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Chapter 1

Any time at all


“Do you ‘ave any idea jus’ ‘ow beautiful you are?” he whispered as he leaned down to kiss her, their first kiss ever...

The phone rang and woke Elizabeth Anne Summers, better known as Buffy, from her almost pleasant dream.

‘Dammit,’ she thought, ‘always when it starts to get good.’

She looked at her clock and noted that it was 7:00 AM, 30 minutes before her alarm was scheduled to go off.

She picked up the phone and said, “Whoever this is better have a damn good reason for calling this early!”

“Buffy?”

“Willow!!! Oh my god!!! It’s been years since I’ve seen or talked to you. How are you? Is everything ok?”

“Oh goddess, yes, Buffy...why do you sound so panicked?”

“Well, Will, it is 7 in the morning, and most calls I get to chat don’t come until at least 10 or later.”

“I am SO sorry!!! It’s 10 where I am. I guess I didn’t think about the time difference. If you want to go back to sleep, I completely understand, I’m just so sor…”

“Willow! It’s ok…I’m up now, and it’s good to hear your voice, so tell me what’s up?”

“Well, I thought I remembered that it was getting close to time for Dawn’s college graduation, and when we graduated high school, we made that pact that we would stay in touch and visit, even if it took as long as Dawnie’s college graduation for it to happen.”

Buffy laughed, “Oh, yes, I remember that. And, you’re right…Dawn graduates from UCLA in…goodness, I guess it’s about a month.”

Willow smiled at the now seemingly happy tone of her old friend’s voice. 

“I wouldn’t miss it for the world, Buffy.”

“Do you think Xander remembers that pact we made, too?”

“I’ll be sure and, um, remind him when I get home.”

“Willow Rosenberg!!! How did I not know the two of you were together??”
“Well, he flew up to Boston about 2 months ago and told me that he had traveled all over looking for the one that completed him, and his path led him to me. We’re getting married in November.”

“Well, I’m glad I found out about it before the actual wedding!!! Please tell him I said hello, and I look forward to seeing you both at Dawn’s graduation. I’m sorry I have to go, but it’s time for me to start getting ready for work.”

“Oh, sure, yeah, I completely understand. I’ll call closer to time for us to come and let you know when we’re flying in, ok?”

“Sounds great! Talk to you later, Will.”

Buffy hung up the phone and shook her head. Six years had passed since they had last seen each other. Willow moved away to go to college at M.I.T., and they had tried to keep their friendship what it had been when she left, but distance had eventually taken its toll as the phone calls that started out once a week gradually decreased to nothing. 

Buffy had stayed close to Sunnydale for her college career. She went to UCLA and had graduated in 3 ½ years with, not only a B.A., but also Honors in Art History with a double minor in English Literature and Business. She had worked for a couple of years in L.A. as an art consultant for a well known gallery but had moved back home when she received a phone call telling her that her mother was very ill. Not long afterwards, her mother had died, and Buffy was forced to take over her mother’s art gallery and start a new life in a place she hadn’t been for 5 ½ years. 

As she sat and pondered Willow’s call, other memories of another time and another place threatened to occupy her thoughts. Before they could, though, her phone rang again.

‘I’m already going to be late for work as it is, I’ll just let the machine pick this one up.’

She heard the greeting she had recorded and the beep which was followed by a voice that had haunted her for the past 6 years.

“Buffy, this is William. Don’t know if you remember me, but jus’ called to tell you ‘ll be in town on my way to L.A. for Connor’s graduation in ‘bout three and a ‘alf weeks. ‘d love to see you if you’re free. Call me back, please. My number is…”

Buffy froze and her heart leaped into her chest at the sound of his voice and his message. 

‘He wants to see me?!?!’ she thought, ‘After all these years…’

With a final look at the clock, she hurried to the bathroom to get a shower and start her day and decided that her questions could wait until after work to be thought about.


Review for more, and please be gentle, this is my first fanfic, ever.


Chapter 2

Hello little girl


The rest of Buffy’s day went by uneventfully, and she hurried home to relax and reflect on memories of days long ago…

It was the first day of her sophomore year of high school in Sunnydale, and she was running late getting to her first class of the day, English. As she rounded a corner in the hall, she bumped into someone and books went flying. Buffy took a moment to collect herself and immediately began apologizing.

“Oh my gosh!!! I am so sorry, I wasn’t even watching where I was going!!! I just…I’m running late for my first class, and…”

A smooth, quiet British accent cut her off, “’S ok, luv. Actually, you aren’t late just yet. Still got a couple of minutes before the late bell. Where are you headed in such a hurry?”

Buffy looked up into the bluest eyes she had ever seen. While she was mesmerized by the color, she also took the time to notice that they belonged to a young man who had an unruly mop of light brown hair, glasses, and he was dressed in a tweed suit. 

She smiled and replied, “I’m headed for English literature. I don’t believe I know you, are you new here?”

The young man answered, “Well, yes, I am. My da’s the new librarian here. We just moved here about a month ago, and I got here early to explore the halls and learn where my classes are. My name’s William Ellingson, and you are?”

Buffy stuck her hand out, and as he shook it, she said, “I’m Buffy Summers, William. It’s nice to meet you. Where’s your first class?”

William smiled and said, “Well, coincidentally, it’s English literature as well, but ‘ve got to go to the library first. Da’ wanted to speak with me.”

“Oh, well, then I guess I’ll see you in a few minutes,” Buffy replied with a smile before she resumed her path to English.

“Guess so,” William said quietly as he watched her go. 

Buffy was shaken from the remembrance of their first meeting by the telephone. 

“Hello?”

“Buffy, hey!”

“Oh, hey there Dawn…how does it feel to be graduating in a month?”

“It’s so great!! I can’t believe that in a month, I will be a fully functioning member of society.”

Buffy laughed and said, “Does this mean you’ll stop borrowing money from me when that happens?”

“Hey! I only needed that money last month to help out for food when you came to visit me!” Dawn replied, knowing her sister was teasing her.

“Yeah, I know. So to what do I owe the pleasure of this call? Just calling to chat?”

“Well, actually, I was talking to Connor…”

“Talking to your boyfriend, what a surprise!”

“Ok, can we stop with the sarcasm? There is an actual connection between our conversation and the reason for my call.”

“Well?”

“He told me William, I mean Spike, is coming to graduation and that he mentioned stopping in Sunnydale on his way here.”

“And that has what to do with me?”

“Well, the two of you used to be…close, and I know he has a fiancée now, but she can’t make it to graduation, so I just wondered if maybe you might try to see him while he’s in town.”

Buffy sighed, “Dawn, that was years ago. And, actually, he called this morning and left a message letting me know that he was going to be in town for a few days. I just don’t know, though…”

“Buffy!! He wants to see you!! That’s wonderful!!”

“I guess, but it’s been years since the last time I saw him. How am I supposed to handle making casual conversation with someone that I…”

“Am still in love with?”

“Dawn!! I told you that was years ago. I just don’t want things to be awkward, and I’m afraid they would be if we saw each other for longer than to just say ‘hello’.”

“Buffy, seriously, give it some thought. Connor said when he called that he asked about you and wanted to know how you’re doing and what you’re up to these days.”

“He was just trying to be polite, Dawnie. But, I guess I’ll think about it. I’m not making any promises, though, ok?”

Dawn squealed, “Yay!!”

“Dawn…” Buffy said warningly.

“I know, I know, it was years ago, but I really think it would do the two of you some good to see each other and catch up on old times.”

“I guess…Oh! And by the way, Willow called me this morning, too, and she and Xander are planning on coming in town for your graduation as well.”

“Really?!?! Wow, I haven’t seen either one of them in years. This is going to be so great!!”

“I hope so. Dawn, I’ve got to go. I foresee a long, hot bath and a relaxing night in the nearby future that I’d really like to get started on.”

“Ok, that’s cool. I’ll talk to you later. Love you!”

“Love you, too, Dawnie. Bye!”

Buffy hung up the phone and thought about the conversation she’d just had with her sister.

‘Well, I’m not going to get anything accomplished by sitting here thinking about questions I don’t have the answers to. After my bath, I’ll listen to his message again and decide if I want to call him back or not.’

Thank you SO much for reviews, they make me happy!!! Also, fair warning, there will be hints of other potential pairings with both Spike and Buffy, but this story will DEFINITELY have a happy Spuffy ending.


Chapter 3

Ain't she sweet


Buffy headed up to her bathroom and began running the water. Once she was settled in the bath, her thoughts once again drifted to memories she usually did her best not to think about…

 When William had finally entered the room, Buffy looked over at her best friend, Willow Rosenberg, and noticed that her jaw had dropped at the sound of his accent. After class let out, the two friends stood in the hall, talking, before they had to part ways for their next class.

“Willow?” Buffy said in a teasing tone, “Did I see the look of a forming crush on the new guy?”

Willow blushed and looked away before replying, “Well, he seems really smart, so big plus for me, I’m not the only brain in our grade anymore. And his glasses are so cute, and did you hear his accent?”

Buffy smiled, “Yeah, the way he talks is pretty cool. I think you should definitely try to get to know him better. I bumped into him in the hall this morning, and he seems like a really nice guy. A little nerdy for my taste, but you’re really into smart guys, so definitely more your type than mine.”

“Yeah, maybe…oh my gosh, I’ve got to head to class before I’m late, Buffy. See you at lunch?”

“Sure, Will, see you then.”

They each left to go to their next class. Buffy’s was Algebra II, and Willow had Advanced Trig./Pre-Cal that met in the library due to the lack of students that met the requirements for the class and were interested in taking something so advanced.

Willow walked in the library to find it seemingly empty.

“Hello?” she called semi-quietly, “Is anyone here?”

“ ‘ll be right there, just a moment please,” a voice from the back responded.

Willow walked over to a table and set her books down. She looked up to see a man come around a corner of one of the shelves. He walked over to her and smiled.

“ Hello, I am the new librarian here, Rupert Giles Ellingson, and you are?”

“Oh, I’m Willow…Willow Rosenberg. My schedule said that Advanced Trig./Pre-cal is supposed to meet in here?”

“Oh, yes, yes it is,” Mr. Ellingson replied, “but unfortunately I received a note this morning informing me that your teacher, Ms. Everett, has become ill and won’t be in today. I would suggest using this time for a study hall if it wasn’t the first day of school, but since it is, you’re welcome to look at any of the books or sit quietly, whichever you would prefer.”

Willow looked around the library and back at Mr. Ellingson, “I thought other people were supposed to be in this class, Mr. Ellingson. Why am I the only one here?”

“Oh, my dear, please call me Giles. I may be English, but ‘m not much for formalities with names. And, yes, I suppose the other students are just running late.”

At that moment, the door opened, and William and another boy walked in.

“There are your other classmates now, Willow.”

‘Hey, Da’,” William greeted his father, “Where’s the teacher?”

“She is ill today, William. All of you just use this time to engage in a quiet activity, and if you need anything, I’ll be in the back shelving books.”

The three of them sat at the table where Willow had set her books, and for a few minutes, only awkward silence surrounded them.

Willow was the first to break the silence with a question to William.

“Hey, you’re in my English class, right?” 

“I believe so,” William replied, “I remember your red hair.”

Willow blushed and turned to the other boy sitting at the table with them.

“Hi, I’m Willow Rosenberg, what’s your name?”

The boy looked up and nonchalantly replied, “I’m Daniel Osbourne, but everyone calls me ‘Oz’.”

“Oh, as in ‘The Wizard of’…that’s really neat,” Willow replied with a laugh.

The three engaged in conversation for the rest of the period, and Willow learned that Oz had his own band and aspired to be a professional musician once he finished high school. Every time she would look at William, though, she would blush and have to look away after a few seconds. Once she found she couldn’t speak to him without stuttering, she left the conversation to the two boys and just sat and enjoyed listening to William’s accent. Soon enough class was over, and the rest of the day until lunch passed rather quickly.

When the bell rang signaling lunch period, Willow met Buffy at the table they had shared for the past 2 years. 

“Hey, Will, how’s your day been so far?” Buffy greeted her.

“It’s been ok, I guess. I have 2nd period with William, and I tried to talk to him, I really did, but, Buffy, every time I would look at him, I could feel my face heat up, and I had to look away before it got too bad,” Willow answered, sounding defeated, “How am I ever going to get to know him better when I blush every time I look at him?”

Buffy smiled at her friend, “Sounds like you’re crushing on him pretty hard there, Will. I’m sure it’ll get better the more you’re around him.”

“I hope so,” Willow responded.

“If you need any help or advice on this, Will, just ask, and I’ll be glad to do whatever I can, ok?”

“Really, Buffy? You’d really help me?” Willow squealed.

At that moment, another young man joined their table. They both looked up to see the third of their original group of friends, Xander Harris.

“Hello, Ladies,” Xander greeted them both, “Who’s helping who with what?”

“Hey, Xan, “they both greeted him with a smile.

Buffy explained, “Willow has a crush, and she gets all blushy around him, so I offered any help or advice I could give.”

Willow turned back to Buffy, “You’re so much better at getting to know people than I am. Could you try to talk to him and put in a good word for me and find out more about him?”

Buffy sighed, “Sure, Will, I’ll do what I can and I’ll get back to you with the results.”

Xander tried to join in the conversation, “Who’s the crush guy, Will?”

Willow searched the cafeteria for the British young man, and she finally discovered him sitting at a table with Oz, just the two of them.

She smiled dreamily and said, “He’s over there.”

Xander turned to look at him and said, “Oh, a new guy, huh? Glasses, tweed suit, I’d say he’s definitely in the brain category.”

Willow sighed and said, “Yeah, I know…”

“The next time I see him, I’ll try to start a conversation and I’ll let you know the results, Will, ok?” Buffy asked her friend who was currently staring at William.

“Huh? Oh, sure, yeah…thank you so much, Buffy!!” Willow exclaimed, finally coming out of her daze.

When lunch was over, the three friends parted ways to finish out the rest of their day.

Buffy remembered that day as if it had just happened, and she smiled. 

