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Chapter 1

No use crying of spilt coffee
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Chapter 1: No use crying of spilt coffee




William Pryce, better known as ‘Spike’ tapped his finger against the hard wooden desk looking over the papers in front of him. He turned his gaze to the window looking at the other buildings surrounding his. The sky was a perfect blue with puffy white clouds scattered across it. All day long he would sit in his office located on the top floor shuffling papers and making important decisions. 

Not that he didn’t love his job, because he did, being the owner of a successful company wasn’t bad, it did have its perks. But he had found the saying ‘it’s lonely at the top’ to be quite true. He came to New York with his mom and dad from England when he was still young and his father had started the business putting everything had into making it successful. It had worked but not before his mother had died, they had coped with the death and years later his father had died too leaving him with the company.

He looked back down at the papers but didn’t see what was written there as he drifted of in thought again. And then there was the rest of his family in London, how he missed them. Sure he had countless girlfriends and others ‘throwing themselves at him’ as his friends liked to say but it wasn’t the same and none of them were really special either. He sighed, life really sucked sometimes. 

He was snapped out of his thoughts when his secretary spoke through the small intercom. “ Spike, Chris is on line 1.”

“ Why would Chris be calling me?…” Spike muttered to himself. “ ‘Ello?” He spoke picking up the phone.

“ Should I be worried that you’re not here yet?” He heard his cousin chuckle on the other end of the line.

Spike wracked his brain trying to figure out when he had agreed to go back to London and for what reason. As far as he knew no one had died, was someone having a baby? No, Elen was pregnant but she wasn’t due in another 3 months, and no one was getting married…  His eyes went wide, that was it! Chris was getting married! ‘ Bloody hell my own cousin is getting married and I forgot about it, some family I am.’

“ No of course not. I just lost track of time, that’s all.” Spike replayed when he noticed that his cousin was still waiting for an answer.

Chris chuckled again. “ Of course, just like you to get caught up in your work. Well you better be here by tomorrow it’s two days before the wedding rehearsal!” 

‘Bloody hell…’ “ Don’t worry I’ve got the plane already booked.” Ok, so it was a little white lie. ‘ S’ not like it’s a big deal.’ “I wouldn’t miss my favourite cousins wedding! Tell Emma not to worry, because m’ sure she’s the one that put you up to this.” Spike couldn’t help but smirk as he heard his cousin start talking slightly panicked.

“ So now I can’t call my own cousin without having and ulterior motive?!” Chris said indignantly although Spike heard a hint of playfulness in his voice.

He smiled amusedly. “ See you tomorrow.”

“ You better!” Chris smiled.

Spike hung up. “ Bloody hell.” He sighed running a hand through his hair making it come loose into spiky blonde curls. “ Well at least I don’t have to worry about bringing a date.”

“ Think again blondy.” Spike’s head quickly turned to look at his secretary who was now standing at the door giving him a disapproving look.

“ What are you talking about Anya?”

“ Don’t you remember? You got the invitation two months ago and you got me to R.S.V.P, so I did. But I assumed you were going to bring someone so I said you’d be bringing a date.”

His head dropped onto his desk with a little thud. ‘ What am I supposed to do now?’ Slowly he brought his head up and gave Anya his best ‘love me’ look. “ Anya…”

She cut him off. “ Oh no! I am not coming with you to your cousins wedding because you couldn’t even remember it after I’ve reminded you about it for a month and a half. That is, until you snapped at me to stop reminding you because, how did you put it? Ah, yes ‘ I can remember my own cousins bloody wedding thank you were much!’ So now you can deal blondie. Plus I don’t think Xander would appreciate me going to a wedding as your date.”

He looked at the clock on the wall. Wow, time really did move fast, it was now 6:00. Who was he going to get on a flight to London with him in the next few hours to pretend to be his date so he wouldn’t look like the girl Anya said was coming with him dumped him or that he dumped her?

“ You can always ask someone in the office. You could pay them or something.” Anya said before walking out of the room.

Usually he would never do that, getting involved with someone who worked for him was never a good idea, but then again, technically they wouldn’t be involved they’d only be pretending. And it’s not like anyone else in the office would find out… It was settled then. He got of his chair and walked out of his office and past Anya’s desk to the elevator pressing one of the lower floors.

***

Elizabeth ‘Buffy’ Summers sat at her desk looking blankly at her computer screen. She shook herself out of her state and continued typing. She’d been drifting off a lot like that lately, everything was just going to hell. The rent for her apartment had just been raised, her mom was recently sent to the hospital because she hadn’t been feeling well and was now being examined, leaving her worried and feeling horrible that she couldn’t be there. And now Angel had broke up with her, stomping on her heart by cheating on her and leaving her with no faith in men or love what so ever. Why couldn’t life just be easy for once?

She stopped typing and looked at the finished five page long report along with Harmony’s work and Parkers who she knew had put some of Alex’s in there after telling her he’d do it so that she would think he was a great guy and sleep with him. Well, Buffy couldn’t wait to see how that turned out. Why did she do it? Simple, her work was to easy and she finished it to fast, and it wasn’t like she was going to get a promotion anytime soon. William Pryce rarely gave promotions, especially not to people he didn’t even know existed let alone worked for him.

That was one of the things she really didn’t like about him, she had worked there for almost four years now and she had never seen him come down to any of the lower levels and talk to anyone, it was like he felt that everyone else was beneath him. She’d also heard that he was a womanizer, one of the worst kinds of men in her opinion. She didn’t even know how he looked, and the whole promotion? She’d had the same position since she had been hired, also not by him. Not that she was complaining, much. She was used to her job and didn’t mind that it was easy (well maybe a little) because by now it was like child’s play to her and she got paid for it.

Buffy got up from her seat and left her office to get a cup of coffee from the lounge, she grabbed the work with her. ‘ Might as well give them their work back.’ After she finished pouring her cup of coffee she started to walk towards Parkers desk and gave him the report. 

He just stared at her for a minute frowning. “ Took you long enough. Man, Alex isn’t going to go out with me if you keep taking that long to finish the work!” 

Buffy just glared at him and started to walk away angrily. ‘ He’s not worth it Summers, he’s not worth it Summers, he’s not worth...” She stopped her mantra abruptly when someone bumped into her, or had she bumped into them? She was still angry at Parker and now she had coffee all over her new blouse and Harmony’s work which was now on the floor. She’d stick to blaming the other person. 

“ Watch it!” She snapped turning to gaze at the most gorgeous man she’d ever seen. And his blue eyes were amazing… ‘ Stop it Summers, you’re venturing into dangerous territory. He’s just like every other heartless guy.’

Spike raised his eyebrows. “ I think you bumped into Me luv.” He looked her up and down and couldn’t help notice a few coffee droplets glide down her skin where the blouse had been slightly opened and disappear underneath.

“ Typical, right because the woman is always to blame, jeez man are such jerks.” She mumbled the lat part and looked down at her blouse with a sigh.

“ That’s not what I meant pet.” He bent down and picked up her paper noticing that it had Harmony’s name at the bottom. He’d met Harmony a few times, all due to her unwanted advances, but what was this blonde spitfire doing with Harmony’s work?

Buffy snatched the paper away from him and stared down at the brown coffee stain that was now covering the top half of the paper. Well, at least she had it saved on her computer. And it was a good thing she had a second shirt in the bag she brought to work today for a quick change of clothes for tonight.

“ Whatever, just watch where you’re going next time.” With that she left walking to her office.

“ Wait, what’s your name?” He shouted after her.

“ Why do you want to know?” She asked turning around and raising her eyebrows still irritated by the gorgeous Brit.

“ Just curious I guess.”

“ Buffy.” With that she turned around and went back to her office trying to figure out why she had just given a complete stranger her name. She decided to blame it on momentary insanity and the hot coffee on her clothes. ‘ Well at least I didn’t give him my last name too.’ The blonde thought to herself before re-printing Harmony’s work.
______________________________________
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Buffy glanced at the clock, 7:00 pm. She started packing up her things ready to go when her office phone rang. Strange, it was past working hours, everyone had already left she had just been working late. She debated just letting it ring but decided against it, could be something important. “ Hello, Buffy Summers speaking.”

“ You know sweetie, you should stop answering your phone like that. Could be some psycho or stalker calling you and if he knows your first and last name…well it’s not a good thing.” The voice on the other end said.

“ Hi Anya. How come you’re calling? Still working?” Buffy smiled ignoring her friends comment. She had known Anya since high school and was happy when she found out they’d be working in the same place even if it was on different floors.

“ Yeah, well I’m just leaving to go see Xander and play a new game he’s going to teach me, it sounded really fun it involves chocolate and…” Buffy cut her off before she could finish.

“ Ok Anya, no details please. No offence but I don’t really want to know about your and Xander’s sexcapades.” She wrinkled her nose in disgust.

“ Fine, just calling to let you know Mr. Pryce wants to see you in his office. And trust me I don’t call him that by choice but he has this whole thing about saying his name so casually to people when I’m his secretary. Gives the wrong impression or something. Anyway I got to go. Talk to you later.” With that she hung up.

Buffy froze. William Pryce wanted to see her? Her boss wanted to see her? Why, after working for him for four years she hadn’t even spoken to him once. Not even for her interview, her department boss had interviewed her. So how come all of a sudden he wanted to see her? How did he even know who she was? This did not sound good for her. ‘Ah, well. This is already the week from hell, getting fired wouldn’t be too unexpected.’ 

She got up and grabbed her things walking towards the elevator. She punched the top floor and waited impatiently, luckily the buildings elevators didn’t have the customary music. ‘ Thank god.’ Buffy thought before stepping out and walking past Anya’s desk and knocking.

“ Come in.” She heard a deep voice say before she turned the knob. 

‘ Let’s get this over with.’ When she walked in however she stood frozen, there was the guy with the bleached hair and the blue eyes from this afternoon, the same one she had yelled at after bumping into and spilling her coffee. This must have been some cosmic joke. ‘ You have got to be kidding me.’ Buffy thought.

***

Spike sat in his office thinking after he left from where he had encountered the petite blonde. The only thing he knew about her now was that her name was Buffy. Which by itself was amusing, how many people actually named their daughter ‘ Buffy’? That was it, he was going to call Anya.

“ Anya can you come in here for a minute?”

Anya walked through the door and stood with her arms crossed. “ What would you like now Spike?”

“ I wanted you to find out about a girl that works here and…” 

“ No! Ohh no! I’m not staying here and using up my hours that I could be with Xander to snoop on some girl because you have to find a last minute date!” she interrupted and started to walk away when something caught her attention.

“ But I need to know Buffy’s last name and a little about her!” Spike visibly sighed in relief when he saw Anya halt in her steps and turn around.

“ Did you say Buffy? As in Buffy Summers?”

“ Well I’m pretty sure no one else works here that’s named Buffy.” He paused for a minute. “ Why, do you know her?”

Anya paused before she answered. She knew that Buffy didn’t trust men and didn’t want to get in a relationship because she didn’t believe in love anymore. Well who better to show her it existed then Spike? There was definitely a chance something could happen between them, they were so alike. Screw the whole ‘opposites attract’ thing, opposites also split up just as often.

“ No, not personally. Just talked to her once or twice on the phone in the office.”

“ Ok, well could you please contact her and tell her I would like to speak with her?” Anya just nodded and left the office straight to her phone.

Spike sat back in his chair and waited. What if she said no? What would he do then, he didn’t want to take some random girl of the street, well not like this was any better but at least she worked here so he knew she worked and had an ok life. Or was it worse because she worked here? He sighed and ran his hand through his hair.

He was brought out of his thoughts by a tentative knock on his office door. “ Come in.”

He smirked when he saw the shocked look on her face. It felt like he was looking at someone that had seen a ghost, but it looked cute non the less. ‘ Wait, no, not cute that’s not something you should be thinking you bloody git.’ He reprimanded himself in his head.

“ Please sit down Ms. Summers.” He watched as she sat down silently.

Buffy sat down and wasn’t sure what to do as he seemed to be studying her should she speak or remain sitting there silently? She started to fidget in her seat when neither of them had spoken for what seemed like eternity but was in fact only a few minutes.

‘ Ugh, why am I sitting here like and idiot nervous to talk to this guy? He’s a jerk anyway and this afternoon he didn’t do anything. If I’m getting fired I might as well be myself and not like brain dead Harmony. Wait, Harmony is brain dead but she never shuts up, scratch that idea.’ 

“ Look, I’m not going to sit here until you decide to tell me why you called me into your office because I have better things to do. If you want to fire me for this afternoon or whatever reason go right ahead.” She narrowed her eyes getting more courage. “ But I can guarantee that the quality of the work in my department will decrease if you do.”

To her utter annoyance all he did was chuckle at her like she had just said the funniest thing he had heard all week. Well to hell with it, she’d rather be out with Willow then sit here and take this from her jackass of a boss. She stood up and started to walk away when he spoke again.

“I’m sorry luv, please don’t go. And believe me when I say you’re not fired.” 

She narrowed her eyes with scrutiny as he tilted his head to the side and gave her a sincere apologetic smile. She sighed and sat down once again.

“ So what did you want to talk about Mr. Pryce?” 

“ Spike.”

Buffy’s eyes went wide as she looked at him. “ Excuse me?”

“ The name’s Spike. Mr. Pryce was my father and I don’t much like my given first name.” He grinned when she blushed and ducked her face behind her hair before looking up again.

“ That still didn’t answer my question. What did you want to talk about?”

“ Come to dinner with me tonight.” Buffy just stared at him. 

‘ Is this guy completely insane? I don’t know who he is, he doesn’t know who I am and he calls me into his office just to ask me to dinner?’

Spike saw the look in her eyes and immediately back pedaled. “ Not on a date pet. I meant to talk, there’s not one in the building anymore and it’s to stuffy in here. Thought it might be nice to talk somewhere else.”

Buffy just continued to stare at him contemplating what she should do. She had promised Willow that they’d have a girls night, and she hadn’t actually had one of those with Willow in a while but she was really curious about what William Pryce would possible want to talk to her about.

“ Please?”

She sighed. “ Ok.” 

Ten minutes later she had grabbed her coats and they were sitting in his limousine. With no surprise, once again in silence.

“ So did your parents actually name you Buffy?” Buffy turned to look at him, had she not been surprised by the brake in silence she would have looked annoyed at the least.

“ No, my actual name is Elizabeth and my mom called me Bethy but when I was younger I couldn’t pronounce it correctly so when someone asked me what my name was my reply would always sound like I was saying ‘Buffy’ so it kind of stuck with me.” 

She looked away. Why was she even telling him this? Like he even cared, he was probably just trying to start a conversation and you had to go into a whole long answer instead of just saying no and ‘it’s Elizabeth’. 

“ Looks like we’re here.” Spike said as the limo stopped and he stepped out. Buffy was about to open the door when the chauffer opened it for her. She got out and smiled at him saying a quick thanks before she walked beside Spike into the restaurant.

The hostess led them to their table and she sat down looking around. Sure Willow was going to be kind of upset that she wasn’t able to be there for their girls night but hey, she’d love to hear about this and the restaurant was beautiful too. “ Willow!” Buffy slumped in her chair. She had forgot to call her friend.

“ I beg your pardon?” 

Buffy looked over at Spike and gave a sheepish smile. “ I need to use the phone I forgot to call my friend and tell her I won’t be able to make it tonight.”

“ Here.” She looked at the small cell phone he handed her and took it giving him a quiet thanks. Ok so maybe he wasn’t being as big a jerk as she thought, but hey, they’d barely even talked so she was sticking to her opinion.

She quickly dialed the number and waited for her red headed friend to pick up. “ Hello?” Bingo.

“ Willow, it’s me. I’m really sorry but something came up and I can’t make it tonight.” She paused to listen to see what her friend was going to say.

“ That’s ok Buff, you’ll tell me all about it later ok?”

“ Yeah, I will. By Wills.” She clicked the phone of and handed it back to Spike pulling her hand away like it was on fire when it brushed his. 

“ So I guess you’re wondering why I wanted to talk to someone I haven’t even seen before this afternoon.” He clasped his hands together and put them on the table. She just raised her eyebrows and nodded.

“ I’m just going to get straight to the point, it may sound strange but hear me out. I want you to be my date to my cousins wedding.” He paused to assess her reaction. She seemed to be staring at me blankly and her mouth was slightly open. He decided it would be better to just continue. “ I kind of waited until the last minute and it turns out that I need a date. Basically you’d have to pretend to be m girlfriend for a week or so.”

Buffy just sat there stiffly not knowing how to respond to what had just be said. Wow, this was far from being fired. ‘ Willow so totally won’t mind that I ditched when she finds out about this.’ 

“ You still with me here luv?” He looked at her nervously. He hoped she would just get up and make a run for it because at this point he wouldn’t be surprised if she did, hell, he wouldn’t be surprised if he did.

“ Why would I do that?” She asked simply. This was turning out to be some day.

“ I’d pay you of course. However you’d have to be ready to go at about 1:30 am to London England.” 

Buffy paused not saying anything for several moments. This was really, really crazy but she could use the money. Especially now, her mom was in the hospital and she knew that she would need money to pay off the hospital bills afterwards and with the small art gallery her mom owned it wasn’t going to happen unless she helped and she could do that without going into her savings. But if she did this then she wouldn’t have. 

She took a sip of the wine that had come and been poured for both of them. “ Ok.”

“ Look I…come again?” Spike looked at her bewildered.

“ I said ok.”
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“And then he just asked you to go with him as his girlfriend to London? For his cousin’s wedding?! Wow, this is so worth not having our girls night,” Willow giggled.

Buffy smiled, she had the phone pressed up to her ear with one shoulder and was talking to Willow while she folded and packed her things in a suitcase. “Yup, and I said yes.”

Willow gasped, “You didn’t!”

“I did. But it’s not like it’s going to be so incredibly horrible. I mean I can really use the money, and my mom is going to need help with the hospital bills and all of it, so it’s actually pretty good timing. But seriously I would have never expected something like this to happen to me.”

“How is your mom doing by the way?” Buffy heard the concerned tone in her friends voice and sighed heavily.

“I don’t know, Wills, I don’t know. I’ve only seen her once in the hospital and after that I just talked to her on the phone and she said everything was fine but I just can’t help but think that she’s keeping something from me. Something’s wrong and I know it, Wills.”

