “Now if I told you where we’re going then why would I have bothered to blindfold you?”


“You know how much I hate surprises Will,” she grumbled and sat back in her seat and folded her arms over her chest petulantly.


“I promise you’ll like this one,” he assured her.  


“Why does this conversation sound very familiar?” she asked playfully.


William looked over at her and smiled.  This was the very same conversation they had had eight years ago the first time he had brought Buffy to see their house. Pulling into the driveway, he shut off the engine.


“Now can I take this damn thing off?” she asked exasperatedly.


“Not just yet.  I’m going to come around to your side of the car so no peeking,” he told her and hurried to get out and get her.


Buffy waited impatiently for William to help her out.  She was beyond curious as to what he was up to and was letting her imagination run wild with the possibilities.


William opened the door and took Buffy’s hand in his.  “Alright luv, just come with me,” he instructed her, leading her towards the steps.  Buffy stayed close to William’s side and let him lead the way.


“Okay luv, take a step…and now another…okay now last one and stand right here,” he told her as he stopped her right outside of the front door so he could get out the key.


“Can I take it off now?” she asked as butterflies fluttered in her belly from anticipation. 


“Just one more sec,” he told her as he opened the door and led her into the house. Pulling the blindfold off, he stood back so he could see the look on her face.


Buffy blinked a few times and gasped when she realized where she was.  “Oh my God Will,” she all but whispered as she took in the room; it looked as if they had never left.  Walking slowly around the room, she ran her fingers over the soft fabric of the couch as tears sprang to her eyes.  “When did you do this?”


William beamed at her.  “When you asked me to come and pick up the present for Kennedy,” he replied.


Buffy looked up at him with tears running down her cheeks.  “This is amazing; I don’t know what to say?”


“So you really like it?”  William asked, suddenly nervous.


“Like it?  Will I love it,” she gushed as she rushed over to him throwing her arms around his neck pulling him down for a deep kiss.


The instant Buffy’s body touched his he felt himself grow painfully hard.  He wanted nothing more than to take her right then and there but he still needed to show her the rest of the house. “There’s more,” he told her as he pulled her to the back of the house.


Buffy let out an excited squeal and followed William.  When he opened the door to the spare room she walked in and smiled at the memory of the first time they were in this room.  “Do you remember what happened in this room the first time we came to the house?” she asked coyly.


William wrapped his arms around her waist from behind and nuzzled her neck, licking the spot just behind her ear.  “Oh yeah, I remember,” he rasped huskily as he let his hands sneak up the front of her shirt to cup her breasts.


Buffy gasped and leaned into his body feeling the evidence of his arousal pressed firmly against her backside.  “Mmm, Will,” she moaned softly in encouragement.


“I want you Buffy,” he all but growled against the tender flesh of her skin alternating between soft bites and licks.


“Make love to me William, just like you did that day,” she pleaded desperately.  Her entire body felt like it was on fire as William ran his scorching hands over her body.


“Thought you’d never ask,” he replied as he turned her in his arms and captured her lips, lowering them to the floor.  They ripped at each others clothes wildly until they were finally both completely naked.  William leaned up on his elbow and gazed down at the goddess beneath him.  “Gonna make you feel so good,” he swore before disappearing between her thighs.


Buffy felt her eyes roll back in her head as William began to lap greedily at her slit.  Tangling her fingers in his hair, she let out a guttural moan.  “Oh God Will don’t stop!”


William pointed the tip of his tongue and plunged into her depths lapping at her inner walls as he used his fingers to manipulate her clit the way he knew would send her tumbling over the edge in no time.


“Ahhhh!” Buffy cried out as she felt a surge of pleasure consume her.  She was so close to release and it would only be a matter of seconds before she went completely over the edge.

William could feel the flexing of her inner muscles and worried her clit a little bit harder as he ate greedily on her pussy.  In a matter of seconds her inner walls clamped down on his tongue and Buffy was writhing wildly under his ministrations.


Buffy could stand it no longer and pulled William from between her thighs so he was now lying on top of her.  Crushing his lips with hers, she moaned into his mouth as she tasted herself on his lips as the aftershocks of her orgasm subsided.


Without breaking the kiss, William took his fully hard cock in his hand, ran it up and down her soaked slit a few times before plunging in to the hilt in one swift move.  


“God you’re so wet,” William groaned as he began to slowly pump into her scorching depths.


Buffy wrapped her legs around his slender hips pulling him in even further. She had barely recovered from her first orgasm and now she could feel number two building deep within her womb.  “Only for you Will.  No one has made me feel the way you do,” she rambled senselessly meeting him thrust for thrust.