‘My matchmaking skills were such a failure, but fortunately, Willow wasn’t completely disappointed.’

She realized the water had gotten cold, so she got out, toweled off, put on an old t-shirt and sweatpants, and headed downstairs to listen to her answering machine.


Chapter 4

Hello Goodbye


The message played over and over again as she committed the sound of his voice and his phone number to memory.

“Buffy, this is William. Don’t know if you remember me, but jus’ called to tell you ‘ll be in town on my way to L.A. for Connor’s graduation in ‘bout three and a ‘alf weeks. ‘d love to see you if you’re free. Call me back, please. My number is…”

Didn’t know if she’d remember him?!?! How the hell could she possibly forget??? 

‘Hmmm, three and a half weeks, huh? Well, I guess it’s time I either do something about this or wonder “what if?” for even longer than I already have.’

With a deep breath, before she could lose her nerve, she picked up the phone and dialed the number he’d left on the machine.

After the fourth ring, an answering machine picked up.

“Hi, you’ve reached Spike Ellingson and Drusilla Worthington. We’re not in right now, but if you’ll leave your name, number, and a short message after the beep, we’ll get back to you as soon as possible.”

At the sound of the beep, Buffy said, “Hi, um, this is Buffy Summers, and I’m calling for Willia, er, Spike…Spike, if you could call me back when you get in, I’d…”

Suddenly she heard the answering machine cut off and a voice say, breathlessly, “ ‘ello? Buffy?”

“William…” Buffy breathed, “Um, hello…I got your message and was just calling you back…”

“Yeah, hello, luv, long time no see…or hear from. How’re things back in good ol’ Sunny D?” William asked, sounding as confident as she remembered from the last time they spoke.

“They’re ok, I guess. I wanted to stay in L.A., but after Mom got sick, I didn’t really have any choice but to move back here. How are you and…how are you doing?” Buffy asked nervously twisting the phone cord around her fingers.

“ ‘m good…really good. I ‘ave plans to be married within the next year. I heard ‘bout your mum. Real sorry ‘bout that. She was a great lady…wish I could’ve made it to the funeral, but I didn’t find out until after it ‘appened.”

“Yeah, it’s fine. It was a small ceremony, but I think it’s what she would’ve wanted. And, yeah, congratulations on being engaged. I heard that you have a fiancée from Dawn, and I’m, um, really glad that you’re happy,” Buffy said quietly, her heart breaking all over again from the memories of her mother and of hearing the words ‘getting married’ from his mouth instead of secondhand. 

There was an awkward silence, and finally William spoke again.

“So, ‘m gonna be in town in a few weeks, Thought it’d be nice to see you again, catch up on the past few years an’ such.”

Even though Buffy was pretty sure she knew the answer to her next question, thanks to Dawn, she asked it anyway.

“Will Drusilla, I guess is your fiancée’s name, be with you?”

“Oh, no, she ‘as to work the days ‘ll be gone, put in extra hours at the office or some such nonsense. It’ll jus’ be me.”

“Oh, ok, well, I’d really like that, to see you and to catch up. It’s been a long time, William,” Buffy finished wistfully.

“Yes, Buffy, I know…” William trailed off, sounding almost as wistful as Buffy had.

“And when are you goin’ to start callin’ me ‘Spike’?” William finished, trying to lighten the tone of the conversation.

Buffy smiled at his obvious attempt and tried to respond in a lighter tone as well, but it failed miserably as she said, “You were never ‘Spike’ to me, William.”

William sighed heavily and at a seeming loss for words, he said, “Yeah, well, uh, sorry luv, but ‘ve gotta run. ‘ll give you a ring when I get in town, yeah?”

“Sounds good. I look forward to hearing from you.”

“Ta, luv.” 

After she heard the click of his side being hung up, she replaced the receiver and softly said, “Goodbye, William.”


Chapter 5

Every little thing


It was a couple of weeks after the semester started before Buffy had her first chance to talk to William about Willow. The redhead talked to Buffy for hours on end about the most recent “cute” thing William had done that had her crushing even harder than before. Hell, Willow had even Buffy noticing the minute things he did that appeared adorable to her, like in English when he would concentrate on answering the teacher’s questions about the meaning behind what they happened to be reading, he would tilt his head ever so slightly as he pondered the answer.

 Buffy was glad that he so wasn’t her type, because if he had been, she would’ve been all over him thanks to Willow infatuation with noticing the things he did.

It was on a Friday afternoon that Buffy got her big chance. Apparently her teacher for her last class of the day had been unable to come up with things to keep the class busy, so she told them to go to the library and find something there.

Buffy made her way to the library and noticed that the other students decided to take the rest of the day off as they headed out to the parking lot. If she had a car, she probably would’ve done the same thing, but since she didn’t, she decided to make the best of it and wait out the rest of the class in the library.

She walked in to find William helping his dad shelve books that were too high for Giles to reach. The one different  thing she did notice about him was that although he was still wearing tweed, he had taken off his jacket and tie, unbuttoned the top button of his white shirt, and rolled the sleeves up, giving her a glimpse of his strong arms that had otherwise been hidden by his clothes.

‘Ooh, what do you know? William does have muscles underneath all the formal clothes.’

She paused for a moment to admire his arms before shaking herself from her thoughts back to the real reason she was there.

‘ No, Bad Buffy…must talk to William for Willow, for my best friend, NOT for me. Besides, hello, so not my type!!’

William had heard the door to the library open, and after he finished the last stack of books, he turned to see who it was.

Buffy walked over to where he was standing and said, “Hi, William, I don’t know if you remember meeting me, but I’m…”

“Buffy Summers. Course I remember you. Not too often girls bump into me and then apologize for it,” William smiled shyly at her.

“Yeah, well, I’m glad you’re here. I need to talk to you about something, or someone, actually.”

William’s heart started beating faster. Sure, there were lots of attractive girls at Sunnydale High, but ever since she bumped into him the first day, he had been absolutely taken with her. He had never had such a beautiful girl apologize for bumping into him, as if he actually mattered and wasn’t just taking up space, which is the look he usually received if a girl accidentally bumped into him. Too shy to make a move, but he watched in the halls for a glimpse of her when he was sure she wouldn’t notice.

“Why don’t we sit over here?” he walked over to a nearby table. 

Once they were seated, he looked at her curiously, waiting for her to start the conversation.

“Right, so my friend Willow, you do know Willow Rosenberg, right?”

William nodded, “Yeah, I know her. Redhead, ‘as a tendency to blush and stutter when she talks?”

Buffy smiled, “Well, that’s the thing. That kind of thing only happens around you, because, well, I think Willow has sort of a crush on you.”

William’s eyes grew wide, and his heart dropped. She was putting in a good word for her friend…it wasn’t her with the interest, it was Willow.

“Oh, well, uh, she’s a nice bird. Real sweet, and the blushing and stuttering is kind of, well, cute, actually.”

“So, does that mean you’d try going out on a date with her?”

“Well, thing is, I sort of have another interest…,” William began.

Buffy cut him off, “Oh please! It would mean SO much to her, really!! Just one date, and if you don’t want any more than that, then I’ll do my duty as her best friend and listen while she goes through getting over you.”

William sighed, “Ok, ’ll do it. Just tell me when and where, and’ ll be there. But ‘m only promising one date.”

Buffy squealed and jumped up right as the bell signaling the end of the day rang.

“Thank you so much!! And I’m sure the two of you will get along great!! I’ll talk to her and try to convince her to tell you the plans the next time she sees you. Oh, and William?”

“Yeah?”

“You might want to try another clothing option other than the tweed…at least for when the two of you go out. Just a suggestion,” Buffy said as she hurried out of the library to call her best friend and tell her the good news.


Chapter 6

Act naturally


“EEEEEEEEEEEEE, OH MY GOD, BUFFY!!!!” Willow’s scream was heard through the receiver even as Buffy held it away from her ear to try and save her hearing.

“Geez, Willow, I know you’re excited, but my ears? Plus, I think people in Europe were able to hear you!!”

“Oh, gosh, Buff, I’m sorry…I’m just so…EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!!!”

Buffy held the phone away from her ear again and waited for her friend to calm down.

Once the screaming stopped, she brought the phone back to her ear, cautiously, and said, “Better now? Can we talk about where you want to go and what you’re going to wear for this date? Oh, and I think it would be a good idea if you would let him know the plans instead of passing the message through me.”

“Oh, but Buffy, I can’t!! I told you I can’t talk to him without blushing and stuttering. Oh god, how am I ever going to get through this?!?! He’ll think I’m so stupid because I won’t be able to carry on a conversation!!”

“Ok, Will, calm down. I’ll help you. I’ll come over tonight, and if it’s ok, I’ll spend the night at your house. We can go through your closet and pick out your best ‘Hello salty goodness, come and get me’ outfit, and maybe if you talk through what makes you nervous about him, it’ll help you not stutter when it’s just the two of you. Sound good?”

“Really?? Oh, Buffy, you’re SUCH a good friend. Thank you SO much!!!”

Buffy smiled, “You’re welcome, Will. I’ll be over in a few hours after I make sure it’s alright with Mom, ok?”

“Yeah, that’s fine!! See you later, Buffy!!”

“Later, Will!”

As soon as Buffy hung up the phone, she heard a voice behind her say, “What was with all the screaming? And where are you going tonight? Can I come? Huh? Please??”

Buffy rolled her eyes as she turned to face her 12 year old sister, Dawn. 

“I’m going to Willow’s house tonight, and no, you can’t come.”

Dawn crossed her arms and glared at her sister.

“Fine! You think you’re so cool, but you’re really not. You’re ugly, and no one really likes you. And I didn’t want to come with you anyway!”

Dawn turned and stomped up the stairs to her room.

Buffy let out a sound of frustration and went to call her mom at the gallery to ask about staying at Willow’s house. It was, of course, ok with her mom.

 Joyce Summers loved all Buffy’s friends, and she was very thankful that Buffy had made such good choices where her friendships were concerned. She was a single mother, had been ever since Buffy was 10, when she walked into her husband’s office on their 11 year anniversary for a surprise lunch to find him receiving some “extra attention” to his secretary with him in his office chair and her on her knees between his legs. The only thing Joyce remembered about that day that made her feel good was that she had grabbed the Ming vase from his shelf and hurled it as hard as she could throw towards her husband and his secretary. Her aim was right on as the vase went crashing into the girl’s head, effectively knocking her unconscious as her teeth closed on Hank, noting him to Joyce’s presence in the room. She glared at him and immediately went to their lawyer and had divorce papers drawn up.  The last time any of them had seen him was in the courtroom with his tongue down the throat of the same girl that had been in his office. Although Buffy and Dawn had been hurt to not see their father anymore, the scene they witnessed in the courtroom and the pain they saw on their mother’s face was enough to cause the girls to support their mother’s side, as much as a 10 year old and 7 year old could.

After Buffy finished talking to her mom, she went up to her room to start packing all the essentials for a night at Willow’s house. 

Buffy arrived at Willow’s house around 6, and the girls immediately went up to her room to begin preparing Willow for her upcoming date.

“What else did he say, huh? What did you say? Is he really interested in me?” Willow’s questions were coming a mile a minute as she bounced around her room, obviously still excited from the news.

Buffy laughed, “Calm down, Willow! He said that he thought your blushing and stuttering were very cute, and he’d like to go on a date with you. And, well, Ikindatoldhimthereasonforyourstutteringandblushingwasbecauseyoulikehim,” she finished in a rush.

“You WHAT?!?! Oh GOD, Buffy!! Now that I know that he knows that I like him, I’ll never be able to have a conversation with him without blushing and stuttering even more!!” Willow stopped in the middle of her room and wailed.

“I’m sure you’ll be fine,” Buffy reassured her, “besides, it did help get you a date with him.”

“Yeah, that’s true,” Willow agreed, “So what’s first? Oohh, help me pick out something to wear, and then would you help me with my hair and makeup?”

“Sure, Willow, what are friends for?”

The two girls got to work on hair, makeup, and clothes. It took Willow an hour to agree to wear the dark green form fitting shirt Buffy found in the back of her closet, and it took her another hour to agree to wear the shirt with stretch jeans that showed off her slim figure. After a few more hours, Buffy stepped back to admire her work. She had curled Willow’s long hair, slightly, and parted it on the side, giving her a more intriguing look. For makeup, Buffy had gone light, with only powder, light eye shadow, a touch of mascara, and lip glass that emphasized Willow’s lips. She wouldn’t let her friend look in the mirror until she was finished, and when she finally led Willow to the floor length mirror in her bathroom, Willow’s jaw dropped.

“Buffy! Is that really me?!?! I look so…so much older!!” Willow exclaimed, amazed by the seeming transformation that a curling iron and a little make up could do.

“You look beautiful, Will, and really confident, too. I’d say that now is the time to start deciding where you want to go and what you want to do.”

“Buffy, as amazed as I am by how I look, I gotta say the confidence is still pretty low. Oh, hey! I know what would be a great idea!! Why don’t you ask one of the many guys that would love to date you out for the same night, and we could double!! That way, if the conversation lags, you and whoever you ask will be there to help it pick back up!!”

“I’ll think about it, Will, but only on one condition.”

“Anything, Buffy, I just…I don’t think I’m ready to go solo just yet.”

“You have to tell William the plans yourself. I’m not relaying any more messages, ok?”

Willow started to look doubtful, so Buffy put on her own version of ‘Willow resolve face’. Willow noticed it and knew she had to agree to her friend’s request.

“Ok, ok, I know that look. I’ll do it…first thing Monday morning.”

The two girls talked for most of the night and finally decided to go to dinner and to the local teen club, The Bronze, to show William the really only cool place to go in Sunnydale. 

Buffy decided she was going to ask Parker Abrams, a junior at Sunnydale high who she’d had a little bit of a crush on for a while but was too scared to do anything about it, although she always saw him out of the corner of her eye, watching her as she walked down the halls.

Monday morning came, and Buffy got to school early to try and catch Parker before her first class. She was in luck as she noticed him sitting on the steps outside the school. She walked over to him, and Parker looked up at her, obviously wondering why she was approaching him.