“If you’d like I’ll visit her when you’re in London. Besides, Joyce was always like a second mother to me.”

“Thanks Wills, you’re a great friend and I hate leaving her in a hospital. You know I hate hospitals with a passion. I was kind of even considering on not going so I could stay with mom.”

“It’s fine, Buffy. I’ll be with her, and what’s more, after what Angel did I think you should take a little time off. Besides, Spike doesn’t sound so bad either.”

“Willow no, I know exactly what you’re thinking and it’s not going to happen. I told you that I’m not ready to date yet. And I sure as heck don’t believe in love or romance. At least not like you and Oz have it.” She closed the suitcase and laid down on her bed, sighing contentedly. 

“I know, sweetie. But this could be good for you. Even if it’s just pretend. At least he won’t treat you like dirt and there’s no attachment afterwards because you weren’t actually a couple.” 

“Well, I guess. But I’m not going to get involved with him, Wills. First of all, I don’t have a very high opinion of him. I’ve never even met him before today and let me tell you getting coffee spilled all over yourself because of the guy doesn’t leave you with a very good first impression of him, and lest we forget he is my boss. Which is reason enough not to do this in the first place.”

“Oh pfft, you’re only seeing the cons here. What about pros? You get to fly in a plane, probably a private one at that if this guy is as rich as you say he is, all the way to England. You get to go to a wedding, and let’s face it, us girls love weddings, and you get to be the pretend girlfriend of a hot guy for around a week and come back with no strings attached and move on and get paid for all of it! Buffy, as much as I love Oz, even I wouldn’t give up a chance to do that.”

“I guess you’re right. Well, I better get going, I need to get some sleep if I’m leaving at 1:00 am to get on that plane. Bye.”

“Bye Buff. Don’t worry, everything is going to be great.” 

With that she clicked off the phone and went straight to sleep, forgetting to set her alarm clock in the process…

***
Buffy groaned, hearing someone knocking on her apartment door loudly. Who could it possibly be that didn’t know a woken up Buffy was a grouchy Buffy? Pulling the covers off her bed, she looked at the clock flashing 1:05 at her angrily in bright red letters. Now she was really mad. Who would wake her up at this ungodly hour and for what reason in hell?

They knocked again. She growled and rubbed the sleep out of her eyes. “I’m coming!” She pulled off her warm bed covers and trudged to the door in her bare feet and her tank top with matching pajama shorts. She pulled open the door, ready to give the person, or people on the other side hell for disturbing her at this time of the night, or day? Didn’t matter.

“ ‘Ello pet.” She froze while Spike raised his eyebrows and looked her up and down, smirking. “Nice outfit, although I’m not sure the security people at the airport will appreciate you walking around like that.”

Buffy just stood there. ‘ Oh god, oh god.’ She glanced at the clock again and her eyes went wide. It was 1:10 and she had forgotten to set her alarm clock to wake her up. “Oh god.”  Her eyes went wide as she stared from him to the alarm clock. She was standing in front of her boss with nothing on but her pajamas that didn’t really look so much like pajamas but something you would only walk around in while your closest friends were there, but not complete strangers or your boss! “I have to change. I forgot to set my alarm clock! Wait here.” She started running away then turned around and slid back across to floor. “Or come in.” She started to run away again, then turned around running backwards. “Do whichever, just wait for a few minutes!” 

Spike looked at her amusedly and walked in after she disappeared into her bathroom and sat on the couch, surveying his surroundings. He decided to walk around and look at some things, besides, girls always took a long time anyway so it wouldn’t really matter.

The apartment was actually quite cozy, it wasn’t as big as his but then again he never really liked his apartment that much because of the size. Who needed a huge apartment when you were the only person living in it? She had a nice sized telly and a large couch close to the door in front of the television. You could see into the kitchen that was nearby and there was a big window to the left of it. He looked at the pictures standing on a shelf that was lined from top to bottom with books and some movies. It showed a younger looking Buffy along with a redhead and a brunette boy with a goofy grin. Actually he’d seen a picture of that guy somewhere before. Oh, now he remembered, Anya had a picture of him on her desk too. ‘ Must be Xander,’ he thought. There was another picture, this time showing her and someone he assumed was her mother smiling brightly at the camera.

“I’m ready to go.”

Spike turned around to see Buffy wearing a knee length skirt that flowed freely around her legs and a tank top with a jean jacket over it. “You look good, luv.” 

“Thanks,” Buffy said awkwardly. Did he just do what she thought he did? Yeah, he complimented her.

She grabbed her suitcase and locked her apartment before starting to walk to the elevator. Spike tried to take the suitcase from her but she just looked at him, frowning. “I can carry my own suitcase, thanks.” 

He just held up his hands in surrender. “You know, I would have expected you to bring more luggage.”

“Well, I’m not like every other girl. Sorry to disappoint,” she said in a huff, blowing a strand of loose hair off her face. Spike just stared at her. She was most definitely not like other girls.

Fifteen minutes later they were at the airport and Buffy had found out that Willow had guessed right. He did have his own private plane. She started to look around in awe once she got on. It was of course, white with leather seats and a large flat screen television that was pulled down close to the front of the plane, there were also little cabinets with champagne and some other ridiculously expensive things.

“Take any seat you want, pet.” He tilted his head to the side to get a better look at her reaction, he rarely used the plane and he had never brought anyone else onto it, not even family since he hadn’t used it to go to England before.

To his surprise she turned around with her hands defiantly on her hips. “You know I have a name. It’s Buffy, or Elizabeth. Whichever, but it’s not pet, luv, or any other pet name you have.” She turned around and walked to a seat in the middle, on the right side.

With a sigh he sat down across from her. “You really don’t like me, do you?”

“So far you haven’t exactly given me a reason to,” she replied with her nose defiantly raised.

“And I haven’t given you one to hate me either.” He leaned back in his seat and kept staring at her with a serious expression.

“I’d say getting coffee spilled all over me because of you is reason enough. Besides, don’t take it personally; I don’t like most guys in general.” Now she had her arms crossed and was looking out the window at the starry night sky, the plane already having taken off.

“I’m guessing you haven’t had the best experiences with men?”

Buffy let out an unladylike snort before replying, “You guessed right.”

“Well, we’ll have to change that.” He gave her a genuine smile before doing what she had previously been doing and looked out the window.

Buffy rolled her eyes and looked at him skeptically. “You can try.”
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“Would you like some champagne?”

Buffy turned to look at Spike who was currently sitting beside her. They were already about half an hour into the flight and there had been complete silence other than the plane itself. She had busied herself by looking at the Ocean below, even though it was pitch black, the light from the moon occasionally hit the water at the right angle and she was able to see it shimmering and moving. She had also been sitting there the entire time asking herself why she had agreed to this, and feeling like she wanted to go home.

Didn’t most women and teenage girls dream about something romantic happening to them like this? Dream about it so hard that sometimes it hurt because things like this would never happen to them? She used to, until she had been disappointed so many times, one of which she had been tricked into believing that something romantic was happening to her, an ordinary girl, but the next morning the guy wasn’t the same. In fact he was already flirting with other girls on campus. That was more than likely the reason why she didn’t believe in that sort of thing anymore, pure and simple, disappointment. So now she couldn’t help but think that it was all just being wasted on her.

“Yeah, sure.” She took the small glass and stared at the golden liquid swirling inside. Usually she wasn’t a drinker, Buffy and alcohol were two very un-mixy things. ‘ It’s not like I’m going to drink the whole bottle or anything.’ 

She took a sip of the champagne. “ So, won’t your family expect me to know something about you, seeing as how we’re dating and all. Or do you just have girlfriends for one thing only…” She stared at him blankly although she had been dead serious. She wouldn’t have been surprised if he didn’t bother to find out anything about his girlfriends either.

To her astonishment he just chuckled. “Yeah pet, I wager they would expect you to know something about me. What do you want to know?”

“Well, nothing really. But since I guess I should know some things, how about how you got to be the owner of a successful company?” Her eyes went wide. Wow, she didn’t hide that she didn’t like him very much but that came out harsher than even she had intended. “I’m sorry I didn’t…”

“Hey, no apologies now. Makes me think you’re going soft on me. Wouldn’t want that, would we now?” He smirked as she blushed, knowing it was a rare occurrence and continued to talk. “Well, it was a little more straightforward than I’d have imagined your first question. Was thinking more along the lines of ‘what’s your favorite color’ or ‘did you eat glue as a kid’.”

Buffy laughed. “Pfft, that’s too easy. Your favorite color is black, even though it’s actually a shade. And what kind of a question is ‘did you eat glue as a kid?” She giggled again, then suddenly turned serious. “ Did you?”

“ NO! I was just giving an example, pet.” 

Buffy looked at him pout. ‘ Wow, I didn’t know grown men could pout... Wait no, not going there.’ “Looks like someone answered a little too quickly.” She laughed.

Spike just ignored her and went to answer her original question. At least it looked like she was having fun. “Well, me and my mum and da’ came here when I was only fourteen. To give you the quick version, my mum was diagnosed with cancer and died when I was about 19, and soon after, my da’ died after going into severe depression. So, basically I took over the business he started when I was only 21.”

Buffy just stared at him, wanting to bang her head against something hard. ‘Leave it to me to bring up something like this. God, I may not like the guy but now I feel like a major bitch.’ “Look, I’m really sorry for bringing that up. I didn’t mean to make you talk about something you didn’t want to.”

“ S’ all right luv, it was a while back now. And it’s not like you knew any of this anyway so you can’t blame yourself.” He gave her a gentle smile. “ What else would you like to know?”

“I was thinking of sticking to the basics now,” Buffy said still feeling horrible as she slumped lower in her seat.

Spike chuckled. “Ok, might as well tell you who are going to be there. Chris is my cousin, the one who’s getting married and Emma is his fiancé. You’ll recognize Ellen right away because she’s pregnant and her husband is Nick. Let’s see, Giles is my uncle and Wesley is my other closest cousin. Hmm, think you’ll meet them all, no sense in naming everyone else.” Buffy nodded.

“Do you sleep with girls on first dates?” She blurted out making Spike nearly choke to death on the champagne he had been drinking. After he finished coughing he just sat back and looked at her questioningly.

“Excuse me?”

‘ Yeah, could imagine how that wouldn’t sound too good if I were him…’ “NO! No, I didn’t mean…aww jeez.” Buffy sighed, hitting her head against the back of the seat, which was no good because it was cushioned. “I just mean that you can tell a lot about a person by the answer to that question.”

Buffy watched as he tilted his head to the side examining her curiously. “How so, pet?”

“Well, first off, my name is still Buffy. It hasn’t changed since that last time I told you that. And to answer your question, guys who sleep with girls on their first dates are either just in it for the sex or they are the type of guys who tend to rush into things and have a little bit of a rough edge but are very passionate. Usually they’re just big softies on the inside. And guys who don’t sleep with girls on first dates are the opposite, see? They tend to be thinkers, on occasion the silent type but when they do get involved it’s because they have true feelings for the other person.” Buffy put her glass of champagne down once it was empty and put her hands on her lap. 

“Of course that’s just my twisted mind.” She giggled nervously.

“Wow. Did you train to be a psychiatrist or something?” Spike just stared at her in awe. There really was more to this girl than how she looked and acted.

She looked down. The carpet (yes there was a carpet on the plane) was suddenly the most interesting thing she’d ever seen. “No, I uh… I don’t know exactly how I know this stuff, it’s just kind of there. Of course it could help that my best friend is super smart. Must have rubbed off on me a little.” She smiled looking back up.

“So if girls sleep with guys on their first dates they have the same kind of personality?”

“No, then they’re just slutty.” Buffy laughed at the expression on his face. “I’m joking, Spike.” She stopped laughing abruptly and frowned. 

Spike frowned and leaned forward in his seat. “What’s wrong?”

The blonde just shook her head, her hair swaying from side to side. “Nothing, it’s just…” She tilted her head and stared at him. “It feels kind of weird calling you Spike. For some reason.”

Spike chuckled. “You can call me William then.” She smiled. “As long as…”

‘ Here it comes…’ She thought.

“I can call you pet, luv, and any other pet names I like.”

The smiled returned to Buffy’s face. Hey, it wouldn’t be so bad getting called all those things as long as she didn’t have to call him Spike.

“Deal.”
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Chapter 5:Meeting the family




Buffy yawned before snuggling into the warm blanket that was draped over her figure. ‘ Wait, blanket?’ Slowly she brought her hand to her face and rubbed the sleep out of her eyes. The sun was shining brightly through the windows making the plane looked even nicer than it had during the night. ‘ And on that note, since when is it daytime so soon?’

“Ah, and she awakes!” She turned to look at Spike who was coming back from the front of the plane, grinning as he looked at her. He had something in his hand.

“Coffee! Gimme!” She stuck her arms out in a childish manner, pouting while she waited for the caffeine she needed so early in the morning, even though she didn’t actually know what time it was, but still…

Spike chuckled, handing her the coffee and watched as she eagerly drank it. “You know, you’re lucky I gave you mine because you would have just burned yourself at that pace.”

That immediately stopped her. “Wait, this is yours?” She took turns looking at the coffee then at him.

“I was jus’ kidding, luv.” Spike put on a fake smile and sat down. ‘ Ha, That was a bloody lie.’

Buffy nodded and eagerly drank the rest of it listening to him grumble something about ‘Americans and coffee’. “So, how long was I asleep and where did the blanket come from?”

He paused and stared at her for a minute, thinking before answering. “ M’ guessing sometime after ‘ Do you sleep with girls on the first date?’ and before 5 am. And when you fell asleep, I got one of the blankets we have on the plane and put it over you. Gets a bit cold in here at night.”

“Oh.” She stared at the cup in her hands. “Thanks,” she mumbled.

‘ Something is off here.’ She looked around the plane and then out the window. She saw other planes taking off and a large airport. “We landed?”

Spike just looked down at the ground sheepishly and rubbed the back of his neck with one hand. “Yeah, uh, about an hour ago.” 

She just stared at him questioningly. “So why didn’t you just wake me?”

“Thought you should get a little more sleep. You did kind of have to get up early.”

“And whose fault was that…,” she mumbled to herself but Spike had heard.

He stared at her, his anger growing. He sure as hell didn’t expect her to be the best girlfriend in the sodding world, (even if it was just pretend), but she could at least try to be nice. “Bloody hell! What in sodding hell does it take?”

Buffy’s head snapped up to look at him in shock and surprise at his outburst.

“Look, I don’t expect you to like me, or even be a good pretend girlfriend but you could at least try to be civil. I mean, all I’ve done from the beginning of this agreement is to be nice to you and you’ve just been a bitch. If it’s all right with you, I’d like my family to think I’m in a good relationship.” Spike ran his hand through his hair and tried to calm down. “The luggage was already sent to Giles house. We might as well leave now.”

Buffy watched, still bewildered as he turned and stalked towards the door of the plane, opening it before turning to her once more. “Coming?”

She managed a weak ‘ Yeah’ before getting up quickly and walked to the door, which he had already exited through.

***

The entire ride to Giles’ house (which was in the countryside) was made in silence. Spike had rented a BMW (that was no surprise) and they had been in the car for an entire hour driving. It felt more like eternity to Buffy though, as she stared at the fields that passed by.

Finally Spike turned the car onto a narrow driveway already packed with cars and turned off the engine, but before he could get out, Buffy stopped him. 

“Wait.” She put a hand on his shoulder and watched as he turned to her with a raised eyebrow and a blank expression.

She extracted her hand from his shoulder and clasped both her hands together looking down. “I know I haven’t been the most pleasant of people.”

Spike laughed harshly. “That’s a bloody understatement.”

“I deserve that,” Buffy said still looking at her hands. “And I wouldn’t be surprised if you don’t want me to stay here anymore. But for what it’s worth, I’m sorry.” She tried to hold in the tears that were pooling in her eyes. She couldn’t look at him now and embarrass herself any further.

“Look at me, pet,” he said softly. “Look at me.” He put one finger under her chin and tilted her head until she was looking into his eyes. “Don’t cry, luv. I’m not going to make you go back. I want you here, do you understand?” He smiled at her warmly, waiting for her reply. She nodded mutely with a weak smile. 

Spike grinned at her and placed a kiss on her left hand. “Good. Because I’m not letting you go back now anyway. Besides, my family already expects…” Suddenly the doors from both sides were opened and both occupants were pulled out of the vehicle and enveloped in warm hugs.

“Speaking of the devils,” Spike chuckled, making his way to Buffy’s side to hug his aunt and to save her from everyone and their smothering hugs.

“Watch it, Spike, you’ll never be old enough for me not to be able to take you across my knee.” His aunt laughed.

Buffy looked at Spike and giggled at the blush that had spread across his cheeks.

“I’m Anna, one of William’s aunts.” The woman smiled warmly at Buffy and enveloped her in a hug.

“I’m Buffy Summers. Current girlfriend.” It shocked her at how easily she had been able to say that. She looked around at the group that had assembled around her and Spike by now. Mostly guys from what she could see.

Spike laughed. “Don’t ask me, never heard of the bloody name before I met her.” 

Buffy heard a few people laugh and couldn’t help but put him in his place. “You’re one to talk, Spike!” The guys roared with laughter and Buffy grinned.

“She’s definitely a keeper, Spike. Although I wouldn’t mind having her if you don’t.” One of the guys in the small crowd shouted, laughing.

Buffy felt Spike’s hand went around her waist and pulled her towards him possessively. “Not a chance, mate.” Spike couldn’t help but frown a little. Besides, he shouldn’t be acting like this. It was not like they were really dating or anything. 

Buffy smiled lightly, even though she knew that it was probably just for show on his side it actually felt kind of nice having his hand around her waist like that. Like she was wanted.

“Let’s go into the house so Buffy can meet everyone and not repeat herself again,” Anna said, smiling brightly.

Once Buffy stepped into the house she couldn’t stop herself from staring around, awestruck. It was exactly like one of those old houses that she would see on television and love to just stare at the different rooms, except this was the real thing, and it was more beautiful. 

There was a fireplace in the living room with pictures on the mantle and old, worn couches and chairs. There were books stacked on the shelves and in the corner of the room stood an old grandfather clock ticking away. But this was just one room. She was almost positive that it would have a back porch too. Buffy ran her hand on the cherry wood banister that had somehow managed to keep a dull shine over the years.

