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Chapter 8

Chapter 7

Thanks to Spikes mrs sister Teachers pet again for betaing it, who doesn't read Spuffy at tall. Also thanks for the reviews and again I don't own them just like to play with them.AN: I am having Buffy come to Sunnydale and Giles being her watcher from the time she was called. So nothing in LA ever happened like they talked about before S1. Also descriptions of S1 and some of S2.


Chapter 7   
                  

Spike was talking to a couple of minions when Buffy arrived at the Mansion. Sensing her approach he said. “Leave, I would like to spend time with my daughter.”


“Master Spike, what about the Slayer problem?” A minion asked.


“She will not be a problem, now I said leave.”


The minion left just as Buffy walked into the Living room. She stopped when she saw her father. “Um, I hope you don’t mind that I am here.”


“Never, in fact I just sent the minion I was talking to away, when I sensed you coming.” Spike told her.


“Sorry, I didn’t’t really feel like answering their, questions today about last night. They all started in on me right after you left, Mom told them they would they would have to wait until I was ready to talk about it, but I know they won’t.”


“I’m sorry Sweetheart, you know you are welcome anytime right. Dru would really like to see you, besides its been 3 years don’t you think we should catch up a bit.” Spike asked her.


“I would really like to Spar with you again, no holding back, it’s so hard to hold back, there are times I almost forgot.”


“Sure we could do that.”

________________________________________________________________________


They both sat in silence a few minutes thinking about things, and how to bring them up to each other.


Spike decided to break the silence when he asked. “So where was Hank, last night?”


“He’s not in my life anymore. Mom and Hank divorced shortly after I became the Slayer and this summer he said he couldn’t’t handle the Vampire in me anymore.” She told him trying to hold the tears back.


“I’m sorry Sweetheart, I know you loved him.”


“Loved him, but when he started cheating on my Mom, my love disappeared for him. I love you and Giles has been like a father to me since I moved to Sunnydale.” She told him.


“I’m glad you have someone.”


“Well had, I’m not sure what he will think of all of this. He’s smart and everything you said last night will have his mind going until he finds out or the next Big Bad comes to town.”


“Hey.” Spike said
.

“I didn’t’t mean you, besides you are not a threat to the Slayer anymore.” She told him with a laugh.


“No, I’m not and its okay Honey. So last time I saw you, you were not the Slayer and you lived in LA. Want to tell me about it?” Spike asked.


“A couple of months after you left last time, a man came to the house. Hank had been coming and going a lot and Mom and him were always fighting. Even when you were there last, it was just hid from you. They were talking about divorce a lot. He sat me and Mom down and said that I have been Chosen to fight the Vampires and rid the world of evil. He also said that I was needed in Sunnydale and handed Mom a lease to an art gallery and a deed to the house on Revello drive. We moved a couple of months later in time for me to start the new school year. Hank said he would not go and divorced Mom.”


“So you move to Sunnydale and left your life behind.” Spike asked.


“Giles was there for me even though I didn’t’t want him to be.”


“What do you mean?” Spike asked as he raised an eyebrow.


 “I never wanted to be the Slayer, then after Xander lost a friend because of me. I tried to quit.”


“What do you mean?” Spike asked again with his eyebrow raised.


“I was at the Bronze with Giles and the gang, I told Willow to basically live in the moment. Giles was doing some Slayer training wanting me to feel the Vampires. I couldn’t tell him that I knew how many and all that, Willow then left with a Vampire, when he was questioning me on something, Angel said. I went after Willow and Xander followed me, Darla was up with a bunch of the Masters crew and got Jessie and turned him.” She explained.


“So what made you change your mind?” Spike asked before adding, “Are Slayers even allowed to quit?”


“No they’re not and nothing changed my mind, I just turned it into a job that had a mystery guy that was good looking. That would come and warn me about things. It was weird; I wasn’t able to tell him I was a Vampire‘s daughter. For the longest time and I had to act like I didn’t know much about them. Like when he was injured and we were running from the gang chasing us, it was out of my mouth before even thinking. I opened the door and yelled come in to him. He said its okay a Vampire can’t come in unless invited.”


“Elizabeth, you have been always taught not to invite strangers into your home.” Spike chastised his daughter.


“I know, I’m sorry.”


“It’s alright, so you invited Angelus in and then what?” 


“I brung him in and taped up his cut on his side, just as he was putting his shirt back on, Mom came home. But the Vamps chasing us were gone, for now. She told me to say good night and go to bed; we faked him leaving and climbed the stairs quietly to my room. I told him I did want him dead. Mom never knew he never left the house.”


“I would have loved to have been there for that.” Spike stated.


“Why so you could bust me for breaking the no boys in my room rule.”


“Well yeah, but he sounds like he was trying to be rather human.”


At Buffy’s look of confusion, he corrected himself. “Yeah. Yeah we all do it at times. So he’s in your room, how did you work out the sunlight problem.”


“He told me that he couldn’t get back into his place till his buddy got home from work, since he’d forgotten his keys and also has a  medication he was on that caused him to break out in hives from the sun. And no we did not sleep in the same bed, he slept on the floor. So the next day, I went to school and kept some supper for him. After a short discussion we ended up kissing, during the kiss he vamped out, I ended up screaming and he took off through the window. Mom came running and I told her Angel is a Vampire and left to go find Giles to discuss it with him.”


“So you kissed your Great Grandfather, then what?” Spike asked enjoying her tail she was telling him.


“We discovered that he was really Angelus, and that the Council believed he had been dead for 100 years or more.”


“About the time he got his soul back.” Spike said without thinking.


