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Chapter 1

When She's Gone


Chapter 1 - When She's Gone


How do you go on when she’s gone? How do you walk about at night and not think of her and everything you’ve done with her? How do you leave the pain behind with her once she’s gone? Does it ever go away?

William placed the pen down. Trying to think of something more to write, to express how he felt. He sighed, rubbing his forehead while looking at the piece of paper. “It’s bloody worthless. Like this is going to bring her back.” He crumbled up the paper, throwing it into the trash can. He slid back down in his chair, ruffling his hair even more.

A knock on the door sounded through the almost empty house. William rubbed his eyes, shook his head, and walked towards the door. Tired as he was, he opened the door. 

Standing there was a woman. A small one, maybe a foot smaller than himself. Her blonde curls rolled down her shoulders, framing her face. Her green eyes smiled brightly at him along with the fake smile plastered on her face. “Hey, my name is Buffy Summers. I with Harris, Rosenburg, and Summers Law firm.”

“Are you the actual Mrs. Summers?” asked William, amused at how such a young woman, around his age, was at the top of one of the most prized law firms in California. She smiled and shook her head.

“No, my grandfather started the firm. My mother is now running it.” William nodded, widening the door and stepping aside, and motioning her into his makeshift home.

“Sorry that the place is a mess. I wasn’t expecting anyone today.” He cleared his table of dirty dishes, placing them in his already full sink.

“Mr. Giles. I will be taking over your divorce case now. Unfortunately, Mrs. Rosenburg who has been working on the case had to take her leave because of her pregnancy as you already know.” William nodded.

“Ok, what is it you need to know?” William sat down at the table, looking at the blonde as she pulled out the file containing the arrangements.

“Mr. Giles, I don’t know if you have found out yet, but Mr. Liam O’Reilly has taken Mrs. Giles case.”

“Please don’t call her that. Just call her Ms. Crawford.” Buffy nodded understanding perfectly why.

“Listen Mr. Giles. I know how this feels. To find your spouse cheating on you with a co-worker or friend. I know how it feels when you go through a divorce. I also know that you deserve a lot more than what you’re fighting for. I want to get you that.” William nodded.

“Ms. Summers, I really don’t care about the money or the house or the belongings. I just want to get out of this bloody hell whole.”

“Alright Mr. Giles. I’ll try to hurry this case along as long as you are sure you do not care about the assets.”

“No, I do not.” Buffy nodded and placed the file in her briefcase. She stood and shook hands with William. “Thank you Mr. Giles for your time. I will call you when I have the date.” William nodded, turning away from her as he felt a single tear roll down his cheek. Buffy pulled out a tissue from her pocket and handed it to him, rubbing his back gently. 

“Mr. Giles, I promise you that I will end it as soon as I can.” William turned around and smiled sweetly at her, looking into her green eyes which were full of compassion. Just as Buffy turned to leave, she felt his hand upon her shoulder.

“Thank you Ms. Summers.” She smiled and nodded, walking towards the door, him fallowing behind her. He opened the door for her, being polite despite how he felt.

“I’ll be in contact with you soon Mr. Giles.”

“William.” Buffy heard as she turned to leave. “You can call me William.” Buffy smiled and looked at him. His blue eyes glistened in the sun as a cause of tears.

“William, you can call me Buffy.”

“Buffy,” he repeated, smiling a genuine smile. Something he hadn’t done in a long time. 

“Pretty name.” Buffy felt herself blush. She bowed her head, smiling, trying to hide her face. William chuckled, shuffling his feet. He felt as if he was a teen again.

“Well, I better get going. Have a lot of work to do.” William’s smile faded and he put on a serious face. 

“Ok, just call me if you need and information.” Buffy nodded, saying good-bye, she got in her car and left.


“I miss my Spike. . . it’s to light. My Spike brought me darkness,” she laughed as she walked down the hall of her new home with him upon her arm.

“You seem to forget that I taught him everything he knows. He wouldn’t be alive if it weren’t for me.” Drusilla stopped abruptly, her eyes widening, shaking her head.

“Bad Angel. Bad bad bad boy.” She quipped, playfully hitting him on his shoulder. He smiled, grabbing her wrist and pulling her in front of him before slamming her up against a wall. She laughed darkly. “I like bad Angel.” He smiled, showing his white teeth as he grinded his hip against hers.

