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Chapter 1

Chapter 1

I have been nominated at the Reader's Have Chosen Awards!  For my story Early One Morning Just As The Sun Was Rising. Here is the link.


http://thereadershavechosen.eternflame.com/forum/index.php?topic=1383.0


Wow, I want to say thank you to the people that have voted for me. It is an awesome honor to have you guys think that my story is worth an award. Thank you! Please vote!


Once again thanks to xoChantelly for the awesome banner! Joss is the owner of it all ..yes including Spike and all the other characters, I just write the story.As she left Anya's place Willow made her way to Sunnydale High wondering just what had happened to everyone since her departure. As she entered the basement she was unaware that Buffy and Xander were close behind.


"We can't use the blueprints to find our way around here...it's like the walls move or something." Xander didn't know why he had agreed to accompany Buffy here. After all, the last thing he wanted to do was see Spike right now. Suddenly, Buffy slowed her pace.

"This is my place you need permission to be here, you need a special slip with a stamp."

As Buffy heard Spike she gave Xander a pointed look and started walking. "I think I hear him."

Spike didn't even know what was real anymore. Sure the thing in front of him looked like Red but for all he knew it was the other.

Willow stared at him taking in what had become of this vampire she once knew. "Spike my god-"

"You go off and you try to wall out the bad parts and put your heart back in where it fell out. You call yourself finished but you're not...you're worse than ever you are."

As Buffy walked in she could see him talking to himself. 'God what's happened to the Spike I knew? If only I could- god no stop it Buffy. You're here for a reason and that's the body. Now focus.' Once her internal monologue was complete, Buffy finally spoke up.

"Spike...spike!"

Oh bloody hell if it wasn't her. What to say? 'Hey Buffy how's it going, don't mind the craziness?'

"You went away....you've been gone since..."

"The church....you scared me a little...I didn't.." What could she say? I didn't know what to say to the man who went through hell and back for me after I treated him like shit? As Buffy looked up Spike nodded at her as if understanding her inner turmoil.

"I didn't know what to think."

Xander looked on and decided it was time to end the scene playing before his eyes. "We're here for a reason Spike."

As Willow watched Spike talk she could do nothing but assume that he was talking to her. Sure this was an uncomfortable situation but if anyone could help her find Buffy it was him. "Yeah I- I needed to go but I'm back now and I found... there's a body."

Spike had nearly forgotten Willow's presence but at the mention of the corpse he looked back at her. "Tragedy...is there blood?"

Buffy and Xander stood there perplexed at Spike's words. 
"He knows...he must have seen the body." Buffy nodded in agreement.

"I-I...yeah and I can't find Buffy or Xander or Dawn and there's this thing killing people th-the victim was...skinned. W-what could do that?"

"You did it once. I heard about it."

Buffy felt herself getting exasperated. "Spike we need to know who did this."

Completely unaware of Buffy and Xander's presence Willow continued trying to get some answers out of the vampire. "Anything other o-other than me?"

Spike was aware of Willow speaking but he couldn't take his eyes off of Buffy. He slowly stepped forward inhaling her Vanilla scent. "Look at you...glowing...what's a word means glowing? Gotta rhyme."

Buffy closed her eyes trying to keep her calm while having him so close. God, it had been forever since she had touched him, truly touched him. "Spike please."

Willow stared at the vampire with curiosity. "Spike?"

All he could do was stare into Buffy's eyes. God her scent, it was enough to drive him wild....wild as he had been that night. The night that he did what he swore he would never do. The night he hurt her. As shame and guilt filled him, Spike backed away trying to shield his face from Buffy. "Oh Oh ahhh no I-I should hide, hide from you, hide my face you know what I did."

"Boy he's extra useful today."

"Xander, this isn't the time." 

"Yeah well I'd love to stay Buff but honestly I just can't handle any more of this right now. I'll see you later ok?" Buffy nodded and watched her friend leave. 'I should leave too. There's nothing for me here. Why can't I walk away from him?' In her heart she knew. She knew that she couldn't make herself walk away because of what Spike had done. This vampire went to the end of the world and back. For her. That had to mean something.

Then it came. One of those few moments of clarity that Spike seemed to get every so often. As he looked around the room back and forth between Buffy and Red he noticed something very interesting. "Everyone's talking to me, no one's talking to each other." As he turned his head towards Willow a slow smile of realization spread across his face.

Willow decided she did not like where this was going. "Spike, please try to listen to me."

"Someone isn't here. Button button who's got the button? My money's on the witch." He gave Willow a pointed stare and continued on what seemed to her the craziest tirade she had ever heard.

"Red's a bad girl." That was the final straw for Willow as she took off wondering what in the world had happened to the Spike she once knew.

Now with only him and Buffy in the room, Spike approached her slowly. 

Buffy backed off a bit not sure if she could trust him but still determined to get answers out of him. "Spike, what's going on with Willow? Did she do this?"

As he stalked toward her, Spike quickly lost his interest in the conversation. The thing..beneath, it was too strong. It had asked questions to which he did not have an answer. He had told it over and over he didn't know why Buffy couldn't love him. And now, having her so close made his anger rise. He'd gone to the end of the world and back for her he had. Yet she still wouldn't give him the time of day.
 
"Why is it that you only come around when you want something Slayer?"

At his choice of name for her Buffy quickly moved to the side deciding that it might not be safe to be around the vampire right now. "Spike, I just wanted to know who killed that man, but you obviously don't know anything so I'm just gonna go now." 

As Buffy went to hurry off Spike grabbed her arm roughly and spun her around to face him. With a deadly stare he held her in place. "Oh, I don't think so pet. You and I are gonna talk, and it's gonna happen now."

Buffy struggled but for some reason couldn't get free. "Spike, let me go!" 

"Don't think I'll be doing that luv." He growled as he pinned her to the wall. 

"No more running and hiding from me Buffy. This ends now."I know Spike is supposed to be really sorry for trying to rape Buffy but I am trying to show how the first, at least to some extent, is controlling him. So let me know what you think please review!
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