“You must be Buffy! I’m Jennifer, but you can call me Jenny. I’m William’s other aunt. I live here with my husband Giles.”

Buffy turned around to face the owner of the voice. She had long black hair and a pale complexion but she was beautiful. “It’s so nice to meet you! You have a very beautiful home.” She gave the other woman a bright smile.

“Buffy, this is Eric, Colton, Dylan, and Wesley.” Spike pointed out the males in the room and she noticed the one that had called her a ‘keeper’ before was Dylan. She smiled pleasantly at each and beamed when she came to Wesley, whom Spike had told her he was very close to. “You must be Wesley, it’s great to finally meet you! Heard that you were one of the favorite cousins.” She couldn’t help but hug him, something told her he was a really nice guy.

Wesley hugged her back, a little surprised. He then pulled back and raised his eyebrows at Spike in a ‘ is that so’ way, smiling smugly yet still managing to look like the nicest guy ever.

Spike just shrugged sheepishly and continued with the introductions. “Ok, these lovely ladies are Annabelle, Hally, Ellen, and Margaret.” Buffy continued to smile as each woman took turns hugging her except Ellen who was so far along into her pregnancy that her belly was too big to do that.

Spike turned and gave an overly dramatic sigh. “And this, is the happy couple. Chris and Emma.” 

Buffy really was enjoying herself and it came as a surprise. She hadn’t had a big family growing up. It was just her mother, father, and herself. And after the divorce, when she was still young it had only been her and Joyce. And now she was surrounded by all these wonderful people, and it made her happy. Slowly everyone started to disperse and it was only her, Spike and Jenny.

“So, where’s ol’ Rupes anyway?” Spike asked, grinning from ear to ear like the grinch who just stole Christmas.

Jenny chuckled at her nephew. “He’s picking up Matthew from the airport and, Nick and Sarah won’t be here for another two days. The kids, if you were wondering, are running around outside in the back. Just a friendly warning, wouldn’t want anyone to have to get stitches like last year when you were playing around with them.”

Buffy stared at Spike. “You made a kid get stitches?!” She said in a playful yet shocked tone.

“Well, uh…” Spike started.

“The kids weren’t the ones who had to get stitches. It was five if I remember correctly.” Jenny said with a chuckle and a wink before walking into the kitchen.

“Really, so that’s how you got the scar on your eyebrow?” 

Spike just rubbed the back of his neck. “Bloody hell, yeah.”

Buffy put her hand over her mouth as she giggled. “How did you manage to get a scar from playing around with kids?!”

Spike frowned. “Oi! They’re a rough bunch, I’ll have you know!”

Just then a little girl came running into the room, aiming straight for Spike. “ Uncle Will-yum!” She squealed with delight before he lifted her up.

“ Ello’ niblet.”

The little girl turned to Buffy, holding out a doll she had clutched in her small hands. “My name’s Ariana. Want to come to my tea party?” 

Buffy giggled and looked from the little girl to Spike. “Yeah, I can see how this adorable little creature could give you five stitches.”
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Chapter 6: Keeping secrets




Spike stared down at Buffy, smiling gently. They had been with his family since the moment they had arrived and now she was peacefully sleeping. At first he had only noticed when he felt the weight of her head resting against his shoulder. He had drawn her closer to him so that it didn’t look too suspicious to his family that he had just let his girlfriend stay like that. Or, that’s what he kept telling himself.

“So how’s sleeping beauty doing?” Spike looked up and saw Jenny standing there smiling with a mug of hot cocoa.

He looked down at her, sweeping back a few loose hairs that had managed to fall onto her face. “ M’ guessing jet lag finally caught up with her.” He chuckled. 

Jenny just smiled, sitting down. She wasn’t as naïve as she let everyone think she was. She knew there was more to the story than those two were saying, but she wasn’t going to say anything, not yet.

“I like her. You two look happy together. How did that saying go? Ah, yes, together you two look like the winners of a genetical lottery.” She laughed softly at the look on Spike’s face.

“I really have forgotten just how American you are.” Spike grinned at the indignant look upon her face that soon turned to a playful smile.

“You know, if Buffy wasn’t sleeping on you, I would’ve smacked you!”

Buffy stirred slightly in his lap (where he had moved her, so she could be more comfortable, of course!) and murmured something that was inaudible to Spike and Jenny before her eyebrows creased into a small frown.

Spike, not noticing what he was doing leaned down and kissed the top of her head gently and stroked her hair when she smiled in her sleep and snuggled closer.

Jenny stared at the two quietly, in thought before smiling and getting up with her untouched cup of cocoa. “I think you should take her to your room. It’s getting late and I think I’m going to turn in now too.” She walked up to Spike and kissed him on the forehead before walking out of the room.

Spike just smiled at Jenny’s retreating back. That woman always had something brewing in her head. He gathered the bundle of blonde girl in his arms and carried her up the stairs to their room, laying her down on the bed gently. He took two steps back and stared at her sleeping form, fully clothed and sighed. He couldn’t put something more comfortable on her because she’d be mad and that would probably equal him and a body bag. He chuckled to himself. She most definitely knew how to take care of herself.

Walking over to her form again he carefully took her shoes off and covered her with the only blanket in the room and lay down next to her. He would have put her under the covers but he was afraid it would wake her up, and he didn’t have the heart to do that.

Slowly leaning over he kissed her cheek. “Night, pet.” With that he turned off the lights and tried to go to sleep and not stay up half the night staring at the beautiful girl lying next to him.

***

Buffy woke up from the best sleep she’d had in a long time. She yawned and stretched her arms above her head before realizing where she was. Well, whose house anyway, not the room. She looked over and saw Spike with his head resting against a pillow and his blonde hair in messy curls. And then she froze.

Her heart raced as she looked at her surroundings, she was in the same room - no, the same bed as Spike Pryce. Her boss. She looked down at herself and saw the blanket. Panicking, she quickly put her hand underneath and sighed in relief when she found that she was wearing all her clothes. She looked Spike up and down. And for that matter, he was wearing all his clothes too, and he wasn’t under the covers or anything. She smiled. He gave her the only blanket.

Standing up, she grabbed a change of clothes before smiling at his sleeping form once more she covered him with the blanket and went to take a quick shower before she was going to go downstairs for breakfast. Grabbing her brush, she wiped the mist from the mirror and brushed her hair. She got out of the washroom and went downstairs, suddenly overcome by how early everyone got up, and how loud yet cheerful the atmosphere was. She liked it, and it put her in a good mood.

“Good morning, dear!” Buffy laughed as she saw Ariana running after another little boy, yelling at him to give her doll back. Wow, this seemed like the perfect family. One day she’d love to have kids like that. Oh wait, that’s right. She didn’t believe in love anymore. 

Quickly shaking her head to erase those thoughts, she smiled brightly at Anna. “Good morning to you too! I’ve never seen this much activity this early.” She giggled, refusing to let her earlier thoughts ruin her morning. Oh, and what a morning she felt like it was going to be.

“Yes, I’m assuming you’re not from a large family then?”

“Nope. Just me, my mom and dad. Then just me and mom after my dad left us.” She sat down at the beautifully carved wooden kitchen table, expecting to see the same ‘I feel sorry for you’ look from Anna as she had gotten from everyone else. But it didn’t come. 

Instead, Anna just smiled, and set down a plate of toast, scrambled eggs and bacon in front of her along with a glass of orange juice. “Well, you can’t cry over spilt milk. People are people after all, we all make mistakes.”

“ Wow breakfast and a wise speech.” Buffy giggled nodding, as she looked down at the large plate of food. “Wow, I don’t usually eat this much for breakfast. Usually I sleep in and don’t have to go for breakfast because I’d be late for work.”

The older woman put her hands on her hips in the way Buffy knew all mothers had programmed into their heads. The same look her own mother had given her so many times. “Well we have to fatten you up then. You’re all skin and bones! And you can’t skip breakfast, it’s an important part of everyone’s day.”

Buffy just nodded, taking a bite of her eggs and bacon.

“Besides, if William gives you heck for being late to work, just give me a call and he and I will have a little chat.” Anna grinned, trying to act like she didn’t notice how Buffy nearly choked to death on her food before taking a large gulp of the orange juice.

“How did you know he’s…he’s my boss?” Buffy’s eyes were as wide as saucers and her face was red from the combination of choking and embarrassment. 

“Call it intuition.” She stared at the look on Buffy’s face before coming around the table and giving her a great big hug. “Don’t worry ,dear. I’m practically positive that he started things. And you shouldn’t be ashamed. It’s not like you’re with him to get a raise or anything.”

“How do you know?” Buffy’s mouth went agape. “I mean, I’m not! I wouldn’t do that, I just wanted to know how you figured out all this.”

She shrugged. “I just know things.” She gave a little wink before turning to do the dishes.

The blonde just stared at the woman’s back with a blank look, contemplating their conversation before she squealed, feeling two strong arms wrap around her.

“G’ mornin’ kitten.” Buffy giggled at the new nickname.

“Someone got up awfully cheery this morning.” She laughed.

“Would have been better if you’d been there.” She gulped at the pout he was giving her and those round blue eyes.

She mentally hit herself on the head, of course, it was all an act for his family. There was no reason she should feel weird about it, it was just an act.

“You two should get ready for today,” Anna said, turning around, unfazed by the couple’s proximity.

“How come?” Buffy asked, scrunching her eyebrows together.

“You’ll see.”
________________
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Buffy realized it was well into the late afternoon, almost early evening and she was still waiting for someone to tell her where they were going. She had just been told to put on something she could walk around in comfortably and nothing too fancy.

So now she had slipped into a simple black top that tied around her neck and back, low cut jeans and black runners.

She had yet to meet Giles and Matthew who had decided to stay near the airport yesterday because they found that Nick and Sarah were coming early and there was no sense in coming home just to go back yet again to pick them up. 

Buffy put a little bit of lip gloss on before she gave herself a once over in the mirror, slipped through the door and bounced down the stairs like she used to at her own house. 

“So, when are we leaving?” She snuck up on Spike and spoke right into his left ear, smiling. She was really giddy. Sure, this was just temporary and all but she had a borrowed family and she was planning on taking full advantage of it. Not everyday you got to be in a house full of people that welcomed you and treated you like you’d always been part of the family. And she had a feeling tonight was going to be fun.

Spike turned around already having his answer half way out of his mouth, but then he saw her, and the words just vanished into thin air. She was absolutely breathtaking. She looked amazing in black and the way her hair fell around her shoulders in soft waves was like silk moulded by ethereal beings. She was an angel.

“William?” She tipped her head to the side and smiled waiting for an answer.

Spike brushed a hair behind her ear. “You look beautiful, pet. We’re leaving as soon as Giles gets here.”

Buffy blushed, ducking her face behind her hair before she heard a knock on the door and the sound of people welcoming others in like they had when she had gotten here. She watched as everyone walked into the living room and spotted four familiar faces.

Spike walked up to the older looking man who was wearing glasses. He looked friendly, with his greying hair and inviting grin. “Uncle Rupe’s!”

“I’ve told you not to call me that,” The older man said, laughing but hugging his nephew nonetheless.

The man Buffy now knew was Giles looked at her and smiled warmly. “ I believe we haven’t been properly introduced yet, have we?”

She walked over laughing a little when he took her hand and gently kissed the back. “I’m Rupert Giles. And you must be Buffy!”

Buffy nodded. “Pleasure to finally meet you.”

“Likewise. This is Matthew, Nick and his wife Sarah, and this is Connor, their son.” Giles pointed out everyone while the rest of the family chatted excitedly around them. The kids however, were especially hyper. Seemed like even they knew something exciting was happening tonight.

At the same time she had noticed this she had managed to shake everyone’s hand, then she noticed Connor staring at her a little longer than the others but shook it off. He seemed like the strong silent type, kind of reminded her of Oz, Willow’s boyfriend. She’d have to think of hooking him up with Dawn, one of her younger friends. 

Dawn was now a senior in high school. The two of them had met through their respective parents, Joyce was a co-owner of the Gallery with Dawn’s mother before Buffy’s mom had bought the whole place from them. Connor was definitely her type.

“We should get going now if we want to stay there long enough before the kids get tired,” Elen said, smiling at everyone before they all headed out the door to the cars.

***
Buffy got out of the car and looked at the scene before her with awe and amazement. It was a fair, and it had everything people thought of when they heard of one. Mary-Go-Rounds, a Ferris wheel, stands where you could win prizes, and a mini rollercoaster. It was like a place where her mom had taken her and Willow once when they were small, one of those small town fairs. 

“Ready to go pet?” She just turned to look at him with a wide grin covering her face before nodding eagerly.

They joined the rest of his family and proceeded inside, everyone smiling while the kids ran ahead earning yells from their mothers of ‘be careful!’ and ‘slow down!’ while the others laughed.

“So how about you men win us some prizes and show how manly you are,” Emma said sarcastically, not noticing the looks the men were giving each other before walking over to some of the game stands.

“Oh dear god, look at what you’ve done,” Jenny said, rolling her eyes and laughing along.

Spike grinned, catching Buffy’s hand and pulling her to one of the stands. “C’mon, kitten.”

She folded her arms and raised her eyebrows, she had to admit she was having fun. “What, is Spikey going to win me a teddy bear?”

He looked at her, feigning hurt. “Do you doubt my ability at…” He paused and looked at the game. “The game you bloody Americans call basketball?”

“Are you making fun of me and the sports we play?” 

“What if I am, Goldilocks?” He smirked at the look on her face.

“Fine.” She picked up one of the orange balls and threw it at him. “Let’s see how you do in one of our ‘bloody American games’,” she mocked, arms still crossed.

“Ok then, luv.” He aimed the first ball and threw it at the basket smiling before it hit the rim and bounced to the ground.

Buffy giggled and held her tongue as he scowled and threw the next one which nearly went in, but unfortunately for him, didn’t. She heard him mumble something under his breath before trying with the last two balls and missing. By the end of the game his face was red and he looked annoyed and frustrated. “Those bloody things are rigged.”

Buffy just smirked at him, putting down a five dollar bill and throwing the balls one at a time getting all four through the top hoop successfully. She picked out the huge brown teddy bear and handed it to Spike. “You were saying?”

He just stared at her bewildered and embarrassed. “Don’t feel bad,” Wesley said, patting Spike on the back before walking off in laughter, earning a dirty look from Spike and a laugh from Buffy. 

“Come on champ, let’s go on the rollercoaster.” He just pouted like a large child and went with her, getting on the ride.

Buffy froze up remembering the last time she went on one of these things as they started to go up a hill. Whose idea was this again? Oh, right, hers. “I, uhm… Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea.”

“Aww, you’re not scared are you, luv?” he teased.

“ I… uh, maybe I…” She didn’t have time to answer as they started to go down on the other side of the hill and she screamed, clinging to Spike. 

How did she manage to always get herself into these situations?

Flashback

“Mummy, can me and Willow go on the big ride?” Ten year old Buffy asked her mother with her newly won stuffie (which she had lovingly named Mr. Gordo) hanging from her left hand.

“You mean the rollercoaster?” Joyce said, looking sceptically from her daughter’s bobbing head to the large ride before she sighed. She promised, any ride they wanted today… “ Ok, dear. Just don’t say I didn’t warn you.”

The small Buffy grinned, hugging her mom before grabbing the redhead’s hand and running for the ride. “This is going to be so much fun!” Buffy grinned as they sat waiting for the first downfall.

“You sure about this Buffy?” Willow said, looking at her friend, obviously a little freaked out. 

“Of course I am Wills!” She grinned…before they started to go down and she screamed her head off.

***
Both girls got off at the end of the ride. Joyce looked at them, surprised neither had thrown up.

“That was great! Can we do it again?” Willow said, grinning.

Buffy’s eyes went wide before she went to the nearest trash can to throw up.

‘Thought too soon.’ Joyce shook her head, pulling Buffy’s hair back.

End Flashback

Looks like history had repeated itself. Buffy got off the ride stumbling as she clung to Spike for support. “You ok, pet?”

Buffy just nodded numbly before letting go and stumbling again before Spike caught her. “I’m fine. I just forgot what happened the last time I went on one of those.” She took a deep breath and sat down on a nearby bench.

“Oh, what happened?”

“I don’t want to talk about it. Let’s just say it wasn’t a pretty sight.”

Spike chuckled, kissing her hand. “K’ pet. Let’s get a bite to eat.”

Buffy nodded, smiling. “Good idea, I feel kind of empty after that.”
____________________________________
A/N:Well, like I said I'm naming all the chapters. Please R&R and thanks for all the reviews!
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Buffy grinned as she took a large bite out of the slice of pizza. And then she noticed Spike staring at her and paused looking at him sheepishly. “ What?”

“ Apparently you were a lot more ‘empty’ then I had anticipated.” He chuckled at the look on her face.

“ But it’s only my…”

“ Third and a half piece of pizza.”

She ducked her head and put the piece down. “ You’re right. I shouldn’t eat this much. I could get fat after all.” She giggled.

He frowned. “ That’s not what I mean, luv. I was jus’ joking around.”

She nodded smiling as they both got up and walked over to the rest of his family. She watched curiously as Ariana stood in front of the carrousel just watching the other kids laugh excitedly on it as it went around in circles.

Walking up to her Buffy crouched down and turned to the small girl. “ Did you want to go on the ride?” She watched the shy girl nod. “ So why aren’t you on it?”

Ariana leaned up to her ear trying to make sure no one else heard. “ I’m scared that I’ll fall off.” She said in a small voice before looking down and shuffling her feet, looking ashamed.

Buffy smiled. “ Would you like me to go with you?” She knew that was the right thing to say when the short brunette girl smiled and nodded vigorously. 

She took her by the hand and lead her over to the small gate surrounding the carrousel and was about to go through when one of the guys in charge of the ride stopped her. “ Sorry lady, only 4-12 years of age.”

She frowned looking at the worried look on Ariana’s face. Turning her voice to a whisper she took out her wallet from her purse. “ Look, she’s not willing to go on the ride alone. Can you please make and exception just this once?” She turned on her Summer’s charm and pouted.

