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Chapter 10

Deceiving (I)


Chapter six: Deceiving (I)

The next night Willow was maneuvering her stake well enough in the smallest graveyard in Sunnydale, she even managed to dust a not so powerful opponent in just a few moves. The training with Buffy had bore fruits, and as promised, her teacher stayed hidden in the shadows, assuring herself that there wasn’t any serious danger. She was ready to intervene, but only if it was absolutely necessary.

Not very far, being careful not to show himself, a certain gorgeous bleached blond vampire observed the Slayer observing her friend, as he smoked a cigarette. But the blond ignored that on a nearby wall, hidden by the foliage and the branches, another vampire observed the whole scene. He had recognized Spike and he wasn’t happy about it.

 “Hey, did you saw, Buffy?  I dusted him on my own, I’m getting better and better!” Willow bragged.
“Shh! Will, you are supposed to be here alone, and supposedly I had to remain hidden!” Buffy reminded her, whispering..
“Yeah, but I don’t see Angel around yet, so...”
 “Well, it’s almost 11:30, he should arrive soon...”


“Hey, Willow!” Angel greeted her from afar.
“Disappear, * now*!” Willow told Buffy before Angel got too close.
As soon as the blond girl left the graveyard, someone grabbed Buffy by the waist, dragging her into an isolated alley.
Before she could say or do anything, she felt soft cold lips pressed against hers.
“Mm... Spike! What are you doing here?” she asked against his mouth.
“It’s simple, pet: I’m looking after you! Such a nice girl as you are, coming back home all alone at night... you know, there are so many ugly bad guys hanging around... I’d better walk you home...” he suggested, raising his scarred eyebrow.
“Oooooooooh, you’re such a gentleman!” she smiled, holding him tight as they walked away.
“Uhmm, Spike... I was thinking... it’s too early to go back home yet... and you know, there’s a nice and very * isolated* park nearby. Fancy a walk there?” she suggested.

< Hmm... let’s call it a ‘walk’ for now...> she thought with a knowing smile.

“You’re such a bad, bad girl, kitten!” he chuckled, pleasing her.

******************************************** 
“Hi, Angel, I didn’t expect to meet you again..” Willow exclaimed as her voice trembled lightly.

< You’re such a terrible liar, my girl!> she denigrated herself.

“Hey, I see you changed your look!” he observed.
“Yeah, a little bit. I look ridiculous... don’t I?” she got agitated, touching her hair nervously.
“Are you kidding? You’re amazing! Well, you looked very good even before!” he hurried to clear the point.
“Oh, thank you!” she answered, blushing due to all his compliments.
“I guess I’m done with patrol for tonight...” she declared, throwing away her stake. “Should we head out of here?” she proposed and they left the cemetery together.

They were silent, each trying to come with something to break the ice. Willow broke the embarrassing silence.
 “Oh, I haven’t got your coat with me now, but if you walk me home I’ll be happy to give it back to you!” she informed him.
“Ok, sounds good, and after all I couldn’t leave a girl walking around alone this late...” he approved with a smile, walking beside her.


< Brilliant move, my girl!>   she congratulated herself.

When they arrived to Willow’s house, he stopped by her side as she dragged out her key to open the door.
“Oh, you can come in, Angel, my parents are away on a trip, so we’ll be completely alone, don’t worry!” she assured him and he crossed the threshold and went upstairs with her.
It had been a lot of time, too much time, since anyone had invited him to get in somewhere.
.

(end I)

A/N: Say bye to Spike, he’ll be away for a while... because it’s Willow/Angel time now; but don’t worry, he’ll come to play again soon, and a lot!;)
Thank youuuu as always!!!!!!!!
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