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Chapter 1

one


I hope not to post it more than once.. I had some problems with the pc, sorry!!!

Hey, I’m back again with a new story! I promise to update the other one as soon as I can! :) 

WANTED,…

Author: Lu
Pairs: there’s a time for everything…
Disclaimer: I know these characters don’t belong to me (sigh..)
Plus, I also quoted lyrics from  songs by blink-182, GOTR, Greenday, etc..

WARNING: This is my first Spuffy Fantasy.
Forget the plot ‘ Buffy and William meet- Buffy can’t stand William- but then it’s love ‘
You’ll understand what I mean!

Thanks to: Maribel, as always and also Shippy  for this part ( I hope you’ll want to help me with the others, too, otherwise thank you for all you did so far! :) ) Girls, you’re doing such a great work!!!!! 

Rating: PG 13/ NC 17

Summary: Music, love, laughter.. and more!

Chapter 1

< I wonder if today I’ll see him… oh, c’mon! You haven’t seen him for months, why should you meet him just today? And you know it’s even worse if you see him… well, it’s not that at the moment I’m in the seventh heaven..
Ugh, where did I wrong? Was I too aggressive? No way! What have I done, after all? Just an innocent SUPER DECLARATION that day, at the station. We had even been talking for a while, I thought that was a good sign; only that the pathetic excuse for chat, lasted no more than two minutes, is the only thing that’s been left to me of him.
Going through all this trouble for what? For him to tell me his name? What a joke! As if I didn’t know his name already! After all the times I heard him talk with his friends, of course I knew his name!  By the way, will he figure out I was the same girl who’d been pretending to ask him for information the week before?>Buffy Summers thought, sitting at her desk, with her head on the huge book of Psychology, where neither the easiest Freudian defence mechanism seemed to enter her mind. 

Maybe because she was too distracted and confused, confused as the spirals she scribbled on the book, almost without realizing that, as she was lost in her thoughts.

< Why didn't he tell me anything the first time he saw me after my totally reckless deed, , not even a  ‘hi’? Maybe, he didn’t because he was confused or scared, poor guy! Or simply, even if I don’t wanna admit it, the real reason is that  he doesn’t care about me at all, so the only solution is to forget him! Throwing away the sketch I did of him after seeing him that day would be a huge step in the right direction. C’mon, keeping it in my drawer and watching it every now and then, how pathetic! It’s not a drawing it’s just a stupid piece of paper.. yeah, a stupid piece of paper that looks like him so much.. I’m not that bad after all..>


Suddenly, the ring of her mobile took her mind off her thoughts.
There was no need to look on the display screen to figure out who it was, because the personalized tone had already given her the answer.
It was Willow Rosenberg, her best friend, although they‘ve known each other for no more than three years, since Buffy had moved to Sunnydale with her mother, Joyce.

The two girls had lot in common, as much as they were completely opposites, but that somehow complemented each other.
They were inseparable , they listened and comforted each other, and together they worked for their dream: to create a punk-rock band.
Buffy was the guitarist, although she had been playing  just for a year, without ever taking a single lesson, but she was good.
Willow, with the nice and powerful voice she possessed, could be nothing but the lead singer, although Buffy had fun been the secondary leading voice.
They both wrote their own stuff, and there were some songs where it was Buffy the soloist.
They ‘only’ needed a bassist and a drummer to complete their band, and although they had published an ad in the local newspaper to find them, Lady Luck hadn’t knocked at their door.. not yet.

Buffy pushed the button to answer the ring, and after a few minutes it was her home-phone ringing; but she knew who it was even before picking up the receiver.
“Hey!” Willow’s voice greeted her.
“Hi, Will, Wassup?”
“Well, I can’t complain, exams aside..”
“You’re telling me! I don’t know if I’ll ever manage to pass this one..”
“Oh, c’mon, Nerd, who are you kidding? You’ll pass it with high marks!”
“Don’t make fun of me, Will: * me* , a  Nerd? Aren’t you Miss Top-grades!”
“Enough of that story! I already told you it was the easiest exam of the world, and you could copy as much as you wanted! Anyway, stop talking about school, I didn’t call you for that. Remember the ad? We’ve got a reply”
“Really, what happened?” 
“A guy who plays drums contacted me, he said he has been playing for about a year, maybe less.. Anyway, he would be very interested..”
“Have you told him we are just girls?”
“Sure, it’s the first thing I told him!”
“And he didn’t laugh at us?”
“Quite the contrary, he was even more intrigued, and although he doesn’t know us  yet, he said that he already roots for us!”
“Tell me you’re not joking! Wait, I got it:  I bet he’s a whelp, or he could be our father..”
“Look, this time it’s a good one, he also talked about exams and University, so he’s of our same age more or less.. unless he’s a teacher, but I don’t think so!”
They both burst out laughing.

“Anyway, seems you two had a long chat!”
“No chat, just tons of SMS. Anyway, my dear, this afternoon we’ve got a date with him.. he lives here, too, isn’t that a bout of good luck?”
“Yeah, and I see he hasn’t lost any time! So, ok, we’ll meet later , you, me, and… By the way, what’s his name?”
“Gee, let me think about it.. he told me at the beginning but I forgot.. and  I have already deleted all the messages .. I’m sorry, Buffy!”
“Oh, don’t worry, we’ll find out today, no problem! See ya, thanks for the very good news, bye!” Buffy greeted her, hanging up.
That good news had taken her mind off her obsession, and maybe finally she would manage to ‘digest’ some pages from her Psychoanalysis textbook.

******************************* ( In the Meantime)

< Here’s his name: William! Why couldn’t I remember it before? Well, I’ll tell her later.. I don’t think it’s that important..>

Willow couldn’t even begin to imagine how important it would be to her friend.
Truth was that she knew everything about Buffy’s crush, although obsession would be a better name for it, but due to the fact that every time she talked about him she had fun calling him Mr. Ice, for the way he had reacted after she had introduced herself to him.. how could Willow know that his real name was William?

TBC

p.s. Hope you’ll like it!
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