“You do, do ya?” He pulled her skirt up over her hips, unzipping his pants and freeing his hardened cock He opened her folds, sliding himself into her. “Well, I bet that husband of yours wouldn’t mind if we used his bed now would he?” Liam laughed and carried her into the room.


William blared the music, opening his windows and doors, letting in the warm breeze of summer. He pulled out his guitar and began to play along with the CD. “Shaking on the outside because of what I’m feeling on the inside. Never felt this way before open chest heart on the floor. I never wished that I was dead until I met you.” Tears began to roll down his cheeks. He jumped around the room, swinging around his guitar with him. The cords sounded through the house, his pick slid hard over the thick strings. His amp blared along with the stereo, Mest playing in the background. Finally, he lost his grip on the guitar, the strap breaking; the guitar fell to the floor. William backed away and fell onto the couch, hiding his head in his hands. After wiping away the tears on his cheeks, he sat up and turned off his stereo and amp. He grabbed his CD and got in his car. Putting in the CD and blaring it as loud as he had in his apartment, he began to drive into the city.


“Buffy, close up and go home. You know everyone is getting this week off and yet you are here, working. I want you out in five minuets young lady. If you are not out by then, you’re grounded.” Joyce Summers patted her daughter’s head.

“Yes mom. I’ll see you later.” Joyce smiled and walked towards the elevator. 

“Oh, don’t forget to take the stairs. They’re doing tests on the elevators today!” Again, Buffy assured her mother and continued to pack her things up and close the documents that had been pulled up on her screen. She sighed as her computer began to turn its self off. She gathered her water and purse, grabbing her keys. Just as she walked towards the stairs, she saw him standing their, waiting for the elevator. 

“Oh, you might not want to do that.” William turned around to see her standing there, her light jacket casually thrown over her shoulder, her hair in small curls, rolling down her shoulders. Her smile was white, shining in the light of the well lit room.

“And why would I not want to get on the elevator?” Buffy pointed to the flyer beside the button. William turned to see the paper and he laughed. “Looks like I’m missing a lot of things today.”

“So, what can I do for you today William?”

“I wanted to talk to you. I changed my mind. I want to go for it. For everything. I want to give her was she deserves.” Buffy nodded.

“Alright. I will get it for you William. I promise you that. Come on, we can discuss this over a cup of coffee.”

“Quick to get to the point aren’t we Ms. Summers?” Buffy chuckled.

“The firm is closing in about five minuets and will be closed all week. It’s the 50th Anniversary so we get a week off from week.” William nodded and fallowed her as they walked down the stairwell into the lobby.


“So, you want everything? That will be hard I assure you. Liam is one not to go down without a fight. He is also one of the top lawyers in Sunnydale.”

“Yes but you work at the highest law firm in California! You can beat that bastard!” William said, slamming his cup down on the table; cause it to break into pieces. “Shit. I’m sorry,” he said as a waitress walked over clean up the spilt coffee and the shattered cup.

“I can tell you don’t really like your soon to be ex and her lawyer,” Buffy quietly said, wiping her shirt, trying to get off the excess droplets of coffee that had fallen on her shirt. William paused. Looking out the window, he watched young and old couples walking down the street holding hands. He and Dru were never like that. Dru was also a little crazy. Still, she also managed to get into other men’s pants fine. His fists clenched. The shard of the coffee cup slicing into his palm. He winced in pain, dropping the shard onto the table and grabbing a napkin to wrap around his wound. 