“Your mine Buffy, only mine,” he growled possessively. “Let me hear you say it,” he demanded as he picked up his pace, slamming into her hard causing her to cry out in pleasure.  


“Oh God yes….only yours Will….ahhhhhh!!!!!” she screamed as William continued to fuck her into the floor.  Between the possessiveness in William’s husky voice and the way he was hitting her g-spot every time he plunged into her she exploded, digging her nails into his back causing him to hiss in a mixture of pleasure and pain.


“Fuck!” he cried out as he buried himself to the hilt spilling his seed deep within her womb, collapsing on top of her in a boneless heap. 

“Mmmmm,” Buffy murmured as she ran her fingers through William’s tousled curls.  “Now that was a homecoming.”


“We’re not done yet luv,” he replied bracing his weight on his forearms, waggling his brow at her suggestively already feeling his cock begin to stir within her.


“You have got to be kidding,” she gasped disbelievingly and then let her eyes go wide when she felt William’s cock begin to fill her.  


“Does it feel like I’m kidding to you?” he purred before capturing her lips in a fiery kiss.


Buffy fluttered her eyes shut and let William’s talented lips take her away as they began to make love all over again.  Yes, she was finally home.



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

Several hours later they sat wrapped in nothing but blankets sitting on their old bed that they had made love in not even ten minutes ago eating Chinese take out.  “Will do you ever think about moving back to Sunnydale?” she asked curiously as she took a bite of her cashew chicken.


William stopped mid bite and gave her a quizzical look.  “Well to be honest pet, not really.  Why?”


Buffy shrugged. “I don’t know, maybe it’s just being back in our old house stirred up old memories.”


“I will admit it was nice to come back and rekindle the good times we shared here,” he agreed.


“Yeah but we couldn’t actually move back could we?” she asked cautiously. 


“Why not?”


“Our jobs are in LA,” Buffy pointed out.


“Is that the only thing stopping us?” he asked.


“Well yeah, that kinda plays a big role in this decision.”

 
“Buffy we let stuff like careers get in the way of what was important before and I don’t want to let that happen again.  If we both really wanted to move back to Sunnydale then we could find a way to make it happen,” he stated matter of factly.


“So you would really just give up your firm and move to Sunnydale,” Buffy asked disbelievingly.


“Buffy I learned something in all of the shit we’ve been through and that’s that you can’t make a family with your job.  There are a million jobs out there but there is only one you,” he confessed honestly.


Buffy felt tears prick her eyes at William’s endearing words.  Setting her food aside, she flung herself in his arms.  “William that is the sweetest thing you could have ever said,” she gushed lovingly.


“Well it’s the truth Buffy,” he said as he pulled her back slightly so he could look her in the eyes.  “Buffy I love you more than life itself and for whatever reasons we’ve been given a second chance so I’m gonna make sure to do it right this time.”


Buffy cupped his cheek and smiled lovingly at him. “No William, we’re gonna do it right this time.”


They laid there in their old bedroom the rest of the night planning out the rest of their lives together and Buffy no longer had to wish that she was his someone.  She was loved and they were together now, just the way it was always meant to be.



Well there y'all have it.  I haven't made any plans on writing an epi or anything but If i get enough feedback maybe I would think about it *winks knowingly*.  A few of you asked if I had any other fics lined up and I do.  I have a WIP I am working on now and will start posting as soon as I can!  I'm gonna miss y'all like crazy and I hope to hear from y'all soon!  Kuddos!




Much luv to spufette, spuffy6, Debbie, luxferi, daisy, Mali, secretguest, Gotkona, slayercaro, cordykitten, vitalis, willowmouse, PhotographyNut, DaniD, Scooter, SarahandJamesFanatic, elle, Laura, and MidnightGirl for always leavin' reviews and sticking with me to the end.  Y'all are the absolute bestest ever!  Smooches!


Chapter 52

Epilogue

Well since y'all were so anxious for a epi, here it is.  I hope y'all enjoy!  Thank you once again to everyone that has reviewed this fic.  It wa a pleasure writing for y'all and I hope to hear from all of you again soon!  Kuddos!**Three years later**

Buffy stood in the kitchen humming softly to herself as she went about fixing dinner anxiously awaiting her husband’s arrival.  She had big news to share this evening and the anticipation was about to kill her.  Hearing a car in the drive, she let an excited grin curl at her lips and washed her hands so she could greet William good and proper.

