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Chapter 1

Chapter 1 - Something Blue

THIS IS AN AU FIC...IF AU ISN'T YOUR DEAL THIS MAY NOT BE THE FIC FOR YOU. 


Pretty much this is a fic in which you like it or you don't. It was originally on BSC. I found from the review response most folks kept up with great reviews. 


OK..now that I have let you all know, please enjoy the fic! I hope that this will be one you will all enjoy. 


Thanks to Meli for doing a superb job betaing the fic. This is for my beta, Meli!. Thanks for all you help!

 










Chapter 1 – Something Blue







 

Buffy stared at the stick on the bathroom counter. It could not be true. Not possible. All she wanted was a normal life, a normal boyfriend, to finish school and to get married. Then get the house, white picket fence, and maybe have a few kids. 

 

Hopefully by then, Faith would grow up and take over the slaying duties. 

 

She thought a slaying duty, or some big bad would have thrown her life for a loop again. 

 

Well at least she was not screwing around with any vampires; then again, she could not deny that she did not like her seven minutes in heaven with Spike under Willow’s spell. 

 

She could not blame Spike or Willow on this bump in the not so normal life of Buffy. 

 

Nope. 

 

Buffy peeked back over at the stick on the counter. 

 

‘Yep. Still Blue.’

 

She shut her eyes closed tight, and prayed to the Powers That Be that the next time she opened her eyes; there would be no blue line. 

 

‘One Mississippi, Two Mississippi…’

 

She peeked out one eye, and then let out a loud sigh. No change. If she was lucky, maybe the test would be wrong. Maybe it was a bad test, so it would not be possible. 

 

Of course, of all places for her to be doing a pregnancy test, the common girls’ bathroom was not the best. Willow picked just that moment to come in and brush her teeth; it was as if the Powers were looking to teach Buffy a lesson.

 

“Oh my Goddess! Someone left a pregnancy test in here Buffy.”

 

Buffy was surprised that with all the progress Willow had made towards maturing, that she still could be so naïve. 

 

“Um, Wills, I don’t think any one left it here.”

 

“Well Buffy, it didn’t get there on its own. Unless it’s yours.”

 

Buffy just looked at Willow with a blank face. She tried to hold back the tears, but even the Slayer could not hold back her pain. Willow quickly moved over to Buffy. She wrapped her arms around her sobbing friend for comfort. 

 

“We’ll find a way Buffy. We’ll get through this.”

 

“I know Wills. It’s just, I have to tell Riley. I don’t think I want to do that until I know for sure, you know.”

 

“Do you want to go to the clinic? It’s open late on Thursday nights.”

 

“I’d like that Wills. I don’t think I could deal with the uncertainty of not knowing.”

 

Buffy and Willow walked back into the dorm room so they could grab their student IDs and purses. They were definitely going to need money to get some ice cream tonight. Buffy had a feeling she her comfort food would be eaten quite a bit over the next nine months. 

 

Buffy grabbed her sweater. She was not sure if the night was cooler or if she was just getting clammy from the stress she was under. 

 

When they left the dorm, dusk just settled in the sky. Luckily, most of the vamps did not bother to show their face on campus anymore since the Slayer protected it. The only vamp that dared show his face had left shortly after Willow’s spell. Buffy still did not understand what he expected out of her. He just kept rambling on and on about her being his mate, that it was not just a spell. 

 

If it had not been for Angel, perhaps she would have given Spike a chance, a crumb as he had asked. 

 

Too bad for Spike though; Angel had come through, caused his damage and left. Angel left her behind with the knowledge that her and vampire lovers are unmixy. So it was safe and boring with Riley, but at least he was normal. 

 

She just prayed she would get used to laying on her back for him. If she had things her way, she would probably break the soldier boy because he could not handle it. Unlike Spike. Spike could handle it. 

 

‘Then again, without that chip in his head he’d probably screw me then eat me. That’s a shame. Again that just justifies why vampire lovers and Buffy are unmixy.’

 

Without a care, she repressed her fond memories of her night with Spike out of her head. Well at least she tried to, until Willow spoke up.

 

“Buffy, if you are pregnant are you sure it’s Riley’s? I mean if you’re further along, it could be Spikes?”

 

Buffy’s face just dropped in shock at the thought. ‘Just be denial girl Buffy. Don’t let her go down that road. Bad thoughts.’

 

“No way Willow. Besides, Vampires can’t breed. There seed is dead.”

 

“Oh, sorry Buffy, I forgot its cold, dead seed.”

 

“Damn it Willow, it’s not cold!”

 

“Care to explain that one Buffy?”

 

“No, no. Sorry Wills. Just it can’t be Spikes. I would consider it if it was possible.”

 

“So what do you think will happen with Riley? Do you think he’ll ask you to marry him?”

 

“I don’t know Willow. I don’t know if I would want to marry him. Oh look, we’re here. Let’s go in and watch the Slayer get poked with a needle!”

 

Willow smiled at her friend’s humor. She could always tell when Buffy was trying to cover her fear up with a funny. She took Buffy’s hand and led her into the clinic. 

 

Buffy took a quick look around to make sure no one was watching them. It was tough to see with it being dusk, and the landscaping that surrounded the area had an abundance of greenery. 

 

She could not stand gossipers, but more important she did not want Riley finding out from his army buddies at the Initiative. 

 

She would not have to worry about that though. In her quick glance across her area, she had missed one Mr. Riley Finn hiding in the bushes, in full army camouflage. 

 

There he stood, mouth wide open, also hoping his Initiative buddies had not seen what he just saw. 

~~~~   

 

Riley was in awe. There was only one reason his girl was going into that clinic this late at night. He’d been around campus long enough to know that. 

 

‘Fuck. Buffy must suspect she’s pregnant.’

 

This was not how he had planned his life. He was supposed to have a spectacular military career, find a great girl, fall in love, get married, get the house, white picket fence and THEN have a baby. 

 

The baby part was coming a few steps ahead too soon for him. Panic flashed through him. This would certainly affect his military career, because he would have to take into consideration his wife’s opinion when he selected his next move in the military. 

 

He did not want a reputation for knocking up a young girl. Buffy was not a conquest for the men in the unit to brag about. 

 

Then again, he was not sure what Buffy was to him. Yes, she had been trying to be a good girlfriend since Willow’s botched up spell. In fact too good. He could not help but have his suspicions that something more went on between his girlfriend and the master vampire. 

 

‘Can’t happen. Couldn’t be.’ Riley mused to himself. He did not think vampires could impregnate at all, never mind a human. 

 

One thing he did know for sure is that he loved her, even if she did not love him back. That he knew for sure. She cared for him, but she did not love him. 

 

He would stick by her though. When the baby was born, and he found out it was not his then he would offer his help and support her; on her terms though.

 

That is what nagged him about his whole relationship with the Slayer. It was on her terms. 

 

Riley sighed and made his way back to the Initiative headquarters. He would wait and see how long it would take her to come to him.

 

Sadly, she would come to him, but never completely with her heart.
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Chapter 2 – Announcements









Riley listened to Buffy’s not so cheery voice on his answering machine. 

“Umm… Hi Riley…when you get home, can you come by my dorm room. I need to talk to you.”

Riley picked up the machine and threw it against the wall. 

“Fuck. I’d do anything to make sure it isn’t mine. Walsh is going to fucking kill me!”

“Well man, you don’t have to worry yet.”

Riley whipped his head around to see his Initiative buddy standing behind him.

“Forrest! What do you know?”

“I know your girl’s knocked up, and I know that Walsh won’t know because I was on duty to observe at the clinic and take a copy of the roster. Coincidentally, the roster accidentally met a bad fate tonight.”

“Oh man I owe you.”

Forrest placed his hand on Riley’s shoulder. 

“Well it will buy you some time, until she starts to show.”

“I know. This is going to blow my career.”

“No it won’t. Not if you go with Walsh on the Special Ops mission in South America.”

“But I can’t leave Buffy to raise this baby on her own.”

“But it can’t be your baby dude.”

Riley froze in place. That only meant there could be only one other father, and even though it was a hostile, he was so hoping that was the case. He would be broken if his girl was cheating on him, and frankly the spell did not count to him. It also meant that he would be able to save his career and keep Buffy.

Forrest broke Riley out of his reverie. 

“Dude, I’m sorry but that fetus was more than a month old.”

Forrest was confused at the look of relief on Riley’s face. 

“Finn, dude you almost look happy that I’m telling you someone else knocked up your girl.”

“Forrest, it’s perfect. I wasn’t even with her then, so I can’t be mad at her. Plus I get to salvage my career.”

“Well, if you put it that way. I still think you should go on the special operations mission with Walsh, it will only confirm your dedication to the Initiative.”

“You're right. I’ll see her after I go see Buffy.”

Riley grabbed his coat, and left Forrest standing in his room. Forrest just shook his head and left Riley’s room. 