The guy just sighed nodding for her to go ahead. Buffy thankfully handed him the fee and went towards one of the black horses. She didn’t know what it was, but something about this girl spoke to her. Maybe it was because she was reminded of how she used to be when she was little.

***
Spike paused talking with Chris and looked at Ariana and his girl one the carrousel laughing. Wait, his girl? Since when was Buffy his girl? Not that he didn’t want her to be, he was starting to feel more and more drawn to her, but he was afraid that he’d scare her off. She was scared of getting into a relationship with anyone and he knew that, and then there was the whole job issue, he was her boss. He didn’t want people talking if they did get into a relationship.

“ Spike?..Spike? William!” Spike had been so deep in thought that he hadn’t even noticed Chris had been talking to him.

“ Yeah, what?”

Chris paused. “ So when are you going to ask?”

Spike frowned. “ Ask who what?”

Chris just shook his head like Spike was acting dumb. “ Buffy to marry you.”

Spikes eyes went wide. Why the hell did his cousin think that he was going to ask Buffy to marry him?! They barely knew each other, well; at least him and Buffy knew that. “ What gives you the idea that I’m going to ask?”

“ The way you look at her. It’s like she’s the only thing that matters and there’s nothing else around, it’s the same way I look at Emma.”

Spike looked down then back to Buffy who looked over to him still laughing with her blonde hair swaying from the slight breeze and waved. 

“ Bloody hell.”

***
Buffy licked the remains of the cotton candy of her lips and stared at the ground below. Ever since she was little the Ferris wheel had been her favourite ride at the fare. It was the one place she could get away from everyone and everything, it was peaceful and quiet up top and she loved to stare down at the people below. It was even better at night with the stars out.

“ Having a good time, kitten?”

Buffy turned to look at Spike and nodded. “ Yeah, I haven’t been at a carnival or fare since I was little. My mom never had the time when she took on her job at the gallery full time.”

A comfortable silence broke out as they neared the top and stopped. “ Thank you.”

Buffy looked at him questioningly. “ For what?”

“ For acting like you don’t hate me in front of my family.”

Buffy looked at her hands. “ Oh. Your family is amazing; wish I had a family that big when I was growing up. It was only me and my mom pretty much.” She looked into his eyes before she continued. “ And I don’t hate you.”

They sat there, once again in comfortable silence before Spike started to lean towards her. She knew he was going to try and kiss her, and she just about let him but instead turned her head away just before his lips met hers. And god did she want them to, but she couldn’t, it wasn’t right. He was her boss and she wasn’t going to just lead him on, making him think that something could happen between them, because it wasn’t going to. Even if a small part of her wanted it to. 

“ We should, uh, probably get back.” She said avoiding his eyes; afraid he would be angry, or even worse, hurt.

Spike sat there for a few minutes just staring at her and contemplating on what had just happened. He knew she might do that but it still hurt. He sat back and looked at the ground below. “ Yeah, you’re probably right.”
________________________________
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Buffy got out of the car and slowly made her way towards the house, she was really confused and tired and the tension between her and Spike was like a thick fog. Walking into the house and not looking back, she took out her cell phone and made her way out back sitting in a comfy lawn chair.

She let out a deep sigh before dialling the familiar number that was programmed in her brain, she needed to hear a comforting voice right now.

“ Hello?”

“ Hi Wills. I’ve really missed you! Sorry I haven’t called until now, it’s really different, it’s like his family has a whole little world of their own.” She smiled at the squeal on the other end of the phone. ‘Looks like Willow is happy to hear from me’

“ Buffy! Oh my goddess, I’ve missed you so much! You have no idea how lonely it is here now that you’re not around.” The red head sat down on her sofa and smiled to herself.

“ Yeah, the loneliness must be unbearable. I mean with Xander and Oz around, how will you ever survive?” Buffy said sarcastically giggling.

“ Oh pft. Xander is a wonderful friend and Oz is an amazing fiancé but they aren’t girls! You can’t talk with them about how hot Orlando Bloom is.” Willow laughed debating on how she would tell her friend the news, maybe it was best to just leave them for a ‘face to face’ talk.

“ That’s true.” She stared up at the stars, she was already feeling better.

“ So how had it been in England?”

Buffy let out a long deep breath. “ Well, nothing short of exiting, that’s got sure. Willow you would love it here! He has this whole huge family and they’re all so nice. And the house and scenery is just amazing. But…” She pulled her knee’s up to her chest and bit her lip.

“ But what? Buffy come on, we both know you can't keep secrets.”

“ We almost kissed.” 

Unbeknown to her, her best friend was doing the snoopy dance and trying as hard as she could not to start yelling at her friend to give her all the details like they used to in high school.  “ What do you mean you almost kissed?”

Buffy twirled her hair around her finger. “ Well…I kind of stopped it before it could happen. Willow, I’m not ready to be in a relationship yet after what Angel did, and he’s my boss! And he is extremely smug even if it is kind of sexy but that’s besides the point, and he can’t be trusted yet, even if he is totally sweet on the inside and…”

“ Sweetie breathe!” Buffy sighed and relaxed a bit. “ You were rambling, you always used to do that when you liked a guy or were nervous. In some cases both. All I can tell you is to do what you think is right. If you don’t want to get into anything, as much as I want you to, you don’t have to.”

“ Thanks Wills. How’s mom doing?”

Willow paused for a second. “ She’s doing ok. Hospital still wants to keep her for a while longer. And she misses you.”

“ I’ll phone her soon. For now tell her I love her and I miss her would you?” 

The redhead nodded before remembering she was on the phone. “ Yeah, I will. Bye Buffy.”

“ Bye Will’s.”

Buffy clicked her phone off and stared up at the night sky. Why did things always have to be this confusing?

***
Buffy made her way upstairs suddenly getting tense again. Great, now she would feel all weird around him, just what she needed. She entered the room and noticed the shower was running and took her suitcase looking through it. 

‘ Oh god…’ “ Oh dear god.” She ran her hand through her hair and hit her head against the wall. 

“ S’ there a reason you want to be sporting a bruise on your forehead tomorrow?” She spun around to reply but her mouth went agape instead. Spike was standing in the middle of the room in nothing but a towel around his waist. She had a perfect view of his lean arms and sculpted abs, and his messy blonde hair in curls. She was in heaven.

“ I uhm, I kind of forgot to pack my pyjama’s in a rush. So now, I kind of have nothing to sleep in.” She hadn’t had to worry about that before since she had passed out on the couch and slept in her clothes the night before. Now was a different story however.

“ I could go ask Jenny if she has anything.”

“ Thanks.” Buffy mumbled looking down embarrassed.

As he walked out of the room Buffy sat down on the bed closing her suitcase and trying to get over how tense the room seemed when they were together. Maybe she should have just let the kiss happen, but then she might have regretted it and told him that. And for some reason, being this tense was a lot more appealing then hurting him.

“ Here, it’s the only thing she has right now.” Buffy opened her eyes and looked at the small garment that Spike was holding.

It was a little black silk number with two straps on either side and looked like it ended right at her thighs. And she though it was going to be tense before… “ Are you sure it’s all she has?” She squeaked in a small voice.

Spike sighed putting the lingerie down. “ Look, I’m not going to try anything. You didn’t want to kiss tonight then I understand, but don’t think that I’m going to try something if you don’t want me to.” With that he walked back into the washroom.

“ Who said I didn’t wabt you to?” She sighed pulling the covers over herself before falling asleep.

***
Buffy woke up feeling a warm body next to her. She snuggled closer feeling his arm tighten around her. She smiled still not having opened her eyes, not wanting the bright sunlight coming through the window to hurt them.

 “ Good morning.” She sighed happily, feeling her arms up his chest so she could ultimately find his neck and pull him down to her. Covering his lips with hers she waited for him to respond, obviously she had awoken first. Internally grinning as he responded Buffy begged for entrance to his mouth and moaned when he forced his way into hers instead.

And then reality hit her and she stopped. Opening her eyes slowly she stared into the blue ones that were currently burning with desire. She quickly sat up in bed before covering her mouth with one hand and closing her eyes.

Spike just watched her for a few seconds before putting a hand on her shoulder to try to get some kind of reaction. It worked.

Buffy jumped out of bed, her eyes filled with tears. “ God, I’m so sorry, I thought…I… I’m just so used to waking up and having someone there…” She grabbed her clothes and ran out of the room to the washroom leaving a confused Spike behind.

She wiped away the tears that had started falling and put on her clothes, applying makeup to cover the puffy eyes. How could she be so stupid? She was so used to waking up and having him around that she had came on to Spike. And now she looked like a total idiot, probably hurt him…again!

She opened the door and made her way downstairs, unfortunately Spike was waiting at the bottom of the stairs. With the ‘we need to talk’ face. She quickly looked away and continued walking.

“ Buffy, we need to talk.”

‘ See, there you go. Just like I predicted.’ “ I can’t, I didn’t…look, I’m sorry.”

“ Don’t’ say that!”

Buffy started to walk away but felt Spike grab her arm and turn her around. “ Look, it may have been an accident as you put it, but you can’t damn well say you didn’t feel anything!”

“ I…” What could she say?

“ Surprise!” Came a loud voice as the front door was thrust open and the newest arrival walked in.

Buffy stared at him in shock not believing her eyes. “ Angel?”
______________________________
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“ Surprise!” Came a loud voice as the front door was thrust open and the newest arrival walked in.

Buffy stared at him in shock not believing her eyes. “ Angel?”

“ Liam?” Spike said directly after and then saw the expression on Buffy’s face, and with that, he knew. Just like that he knew.

“ You two know each other.” It wasn’t a question, more of a statement, but Angel answered anyway.

“ Yeah, we uhm… We dated a little while back, it’s good to see you again Buffy.” Angel flashed his charming smile as he looked at her for the first time in a month. The same smile that had fooled her so many times.

Buffy just looked away, nodding once before leaving the room in a hurry. Things had been going bad after what happened in the bed but now they just went straight to hell. Angel was here, and apparently he was somehow related to Spike.

“ So Will, what’s Buffy doing here? You two dating or something?” He chuckled and shook his head at the question, finding it funny.

“ Yes, actually, we are.” Angel watched in disbelief as Spike walked out of the room in the direction Buffy had left.

***
Buffy sat down on the worn tire swing under the tree rubbing her arms as if she’d suddenly felt cold. Why did these things always seem to happen to her? If one thing went bad it caused a whole big chain reaction. What was that saying? Oh, right, ‘when it rains, it pours’. She closed her eyes inhaling the cold morning air. She wasn’t going to cry, she had done that enough after he left her. She still couldn’t believe the bastard left her after he had cheated on her. The nerve… She sensed someone sit beside her and let out a deep sigh.

“ So, how do you know each other?” He already knew the answer, he just needed to hear it from her.

Buffy opened her eyes and looked at the dreary grey-ish sky. Clouds were scattered all around and it looked like it was going to rain sometime in the day. She couldn’t just ignore the question, but she could try… “ Is the weather always like this here?”

“ Buffy…” 

“ I mean, does it always fit your mood perfectly or something?” She kept looking up, her legs starting to sway the swing back and forth gently.

Spike just waited for her to continue, but it was several minutes before she did. “ We dated. I was young and stupid.” She let out an ironic laugh. “ Except that lasted about 3 years before I realized it. After that…” She paused looking at him for a few moments, her face blank. She turned away again. “ We met in high school, he was a sophomore and I was only a junior, but we dated not caring what people said.” She shivered from the combination of the cold weather outside and reminiscing painful memories. 

Spike immediately took off his coat and put it around her shoulders. “ Cold, kitten?”

She nodded slowly before realizing how intimate the moment seemed. “ Can we just not? I can’t talk about this right now. Not the Angel thing and not…the other thing.” She stood up and started to walk away when Spike grabbed her hand.

“ Give me a chance…please.” Buffy stared at the look on his face. He seemed so sincere, but how could she? How could she give anyone another chance after Angel did what he had done, all the pain… She just looked away and kept walking.

Spike just watched her leave in misery. He couldn’t lose her now…

***
Buffy sat at the elegantly decorated table solemnly and took a sip of her wine. She was currently dining with Spike and his family, including Angel, at a four star restaurant. All she could do was sit there the whole night quietly, only answering questions when someone asked her something. Everything had been tense since this morning, since Angel came.

“ So Buffy, you’re awfully quiet tonight. Is everything all right?” Giles asked, giving her a gentle smile.

She just smiled back weakly. “ I’m fine Giles, thanks.”

Spike’s frown intensified. She was lying, he had been watching her the whole night. She wasn’t fine, she was far from it. Ever since his poof of a cousin came she had been acting more distant then normal.

“ Would you like to dance?” Buffy looked at Spike who had gotten out of his seat and was holding out one hand to her, smiling. She took it, not wanting to make the rest of his family suspicious.

“ Sure.”

He led her to the dance floor and put one hand on her hip and kept hold of her right hand. Not having danced to the classical music much before the blonde just looked at Spike nervously. Leading her as the music played he leaned in close to her ear.

“ Relax, luv. We don’t have to talk about anything you don’t want to, just have fun tonight.” With that he gently kissed the side of her neck and looked back at her smiling as they danced.

Buffy visibly relaxed in his arms. She was happy right now, even if she could get out of not talking about Angel or anything else that made her tense for one night, she would be happy. She leaned up, smiling and kissed him on the cheek. “ Thanks.” He grinned, twirling her around the dance floor more enthusiastically, making her giggle. 

Buffy frowned slightly when she saw Angel come up to Spike and tap him on the shoulder. “ May I cut in?”

“ Actually…” Spike started. But before he could finish Angel took his place and started dancing away with Buffy who was looking confused and scared.

“ What are you doing?” Buffy hissed angrily. She really didn’t want to talk to him.

“ What does it look like? I’m dancing with the most beautiful girl in the room.” He gave her a devilish grin.

Her frown intensified. “ Angel, cut the crap. That may have worked on me once but it’s not going to work on me again. Don’t you remember the saying? Believe you once, shame on you, believe you twice, shame on me…or something like that. I’m not about to prove that true.”

Angel’s grin turned to a sneer and he gripped her tighter. “ Who are you kidding, Buffy? You know you’ll never have anyone better than me.” He sneered. “ Especially not with my cousin.”

That was it. She had had enough. Slapping him across the face she ran out of the restaurant, too afraid to look over at the table with Spike’s family to see if they had witnessed the event.
_______________________________
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_Buffy continued running until she had burst through the door in the lobby and the tears finally fell. This was hell, all the pain, it was as raw as if she had been hurt only yesterday. She wrapped her arms around herself like she had that morning and choked back a sob, all her life she had only been with two men, Riley Samuals and Angel O’Connor. She had only slept with Angel, and that proved to have been a mistake. 

She walked out to the curb and tried to hail down a cab on the busy streets but only managed to get honked at a few times, the cars just continued to pass her by.  She would have smiled when a cab finally stopped for her but she really wasn’t happy right now, she was about to get in when she felt a hand on her arm.

***
Spike’s anger grew as he watched Angel dance away with his girl. There was nothing he could currently do without drawing a lot of attention to himself in a bad way so all he could do was walk over to his table and sit down with his family, silently fuming.

Chris patted his shoulder comfortingly. “ Don’t worry cuz. Liam’s not her type.” 

Spike tried to laugh at the comment and make the situation light but the laugh never came. Instead he just continued to stare intensely at the dancing couple. It wasn’t Buffy he didn’t trust (not that they were together so it wouldn’t really be cheating…) it was Liam he distrusted. He and Angel never had gotten along but they had managed to be civil most of the time, now however things were different. They had something in common. Buffy. 

He managed to look away for just a minute and heard an ‘oh dear’ from Ellen. Looking up he saw Angel standing on the dance floor with an angry expression on his face and one very red cheek while Buffy ran out of the restaurant. He knew something like this was bound to happen.

Giles put a hand on Spike’s arm. “ You should go see what happened. She seemed very distraught.” Spike just looked at Giles gratefully and got up quickly, heading for the door.

***

“ Luv, please don’t leave. Don’t let that bastard get to you.” The calmness in his voice soothed her, just enough to make her halt for a moment and turn around to face him.

“ I can’t. Spike I can’t do this, go through all of that again, I’ve been trying to get over what he did ever since it happened. I just I can’t…” She trailed off in a desperate sob. She wasn’t sure when she had decided to call him Spike instead of William like she had originally said but it just felt more personal right now and she needed that.

Spike’s heart broke, seeing her in so much pain, and crying like that… It was too much. He wiped away the tears from her eyes and kissed her forehead. He couldn’t continue putting the thought off to the side anymore. He was falling for this girl, no, he was already past that point. He was in love with the broken angel in front of him. 

“ And your family, after that they’ll probably hate me.” Somehow that hurt her even more, to imagine someone like Jenny or Ann looking at her with anger or hatred in their eyes. She had to admit they felt like a family to her and she couldn’t bear it if they didn’t like her anymore.

Spike quietly shushed her, placing his finger on her lips. “ They don’t hate you sweets, I promise.” He placed his hands on her face and looked into her eyes trying to get his point across. “ C’mon pet, let’s get out of here.” Buffy gratefully nodded and got into the cab with Spike right beside her. 

Buffy leaned her head against Spike’s shoulder as he spoke to the driver telling him a destination. Spike smiled when he felt the weight of her head and put his arm around her. He was happy that she was allowing him to be that close to her but he was also perturbed because he had never seen her this vulnerable.  

“ Where are we going?” She asked him quietly, her breath steady on his neck.

“ I have a place here near Jenny’s house that I come to get away from everything sometimes.” 

Buffy’s brows creased. What if they came? Even though Spike said that they weren’t mad she was still nervous about seeing his family, she wasn’t ready yet. As if he read her mind, Spike stroked her hair gently. “ Don’t worry, no one knows about it except me, and now you.”

“ How did you know what I was thinking?” 

Spike just smiled and rested his cheek on top of her head. “ Jus’ did.”

Buffy listened lazily as Spike had to give the cab driver some directions since his place was so discreet. She watched as they entered a road surrounded by trees as far as you could see. The cab stopped and Buffy sat up quietly and got out of the cab before Spike had even paid the driver yet. 

The place had an ethereal beauty about it at night with the moonlight coming down on it, casting small shadows. There was a large house up ahead with a large deck on the second level. She smiled when she realized that there was a large lake with crystal blue water sparkling in the open under the moon. She knew that tonight Spike would make her forget about Angel and her worries.