“Hi, Parker, my name is…”

Parker cut her off, “Buffy Summers, yes, I know who you are. To what do I owe this pleasure?”

Buffy smiled and said, “Well, I know we’ve never really talked, but I was wondering if you’d like to join Willow and William Ellingson and me for dinner and Bronzing this coming Friday night?”

Parker smiled back and answered, “I’d love to. What time?”

“About 7ish sound good to you?”

“Sounds perfect. I’ll meet you guys there, cool?”

“Sure! Great!”

Parker took her hand and kissed it before looking her in the eye and saying, “I’ll look forward to it for the rest of the week.”

Buffy giggled. Parker smiled and with a wink, he headed into the school building.

Buffy couldn’t help the huge smile on her face. As she walked into her English class, she noticed Willow sitting in the desk beside William’s, and although she was blushing and stuttering away, it looked like the two were managing to have an actual conversation. The bell rang, signaling the beginning of class, and Willow returned to her seat next to Buffy. 

Buffy looked over at her friend, and Willow returned the look with a smile and a thumbs up. Looked like Friday night was all planned, and both girls were really looking forward to it. 

Review for more!! :)


Chapter 7

Got to get you into my life


The week passed by slowly, as it tends to when there’s something exciting coming up, but soon enough, it was Friday. The girls decided to get dressed at Buffy’s house and meet the guys at the restaurant. 

That evening, the girls left Buffy’s house half an hour early because neither one could contain their excitement. Willow was dressed in the top and jeans Buffy had picked out the previous weekend, and Buffy had with a short denim skirt and a bright red tank top. They arrived at the restaurant, nick named “The Godfather” for the excellent Italian food they served. Parker and William were waiting for them near the entrance. Apparently they hadn’t been able to wait until seven, either. 

As they walked toward them, Buffy’s eyes weren’t fixed on Parker as his were on her. No, instead, she found that her eyes kept coming back to William .It appeared that William had taken care of his own makeover that afternoon.  He had gotten his hair cut short and had it styled with a few spiked ends in the front. That surprised her, but what made her knees go weak was when she noticed how well the royal blue polo shirt matched his sparkling…beautiful…blue eyes, which weren’t hidden by the thick glasses he always wore. 

“Did you get contacts?” Buffy blurted out once they had reached the guys. 

William ducked his head, pleased that she had noticed he looked different.

“Yeah, was sick of my glasses,” he said with a shrug. 

Parker noticed the looks Buffy kept giving William, so he walked over and took her hand. 

“You look beautiful, Buffy. Are we all ready to go in?”

Buffy blushed at the compliment. “Thanks, Parker. Yeah, we’re ready.”

The meal went by uneventfully, except for the fact that Buffy and William continued stealing glances at the other when they weren’t looking. Although Buffy and William might not have noticed the glances, both Parker and Willow did. When they had arrived, Willow had completely calmed down compared to how excited she had been when they first made the date. But with his hair cut short and the way he looked now, she felt herself losing interest. ‘Or maybe it’s just accepting defeat,’ Willow’s inner voice told her. 

Parker on the other hand was seething. What did that nerd think he was doing anyway, the way he kept looking at Buffy?!?! And why the hell did she keep returning the looks?!?!  This might’ve been their first date, but it still angered him that he didn’t have Buffy’s full attention. He kept his cool, though, and continued to try and charm her with compliments and gentle touches. 

After dinner, the four started to head to the Bronze. Buffy noticed that Willow looked absolutely depressed, and she took her aside to find out what was wrong. 
Willow could barely look her in the eye as she said, “I guess I’m just not feeling well, Buffy. I think I’m going to go on home, but you go ahead and have a nice time. Call me tomorrow sometime .”

Before Buffy could try and convince her otherwise, Willow was gone. William noticed her walking away, and he came over to ask Buffy what was wrong.

Buffy, who was still looking confusedly after Willow, replied, “I have no idea. But I guess she just wasn’t feeling well. I guess I’ll call her later  and see if she wants to talk about it then. You guys still up for Bronzing it, or would you rather not?”

Parker took an opportunity to glare at the young man who had held most of Buffy’s attentions that evening, “Not if the number of people going is going to be higher than two.”

Before William could get  defensive, Buffy stepped in front of Parker with her arms crossed, and said icily, “And just what the FUCK is that supposed to mean, Parker?!?!”

Parker realized that he was very closing to pissing Buffy off and losing out on the rest of the evening, so he quickly tried to come up with a response. He reached out and brushed a strand of hair away from Buffy’s face and said gently, “I just want to spend some time with you, beautiful girl. Without this complete nerd being in the way.”

William overheard what he said and immediately began to walk away, completely embarrassed and humiliated. Of course he didn’t stand a chance with her! No amount of make over in the world could change that he was shy and a complete brain. Before he got too far away, though, he heard Buffy say, “Parker, that was very rude. William is new in town, and he doesn’t know that many people. He’s really nice, and if he wants to, he’s going to the Bronze with us. Now, if you have a problem with being nice to someone who’s new here, then maybe you don’t have to go.”

Parker couldn’t control his temper anymore after having watched the glances between the two for most of dinner. He began to storm away, and when he reached William, he looked condescendingly at him and said, “You’ll never be good enough for her to really be interested in you.”

Then he said, loudly enough for Buffy to hear, “Besides, all she was really good for was one thing, right? So it’s probably just as good that I go and find a girl that I might actually have a shot at more than innocent kisses outside the front door!”

William turned around and punched Parker as hard as he could  in the face, breaking his nose. He then grabbed Parker by the shoulders and said, “You don’t EVER talk about a lady like that. You don’t EVER talk about THIS lady like that. Understand?”

William let go of his shoulders, and Parker ran off with blood dripping down his nose. 

“Um, thank you,” he heard a soft voice behind him say.

“You’re welcome,” he replied, “Didn’t realize you’d heard all that.”

Buffy offered him a small smile and said, “You really are a nice guy, William. I don’t know anyone else who would’ve just done that for me.”

William looked down at her, and as their eyes met, they were both frozen…lost in the other one’s stare. He finally broke out of his daze and realizing it was now or never, he moved closer to her.

“Buffy?” he said quietly, afraid to disturb the moment they were having.

Buffy took a step forward, still holding his gaze and standing almost right in front of him.

“Yes, William?” she said, just as quietly.

William began turning bright red and broke their stares, looking at anything but her.

“William, what is it?”

William took a deep breath and closed the last bit of space between them as he leaned down and whispered, “Do you ‘ave any idea jus’ ‘ow beautiful you are?”

The statement caused Buffy to blush just as much as she ducked her head, breaking away from the emotions she saw in his eyes. He reached down with one finger, and lifted her chin until he was looking into her eyes once more. 

“You’ll think this terribly forward of me, and I agree. And I know I was supposed to have a date with Willow tonight, but seeing as how she would hardly talk to me during dinner and left right afterwards without so much as a ‘good-bye’, er, what I’m trying to say, Buffy, is…well…would you mind too much if, um, well, if I were to…”

Buffy understood, or she thought she did, anyway, what he was trying to ask her. She reached up her hand to cup his cheek and looked him directly in the eyes.

“William,” she said, cutting him off, “Kiss me.”

William stood there in complete shock before Buffy had to reach up and drag his head down to meet hers in order to initiate the first kiss. Right as their lips were nearing, though, William took control and put both his hands on her face, cupping her cheeks. He brought her face up the rest of the way, and kissed her, gently but with a firmness as well that hinted he wasn’t completely inexperienced. 

He pulled back enough to look her in the eyes and whispered, “May I do that again?”

Buffy’s response was to stand on her tiptoes and pull his head down to hers as she kissed him forcefully.

William was completely lost with the forcefulness of her kiss. God, this is what he had been looking for!! He had kissed another girl before he moved to Sunnydale, but those kisses had been absolutely nothing compared to this one. He knew he was falling for this girl, and fast.

Buffy tried to pull their bodies closer together, but William knew if she did, he would be frightfully embarrassed because she would immediately know exactly what an effect her kisses had on him. He pulled back from her again, in order to catch his breath. 

It was then that Buffy’s pleasure filled haze seemed to clear and she realized that she had just been making out with her best friend’s date for that evening. 

She instantly felt guilty, even though it had been she who had told him to kiss her. 

‘I was just running off of appreciation for what he did to Parker, that’s all it was.’ she thought frantically.

William noticed the panicked look in her eyes, and before he could ask what was wrong, she said, “Um, sorry, William…I’ve…I’ve gotta go…right now. See you in class on Monday?”

Before he could say another word, she was already gone, and all William could do was stand there, dumbfounded, and think, ‘What the bloody hell jus’ ‘appened?!?!’


Chapter 8

Getting better


Buffy didn’t know how she had done it, but during the memories she had been reliving in her head, she had made it to the kitchen, fixed a small pizza, gone back to the living room, eaten it, and turned on the TV. 

‘I kinda wish I wouldn’t have agreed to meet up with William when he comes down here. There is way too much that was left unresolved when he left for this to ever be just a meeting of old friends.’ 

Buffy needed someone to talk to about her current situation. Since she was pretty sure Dawn was out with Connor, that left her with the option of calling Willow, the one person who had supported Buffy through everything that happened throughout junior high and high school. When she moved away to college, Buffy knew she would never find a friend as good as Willow. She didn’t even bother trying.

She picked up her phone and scrolled through to find the number from that morning. After a couple of rings, another familiar voice answered the phone. 

“Harris and Rosenberg’s place, soon to just be Harris’s.”

“Xander!!”

“Buffy?”

“Yeah!!! How are you?? It’s so good to hear your voice!!”

“Yeah, yours, too…how’d you get Willow’s number?”

“She called this morning to tell me that the two of you were coming in for Dawn’s graduation. Speaking of, is your wife-to-be there?”

Xander’s blush could almost be heard through the phone.

“Oh, guess the two of you really did have a chat, huh? Well, she’s actually not…wait a minute, she just walked through the door…Willow, honey? Phone for you!! And why did you not tell me that Buffy knew about us?”

Buffy heard a distant reply of, “I haven’t seen you since you left this morning for work, Xander!! I called her from work.”

“Oh, well, she’s on the phone.”

Buffy heard Willow pick up the phone as Xander hung up the phone he had been on.

“Hey, Buff!! What’s up?”

“Will, I know it’s been a while, but I really need someone to talk to.”

“Sure, Buffy, I don’t mind at all. What happened?”

“Well, apparently, you and Xander aren’t the only ones coming through here on your way to L.A. for their graduation in a few weeks.”

“Oh, Buffy, wow!! How do you know he’s coming?”

“I got another call this morning after yours, Will. He wants to see me, to go ‘grab a bite’ or something as old friends.”

“Have you talked to him? Or, did you talk to him?”

“Yeah,” Buffy sighed, “I called him about an hour ago, and did you know he’s living with his fiancée?”

“He has a fiancée? Oh, Buffy, I’m so sorry. Did you know before you called him?”

“Yeah, luckily Dawn called right when I got in from work and she gave me the news.”

“Well?? So what’d you say?”

“I told him I’d go and to give me a call when he gets in town.”

Willow had no response for that.

“Will, what am I going to do? I mean, it’s been 6 years, 6 damn years since I’ve seen him. So what’s my problem??”

Willow’s reply was quiet as she said, “You’re still in love with him, Buffy.”

“I can’t be, Willow!!! I absolutely cannot still be in love with him!! And if I am, then that means that I can’t go out to eat with him and listen about his fiancée like we’re just friends.”

“Buffy, I think you should see him. I mean, obviously he still cares or he wouldn’t want to see you. The final decision is up to you, but I think it’d be really good if you stuck with the one you’ve already made.”

Buffy laughed dryly, “That’s exactly what Dawn said. I just…Will, if I see him, that means I have to face everything that happened the last time I saw him, and I really don’t think I can do that. Not yet.”

“I understand, Buffy, I really do. And I’m really sorry, but I need to go. I had to work late tonight, and I have a bright and extremely early morning tomorrow. But if you need me, please don’t hesitate to call me. Seriously, see him…wear the classiest outfit you can find, and see him when he comes in town. Make him see that you’re ok without him, and he’ll fall right back in…if he’s not still there already. Don’t you remember saying the exact same thing to me in 10th grade after that disastrous date??”

Buffy laughed at the memory, “Yeah, I remember that pretty well, Willow. Thank you for making me smile, and I think that sounds like a really good idea. I’ll let you go for now, and thank you for being my friend and listening to me talk about this.”

“You’re welcome, Buffy, really anytime, and I hate to go, but I’m really about to drop.”

“Don’t worry about it, Will. With all the calls I’m probably going to be making over the next 3 weeks, they’ll more than make up for this one.”

“Alright, Buff. Talk to you later!”

“Later, Will!”

Buffy hung up the phone and remembered back to the day her friend had mentioned.

Buffy had tried to call Willow the day after their disastrous date with William and Parker, but every time she called, Willow’s mother would say she wasn’t feeling well.

Buffy finally caught up with her in the halls before their first class Monday morning.

“Will, are you ok??”

“Yeah, Buffy, I’m fine. I just, well, I wasn’t really feeling awful. I just saw the way William was looking at you, and I knew I didn’t have a chance so why even try?”

“Oh, Willow, I’m sorry. I don’t know what more to say.”

“It’s ok, Buffy. It’s just, why not me, ya know? Is there something wrong with me?”

“Oh, god, NO, Willow!!! You’re really cute and nice and smart and sweet, and any guy in the world would be lucky to date you!! William just doesn’t know what he’s missing!! Tell you what, tomorrow, wear something really adorable, and when he sees you, he’ll realize what he’s missing!!”

“You really think that?”

“I guarantee it!”

“Well, Buffy, quite honestly, I think with his new look, that the 2 of you fit together better than the 2 of us. Are you interested in him at all?”

Buffy immediately looked away from her friend and tried to lie to her, “Um, well, that is…no…not at all. I mean, don’t get me wrong, he’s a nice guy and everything, but no, still so not my type and that kiss the other night didn’t mean anything, and…”

‘HE KISSED YOU?!?!?!?!”