~~~ 

Buffy was so grateful to have Willow as a best friend. She did not judge her, but after all, she could not. The very possibility that this baby could be Spike’s would assign a great deal of responsibility to Willow. 

‘Nope. Not going to think that, definitely not the bleached wonders demon child in me.’

She heard a soft rapping on the door. Willow held her hand up, signaling Buffy to stay put. Willow walked up and opened the door for Riley. 

“I’ll be at the library for an hour to study,” Willow informed them as she shut the door gently. 

Riley could sense Buffy’s nervousness. It occurred to him then that she herself might not realize she had a demon spawn in her. 

“Riley, I have to…”

He raised his finger to her lips gently, and let out a gently “shh.”

“You don’t have to say anything. Forrest was on surveillance tonight, and he already told me.”

Buffy stiffened up immediately. ‘How dare Forrest interfere? This is our baby, our business!’ 

Riley did not want to have the uncomfortable, ‘I don’t think I’m the daddy’ conversation with her. He took the cowards way out and opted for a different tale. 

“I would have been here sooner, but Walsh got wind of it and called me to her office. She wasn’t happy at all”

Buffy finally summoned the courage to speak, “What did she say?”

“Buffy, I’m so sorry!” He truly was sorry, sorry he was about to lie to her. 

“Why?”

“Walsh assigned me on to a mandatory special operations mission. I have to go on it. It will be for a few months.”

Buffy was not surprised the smug bitch would do that. 

“Oh.”

“She wants to make sure I’m still committed to the cause.”

“How long will you be gone?”

Riley had to think hard about this. He did not want to be there when the baby was born, when she realized that the child did not belong to him. He did want to provide her with his support though, after she realized the truth.

“Eight Months. I’m sorry Buff, but I have to go.”

“When do you leave?”

“Tomorrow. 04:00 sharp.”

Riley reached up and brushed the tears from Buffy’s eyes. 

“Don’t worry; Willow will be here to help you. I also have some funds sent aside to that I can transfer into your account to help you.”

He pulled her into his arms, tight against him. He wished that this baby was his, and then they could be a happy family. ‘If I wasn’t in the Initiative, then it would be perfect.’

He let her cry herself to sleep, and then laid her down on her bed. He placed a gentle kiss on her head. After he found some pen and paper on her bed, he left her a quick note.

Buffy – Sorry I could not stay the night, and we must part like this. You are a very strong woman, and I know you’ll make it through the rough months ahead. I’ll be thinking of you and will come back as soon as my time is up. ~ Riley