“No, I don’t really like either of them I’m afraid. You see, Dru was Liam’s secretary. One day, Dru and I had planned to go see a movie. I thought I could drop by earlier, take her to her favorite restaurant.” He paused, smiling, remember the plans he had made. He looked back at Buffy, tears forming in his eyes. “It was her birthday. I was going to steal her away, sweep her off her feet. We were going to relive our first date. Go to her favorite restaurant; go to the movies, the go on a moonlit walk on the beach.” Buffy smiled at the thought. It sounded beautiful, especially with a man of Williams’s charms and looks. “I know, real perfect. It was going to be perfect. Even bought her that ruby necklace she had been wanting all week. So, I had the necklace in my pocket and I walked over to her desk. She wasn’t there. I thought he had called her in to talk. Or she had gone to get some coffee or something. Then I heard it. Her moaning, him screaming. I walked in there they were. Screwing on his bloody desk. Her hair was let down, her naked body spread out on his desk.” He paused, tears now tumbling down his now red cheeks. His voice quivered as he talked to Buffy. “She just said “Hey Love. Want to join?” and he just laughed his fucking head off. I wanted to pull him off her. I wanted to beat the living shit out of him. I wanted to pretend that he was raping her and she was saying no. But I froze and watched. And they kept going at it. Like bloody rabbits, right in front of me. When they were done, she got dressed and walked up to me. Pulled me out of the office and acted like it was nothing. I could still hear his laughing ringing in my ears.” He looked down at his hand. His blood had soaked through the napkin. A tear fell upon his bloodied hand. Buffy’s own tears rolled down her cheeks. How could such a nice guy go through something so horrid? He looked up at her. “Don’t cry over my life. Not the end you know.”

“William, I will help you. I will get you everything you want. I promise you.”

“Can you get me Dru back?”


(A/N: Thanks Jamie for being an awsome beta!)


Chapter 2

Taking Life Back


Chapter 2 - Taking Life Back



~Buffy’s House~
Buffy lazily dropped her keys onto the table in her kitchen while looking at the many bills and trash mail she had received from the mailbox. Tired for the afternoon’s meeting with William, she dropped the mail on the table, grabbed a coke, and sat down to watch some T.V. She perused through the channels, finding nothing. “Maybe a movie would do.” She sat down on the floor and opened the drawers underneath the T.V. table, taking out the first movie she saw. “Kate & Leopold. Hmmm, could do.” Just then the doorbell rang, fallowed by a load knock. “I’m coming. Give me a sec-“

“Buffy, we had a boy and a girl! Twins Buffy! Twins!” Oz said excitedly as he held his son and daughter in his arms. Buffy stepped back and let the happy couple in. She laughed as she saw Willow lugging the baby supplies. 

“He gets stuck with the kids and you get to carry the good stuff.”

“Oh yea! The good stuff alright,” Willow replied with fake happiness. Buffy took one of the bags from her and carried it into the kitchen, placing it down on the table, fallowed by Willow who did the same. “Ok, time to let mommy see her babies!” Willow happily took her son in her arms and began to rock him back and forth in a slow motion. “I see you pulled out Kate & Leopold, what happened?” Willow said, turning to Buffy who was looking at the family with pure wonder. Buffy shook her head, leaving her trance.

“Huh? What? Oh, nothing happened. Why do you guys think something has happened whenever I pull out Kate & Leopold?” she said, placing her hands on her hips. Oz stood up, holding his little girl, bouncing her as he walked towards Buffy.

“It’s just whenever you watch that, something has happened or you’re moping about your love life. So, what’s the deal?” Buffy shook her head and laughed.

“I don’t know. I just look at everyone around me, they have someone. Someone that will love them. I look at you two and I see this great future. And I wonder, will I ever have that?” Willow frowned, sitting down next to her friend while handing Oz their son. She put an arm around Buffy.

“Buffy, you’ll find someone. You will, you just haven’t found him yet. Or her, you never know Buffy.” Buffy laughed. “Listen, you are a strong woman Buffy. Within these past two years you have shown me what a strong woman you are.”

“Is it bad that I miss him?” She looked down at her hands, tears falling from her eyes. Willow shook her head, pulling Buffy into a hug.

“No Buffy. You loved him with all your heart. It’s ok that you miss him. But that doesn’t make him a good man. Liam O’Reilly fooled us all Buffy.”

“Yea, but it started off good. We were in love. . .” Oz bounced harmonically as he held the twins who were now crying.

“Honey, they’re hungry and I can’t feed them. I’ll talk to Buffy. Dude, to think of how quiet I was back in High School.” Willow and Buffy laughed as Willow took the sibling in her arms. She sat down in the chair as Oz took her place on the couch next to Buffy. “Listen Buff, you fell in love with Liam. He fell in love with you, I know. I was with him most of the time. But time changed and so did you two. You both grew and you two did try to hold on to what you had, no doubt about that. But you guys couldn’t keep it together. And that’s normal for a lot of people. There was only one mistake that he made. He decided to take it into his own hands and began to have an affair. Buffy, for no reason at all, it was not your fault. He made the mistake, the wrong choice. He decided to go down that path and he dragged you down it. Now, it’s been two years since you two were married. Two years since you’ve spent some real time with him. Within those two years, he changed but Buffy, that doesn’t mean you have to change with him. It’s time to take the reins Buffy. Take your life back Buff.” Buffy nodded, smiling at her friend. She turned to Willow, taking Oz’s hand in hers.