“ C’mon pet, you can go sit by the lake and I’ll be right back.” Buffy nodded and watched him walk towards the house for a few seconds before she walked up to the lake and just stared at it. Picking up a smooth, rounded rock she skipped it across the water like she had when she was only a little girl, watching as it bounced along the water six  times sending ripples as it went.

“ I brought some blankets.” Buffy turned around to see Spike standing there with two large blankets piled in his arms.

Laying them out on the ground he gestured for her to join him, covering them both with the second blanket. “ Thanks.”

Spike turned to look at her. “ What for?”

“ For not making me stay there. For bringing me here.” Buffy looked away as silence took over and quickly changed the subject. “ This place is beautiful, have you brought anyone here?”

“ Told you, my family doesn’t know about this place.”

She looked up at the moon shifting positions. “ I wasn’t talking about your family.” Buffy said quietly. Somehow thinking of him bringing another girl with him here and laying with her like they were now didn’t sit too well with her. 

Spike turned to her slightly alarmed that she would think that he just brought any girl here. “ No Buffy, I haven’t brought anyone but you here.” The blonde turned to look at his deep blue eyes and smiled. She knew there were feelings there, there was no more denial, she felt something for him.

“ You know, under the whole tough guy image thing you’re just a big softie.” 

He just chuckled, not denying it. “ I’m not like this with everyone.” He suddenly switched on his side and propped himself up on one elbow watching as the girl he was so completely in love with turned to look at him. “ You do things to me that I can’t explain. I can barely understand half of them myself.”

Buffy looked up at him, her breathing slow and shallow as her heart wildly pounded in her chest. She watched for the second time as he leaned towards her. She closed her eyes when his lips came down upon hers gently, this time she wasn’t going to run, not like before. She moaned when she felt his tongue tease her bottom lip before slipping into her mouth and gliding along hers sensually, wrapping her arms around his neck as she moulded her body against his, kissing him back before they had to breathe.

Spike leaned his forehead against hers lightly, smiling. “ You’re amazing, you know that?”

Buffy kissed him lightly on the lips. “ I’m not ready to start anything too serious right now Spike, but I really like you, and I’d like to. Just not yet, under these disguises we’ve been putting up for your family.”

He nodded in understanding. “ I’ll wait for you. Forever if I have to.”

Buffy smiled. “ You won’t have to.” With that she laid her head down on his chest for the second time that night and smiled as he pulled her closer.
_____________________________
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Buffy yawned, stretching her arms before opening her eyes and waiting for them to focus. Wherever she was it wasn’t where she had fallen asleep. She remembered how she had slapped Angel (rightfully so) and ran out of the restaurant. And then Spike had brought her to his private property where they had been laying under the stars on the blanket. 

She sat up and looked around. And this was definitely not outside. She was currently sitting in a king size bed with midnight blue silky sheets, the room itself was large with a window that had a ledge full of cushions that you could sit on, and there was a dresser straight ahead with a large mirror. 

“ Looks like kitten woke up.” 

Buffy looked over at Spike and smiled. “ Did you carry me inside after I fell asleep?”

Spike put the tray of food down on the bedside table and gave her a light peck on the lips. “ Yeah, and I was a perfect gentleman.”

He stared at the blonde girl, startled when she started laughing. “ Spike, the term ‘perfect gentleman’ would mean there would be no thoughts of doing certain things either.”

“ Oi! I resent that!” Buffy raised her eyebrows, smirking in a way Spike didn’t know she could. “ Fine, but I’ll have you know I’m a man and I’m not gay so it’s more of a good thing than bad.”

She giggled, snuggling into him as he sat down beside her on the bed. “ Good save Captain peroxide.” 

“ Hey! I hope you still realize I’m still in a position to fire you,” he joked.

Buffy closed her eyes smiling as she sighed contentedly. “ Yeah, and like I said, you’d lose one of the best workers you have. And besides, as the woman in this relationship I can put you in the dog house, if you catch my drift. Whether we live together or not.” She giggled.

Spike pulled her to him before kissing her neck and shoulder. “ Sassy little minx you are.” 

She giggled, pushing him away. “ And you love it. Now shoo, I need my food.” With that she grabbed the toast and took a bite.

“ Tease.” He laughed, bringing her hand to his mouth and kissing it. “ You better get dressed, the wedding rehearsal is in two hours and we need to stop at Giles’ house an hour early.” She put the toast down and suddenly started playing with her fingers, her whole posture and expression screamed ‘nervous’ to Spike. “ What’s wrong, luv?”

Buffy stopped and looked at him with nervous and worried eyes. “ Do we really have to go? Can’t we like, call in sick or  something…permanently?” She put her arms around his neck and snuggled closer to him. “ Please?” 

Spike un-did her arms from around his neck and took hold of her hands gently. “ Pet, don’t worry. They love you. Nothing is going to happen…well other than me possibly getting in a bit of a tussle with Mr. Tall, brooding, and gel for hurting my girl.”

Buffy grinned, attacking his mouth with her own. Granting him entrance when he nibbled on her bottom lip, their tongues duelled in a steamy battle before she pulled away, still grinning.

Spike ran his hand through his hair panting slightly. “ What was that for? I mean, m’ not complaining but I’d just like to know so I can do it in the future.”

“ You called me your girl. I mean, I didn’t really expect you to start calling me that or anything. I actually don’t know what I expected you to do.”

He kissed the tip of her nose. “ Silly, I don’t think you’re my girl.” He grinned at the sad look that suddenly came over her face. “ I know you are.” She smiled again. “ Now get dressed, we’re leaving soon.”

She nodded, getting out of bed and going straight to the closet on instinct. Then she paused. “ Uh, Spike?”

“ Yeah, kitten?”

“ I don’t have any clothes with me here.”

“ Don’t worry about it. Just go to the closet.” He grinned and left the room.

She opened the closet and gasped. He never ceased to amaze her. The closet was full of clothes that were not only gorgeous but also exactly her size. She giggled. ‘ Must have measured me in my sleep or something.’ She shifted through the different clothes and paused on a leather strapless short…short dress. ‘ Kinky bastard.’ She started laughing as she continued to sift through the clothes, contemplating on whether Spike would have a heart attack if he saw her wearing that in front of his family or if he would just take her there and then. ‘ Looks like he’s not the only kinky person…’

***
Buffy sat in the car wringing her hands nervously. No matter how much Spike tried to convince her that his family would still love her she couldn’t help but still be nervous.

“ We’re here.”

Buffy watched the house appear closer as they continued to drive towards it. Well, it was now or never. She got out of the car and smiled at Spike as he put his hand around her waist and kissed the top of her head.

Walking into the house she tried to act normal as Anne came up and hugged both her and Spike in turn. “ There you two are. We thought you wouldn’t be back in time for the rehearsal.” She smiled, pushing Buffy up the stairs. “ Buffy needs to get her dress on and you need to get your tux.” 

Buffy walked into Jenny’s room and took the dress, taking it to the washroom that was attached to the room. Once behind the door she heard Jenny start to talk. “ Buffy we can both tell that you’re really nervous and you don’t have to be. We all know that Liam can be quite an ass sometimes and we’re not holding anything that happened last night against you.”

Buffy smiled, slipping into a nicer dress and walking out the door to face the two. “ Thank you. There’s some…history between us and it’s not the good kind. On a better subject, where’s our bride to be anyway?”

“ I’d wager her and Ellen are off talking somewhere. She’s been really nervous lately. The jitters I think.”

Buffy nodded and put on some heels. “ Shall we?” She smiled as the two women nodded and hooked arms like high school girls and walked out of the room.

***
Buffy couldn’t help but smile widely as the wedding planner went over all the details of the next day and how everything was going to happen. She loved weddings, ever since she was 13 she had been planning on what kind of dress she wanted her bridesmaids to wear and what kind of dress she would have. Even the fine details of what people would drink and how the wedding cake would look like.

“ And then they’ll kiss and we’ll proceed to the wedding hall where everything will be waiting and ready. Shall we try it?” Tony, the planner said.

Everyone got into place, Buffy hooked arms with Spike and smiled. Until she noticed that Angel was right beside them and staring right at her with an expression she didn’t recognize. Quickly replacing the frown with a smile as they walked down the aisle Buffy separated from Spike as she went to stand beside Emma. Letting out a sigh of relief she listened as Tony continued to talk.

“ And this is when the priest says everything and you would start to walk back down the aisle and outside to the waiting carriage. Now that we’ve got everything understood you are free to go and enjoy the courtyard.”

Buffy walked over to Spike and started to walk with him. “ Isn’t it all so romantic? I mean, we’re in a church that just happens to be in the countryside and we’re surrounded by flowers and …” She stopped at the look Spike was giving her. “ Sorry, I sound like such a cheesy chick flick.”

Spike laughed. “ No luv, it’s jus’ that you’re amazing when you’re this happy. You make the whole room light up.” He leaned down and kissed her deeply before pulling away.

“ Get a room you two!” Wesley yelled, grinning at the dirty look his cousin sent him and the blush that covered Buffy’s cheeks.

“ I’m going to go use the ladies’ room, I’ll be right back.” She kissed him once more on the cheek and started to walk down a long corridor.

She turned and walked up a flight of stairs she thought she saw Jenny walking up earlier when she said she was going to the washroom but only ended up getting lost. Turning around to try find her way back and use the washroom when they got back home, she was shocked to see Angel standing there smirking at her. 

She put her hands on her hips. “ What do you want?”

“ Now, now. That’s no way to talk to your previous engagement.” He chuckled. “ No pun intended.”

She flinched. “ Why bring up the past now? Why are you doing this?!” She hit herself mentally at the slightest hint of vulnerability in her voice.

“We haven’t seen each other in a while.” He paused, walking closer to her and running the tips of his fingers down her arm. “ Thought we’d reminisce a little.” 

 She quickly pulled away and crossed her arms. “ I don’t think so Angel. Not after what you did. And not when I’m with William.” She saw him quickly turn angry at the mention of his cousin and her. 

Grabbing her by the arms, Angel pushed her against the wall. “ Do you think you can just be with anyone you want? When I met you I took pity, do you really think that he’ll want you for more than a quick fuck? Do you really think anyone will? I mean look at what happened with us. After a while I got sick, you were bad in bed and other than that there was only talking, why else do you think I went to Faith?”

That was it, she couldn’t take it anymore. Pushing him away she ran down the stairs and out the door past Spike. Jumping into a cab that someone had obviously called for, she gave him the directions and finally let the tears fall. “ Take me to the nearest bar.”

***
Buffy sat down and waited for the bar man to get to her. “ Give me the strongest thing you’ve got.”

Buffy watched as he nodded and gave her an unknown drink. She quickly swallowed the shot and made a face at the taste and the way it burned her throat as it went down. Slapping down more money she ordered another shot.
____________________________________
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She stared around the club, her head spinning as she got up slowly walking to the dance floor. The alcohol did a pretty good job of making her forget what angel did, hell it did a pretty good job of making her forget who he was. But she still did, and at this point she was willing to do just about anything to forget, standing in the middle of the dance floor she began to sway seductively to the music that was playing. 

A few guys moved to dance beside her and she smiled, it was good to know she could still dance good even when she was intoxicated beyond any point in her life. She raised her arms above her head and felt someone grab her around the waste, she liked having power over these guys but she hated it when they got grabby.

Turning around she frowned at the tall brunette guy who was currently smirking at her and pulling her closer. “ Ok buddy, I’m all for the dancing but you can’t go around just grabbing an unsuspecting girl.”

“ C’mon baby, you were asking for it. Dancing there with your tight little body just swaying like that.” He tightened his grip and pulled her closer.

Buffy tried pushing him of but it was no use, he was bigger and stronger then her. “ Get off!” She slurred stumbling away when he let go of her due to the arm that was currently on his shoulder. 

“ I believe the lady told you to let go.” 

Buffy smiled. “ Hi Willyum!” She grinned at Spike who released his hold on the other guy and was standing before him.

“ Don’t think so, got here first, and she doesn’t mind.” He walked over to Buffy and grabbed her roughly around the waist.

Buffy scowled at the guy. “ Yeah, I do!” She stomped on his foot and elbowed him in the ribs. Hard.

“ You bloody bitch!”

He raised his hand to hit her but Spike stepped in front of him. “ Wouldn’t do that if I were you mate.”

“ Is that so?” He brought his arm back and swung at Spike narrowly missing him as her moved out of the way and punch him in the stomach.

“ Go Spike!” Buffy cheered and stumbled to the floor. She then winced as the other guy hit Spike on the left eye effectively making him fall to the ground.

In one swift motion he was back up. With one last swing he knocked the guy out and walked out to her lifting her up by the waist. “You all right, pet?”

She paused contemplating her answer. “ Physically, yes.”

“ C’mon kitten.” He picked her up and took her to his car that was parked just outside the door. It wasn’t too hard to figure out where she had gone. Other then this place there wasn’t any decent bars around and she couldn’t have gone anywhere else but to Jenny’s and he was betting she would go there because she was obviously upset about something.

He set her down on the hood of the car before opening the passenger door and putting her in. Walking around to the other side he got in and started to drive.

***
Buffy giggled hysterically, stumbling through the door. If anything the effect of the alcohol had gotten even stronger. For the second time in two days she found herself in his private house. She walked over to the couch and plopped down.

Spike walked in after her and sat down staring at her carefully, wondering what had gotten her so worked up, enough to drink. He had a feeling though. “ Pet, what made you drink?”

She scrunched up her nose and had a look of disgust on her face. “ Angel, the big meanie.”

Spikes look quickly changed from concern to anger. He knew it, the big poof had done something to his girl. “ What did he do, luv?”

She pouted like a small child. “ Why should I tell you? You’re a guy too and guys are all bad.” She stuck up her nose defiantly.

“ Kitten, you need to tell me.”

She giggled. “ Are you gonna hit him too? Cuz, you know, he’d deserve that. I mean, you don’t just call of an engagement by dumping a girl and get away with it. Nope.”

He froze. What was she talking about. “ Buffy, luv, what are you talking about?”

“ We were engaged but he…do you have anything to drink?” She got up and stumbled towards the kitchen grabbing onto the island as she moved along. She opened a few cabinets before holding up a bottle of JD and grinning. “ Eur..urek...” She huffed, how did you say eureka again? “ Success!”

Spike walked into the kitchen and took the bottle from her setting it on a higher shelf. “ What were you saying before?”

She pouted and jumped up trying to reach the bottle, only managing to slip and fall. Luckily Spike caught her before she could hurt herself. “ You’re strong.” She wound her arms around his neck and buried her face in her shoulder. “ And you smell nice too. Aftershave and somethin else.”

Spike groaned as she stuck her hands in his front pockets. “ You’re going to have to stop that, kitten.”

Spike watched as she took her hands back and took a shaky step back, her bottom lip trembling. “ Don’t you like me?”

One look at those deep hazel eyes and he was done. Walking up to her he grabbed by the waist and pushed her closer to him. He leaned in closer to her ear. “ Course I like you. You’re a hell of a woman Buffy and if I had my way we wouldn’t be talking right now.” He whispered huskily.

Buffy pushed him up against the counter and kissed him hungrily. “ Then why talk?” 

He pulled away and pushed some of her hair behind her ear. “ Pet, we can’t. You’re drunk, I’m not some git that would take advantage of you.”

“ I’m sober enough to know what we’re doing, it’s not taking advantage, and it’s not brain surgery. Simple as you want, you take.”

He picked her up in his arms and carried her up to the bedroom putting her down on the bed. “ You sure about this?”

“ Yeah.”
__________________________________
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Spike stared at her for a moment before cupping her cheek with the palm of his hand and bringing his mouth down on hers gently. He heard her moan softly and slipped his tongue into her mouth, running his hands down her sides. He stopped when he felt her hands go for the zipper of his pants. He stopped her hands and moved to sit beside her, slightly hunched as he ran his hand through his hair. “ I can’t, luv, not like this.”

She pouted and climbed farther onto the bed, leaning against the headboard she brought her knees up to her chest and rested her chin on them. “ Fine. Guess Angel was right.”

Spike immediately frowned and went to sit beside her. “Pet, what happened between you two?” He knew it wasn’t right to pry when someone was this intoxicated and very likely to run their mouth about something they usually wouldn’t. But he had just done the right thing by not letting things get too far so he figured this was a lot less worse.

Buffy looked at him timidly before tucking stray hair behind one ear. “ We were high school sweethearts and as the story always goes we fell in love. Or so I thought.” She giggled remembering everything that had happened. How stupid she had been to believe all the sweet little nothings he had whispered in her ear. “ I was young and naïve, in some ways I still am. Anyway, he proposed and we got engaged. Now when I think about it he wasn’t all that enthusiastic about it. Probably figured we had been together long enough and he was expected to propose. Well I was at my wedding shower with my friends and decided to go back to our apartment early because I was tired.” She stopped and Spike could see tears in her eyes before she quickly wiped them away. 

She looked up at him, vulnerability shining in her eyes. “ Could you just hold me?”

He nodded and scooted closer to her, he wrapped his arms around her as she laid down and put her head on his chest urging her to continue with a soft kiss to the top of her head. 

“ I found him in bed with one of my best friends, and that’s not all. When I came back the next day to talk to him he told me it wasn’t the first time. He broke it off with me! But he made sure to tell me how insufficient I was before he said it was over.”

Spike sat there not moving a muscle. He had always disliked Angel, but what he did… Now he just had a pure hatred for the sad excuse of a man that was his cousin. “ Luv, you’re not insufficient. You’re absolutely…” He looked over at her. She was visibly more relaxed and her face looked so serene. “…perfect.” Just his luck for her to pass out before he got to say that. Taking the blanket from the corner of the bed he spread it over her and kissed her forehead.

***
Buffy stretched her arms over her head before quickly bringing them down to cover her head which was currently throbbing as it felt like there was a million little hammers hitting away at the inside. She opened her eyes and was grateful that the curtains were drawn and that there was a glass of water and some pills beside it. Swallowing them she got out of bed and made her way downstairs where she found Spike at the stove cooking. Well, wasn’t this a cute domestic picture. Sitting down at the kitchen island she ran a hand through her hopelessly messy hair.