Riley quietly placed the note on the pillow next to her head. Without looking back, he shut the door behind him and made his way over to Maggie Walsh to volunteer for his new assignment. 

~~~ 

Buffy woke up with a heavy heart. They all left her. Even Spike had left her when he found her back with Riley. If he stuck around long enough, he would have found that Riley abandoned her too. 

She picked up the note that he left by her side. As she finished reading it, she could not stop the tears coming down her face.

‘Some Dear Jane letter this is. He didn’t even sign it with love. Bastard probably took the assignment Walsh gave him happily.’

She walked over to the mirror and frowned at her puffy, swollen eyes. It would be the last time she would allow herself to feel self-pity, for she had much more important things to deal with now.





I promise Spike next chappie!
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Chapter 3 - The Gift







 

The night was hot and steamy in the little beach town in Brazil. All of the townsfolk were out at the only local bar in town to have a few drinks to cool off. 

 

Being the only bar in town also meant all of the demons who could get away with it were there also. 

 

Spike leaned back in the chair and kicked his feet up on the table. It seemed no matter what he did or how drunk he got, it all came back to her. Buffy. She had crawled under his skin in that one night. No longer did he want to strangle the bint’s neck, he wanted to lavish it with his tongue, pierce her flesh with his fangs and take her as his mate. 

 

He pouted in his chair as he remembered why he was thousands of miles away from her.

 

Buffy was finishing dressing as they both woke up from the spell. They had spent days making love. It was the most heavenly moment of his unlife. She had been his, truly his. Then the Powers That Be truly fucked with his life. 

 

He had tried to pursue her; had given it his all. But, it had been for nothing. 

 

"Slayer, I know you feel it too. It isn’t because of the spell!"

 

"Spike, I can’t!"

 

"What do you mean you can’t? Buffy, luv please let’s just try."

 

"No. You’re an evil, vile, disgusting neutered vampire!"

 

"Not what you said while I was plowed deep inside you. You didn’t want me to stop. You made future plans for us."

 

"It was a spell!"

 

"It was a spell inteded to work off of our feelings. Damn it, you told me you love me!"

 

"Spike, even if I did love you, remember I’m the Slayer. You vampire!"

 

"Stop being such a bitch about it. It can’t hurt to try; you didn’t even deny just now that you love me."

 

Buffy looked away from him, she would neither deny nor confirm his love for him. She did the only thing she knew how to do to protect her heart. Spike knew this, but knew there was no getting around her walls.

 

"You have to leave Sunnydale Spike. After what happened with Angel, I don’t know if I can risk my family and friends from being hurt again."

 

"I’m not sodden’ like Peaches!"

 

"Spike if I date again, it will be a normal human boy. I can’t go through this again."

 

Spike finally decided it was time to pull the wild card out. With desperation written all over his face, he laid it out on the table. 

 

"I won’t treat you like that. I respect what is mine. I love you!"

 

"Spike, I don’t know if I can love you. Please go. Now."
 

Spike grabbed his duster and stormed out the door with out looking back. He waited until he got to the old Desoto before he let the tears fall.


 

Spike quickly pulled back to the present when he felt a cold hand brush the lone teardrop from his eye.

 

“William, what has Sunshine done to my poor boy?”

 

Spike was shocked. He would have thought Drusilla would have been long gone from the continent by now. Unfortunately, the disgusting antler boy was also with her. Not that he cared about Dru having a fuck buddy; he did not want his sire like that anymore. The site of mucous dripping off the antlers was turning his stomach. 

 

“Nothing Dru. Nothing at all”

 

Dru snarled at him. Even in her lovely white silken gown, she was still intimidating. Quickly, she went from angry to excited.

 

“Don’t lie to mummy William. I know the secret!”

 

“That she loves me but she pushed me aside for some normal fragile fucking boy? Not news here luv.”

 

Spike crossed his arms and leaned back in his chair again. He really wanted this little session of hide-and-go-seek to finish as quickly as possible. All he had to do was get her to tell her little secret. 

 

“Sunshine she loves you, but she has something else of yours besides your heart.”

 

“For God sake Dru just spit it out!”

 

“Now. Now. You must be patient with mummy. Miss Edith hasn’t told me yet, but I do know that the boyfriend is gone.”

 

Spike’s interest peaked at that. Dru was often correct with her insane visions, so he knew to pay attention to her.

 

“William, look around here do you see those soldier boys?”

 

“Bloody hell! Those are the soddin’ chaps that neutered me!”

 

Spike began to panic. Drusilla laid her hand on his shoulder and chanted a few words under her breath. 

 

“Don’t worry my Spike. When they look at you, they won’t recognize you as one of their ‘hostiles’. Now I want you to use that vampire nose of yours and inhale.”

 

Unable to refuse his sire, he deeply inhaled the air around him. That is when the smell hit him. It was faint, but enough to know someone in that room had been close with Buffy. 

 

His Buffy. 

 

“Now William, be patient. You listen in to what that soldier boy over there has to say, and you’ll find out what your present is back home.”

 

Dru gave him a kiss on the cheek, then turned and left the building, of course not without quickly grabbing one of the soldiers and leading him out to a premature death. 

 

Whatever it was that would be his present intrigued Spike. He got up and moved closer to the bar where he recognized Riley, the white bread that had been trying to woo his Slayer. 

 

He sat at the edge of the bar, in the seat closest to the round table the soldier boys were drinking and playing poker. He did not need to strain to hear the conversation. 

 

“Finn, have you heard from your girl lately?”

 

“I told you, she’s not my girl.”

 

“Yeah but she’s knocked up!”

 

“Damn it. Stop bringing that up. I told you it’s not mine.”

 

“Finn. Gotta hand it to you. You could handle the Slayer!”

 

The rest of the guys laughed at Riley’s expense. Riley slammed his fist down on the table. His men knew they pushed him too far. All but one rose and left the table. 

 

“Finn, man I’m sorry about that.”

 

“Nah Forrest, don’t worry about it. You guy’s don’t know what the worse part about all this is.”

 

“Well, until you told me on the way down here she was the Slayer; I didn’t think it could get any worse.”

 

“Forrest, remember that Billy Idol vampire we captured?”

 

“Oh yeah, he scared the shit out of me!”

 

Spike could smell the fear on the man. He was so glad that still all this time later, he had that effect on the ponce.

 

“We’ll apparently Buffy was protecting him from us.”

 

“Man, that’s jacked up. She’s the Slayer of Vampires, not their protector.”

 

“We’ll she didn’t like that we continued to pursue him even though he couldn’t defend himself. She said it wasn’t a fair fight.”

 

“What’s this got to do with her being pregnant Finn?”

 

“Well her little red head friend, Willow. She’s the witch. She did this spell, and well one thing led to another. Theyslepttogetherunderthespell.”

 

“Say that again Finn. Slowly.”

 

“They slept together under the spell.”

 

“Oh. Man that sucks.”

 

“Yeah. Well that is where the baby comes in.”

 

Forrest’s face lit up as he put two and two together.

 

“Don’t let Walsh get wind of this. If she finds out that the Slayer is pregnant with a vampire’s spawn….”

 

“She won’t find out.”

 

 

Spike abruptly left his spot at the bar and ran into the night. Smack into Dru. 

 

“So, like your little prezzie, Daddy"
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Chapter 4 - Conversations








Spike sank to the ground and placed his head in his hands. 

“Why, why …” He mumbled over and over again.

“It’s a gift Dearie, from the pixies for you.”

“Dru, how can having a child with the Slayer be a soddin’ gift? I’m evil, she’s sunshine.”

“William, she’s your sunshine. As you said, she just doesn’t know it yet.”

Spike shook his head. If she was still looking for normal, then what was Riley doing in South America? 

Of course Dru was not going to be quiet long enough to let Spike gather his bearings.

“William, she won’t accept it’s yours until he is born, so you can’t run to her yet.”

“I protect what is MINE. Damn it. I should be there to protect her now, help make sure she’s taken care of while the sprog is in the uterus.”

Dru danced circles around Spike; humming to herself only a tune, she knew the words to. 

“The pixies told me to cast a little spell protecting her, so I did. Miss Edith thought it was a wonderful idea. So see, you don’t need to go running off to make Sunshine’s day cloudy.”

“How will I know how she’s doing you daft bint?” Spike yelled.

Dru stopped her dance, and then slapped Spike across the face. Stunned, Spike looked up at her.

“Tut-Tut. Don’t be cross with mummy. You have soldier boy to keep you posted.”

Spike threw his hands up in frustration, and bit back his anger. 

“Mummy dearest, then would you so kindly tell me how you expect me to sit back and listen to Captain Cardboard speak of her affections for him?”

“Spike, patience. Did you not hear the soldier boy say ‘She’s not my girl.’?”

Spike stood up and started to pace back in forth. His facial expression reflecting the master vampire was deep in thought. When his face lit up with a smile, it was evident he had stumbled upon the right thought.

“William, don’t you think you should go back in there and see what else you can find out? Then mummy can help you make a plan to get your girl.”

Spike found it odd that he would take direction from his crazy bint of a sire, but he did not have a better alternative. He mumbled a bit of thanks to her, and kissed her cheek as he walked back into the bar. Lucky for him, no one had really noticed he had left, except for the bartender. The bartender passed Spike another bottle of beer. Spike wiped the condensation off the bottle, took a swig, and feigned concentration on removing the label off the bottle. He concentrated on the soldiers’ conversation. Luckily, it had not progressed much beyond Walsh being a sadistic bitch.