“Can I have him? Please? Pretty pretty please?” she cried. Both Oz and Willow laughed. He stood and walked over to Willow.

“Can she? Can she have me? Please?” Willow kicked him gently, handing him his son.

“No, she can’t have you. No, you can’t have him. He’s mine. All mine.” Oz lightly placed a kiss upon his wife’s lips.

“Ok. Take my life back. Take my life back. How do I do that?” Buffy asked a little confused at what to do.

“You could get together with Xander,” Willow suggested. “You know he’s liked you since the 10th grade!”

“Yea but he’s Xander! Xander my buddy! My Xander - shaped friend! I couldn’t think of him like that. Oh, I know! I know what I’ll do. I’ll call William!” Willow smiled.

“William! Who’s William? I don’t know about any William!”

“Well you should know this William! If you hadn’t gone into labor, I would have never met him!” Willow’s eyes widened and she shook her head.

“No Buffy. Bad idea. He is not one to use to take your life back! He’s too heartbroken! No, plus by policy, we can not have a romantic relationship with a client!”

“Well, my mom can bend the rules. Plus it’s ok to use Xander and not William? That, my friend, is screwed!” Buffy walked over and picked up the phone, dialing his number.

“No! Buffy put down that phone! Buffy-“

“Hello? William?”

~William’s Apartment~
William paced in front of the phone, not sure weather to call her or not. Why was he thinking of Buffy Summers? He sure as hell didn’t know. She had said she’d call to check up on him. That was four hours ago and here he was, pacing in front of the phone, waiting for her call. “I’m bloody pathetic.” Then the phone rang. He starred at it and it continued to ring. “Pick it up you bloody git!” he said to himself. Taking a deep breath, he picked up the phone. “Ello?”

“Hello? William?” He smiled, it was her.

“Yea, it’s William. Buffy? What is it?” He sat down at the kitchen table, smiling into the phone.

“Well, I said I was going to call you, so I’m calling – you.” He could hear her cover the receiver. “Oh god! What do I say?” 

“Buffy? You there?” He smiled coyly into the phone and she could tell. She smiled back into the phone, nervous.

“Yea, I’m here. Listen, I was wondering if… um, you would like to have dinner . . . at my place . . . tonight.” William chuckled into the receiver at how she sounded. “I mean, you don’t have to-“

“No, it would be great. I’d love too. Want me to bring anything?”

“Other than your sexy self, nope.” William was taken aback.

“I’m sexy huh?” he asked. 

“Maybe?” she said.

“Maybe, so there’s doubt.” He paused, as he breathing began to fasten. “Well, I guess I’ll have to prove myself,” he said, his voice low, husky, and seductive. A flash of Buffy on a bed with red satin sheets, her body nude, spread out on the bed. Her hair spread across the pillows. Her hazel eyes staring at him as she raised a crook finger and beckoned him. He felt himself grow hard at the image.

~Buffy’s House~
Buffy was taken back by what he said and how he implied it. She felt her self grow wet at the thought of it. Her breathing became ragged. She turned to Willow and Oz. “He’s coming on to me!” she whispered to them. “When do want to come over?”

“Well, it’s five. Would six be ok?” he asked, still trying to calm himself down. Buffy had hoped he would say ‘5:30’ but she decided it would be for the best. Now she would have more time to get ready and fix dinner. 

“Yea. So, I’ll see you at six. Bye,” she said. Just as she was about to hang up the phone, she heard him say something.

“Buff, I don’t know where you live. An address would be nice.”

“Oh! It’s 1630 Revello Drive. I’ll see you in an hour. Bye.”

“Bye Buffy. Can’t wait for tonight.” Buffy put down the phone and looked at the family behind her.

“Six, he’s coming over at six. I have to pick out the perfect outfit, something sexy. Cooking! Shit, I can’t cook!” Willow shook her head as she motioned for Oz to set up the playpen for the twins.