William walked in the door and called out to his family.  “Buffy, Gracie, I’m home,” he said as he loosened the knot in his tie and put away his briefcase.

“In the kitchen Will,” Buffy called out to him trying to act normal.

William entered the kitchen and couldn’t contain his smile.  “Daddy!” his two year old daughter squealed excitedly before he went over and got her out of her highchair.  “There’s my angel,” he gushed smothering her plump cheeks in kisses.

“Hey, what about me,” Buffy pouted jutting out her lip in a way she knew William couldn’t resist.

William put Gracie down and went to his wife wrapping his arms around her waist.  “Like I would ever forget my girl,” he purred huskily and captured her lips in a fiery kiss.  They were both getting swept away but were brought back by the sound of a tiny giggle at their feet.

“And what’s so funny,” Buffy growled playfully, scooping her daughter in her arms and tickling her sides.

Gracie let out a fit of laughter and squirmed in her mother’s arms trying to escape her torture.

Buffy couldn’t help but join in her daughter’s laughter and gave her a quick squeeze before putting her down on her own feet.

“Hungry,” Gracie demanded giving Buffy the same pouty look her father had mastered.

“All right baby, let’s get you in your chair and I’ll get your dinner,” Buffy promised as she pulled out a plate and spoon.

“I’m gonna get out of this monkey suit real quick and then help you with dinner,” William informed her with a quick kiss before heading out of the kitchen to change.

Buffy picked up Gracie and put her in her chair.  “Mommy has a big surprise for Daddy tonight,” she conversed with her daughter.

“Surprise, surprise,” Gracie squealed before Buffy gave her a bite of her dinner.

“Shhh, we can’t tell him yet,” Buffy insisted. 

“What are you two gossipin’ about in here?” William asked with a huge grin.

“Nothing.”

“Uh huh,” he chuckled and came over to take over feeding his daughter.

Buffy went back to finishing dinner. “So how was your day?” she asked conversationally wanting to wait for the perfect moment to tell William the good news.

“Got the account I was hoping for,” William replied proudly.

“Oh baby that’s great!” Buffy gushed excitedly.

“Yeah with this new account we can start planning to build the new house you want.”

“Well we’re gonna need a bigger house soon,” Buffy hinted.

“Why?” William asked ignorantly.

“For when the new baby gets here,” Buffy replied casually.

William dropped the spoon in his hand and stared at Buffy with wide eyes.  “Buffy?”

Buffy gave him a huge grin and nodded her head.  “I went by Dr. Thompson’s office today and I’m seven weeks pregnant.”

William jumped up from his chair and let out a loud whoop before snatching Buffy in his arms and spinning her around. “Are you serious?!” 

Buffy let out a squeal wrapping her arms around his neck.  “Yes!”

William put her on her feet and crushed her lips in a bruising kiss.  “Oh Buffy I can’t tell you how happy I am,” he gushed leaning his forehead against hers gazing at her adoringly.

“Baby, baby, baby,” Gracie giggled from her chair pounding her spoon against her tray.

Spike turned to his daughter and beamed at her.  “That’s right, Mummy’s gonna have a baby!”

Buffy felt tears prick her eyes from all the emotions she was feeling.  She knew William would be over the moon about another baby but seeing the look on his face was just too much.

“Luv what’s wrong?” William asked concerned.

Buffy wiped at her eyes and gave him a watery smile.  “Nothing, I’m just so happy is all.”

William pulled her to him and placed a tender kiss to her lips.  “Well that makes two of us,” he gushed reverently then heard an excited squeal from Gracie, “Or make that all three of us,” he chuckled going back to his daughter and tickling the bottoms of her feet.  “Isn’t that right princess?”

Buffy watched as William and Gracie went back and forth as he fed her dinner and let out a content sigh.  This was the way it was supposed to be and sent out a thanks to whomever was responsible for giving them the second chance they had both been praying for.


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


Buffy lay in William’s arms as they lay in bed.  “Will?”

“Yeah pet?” he replied and placed a kiss to the crown of her head. 

“Have I told you how much I love you today?”

William grinned and rolled her so they were now lying face to face.  “Yeah but you could always tell me again.”

“I love you,” Buffy gushed and kissed his full lips softly.

William felt his cock begin to stir and let out a soft moan.  “God Buffy what you do to me,” he rasped huskily.

Buffy threw her leg over his hip and pulled him closer to her.  “Make love to me William,” she requested softly as she teased his lips with her tongue.

William parted his lips and pulled her soft tongue into his mouth caressing it gently with his own.  Rolling them so she was beneath him, he abandoned her lips and kissed his way slowly across her cheek and down her neck.