“Enough about Maggie, I don’t know why we waste so much breath on her Finn.”

Riley shifted uncomfortably in his seat. His friend had no idea of the mad experiments she was doing behind the scenes.

“There’s just something that’s not right about her Forrest. I watch my back around her, always.”

“Well I’m not scared of that bitch Finn. Anyway, speaking of bitches, how far along is Buffy with the Demon Spawn?”

“Forrest, I know you don’t like her but she is still my friend. If you could please not…”

“Yeah, yeah, yeah Finn. I get it. You haven’t gotten over your crush with her yet.”

“Forrest, that’s where you’re wrong, I have. I would never want to put my prick near where some demon’s has been…”

Spike tried hard not to get out of his seat and smack Finn upside the head. After all, the only difference between his and Finn’s was probably size; Spike figured he bested the soldier in that category.

“…And she is my friend. I don’t go talking about your friends in a bad way, so lay off mine. To answer your question, well you said at the time she found out she was a few months along. I’ve been gone for three months now. So she’d be around six or so.”

“She healthy?”

Spike rejoiced that the men were finally moving into some territory he cared about.

“She’s doing well under the circumstances. She says it’s getting harder to slay now that her body is starting to show evidence of her pregnancy. She’s actually being quite humorous about it. The other day on the phone she was complaining about her breasts getting in the way.”

Both the men and Spike broke out into laughter. Spike regained his composure in order to keep himself undercover from the men.

“Yeah Finn, she’s being funny but how is she really taking it. She’s all alone going through this.”

“Well she has Willow, Xander, Anya, and Giles. They all help her out. Her mom has been great too. She helped Buffy move back home. Right now they are redoing one of the spare bedrooms for the baby.”

“Finn, that sounds all nice but cut the shit man. She has no man up there to lean on. Have you told her it’s over yet?”

The silence that hung in the air was almost unbearable to Spike. He could not hold his cover if he knew that Riley was leading Buffy on. William just would not allow such an ungentlemanly thing to occur; Spike would not let it go without vengeance.

“She knows. She didn’t feel like the long distance was working and that in retrospect she had been haste into getting involved with me so deep, so quickly.”

“Lucky you, no dramatics. You’ve gotta teach me your secrets Finn.”

“Actually, she came to that decision after thirty minutes of tears and arguing. She was upset that I wasn’t being affectionate to her or telling her I loved her. It was hard to keep on feeling for her though; she’s carrying another man’s baby.”

“You mean vampire Finn. A vampire’s baby.”

“It wouldn’t have mattered. When that baby is born, Buffy would take one look and regret being with me because I’m not the daddy.”

“She still believes you’re the daddy?”

”She doesn’t say much anymore. She’s been denial girl about it, which seems to work well for her. After what Angelus did to her, I can understand why she’s in denial land.”

“What did Angelus do to her?”

“He took her heart and broke it.”

“How?”

“It doesn’t matter. He had her heart first. I couldn’t compete with that. Then there is still the mystery of Hostile 17. If Angelus hadn’t ruined her, I wonder if Hostile 17 would have had a chance with her.”

Forrest laid his hand on Riley’s shoulder.

“Love hurts. We’ve had enough brews, let’s head back to camp.”

As the soldiers walked away, Spike sat and wondered would he still have a chance with his Goldilocks?
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Chapter 5- What’s In a Name?











Buffy ran her fingers in her hair and tossed it quickly into a ponytail. She kicked her swollen feet up on the coffee table before she pressed the play button on the remote. She had not been looking forward to watching the parenting tape her mom had left for her. Joyce had already watched it, and Buffy was sure that she was going to get a lecture about it when she got home.

She hand glided over her swollen belly. It was getting harder and harder for her to deny that she might be carrying demon spawn inside of her. After all, she looked like she was ready to deliver, but she only had her first ultrasound six months ago. She prayed to the Powers every night that it was not true. At one point, she had begged Willow to check her spell to ensure it did not include anything about making vampire sperm fertile. 

As soon as Buffy pressed play, she fell asleep. With a Slayer’s dream that included Spike.

** ** 

“Slayer, why don’t you want me to take care of our child?”

“She is my child Spike, mine.”

“I told you I’d protect you, always. I told you I love you.”

Buffy placed her hands on her hips. She glared at Spike as she reminded him of who he was.

“You’re evil. You’re a dead evil murderer. This baby will not grow up with that. This is my baby and I will protect it no matter what!”

Spike threw his hands up in frustration.

“I can smell the little one is made from you and me. It’s not right that you would keep me away.”

Buffy looked around the cavern of the cave she was trapped in. She was there with her baby held closely to her chest.

“You have no soul.”

“I have the chip; I can’t hurt either of you even if I wanted to.”

“But I can.” Angelus sung as he came forth from the shadows of the cave.

“And so can I.” Drusilla mimicked from the other side. 

** ** 

Buffy woke up with a start. She quickly hit the rewind button so she could at least try to watch some of the video before her mom came home. 

Better yet, she had better get her notepad down and start writing down some of that Slayer’s dream she just had. The last thing she remembered from her dream was Spike turning to her in game face. She suddenly dropped her pen and paper when she remembered the other important part.

Spike was the baby’s father. The Slayer’s dream said so and Slayer dreams were never wrong. That also meant that Angelus and Dru would make an appearance.

Damn it as much as she hated it, she knew she had to call Riley. There was no way she would be able to protect herself and child from three master vampires. 

That threw another monkey wrench into things, as Riley still thought he was the father. So did she. Maybe the Slayer’s dream was wrong. That would be a first, but she firmly decided that would be the better thing to believe. 

Having regained her confidence to pick up the phone, she was ready to call Riley, the father of the baby according to her, for help. 

“Arrhhh!” Buffy cried holding herself tightly.

She took a few short breaths, to try to ease off the pain; moments later, another pain tore through her as she felt water gush down her leg. 

“Fuck!” She cursed. Rather than dial Riley, she knew she better dial someone who could help her here and now. Willow.

** ** 

Willow rushed over to Buffy’s house as fast as she could. She burst through the door to find Buffy lying back on the couch. There was sweat beading off the Slayer’s forehead, and her face was bright red. 

“Willow.” Buffy weakly acknowledged her friend.

“Oh my goddess! Buffy I’m here, but I think we’re going to need to get you to the hospital. You’re in labor!”

“Yeah Will, that’s kinda why I called.”

“Buffy, you’re going to deliver this baby now. You can’t wait for the hospital.”

“Arrhh! I don’t fucking care what we do. Get this out of me. NOW!” Buffy screamed.

Willow paced back and forth, trying to think of something useful to do. She certainly could not deliver the baby. She also knew that Buffy hated the hospital, passionately. Therefore, she did the next two best things. First, she called a midwife from the coven to come over. Second, she called Tara. 

Willow jolted back to reality as she heard Buffy’s cries again, along when a pillow hit her in the head. 

“Willow! Help me now. I hurt!”

Willow walked over to Buffy. She pulled a few herbs out of her pocket. As she scattered them around her friend, she murmured several incantations to the Goddess, all Buffy heard was “So mote it be.”

“Will thanks, I feel so much better now. So who’s going to deliver this baby?”

“Alexandra, the midwife from our coven. Tara is coming too.”

“Oh good. No hospital. I didn’t think I’d make it.”

Just then, Joyce walked through the front door with her packages. She did not notice Buffy’s condition at first and neither did she see Willow.

“Buffy. I hoped you watched that video tape and didn’t just sleep through it.”

Joyce placed her packages down, and then turned to shut the front door. It was then that she noticed two people about to come in behind her and her daughter’s distress. 

“What’s going on here?”

Alexandra was the first to speak up. “Oh you must be Buffy’s mom. Willow’s told me so much about you. I’m Alexandra, a…” she used her judgment when she saw the look on Willow’s face, and opted to keep things simple, “…friend of Willow’s and a midwife.”

“Buffy called me.” Willow explained. “She called about her pains. When I came over I saw it was too late to take her to the hospital, and Alexandra lives a few doors down.”

“Arrhh! Willow I thought that the pain was supposed to go away!”

“No, no it only helps make it easier.”

“What does?” Joyce said, wondering how Italian seasoning got all over her couch.

“Oh the pain. I told Buffy if she thinks happy thoughts the pain will go away.”

“That was so kind of you Willow. But that’s crap. I had to tough it out and so will she! Let’s get her off the good couch and up to her bed.” Joyce directed to the girls. 

“Good idea Joyce,” Alexandra voiced in. “Tara, could you please set aside a basin of hot water and wash cloths next to the bed?”

“S…S...sure.” Tara stuttered.

Willow and Alexandra helped lift Buffy up, and together they carried her up the stairs into her bedroom. Joyce stripped down the bed and covered it with several layers of beach towels to keep it clean. 

As Buffy’s contractions came closer and closer together, Willow took her hand away from Buffy before she crushed it. She replaced her hand with Mr. Gordo, hoping the precious pig survived tonight’s ordeal. Tara continued to wipe the sweat off Buffy’s head. 

