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Chapter 1

Tea Party

All Characters belong to Joss and I just have the day dreams...Buffy looked up over her notepad at Drusilla. "So
how have you been?" She asked. "Good, my Angels Mummy
came to visit me yesterday saying that my Angel would
be coming out of the hospital soon.  I also dressed
Miss Edith up for the tea party. We are having tea and
cake. She said that you must come today, or she will
be upset she got dressed up for nothing. So will you
please come Buffy. She said that you have to come if
you don't then everything will be messed up. So will
you please come to our tea party?" Drusilla babbles
on. 


    Buffy liked Drusilla she was a nice girl, she
would be better if she could break through the
child-like bubble she put up when her boyfriend Angel
had almost died when a drunk driver crashed into their
car on the way home from the home coming dance. Buffy
herself could not know the pain, she didn't have a
boyfriend in highschool she was more of a loner
although she hung out with her few friends she never
got asked out unlike her sister. Drusilla coughed
bringing Buffy back to the girl in front of her. It
would be a good idea to see what her home life was
like. "If your father says its alright then I will
agree to having tea and meeting Miss Edith. So when
your father comes to get you then you can ask him.
Does it sound like a plan Drusilla?" Buffy asks her.
"Oh yes it does!" Drusilla nods her head
enthusiastically. "I like you Buffy, you would be a
great mother." Drusilla says with mischief in her
eyes.


    "My princess how was sessions today?" Spike asked
her daughter. "Oh Daddy it was wonderful, Miss Edith
asked me to ask Buffy if she would come to a tea party
at our house today, can she please Daddy?" Drusilla
asks her eyes pleading her father. "Well if Buffy
isn't too busy and if Miss Edith said she must come
for tea then she can also stay for dinner, I know you
like her a lot." Spike tells his daughter and she
giggles running back to Buffy's office. "Daddy says
its alright and he insists you stay for dinner."
Drusilla tells Buffy. "Well if he insists. I will come
Drusilla. What time?" Buffy asks smiling at the girl.
"Is 6 o'clock alright?" Drusilla asks. "Yes I can be
by at that time." Buffy says. "See you then Buffy!"
Drusilla says running off.


- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
6 o'clock
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 



    Buffy knocks on the door which is opened quickly by
the raven haired girl, who is holding a doll in her
arms. "Buffy I am so happy you are here! This is Miss
Edith." Drusilla thrusts the doll up into Buffys face.
"She is wonderful Drusilla. She is very beautiful and
unique just like you!" Buffy tells Drusilla. "She
likes you too." Drusilla says as she pulls Buffy into
the living room. "Hello Ms. Summers." Spike says from
behind her. Buffy jumps. "Hello Mr. Thorton. Thank you
for inviting me over!" Buffy says warmly. "Its no
problem, Drusilla loves you. She talks about you all
the time. Dru, why don't you bring Ms. Summers into
the dining room? Dinner is done." Spike says. "Okay
Daddy. Come on Buffy!" Drusilla says taking Buffys
hand and pulling her into the dining room. Which is
full of beautiful paintings and porcelain dolls. "Wow
this is a beautiful collection!" She says to Drusilla.
"Yes my mummy left them all to me!" Drusilla says with
a bright smile on her face. 


    In a cabinet there is a beautiful tea set and plates. She remembered her moms set, she would take them out even though she wasnt supposed to and would play with the set. Her mom would yell at her every time. One day she took the set and accidently broke one of the cups. She tried to hide it but her mom yelled at her, when little Buffy cried she scooped her up in her arms and rocked her saying she was glad she wasnt hurt but next time she wanted to play with the set to ask her and she would play with Buffy. 


    "Buffy, would you like a cup of tea?" Drusilla asked. "That would be nice Drusilla." She answered. Drusilla takes out some of the tea set and goes out to get the tea bags and the hot water. She comes back and pours a cup for Buffy, herself, and Miss Edith. "Daddy said he didnt want any tea, but he would be out in a moment." Drusilla says smiling as she sits down. Buffy smiles and sits down across from Drusilla. She thinks about how its nice to be with someone other than her cat at home, usually her mom is at the gallery, her sister is at the college, and her friends are with their loved ones and she is always alone. So being with Drusilla and her dad was a nice comfort for once.


    "I am so glad you are here Buffy it's nice to have another woman in the house! Daddy is such a guy he doesnt understand anything!" Drusilla says. "What about Miss Edith?" Buffy asks. "Oi I resent the understanding thing pet." Spike says. Buffy looks up and smiles. "Oh Daddy you understand what I mean!" Drusilla says giggling. "Yes I do pet. Just remember your birthday is next month, and I got you something nice and I dont want to have to not give it  to you!" He says teasing his daughter. Buffy thinks about how cute the display is. "You know you could never do that you love me too much Daddy!" Drusilla giggles. "Of course you know me pet. How is it going Ms. Summers?" Spike asks Buffy. "Please call me Buffy, Mr. Thorton." Buffy insists. "Well if I call you Buffy, I insist you call me Spike, or William." Spike tells her. "Oooo Daddy likes you Buffy, no one gets to call him William anymore!" Drusilla says jumping and clapping her hands joyously.


________________________________________________



that's all for now Please review it will get more
intense soon! I promise but review I have never
actually let anyone read my work so please review and
tell me if you like it thanks.

Keala
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