“SHHHHHH, Willow!!!” Buffy tried to quiet the screech before it came out of Willow’s mouth, but it was too late, and people were turning to see what was going on.

Buffy pulled Willow into the women’s restroom, and she told her about the rest of the previous Friday night, including the kiss she and William had shared. After she finished filling Willow in, she began apologizing for what had happened.

Willow quickly cut her off, “Buffy, it’s really ok. Yeah, I liked him, but the way he looks at you…it really is ok. Plus, I kinda met someone on my way home Friday night.”

“Willow!!! Who???”

“Do you remember the guy William was sitting with on the first day of school?”

“Yeah, kinda short, didn’t you tell me he goes by ‘Tin Man’ or something like that?”

“NO!! He goes by Oz, short for Osbourne, his last name?”

“Oh, yeah!! So what happened?”

“Not much…he walked me home, asked for my number, kissed me on the cheek, and told me he hoped my night got better.”

“Willow!!! What’d you say??”

“I blushed and said that it already had.”

Both girls squealed, and the first bell rang so they started to head to class.

Before they went in the room, though, Willow turned to Buffy and said, “So, are you and William going to date now?”

“I don’t know, Will. I kinda ran off after we kissed, and I haven’t talked to him since…but I think I might really like him.”

“Well, then you should tell him that.”

Buffy took a deep breath and said, “Ya know what? I think I will.”

With that, she walked bravely into English literature and straight back to William’s desk. He looked up at her cautiously, as if he was expecting her to really let him have it because of the kisses they shared Friday night. 

She bent down next to his seat and took his hand. 

“Do you think we could talk after school today?”

William was surprised to say the least, “Uh, sure, I guess. Meet you by the library after school? Is that ok?”

Buffy smiled at him, a real genuine smile, “It’s perfect. See you then, William.”

She took his hand and kissed it gently before she winked and went to her seat.

The day passed rather quickly, and before she knew it, the final bell had rung, and it was time to meet William.

She saw him standing outside the library, leaning against the wall, looking just as good as he had Friday night. Suddenly, she was unsure of what to say to him, how to bring the subject of their kiss up. Before she could run, though, he saw her and began to head toward her, meeting her halfway. When he was finally in front of her, she looked up at him and laughed nervously.

“William, “she began, “what I wanted to talk to you about it is…well, um, Friday night, I ran off, and I’m really sorry about that…so I just wanted to, um, apologize…and…um, yeah, just wanted to apologize, that’s all.”

William, as shy as he was, was determined to not let her go until she brought up the kiss.

“You went through an awful lot jus’ to apologize for running off, luv,” he said gently, scared that the wrong word would send her running again.

Buffy didn’t respond for the longest time, but when she finally did, she blurted out in a rush, “IalsowantedtotalktoyouaboutthekissesbecausetheywerereallyniceandIwasjustscaredbecauseyouwereWillow’sdateandallofasuddedIwaskissingyouandthen…”

William chuckled softly at her obvious nervousness, and he reached down and took her hand in his, causing her to look up at him, anticipating his response to her ramblings.

“Buffy,” he began, “I really like you, and ‘d love it if you would accept my invitation to dinner this coming Friday night.”

Buffy broke out in a big smile, and she breathed a sigh of relief.

“You want to date me?” she asked, shocked that he would really be interested in her.

“Yeah,” he said as he ducked his head and averted his eyes from hers,” ‘ve wanted to since I firs’ ran into you, lit’rally.”

She smiled at his shyness and accepted his offer of a date. Before she left, he pulled her behind a tree, and he started to lean down to kiss her again. She was more than willing, but before he could, he asked, “You aren’t goin’ to run away again, are you?”

She laughed before answering “no”, and once she did, he proceeded to kiss her the way he had been wanting to since the first time he saw her.

That day, when William arrived home, his father was waiting for him. 

“Hi, Da’, is anything the matter?”

“William, son, who was the young lady I saw you walking with when you left the library today?”

William blushed and said, “She’s just a friend, Da'. Her name is Buffy Summers.”

“Just a friend, eh? Well, that’s all she’d better be because we have rules in this house. One of them is your schoolwork comes first, and your schoolwork can’t come first if your attentions are elsewhere on some girl. Do you understand me, William?”

“Yes, Da’, I understand,” William said, as his shoulders slumped and he went up to his room to contemplate just how he was going to make both his father and himself happy.

Hopefully, this was a little more dynamic, instead of only background story, background story, background story. This is going to be a fairly long story, so if it seems to be dragging, it may very well do that for a few chapters. It will definitely move along more in some than it does in others. Fair warning!!


Chapter 9

From me to you


After a while of flipping channels and not seeing anything on TV that interested her, Buffy headed up to her room and turned on the radio while she got ready for bed.

“This is KJMU, and tonight we’re playing all requests all night long, so if you have a special song you haven’t heard in a while, give us a call and we’ll see if we can get it on for you. Right now, we have a couple of old ones from William that he wanted us to play for ‘that special someone’…William’s special someone, we hope you know who you are…”

The announcement faded out, and the intro to Aerosmith’s “Angel” started. Buffy froze in the middle of the floor and turned disbelieving eyes to the radio. 

It was bad enough that the person doing the dedication had been someone named William, but the fact that it had been the first song they had ever danced to only made it that much worse…

William had told Buffy about his dad’s rule of not dating anyone, and the two had decided they would see each other despite the rule. The only thing  they had to watch out for was they could only be affectionate with each other in dark corners at school where they didn’t run the risk of getting caught, and when they went out on the weekends, William would always tell his father that it was a group of people instead of only him and Buffy. 

One night, they had gone to the Bronze when the DJ had decided to take a trip back to the late 80’s/early 90’s. One of the first songs that was played was “Angel” and Buffy sat at the table and waited for shy William to make the move and ask her to dance. When he continued to carefully avoid her eyes, she finally stood and held her hand out towards him. He had finally looked up and when he realized he no longer had to make the first move, he gladly took her hand and let himself be led out to the floor.

Once they were out there, he tentatively laid his hands on Buffy’s waist, wanting desperately to hold her closer but scared of how to go about it.  Finally, Buffy looked up into his eyes and leaned up to brush a kiss across his lips. When she did, William immediately wrapped his arms around her as tight as he could and allow her to still breathe. She rested her cheek against his chest, and he closed his eyes, reveling in the feel of her body against his. He remembered seeing the video to this song on TV when he had moved to Sunnydale. When the song reached the bridge, he leaned down and sang softly into her ear, “You’re the reason I live, you’re the reason I die, you’re the reason I give when I break down and cry. Don’t need no reason why, baby, baby, ba-a-by, You’re my angel, come and save me tonight. You’re my a-ange-el come and make it alright.”

As the song came to an end, Buffy sighed contentedly against his chest. He leaned down and brushed his lips across her cheek. She raised her head to look at him, and after a few moments of an intense stare, he looked away shyly. 

Buffy brought her hand up to cup his cheek and lift his head to look at her.

He leaned down and kissed her and pulled back ever so slightly.

“You are, you know,” he whispered.

“I’m what?” she whispered back.

He smiled gently as he tucked a strand of hair behind her ear, “My angel.”

Buffy broke out into a brilliant smile and hugged him as tight as she could. It was the most perfect moment that had happened between them so far. They had only been together about a month, but she was falling for him…she was falling for him hard.

Buffy had come out of her shock and made her way to her bed to curl up under the covers and try and put the memory out of her head. She couldn’t help though, hugging her pillow as hard as she could, as the tears ran down her cheeks, and she cried herself to sleep.

Short chapter, I know, but more is on the way. Review for faster updates!!


Chapter 10

I'm gonna sit right down and cry (over you)


The next week and a half passed by rather uneventfully. Buffy tried not to concentrate on the fact that she only had one more week until she was to see William again. She even managed the time with only a few calls to Willow, and those were only when she allowed herself to think about it for any length of time. 

During one of these phone calls, Willow suggested that maybe Buffy should call and talk through the awkwardness before it was time for William to come through town. 

“WILLOW ROSENBERG!!! ARE YOU NUTS?!?!”

“Well, Buffy, now calm down…I only suggested that because if you’re feeling so strongly about this, it’s entirely possible that he is, too. It might make things a little more comfortable if the two of you could talk about it before he comes in town so you’re not sitting there wondering things when you see each other.”

“I guess I can see your point, but Jesus, Will, how could I ever make the move to bring up the subject?”

“Buffy, I know you can’t see it, but I have my resolve face on, and you know what that means, right?”

“Ya know, Willow, your resolve face isn’t nearly as effective over the phone as it is in person. I hope you realize that.”

“Buffy, as your friend, I’m asking you…pleading with you, even, to call him so things might not be so awkward when you see him. If you don’t go ahead and do this, when he comes through town and the two of you spend time together, it’ll be worse than if you go ahead now…or soon, anyway, and get it out in the open.”

Silence was Willow’s response.

“Buffy?” she said gently after a few moments.

“I’m still here, Willow. I just…I’ll do it…I just need to prepare what I’m going to say when I do.”

“That’s the Buffy I know! I know you’ll come up with what you need to say. In fact, I’ll let you go so you can start preparing now.”

“Will?”

“Yeah?”

“I’ve really got to do this, don’t I?” 

“Buffy, you don’t have to do anything, but I know you still care for him… a lot. Since I know this is weighing on your mind, I’d say it’s a really good idea to get it out in the open because nothing will ever be resolved if you keep it inside.”

“You’re right, Willow. You’re always right. Thank you for being my voice of reason through this.”

“Sure, Buff. Besides, someone’s got to think rationally in this situation since I’m pretty neither one of you will do it.”

“Hey!”

Willow chuckled gently, “You go and start planning what you’re going to say, and when you finally go through with it, I’ll be here to listen.”

“Thanks, Will, I just…I really appreciate it.”

“No problem. Talk to you later, Buffy.”

“Later, Will.”

Buffy hung up the phone and resigned herself to gather her thoughts and form them into exactly what she wanted to say to him. It was going to be a difficult task to say the least…how exactly do you tell someone you’re a little uncomfortable with seeing them because you’re still in love with them after years of not having any contact with them?

Buffy and William had been together for 8 months, and although they had their ups and downs, no major catastrophes had occurred in their relationship.

The school year was coming to a close, and one particular stressful day, Buffy was in need of some TLC. She was in danger of failing her English class after getting her 3rd F on one of the poetry exams. Not only that, but she had gotten in trouble in her Algebra class for trying to explain a problem to one of her classmates while the teacher had been busy giving their homework assignment. When lunch time finally arrived, she headed towards the library, where William had begun to disappear to instead of sitting at their table. 

She walked in, almost in tears, and spotted William hovered over a book at one of the tables. He looked up when he heard the door open to see his girlfriend, obviously very upset. He knew his father was in the office, which was almost in plain view of where they were standing, but at that particular moment, all that mattered was making Buffy happy again. 

He stood up to go to her, and she met him halfway. He immediately took her into his arms and smoothed her hair back from her face.

“What’s the matter, luv?” he said quietly, so as not to attract his father’s attention.

Buffy explained to him what was going wrong with her day, and he just stood and held her, letting her vent her frustrations. He let go of her, slightly, and said, “What can I do to ‘elp?”

Buffy was about to tell him that just holding her helped tremendously, but at that moment, Giles decided to come out of his office.

“Son, I wondered if perhaps…oh, sorry, dear, may I help you?”

“Da’, this is Buffy, my gir…good friend. Buffy, this is my da’.”

Buffy stuck out her hand and said, “Hi, Mr. Ellingson, it’s nice to meet you.”

“Lovely to meet you, too, Buffy. I wonder if I might steal my son away for a few minutes?”

William followed his father back into his office, and Giles closed the door behind them.

“William, please tell me, because it seems that this girl is much more to you than just a friend. And if my memory serves me correctly, that is a direct violation of the rules that I have for you.”

William was unable to meet his father’s eyes as he said, “No, Da’, she’s just a good friend, nothing more. I promise.”

Giles sighed, “Ok, son, I believe you. I know you would never lie to me. However, if this girl is only a friend, I would suggest that you be careful how much affection you show her. She might get the wrong idea, unless you show the same to your other friends.”

“Ok, Da’, I understand. Is that all you needed me for?”

“Yes, Will, that was all. I noticed the embrace out the window."

"She was jus' upset, Da'. I was being a good friend."

"Ok, Will, that's fine. I just wanted to make sure."

William stood up to leave, and Giles followed him back out into the library. He walked over to Buffy, and laying a hand gently on her shoulder, he said, “I have work I must attend to, but I wanted to say again how nice it was to meet one of William’s friends.”

Buffy smiled, knowing that William couldn’t be honest with his father about their relationship, but hearing him refer to her as just a friend still caused a little twinge in her heart. 

She turned back to William and said, “I’m gonna go. I guess I’ll see you later?”

William smiled in acknowledgement and said, “Yeah, lu…Buffy, later.”

Buffy walked into the hallway and sank down against a wall, letting the tears she had been fighting finally fall. 


Chapter 11

Lonesome tears in my eyes


Soon enough, it was time for summer vacation. It seemed that all the students were looking forward to a much needed break from school, all except for Buffy and William. They weren’t going to have much of an opportunity to see each other over the break. Buffy’s mother had informed her the week before, that she needed to go on a business trip for a month to Europe and she wanted both of her daughters to join her. William, on the other hand, was going to be stuck in Sunnydale with his father for the summer. 

On the last day of school, before Buffy had to go home and pack, they said a tearful good-bye in the parking lot. Buffy cried and promised to write him letters every day to let him know how much she missed him, and William’s eyes got a little teary as he realized he wouldn’t be able to see her until school started. They both understood that even when Buffy returned, the risk of seeing each other would be too great since their friends would be out of town, and they wouldn’t be able to go out alone because of Giles’ suspicions. 

Buffy left for Europe, and although she didn’t write William every day, she did manage to get a letter or a postcard to him once a week. William began writing her back at the address of the hotel she was staying at. The letters started off casual with always an “I miss you” at the end, but neither one had the courage to be the first to say “I love you.”