In the midst of all of this, Buffy’s cell phone started ringing.

“What a time for that thing to start! Wills, can you answer it?”

“Sure.” Willow grabbed the phone off Buffy’s nightstand. “Hello?”

“Hi Willow. It’s Riley. Is Buffy there?”

Just then, Buffy let out another earth-shattering scream of pain. 

“Yeah she is, but she really can’t talk right now.”

“Is she okay?”

“Yeah, but she’s about to have the baby.”

“Willow, I can’t call back tonight. I finished my assignment and I am on my way home. I’ll be by to see her and the baby as soon as I get back.”

”Ok Riley. Thanks.”

** ** 

Riley sat down for the last time in the South American heat. He chugged the last of his beer. 

“So Finn. What’s going on with Buffy?”

“She’s having the baby as we speak.”

“Aww, that’s great man. So, are you going to visit her when we get back?”

“You bet. I picked up some handmade baby clothes from some of the village people. At least the little one will have some unique clothes.”

“Well then what are you waiting for, let’s go pack and get home Finn!”

The two men quickly rose from their seats at the bar, and threw the bartender a $100 in cash. 

“Thanks for everything during our stay. We appreciate it.”

They quickly left. Immediately, an additional $100 landed on top of the other money. 

“Thanks mate for keeping their asses alive.”

“No problem Spike. Where are you going now?”

“Gonna go get my girl and see our child.”

Spike threw on his jacket, lit up his cigarette and walked into the night air. 

** ** 

“Push Buffy! Push!” Alexandra calmly directed.

“I can’t fucking push anymore!” Buffy cried back. 

“Oh Goddess! Is that the head?” Willow questioned.

“Yes it is. That means you’re almost done Buffy.”

“Thank fucking God!”

“Language young lady!” Joyce knew the pain her daughter was going through, but she still was not going to allow her daughter to use such atrocious language.

Buffy threw Mr. Gordo across the room at her mother. Joyce went to reprimand her daughter, but she could not help but laugh when Buffy stuck her tongue out. Buffy prepared herself to push one last time. She grasped onto the sides of the beach towels and pushed with all the Slayer strength she had. 

That push was enough. The baby and afterbirth came out in one quick whoosh. Joyce used the warm clothes to clean off the baby, while Alexandra took care of the umbilical cord. 

“Care to give your grandson a quick smack on the butt?” Alexandra asked.

“I’d love to.” Joyce replied. Within seconds, the sounds of the baby’s cries filled the room. 

“Can I hold him?” Buffy asked.

Joyce wrapped him up in towels before she handed her grandson to her daughter. She felt almost ashamed in thinking the little one looked a lot like Spike and nothing like Riley. Joyce wished it were so. 

“Mom?” Buffy said as she disrupted Joyce from her thoughts.

“Oh. Sorry.” Joyce carefully handed her grandson to her daughter. 

Buffy looked down into her son’s face and eyes. She knew right away. Spike would be here soon for his son. 

Joyce noticed the pensive look on her daughter’s face, as did Willow. Willow took one look at the baby and knew exactly what Buffy was thinking. She also felt it would be a good opportunity to bring up a very good question. 

“So Buffy, what is his name?”

Buffy looked down at her son in admiration. Spike would be coming for him, and although she was unsure how she would deal with it, from her Slayer dream she knew one thing. She could not keep him from Spike forever. The best place to start with would be his name. ‘What’s in a name little one? For you, it is the name of your father.’ She lowly whispered to her child.

“William. His name is William.”


Ok Y'all know the drill....leave me lotsa reviews and my little fingers will type quicker! 
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Chapter 6 – Pondering Daddy







 



 

 

Joyce was thrilled to see daughter holding her newborn baby. She was even more thrilled to see that the baby didn’t look like Riley but looked like a certain bleached blond vampire that used to frequent her kitchen for a good cup of hot cocoa. 

 

Even though Buffy had only vaguely spoke of the botched up spell Willow had done months ago, Spike had been much more open with Joyce. He had been a gentleman and spared her from the intimate details, but Joyce had quickly come to that conclusion on her own. It was clear that the vampire had feelings for her daughter, which pleased Joyce immensely because she enjoyed his company. Unlike Angel, he didn’t have a soul to lose. 

 

It boiled down to, vampire or not, Spike wore his heart on his sleeve, he was committed to his love, and he was honest. Not many human men were like that. 

 

Sadly, her daughter had her own ideas of who the perfect man for her was. Joyce grimaced at how that turned out. The stupid soldier had left her before even confirming if the baby was his. He skipped right out. All the more reason that throughout Buffy’s pregnancy that Willow botched her spell up enough to make this Spike’s baby and not Riley’s. 

 

From the timing, the face, and the chosen name it appeared that Joyce had her prayer answered.  

 

Of course it was at that moment that Joyce realized that the herbs around her daughter were part of a spell. At this point, Joyce really didn’t care but Willow had been nervous about doing spells around people since her big botch up. Giles had really given the young girl a tongue lashing; which in retrospect was not the best approach to take. So since then, she hid her spell casting from all of the Scoobies, with the exception of Buffy. 

 

****

 

On the other hand, Willow was becoming nervous. Now that it was obvious that Spike was the father, would her best friend hate her?

 

“Buffy, he is so beautiful!”

 

“I know. He has his dad’s eyes.”

 

“He’s just a little bundle from heaven.”

 

“My little bundle from the powers alright. One hundred percent Spike Jr.” 

 

Buffy noticed Willow wince at her remark. It reminded her that Willow has been nervous about the topic of Spike since her botched up spell. Buffy was quick to reassure her that there was nothing to be nervous about. 

 

“Wills, I couldn’t be happier that this is Spike’s baby. Yeah Riley and I are still friends, but he wasn’t the long haul guy.”

 

“Yeah but Spike, evil vampire.”

 

“Missing evil vampire. Which means me and little William are going to have so much fun together with no worries.”

 

“But what if Spike comes back Buffy?”

 

“I’ll deal with it then.”

 

Buffy placed soft kisses on her son’s head and rocked him gentle in her arms. Right now nothing would spoil her happiness as she held her precious cargo in her arms. 

 

“Buffy, honey you should think about it.” Joyce advised. 

 

“Think about what mom?”

 

“Think about how Spike is going to fit into this. I know you do not like him, and I know that my beautiful grandson is a result of a magic spell. I also know that he loves you, he’ll support you, and he’ll take care of you.”

 

“Mom, he is also an evil vampire without his chip. He can also eat us and no more nice Buffy and baby William.”

 

“Well honey, he will undoubtedly be back.”

 

“I know. I’ll think about it.”

 

“Just be careful Buffy.” Joyce asked of her only daughter. ‘Be careful with his heart.’ 

 

Joyce left the room, and left Willow and Alexandra to aid Buffy with the baby. Alexandra took out a few candles and placed the around the room. 

 

“Buffy, I’m just going to do a quick spell to protect you and the baby. It will not only protect the house, but also the property around it. No vampires will be able to enter your yard for the next few weeks. This will allow you to rest and recover from giving birth.”

 

Buffy was relieved that Alexandra was going through with this. It killed two birds with one stone. Kept nosy vampires away from her house and would keep Spike from coming too close to see what was going on. That is if he did come around. During the spell he said he would protect her always, never leave her. That was then. 

 

The Powers That Be only knew where he had left to all these months. He could have gotten the chip out, could be with Drusilla. It didn’t matter though. She would have to be on guard for him if he did show up. She’d protect her baby with her life. 

 

****

 

Several weeks went by, and the baby had grown just a little bit. William was still so tiny, easily fitting in his newborn diapers.  Buffy gently placed him in the bassinet to sleep, when she heard a knock at the door. She was curious who would be over this time in the afternoon, since everyone else she knew was at work or at school.

 

“Riley!”

 

“Buffy! You look great. You don’t even look like you had a baby! So where is the little one?”

 

Of course that is when Buffy realized that she hadn’t told Riley that he wasn’t the dad.

 

“He’s over in the bassinet sleeping.”

 

“A boy? That’s great Buffy. What’s his name?”

 

“William.”

 

There was an awkward silence in the air, but it only took the name of the baby to confirm what Riley knew all along. Hostile 17 was a dad.

 

“That’s a great name. You know Buff, there’s something I really need to tell you.”

 

“Why don’t you go first, because I have a few things to say too.”

 

“I know Hostile 17 is the father.”

 

Buffy was shocked. There was no way that he knew Spike was the dad. 

 

“Well that explains your distancing from me. Now maybe you can explain to me how you know?”

 

“Well I saw you go to the clinic that night. I didn’t think I would ever need to tell you, but apparently I should have. Walsh has the clinic monitored by the Initiative. Forrest was on that night.”

 

“Oh.” Buffy barely squeaked out her acknowledgement. 

 

“So I had access to a lot of things. I could tell from looking at the age of the ultrasound pictures that the baby was further along and the rest just logically fell into place.”

 

“So that’s why you left?”

 

“Yeah it would have killed me to have continued falling in love with you only to have your bear another man’s child.”

 

“I’m sorry Riley.”

 

“There’s nothing for you to be sorry about Buffy, wasn’t your fault.”

 

“Walsh knows that you’re not the father?”

 

“Correct. But she doesn’t have any of the records from the school clinic. I had those destroyed. She doesn’t have access to your personal doctor’s records either.”

 

“But why would she care?’

 