“I’ll help with the dress; Oz can fix the dinner and watch the kids. We can also set up candles and some romantic music.” Oz nodded, smiling as he put the twins in the playpen along with some little toys.

“Ok! Then let’s get going!”

~Six O’clock~
William was able to find her house easily since he lived only two blocks away. He smoothed his blue satin shirt before ringing the doorbell. “Coming,” he heard her call. As the door opened, he took a deep breath and gazed at the beauty before him. She was wearing a dark red satin dress which ran down to the floor. Her blonde curls had been straightened and her hazel eyes shinned.

“Wow, you look beautiful,” he said smiling. He held out the white lilies which he had bought her. She gently took them from him. She smiled.

“Thank you. Both for the compliment and flowers. Come on in. Let me put these in water and then we’ll move onto the meal.” He fallowed her into her home where candles were lit and soft music was playing.

“Nice place.” He said in awe as he looked around the room. It was spacious, a lot bigger than what he was living in. She nodded, placing the vase with the lilies in it down on the kitchen table. He watched her with the smile, amazed at how beautiful she was. She was beautiful when he first met her but she looked even more beautiful in the glow of the candle light. “You’re beautiful.”

“You already said that,” she said shyly as he walked towards her. He smiled and took her hand in his.

“I’ll say it a thousand more times. It’s true. You luv, are the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen.” He raised her hand to his lips, kissing her gently. He smiled as he pulled away, only to be pulled back down to be kissed. They parted, both smiling.

“Do you think it’s weird for us to feel this way about each other after only meeting each other four days ago?” Buffy asked as they held each other in their arms.

“No,” he replied shaking his head. “Some people can sense it right away you know. Maybe we’re just one of those people.”

“Maybe.”

~An Hour Later~
Buffy laughed as William finished his story, picking up the dirty dishes and loading them into the dishwasher. William helped her finish loading the dishwasher and start it. “So, what now? Do you want me to stay?”

“Of course,” Buffy stated, closing the gap that was between them. He ran a hand over her bare arm, tracing her body with his eyes.

“For how long?” he said as he tilted his head to the left and wriggled his eyebrow suggestively. 

“For as long as you want.” She moved closer to him, rubbing up against his body. She could feel his growing erection pressing at her stomach. She smiled, turning around and walking towards the stairs. She looked back at him, holding her hand up and with the crook of her finger told him to come. He smiled as he sauntered over to her. She hurried up the stairs as he fallowed, trying to get to her bedroom first.

Buffy had now changed out of her dress into her pajamas. She sat on her bed waiting for William to enter. When he didn’t she got off her bed and peeked outside of the door. She met William’s gaze immediately. His shocking blue eyes starring down at her own hazel ones. She stepped back slightly, opening the door with her. 

William stood there, not sure of what to do. Did she want him to enter? Seeing his hesitation, Buffy took his hand in hers, smiling as she led him into the master bedroom. She walked over to her bed and sat down, moving her hair back behind her ear. She had changed into flannel pajamas. “You should have told me we were having a pajama party. I would have brought mine,” he said smiling.

“Oh! Sorry, it’s just the dress was all… um, I don’t know. I guess I got cold. But I have some pajamas you could borrow.” William walked over to the other side of the bed, sitting down next to her while slipping off his shoes. He then took her in his arms, letting her rest her golden head upon his chest.

“While that does sound appealing, I’ll pass. I’m quiet content in what I’m in.” Buffy sleepily nodded, closing her eyes while scooting closer to him. “Tired already love? We haven’t even done anything except eat.” Buffy sighed shaking her head.

“No, I’m just closing my eyes. Anyways, you want to watch a movie?”

“What movie?” He ran his fingers through her hair, savoring the touch of it. He gently squeezed her around the waist with his arm, kissing her forehead gently. Buffy shrugged, yawning slightly.

“You pick.” William nodded, shifting in his position.

“Ok, but you get under the covers and try not to fall asleep.” Buffy nodded happily, smiling as he got up and searched through the rows of DVD’s she had in her room. Finally settling on ‘The Breakfast Club’, he put it in and returned to Buffy’s side. He shifted under the covers, trying to find a comfortable position while Buffy laid her head on his chest.


