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Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Thank you to everyone who reviewed! They made my day!“Hey mom its Buffy I was just calling you back, Dawnie said you were working a lot of over time at the gallery. Call me when you get a chance, love you bye.” Buffy hung up the phone already feeling a little home sick. “Hey Wills have you heard from your parents yet?”

“Nope and I don’t think they really care nor do I.” Willow looked up from her book frowning at the mention of her parents. “I considered Joyce my mom. I spent most of my life at your house anyways.” Willow shrugged looking back down. 

“I don’t think my mom would want it any other way. Hey remember when we both got our period for the first time the same day? Mom was so happy that she spent the whole day shopping with us. Bringing us into woman hood was what she called it. I was just happy we got to skip school for a day.” Buffy giggled at the memory. 

“Oh yeah and remember the time when I told your mom when I was gay? Oh God your mom was so ecstatic I thought she was going to tell the whole world.” They both giggled at the thought of Joyce bouncing around and hugging Willow. 

"Remember what happened with poor Riley? He is probably scarred for life. Mom came running in with a broom and started hitting him! He ran out of the house pants around his ankles. Mom was shrieking so loud I think she woke up all of Sunnydale.” Buffy sighed “I’m really missing Sunnydale. People really do mean it when they say going away for college is hard.”

“Just think we have twelve more weeks until finals and then Christmas time.” Willow closed her book and put them in her bag. 

“I think I’m gonna hit the sack. I have Mythology tomorrow. Oh joy!” 

“I don’t think it will be that bad again!”

“I hope not, makes me feel like I did something wrong. One more dirty look and I’m confronting him.”

“Good night Buffy”

“Night Wills”


Buffy walked into her Mythology class smiling at Professor Reinheart when she looked up. She quickly went to the seat she sat in last time pulling out her supplies while waiting for the rest of the students to file in.  Oh joy he is back. Buffy huffed and began to doodle in her note book. 

“Okay class today we are going to start on Greek Mythology. A lot of people are familiar with them so I thought it would be best to start there. First we are going to have a project and I will be pairing you off randomly, yes I know this is a college course but I’m a little old school.” Professor  Reinheart smiled at the grimaces in the class. “Okay first we have Ally and Dan.” She went on naming the pairs but Buffy was really just listening for her name praying that she wouldn’t get paired with Blondie.  

“Buffy and William” 

Buffy looked around trying to find this William. She looked at the platinum blonde and saw his blue eyes and she knew that it was him. After the Professor finished with the pairs the students got up and started to pair off. Buffy hesitantly walked up to Blondie.

“Are you William?”

“Spike.”

“Sorry?”

“My name is Spike.”

“Oh, well I’m Buffy.” Buffy stuck out her hand waiting for him to shake it. After a couple of awkward seconds she put her hand down. “Okay well if we’re going to be partners you’re gonna have to cooperate with me, I’m not going to do this whole project by myself.” Buffy got a little snarky after she saw a smirk forming on his face. Buffy plopped down into the seat not caring how it wasn’t very lady like. Waiting for Professor Reinheart to finish giving instructions Buffy examined her nails. 

“What?” Buffy snapped looking at Spike. 

“Just observing pet no need to get so mad.” 

Oh God his voice is sexy

“Yeah well maybe I wouldn’t get angry if you were nice and didn’t give me dirty looks.” 

“I don’t know what you are talking about pet, how about this we forget everything and start over? Sound good?”  Buffy contemplated for a second before agreeing. 

“Hello my name is Spike Giles I’m a sophomore here.” 

“I’m Buffy Summers and I’m a freshman.” Buffy smiled feeling a little silly at starting over. 

“So Buffy Summers are you from New York?” 

“No I’m all the way from Sunnydale, California. Born and raised. You?”

“I was born in England and lived there until I was fourteen then I moved here to New York with my uncle.” 

“Were you in the military?” Buffy blurted out. Spike furrowed his brow a little confused by the question.

“Uhm no, where did that come from?” 

"Oh uh I thought I saw a guy that looked like you wearing a military uniform way back.”  Buffy blushed when Spike smiled at her. He thinks I’m a ditz “So how about this Greek Mythology?” Buffy laughed nervously.



“Hey Buff how was Mythology? Did that guy give you any dirty looks?” Willow asked.

“Nope, but I did get paired up with him for our project. It was really awkward at first he was kind of rude to me then I told him he was being mean and we ‘started over’. He’s really nice though and has amazing blue eyes. Oh and this accent to die for! He’s beautiful.” Buffy went off in a daydream.

“Earth to Buffy!” Willow snapped her fingers jolting Buffy from her daydream of Spike. “Any weird daydreams about him again?” 

“Nope it was probably because I was talking to him the whole time. Oh yeah his name is Spike.”

“Spike?”

“Well it’s really William but he goes by Spike.” Willow nodded understanding.

“Subject change, Xander and Anya want to go to this club tonight, I said sure since we both don’t have class tomorrow. Is that okay with you?” 