“ Morning, pet.” Spike gave her a glass of orange juice and toast with bacon before sitting down across from her.

“ So uhm, I’m guessing I did something last night I should probably regret right about now?” She cupped the glass between her hands and looked at him timidly. 

Spike chuckled. “ Get drunk often, pet?” Buffy glared at him before starting to get up.

Spike quickly stood and grabbed her hand. “ I didn’t mean it like that, luv.” 

Her face softened and she sat back down. “ I just don’t like…”

“ How vulnerable alcohol makes you?” He tilted his head to the side and waited for her reaction.

“ Yeah. What did I say?…Oh god, what did I do?”

“ Don’t worry, we didn’t sleep together.” He decided not to give any specific details about that part of last night.

Buffy looked down at her hands confused. She was happy she hadn’t slept with him while she was drunk, but then why did she feel a little…disappointed?

“ We did kind of talk though. Well you mostly.” He watched as her head quickly shot up.

“ About what?” She asked cautiously. 

This was it, he wasn’t going to lie, he was going to be straight about this subject. “ Angel.”

Buffy closed her eyes. Great, now he would definitely go running scared, he’d figure there was something wrong with her if she was dumped during an engagement and he’d think what Angel did was for a reason. Stupid, stupid alcohol… “ What did I say exactly?”

“ Pretty much everything. Buffy, why didn’t you tell me before?”

She sat there, just staring at him before she looked down at her hands. Did it matter now? “ I was scared, insecure. Figured no guy would want me after that.”

Spike stared at her bewildered. Did she really think that? Angel had really pulled a number on her. He walked around to her side and crouched down before her. He took her hands in his gently and kissed each one. “ Buffy, pet, look at me.”

She looked down hesitantly, afraid that she would see something she wouldn’t like in his eyes. “ I don’t care what that ponce says about you. You’re absolutely amazing, everything from the way you bite your lip when you’re concentrating or nervous to the way you always tuck your hair behind your ear. That idiot made a huge mistake in letting you go and I wouldn’t change anything about you. I don’t know if you’re ready to hear this yet but," He paused and took a deep breath. " I love you.”
_____________________________________
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Buffy sat there staring blankly at him. What was she going to do? A man, an incredibly sweet, caring man, had just told her that he loved her. And for the first time in her life she believed him.

“ Luv, this might be a good time to say something.” He looked at her nervously, maybe he shouldn’t have said anything. But he did love her, he loved everything about her, everything she was.

Buffy smiled. For once she was going to do something she hadn’t done in a long time, she was going to leave herself open for whatever came next. Winding her arms around his neck she fell into his arms giggling with happiness. 

“ So I should take that as a good sign?” Spike asked cautiously, still a little shocked. He hadn’t expected her to react like that, he figured she would just run again.

She nodded crushing her mouth to his in a needy kiss. “ I’m not saying that I’m quite ready to say what you want to hear yet but I really want to start something with you and I’m ready to open myself to it completely.”

Spike grinned still holding her in his arms. “ That’s all I’m asking.” He lowered his mouth to hers in a gently kiss, his tongue slowly tracing the edge of her lips seeking entrance. She gladly complied tangling her fingers in his hair as theirs tongues mingled.

Pulling away Spike kissed the tip of her nose slowly carrying her to the door. “C’mon princess, we have a wedding to go to and your dress is back at the house.” 

***
She smiled giddily slipping into her bridesmaid dress. She was actually still shocked she was even a bridesmaid. Somehow Emma had taken a liking to her ever since she’d gotten there. They had only talked a few times but somehow managed to connect on a level she had only known with Willow. Maybe not quite that level yet but close, and she had known Willow for quite a while now. 
 
“ Buffy? Can  I talk to you?”

Buffy turned from talking to Elen and Jenny and smiled at Emma. “ Sure, everything ok?” It was one of those rare moments where Spike was off with the guys playing football and talking leaving her to talk to the other woman. She actually liked it, she didn’t have this many friends, only a few close ones back home and it was a nice change from the usual. And Emma reminded her of Willow.

The long haired brunette just nodded smiling and pulled her gently away from the rest of the group into a room the looked like a small library. “ I know we haven’t known each other long. I mean, only a few days, but I feel like I can connect with you on a level that I haven’t connected with many people and I’d like you to be one of my bridesmaids. You know, if you want to that is. Because if you don’t that’s fine too…” 

Buffy stared at her. Then un-like herself she started to laugh making Emma look at her curiously. “ Sorry, I’d love to. It’s just that, you sounded more like we’ve been dating then friends and I only know one other person who babbles like that.”

Emma giggled, her cheeks turning a light pink colour. “ I guess I did babble a little. And not to be rude, but your really not my type.” They both laughed before returning to the group.

“ Buffy. Are you ready? We need to start getting our shoes on to leave!” 

She grinned, putting the finishing touches on her hair and makeup she looked herself over in the mirror. “ I’ll be right there!” She yelled back at him. She knew it sounded conceited, but if she didn’t knock him out with the way she looked in that dress she didn’t think it was possible. 

Spike sighed looking at his watch. He really did love her but if she didn’t move her cute little behind out the door and into the car they would be late for the wedding. Ok, maybe he was twisting the facts a little, they wouldn’t be late but he still didn’t like waiting. And he definitely couldn’t wait to see Angel and beat him to a pulp. Chris’s wedding or not. 

And then he looked up and saw her walking down the stairs. She was breathtaking. She was wearing a strapless silver dress that accented her curves, her hair was elegantly messy and she was…she was absolutely beautiful.

Buffy smirked, one hand on her hip. “ See something your like blondie?” 

Walking up to her he grabbed her waist and pulled her in for a needy kiss. “ That about answer it?”

She looked at him as he pulled away, smiling. She hadn’t been this happy for a long time. “ It really does.”

He took a deep breath. If they kept doing this they would never get to the wedding. “ C’mon, pet. We better leave.”

***

Stepping out of the car she looked in awe at the quaint secluded spot. The church wasn’t overly large but it was beautiful. It was surrounded on each side by trees and she could see a small courtyard in the back where she expected that the reception would be held afterwards. convenient. she thought.

She smiled at Spike as he joined her and gave her a small peck on the lips. “ You look gorgeous.”

She beamed. “ Don’t look so bad yourself. Unfortunately I have a bride to tend to.” Wit ha little seductive wink she made her way down the path towards the church doors.

Spike stood there in awe. “ Minx.”

Walking through the church entrance she soon realized the it was a lot more complex then it looked from the outside. The main doors did not directly lead to the main church where the ceremony would take place but rather to a small area that separated into two separate paths. In front of her was a small elegant table with a vase full of white lilies, also her favourite flower.

Walking a little ways forward she gazed at the ‘fork in  the road’ as it would usually be called and decided to take the simpler looking one seeing as how the other had lots of other smaller corridors. I’ll take door number 2 Bob. She thought sarcastically.

Lifting her skirt so that she didn’t trip on it and fall on her face she walked through the quiet hallway and stared at the different pictures of weddings that had been held here, all framed and put on either side of the wall like a small tribute. If Buffy had been claustrophobic she definitely wouldn’t have survived these hallways, they were very small. As she turned a corner she realized must have lead to the grooms dressing room she bumped into someone. Unfortunately.

“ Angel.”
________________________________-
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She froze. Just freaking great… “ Look I don’t have time for this.” She tried to manoeuvre her way past him but he only blocked her. She felt slight panic rise in her chest as the back of the well pressed up against the bare portion of her back.

He brushed a stray hair away from her face pleased when she shivered, more out of disgust and loathing, but he didn’t seem to notice, or care.” Aww, you used to have all the time in the world for me Buff.”

She glared at him. “ That’s before you started whoring yourself and cheated on me.” She said menacingly.

He smirked. “ That hurt. Should probably kiss and make up.”

As he she started to walk away he pushed her more forcefully against the wall.

Getting in a position to her advantage she elbowed him in the ribs and kicked him in the groin. “ Not on your life.” With that she ran in a direction she didn’t remember coming from. Damn it, why’d they have to make such a tiny looking church into a maze?!

She finally made it into the small courtyard in the back. Walking along the cobblestone path she let out a relieved breathe as the warm sun washed over her skin. Perfect day for a wedding. She smiled leaning in closer to smell a white rose that was growing in a little neatly kept bush. God, today had been perfect and she refused to let that ass hole ruin it for her.

Making her way slowly inside she grinned when she finally found the Brides dressing room. She could tell by the giggles that were coming from inside. Stepping in she noticed most of the girls had a glass of champagne in their hands. She couldn’t help but frown. Everyone was accounted for except… “ Where’s Emma?”

They looked around the room and one of them giggled. “ I thought she was here.” Buffy could tell that most of them were a little more then tipsy.

“ I think I saw her heading for the washrooms a while ago. I would have followed but I’m keeping this bunch under control.” Ah, the ever reliable Ellen. She smiled.

Making her way towards the bathroom she was about the pass it by mistake due to the damned labyrinth from hell when she heard a quiet sniffle. 

Lightly knocking on the door she spoke gently. “ Emma, are you in there?”

She heard another quiet sob followed by a muffled ‘yes’.

“ Sweetie, can I come in?” No response, she took that in her favour. 

Walking in she saw the bride to be sitting in a corner by an open window wearing her beautiful white gown. Every hair on her head was pinned perfectly in place, the unsettling thing however was that even with her appearance perfect this bride didn’t look happy at all with the running mascara and fat tears drifting slowly down her face. 

Grabbing the tissue Emma blew her nose and wiped away the tears. “ It’s all my fault, everything! We shouldn’t even be here…” 

Buffy quietly closed the door behind her and clicked the lock, as she made her way to Emma she eyed the open window uneasily. It looked like an escape route. “ What do you mean here?” She asked softly.

“ I mean here!” She gestured wildly around her. “ In this dress,” She fingered the fine material. “ with this perfect hair, in this beautiful church with a gorgeous courtyard!” She paused for a moment to wipe at her eyes again. “ This shouldn’t be happening, and its all my fault.”

The blonde sat down next to the hysterical girl and looked at her intently. “ How is any of this anyone’s fault?”

“ Because! I don’t deserve all of this! He doesn’t even want to marry me, I…I…made him do it!” Buffy stared at her for a moment, not sure what she was hearing, or if what Emma had just said was some misunderstanding. 

“ I know I’m asking a lot of questions and its annoying, but I’m a little confused.”

Emma flung her arms up in the air, her expression sad and desperate. “ Isn’t it obvious? He doesn’t love me, how could he. Besides, even if he does, the only reason he wants to marry me is because he figured that we’ve been together long enough and he owes it to me.”

Realization started to dawn on her like she had just been doused with a bucket of cold water. “ Emma, Chris loves you, I only wish someone loved me as much as he loves you. You’re like his whole world, his sunrise and sunset. Without you he’d be lost. He wouldn’t ask you to marry him in this church if he didn’t feel everything I just described as sappy and cliché as it may be.”

She looked at the silent dark haired girl beside her. “ Do you love him?”

Emma quickly raised her face so that she was eye level with the blonde. “ Of course I do!”

“ Then you’ll fix your makeup, gather your crazy bridesmaids, march down that isle, get married and have two point five kids!”

Emma leaned over and hugged the small blonde who had just saved the most important day of her life. “ Thank you.” She whispered in her ear smiling.

Grinning she got up from the floor and dusted of her dress. “ I’ve got my own guy to find.” Buffy started to walk out the door when Emma’s voice stopped her.

“ Someone does love you as much as Chris loves me. Spike.” 

Buffy smiled and kept walking Emma was right, for once things were going amazingly for her. It didn’t seem like anything could go wrong at this moment in time. 

She paused in a hallway on her way to see the groom. There was a ringing coming from her purse. My Cell. She fished it out of the bad and snapped it open. Got to remember to turn it off during the ceremony.

“ Hello?”

“Buffy. I’m so sorry I should have called you before, and it’s all my fault. She’s…” Buffy listened to a panicked Willow on the other end of the line as she practically spit out the whole sentence in one quick breath before she had to take another one.

“ Willow, calm down, what are you talking about?” The frown intensified, something was wrong, maybe it was intuition but she felt that something was seriously wrong. 

“ Joyce.”
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Buffy froze. She felt nauseous, like the air had just been knocked out of her. " Joyce? Willow, what’s wrong with my mom?" She took in deep shallow breaths trying to stay in control as everything around her seemed to spin in a slow rhythm.

" Buffy she, she’s sick."

The blonde closed her eyes and felt herself sliding down the wall to the floor. " How sick? What do you mean?"

" I took her to the hospital. They’re keeping her there. She had an x-ray done and there’s something..." A pause. " The doctor is planning on surgery."

Buffy’s eyes shot open. " Surgery? Willow how did this just happen?! I’ve only been gone for a little while!"

She could hear her friend quietly start to sob on the other end. " I...she collapsed while I was over and I panicked, called 911 and they took her to the hospital. She, the doctors, Buffy...she may have a tumor."

" I’ll be there on the next flight."

" Buffy..." She didn’t hear what her friend was going to say because she hung up. Shutting her cell phone she let it drop to the floor and put her face in her hands. Why was this happening? Now. When she was gone and... Oh god. She had been having a good time while her mother had been in the hospital. Possibly in pain, what kind of a daughter was she?

Getting up numbly she started to walk, blindly trying to find Spike. And then the reality of the situation hit her and she picked up her dress so she wouldn’t trip on it and started to run. Stopping she looked at the now offending high heels she was wearing. Taking them off she started to look for Spike again at a faster pace.

***

Spike walked to the groom’s dressing room and started to chuckle at what he saw. Not only was everyone drinking but they were trying to help Chris into his suit and tie while doing so. It was made to look like one very amusing scene. The only person who looked like they hadn’t had anything remotely alcoholic to drink was the groom himself who was looking awfully nervous, even...shaking slightly.

" Hey! Spike! Where have you been man?" David stumbled over to him and handed him and glass of something that everyone seemed to be drinking. " Here, have a drink."

He shook his head, looking around the room for a few seconds before spotting Angel. " Peaches, I need to have a word with you."

Angel gave him a smug look. " Really, Buffy did to, only a few minutes ago actually. Well, wouldn’t say talking was all she did."

Spike clenched his fists and frowned. " Out ‘ere. Now." He walked out the door and took a deep breath. It only took Angel 2 seconds before he was there too.

" So Spike, what did you want to talk about?"

" You know exactly what, you bastard. What you said to Buffy, and what you did to her."

" Oh yeah, that. Can I ask you something? Why do you bother with her anyway? She’s not even that good of a lay. I should know, I cheated right from the start."

That was his breaking point. Spike flew at him, his fist connecting with Angel’s nose. He didn’t even smile at the satisfying crunch and the blood that flowed freely from his nose but instead kept hitting. " Don’t you ever talk about her like that you pillock." He swung again at Angel’s cheek before getting up and kicking him a few times for good measure and watching his cousin moan on the floor in pain. " You don’t deserve to be in her presence much less utter her name."

Walking away, he decided he was mildly satisfied but now he wanted to see his girl. He’d have to apologize to Chris later for leaving the bastard lying there, bloodied on his wedding day.

***

Willow paced the hall trying to keep calm after her talk with Buffy. She knew there was no use trying to call her back and try to talk her out of it anyway because she wouldn’t listen. Besides that, she thought that it may be better if she was here with Joyce.

She made her way to the front desk and looked at the woman for what seemed like the hundredth time. " When will I be able to see her?"

The woman looked at her wryly. She had been around many people like this before, each one trying to persuade her that they had to see a certain person, whether it was a mother, aunt, friend, or some other person. " Look, I can’t help you, the doctor specifically told me that I can’t release any information unless you are a family member.”

The woman behind the desk saw a raw determination in the redhead’s eyes. " Look..." She looked at her name tag. "...Clara, this woman is my best friend’s mother, I have known her since I was in diapers and I have promised this best friend that I would take care of her mother while she was away. I don’t know about you but I am not someone who makes a habit of breaking promises. This woman that I need to see has been more of a mother to me then anyone has been my entire life." Her face took on a more pleading quality. " Please, just tell me where she is."

Clara studied her for a few more seconds before she spoke. " Her name."

Willow let the relief wash over her. " Joyce Summers."

She watched the brunette type in something in the computer before looking up. " She was moved to room 146 on the third floor. Look, I don’t usually do this and I could be fired so if they ask who you are just tell them you’re her daughter."

Willow smiled gratefully. " Thank you."

***

Spike started to walk to the back of the church where he knew there was a small door leading to the courtyard. Somehow he knew they would meet there sooner or later. Walking outside he looked around and sat on a bench beside a bush of white roses.

Beating the crap out of Angel had been satisfying but it made him want to see Buffy and tell her how wonderful she was even more.

Feeling a hand on his back he smiled. He knew she would find him. "Buf..." He trailed off as he turned around and saw who it actually was. " Dru."
___________________________
A/N:Please don't hate me! I have to have some more drama in this fic because truthfully, I've planned mostly everything since I first started writing it and this was just one of those things. Hehe, I think I'm starting to sense my love for clifhangers now ; ). Please review.
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Feeling a hand on his back he smiled. He knew she would find him. "Buf..." He trailed off as he turned around and saw who it actually was. " Dru."

The raven-haired girl just gave him a small smile, trailing her hand down his shoulder. “ Mummy missed her dark prince.” She frowned slightly when he took two steps back before the smile came back to her face.

“ What are you doing here Drusilla.”

She giggled crazily. “ No need for formalities my Spike. I was invited just like you.” She paused for a second looking back towards the church as if she was seeing someone. “ I see you have brought a little ball of sunshine with you. What a shame, but the pixies whisper to me. You’ll never love her like you loved me, like you loved your dark princess.” She walked up to him once again putting both her hands flat against his chest and looking into his eyes as if she was trying to hypnotize him.

“ We’re over Dru, we have been since you bleedin decided to up and leave me for the poofter, which by the way, I see you didn’t arrive together, trouble in paradise?” He continued to frown not bothering to back away knowing she would only follow.

Drusilla clucked her tongue as if scorning a small child, pointing her finger at him. “ We are not ere’ to talk about my precious daddy. Your little sunshine will see you, miss Edith scorns you. She’s to good for you, to bright. She’ll burn you.” She swayed on the spot closing her eyes and humming a soft tune.