“Anyway I was coming home from the library to get ready for patrolling, when I found  him with Mom in his arms and blood coming out of her neck. So I threatened him and called 911, I left her with Giles and the gang to go find Angel. Well apparently Darla came to the house dressed as a school girl, told Mom that she was helping me with world history, she bit Mom and threw her at Angel just as I was coming and jumped out the window.”


“Bloody hell, the only ones that can break my protection claim are Elders from my line, now I need to redo Joyce’s too.” Spike said clearly unhappy about it.


“The doctor said it looked like a BBQ fork but we all knew better. I found Angel at the Bronze; he lives in one of the Apartments off of it. We fought I learned about his soul, Darla came guns in both hands; she shot a round of shots in Angel. The gang came and were on the second floor, Willow yelled it wasn’t Angel it was Darla that bit your mother. With all the strength he could muster he lunged up and staked Darla.”  Buffy explained to her father.


“Angelus killed his Sire; I knew someone did, but thought it would have been the Slayer.” Spike told her.


“I saw Angel for a little while longer we shared a few more kisses nothing more. When I learned that he would be my Great Grandfather I started to pull away, a couple of months later I heard him and Giles talking, Angel didn’t even sense me. It wasn’t until I made a noise he found out I was there. I got mad ripped the Slayer cross that Angel gave me the first night, I met him and told Giles I quit. I also told Giles I wasn’t ready to die at the hands of the Master.”


“Then what made you go up against the Master?” Spike asked confused, if she quit then why go.


“I couldn’t let Giles do it, I ended up punching him and he passed out, Xander came in and I told him to just think of something and left. A kid brought me to the Master; he bit me, and threw me in a puddle of water. Xander and Angel came in, Xander did CPR because Angel said Vampires have no breath, but how do you smoke if you don’t have breath?” Buffy explained with a confused look on her face.


“We don’t need to breathe, but it helps us fit into the human world if we eat and breathe.” Spike told her.


“We went back and killed the Master, then at the end of the summer they tried to bring him back. I ground his bones with a sledge hammer. That brings us up to 2 weeks ago, when Angel brought Giles in on the fact that I was marked by none other than William the bloody, AKA Spike, AKA the Slayer of Slayer do I need to go on? Before I moved to Sunnydale.”


“Sounds like I missed a lot.” 


“Yeah you did, many times I could have used you as well, and I have been going through some changes to since becoming the Slayer. Can we go see Grandmum now?” Buffy asked letting Spike know that she did not want to talk about it any more.


“Yeah we can go see Dru now, talk about the other things later.”


“Thank you.” She said quietly.


“Come on lets go.” Spike said getting up and taking her to his and Dru’s room for her to see Dru.


“Dru, I brought someone to see you.” Spike told her as they entered the room.


She turned to Spike and saw Buffy. “Elizabeth come say hello to Grandmummy.”


“Hi, Grandmum.” Buffy said.


“We’ve missed you.” Dru said.


“Missed both of you as well.”

________________________________________________________________________


1 hour later, Spike came back to get Buffy, from visiting with her Grandmum. “Elizabeth, its time for Dru to rest now, you can come back another day to see her.”



“But, my Spike we haven’t had our cake and tea yet.” Dru told him.


“Its okay Grandmum, I’ll come back and see you another day. I asked Dad to help train me before I left.” Buffy told her.


“You do that dear, I’ll see you later.” Dru said.


_______________________________________________________________________


Spike and Buffy left the room, to go and Spar with each other, before she had to leave to patrol.


On the way to the room where they could, go and Spar, Spike said to Dalton as they passed him. “I need something for her dinner in an hour when were done.”


“Yes Sir.”

______________________________________________________________________


An hour after they started to Spar, Spike lead her into the Dining room. “Alright time to eat, Sweetheart. Then you’ll have to go get ready for patrol, I’m guessing.”


Starting to eat, she said. “Thanks, what if I don’t want to patrol, what if, I’d rather stay with you. He can’t find me here and he’ll come to my house if he doesn’t see me during the day or evening.”


“Who, Sweetheart.”


“Angel.” She said while eating.


“He’ll eventually find you here; he’ll use his Vamp senses to find me.” Spike told her.


They shared some piece and quiet for a few minutes, while they both had something to eat.


“Well I guess I better go, I’ll see you tomorrow.” She said after she had finished eating, and got up to get  ready to leave.

________________________________________________________________________


1.5 hours later she was walking through Restfield Cemetery, hoping not to meet up with Angel, when Angel came out of the shadows after she was finishing up staking a fledgling Vampire. While sensing another Vampire she turned to him stake raised.


“Oh, its you.” She said.


“What’s that supposed to mean? Angel asked. “Were you expecting Spike.” He asked as an after thought.


“I don’t want to talk about Spike, and no I was not expecting him.” She yelled at him.


“That’s right you already saw him today, didn’t you.” Angel said accusingly.


“What are you jealous or something; you’re the one that decided we couldn’t be together.” She told him not wanting him to know that they were actually related.


“So you jump in bed with William the Bloody, AKA Spike, The Slayer of Slayer and ¼ of The Scrooge of Europe.”


“I have not and never will jump into bed with him.”


Then why did you let him Claim you?” Angel asked.


“You know what, I’ve had enough. Finish up patrol, Angel I’m going home.” With that Buffy stomped off.

________________________________________________________________________


An hour later, Angel was knocking on Giles front door.


Opening his door. “From the look of you, I would say you didn’t succeed.” Said Giles.


“No she got mad and stomped off home; guess we will have to wait a few days.” Angel Replied.
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