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Chapter 1

unsolved destinies


Buffy was lying on the soft confronter, she was very frightened. She had another dream about Juliet and Emma. She was beginning to worry about them. Spike and Giles had gone to England to visit the Watcher’s Council to see if they could make heads or tails of the dreams. Dawn walked in and saw Buffy laying there in the bed.






“Buffy you okay?” Dawn asked, “I heard you scream.”






“I’m fine Dawn, I just had another dream,” Dawn opened her mouth to say something, but then Buffy said, “Really Dawn, I’m fine I just had another nightmare that’s all,” she hugged Dawn and sat up. “Let’s go fix us something to eat Dawn okay,” she walked downstairs with Dawn.






Willow and Tara came home from the grocery store with a lot of microwavable food because even though there was a slayer, two witches, and the key and none of them could cook. Of course, Emma and Juliet did not count. They walked into the kitchen and almost hit the floor; Juliet and Emma were sitting in the floor covered in flour and egg, laughing. Willow walked over to Emma and asked her, “Where is your mother?”






Emma looked at Juliet and they both looked back at Willow and Tara and said very sweetly and innocently, “She’s sleeping.”






Buffy saw Willow and Tara cleaning up something in the kitchen she walked in there and asked them, “What happened in here guys,” She got a mop and started cleaning up the egg and flour.






“Juliet and Emma decided that their momma wouldn’t make them breakfast, so they made it themselves,” Tara said smirking.






“Oh, I was sleeping but Dawn was awake; she could have made them something to eat, in fact I was going to fix them some pizza,” Buffy said wringing out a mop.






Willow looked at Buffy and smiled three years ago, she could not imagine Buffy even knowing how to use a mop, but a lot had happened over these last few years. This is that story… 






Three years ago






Xander and Anya were working at the Magic Shop tonight so Giles could patrol with Buffy while she slayed the Cantor demon that was terrorizing Dawn. The door opened and Tara came running in.






“Guys Buffy is gone,” Tara, said panicking. Xander came over to her and tried to calm her down and reassure her. While all this was going this demon with green misty stuff surrounding him came in and he bought a spirit ball, (used to change people’s destinies), from Anya. She sold it to him, (or it), reluctantly. He walked out of the store quickly.






“Who was that Anya?” Tara asked suddenly very calm. She was sitting on one of the round tables in the store. Xander walked over to her and looked at Anya.






“Yeah Anya who was that,” Xander asked, “I mean he looked kind of freaky with all the green mist surrounding him, and all the green lights floating around him,” Xander quickly added putting his arms around Anya and kissing her.






Anya looked up at him, laughed gently, and asked, “It was a jancaru demon, and he wanted a spirit ball, so I sold him one. That is how consumer economics works, right Xander?”






Xander looked at her and smiled, “Yes Anya, but ask me before you sell another demon a spirit ball.” She nodded to make it known she understood what he meant. “By the way Anya what is a spirit ball?” Tara asked looking up from the book; she was so interested in reading. 






“A spirit ball is something demons use to change humans’ destinies and to resurrect ancient demons,” Anya answered. Suddenly Giles came in carrying a very bloody Buffy. Everyone came running over to him and Xander and Tara took Buffy out of Giles arms and laid her on the table to clean her up. Buffy started moaning about Spike and asking them if he was ok.






"What happened to her Giles,” Tara asked while Anya went to get her some gauze and tape to dress Buffy’s wounds with. Xander was trying to find Willow now, so she could help treat her wounds and find the demon that did this. In addition, Dawn was with her, so it was important for Willow to bring her there.






“The Cantor demon was incredibly strong, and incredibly smart; it outsmarted both of us,” Giles said rubbing his glasses repeatedly. “He did some sort of weird spell that made Spike glow and he could not even drink animal blood without puking it back up, it was kind of like he was human again.”






Willow ran in the door with Dawn and Spike, they were all very tired from running, “We got here as soon as we could,” Willow said. Dawn and Spike were more concerned with Buffy then anything else now. “Is she going to be okay,” Willow asked as she walked over to Buffy and placed Dawn’s hand. Dawn started crying and Spike put his arms around her and started whispering to her that he loved her.






Tara walked over to Dawn and Spike and told them that they would have to leave if they wanted her, and Willow to try to fix her up better. Spike turned around and looked at the lavishly decorated shop, and thought that this might be the last time him and Buffy were together so he wanted to stay with her through everything. “Look Tara I love Buffy, and I’m staying with her till she dies; now if somebody wants to take Niblet here home,” Spike said motioning towards Dawn, “that’s fine with me.” Then Spike started feeling nauseated again and he quickly ran to the bathroom.






Buffy started to wake up and she moaned for Spike to come over to her and help her get up. He was in the bathroom puking. Tara walked over to Buffy and took her vitals. Then she helped Buffy sit up. “Tara where is Spike, is he here, I want him here with me,” Buffy said whining. 