He was becoming angrier by the second, how dare she come back and bring up the past and then act like nothing happened, he was with Buffy. He briefly smiled as he thought about the gorgeous girl who he had stumbled upon. God, how would he have ended up in life without her? He couldn’t even imagine it, he didn’t want to. He’d have to make sure to get Anya something for telling him her name and floor. “ I’ve got a girl to fine Dru.”

He was about to walk away when her eyes snapped open and she pushed him back to where he had been standing and scowled at him. She brought her fisted hands to her temples and started to stomp her feet like a child having a tantrum. “ NO! No, no, no, no, no! You don’t belong in the sunshine!” She started to hit is chest trying to claw at the fabric, he grabbed her hands to make her cease her attack.

Her mood suddenly changed back to the calm smiling one it had been minutes before as she approached him, like a lion approaching its prey. “ You belong in the dark,” She pressed herself to him. “ with me.” 

He was trapped. There was a hedge to his left and a large hedge behind him. Suddenly she started to lean upwards, he barely had a chance to react.

***
Buffy ran down the hall to the bride’s dressing room once again, stopping at the door to catch her breath. “ Buffy are you all right?” Emma approached her with a worried expression on her face. She had seen the blonde girl only moments before when she looked perfectly fine and now she was standing in the doorway gasping for air and looking really scared. She had come to think of the girl very fondly.

“ No, I can’t really explain the whole thing. I just need to get home, my mom, she’s not well. I’m sorry I won’t be able to stay for the wedding.” 

Emma gave her a large hug. “ Don’t worry sweets. Go to your mum, have you found Spike yet?”

Buffy shook her head. Everything was so overwhelming she just wanted to break down instead of running around, but she couldn’t she had to find Spike and then go to her mom. This wasn’t the time for a nervous breakdown, she had to be calm. “ I was on my way to see if he was in the garden, I just wanted to let you know what was going on before I left.”

The bride gave her and understanding nod and gave her a slight push in the direction of the courtyard. “ Go.” She spoke softly giving her one last gentle smile.

Buffy gave her the best grateful smile she could manage under the circumstanced before picking up her dress so she didn’t trip over it and started to run again. Finding the door she got her cell phone out so she could book a flight after talking to Spike. Right now it seemed like everything was crashing and burning around her and it seemed like Spike and Willow (at least when she got back) were the only people that were keeping her grounded.  Opening the door she stopped standing perfectly still, her only movement was the hand that flew to her mouth from shock and hurt. 

She watched as some black haired girl leaned up and kissed him. The cell phone dropped from her hand during the kiss and landed on the cobble stone path breaking instantly. Tears welled up in her eyes and she turned and did the only thing she could.

She ran.

***
Spike Pulled away from Drusilla as fast as he could given that she was holding on to him so tight he had to struggle a bit. He was about to tell her to go to hell when a movement from the door caught his attention and he saw the unmistakable form of Buffy running from the courtyard, her cell phone broken on the ground.

“ Oh shit.” His was not good, everything had been going perfect until Dru had come along and fucked  
everything up. Now Buffy probably thought….

He gave the other girl a scathing look. “ Stay the hell away from us.” With that he pushed her farther away and ran after his girl.
_________________________________
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Buffy ran like the devil itself was on her heels. How could he? How could he have done that to her? After everything that happened, everything that he had said… It had all been lies. She wiped furiously at her tears and ran past Emma’s room, ignoring her shouts. Reaching the front door she got into the cab she had called earlier. She had assumed she’d be going alone so that he could still be at the wedding so she didn’t want him to drive her to the air port and back. Good thing she had thought about that.

“ Airport.” She gasped telling the driver where she wanted to go. She wiped at more tears as she saw Spike run out of the church and run a little after the cab before stopping. 

“ Should I stop?” The driver asked her looking into the rear view mirror.

She shook her head sniffling. “ No.”

***
From the second he had seen her in the back when Dru was there he had been running as fast as was humanly possibly. How was it that things like this happened to him at the worst possibly moments? He felt absolutely horrible, he could only imagine how she felt.

“ Spike!”

He drew to a halt right in front of Emma and some of the other woman. “ I don’t have time to talk.” 

She grabbed his arm effectively stopping Spike from going anywhere. “ What happened to Buffy. She ran out of here like a bat out of hell. She had mascara streaks running down her face from crying and she didn’t stop when I called to her. She was a mess.”

Spike ran his fingers through his now tangled hair.  How the hell was he going to make this up to her? “ She…” He sighed. “ She walked in while Dru came on to me and got the wrong impression.”

Emma’s eyes darkened. “ If I had known that she was going to do something like this I wouldn’t have invited her to the wedding.”

Spike just nodded. “ I need to find her though.” With that he watched as they nodded in acceptance and ran in the direction of the front of the church. Once he got to the front he looked around spotting a cab that was now pulling away. He started to run after it waving his arms. He was to late. She wasn’t going to stop the cab.

***
Buffy sighed deeply. She had got the crying under control, not the pain though. She wouldn’t get over that kind of pain anytime soon, if ever. “ Thanks.” The woman smiled at her as she took the ticket from Buffy’s hand and motioned for her to go in and find her seat. “ Have a nice flight.”

She looked at the narrow passage leading to the plane. Yeah, right. She was going to have the best flight ever. What, with remembering what happened on the trip and how they grew closer, and oh! Especially when she saw him sucking face with some girl, some girl that wasn’t her.

She quickly wiped at a few stray tears that made their way down her cheek. She gave a little choked laugh, god she was so naïve.  Finally making it to the plane entrance she gave the stewardess that led her to her seat a weak smile thanking her. At least she had the window seat so she wouldn’t have to look at anyone during the flight.  Why did most guys turn out to be the same? Her father, Riley, Angel, and now Spike. As it turned out the only guy she could count on was Xander, her and Willows mutual friend and Anya’s boyfriend.

She turned to her left when she realized someone was sitting down beside her. A Tall, lean, brunette guy finished putting his luggage away and sat down smiling at her. “ Hi, I’m Colin.” His deep hazel eyes sparkled when he looked at her and she couldn’t help smile back despite the fact that he currently belonged to the male populous which she despised.

“ I’m Buffy.” She shook his hand firmly still smiling lightly.

***
Spike Frowned slamming his cell phone shut. It had been and hour since Buffy had ran away and he had yet to find her. He had checked everywhere, the house thinking she’d get her clothes, which he found she had left behind in her rush to get away from him. Then he had checked his getaway home, he had even called all of the hotels in town not to mention the bed and breakfasts just to make sure. She wasn’t anywhere. 

Now he was at his wits end. Calling the airport was the only choice he had left. So after being put on hold, (not for long after they found out his name of course) he was talking to some kind of manager or something.

“ Look sir, as much as you need to know this information I can’t disclose weather a..” There was a brief pause as she looked at the name. “..Elizabeth Summers recently purchased a ticket.”

He frowned rubbing his temple and clenching his jaw. He closed his eyes, usually he didn’t like to pull this trick but he had no choice. Normally he would just hop on his plane and go back to L.A searching for her there but he wasn’t sure weather she went somewhere he wouldn’t know about instead of L.A. He needed to know. “ Do you realize who I am?! If I want to know if a bloody person purchased a ticket and where to I’ll find out! You know I could have you bloody well fired!?” There was silence on the other end of the line. Obviously she had been notified who was on the line, she had put up a good fight but he couldn’t help but smile when he realized she was giving in. 

“ One Elizabeth Summers Purchased a ticket to Sunnydale California an hour and 7 minutes ago according to the computers. The flight should be there in a another hour or so.”

 “ Thanks.” With that he turned his phone off and sighed. So his hunch was right, she hadn’t gone back to L.A. She was in Sunnydale. All he knew about it was that it was a small town outside of L.A. He had no clue why she’d go there, but he was going to find out.
_____________________________
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“ So how come you’re in what seems to be a brides made dress?” Colin asked curiously arching his eyebrows.

She liked him. She could tell he was a sweet guy and usually she wasn’t the best judge of character, look at her now, but she just knew this guy was different. Kind of like Xander in the sense she felt she could trust him without even knowing him.

She looked down at herself and realized for the first time since leaving the church that she was still wearing her dress. Great. And she had no other clothes either, she just had to leave them behind because of the situation. “ I kind of ran out before the wedding started.”

He smiled getting the hint that she didn’t want to talk about it. “ At least people can’t look at you and say you look like hell.” 

She giggled. “ Thanks. So, where are you going?”

“ Sunnydale California, you?” He had to smile widely at the way her eyes lit up at that, she seemed like a really nice girl.

“ Me to!” She looked out the window at the other planes that were just starting to board passengers. “ I actually live in L.A, but my mom got sick and she’s in the hospital right now. I’m going there to see her right now.”

“ I hope she gets better. Wouldn’t want such a pretty girl to be worried, actually wouldn’t want anyone to be worried about their mother like that.” She watched as he gave her a shy smile. It was incredibly endearing.

She fastened her seatbelt as the captain said that they would be taking off in minutes time before looking out the window smiling for what seemed to be the tenth time since she had met Colin. She had a feeling she would like getting to know him. 

***
Buffy smiled as she exited the terminal with Colin right beside her. She gave him a small smile as he grabbed his luggage. “ So, I guess this is where we part ways huh?”

“ Yup.” He watched as she drew out a modest hand and smiled shaking it. “ It was nice knowing You Elizabeth Summers.”

She looked down shyly. “ Likewise.” 

The brunette watched as she started to walk away. There was something about this girl that just refused to let him just say goodbye to her. “ You know, I wouldn’t mind sharing a cab.” He yelled after her. 

Buffy grinned spinning around.  “ Yeah, I’d like that.”

As they made their way outside she couldn’t help but wonder why this guy seemed to want her to stick around while most of the other guys she always met felt so intimidated they didn’t like her from the start. That or she just didn’t have enough…Harmony in her to be liked.

She smiled as he opened the door for her as the cab pulled up. “ Thanks.”

“ Where to?” The driver roughly asked.

She glanced at him wondering weather she should choose her destination or if he would. “ Sunnydale Memorial.” She glanced at him unsure. “ Is that ok?”

He just nodded. “ Perfect. I have someone to see in the hospital too.”

***
Spike slammed his cell phone shut angrily. How bloody hard could it be to find one girl in such a sodding small town when you had her first and last name?! It was proving to be a lot harder then he had anticipated. He’d finally gotten there and was off the plane wondering where to start. Phoning places had proved to be no help for the second time now.

With a sigh he told his driver to take him to the nearest hotel. There was no way he was going to find her right now and he couldn’t risk phoning Emma now to see if Buffy had said anything to her because chances were that the wedding had already started. Couldn’t risk ruining her big day because of an idiot mistake he had made.

Getting out of the cab he gave the driver the money and stepped into the average looking hotel. After all, this was no L.A. Not that he was going to complain, the only thing he cared about right now was finding Buffy, he could have been sleeping in a dingy rat infested place for all he cared. 

Walking up to the front desk he checked himself in ignoring the flirtatious comments and looks that the girl behind the counter sent him. Grabbing the card he sighed and began to search for his room. Glancing down at his watch he frowned, it was eight in the evening which meant he’d have to continue his search for his girl tomorrow.

***
Buffy walked up to the front desk and waited until she had the woman’s attention before speaking. “ What room is Joyce Summers located in?”

The woman gave an exasperated sigh. “ Not again.” She mumbled. She had worked a double shift and was no becoming very tired and cranky and here she had to deal with yet another girl who wanted to see someone which a girl only hours before had gave her a hard time about.

“ Excuse me?” Buffy scrunched up her eyebrows in confusion.

“ Friend or family?” The woman said for what seemed the hundredth time today.

“ Family. I’m her daughter, Elizabeth Summers.”

Clara sighed happily. Thank heavens she wouldn’t have any problems with this one. “ Room 146 on the third floor.”

“ Thanks.” Going to the elevators she got in and pressed the button for the third floor watching as it lit up. God she hated hospitals. She had split up with Colin when she had gotten here because he had someone to see too. Hopefully everything was ok and her mom was feeling all right. She was still kicking herself for not being here.

When the doors opened Buffy rushed in the direction where to room numbers went up and found the room. Taking a deep breath she walked in.

“ Buffy!” Two voices cried out in surprise at the same time.

She smiled widely as Willow quickly enveloped her in a big hug. “ Told you I’d be here.” 

Willow pulled away and sat down beside Buffy who gave Joyce a large hug and sat down still holding her hand. 

“ Mom I’m so sorry I wasn’t here sooner.”

Joyce just patted her daughters hand lovingly. “ Don’t worry dear. Willow was great company, she told me that you were on a business trip.”

Buffy winced slightly, happy that her mother didn’t notice. Unfortunately Willow had and she had to give her a sideways glanced that meant she’d explain later.

A business trip. The truth was brutal, it had just been a sick game and now it was over. Never again would Buffy Summers open up to another man.
_____________________________
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" Are you going to say anything?" Buffy asked nervously as she sat across from her friend in a small café across the street from the hospital. 
 
After she had time to talk to her mom for a little bit and explained her current attire, at least partially, not the gory details of yet another failed relationship. Relationship,ha!. Her and Willow had gone to her house so she could grab some clothes to put on that were more comfortable, and now she was sitting across from her red headed friend after having explained everything and watching as her mouth hung open.
 
She looked down at her coffee and ran the fingers that were holding it gently against the smooth container as she nervously waited for a response. God she hoped there wasn't a speech coming on about how foolish she had been or something like that, she couldn't take that now. Right now all she needed was comfort girl Willow and to erase the last week or so from her memory. Or pretend it had never happened, that worked to. She'd go back to work after her mom was better and act like normal. 
 
" Oh god I'm so sorry Buff. I wish I had told you that it had been a horrible idea from the start so maybe it could have been prevented but I didn't and now…" The red head frowned looking away.
 
Buffy grabbed her friends hand shocked at what she had just said. There was no was she was going to let Willow blame this on herself. " Oh god no, Willow this wasn't you fault. I just have a knack for exposing my heart to the male population when I shouldn't." Willow looked up and gave her a small sigh and a nod. " Not to mention my horrible taste in men. I mean seriously, Riley?! With his less then good abilities in bed and Angel with the container worth of gel in his hair. What was I thinking!" They both started to laugh.
 
Willow nodded taking a sip of her coffee. " You're right, you really do have a crappy taste in men." She giggled watching her friend smile.
 
She glanced out the window and watched as an absolutely gorgeous guy with bleached hair and a long coat started to walk towards the hospitals main doors. " Check out the hottie!"
 
Buffy turned to look at the guy Willow was talking about but all she saw was some patients going out for fresh air as well as a parked ambulance and a few doctors and nurses out on a brake.
 
" What hottie?"
 
Willow shook her head. " You must have missed him. But damn he was fine."
 
Buffy laughed at the look on her friends face. " Down girl, you're taken."
 
Willow gave a sheepish shrug. " I can still look."
 
***
" How are you feeling mom?" Buffy asked as she walked into the room with Willow.
 
Joyce Summers rolled her eyes, she wished people would stop treating her like she was going to break at any second, she gave her daughter a smile none the less. " I'm perfectly fine. Just got back from the tests."
 
" How did they go?" Willow asked sitting down beside her friend.
 
Buffy watched as her mother started to smooth down the bed covers that she was under. Not a good sign, in fact, it was a horrible sign. Every time she had done that in the past it had been right before she either told bad news. Like right before she told her that her father was leaving them. Or when Riley, (that coward) had broken up with her by phoning her home and passing on the message to her mother. Who the hell did that?! " Mom?" She said quietly.
 
Joyce looked up at her daughter and stroked her cheek lightly, smiling. " They found something on my brain, they think it's a small tumor." She watched as Buffy's face crumpled and tears shined in her hazel eyes. " Oh honey, don't worry. Everything going to be perfectly fine, I'm going into surgery in a few days so that they can remove it."
 
" Did they say it was serious," She didn't bother to blink back the tears, just to hold them in place, not letting them fall. " I..I mean its s-safe right? The surgery?"
 
She motioned for her daughter to give her a hug as she stroked her hair whispering into her hair gently. " Everything's going to be fine sweetie." Buffy let a few tears drop in her loving embrace. " Besides, I'm a tough old bat. I've survived a lot worse, I mean, you remember Hank right?" At that Buffy had to laugh.
 
She finally let go standing up and quickly wiping away at the few tears trying to hide them for now. " I'm going to the cafeteria to get another drink, do you guys want something?"
 
She watched as they nodded before excusing herself from the room. She started to think about everything that was happening. God, when had things just gone completely down the crapper? Was it karma coming to bite her in the but? For what though? What had she done that was so monumentally horrible that it wasn't only her being punished for it but her mom too? Joyce didn't deserve this kind of thing happening to her!
 
Just as she turned the corner she bumped into someone. Somebody male shaped, unless it was a muscular, wide, broad shouldered woman. She rubbed her aching elbow. " I'm sorry, I wasn't.."
 
" Buffy?!"
 
She looked up and gave a little smile when she saw who it was. " Hi Colin. Few hours no see." She said taking the offered hand to get up.
 
" So how's your mom?" He smiled at her before quickly frowning when her eyes misted over with tears and she finally let the floodgates open.
 
" She…oh god she has a tumor." 
 
Buffy gratefully buried her head in his chest as he enveloped her in a hug rocking her gently. " She has to get surgery in a few days." She said looking up at his face slightly. " I'm scared."
 
He hugged her closer. " Everything's going to turn out fine, don't you worry."
 
***
Spike sighed when he finally found the hallway leading to the room he was looking for. Luckily Emma hadn't been too mad at him for calling while she was on her honeymoon. At least it was better then calling during the wedding. He had found out that she had come to Sunnydale because there was something wrong with her mum and since he didn't have her address what better place to look then a hospital? It surprisingly hadn't taken him as long as he would have thought. After asking the lady at the front desk for a 'Summers' he had just gone to the elevators and waited as the other people got off on the other floors. That elevator had been packed. He also got the distinct impression that the lady at the front desk seemed very annoyed at him asking for Summers. 
 
Now all he had to do was ponder exactly how he was going to explain to Buffy that what she had seen wasn't what she had seen. If that made any sense at all. Before he could think about what he was or wasn’t going to say he turned the corner and saw her hugging a guy, more closely then he would have liked.
____________________________________
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Spike watched as the other guy rocked Buffy gently in his arms whispering to her as she clung to him as if her life depended on it. He saw red. How dare he hold her like that! He understood how Buffy could still be upset but he didn't want her to do anything she'd regret. 
 