William turned off the movie as the credits rolled. He looked over to find Buffy fast asleep next to him. “Beautiful,” he whispered, bending down to kiss her. He got up from his position, beginning to put on his shoes.

“You’re not leaving are you?” Buffy tiredly said as she sat up on the bed. William turned and smiled.

“No love, I’m not going anywhere.” Buffy smiled as she nodded, closing her eyes and going back into a laying position.

“Good, cause I’d have to hurt you if you were,’ she mumbled. He looked at her, shocked at what she had said. He stood, unbuttoning his shirt. 

“Really? You would hurt me?” Buffy smiled, nodding as she looked up at him. He shook off his shirt, letting fall to the floor before removing his belt buckle. “I’d like to see you try that one day Miss Summers.” Buffy smiled brightly as he began to take off his pants. 

“Maybe you will.” William chuckled, turning off the lights and climbing into the bed next to her. 

“Come here you,” he said, pulling her flushed body to his. He wrapped his arms around her as she adjusted to the new position she was in. “How about tomorrow, you try and hurt me.” Buffy giggled, nodding her head.

“Ok, but sleep first.” William nodded, shutting his own eyes, both falling into their own separate dream worlds.

Buffy’s eyes fluttered open, the morning light flowing into her room. She smiled as she felt a heavy arm around her waist. Carefully, she turned over to look at the man that laid beside her. She smiled as she saw he was still asleep, his blonde hair ruffled. She scooted closer to him, kissing him lightly on his forehead.

William smiled, pulling her closer to him when he felt her lips leave his forehead. His eyes fluttered open to find her own eyes gazing steadily on his. “Morning love.”

“You too. It’s ten already.” Buffy began to sit up in the up right position only to be pulled back down into the loving arms of William.

“Nope. It’s too early.” Buffy rolled her eyes as he held onto her tightly, shutting his eyes. He opened an eye and looked up at her. She was looking at him, her lips in a full pout. He smiled, tucking his tongue behind his teeth. “Ah pouty, look at that lip. Gonna get it; gonna get it,” he said playfully before he took her lower lip into his mouth, nibbling gently. Buffy smiled into the kiss, pulling him closer to her. He licked her bottom lip, begging for entrance into her mouth. She granted, parting her lips, letting his tongue slip into her warm, moist mouth, dancing her tongue with his own. It was slow, tender, and sweet, while filled with heat, desire, passion, wand and need. Not the usual fierce and hunger kissing that Liam and her usually did.

He pulled back, resting his forehead against hers, eyes slightly closed. The phone began to ring. Buffy smiled as she got out of bed, a small blush across her cheeks. William watched from the bed as she crossed the room to pick up the phone. “Beautiful,” he whispered as he took all of her in. 

“Willow? Why are you calling now?” She looked back at William and smiled. He leaned on his elbows as he watched the young woman giggle endlessly while she talking to Willow on the phone. “Willow not now. I’ll call you later.” Buffy sighed into the phone, walking over to the bed and seating herself next to William.

William smiled mischievously as he pulled Buffy into his arms, pulling her hair to the side, exposing her neck. “Willow not now!” William lightly placed open mouth kisses on her neck, letting his tongue run over her vanilla scented skin. “Willow I gotta go-AHH!” William smiled into the crook of her neck after letting his teeth lightly graze over her skin. “Yes Willow I’m fine. I stepped on something.” William laughed lightly before placing small kisses on her neck. “Bye Willow,” she said, putting the phone down on her nightstand before turning to a smiling William. “Bad!” she said, shaking her finger at him. He smiled, taking the small digit into his mouth. “William!” Buffy shrieked as she felt his tongue roll around her finger. She pulled her finger out of his mouth, making him frown slightly.

“I was enjoying that,” he said before lying back onto the bed, pulling Buffy with him. He sighed happily as she rested her head on his chest.

“I have to go take a shower,” Buffy said shyly. William nodded.

“Ok, you go do that and I’ll make breakfast.” Buffy nodded, nuzzling against his bare chest while closing her eyes for a moment to put what was happening to memory. 

“Ok.” She slowly sat up before getting up and retrieving her clothes from her drawers. She looked back at William to find him intently watching her, a small smile upon his face. She smiled back before walking down the hall and into the bathroom.
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