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Chapter 1

Chapter one

 
   I have to thank Allison for betaing this, she did an amazing job. I hope you guys like this story!Disclamier - I do not own the story (Honk if you love a real man, Reno's chance) by  Lora Leigh, I'm simply just useing her idea, but her story in no way belongs to me. She just inspires me.


         She really, really didn't want to go, and even though she promised Cordy she would, she still wanted to come up with some excuse not to. How come every time things started going normal in Buffy's life, something hectic had to happen? Was this a sign or something, telling her that she couldn't just forget and move on?

Stupid Spike Giles had to come running back into her life, and since he was Cordy's brother, she didn't have a choice if she was around him or not. It's not like she had to stay away from Cordy just because her brother was back in town, right?

It all started when Buffy moved from L.A. to Sunnydale, California. Cordelia was the first person Buffy became friends with. The two had many things in common when they first started talking. Then, one day, something, or more specifically someone, came that made Buffy who she was today. Spike.

He came to walk Cordy home from school, and that was when Buffy first saw him and knew that he was the man she was going to marry. She had it all planned out, from the colors to the flowers.

"Yeah, that was until he decided to leave and break your heart," Buffy whispered as she checked herself over in her mirror.

Tonight was the opening of Cordy's club, and Cordy wouldn't take no for an answer. Buffy thought about making up an excuse, but she knew that the minute she said anything to Cordy, she would know exactly why, and there would be many hours of explaining to do. 

A few hours later…

"Well, we sure are looking sexy tonight," Spike said as he let his eyes roam over Buffy's body.

She rolled her eyes and turned to face the man she'd been dreading to see for the last six months.

"Hello, Spike," Buffy said calmly.

"Hello, love, how are we doing tonight?" Spike asked her as he walked closer to her to give her a hug.

Buffy smiled and opened her arms for him to hug her. Feeling the muscles under her fingers twitch made her shiver. 

I wonder if that body is as hot as it used to be, Buffy thought to herself as she finally let her eyes roam over his body. Noticing that Spike was staring at her with one eyebrow raised, she blushed.

"What?" Buffy questioned, trying to play the innocent type.

"You know, sweets, if you're gonna look, don't try and hide it because you're not very good at being sneaky," Spike said as he licked his lips and let his gaze travel over her breasts.

"God, Spike, were you always this evil?” Buffy asked as she crossed her arms over her chest, trying to cover it.

Spike stepped closer to her until they were nose-to-nose and noticed Buffy's breathing become heavier as he looked at her for a few minutes with silence before replying in a husky tone, "What can I say, baby? I've always been bad."

Buffy closed her eyes and breathed deep through her nose, becoming intoxicated with his scent- the mix of whiskey and spice had her mouth watering. Suddenly remembering that she was supposed to be pissed with him, she pushed at his chest hard, almost knocking him on his ass.

"No, Spike, you don't get to do this again," Buffy said in a tight tone as she started to call a cab from her cell.

Spike rolled his eyes and replied, "I wasn't even thinking it, Buffy. I was just coming here to ask you a question."

"What?"

Spike smacked his lips together and answered her, hoping her answer would be yes. "Well, you see, I went home, but it seems as though my bed is occupied for the night, and I'm not gonna throw Cordy out of hers just so I can hear her bitch. So, do you maybe have a spare bed I can use to crash on for awhile?" Spike asked as he downed another of whiskey.

Buffy felt bad for him- she couldn't just leave him alone his whole trip, could she?

"Yes, Spike, you can stay with me for awhile, but no funny business, got it?" Buffy joked as she turned off her cell phone.

Spike stood up straight and replied, "Yes, ma'am."

Buffy giggled a little as Spike led her to his truck.

*

By the time they reached the house, Buffy was shaking with excitement and fear. This was her teenage crush, the guy who never noticed her until she hit puberty and started chasing after her heart. Why the hell was she letting him stay with her in her house? He broke her heart, and now he thought that he could just come back into town, into her home, and sweep her off her feet?

Flashback

"Spike, you don't have to do this," Buffy said as she grasped his hands tighter in hers.

Spike smiled a little as he realized how hard Buffy was trying to hang on to him. He had to leave, get away for a little while, experience other things. Even though he knew he would miss Buffy, he had to make sure she was the one he was meant to be with.

"Buffy, I love you, and I will be back for you," Spike replied as he cupped her cheek in his hand.

Buffy let a tiny sob escape her throat and said, "I won't wait for you."

End flashback

She grasped the knob in her hand and turned it tightly as the door pushed open. The house was nice and warm, with a low light making the interior seem richer. Her hands slightly shook as she put them behind her, hoping Spike wouldn't notice.

*

"Well, here we are. The guest room is the second door on the left, if you wanna go ahead and hit the sack," Buffy said as she moved past him. "Goodnight."

Spike smirked and grabbed her elbow, pulling her towards him until her breasts were smashed against his hard chest. "Well then, love, what kind of goodnight is that?" Spike asked as he watched her eyes go wide with surprise ."Where's my goodnight kiss?" Spike asked her again, this time letting his eyes look at her lips as she poked her tongue out to wet her bottom one.

Buffy felt herself giving into him, and he slowly dipped his head, catching her lips with his and hearing the moan that escaped her. His arms wrapped around her tight little body as if he were afraid she was gong to disappear.

“Spike," Buffy whispered against his lips as he started to place open-mouth wet kisses down her neck.

"God, Buffy, I want you so much," Spike said as he let his hand explore her bare back.

This made Buffy realize that what she was doing was very, very wrong. She wasn't about to let Spike win this game when she knew how he acted. If he wanted her so badly, then he shouldn't have left her.

Buffy pushed him away for the second time in one night and ran up the stairs, straight into her bedroom, and slammed the door as she got in.

Spike was left standing there as all of this passed by in a blur, the surprised look washing off his face and being replaced with a stern one.

"We'll be happy again, Buffy, I promise," Spike said to himself as he followed her path up the stairs.
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