“Spike is here, but he’s sick,” Tara said motioning toward the bathroom, “he’s been in the bathroom puking almost ever since Giles brought you in here, we think the demon put a spell on both of you.”






Spike came out of the bathroom a little while later looking paler than usual (even though he is dead). He sat down across from Dawn and curled up in a ball. Dawn walked over to him and offered him some doughnuts, but just the thought of them made him start to feel nauseated again so he ran to the bathroom quickly.






As soon as Spike finished dry heaving, he decided to take his frustrations out on something. He grabbed his leather jacket and headed out the door into the night, not knowing Buffy had awakened. 


Chapter 2

revelations


Spike walked through the narrow alley looking for the bar that served animal blood to vampires, he was having a craving for it, or at least that is what it felt like to him. All of a sudden, someone dressed in ninth teen century clothes came out the alley and scared Spike. She was someone he thought he recognized. She walked up to him and said, "William I was wrong about you, please be with me, I need you." He looked at her and cocked his head at her.

"Ciecily," Spike said looking at her in awe, but before he could say anything else, she was gone and he was at Buffy's house. He walked around looking for someone, anyone. He heard some one talking in the kitchen; he walked into the room and saw Buffy and Willow standing at the counter making cookies with two little girls. Then he saw to his astonishment, himself walk inside out of the broad daylight. His jaw literally dropped.

Spike blinked just to make sure of what he saw, but then he was back in the alley again; in front of an old shack, he saw several vamps came out of the rotting building so he went in; this was exactly what he was looking for. He walked into the bar, while listening to everyone whisper about him, and he gave him or her dirty looks.

Spike walked up to the bartender and said, "I want some animal blood," he said putting some cash on the bar. The bartender gave it to him gladly and picked up the cash, and started to count it, "keep the change mate," Spike said drinking a sip of the blood. The warm blood slipped down his throat, and he welcomed it greatly. Suddenly he fell to the ground and started to gag. He saw this lady come up to him, shake him then everything went black.

***********

"So vampire I see you're finally awake," Spike heard a woman say. He looked at his surroundings; there were pictures and different little trinkets all over the room. He was lying in a four-poster bed, and had a wet rag on his forehead. He started to get up but the lady stopped him before he could. "You needn't try to get up vampire you don't have enough strength," she continued wiping his damp head with a wet cloth.

"What do you mean I'm not strong enough I've got all the strength in the world," Spike said starting to get up again. Suddenly he fell back on the bed screaming in agony, "ah.what is happening to me?" he asked promptly.

The lady quickly pulled him back down on the bed and said, "The more you struggle the faster they will drain you. Spike looked at her as if she were a lunatic, "oh you and the slayer haven't figured it all out then yet?" she asked him. He stared at her as if she were lunatic again. "Alright I'll tell you the prophecy."

Spike just sat there and laughed then he said still trying to suppress his laughter, "Alright lets here your stupid prophecy then git." He folded his arms over his chest and sat there patiently waiting.

The lady looked at him and smiled, "First of my name is Lilly." Spike gave her this look of absolute boredom. "Well anyway back to the prophecy," She pulled a dusty old book from a shelf and started to recite the prophecy. "With the bringing into this world two new life's William the bloody will die," she looked at him seriously expecting some sort of shock or at least a gasp from him.

He looked at her, smirked, and said, "Lady in case the whole I'm an evil VAMPIRE thing doesn't make you understand, I am already dead, please explain to me then how can I die again." He looked at her and waited for her to give him an answer, when he didn't get one he said, "You know what, if you're not going to answer me then I'm leaving. He found his leather duster and walked out the door.

Right as he leaving, he thought he heard the lady say, "You shall see vampire you shall see."

Buffy was fully awake by the time Spike got back to the Magic Shop. He walked through the door and went straight over to Giles. "Giles something weird is going on," Spike staring at him. Giles who was looking through his old dusty books just looked up and nodded. "Giles," Spike screamed grabbing the man, he almost turned to his game face while doing this, "something is wrong with me and I want to what the hell it is."

Giles fell back startled and commented, "I do agree with you that something is happening to you but, I wouldn't call it weird," he said sitting down beside Spike.

"What would you call it then?" Spike asked in his snarkiest tone.

"A miracle," Giles answered quite bluntly. Spike motioned that he wanted to know more. "Spike there is a prophecy."

"I've already heard the prophecy about me being drained by something, I don't understand it though," Spike said before Giles could finish.

"Oh," Giles said rubbing his glasses, "well then basically what the prophecy says is that you will bring two lives into the world, but your soul will be drained from you at the same time."

Spike just stared at him for a moment and then replied "Speak English watcher,"

Giles looked at him and then proceeded with rubbing his glasses. "You're pregnant Spike." Spike fell to the floor, just as Buffy came to see Spike.
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