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Chapter 2

First Sights


Chapter 1- First Sights

Buffy: “A hockey game? You brought us to a hockey game?” she asked in total disbelief.

Cordelia: “No, I brought you to the zoo” she said smiling to a group of men as they walked to their seats. They made various howling and barking noises at the three girls.

Buffy: “This place is certainly filled with animals” she said under her breathe as she smiled back.

Willow: “But a hockey game? Is that wise Cordelia? I mean, considering Angel is a hockey player…”

Buffy: “I though I said I didn’t want to hear his name tonight”. She said as she settled in the seat.

Cordelia: “No, that was Faith. You know, the sleezy-ho Angel slept with while he was still dating y-“

Buffy: “Okay! We all know the story of my horrible love life. No need to bring up my past on account of…well, me”.

Willow: “I still am not getting why we’re here instead of at oh, a male strip club”.

Cordelia: “Ladies, ladies. This is way better than any ordinary male strip club. Here we are; three gorgeous single college gals.  And now before us sit an extremely large and good-looking group of sexy, sweaty and not to mention athletic babes. And on the plus side, sometimes there’s jerseys are lost when they get into fights.  What could be better? And on the plus side, we are probably the only girls at this place. All eyes will be on us. I mean, sure the game will be a bore, but it will be totally worth it. Oh, yeah. I almost forgot, there’s this bar across the street where all the players hang out after the game. I’m thinking we came pick up some hotties. Sound good?” she asked with a devious grin.

Willow: “Well, if you put it that way” she said pulling her shirt lower to expose more cleavage.

Cordelia: “That’s the spirit. What about you Buffy? You in?”

Buffy: “I don’t know. I’m pretty sure that once you’ve dating a hockey player, you’ve dated them all”.

Willow: “Oh, please Buffy. You never went to one of the game when you were dating An- him”.

Buffy: “Yeah, well. Can you blame me? Its not like he ever took interest in anything I enjoyed doing”.

Cordelia: “Maybe you too just weren’t meant to be”.

Willow: “Oh, oh! They’re stretching” she cooed as the girls watched in appreciation.
------------

Xander: “Holy mother of God, there she is. I can’t believe it. Three games in a row. I wonder if she notices me” he said as he spotted his target in the stands.

Will: “Who?” he asked his best friend and he continued stretching.

Xander: “The most beautiful woman I have ever seen in my entire life” he said dreamily.

Will: “Oh, yeah? The most beautiful? I’ll be the judge of that. Where is she?” he said finally looking up and scanning the crowd.

Xander: “Over there in section 118. She’s the brunette”. Will looked up to the section he was directed to.

Will: “Eh, nothing special” he replied until he caught the eye of the blonde to her left. Now she was something. Her hair playfully bounced on her shoulders and she talking to the girls she was with.

Xander: “Nothing special?!” he asked, flabbergasted.

Will: “She’s cute and all, but she just doesn’t do it for me. What do you think Oz, brunette in 118 tickle your fancy?”

Oz: “Not so much, but if I had a fancy to tickle, I’d certainly leave that up to the one on the right. She’s my type of beauty”.

Will: “She’s got a cute face too. So, Xander. What’s the deal with this chit? Not everyday you drool on the ice for a spectator”.

Xander: “I haven’t even met her. She was at the bar last night, having a chat with Riley, but I was too nervous to approach her”.

Will: “Well, maybe tonight’s the night. We’ll check it out and see if she’s there. Maybe Oz can go with ya and check out red while he’s at it”.

Oz: “What about the blonde? She’s not so bad herself, Will”. 

‘No, she’s certainly not’ Will thought to himself.
---------

Willow: “Hey Cordy, that guy over there is checking you out” she smiled wildly. Cordy saw him and sighed.

Cordelia: “Xander Harris. Right wing. Be still my heart” she said with frustrated sarcasm.

Buffy: “Someone got a crush?”

Cordelia: “Well, he’s diffidently cute, but kinda dorky and really shy.  Like last Saturday at the bar after the game, I could’ve sworn he was walking in my direction and then he scurried off to one of his buddies a second later”. She saw Willow watching Daniel Osborne and started dishing out the 411 on him.

Buffy was trying to listen to Cordy’s stories, but she lost herself throwing glances at the guy talking to Xander. He had bleached blonde hair which was quiet visible because he wasn’t wearing a helmet. Although very 80’s, it really stood out and didn’t look half bad.   He was stunningly attractive compared to the rest of the men on the ice. There was just something about his body language…She was just dying to catch his eye to see their color.
-------------

Will “I guess” he lied “But I don’t think I’m ready to jump into the dating scene again. Especially after the whole fiasco with the trial…”

Xander: “No pressure dude. No man should have ever had to go through with that.  I swear to God if I ever run into that bitch again, I’ll pop her one so fast it’ll make her head spin”.

Will: “’Preciate it, mate. Even if I wanted to date someone, I doubt I could find a chit who hasn’t been reading bout Dru and me in the papers for the past four months”.

Oz: “You never know, people may surprise ya. Hehe, don’t look now, but blondie is checking you out”. Spike’s head curiously shot to the blonde. Just as Oz said, she was diffidently checking him out; she even had this cute little smile on her face. Will couldn’t help it, he gave her a smug grin and even a little wink as the skated off the ice into the locker-room.


Even from where she was sitting, there was no mistaking it; blue. Her mystery man with bleached hair had piercing blue eyes. And God, were they gorgeous. Buffy almost melted when he winked at her. After Cordy was done babbling, she would need to be sure to get the background info on him.  She found her own hazel eyes following his jersey-clad body as he disappeared to the locker-room.
---------------


Okay, theres that. Review are really nice. They make my belly flip-flop.
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