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Chapter 1

Dream A Little Dream: And Make It Reality


Dream a Little Dream: And Make it Reality


Summary- Buffy has a dream about Spike, and makes it come true.
Spoilers-If you haven't seen season 7 or the end of season 6, u may get some spoilage, otherwise, yur safe.

It was a pretty chilly night, one month after Spike had returned and Buffy learned he had a soul. All she could think about was him, and she couldn’t figure out why she cared whether he un-lived or died.

She had just gotten home from patrolling and checked on Dawn, she was already asleep in bed. Buffy then made her way to her room and changed into some comfortable night clothes, and climbed into bed.

She set her alarm clock for 7 AM the next morning and took a sip of her water then climbed under the covers.

She didn’t even know she had fallen asleep or that she was dreaming, she glanced over at her clock, it said 7:01 AM, her alarm hadn’t gone off, she shrugged, it was no big deal.

She climbed out of bed and Dawn was already gone off for school. “Weird.” Buffy said aloud. Dawn shouldn’t have left for another hour. Buffy jumped when she heard a knock at the door, it was him.

Buffy slowly went down the stairs and opened the door, the bright morning sunlight flooded the room.

“Mind if I come in? I’m starting to sizzle out here.” The blonde vampire asked as he held his blanket over him.

She stepped aside and let Spike walk in. She was still unaware she was dreaming and found this all too weird. “What are you doing here? Not that I mind you’re here or anything.” She asked.

“Well if you recall, we had a date set for today, that movie you rented, we were supposed to watch it together.” Spike replied.

Buffy looked very confused. “At 7:15 in the morning? Was I drunk or something when we set that date?”

Spike laughed. “No, you just said to come early in the morning after Dawn left for slayerette school.”

“Slayerette school? Either I have amnesia or...or something...I don’t know what’s going on here.” She stammered.

He tilted his head in a very Spike-esque manner. “Calm down, Luv. It’ll all make sense very soon.” He walked over to the confused slayer and put his arms around her. “I miss you, slayer.” He then backed away and saw she was about to cry. “It’ll be okay, in time. It will.” He walked over and put a DVD in and sat on the couch.

Buffy then realized she was wearing different clothes. “What the hell? I don’t remember changing clothes.”

“Probably because you were still half asleep when you got changed, you just can’t remember, now come and watch the movie.” Spike said.

She hesitantly walked over and sat on the opposite end of the couch. The TV was blank, blue and blank. “Um...Spike...what happened to the...” She trailed off when she noticed that the clock said 5:31 PM, she glanced over seeing Spike still there, and starring at the screen.

“Great movie, huh slayer?” Spike said as he laughed at nothing.

“Spike what is going on?” She asked in a demanding tone of voice.

“The revolution, everything changed, well it’s changing. It’ll be better soon, for us, for them. You know it, I know it. Don’t forget it...ever.” He said.

“I don’t mean what’s going on, on the movie.” She stopped, seeing the screen still blank.

“Silly slayer, the movie’s been over for two hours now.” He said, looking at her in a way as if he were asking her if she was ok.

“Ok, then if the movie is over...” She paused. “Then what were you talking about a minute ago?”

“I was talking about what’s to come, much will change, and we both know it.” He said, Buffy was still unclear on what he was referring to as ‘changing’.

“What will change? The world?” She asked.

“No, no, no. We will change. Us. You and I. You have the feelings, I can see them, and you know I have them for you...the feelings of love. I can’t ask you again slayer. I’ve tried too many times, I can’t be with you unless you ask me. Honestly, I’m hoping you do, and I’m not all wrong about this.” Spike explained.

Buffy finally understood what he meant and she smiled. “Spike, will you be with me?” She asked him. She had asked him, not the other way around. She was glowing.

Spike smiled in return, and behind that smile she saw a ‘yes’. Spike leaned over and gently kissed her.

Buffy returned the kiss and leaned her head on his chest and closed her eyes.

Buzz Buzz Buzz Buzz.

Buffy’s alarm clock made her jump a mile, she glanced over at it. “7 AM...It was all a dream.” She somehow knew though, that this dream was different, it was prophecy. Buffy had some time before she had to be at work at Sunnydale High, so she quickly dressed and left Dawn a note that she had gone to work early for a meeting. She leaped out the door and hopped down the steps and made her way to Spikes crypt. She knocked on the door.

Spike opened it, with a smile he greeted her. “Hello, Slayer. What can I do for you?”

She spoke: Spike...I need to ask you something.......

The End

Only thing I claim as my own is the plot and title.
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