Buffy let out a throaty gasp and ground her center into his now fully erect cock.  “William please,” she begged needing to feel more of him.

William kissed his way down her clothed body and stopped once he reached her still flat stomach. Placing soft kisses to it, he looked up at her through hooded eyes.  “It amazes me still that a part of me is growing in there,” he whispered in an awe filled voice.

Buffy ran her fingers through his short platinum curls lovingly and looked down at him with watery eyes.  “I know,” she agreed.

William pushed up her tiny nightgown and planted wet opened mouth kisses on her soft flesh eliciting small whimpers of need. Hooking his fingers in the sides of her panties, he slid them down her thighs and tossed them to the floor before darting out his tongue to tickle her clit.

“Gahh!” Buffy cried out as she arched up off the bed and into William’s willing mouth.  No matter how many times William made love to her with his mouth it always sent her into a frenzy in no time.
	
William held her hips in place as he lapped greedily at her slit.  Sucking her clit into his mouth, he swirled his tongue around it knowing she would cum almost instantly.

Buffy opened her mouth in a silent cry and fisted the sheets in her tiny hands.  Letting a shudder consume her body she collapsed back on the bed feeling her legs go numb.

William licked her clean and then slowly crawled up her spent body.  “You like that,” he asked as he nipped at her neck.

“Mmm hmm,” she hummed completely sated. 

“Well I’m not done with you yet,” he growled and pulled her gown the rest of the way over her head.  Suckling her tender breast into his mouth, he positioned his cock at her entrance and eased into her tight wet channel.

Buffy arched off the bed and let out a tiny gasp.  Her hormones were going crazy and the sensation of William on her breast and being filled so completely was enough to send her spiraling over the edge already.

William let her breast go with a pop and began to thrust into her at an achingly slow pace.  When he felt her inner muscles clinch around him, he let out a moan and picked up his pace knowing she was close to release yet again.

“William,” Buffy whimpered softly and dug her fingers in his biceps trying to not scream out and wake their daughter.

William could tell Buffy was struggling to stay quiet so he braced his weight on his forearms and leaned forward so his shoulder was at her lips.  “Bite down luv,” he encouraged knowing that not only would it stifle her cries but also send him completely over the edge.

Buffy did as she was told and as soon as her orgasm hit her she bit down on William’s shoulder muffling her screams.

William felt Buffy’s teeth sink into his skin and hissed at the pleasure/pain it caused.  Burying himself to the hilt, he threw back his head and let out a strangled cry and he spilled his seed deep within her open womb. 

Buffy let go of William’s shoulder and let out a content sigh as her body succumbed to the pleasure that was coursing through her.  Pulling his lips down in a deep kiss, she let her tongue leisurely play with his in a seductive dance only they knew.

William returned her kiss with equal tenderness and rolled to the side so he wouldn’t crush her.  “That was bloody fantastic,” he gasped trying to catch his breath.

Buffy snuggled into his side and grinned.  “Uh huh.”

William wrapped his arms around his wife and couldn’t hold back a grin. “I’ll never get tired of this,” he swore passionately.

“You better not,” Buffy scolded playfully.

“Buffy ever since the first time we were together there has never been anyone else,” he confessed honestly.

Buffy felt the guilt of Lindsey haunt her and looked up at him with sad eyes.  “Do you know how much I wish I could say that?”

William knew Buffy still lived with the guilt over their separation and smiled down at her lovingly.  “Buffy it doesn’t matter now, all that is in the past and that is exactly where it’s going to stay,” he promised.

Buffy felt tears sting her eyes at William’s sweet words.  “I don’t deserve you.”

“Yes you do and more,” he replied seriously.

“I could never ask for more William.  You have given me everything I could have ever wanted.  Because of you I now have the family we always dreamed about.”

William kissed her lips tenderly and pulled her flush against him.  “Well the same goes for me.”

“I guess we’re pretty lucky huh,” Buffy sighed happily.

William shook his head.  “Nope, luck had nothing to do with it.  We have everything we have today because this is the way it was always meant to be.”

Buffy looked up at him with love filled eyes.  “You and me together.”

William nodded his head.  “Always and forever.”


The End


This story archived at http://https://spikeluver.com/SpuffyRealm/viewstory.php?sid=16800





Disclaimer: All publicly recognizable characters and settings are the property of their respective owners. The original characters and plot are the property of the author. No money is being made from this work. No copyright infringement is intended.







This book was created "On-The-Fly" using eFiction and ePubVersion