“Because that woman is up to some pretty strange things in that secret lab of hers, and you would be a prize to her.”

 

“Thank you. Thank you for protecting both William and I.”

 

“I’ll be here to protect you and help you Buffy, as your friend.”

 

“I appreciate that Riley, I really do.”

 

The pair had just sat on the couch when William decided to scream off the top of his little lungs and remind his mom exactly why she was having this conversation with her ex-boyfriend. 

 

Buffy took her son out of the bassinet and held him close to her. She sat back down on the couch and rocked him gently as he fell back to sleep. 

 

Riley felt it was probably a good time to bring up another sensitive subject. He took a deep breath and crossed his fingers tight. 

 

“So does Spike know?”

 

“I haven’t seen him since he left after the spell. As far as I know he doesn’t know.”

 

“Would you tell him?”

 

“I don’t know. I’ve never been frightened of him before, but to tell you the truth Riley I am now.”

 

“Why you’re the Slayer?”

 

“Yeah, but he’s just a little baby. A little baby that can’t defend himself if his mommy gets hurt and his daddy has lost his chip!”

 

Riley laid his hand on her shoulder to offer some comfort to her.

 

“I’ll be here to help you with that Buffy. I won’t let him get you and the baby.” 
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Chapter 7 – Eyes of a Child









 

Riley noticed the dusk was beginning to fall across Sunnydale. He was genuinely concerned what would happen if Hostile 17 came to claim his child. Riley was also concerned that Hostile 17 may try to take the life of little William’s mother for keeping that child. 

 

He would not let that happen to his friend. They may not be lovers anymore, but she was still his friend. 

 

“Buffy, do you still patrol?”

 

“Every night. Usually Mom or Wills will watch William for me.”

 

Buffy held sleeping William closer to her chest. She placed a gentle kiss onto his head. 

 

“So you haven’t run into Spike yet on Patrol?”

 

“No. Why do you ask?”

 

Riley was starting to get frustrated that Buffy was not being very cautious on her patrols. He knew better than to lecture the Slayer, so he took the position of concerned friend, hoping to get through to her. 

 

“I just think you need to be extra careful. I’m sure word will spread in the demon community about the Slayer’s child.”

 

“I try to vary the time I patrol now, so I don’t have an easily recognizable pattern.”

 

Riley could see he was not getting through to her. 

 

“But Buffy, it’s not just…” Riley’s phone began to ring, interrupting him. “Sorry, it’s Forrest on the line. I have to take the call.”

 

“Sure.”

 

William seemed to have woken up at the sound of Riley’s phone ringing. He began to wail very loudly, which was uncharacteristic of the little guy. Buffy was trying everything she could to calm him down. 

 

She noticed that Riley’s face had shifted from one of concern to one of extreme panic. He began pacing back and forth, making wild hand gestures. 

 

Whatever the issue was, it was not good. Further, she had tried all of her tricks to calm William down. She tried his pacifier, favorite blanket, a little honey on her finger, and even her breast. Yet none of these things would satisfy little William. 

 

He continued to scream bloody murder, piercing his mother’s eardrums. 

 

****   

 

Spike could sense his child as he approached the house. He was pleased that the familiar link passed down to his son. Now that he had established the bond’s link for the first time, he would always be able to find his son from now on. 

 

Abruptly, Spike bounced away from the perimeter of the Summers’ property. He could hear his son crying for him inside the house. Spike knew that surely, Buffy would not realize that their baby was crying because of the awakened bond. Spike tried again to pass into the yard, only to bounce back and land smack on his ass. 

 

Growling in frustration, he opted to fixate on the room he sensed his son in. There for the first time with his own eyes he saw his little son, wailing in his mum’s arms. Spike could have sworn his dead heart warmed for a moment watching her try to pacify the little sprog. She turned around, holding her son to her chest with his little head peaking over his shoulder. 

 

At that moment, Spike’s eyes met with those of his son for the first time. His son’s blue eyes flashed emerald when they connected. The baby quieted for a moment, sinking in his father’s face before him. Through the family tie, he felt his son’s love for him and Buffy’s love for their son. 

 

Spike was pleased he was able to feel both mother and son’s feelings through the family tie, and even more pleased that he could tell the difference between the two. 

 

Suddenly, he was able to feel her panic. He watched her move away from the window, which rendered William unable to see his dad. Little William was quick to renew exercising his little lungs, as he let out wails that his dad could easily hear. 

 

Spike had been so preoccupied with his son; he had not noticed someone else was in the room with Buffy. Unable to see, he concentrated an inhaled deeply. 

 

“Fuck!”

 

His nostrils had captured the scent of the soldier boy he had so despised. He fisted his hands by his side, hoping that the bastard was not the reason for Buffy’s fear. He saw Buffy hand off William to the wanker, run upstairs to her room, and throw her light on. It appeared she was getting ready to go somewhere in a hurry. 

 

Spike groaned in fury, seeing his boy in someone else’s arms. Spike would not let Captain Cardboard play daddy to his William. No way, no how. 

 

****

 

Buffy grabbed two bags out of her closet. Quickly she filled the larger of the two with all of little William’s needs. The second bag she filled with the bare minimum of her own clothing. She used the rest of the room in her bag to pack weapons. 

 

She worked as fast as she could to get things together. From what Riley told her about their situation, time was of the essence and they had to leave fast. She thought of his chilling words to her only a few moments ago. 

 

“Buffy, how fast can you pack?”

 

“Very. What’s wrong Riley.”

 

“Well it looks like the shit’s hitting the fan now. Forrest just called to inform me that Walsh found out about your baby from a hostile they captured.”

 

“So?”

 

“Forrest said that she has made it the Initiative’s top mission to bring in the Slayer and her baby.”

 

“She doesn’t know the baby’s father is a vampire.”

 

“Yes she does. Apparently, William the Bloody is back in town. Seems he got himself in a tiff with a Fyarl demon and mouthed off to him that he didn’t have time to fight; he had to go the Slayer’s to see his baby.”

 

“What are we going to do Riley? I’m scared. I don’t want Walsh getting my kid! I don’t want to find out if Spike is all fangy with no chip!”

 

“Like I said Buffy, pack your bags and pack them fast. Were gonna do the only thing we can do.”

 

“And that is?”

 

“Run.”

 

Buffy zipped up her final bag. She ran downstairs and gently took William from Riley’s arms. 

 

“Thanks for holding him. I don’t know why he is still screaming like this, he never does this.”

 

She carefully placed him into his car seat, and then tucked his blue blanket, with little piggies similar to Mr. Gordo adorned on it, into the sides of the car seat. 

 

“Ok Riley, ready to go.”

 

Riley grabbed Buffy’s bags, while Buffy carried the still wailing William. They were concentrating so hard on rushing; they did not even notice Spike was waiting for them across the street.  

 

Luckily, for Riley and Buffy, Riley had parked his black SUV in the Summers’ driveway. This allowed them the safety of the barrier Alexandra had erected all those months ago, the barrier that would not protect them from Maggie Walsh’s evil intentions. 

 

As Buffy gently placed her crying son into the back seat of the car, she was startled when she heard the sound of tires screeching down the road and the sound of growling from the other side of the road. 

 

‘Growling?’ Buffy thought.

 

She looked up to see Spike across the street, looking angry and ready to strike. She could sympathize with him; after all, there was this barrier keeping him from his own son. However, right now the possibility of him being chip less was the least of her priorities. 

 

He son was her number one priority. 

 

“Buffy get in. Maggie’s team is barreling down the street we have to get out of here!” 

 

Riley had noticed the Initiative on the move, but not Spike. Not until he went over to push Buffy into the car. 

 

“Fuck!” 

 

Spike was right on the edge of the property trying to get to his son and the mother of their child. He had become aware very quickly, something else was seriously wrong. The Slayer would never run from him. 

 

Of course, he was dead wrong. She was just as much running from him as the Initiative. As Riley pulled the car out of the driveway, Buffy rolled down the window and yelled to him. 

 

“Spike, run! The Initiative is after me and William!”

 

Spike took off as fast as he could. There was no way he could be effective in getting to his son if he was stuck in some military compound. He ran off towards the woods as fast as he could, while Riley drove his vehicle as fast as he could away from the vehicles that were just pulling up into the Summers’ driveway. 

 

“That was close.” Buffy said. 

 

“Too close.” Riley replied. “Why did you warn Spike?”

 

“Because it isn’t right what the Initiative did to him. Besides who knows what would happen if they took him back into custody.”

 

“Yeah but you wouldn’t have to worry about him trying to confront you with William.”

 

Buffy thought about Riley’s words. She was not sure if he made sense or not. 

 

“Riley, I’m more scared about Spike not having the chip than I am about if he would willingly hurt me and William.”

 

“I’d be scared for both Buffy.”

 

“Well William seemed to have calmed down when he caught a glimpse of him, there may be more to this than we understand. Maybe that’s why Maggie wants us so bad?”

 

“Maybe Buff, I still don’t understand why you did the hostile a favor.”

 

“Do you want the truth Riley?”

 

“Yeah.”

 

“I did it because in my heart, I knew I had to do it for our son.”

 

