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Chapter 1

Chapter 1

This is my first story be gentle and please review and tell me what you think!“I love you.” Buffy whispered she pushed Spike out the window of her room as her mom knocked on the door.

"I will see you tomorrow luv now kiss me before I get caught by your mum" Spike pleaded pulling Buffy into his arms with his shirt in one hand.
 
"Ok but hurry" Buffy moaned as he pulled her into his kiss, slipping his tongue between her lips and gently massaging hers with his longing to hold her in that position for at least another millennium or so.
 
 
Buffy whined as she pushed him out the window, whishing he could stay in bed with her all night. God how she loved that boy, he could do everything wrong and still somehow he would make it all right again with a single kiss. She closed the window behind him and quickly pulled down the blinds and fixed her bed as her mom pounded on the door impatiently.
 
“I’m coming mom, just give me a sec" She said trying straighten her appearance.
 
"I just wanted to tell you goodnight and check on you before I went to bed" Joyce explained as Buffy opened the door taking a quick look around the room making sure there were no boys in there, well one British bad boy in particular.
 
"You mean you wanted to do a bed check before you went to bed, go ahead mom look around nobody is in here" Buffy commented back at her.
 
"You know I am only looking out for you and want you to be happy honey." Joyce said trying to calm Buffy down.
 
"OK... MOM I am alone and I am fine and really tired so I am going to bed and I will see you in the morning. Is there anything else you want? Maybe to check under the bed? Or the closet?” Buffy said crossly trying to push her mom out the door.
 
“Ok honey... well I love you good night" Joyce said through the door as Buffy closed it in her face.
 
“God what is that woman thinking... Like she could ever be smart enough to catch me in the act... I don’t think so... I wish she would just go get laid and leave me the hell alone.” Buffy said to herself as she got into bed and set her alarm clock.
 
Buffy and Spike had been dating now for over six months ever since he moved to Sunnydale from England, and yet everyday with him was a new adventure. She couldn’t wait to wake up in the morning to go to school, if only to see Spike, because when he wasn’t by her side every minute felt like an eternity. Buffy knew that their love was preordained and nobody was going to stop their love not even her crazy mother.
 
***
 
 
Buffy rolled out of bed as her alarm started going off, stumbling to the bathroom. She turned on the shower and started brushing her teeth as she waited for the water to heat. ‘I wonder what it would be like waking up every morning in Spike's arms’ she thought to herself blushing a  little at the thought of him, she began rushing to get ready thinking he would be there any minute to pick her  up. She rushed down the stairs as she heard him honk the horn of his 1989 Chevy Camaro.
 
"Good morning love ready to head to school?" He said kissing her on the cheek." We will pick up Xander and Willow and then head to hell... I mean school" Spike sped off burning his tires while Buffy giggled at him. They picked up Xander and Willow and went to school. Stopping only to pick up a pack of smokes for Spike.
 
Buffy hated it when he smoked knowing it was bad for him but she couldn’t help but think how dangerously sexy he looked when he did. They pulled in to a parking spot in the school lot, and started walking to class. 
 
“Hey Spike, How have you been I haven’t seen you in a long time? Did you miss me?” Said some tall Brunette as Spike tried to hide himself and walk quickly into the building.
 
"Who the hell was that?" Buffy asked looking behind her as Spike pushed her inside.
 
"No one, absolutely no one" He said trying to distract her with a kiss.
 
“That didn’t look like a no one to me" Buffy retorted angrily. “If she is no one how does she know your name, and why would you miss her?”
 
“Its getting late luv let me walk you to class" he said trying to change the subject. "You don’t want to get detention again. Your mum will kill you and blame me."
 
“Ok, but just know that this subject is not over and I will not forget this." Buffy barked as she walked to class. There is no way in hell she is going to let this one go. Who does this skank think she is talking to her man? Boy does she not know what she is getting herself into. 

“Boy that was a close one. What is Faith doing here in Sunnydale?” Spike thought to himself cringing at the thought of Buffy finding out about him and Faith. That was a long time ago he thought he had left her when he left England, but apparently that wasn’t so. Because here she was interrupting his life and starting trouble with his new girl.  How did she find him, he didn’t email her or write or call, he had no contact with her once he left. This was going to be an interesting conversation with Buffy. He knew that she would definitely not be letting this one go. He had to think quick and come up with something to tell her that wouldn’t scare her off. He had worked to hard to put his past behind him and start his life fresh for that bitch to come and ruin it all again. Buffy was way to important to loose to Faith. Faith was his past and he had wished she would stay there.

***

Buffy sat in class thinking about the girl she saw and what she had said to Spike. What kind of crap was that? Was he cheating on her? She was always sure of her self and their relationship, but now she wasn’t to sure. She tore out a piece of notebook paper and quickly scribbled a note to Willow. 

‘Do you think he is cheating on me?’ Willow read Buffy’s scrawl. She looked up quickly to look at Buffy and then ducked her head down to write.

‘NO! Spike would never do that! He knows you and him are great together! Maybe it was some girl who just wanted to get under your skin?!’ Willow passed the note back. Buffy read it and shrugged her shoulders in response. Buffy continued to scribble all over her notebook not being able to concentrate on what was happening in her class. She watched the clock waiting for the class to be over so she could talk to Spike. 

When the bell finally rang she walked out and saw Spike leaning against her locker. She frowned and continued to walk by him. She stopped when she noticed he was following after her. 

“I’m not ready to talk yet. I will see you after school. Maybe.”
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