He was just about to storm over there not caring weather he made an ass out of himself when she turned her face and he saw the tears for the first time. She was crying. Something had happened and he hadn't been there to hold her when she needed him. God he hoped she wasn't crying because of him.
 
Gathering all the courage he had he slowly walked over to the two of them before sopping awkwardly. The realization hit that he had absolutely no idea what he was going to say. " Buffy?"
 
She tensed immediately when she heard his voice. She pulled away from Colin who looked thoroughly confused and looked at the men she had run away from. " What are you doing here?" She asked, her face void of emotion after the initial shock wore off. " More importantly, how did you find me?"
 
Colin shifted uncomfortably looking from one to the other. " I have a feeling it'd be better if I left."
 
Buffy looked at him apologetically before giving him a hug and a kiss on the cheek. " Yeah, that's probably a good idea. Sorry about the whole emotional mess thing."
 
He smiled giving her one last hug. " Don't worry about it."
 
Spike watched the other man leave with narrowed eyes. " Who is he?" 
 
Buffy turned back to him wiping away the last remnants of the tears. " You didn't answer my questions."
 
Spike sighed running his hand through his hair. " I phoned the airlines and Emma told me about your mum so I figured you'd be here, since I don't know where she lives."
 
" So who is he?" Spike continued persistently.
 
She crossed her arms protectively in front of herself. " It's not your concern."
 
Spike took a few steps forward so that he was invading her personal space.  " Like hell it is!" The beginning of anger starting in his eyes.
 
Buffy took a step back narrowing her eyes dangerously as she glared at him." You have no right to be angry with me, or him. You have no claim over me."

His head dropped to look down at the ground before looking back up at her. He was trying not to show how deeply those words had hurt him. " Buffy, I know your hurt..."

She cast her eyes away from his. Not able to look at him, because she was afraid that if she did, all would be lost. That instead of being mad and remembering what he had done, what she had seen she would simply give in to his explanation. His excuse. And god did she want to. She wanted to just give in and let him wrap his arms around her, let him kiss her into oblivion with his impossibly soft lips. 

But she couldn't do that. Because even though her heart was hopelessly lost to him her mind wasn't going to let it get hurt again. So instead of exposing herself foolishly again, she was going to remember the gut twisting pain that she had felt upon seeing his lips connect with another girls.

" And whose fault is that?" She said quietly not looking at him.

" What you think you saw," He didn't get to finish.

Buffy's eyes flashed angrily once again. " Let me guess. It isn't what I think I saw?!" She spat. " Oh! Better yet! Her lips just happened to fall on yours? Or was it that she tricked you?"

He shook his head, determined to win her back, somehow. " I didn't know she was going to do that, luv please. I swear if I had known..." He trailed off watching her for any sign that she was willing let herself believe him, or weather her heart had, had enough.

She looked back up at him with pain in her eyes, anger all but forgotten. " Men always know when a girl is going to kiss them." She said sadly.

" Luv," He tried to cup her cheek but she turned away.

" Please go."  She watched as tears pooled in his eyes before he nodded dejectedly.

She watched him disappear behind the corner before turning around and walking to Joyce’s room again. This time she could swear she felt her heart literally shatter, and she knew she was being irrational. Not listening to his full explanation before answering, not going for the whole ‘everyone should have a second chance’ philosophy. But the truth was she wasn’t ready to. Right not she wasn’t ready to be rational or willing to listen, right now she had a sick mother to tend to and a best friend who cared for her like a sister, who rarely saw her break down. So right now, at this very moment, she didn’t have the option of being rational. 

She saw Willow walking towards her with a strange look on her face. “ What were you doing talking to the hot guy I saw in the café?”

He eyes widened. Great. “ Will, that was Spike.”

Willow hugged her best friend. “ Oh sweetie, I’m sorry. I’m guessing it didn’t go so well?” Buffy shook her head lightly on Willows shoulder. “ I still can’t believe that jerk had the nerve to come here after that.”

Buffy pulled away quietly. “ Yeah. He tried to tell me it wasn’t his fault. That he didn’t know she was going to do that.”

“ Did you believe him?”

She looked away at the ground. “ No.” He voice sounded a lot weaker and unconvinced then she had wanted.

Maybe tomorrow she would be just a little more convinced of what she was trying to believe so hard. Because somewhere deep down she was having a hard time believing that he would do that.
______________________________________________________
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Buffy sat in her new office, impatiently tapping her pen against the side of her desk. Surprisingly enough a day or so after she had gotten back to work she had gotten a promotion from her floor manager. At first she had been angry thinking it had been Spike who had made her get that promotion. When she had asked her boss she had looked at her strangely and said that she wasn’t blind and noticed that Harmony was hanging around so idly around the office and leaving early that there was no way she would have gotten all that work done. She had ended up asking around the office and found out that way that Buffy had done all that extra work. Harmony had been fired.

So here she was, turned out that with the new position came a new office, with a considerably better view and better hours. This meant that now she would be able to leave to see Joyce whenever she needed to. She was out of the hospital now. 

Her current frustration was the knocking on the door from what was inevitably another delivery guy. Jeez, she had a job to do, she couldn’t be answering her office door every thirty minutes to receive flowers only to have to find a place for them. 

Getting up she opened the door, grabbed the flowers and closed it rudely in the guys face. At this point she didn’t care, she was losing patience fast. She looked around and sighed. First he had started sending flowers to her home. Different arrangements, roses, lilies, daisies. You name it she had it. Her house was full of them. So once she had called Anya and told her to pass on that she didn’t want any flowers at her home they had stopped. Only to start coming to her office. She figured they would stop, and she was wrong again. Looking down at the white orchids she was currently holding she frowned and placed them by the window sighing. 

Maybe she had been a little quick to judge what had happened, but who could blame her when Angel had dumped her in the exactly same way. Given that Spike hadn’t had sex with the raven haired girl, but still. She sat down picked up her phone and dialled one waiting for the answer. 

“ Hello, William Pryce’s secretary speaking.” 

“ Anya, could you tell him to just stop sending the flowers! I’m running out of room and no amount of flowers is going to work.” 

Anya sighed, she did not like being in the middle of this little battle, or whatever the hell it was. “ I’ll be sure to pass it on…again. But don’t you think you’re being just a little to damn stubborn?” Anya asked in her usual blunt way. 

She rubbed her temples irately. “ Anya, as much as I appreciate you concern for my love life, I don’t feel to urge to start anything right now.” 

“ Technically it wouldn’t be starting another relationship because you didn’t properly end this one. Which by the way, I’m not suggesting you end. He’s rich, completely like your male opposite, and is sure to give great orgasms if he hasn’t already.” 

She blushed rolling her eyes. “ Thanks Anya but I think I can make my own decisions.” 

“ Well I still don’t think he did as much as you seem to think he did.” 

“ Right. Well I have to go now Anya. I’ll talk to you sometime.” She quickly hung up the phone. Maybe Anya was right. 

She quickly shook her head and exited her office. She wasn’t ready for anything right now but Anya was right about some of the things she had said. She needed closure. Making her way to the elevator she punched in the top floor and waited patiently. Getting out she made her way past Anya’s currently vacant desk and walked straight into his office without so much as knocking. 

“ Spike we need to talk.” 

He stood up immediately. He hadn’t seen her in person in a while and she looked more beautiful then ever. “ Buffy I…”

“ Look, things seem to have ended badly, if they even ended properly at all and I don’t like it like that, and you can stop sending the flowers, people are starting to think something is going on. Which by the way, they are incredible idiots not noticing that we left and came back at the same time and I started to receive flowers. Anyway, I think we both need closure.” 

He was about to interrupt her rambling but stopped dead. Closure? He bloody well didn’t need, nor want, closure. What he needed was to somehow convince this tiny blonde woman, that currently held his heard in her hands, that he loved her more then life itself. 

“ Pet, I don’t need closure.” She gave him a strange look and he approached her until he was standing in front of her. He gently held onto her hand with his. “ What I need is for you to understand that I am not going to let you go. No matter how much you fight it. What happened at the wedding was out of my control and I will apologize for what she did but I don’t love her, I love you.” 

She looked down at their entwined hands. “ I know. But I’m not ready for anything more to happen between us.” 

She tilted her head upwards pressing her mouth against his soundly. Letting things go a little further she opened her mouth inviting his tongue to mingle with hers. Brining her hands torun through the hair at the nape of is neck. 

Finally breaking away slowly she gave him one last peck on the lips. “ Goodbye.” 

He watched as she left his office, completely stunned. What in sodding hell had just happened? 

“ Bloody hell.” 

***
Buffy walked into her managers office, not feeling any of the closure she thought she would feel after that. Then again she had never felt closure before, maybe it wasn’t supposed to feel like anything. 

“ Buffy, have a seat.” 

Taking a seat she turned her gaze to her boss. She had called her into the office as soon as she had gotten back to her own office, and Buffy had absolutely no idea what it was about. 

“ You’ve worked here for a long period of time, am I correct?” 

Buffy nodded. Oh god, this didn’t sound good, did she know something? 

“ And you haven’t taken any vacations and minimal personal absences, right?” 

She nodded again. “ Yes, that’s right. What is this about?” 

“ It has come to my attention recently, after your promotion actually, that you need, or rather deserve, a vacation. You’ve been a great employee and you seem tired lately. Perhaps it’s time you took some time for yourself.” 

She stared at her boss for a few moments contemplating this. Maybe she was right. It was time for a vacation. 
___________________________________
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Vacation. That word sounded foreign to her when it should have been welcomed. As things turned out, it was the last thing she wanted. These days her mind was more pre-occupied with worries about her mother…and her now empty fridge.

Buffy sighed closing the refrigerator door. “ I don’t need a vacation, I need a therapist.” Picking up the phone to order pizza she lay down on the couch, one knee propped up to use as a hard surface as she worked at the crossword. “Hmm, I wonder if the company covers therapy…” She mussed. 

A frown came over her face as she tried to erase the last word she had written, too bad she had written it in pen. “I was never good at those anyways.” Flipping some of the pages she glanced at some of her previously circled articles. They were ads for apartments. After her mom had received a successful operation she’d become a big penny pincher, her apartment was no exception, besides she didn’t need all the space. That’s what she had been trying to convince herself at least. What she needed was to help her mom pay off the hefty hospital bills

That was her life for the past week and a half that she had already been on ‘vacation’. She was happily, or at least comfortably, settled into a routine now. She would get up, shower, have a glass of whatever was left in the fridge, skip breakfast and order lunch. After that she would leave the house to go see her mom who was still being held at the hospital, routine procedure. 

She kept trying to convince herself that the reason she didn’t go out much was because she didn’t want to miss a call if the hospital called or if Willow did, not because she was busy trying to avoid people, a person. He hadn’t tried to contact her again after she assumed Anya had given him the message to not send anymore flowers. Even though she had been sure that the knowledge that he had given up would make her relieved she couldn’t help the little bundle of nerves somewhere within her that wasn’t so glad at the loss. 

There was a knock on the door and she got up to answer it, the pizza had arrived half an hour ago and was half gone, she had no idea who was on the other side of the door, but it came as no great shock to see that it was Willow. An obvious look of worry on her pale face. “Buffy I think we need to talk.”

She didn’t need to look in the mirror to see that there was a confused look on her face. Stepping aside she silently invited her friend inside watching as the red head walked into her kitchen, opening the fridge and scanning it. The next thing she did was walk into the living room and sit down frowning.

“What’s wrong Willow?” She said sitting down on the couch beside her.

“This!” She gestured to the half gone pizza.

Buffy blinked and looked at her cheese pizza. “Um, I don’t like mushrooms?”

Willow just crossed her arms, her frown deepening. “You’re supposed to be on vacation Buffy! Not sitting at home with an empty fridge, eating pizza, and..and..” She picked up the paper before Buffy could snatch it back. “…looking for a new apartment!”  Buffy waited for Willow to finally get hit by the information she had just found out.

“Wait, looking for a new apartment?”

Buffy shrugged. “Have to pay the hospital bills somehow.”

Willows look turned sympathetic. “Oh Buffy. You need to stop worrying. It’s going to be fine and I’m sure the bills will get paid. You don’t need to pay them off all at once.”

“So what brought you here anyways?” She said, strategically avoiding the topic.

“I’m stealing you tonight.”

Buffy quirked a brow.  “What do you mean by ‘stealing’ me?”

Willow shrugged, now slightly smiling. “Anya decided to have a small get together. Oz and I are going, Xander’s obviously going to be there too and you were invited. She just asked me to pass it on. ”

“No thanks. I’m fine staying right here.”

Willow crossed her arms. “What part of ‘stealing’, do you not understand? Don’t exactly have a choice here.”

Buffy sighed. This was going to be a long night.

***

Buffy stared at the happy couples spread out around her in the living room. Anya was sitting on Xander’s lap in a leather reclining armchair, as she talked animatedly with everyone. Willow meanwhile, was leaning on Oz as they sat on the far end of the couch from her. The evening seemed to be going ok so far, she was enjoying some time with her friends, but even though she knew they loved her there was an empty feeling inside of her. She tried to shake it off, smiling and laughing at what the others were saying and occasionally joining into the conversation.

Currently Anya was talking about how she was going to be decorating the house, her and Xander had just moved in two weeks ago. “..and I was thinking of leaving one of the smaller rooms for the baby.” Everyone watched as Xander nearly chocked on his drink as Anya calmly swatted him on the back. “That is when Xander decides he’s finally ready.” She smiled widely. “But in the mean time we can have lots and lots of great or..”

To everyone’s relief just as she was about the finish the sentence the doorbell rang. “Oh, that must be our almost no show.”

Buffy looked to Willow curiously. “Someone else was invited?”

Willow just shrugged.

Anya came back into the living room ecstatic. “Anyone want a re-fill?”

One look up from her almost empty, although small, glass of wine had Buffy asking for a re-fill within seconds. A short distance away from her William, Spike was standing beside Anya, looking at her intensely, a look of surprise on his face. Yup she had been right, this was going to be a long night.

“Spike why don’t you go sit down while I go get the drinks.” Anya suggested gesturing in Buffy’s direction. 

Buffy was just about to glare at Anya when she realized that she was only pointing in direction because she was by the only available seat in the room. The empty space on the couch beside her. 

Quickly jumping up she rushed after Anya. “ I’ll help you with the drinks!” She didn’t meet Spike’s eyes when she passed him. But the accidental way her shoulder brushed his arm made shivers ripple down her spine.

When she reached the kitchen that was just around the corner she glared at Anya. “Who the hell gave you the right to try and meddle in my personal life Anya?”

The other woman turned around with raised eyebrows. “You know Buffy, not everything is about you. I invited Spike because he’s my friend too. Now help me with the drinks.”

Staring helplessly at the glasses on the counter she picked two up and started to walk back, suddenly nervous. Maybe she could convince all of them that she had to leave early. 

“ Here’s your drink Willow.” She looked hopelessly at the seating situation and finally placed herself on the couch besides Spike, as close to the armrest as she possibly could.

“How’ve you’ve you been?”

She turned giving him an awkward smile, the churning feeling in her stomach not subsiding.  “Better, moms out of the hospital.”

“That’s good.” His head tilted to the side, he was finding it hard not to just tell her how he felt. That the whole situation was just bloody ridiculous and that they should be together.

The room was uncharacteristically silent. Each occupant feeling the tension and wondering what was going to happen.

“Jeez, can someone just say something already, just because there’s some obvious tension going on between blonde and blonder over here doesn’t mean you can ruin my party!”

Everyone stared slack jawed at Anya. “I have to get some fresh air.”

“An, look what you did, now Buffy’s upset.” Xander frowned lightly at his girlfriend. She just shrugged, grinning like the cat who ate the canary when Spike stood up, started to open his mouth to speak and then gave up. There were no excuses that they would believe anyway.

“Ah, sod it.”

***
Buffy stood out on the back porch and took in a deep breath. This was embarrassing, the facts were that no matter what she did, hide, run away, avoid it, try to cover it, she was still in love with him. Maybe, maybe if she gave them another chance…

“Buffy we have to talk.”

“Spike..”

He cut her off abruptly, an intense look marring his face. His deep blue eyes making her shiver in anticipation. “No, that’s wrong. I need to talk. You just listen.” He walked forward gripping her arms firmly with his hands. Part of him did it just because he hadn’t been able to touch her in so long, while another part was doing it to make sure she didn’t run. 

“I love you.”

“Spike..”

“Shut up. You’ve done too much talking and look where it’s gotten us. Miserable, that’s where.” He ground out, the frustration evident by the frown on look of concentration plainly written on his face.  He continued. “I love you. I sodding have since that first day in the office. The way you brow crinkles when you frown, you beautiful eyes, your sexy body. Everything. I’ve made mistakes, and I’m sorry, you know that. But that doesn’t mean it’s  reason enough to throw all of this away.”

“I..”

“Wait one bloody minute. I know that if we just try this and we give it a…”

He was silenced  as her arms surrounded his neck, pulling him down to her mouth, and it felt like the part of her that had been discontent for the longest time was suddenly quieting. Silenced by the passion as his lips caressed hers, tongues mingling with equal fervor.  She had made her decision.

“William, I was trying to say that I want to be with you.” She placed another soft kiss on his lips then looked away almost shyly.  “I don’t want to imagine waking up for the reset of my life knowing that your not there and that you could have been.” She looked up searching his eyes and smiled at the awe in them. 

He pulled her farther into his embrace. “God I love you.”

She smiled against his chest. “Wouldn’t have it any other way.”

“Thank god, it’s about damn time!” The couple looked at the ashamed faces, all knowing that they had been caught. All except Anya, who looked onto the scene with satisfaction making the two blondes laugh.
____________________________________
A/n: Ok so that was the last chapter of this (supposed to be) fluffy story.  I'm sorry it took so long, especially to all of you faithful readers who kept track of it, but what can I say, life got in te way.  I'll still be posting but it depends on my schedule. I'm also re-designing my site and updates will be on there if  I start something new, etc. That should happen sometime soon. Hope you liked the fic. :)  -Anna
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