One particular day, William was feeling very lonely and was missing Buffy even more than usual. He sat down to write her a letter he didn’t intend to send in order to get his feelings out. 

‘Dearest Buffy, I feel more alone today than I have since you left. I can’t help but wonder if you miss me as much as I miss you. These past months that we have been together have been the best ones of my life. I can hardly believe that a beautiful girl such as yourself could ever care for me the way I do for you. You deserve so much more than I can give you, yet you seem to be happy with just me. I’ve realized something very important while you’ve been gone. I knew I was falling for you during the school year, but now I am quite certain that I am completely in love with you. Being with you fills me with a joy I can’t put into words, and I can only hope that you share my feelings. I intend to tell you this when school begins and I can finally see you again. I miss you so much. All my love, William’

He addressed the envelope and intended to give it to her the first day of school if he found he couldn’t say the words aloud. 

Giles knew that his son and Buffy had been writing letters back and forth, and even though he was suspicious of the depth of his son’s feelings for the girl, he didn’t pry and continued to hope it was only correspondence between two close friends. He came in William’s room one day while William was running errands, and he spotted the envelope on William’s desk. Thinking that his son had intended to send the letter, he took it and put it in the mailbox. That afternoon when William got home, he noticed the letter was missing. He became frantic and considered asking his father if he had seen it, but he knew that would start a conversation about him and Buffy that he didn’t want to deal with while she was still away.

A few weeks went by with no letter or postcard from Buffy, and William was more than a little concerned. Then, a week after Buffy was scheduled to have arrived back home from Europe, a post card with a Sunnydale postmark came in the mailbox. On the back, written in large letters were simply the words, “I LOVE YOU, TOO!!”

William was both upset that his father had apparently sent the letter he had been meaning to give to her the first day of school and elated that she did in fact return his love. He set the mail on the counter and accidentally left the post card in the stack. He went up to his room to write another letter and send it to her at her house, choosing to keep in touch with her through mail instead of phone calls that his father might overhear. 

He was in the middle of a very heartfelt letter when a gentle knock came at his door. 

“Come in,” William said, not bothering to look up to see who it was.

Giles stepped in the room with the postcard in his hand. 

“William, I believe we need to have a talk,” he said, obviously very tense.

William looked up to see his father standing there with Buffy’s post card.

“Um, Da’, it’s not what it sounds like…I, uh, well, that is…”

“You lied to me, William. There’s obviously been something going on between the two of you for longer than I thought. Why did you deliberately go against my rules?”

William knew he had no option other than to tell his dad the truth.

“I love ‘er, Da’. I am completely in love with ‘er,” William said quietly.

“I see,” Giles said,” and I’m sorry, but I can’t go back on my rules, William. You must break it off.”

William felt the prick of tears at his eyes, but all he did was nod. He refused to look at his father as he said, “I understand. I’ll do it first thing when school starts.”

However, Giles wasn’t finished, “Son, I hope you know I have your best interests at heart. You’ve come too far with your grades to risk losing it for some girl that may not be around in a year, or even a month. And I can’t let the fact that you lied to me go unpunished, so you’re grounded for the next month and a half. You cannot go out with your friends and there will be no use of the phone. Also, if I find another letter addressed to Buffy, you’ll be grounded for even longer than that.”

William turned away, determined to not let his father see him cry. As soon as the door to his room shut, he climbed into bed, holding on to his pillow for comfort and to muffle the sobs as he cried himself to sleep. 


Chapter 12

I just don't understand


A couple of days after Buffy’s conversation with Willow, she decided it was time to make the call she had been dreading ever since. 

When she got home from work, she picked up the phone and dialed William’s number.

It rang three times, and Buffy was about to hang up, not wanting to leave the reason for her call on the answering machine, when he answered.

“ ‘Lo?”

“Um, hi, Willia…er, Spike, it’s Buffy…I need to talk to you about something.”

“Sure, what is it, pet?”

Buffy was about to launch into her prepared speech when she heard giggling in the background followed by William’s voice.

“Dru, stop…stop, luv. ‘ll be with you in a minute.”

“But, my Spike, I need you. The stars are telling me all the naughty things you’d like to do to me. And I’m going to let you, my love. I’ll let you put it anywhere you want. But you must hang up the phone, first. The dolls don’t like it when you don’t pay attention to your queen.”

Buffy felt unspeakably awkward at what she was hearing. 

“Um, Spike, it sounds like you’re, um, a little busy right now. I can just talk to you later.”

“No, ‘s ok. I can talk now. Jus’…jus’ ignore Dru.”

“Well…ok, what I wanted to talk to you about was…”

Buffy was cut off by a moan of pleasure on the other end.

“Uhhhnnnnn…..Dru!! I told you, ‘d be with you in a minute! Now, please…let me taaaalLLLKKKKK, DRU!!!!!”

“Ooohhhhh, my Spike likes that, doesn’t he? Yes, he likes to be touched like that…and like that…do you like when I do this?”

“Buffy, ‘m sorry. I…uuuhhhh, OH GOD, …can I talk to you later?”

“Yeah, definitely, later!” Buffy quickly hung up the phone, mortified at what she had heard. 

‘Well, that was a brilliant idea! Damn…it was bad enough that I heard on the machine that they’re obviously living together. I guess I was wrong when I didn’t think it could get worse. On the bright side, the mighty dim bright side, I guess things can only go up from here. Can’t beat hearing the love of your life being pleasured by his fiancée on the phone.’

Buffy felt her heart break all over again as the sounds from the conversation continued to run through her mind. Then the sharp pain was replaced with a dull ache as she realized that there was probably no reason to finish the conversation she had been trying to start. It was obvious she was the only one of the two of them with unresolved feelings. 

She picked the phone back up to call Willow.

“Hello?”

“Hey, Will…it’s me. Just wanted to tell you that I called him.”

“Hey, Buffy! Well, I’m glad you went through with it, but you don’t sound any better than you did the other day when we talked. Did the conversation not go well?”

Buffy laughed mirthlessly, “You could definitely say that. I didn’t even get the reason for my call out before he and his fiancée started…well, I don’t know details, but it was obvious he was busy.”

“Um, Buffy, I really hope you’re not implying what I think you’re implying.”

“Willow, that’s exactly what I’m implying. She said a lot of things about wanting him to touch her and crazy stuff about the stars and the dolls, and then he started moaning. I took that as my cue to end the conversation.”

“Oh, Buffy…I’m so sorry. That’s awful!! I mean, I understand needing sweet loving as much as the next woman, but…”

Buffy cut her off, “Willow!! I so don’t need to know about what you and Xander do!! He’s like my brother!! I don’t want to think about that!!!”

Willow laughed, “For a moment, though, it got your mind off of William, or Spike, as he seems to be going by these days. That was just…that was rude!! I would never try to start anything while my significant other was on the phone!! Geez…talk about no patience!”

“Yeah, Will, I know…so I guess that’s the answer to my question. He apparently doesn’t have ANY unresolved issues where we’re concerned. Especially not if he could do…whatever he was doing with her while he was on the phone with me.”

Willow tried to calm Buffy down, but logic doesn’t usually work in matters of the heart. 

“Buffy, in all fairness…I know you still love him, I know you’ve loved him since the two of you were together, but that’s just it…the two of you haven’t been together in over 6 years. I know it was really rude for them to do that while he was on the phone with you, but it’s not like he’s cheating on you or anything. I’m not condoning what happened, but she is his fiancée.”

Silent tears started to run down Buffy’s cheeks.

“I know, Willow, I do. I guess I’m just holding on to promises he made when we were still together. I know we were in high school, but I really took what he told me seriously. And now…now…” Buffy broke off her sentence as the sobs finally made their way into her throat, making her unable to speak. 

“Buffy?” 

“Will, I…I gotta go. I can’t talk right now. Call me when you know what time yours and Xander’s flight will get in. I’ll talk to you later. Bye, Will.”

“Buffy? Buffy!!”

Willow’s voice was cut off as Buffy returned the phone to its receiver. She managed to make it to her room and dug out a box she kept buried in her closet, with pictures and mementos of the time they had spent together. She finally found what she was looking for, a picture taken of her and William at the Bronze while on a double date with Willow and Oz. She took one look at the picture and broke into fresh sobs as she saw the young man she loved that she could no longer call hers.

It was the first day of junior year, and Buffy was ecstatic. She was finally going to see William after desperately missing him over the summer. She was slightly concerned that she hadn’t received a response to her post card, but her happiness at getting to see him won out over her concern. 

She woke up an hour early and quickly dressed and ate breakfast so she could have some time with him before classes started for the day. Her mom simply smiled at the overwhelming joy of her daughter as she practically skipped out the door to go to school. Buffy had told her all about William while they had been in Europe, and Joyce was happy her daughter seemed to have found such a wonderful boy.

When Buffy got to school, she immediately went to the library, thinking William might be in there, and if he wasn’t, she could find out where he was from his father. She burst into the library, and the first thing she saw was William sitting at one of the tables.

He looked even better than she remembered. The skinny boy she had last seen 3 months ago had obviously spent time in the sun and the gym as well. He had a delicious tan and light brown sun streaks in his hair. The white short sleeved button up shirt he had on showed off not only his tan, but also his biceps and shoulders, both of which had grown considerably over the summer. 

He was so immersed in the book he was reading that he didn’t hear the door to the library open. Buffy broke into a wide smile as she tiptoed over behind him. She put her hands over his eyes and leaned down to whisper in his ear, “Guess who?” William turned to see her and took a moment to fully admire the beauty he had been unable to see until now. 

She leaned down to kiss him, but before she could, William remembered what his father had said and moved away before her lips reached his. Buffy looked confused at his actions. 

He couldn’t look her in the eye as he said, “We need to talk. Let’s go outside.”

Buffy’s face immediately crumbled as she heard the most dreaded words in any relationship spoken by the young man she loved. William stood and walked out as Buffy followed him. It was still early, and they found a partially deserted corner of the school.

William had to take a few minutes to remind himself exactly why he was about to end the best thing that had ever happened to him. He remembered his father’s words, and he knew he had to go along with his decision.

“Buffy,” he said softly, “my dad found the last post card you sent to me.”

With those words, Buffy knew what was about to happen and her eyes immediately filled with tears. Even as she realized it, though, there was still a small hope inside her that he wasn’t about to say the words she was afraid were coming.

William continued, “He told me I had to break up with you the first day of school. That’s why I didn’t send you any more letters after your post card. He grounded me for a month and a half and said if I wrote you any more letters, it would be even longer. I…I don’t know what to say, Buffy. I guess this…us…it has to end.”

Buffy looked down as she started to cry, and she said the only words that would come to her mind, “I love you, William.”

William looked up, and when Buffy finally raised her head to meet his eyes, she saw that tears were streaming down his face. He closed the space between them and took her into his arms. They cried together and clung to each other until the first bell rang, and even then, they held each other a little longer. 

After a few more minutes, William leaned down and kissed her hair as he whispered, “I love you, too, Buffy. I am so sorry.”

They broke away from each other and headed to their first classes, both hearts breaking as they watched the other walk away.


Chapter 13

Baby, it's you


Buffy took a detour by the restroom to wash her face before heading to class. She got to her first class a few minutes late, but just as the teacher was about to reprimand her, she caught sight of her tear streaked face and just smiled sympathetically at Buffy as she made her way to her seat. 

Willow was in her first class, and when Buffy took the seat next to her, she reached over and gently touched her hand. Buffy looked up at her with fresh tears in her eyes, and Willow mouthed the words, “What happened?”

Buffy held up her finger indicating for Willow to wait a moment while she fought back the tears. She tore a fresh piece of paper out of her notebook and began to write. When she was done, she folded it and slipped it on to Willow’s desk.

Willow unfolded the piece of paper and read, “William’s dad found a post card I sent him this summer telling him I loved him. He told William he had to break up with me…so, he did.”

Willow looked over at her friend sympathetically and mouthed back, “I am so sorry, Buffy. If you need anything, let me know.”

Buffy nodded her head and then put her head down on her desk so the rest of the class wouldn’t see her cry. 

Lunch time came, and Buffy was fully prepared to find another place to sit besides the cafeteria, but Willow talked her into going, and the two friends headed for their regular table. It didn’t surprise either one of them that William was sitting by himself at another table, reading a book and sending heart wrenching glances towards Buffy every few minutes. 

Willow tried her best to get Buffy’s mind off of her current predicament by making conversation about anything not having to do with William. She shared her own tale of sorrow with Buffy that had occurred over the summer. It turns out that while she had been visiting M.I.T. (she liked to get an early start on college selection) she had called Oz to tell him how much she missed him. It had been 7 AM California time when she called, and instead of Oz’s scratchy early morning voice, a sultry voice belonging to a woman had answered the phone. When Willow had asked for Oz, the woman felt the need to tell her that Oz was still asleep because he was completely worn out from the night before, not having a clue she was sharing this information with Oz’s girlfriend. Willow had hung up the phone in tears, and when she came back home, Oz had been waiting for her on her porch. She gave him credit for the fact that he didn’t try to make excuses or place the blame elsewhere. He had simply said he had gotten drunk one night at a gig and woken up to a blonde woman in his bed named Veruca. He then apologized profusely for hurting Willow and for her finding out the way she did, and he told her his parents had moved to Sacramento, and he was scheduled to join them after he told her good bye. 

Willow had felt awful when it happened, but she was able to move past it. After telling her tale, the two friends hugged and shared in the hurt that Willow had gone through and Buffy was only beginning. 

All through lunch, Buffy tried to ignore William’s eyes on her, knowing it would hurt even more if she acknowledged them. However, she couldn’t help but notice when a new girl, who was completely gorgeous, made her way over to the table at which he was sitting. The new girl had long brown hair and wore tight clothes that Buffy was certain went against school policy. After seeing her take the seat next to William, she could stand it no longer and rushed from the cafeteria.