Riley thought about her words, which made sense to him. He admired her devotion to putting her son’s interest in his dad before her duty as a Slayer. 

 

“We still have to keep running through. No telling when or where Maggie will try to get us.”

 

Buffy was getting very tired at this point. She turned her head over to him, and nodded in approval. 

 

Riley let loose a sigh of relief. He was glad he would not have to fight her on going anywhere. 

 

“So Buffy, have you ever been to Iowa?”






**Opal is ducking from projectiles***

Remember, I said no Biley!! I mean it! Trust me! 

For all of you that stuck with me on this story and had faith, I so appreciate you. Things start to turn around from Buffy's POV from here. 

Thanks to AD and Wulfie for being cheerleaders for me on this fic! I appreciate it.


Chapter 8

Chapter 8 - Road Trip


I figured I'd be extra nice and post ch 8 tonight too...since last chappie was all angsty and poor Spike seemed to get the short end of the stick!











*Banner By Ariel Dawn*
Thanks AD! Hugs~Opal

Story Dedicated to Meli!
Thanks for being a great Beta. Hugs~Opal



Chapter 8 - Road Trip












Buffy stared out the window as they drove away from Sunnydale. She was lost in her thoughts about Spike. She wondered if she had made the wrong decision not to trust Spike or hear him out. 

The more she thought about it, the more she realized the truth of the matter had nothing to do with Spike. She was afraid of making a bad decision, such as trusting Spike to hold his son, then vamp out, and take his life. If that scenario played out that would only mean Buffy was a very, very bad mother. 

The realization dawned on her that it would be utterly ridiculous that Spike would hurt his own flesh and blood; after all, he took care of crazy Drusilla all those years. Spike took care of his, and William was one of his own.

After miles on the road, and time in her own head she decided she had truly wronged Spike and was being a bad mother by keeping William away from his dad. ‘Damn it, I just can’t win.” 

William had fast fallen asleep once they had been on the road for a while. Riley had been quiet. The only noise was coming from the CD player, which had one of Riley’s homemade CD’s popped in it. As much as she was not into Journey, as she listened to the words, she felt like they applied to her.





I’m finally out in the clear and I’m free
I’ve got dreams I’m livin’ for
I’m movin’ on where they’ll never find me
Rollin’ on to anywhere
I’ll break away, yes I’m on my way
Leavin’ today, yes I’m on my way
Just when you think you had it all figured out
Runnin’ scared can change your mind
I never knew I had so much to give
How hard times can fool ya
Oh I’m okay, I’m alright
Feelin’ good out on your own
I’ll break away, I’ll break away tonight
I’ve got dreams I’m livin’ for
I’ll break away
Yes, I’m on my way
I’m leaving’, leavin’ today
Yes, I’m on my way
This is my escape
Yes, I’m on my way
I’ll break away
Yes, I’m on my way






In that moment, Buffy saw things clearly for the first time. She had wronged Spike and she needed to make her escape to him. It had been so long since he had given any real reason to fear him. He offered at one point after the spell ended to do anything for her. 

Buffy had laid out one goal of her big plan. Escape to Spike, the vampire she had misjudged and wronged. Unfortunately, she was not sure how she was going to do this and there was still Maggie Walsh to deal with. ‘Shit, Riley’s taking me to Iowa. Spike will never find us there. We’ll need him to help with Maggie.’

Buffy sighed as she thought her big plan might have been thwarted before it began. Riley heard her sigh, and was surprised she was even awake. 

“Hey Buffy, you alright?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.” She replied nonchalantly.

“No, you’re not fine. Spill. Tell me what’s up?”

“Well, Riley, as much as Iowa would be a nice place to go, don’t you think that will be the first place Walsh sends men to look for you.”

“You are right Buffy. I kinda thought about that, and really, it did not make sense. I figured you were sleeping so I didn’t wake you to tell you that I changed our plan.”

“It’s ok. So where are we heading on our road trip?”

“I was thinking either LA or Vegas?”

“Well if we go to Vegas we can get lost in the crowd easy.”

Riley nodded at Buffy in agreement. He had thought of Vegas for the same reasons. 

“And if we go to LA, we can get help from Angel.”

Riley shook his head at that reasoning. He had not thought of LA for that reason; he had not gotten beyond big city, easy to get lost. 

“Ok. Maybe we won’t go to LA.”

“Riley, I know Angel is by far the last person you want to see. You need to remember now you are also running from the Initiative, which means you’re going to need protection too.”

“I don’t like it, but you are right.”

“I also think I should have given Spike a fair chance too. We could really use his help too.”

“What? Are you crazy? He doesn’t have a soul.” Riley replied, with his voice slightly raised.

Buffy just let his response roll down her back. At one time, she would have cared what her friends thought of her wanting to deal with an unsouled vampire. Such prejudice could cost her son, and she was not willing to pay that price. 

“Riley, I remember the way he fought to protect Drusilla. He did it with absolute love and devotion.”

“So, your point is Buffy?”

“My point is that he more than likely is going to do the same for his son. This child is a miracle for him. A miracle I know he can appreciate, even as an evil unsouled master vampire.”

“I don’t agree, but it doesn’t look like I’m going to change your mind. Besides, my intentions here are not to keep you away from friends but to protect you. I’m still not convinced thought that Hostile 17...”

“Spike. His name is Spike, also known as William the Bloody.”

“…Ok. I am not convinced Spike will be a safe bet. Since Angel is a safe haven for us, we should have Spike meet up with us in LA under Angel’s roof.”

Buffy laughed at that thought. Angel was going to have a hard enough time dealing with the fact that she was the mother to Spike’s child. On the other hand, Riley had a very valid point. If for some slim chance, Spike did not stand up to the occasion, Angel could handle him. 

“Well then, looks like we are off to LA.”

**** 

Spike counted his blessings that vampire stamina came in handy for more than nightlong sessions of romancing a woman. He had made it to his Desoto in less than five minutes. Still, it was in the opposite directions they had driven. He supposed that they had a ten-minute start on him, tops. 

He started the Desoto and pulled it out from its hiding spot. Luckily, he would not need to panic about how to find them. His link to William was an innate GPS device. Since William was still a baby, he did not know how to control it. That meant anywhere and anytime, Spike would be able to find his baby boy. 

As he pulled out onto the highway, he noticed that Riley had started out driving to the west, when they suddenly changed direction towards LA. 

LA was where Peaches was living now. Great. If he did not have enough crap he had to deal with, he would have to deal with his sodden grandsire. At least he knew that Angel did not like the soldier boy one bit. 

When it came down to it, he was glad they were going to Peaches. If Buffy was not open enough yet to let him get close enough to defend their son, at least Angel would do it. Angel would feel the family obligation. 

‘Gee, what is Peaches going to do when he smells me all over little William?’ Spike thought. He laughed, as he drove on into the night, trailing behind Riley’s car far enough that the soldier boy would not be able to see the headlights. 





 
Song is Escape by Journey (Circa 1981/83) 
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Chapter 9 - Firsts










The little green sign on the side of the highway indicated that they had just reached LA city limits. Buffy was not sure how long she had been asleep for, but the evident sounds of William crying had woken her right up. She unbuckled her seatbelt and crawled into the back seat to be with her son. She sat down next to his car seat, and proceeded to take him out. She picked him up and brought him over to hold in her lap.



She could have sworn that his blue eyes flashed green for a moment, but she dismissed it to her being tired. She pulled the little guy close to her chest and into a hug. He calmed down a little bit, but was still whimpering. 



No matter what she did, it was as if she could not do enough. 



It was clear that whatever William needed, she could not provide. However, she knew the vampire who could. She was hoping that he would not be infuriated with her for running as she did; at least for William’s sake, and hopefully they could learn to be friends and be civil with each other. 



Now that they were in LA and almost at Angel’s, she was not sure how things would go down or how she would even get word to Spike. She felt like she had been a bad, bad mommy. Panic gripped her as she realized that it was possible with the Initiative converging in on her that they could have taken Spike. She became panic stricken, and tears rolled down her eyes. William sensed her reaction. His whimpers quickly rose to loud wails. ‘Oh my, I may have left my baby’s father to die. What kind of mother am I?’



Riley interrupted her thoughts when he tried to speak to her over the volume of William’s cries. 



“Buffy, are we going to go to our own hotel or straight to Angel’s place?”



Buffy knew if the went to a hotel, they would have to share a room. Plus, they would not have Angel on site for protection.



“We’ll go to Angel’s he has plenty of rooms at the Hyperion that we can stay in.”



Riley moaned. He had been hoping to spend as little time as possible with Buffy’s cold blooded ex. 



“How do we get there?”



“This exit! Now!”



Luckily, it was still dark and traffic was light. Riley cut across three lanes of traffic onto the off ramp.



“Sorry Riley. I just realized that was the exit.”



“That’s ok. Just give me directions from here.”



“No problem. I’ll just yell over my wailing son.”



Buffy proceeded to dictate the turns to Riley. She was definitely nervous about seeing Angel, no doubt. She wondered if he would be able to sense if Spike were William’s father. Either way, she hoped that Angel would feel protective in a familial sense. 