“Sure I’m going a little stir crazy just sitting here.”



“Is this good?” Buffy turned to the side looking at her outfit in the mirror. Casual and sassy, just the way she wanted it. She had and dark blue skinny jeans with her shiny black stilettos on. The first couple of buttons on her black over shirt was undone so the red under shirt would show. Her blonde hair was in waves  down her back. 

“For the fifteenth time yes!” Willow sighed she applied her lip gloss and turned to look at Buffy. “What about me am I good?” Willow had on a white skirt that flowed out to her knees with a purple button up shirt and black flats on. Her red hair was flipped out making her look like a pixie.

“Yes you look super cute. Is Tara going to be there?” Buffy raised her eyebrows up and down. 

“I don’t know.” Willow blushed.

“Oooh looks like someone’s in loooove.” Buffy laughed when Willow blushed even more. 

“What about Spike, huh? I hope he shows up!”  Buffy frowned at Willow and quickly changed the subject.

“So what’ the name of the club?”

“I think Calypso is what Xander said.”

“Never heard of it. He gave you directions right?”

“Yeah he said it was within walking distance from campus.”

“Well let’s get this party started!” They walked out the door looking forward to a fun night with friends.



Buffy and Willow stopped in front of the warehouse looking club with loud music coming out from the open door. 

“I’m guessing this is it right?” Buffy watched people walk up to the bouncer paying the admission.

“I think so, the sign says Calyp-” Willow and Buffy laughed at the burnt out sign with only the first half of the name lit up. Willow and Buffy walked up to the bouncer paying the admission and were quickly assaulted by the smoky atmosphere. 

“There’s Xander” Willow pointed in his direction. Buffy laughed at Xander who was waving wildly to get their attention.

“Hey Buff, Wills ready to get your groove on?” 

“Not just yet I think I’m gonna sit and survey the crowd.” 
Buffy took a seat next to Anya.

“Me too, I’m just going to wait for Tara.” Willow blushed again. 

“Drinks anyone?” Xander hopped up. He took everyone’s order then got lost in the crowd. He came back five minutes later placed the drinks on the table then pulled Anya up and out to the dance floor. 

“Oh there’s Tara!” Willow bounced in her seat waving at a blonde girl.

“Buffy this is Tara, Tara this is Buffy.” Tara smiled shyly. 

“Hi Tara it’s nice to meet you.” Buffy smiled. 

“Do you want to dance? I love this song” Tara asked. Willow nodded. 

“Are you going to be okay Buff?” Buffy nodded and smiled when Willow grabbed Tara’s hand and led her to the dance floor. Buffy watched her friends dance for awhile until she saw bright blonde hair go up to the balcony. Deciding to be bold Buffy got up and followed Spike. 

’Maybe we can get to know each other better.’

Buffy stopped on the top stair looking around for the bleached head. Not seeing him anywhere she leaned against the rail watching all the couples dance to the fast upbeat music. Leaning on the rail with her hands in her chin Buffy giggled at Xander’s silly dance antics. Closing her eyes briefly, Buffy opened them again to a whole new scene.  Shooting upright Buffy looked around at the people and the different setting. It was the same club but not the same people or style. 

’What the hell?!’

Buffy looked down over the railing and at the stage filled with a small orchestra and one man dancing around the stage. She read the banner over the stage that read USO in bold letters. Buffy began to panic and ran down the stairs, she stopped dead in her tracks when she saw Spike coming towards her in a military uniform. 
’Okay Buffy snap out of it!’ She pinched her arm discreetly trying to get out of her vivid dream. 

“Hey luv I was looking all over the place for you.” Spike said. Buffy looked around the club watching the couples move and swing to the music. Closing her eyes she kept on chanting just a dream, wake up!

“Buffy are you okay?” Spike asked. Buffy opened her eyes again and saw Spike in normal clothes. 

“Uhh yeah-h, why wouldn’t I be okay-y?” Buffy stuttered. She smiled to reassure Spike. 

“I asked if you would like to dance and you just had a blank look on your face. Looked like you were going to be sick.” 

“Now that you mention it I’m not feeling to well, will you do me a favor and tell my friends that I left? She’s the little red head over there.” Without waiting for an answer Buffy jetted out of the club. 

 What in the world just happened?



Buffy quickly closed the internet browser when she heard Willow’s key jiggle in the lock. 

“Buffy are you okay? That guy from your Mythology class said that you left cause you weren’t feeling well. Why didn’t you tell me? I would have walked you home.”

“It’s okay I’m fine now, it was just to stuffy in there.” 

Plus something totally weird happened.

“Wills how much do you know about that club?”

“I know that it’s a pretty old club. I think it’s been around since the late 30’s. it was a big Military club in World War II. Why?”

“World War II? Military?” Buffy spun around in her seat and opened another browser and typed in the club name and location. “Something way weird is going on!”
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