William had been sitting alone, trying to lose himself in the book he was reading, but he couldn’t seem to concentrate. His eyes had a mind of their own, and they continued to move to Buffy every few minutes. He was seriously contemplating saying to hell with it and telling his dad he would do whatever he wanted, but before that thought could take action, someone moved in his eye line of Buffy.

He looked up to see the new girl, who under any other circumstances would’ve been a welcome presence. 

“Hey, man, “ she said, “anyone sitting here?”

William lacked the ability to be rude so he said, “No, no one’s sitting there.”

She set her tray down and took the seat beside him.

“So, why are you sitting here all by your lonesome? You one of those bookish types that likes to be left alone to your reading?”

“Not exactly…truth is today didn’t start out so great for me.”

“Have anything to do with that blonde girl you’ve been watching?”

William looked at her in surprise, “What? I haven’t been watching anyone!”

The girl laughed, “Settle down there, tiger. It’s unnoticeable to anyone who wasn’t paying attention, but I’ve been standing here for the past five minutes trying to decide which table I wanted to brave sitting at.  You look like you could use a friend just as much as I do, so you’re the lucky winner for today.”

Despite himself, William smiled at the girl and offered his hand for her to shake it, “I’m William Ellingson.”

The girl smiled and shook his hand, “Nice to meet you, Will. I’m Faith Wilson. Just transferred here from L.A. And I’ve got to say that so far, L.A. definitely wins for entertainment. So, what say you tell me your story?”

William’s smile disappeared and with a heavy sigh he said, “I don’t really feel like talking. It’s…it’s complicated.”

Faith wouldn’t let it go, though, “I can understand that, Willie, but you kinda look like you’re carrying the weight of the world on your shoulders. I know we just met, but I can be a good listener.”

William decided to tell her the story, and he started off with, “I love her.”

“Ok, good start, so what’s the problem? Because judging by the way she ran out of here when I sat down, I’d have to say the feeling looks pretty mutual.”

“My da’ is really strict. He dropped out of high school to marry my mum, and then he walked in on her and the guy who was best man at their wedding. They got a divorce, and he went back to school. But he’s never forgotten how hard it was to do that, and he’s been mad at himself ever since that he let himself get so swept away in her. There’s a rule of the house that I can’t date until I graduate high school because he doesn’t want to risk the same thing happening to me. An’ I can understand where he’s coming from, I really can, but…”

“But let me guess…you fell head over heels for blondie girl that was sitting over there and decided to date her behind his back. Am I close?”

William looked at her in surprise, “Well, yeah, how’d you guess?”

Faith smiled, “Been in a few relationships behind the parents’ backs myself. So, what happened, then?”

“Well, she went on a trip with ‘er mum this summer, and she sent me a post card telling me she loved me. I was so happy that I left it on the counter instead of taking it up to my room and hiding it.”

“And your dad found it, probably went ballistic, told you to break it off, and the rest is history.”

“Sounds like you know the scenario, pet.”

“Yeah, it hits a little close to home. And even though this next suggestion is probably going to leave me with no company, I think you need to go talk to her. I know you can’t be with her, but she looked pretty upset when she left.”

“What can I possibly say to ‘er?”

“I’m sure you’ll think of something, Will.”

William gathered his tray and his book and before he went in search of Buffy, he turned to Faith, “Hey, thanks. It was nice to meet you, Faith.”

“Nice to meet you, too, Will. And don’t worry, love has a way of working things out. By the way, that was the sappiest thing you’ll ever hear me say, and if you tell anyone about it, I’ll deny the whole thing.”

William smiled at her and left the cafeteria to look for Buffy. He found her sitting outside under a tree with tissues. He walked up and looked down at her, “Can I join you?”

Buffy wouldn’t look at him, but she nodded and he took a seat beside her. 

He reached over and touched her shoulder, but she moved away from him. He looked at her in surprise an d said, “Buffy?”

She brought her knees up to her chest and wrapped her arms around them as she said, “I can’t, William. I just…it hurts too much, and I just, I can’t talk to you. I can’t touch you or have you touch me, knowing that I can’t have you.”

William brought his hand down and sighed, “I know…I’m sorry. I saw you run out of the cafeteria, and I wanted to see if you were ok.”

His statement sparked something in Buffy, and all of a sudden she was furious.

“Ok?!?! You wanted to make sure I was ok?!?! How do you THINK I am, William?! We broke up this morning!! Did you think I would just be fine by lunch time??”

William fought to keep himself calm as he felt his anger start to grow, “You know what? You’re right. ’m sorry I cared enough to come out here and see about you. ’ll jus’ be going now.”

Before he could stand up and walk away, Buffy broke into fresh sobs and buried her head in her arms. He stayed put and tried again to touch her arm. This time she let him, and after she had calmed down, she looked at him and said, “I’m sorry. This just hurts…so much…and then I saw you with that girl, and I just…I don’t know how to deal with this. I need a couple of days to not talk to you, ok?”

William nodded sadly and he stood up to leave. Before he got too far, he turned back to Buffy and said, “I do love you. I want you to know that.”

Buffy didn’t look at him as she said, “I know. That’s why it hurts so much.”

A few days passed, and William still watched Buffy whenever he saw her. She would never look back at him, but she felt his eyes on her whenever she would pass him in the halls. 

Three days after they broke up, William couldn’t take it anymore. He found her at her locker before classes started and told her, “I need to talk to you. Will you meet me outside at lunch?”

Buffy thought it over for a minute and finally she nodded, “Yeah, I can do that.”

William broke into a huge smile when she said she would meet him and before he headed to class, he said, “By the way, you look absolutely breathtaking today, luv.”

Buffy was more than a little confused, but she accepted the compliment in stride and went to her first class. The day passed by, and she could hardly wait for lunch time to arrive. When the bell rang, she gathered her books and hurried from the room to beat the crowd. William was waiting for her by the same tree he had found her sitting under just a few days before.

She made her way to him and asked, “What did you need to talk to me about?”

William began pacing back and forth nervously trying to figure out how to put his thoughts into words. Finally, Buffy stood in front of him and placed her hands on his shoulders effectively stopping him in mid-pace. 

“Ok, William, lunch is only so long. Now, what did you have to say?”

“Ok, I ‘aven’t gathered my words yet, so jus’ try to follow me, k?”

Buffy nodded, and he continued.

“Ok…well, we can’t be together because of my da’, right? But these past few days have been miserable without you, Buffy. I can’t stan’ not havin’ you in my life…in some form. I can’t stan’ not talkin’ to you when I see you. I jus’…bloody hell, I don’t even know what I’m tryin’ to say here. What if…what if our relationship was even more of a secret than before?”

“What do you mean?”

“To everyone else, we’ll appear as if we’re jus’ really close friends, but inside, we’ll know it’s more than that.”

“William, I don’ t know…”

“Ok, then, we’ll only let people know who are our close friends. I ‘ave to ‘ave you in my life. You’re the best thing ‘s ever ‘appened to me, Buffy. If you still want me, then we just ‘ave to keep this up until graduation.”

“Graduation?? That’s, like, 2 years from now!!”

William’s hope started to falter, “I know, Buffy, I do. I jus’…never mind…it was a ridiculous suggestion. I was jus’ trying to think of something…anything to make this better.”

Buffy heard the pleading tone in his voice and knew she was lost. 

“Ok,” she said quietly.

“What? Did you jus’ say…?”

“William, I love you. You mean the world to me, and these past few days have been miserable. If the only way we can be together is to keep it a complete secret from everyone but our close friends, I’ll do it.”

“Oh, Buffy,” William couldn’t contain his happiness at hearing her words, and he quickly made sure no one else was around before taking her in his arms.

“I missed you so bloody much!”

“I missed you, too…now how about a real welcome back that we should’ve had the other day?”

Both of them looked around once more, and William turned back to Buffy and kissed her hard, walking her backwards until she was against the tree. She held on to him as he kissed her and when he tried to slip his tongue in her mouth, she tightened her grip on him and opened her mouth wide to welcome him. Her own tongue stroked against his, and involuntary moans made their way up from both of their throats. After a few minutes, the forceful kiss turned tender. They finally broke apart when the bell rang, signaling the end of lunch. He kissed her one last time, and they reluctantly let go of each other. 

William took deep breaths, trying to calm his body down from the kisses they had just shared. Buffy was doing the same thing, and they looked at each other and smiled. 

“ ‘m sorry ‘bout that, luv. Jus’…been wanting to do that since last semester.”

Buffy placed her finger over his lips and said, “I’m not complaining, William. Not at all. That was amazing. I’ll see you later, ok? Love you.”

Buffy kissed him chastely on the lips and turned to go to class, but William grabbed her arm before she could get too far. She turned back to face him, and he kissed her once more, sweetly,  and said, “Later, luv. And I love you, too.”


Chapter 14

You've got to hide your love away


A few months passed by rather quickly for both Buffy and William. In the hallway, they only smiled at each other and talked casually, but during lunch and after school, most of their time was spent in an old abandoned building at the edge of campus that had originally been used for storage. They would catch up on touching and kisses that they couldn’t share in public. 

They started out innocent enough, but before too long, kissing wasn’t enough for them. One day, they were caught up in a particularly intense kiss when William’s hand found its way to Buffy’s breasts. He squeezed gently without realizing exactly what he was doing until Buffy moaned into his mouth. He broke away from her and began apologizing.

“Oh, Buffy, luv, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean…”

Buffy took his hand and placed it on her breast as she whispered, “I don’t mind, William. It felt good.”

With those words, William couldn’t contain himself anymore. With the hand that wasn’t on her breast, he grabbed her back to him and began kissing her again as he tested different pressures on both of her breasts to see which caused more of a response. 

They finally broke apart to check how much time they had left before they had to go back to class. They had a little more time, so they continued making out. 

Buffy decided to join in on the fun, and she moved her hand in between them and brushed it over his obvious erection in his jeans. William held her even tighter and tried to push forward into her hand as he moaned his pleasure into her mouth.

“Is this ok?”

William whimpered and said, “Mmmmm….yeah…Buffy…feels so good…”

Buffy increased the pressure of her hand against him, and he began thrusting forward. He moved his hand from her breasts to press against her jeans in between her legs. Buffy moaned at the contact, and William broke away ever so slightly and asked, “Is this ok?” 

Buffy could only nod her head as his lips met hers. Before long, they heard the bell signaling the end of lunch, and they broke apart, each trying to catch their breath. Buffy recovered first and asked William if he was ok. 

His response? “I don’t think ‘ve ever been better, luv.”

Buffy smiled and kissed him one last time, and she left the building first so people wouldn’t see them together and figure out what was really going on between them. They didn’t get to see each other for the rest of the day, but Buffy went home very pleased with the day’s events.

The next morning, she went to school and arrived in time to find William and tell him ‘hello’. She walked up to find him talking with Faith. She felt an immediate burn of jealousy and walked over to stand beside him. 

William turned and smiled at her and introduced the two girls to each other. 

“Hey, Buffy, this is Faith Wilson. She just moved ‘ere from L.A. Faith, this is Buffy.”

The two girls greeted each other, and Faith said, “Yeah, Willie here was the first person I met. He’s a pretty cool guy if you can get past all the book reading.”

William responded with, “Hey!”

Faith smiled at him to let him know she was only kidding, and this exchange made Buffy even more uncomfortable. She smiled at both of them very tightly and excused herself to go on to class. 

At lunch, William headed out to the storage building to meet Buffy. He waited and waited for her, and when she wasn’t there after 20 minutes, he left to go find her. She was sitting underneath their tree by the main school building. 

He walked over to her and said, “ ‘ey, luv, wondered where you were.”

Buffy looked at the ground and said, “Didn’t know if you’d want to meet me today. I figured you’d want to spend more time with your new friend.”

William looked confused as he said, “Faith? Why would I want to spend ‘our’ time with Faith?”

“Well, the two of you looked pretty cozy before school today.”

William let out a sigh of frustration before saying, “Buffy, she’s only a friend. I know what it’s like to be new in town and not know anyone. ‘m only trying to help her out, luv.”

Buffy looked sheepish as she said, “Yeah, I know. I just…why did you have to make friends with someone who’s so pretty?”

William kneeled down in front of her and smiled gently, “Luv, she may be attractive, if you’re into that kind of look, but to me, she doesn’t hold a candle next to you.”

Buffy finally looked at him and smiled as she said, “I feel kinda stupid for being jealous of her…but now that I have no official claim to you, then you’re free for anyone to come in and develop an interest in you. It just makes me uncomfortable that I can’t come up when some pretty girl is talking to you and take your hand or put my arm around you and let her know that you’re mine.”

“Luv, I understand why that’s frustrating, but the whole world doesn’t have to know ‘m yours. What’s important is that I know that.”

“Yeah, I guess you’re right. I’m sorry for being so stupid.”

“You weren’t being stupid, luv. I jus’ hate that we wasted our lunch working out something that wasn’t even an issue when we could've been involved in...other...activities.”

The bell rang for class, and William helped Buffy up from her place on the ground. They smiled sweetly at each other, since the risk of anything more was too great in public view. Before they reached the building, Buffy turned and leaned up to whisper, “I’ll make it up to you tomorrow. I promise.”

William moaned and said, “Luv, ‘m definitely holdin’ you to that.”

They went their separate ways, both satisfied with the talk they’d had.

After school, William went home to start on his homework. When he entered the house, Giles was sitting on the couch, sorting through the mail. William greeted him before he started to his room, but Giles stopped him before he could.

“Will, where were you today at lunch? I came by the lunchroom looking for you, but you weren’t there and no one had seen you.”

William thought fast to come up with a reasonable excuse, “Oh, uh, there was a new student that my English teacher asked me to help with some work. She just moved here,, and they haven’t studied the plays we’re working on right now.”

“Oh, well, that’s certainly nice of you. What’s her name?”

“Faith Wilson. She just transferred here this year from L.A.”

“Ok, well, son, if you ever need her to come over here to study with you, I’d be more than happy to have her here.”

William continued to his room with one thought, ‘How in the world am I going to explain this to Buffy?’
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Chapter 15

We can work it out


For the next week, Buffy tried to occupy herself with work and anything to keep her mind off of William’s arrival. After the phone call, she was a little uneasy about seeing him, but that didn’t stop her from taking time off work to get her hair done and pick out the perfect outfit, the day before he was supposed to be there. 

That Saturday morning, Buffy went out to run some errands before he got there. Her hair was down and slightly curled, and she wore a deep red V-neck tank top with dark jeans. She had just arrived back home and was unlocking the door when a black BMW pulled in the driveway. 

She took deep breaths to try and slow her heart beat, but as soon as the car door opened, she knew she was lost. He looked the same as when she had seem him last, with bleached hair she was still trying to get used to seeing. She was pleased to see he had decided to integrate color into his wardrobe, with a short sleeved royal blue button up shirt and khaki pants. 

He approached her with a small smile on his face. She couldn’t help but return it when he stepped up to her and said, “Hello Buffy.”

He reached out to give her a hug which she lightly returned with a “Hey Will, good to see you.”

They stood there for a moment, both trying to decide what should come next, and Buffy finally spoke up.

“Uh, why don’t you come inside?”

William’s smile grew even more as he said, “Yeah, ‘d like that.”

Buffy let him inside while she went back to her car to gather the items from her errands that morning. When she came in, William was exploring her CD collection by the stereo. 

“Mind if I put one in?” 

“No, go right ahead. I’ve got to go put this upstairs, so I’ll be right back.”

Buffy went upstairs to put her things away and take a few deep breaths before heading back down to what she was sure would be an awkward conversation, at best. 

As she headed back down, she heard the sound of the Beatles playing from the stereo. She closed her eyes and said a quick prayer that he hadn’t put in the one with the song that always reminded her of him…the one with “Yesterday” on it. 

Their junior year passed fairly quickly, and it was time for midterms before they knew it. Overall, Buffy was as happy as she could be with their secret relationship. There were times that she felt overwhelmingly confused, though. She knew that the only place they could be truly affectionate with each other was in their storage building during lunch hour, but there had been occasions when she would try to be friendly to William in the hallway, and he would just nod and smile and keep walking. She guessed she understood, but would it have been too much to ask for him to talk to her? After all, to everyone that didn’t know about them, they were still supposed to be friends, weren’t they? She thought it best not to bring it up because she knew their relationship was hard enough on both of them as it was without bringing up issues that couldn’t be helped. 

The night before their English final, Buffy had a question about one of the plays they were studying, “Romeo and Juliet.” She debated about whether or not to call William, since he knew it forwards and backwards. She finally decided to, knowing she had a good reason for the call. She was extremely nervous as she dialed his number, but her nervousness quickly dissipated when he answered the phone. 

“ ‘Lo?”

“Uh, hey, William, it’s Buffy…I have a question about our test tomorrow.”

“Oh, ok…,” she heard him turn away from the phone and say, “Faith, stop that…you’re supposed to be studying so I can ask you questions when you’re done.”

After she heard him say Faith’s name, Buffy found it exceedingly hard to breathe for a few moments. Finally William brought the phone back and said, “What’d you need to ask me?”

Buffy took a deep breath and said, “Um, just…do you know if our teacher is going to ask about…um…why is Faith over there?”

“Now why would our teacher ask if Faith was…Oh! I’m helping her study. She was having a bit of trouble with Shakespeare, so I offered to help her with it.”

“I see…and no one has a problem with her being over there?”

William completely missed the implication of her question, and he responded, “Not at all. ‘S matter of fact, Da’ actually suggested she come over here to study.”

“Uh-huh…well, William, it sounds like you’re busy enough already. I’ll just call someone else to answer my question.”

“Buffy?” William lowered his voice, “Luv? What’s wrong?”

If possible, Buffy’s tone became even more icy than it had already been, “Nothing, William, nothing at all. What could POSSIBLY be wrong?”

All of a sudden, it clicked. Giles didn’t have a problem with Faith being over at the house when Buffy had never had the chance to be invited in the first place. 

“Luv, ‘m only helping her study. That’s really all it is. That’s why Da’ suggested inviting her over. Just to study.”

Buffy sighed heavily, “William, I have tests I need to study for. I don’t think I can have this conversation with you right now. We’ll talk later this week.”

Buffy hung up the phone before William could say anything else. He went back in the living with Faith and sat down, dejectedly running one hand through his hair. 

Faith looked around to make sure William’s father wasn’t nearby, and she quietly asked, “Trouble in paradise?”

“She’s upset, and she’s jealous. I don’t know what to do ‘bout this whole thing. I wish she would jus’ understand you’re a good friend that ‘m helping out.”

Faith smiled sympathetically, “I know, Willie. I wish she’d understand that, too. I mean, don’t get me wrong, you’re a pretty hot guy, but I’m not the type to step in when there’s already a situation going on. Tried that once, and the outcome was not pretty.”

“ ‘ll deal with it  later,” William said, “Let’s get back to studying.”

After Faith left that night, William couldn’t concentrate on studying. All he could do was think about Buffy and what he could do to keep her happy and still have Faith as a friend. William decided to give up on studying for the night and wake up early to finish reviewing instead. 

Unfortunately, sleep was another luxury William mostly did without that night. The last thing he remembered was seeing his clock flash 3:00 AM. He woke up the next morning at 7:45, 15 minutes before the English exam was scheduled. He jumped out of bed, threw on some sweatpants and a sweatshirt and ran to school. He got there 5 minutes late and hurried in to start his exam.

An hour and a half later, he dejectedly threw his exam on the teacher’s desk and began his walk back home since that had been his only exam for the day. He knew he had done awful, and it wasn’t hard to figure out why. Although he knew the material like the back of his hand, all he had been able to do was concentrate on his lack of sleep and Buffy. 

Half a block from the school, he felt a hand softly touch his shoulder. He turned around and saw Buffy standing behind him with a concerned look in her eyes.

“William? Are you ok?? You look awful!!”

He couldn’t even manage a smile at seeing her as he answered, “Yeah, feel pretty bloody awful, too, luv. I didn’t sleep well last night, and now it’s going to show on that exam.”

“Are you sick? Why didn’t you sleep well??”

William lowered his eyes and muttered, “Because I was too upset that you were mad because Faith was over here.”

Now, it was Buffy’s turn to lower her eyes as she said, “I’m so sorry, William. I should’ve given you a chance to explain. I was just too upset last night, and I had to study because my grades have never been good in that class anyway, and…”

“Buffy,” William cut her off, “I would love to continue this, but right now, ‘s all I can do to keep my eyes open, luv. I really need some sleep.”

“Does your dad have to work for the rest of the day at the library?” Buffy asked shyly.

“Yeah, he does, so ‘m goin’ to take advantage of it and sleep for the rest of the day.”

Buffy’s next statement was even shier as she said, “My mom has to work until 5. Why don’t you come over to my house?”

When William comprehended what she had said, he was immediately awake. Her suggestion was incredibly tempting, but he would have to leave in time to get home before his Da’ did. It only took him a minute to make his decision. 

William’s smile returned as he said, “ ‘d love to. Lead the way, luv.”
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Chapter 16

It's all too much


When they reached Buffy’s house, they headed up to her room after making certain the house was empty. They lay down together, both intending to catch up on spending time together since it had been sparse for the past couple of weeks. Before either one could initiate anything, they were both asleep, curled together in Buffy’s bed. 

Buffy woke around noon when she felt lips on her neck and a hand in between her legs. She moaned and snuggled closer to William, trying to be as close to him as she possibly could. 

“What a nice way to wake up,” Buffy purred, “Don’t supposed you’d be willing to come over every morning and do this, would you?”

William chuckled softly against her neck, and the feel of his warm breath caused her to arch her back slightly as tingles found their way down her spine. 

“If only, luv…if only I could.”

He propped his head up on one hand so he could concentrate more on the focus of his hand in between her legs and so he could watch her. They had done this plenty of times, and William had quickly discovered the exact spots to touch to make Buffy moan and gasp. Watching her get off was one of the most beautiful things he had ever seen. 

He would increase the pressure of his hand every so often and then lighten it so he could continually build her pleasure. 

As he pressed harder against her, he leaned down so his mouth was right by her ear.

“I could watch you do this forever, my love. The sight of your pleasure is so…intoxicating. I feel as if I’m drunk on love whenever we have the time to really draw this out. Would you like it if I did this forever, luv?”

Buffy moaned loudly as she reached up to hold his head closer. 

“Wouldn’t…Oh god….oohhhhh….yeah….be long….UHHHHMMmmmm…enough,” she managed to get out.

William lightened his touch, and Buffy regained control enough to turn her head towards the side of his neck that was exposed. She began to kiss up his jaw line until she reached his ear. She nipped lightly at his earlobe and smiled when she heard him gasp. She kissed down his neck until she reached his collarbone, which was his most pleasurable spot on his neck. 

As she kissed and licked and nipped, she would moan every so often, and her breath along with the sounds she was making caused William to begin thrusting his hips forward. 

“Luv?” William asked between gasps of pleasure, “Touch me? Please?”

Buffy placed one of her hands in between them and rested it on his very obvious erection. 

“UHHhhhhh, yeah….right there, baby? Is that where you want me to touch you?”

“OH, GOD, YES!!!”

Buffy was feeling a little bit brave, so she worked her hand up to the top of his pants. Since they were sweatpants, she could easily stick her hand down the front without a problem. When William felt her hand on his bare skin, he froze.

“Buffy?” he asked timidly.

She wrapped her hand around his hard cock and looked up into his eyes.

“Is this ok?” she asked shyly.

William quickly nodded his head before asking, just as shyly, “Can I…um…can I touch you, too?”

Buffy nodded, and she momentarily took her hand out of his pants to help him undo hers. Once they were undone, she reached her hand back down his pants and began to stroke him gently, not really knowing what to do and instead letting instinct take over.

Meanwhile, William had peeled back her jeans to give him a little bit better access to her. He stuck his hand in her panties and maneuvered a little until he found what he thought was her clit. He began to rub her lightly, and when she moaned and thrust her hips forward, he guessed he had found the right spot. 

The louder she moaned, the more firm her grip on him became. She was starting to get close, but there was something more she wanted. 

“Will….uhhhhh….inside me….want to feel you…ooohhhhhh….please…”

Although Buffy’s hand was on his cock, William managed to keep a limited hold on rational thought. 

“Luv…oohhhhh….yeah…I…I’m not properly….uuuuhhhhhhh…prepared…..mmmmmmm…”

“I didn’t mean….oohhh, yeah…that….OOOOHHHHHH….I meant….mmmmmm…your fingers….want…to…feel…your…fingers…”

William moved his hand a little further back and experimented with his middle finger in the first hole he came to. When Buffy fully arched her back and tightened her grip, he knew he had found the right place. Since Buffy was not only a virgin, but completely inexperienced in anything else besides this, she was exceptionally tight. William could feel her heat all around his finger. Buffy began to unconsciously clench and unclench her muscles, and William felt his brain go into sensory overload. He knew he wasn’t ready, but if it could feel that good with only his finger inside her…how much better would it feel to have all that heat surrounding his cock.

He tried to push aside that thought and regain some semblance of control over his body. It didn’t work very well, though, since Buffy had increased the speed as well as the grip of her hand on him, and he knew he was close. He wanted them to cum together, so he began to say things he had heard on the porn videos he had found in the back of his dad’s closet when he was 14.

“Do you like that? Does it feel good? You’re so beautiful right now, Buffy. I wish you could…uhhhh…see yourself. And….OOohhhhhh…the way you feel…I can only imagine how it would feel to…OH GOD…really be inside you….ohhhh, yeah…like that…to feel you all around me…to…”

William was cut off with a cry of immense pleasure from Buffy as his words sent her over the edge. He felt her inner muscles spasm around his finger, and when he felt that, he couldn’t hold back anymore. She held him tight as he pushed his hips forward in one last thrust and exploded into her hand, yelling, “OH MY GOD!!!!!”

Buffy managed to reach over and get a tissue for both of them. She handed one to him as she wiped his cum off of her hand. This newfound experience had tired both of them out, but before Buffy gave in to sleep, she said, “Was that ok?”

William managed a tired smile as he answered with a murmur, “ ‘S the greatest experience of my life.”

They managed to curl back around each other before sleep found them once again.

Buffy woke a few hours later and rolled over to look at her clock. The time read 3:30, and she immediately jumped up. She looked over at the young man who was still sound asleep and regretted that she had to wake him. 

She lightly touched his shoulder and said, “Will? Will? Get up…it’s after 3.”

William had been floating between consciousness and bliss, but when he heard “after 3,” he woke up with a start. 

“What?!?! Oh, bollocks…I’ve got to get home…NOW! If Da’s not there, he’s on his way, and he knew the only exam I had was this morning.”

Buffy helped him smooth his hair down, and she followed him as he tore down the stairs. He started to rush out the door, but she stopped him before he could.

“I know you’re late, but can’t you even manage a good-bye kiss?” she pouted.

“Buffy, my dad is on his way home. If he gets there before I do, there will be hell to pay. I’ve got to get home…right NOW.”

His words agitated Buffy, and she immediately crossed her arms and said, “Fine…go…just go.”

William knew he could’ve put an end to her mood if he would just kiss her, but he was already upset that she didn’t seem to realize how important it was for him to go. His temper got the better of him as he said, “Fine…I don’t ‘ave time for this right now. I’ll…I’ll talk to you later.”

With those words, he rushed out the door, letting it slam behind him. Buffy was in such a state of shock at his response to her request for a kiss that all she could do was stand there and stare at the door. After a few minutes, it finally hit her that he really was gone, and all she could do was sink to the floor and cry. 

William managed to make it to his house and into his room 5 minutes before he heard the door to the house open and shut again. He calmed his breathing and tried his best to put  a ‘just woke up’ look on his face.

He walked out to greet his father and stretched really big to emphasize having just woken up.

“Hello, William, how was your exam this morning?”

“Oh, English, it was easy, Da’. No sweat,” William said with a big yawn.

“Perhaps you should go back to sleep, son, seeing as how you look so tired.”

“Sounds good, Da’. I think I will sleep for a couple more hours before I study for the exams I have in the morning.”

William had intended to study after his nap, but when he finally awoke, it was already the next morning.

‘Damn,’ he thought, ‘At least I’ll have more time to look over the stuff for the tests than I did yesterday morning.’

He quickly showered and dressed so he could get to school early and study there. He had just opened his books when he felt the presence of someone standing nearby. He looked up to see Buffy standing a few feet away from him, looking as if she was trying to decide whether to approach him or leave him be. He flashed her a smile, but instead of returning it, she walked over and sat down quietly beside him, waiting to hear what he had to say.

“Buffy, I’m sorry about yesterday…” he began in a quiet voice, “I really needed to get home. I just beat my Da’ there as it was.”

Buffy smiled a little, but it was a smile of sadness, “I know. I just…William, are you still sure you want to be with me?”

William looked at her in shock, “How in the world can you possibly ask me that after what happened between us yesterday in your room?!?! Of course I want to be with you, Buffy!!”

Buffy sighed, “I just started thinking last night about how hard this is. And I know it’s our only option, but…”

William was afraid of what was coming next, “Buffy, do you still want to be with me?”

Buffy reached over and touched his hand gently. He looked up into her eyes and was a little concerned to find them filled with tears.

“I have never wanted anything more than to be with you, William. I just hate that we have to sneak around in order to do it. I know that you don’t like lying to your dad about where you’ve been and who you’ve been with. I was just giving you a chance for an easy out if you wanted to take it.”

William looked around carefully to make sure no one was watching them, and he lifted a hand to cup Buffy’s cheek. 

“Luv, I wouldn’t be doing this if I didn’t think you were worth it…if I didn’t think that we were worth it. I love you, Buffy. With everything that I am, I love you, and I want us to work.”

Buffy sniffled, and even though his words made her happy, a few tears managed to trickle down her cheeks. She quickly brushed them away as she said, “I love you, too, William. After yesterday, everything just started to become unclear where we’re concerned. And I know it was a misunderstanding, and I should’ve been more understanding about you having to get home. But after what happened in my room, and you just jumped up and left without so much as a good-bye kiss, I…”

She trailed off, and William picked up with, “Buffy, pet, sweetheart, it meant the world to me. You’re the first girl I’ve ever…it meant a lot.”

A real smile formed on Buffy’s face as she said, bashfully, “You’re the first guy I’ve ever…with, too.”

William broke into a huge smile at how adorable she was when she was embarrassed. He was also very honored by the fact that they had experienced a “first” together. He picked up her hand and kissed her palm gently as he said, “We’ll make this work, Buffy. I know we will.”

Buffy had just enough time to say, “Ok. If you say we will, then we will,” before the bell rang to go to their exams.

They went their separate ways, and William was overjoyed by the conversation they had just had until he remembered that he hadn’t studied for any of the exams he had that day. 

‘Bloody ‘ell,’ he thought as he walked in to take his first exam for that day, ‘here goes nothing.’ 
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Chapter 17

Yesterday


Buffy continued her descent down the stairs and back into the living room where William had taken a seat on the couch. 

Buffy sat down at the other end, and the two sat in an awkward silence, both wondering why it was so hard to think of things to say. Finally, Buffy decided to speak.

“So…nice choice of music. I haven’t listened to that one in quite some time.”

“Why not, Buffy? That album has some great songs on it. It has their classic “All you need is love”, “Hey Jude”, and “Yesterday”…oh…”

Buffy took a deep breath and sighed, “Yeah…oh.”

The conversation was dropped, and Buffy was just about to make small talk about his job and where he was now when William said, “Buffy, I… I don’t want this to be uncomfortable. ‘m sorry. I shouldn’t have come by here. Guess I didn’t realize it would be like this.”

For a few minutes, Buffy was speechless. ‘Well, at least it’s not awkward to just me,’ she thought. 

William was looking at her expectantly, and finally she broke out of her shock and said, “Will, I don’t want this to be uncomfortable either. I’d like for you to stay, but if you don’t feel that you can, then I understand. Maybe if we both made an effort to not bring up things from years ago…maybe it won’t be so bad?”

William nodded in agreement, and they both fell back into silence. 

“So,” William began, “how’s your job? I heard from Da’ that you’re working your mum’s gallery now.”

Buffy was about to answer, but at that moment, “Yesterday” filled the room, and she found that she was unable to form words. She knew that William’s mind was exactly where hers was…all those years ago…

William had tried to keep an eye out for his report card in the mail during Christmas break. He knew he hadn’t done well in the classes that he hadn’t been able to study for the final exams. After the first week, he gave up on looking for it, but the second week, only 3 days after Christmas, he heard his father yell for him.

“WILLIAM!! GET DOWN HERE NOW!!!!!”

William cringed at the tone of his father’s voice. It was a rare occasion that Rupert Ellingson ever talked harshly to him, much less yelled. 

He walked slowly out of his room towards the living room where his father’s voice had come from.

“Yes, Da’?” William said quietly, dreading what was coming.

Giles held up a piece of paper in one hand, “Perhaps you would like to explain to me why you got a C in English when all I’ve ever seen you bring home have been A’s? Or maybe you’d like to tell me why you have an F in Chemistry and History? William, I am absolutely appalled by these grades.”

William frantically reached for any excuse he could find other than the ordeal with Buffy that had caused him to not be able to properly study for those classes. 

Finally, he came up with, “I didn’t study for those finals.”

Giles let out a short laugh, empty of any humor, “Well, that much is obvious, Son. Would you like to tell me why?”

“It..they…it was too easy. I thought I had them nailed, and that studying would be a waste of time.”

“So…you’re telling me that you did so horrible in these classes because they were too easy??” Giles asked, disbelievingly.

It sounded good, so William went with it, “Yeah…yeah, that’s it exactly. I get bored in those classes because the material is too easy for me to worry about.”

“Hmmm, then perhaps it’s time we find another school that can challenge you properly.”

“What?!?! No!!! I really like Sunnydale High, Da’. I’ve made some really good friends there, and I don’t want to leave ‘em.”

“Son, the most important thing to me is your education. If you’re not receiving the proper teaching that you need there, then as much as I would hate for you to leave your friends, I need to look into other schools that are more challenging for someone of your intellect. I know of a private boys’ school a few hours north of here. I’ll call up there tomorrow and see if we can enroll you for next year.”

William tried to reason with his father, but Giles was too determined in transferring his son to the other school. All William could do was wonder how he could possibly change his father’s mind and if he couldn’t, what he and Buffy were going to do. 


Another week and Christmas holidays were over. Giles had informed William the day before that he had spoken with the headmaster at the private school, and they were more than willing to add him to their enrollment for the next fall. William’s heart was heavy as he made his way to school that day. He was early, as usual, and he went to sit outside by the tree where he and Buffy had previously had many of their talks. 

He sat down on the cold ground, uncaring that there were tables nearby. He had grabbed his CD player and a Beatles CD as he was walking out the door. Music always helped to cheer him up, and the fact that they were from his homeland gave him a sense of peace as he sat and listened. 

Tears formed in the corners of his eyes as he set the CD to repeat the song “Yesterday”. Before he could blink them away, he felt a warm hand on his cheek. He looked up, and as he did, a few tears spilled down his cheeks. Buffy was there kneeling in front of him, a very concerned look on her face.

William hit ‘pause’ on the CD player, and he removed the headphones from his ears. He took Buffy’s hand from his cheek and gently kissed her palm. They sat in silence for a few minutes before Buffy quietly asked, “William, what happened?”

William took a deep breath and blinked back the rest of the tears that had been threatening to fall. 

“My da’ is sending me to a private school next year, “ William answered just as quietly.

Buffy was in shock and the only thing she managed to gasp out was, “Why?!?!”

William was unable to meet her eyes as he said, “When we were having problems during finals, I didn’t study for a few of my exams. I got bad marks in a few classes, and when Da’ questioned me, I lied and told him it was because the work was too easy and I got bored in those classes. He suggested that if Sunnydale High was too easy, maybe he should transfer me to a school that would challenge me. I tried to tell him that I like it here, that I’m happy, but I couldn’t come out and tell him the truth about you and what had happened. He told me yesterday that I was enrolled starting next fall.”

Buffy began to cry, and still without looking at her, William reached up and wiped the tears from her face. 

“Right now,” William continued, reaching out to touch his CD player, “this here is the only thing that gives me hope.”

“I…I don’t understand, “ Buffy managed to get out between sobs.

William put the headphones on her and said, “Listen.”

The song began, and Buffy listened to the heartbreaking melody and words.

“Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away
Now it looks as though they’re here to stay
Oh, I believe in yesterday

Suddenly, I’m not half the man I used to be
There’s a shadow hanging over me
Oh, yesterday came suddenly

Why she had to go, I don’t know, she wouldn’t say
I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play
Now I need a place to hide away
Oh, I believe in yesterday

Why she had to go, I don’t know, she wouldn’t say
I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play
Now I need a place to hide away
Oh, I believe in yesterday”

She took off the headphones and was about to ask how in the world that could possibly be encouraging, but William beat her to the punch.

“Yeah, I know, it’s a pretty depressing song, but the reason it gives me hope is…well, it’s true. I believe in yesterday…I believe in us and what we have, luv. I’m not going to ask you to wait for me. I don’t want you to have a miserable senior year, Buffy.”

Buffy was still in tears as she asked, “How can you say that you believe in us if you’re telling me to move on?”

William gave up on fighting the tears, and they fell silently down his face as he said quietly, “We’ll find other people, luv. We’ll both date other people, but in the end, we’ll find each other. And then we’ll both know that we really were meant to be. I love you, Buffy. I love you so much. I will never love anyone else like I love you. What I’m saying is yes, date other guys, luv. When I am finally able to hold you in my arms for everyone to see, I don’t want there to be any doubts in your mind. Please believe in ‘yesterday” with me, luv. Please.”

William’s voice broke on the last ‘please’, and Buffy was unable to not touch him anymore. She scrambled to sit in his lap, and they clung to each other as hard as they could. 

In between tears and sobs, Buffy’s whispered words were barely heard, “I believe, William. I believe.”


Chapter 18

Not guilty


William’s mood hadn’t improved any by lunch time, and he decided he wanted to be by himself that day instead of spending time with Buffy. That morning had exhausted him emotionally, and he needed a bit of a break. 

He was almost outside when he suddenly heard, “Hey, Blondie, have a nice break?”

He turned and saw Faith standing there with a smile on her face. It disappeared almost immediately when she saw his expression.

“Ooh, I guess not,” Faith answered her own question, “want to talk about it?”

William shrugged and looked down at the ground.

“You look like you could use a good friend or 10 right now, Willy. If nothing else, can I just come and sit with you?”

William kissed his alone time good-bye as he found he couldn’t tell her no. He simply nodded and continued outside to the steps in front of the school. Faith followed and sat down beside him, a few feet away. 

They sat in silence for a few minutes, and finally William couldn’t take it anymore. 

“My da’s  sending me away to a boarding school next semester,” William mumbled.

Faith’s jaw dropped, “WHAT?!?! WHAT DID YOU JUST SAY??”

William looked up and met her eye, “My  da’ is sending me away to a boarding school next semester.”

“WHY?”

William took a deep breath before beginning the story, “I failed a class and got a C in another one when ‘ve never gotten less than an A. I failed the finals for both classes because Buffy and I got into a fight and I couldn’t concentrate. I couldn’t tell my da’ that, so I lied and told him I didn’t study because the classes were too easy and I thought I didn’t need to. He said if the classes here are too easy, maybe he needs to send me to a harder school. He told me yesterday that he’s made arrangements at a place a few hours north of here, he’s old friends with the headmaster there. I have no choice.”

Faith could feel tears forming in her eyes. She had only known him for a few months, but William had become her closest guy friend at Sunnydale High, and she knew it wasn’t going to be easy without him. She quickly blinked them back and realized that if she felt that bad about it, William and Buffy must feel even worse. 

She looked up and saw that William was looking at the ground again. 

“Will?” she said quietly.

“Yeah?”

“I..um, I just wanted you to know that…well, I’m really sorry about that, and I’ll, ya know, miss you and stuff,” Faith said the last part under her breath.

William sighed loudly.

“Yeah, Faith, ‘ll miss you, too. Haven’t even known you very long, and already you’re one of my closest friends here.”

Faith nodded, “Yeah, took the words right out of my mouth, Willy.”

William looked up and Faith and smiled, a very small smile, “It feels kinda good to know that someone else besides Buffy is going to miss me. You’re really the only friend ‘ve made here besides ‘er.”

Faith smiled back, “Yeah, same here, man. You’re pretty cool…for a smart guy.”

William chuckled at that and shifted his gaze back to the ground. 

Faith looked down at her watch and noticed they only had a few minutes until the bell rang for class.  “About time to head to class, Will.” 

Faith stood up and waited for Will to stand, too. When he did, she gave him a hug and said, “I really am going to miss you, Will.” 

She pulled back from the hug and leaned up to kiss him on the cheek, but William didn’t realize that’s what she was doing. At the last moment, he turned his head, and their lips met briefly.

Both realized what had happened at the same time, and William turned bright red and pulled back as quickly as he could. 

“Uh, sorry, Faith…I, uh, didn’t realize you were, uh, that is…sorry. You know that, um, that didn’t mean anything, right?”

Faith managed to pull herself from the surprise of her kiss on the cheek turning into something else. “Oh, yeah, sure…I didn’t mean for it to be any more than a friendly kiss, anyway.”

William managed to smile at her, “Well, now that that’s settled, what’s say we go to class?”

The two headed inside, not noticing Willow Rosenberg a few feet behind them, neither one knowing she had seen the entire thing. 

Yeah, I know...such a cliffhanger, but a new chapter will be up soon, although maybe not for another week because I'm leaving tomorrow going out of town until next Saturday. Also, sorry it's taken me so long to update...I would've had one earlier this week, but I came down with an AWFUL cold and just started recovering yesterday and today.
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