~~~~ 



Sex Pistols blared out of the radio of the old Desoto. Spike, however, was not bouncing around to the music as usual. Instead, he had a look on his face of complete concentration. 



Spike slowly tailed behind the SUV. He had allowed himself to bring the Desoto a little closer to them when he felt his son getting upset. He had seen Buffy crawl into the backseat with him and pull him out of his chair to comfort him. He was concerned when he could sense her panic through the baby, but what ever was bothering her did not have to do with the baby’s welfare. 



He could sense little William was just fine.



William. Buffy had named the little sprout after him. Just thinking about it filled him with joy and hope. Hope that maybe the Slayer would be open to letting him into their lives willingly. 



Either way, he would be a part of his son’s life. Very soon.



~~~



Riley pulled the SUV into a spot near the Hyperion. He was nervous about meeting up with Angel. Hopefully, the vampire still had a soul and would help him. He helped Buffy out of the car. She held onto William as she walked into the hotel, while he lagged behind her with all of the baby gear. 



“Oh my God! Buffy is that you? With a baby?” Cordelia spoke, with surprise. ‘Wow, look at that hunk of man behind her. Damn, that means Angel’s gonna be pissed.’



Buffy cringed at the way Cordelia tactlessly announced her presence. Surely, Angel would have heard with his vampire hearing and would be down in the lobby in no time flat. 



“Hey Cordy. So how have things been?”



“Good. Never mind me, for once, let’s see this cute little baby!”



Buffy carefully handed William over to Cordelia to hold. 



“Oh he is just a little bundle from heaven. And do I get to meet this lucky guy over here?”



Riley stuck his hand out to Cordelia. Quickly, she reached out and grabbed his hand. 



“Hey. I’m Riley, nice to meet you.” 



“Cordelia, but everyone calls me Cordy. Congratulations on being a daddy!”



Riley felt a little awkward in that moment. This was exactly the reason why he had broken off his relationship with Buffy. 



“Cordy, I’m not Buffy’s boyfriend. I’m also not the father.”



Cordelia’s mistake embarrassed her, but as usual let it roll off real quick.



“Oh. Sorry. Well looks like Buffy has some explaining to do.”



Buffy definitely felt like she was under pressure, especially since she could sense Angel lurking in the shadows. 



“Well Cordy, Willow did a spell. To keep it real simple, the spell went wrong and the end result was a pregnant Buffy.”



“Wow! You had an immaculate conception by magic. That’s incredible.”



“No it wasn’t an immaculate conception.”



“Well then, what’s holding you back? Who’s the lucky guy that got caught up in this mess?”



Buffy saw Angel start to emerge from the shadows. For the first time she was truly afraid of him with his soul. Not for her sake, but for William’s.



Angel came over cool and collected, but he did not touch the baby. 



“It’s ok Cordy. Why don’t you let Buffy and I talk. You can show soldier boy where he will stay.”



Riley was about to protest, but Angel was quick to stop him. 



“Don’t worry, she’s not staying in my room, but she isn’t staying in yours either.”



“But if she is alone shouldn’t someone stay with her?” Riley questioned Angel.



“Um, hello? I’m right here.” Buffy said, but the men seemed to have not heard. 



“She’ll be fine. I’m sure Spike will be here soon to see his son and he won’t be happy to see either of us in the room with her.”



Buffy’s mouth dropped as she heard the words come from Angel’s mouth. She held William closer to her, almost as if he was her protector. 



“Angel, I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean for you to find out like this but the Initiative is after William and me.”



Angel winced as he heard her roll his Grandchilde’s given name off her lips. Clearly, she respected Spike enough as the father to name the baby after him. He was upset that the Powers That Be had not been so kind to give him such a gift, but he had no time to brood now. 



“Buffy, its ok. I’m not upset, but I just wished you had called.”



“I’m sorry. Riley got the call and we ran.”



“You can fill me in about that later. I want to know more about Spike and William. Has he seen his son yet?”



Buffy hung her head down. 



“Yes. He saw him as we were running from the Initiative. I should have grabbed him and taken him, but I was so confused and scared at the moment.”



“Understandable Buffy. He is a vampire, you acted on instinct.”



“I acted irrationally, and now because of that William may never be held by his father and Spike may never have had the chance to hold his own son. I feel awful.”



Buffy began to shake and cry all while continuing to clutch William, who had finally calmed down. Angel purposely leaned forward as close as he could to Buffy and wiped the tears from her eyes.



“I can tell you he hasn’t been dusted. In fact, I could tell you a lot of things, but perhaps he’d rather tell you himself.”



Buffy looked up through her tears at Angel. “Huh?”



She felt the familiar tingle down her back as Spike stepped in from the door he was leaning against.

“Buffy.” Spike said, acknowledging her. He was still smarting over her keeping William away from him in Sunnydale, but after hearing her remorse, he had forgotten all about it. 



“Spike. I’m sorry. I’m so very sorry. I shouldn’t have left you.”



“No worries. I managed to find my way, thanks to our little bundle of joy. Now don’t be shy or scared, ‘m not gonna hurt you. I just want to hold my son.”



Buffy nervously walked over to him with William. Angel stayed right behind her just in case Spike did something irrational. 



“Peaches, give me a sodden’ moment with my son and girl.”



Angel looked at him suspiciously. ‘His girl?’ He thought. ‘Buffy didn’t even protest to Spike referring to her as his.’ 



Angel moved back to the shadows to brood while Spike had his first moment with his son. Buffy gently placed him into Spike’s arms. 



Buffy watched as a gigantic, genuine grin crossed over the master vampire’s face. 



“He’s got your eyes.” Buffy said.



“He’s got my name too.” Spike whispered.



“How did you…” Buffy began.



“I just do. We have this link. In fact, I have a link to both of you. It’s a familial bond that allows me to sense you.”



“So that’s how you found us so quickly.”



“Yeah.” 



“I’m glad you did. I’m scared and he needs all the protection he can get.”



“Heard Peaches rambling about talking ‘bout it later. How ‘bout we go upstairs, settle the nibblet in and talk.”



“Ok.”



Spike was pleased that she was responding to him in a positive manner. He was concerned about the broody one, but that could wait. He took her hand and lead them over to the elevators so they could find a room. 



“By the way luv, he’s got your eyes too.” Spike said as their little bundle of joy peaked open his eyes from his sleep. As they stared down at him, cooing, they both witnessed his eyes flashing emerald green.



Buffy gasped in shock when she realized she had not been seeing things incorrectly earlier. Now not only did they have the Initiative to deal with, but also she had to find out why William’s eyes were flashing green.



“Buffy, it’s a good thing. I promise.”



“What? His eyes flashing green?”



“Yeah goldilocks, but like I said we can talk later. It’s time for some rest.”



Spike opened up the last room at the end of the hall. Buffy followed him in, with no reservations and without questioning his intentions. 






So will everything be all happily ever after?Does the adventure stop here? Or will Angel and Riley much things up? 
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Chapter 10 - Family







Buffy shut the door to the room gently, but made sure she locked it. She glanced over at Spike, who was gently placing William in the middle of the bed. She was amazed at Spike’s gentle nature with their son. 

She hoped that someday, he would forgive her and be that gentle with her. He had been accepting of her apology in front of the others, but now that they were alone she was scared. 

Spike sensed his Slayer’s nervousness. He turned around and noticed she was shyly looking down while worrying her bottom lip with her teeth. His concern for her temporarily replaced with adoration for her. Slowly, he walked up to her and lifted her chin gently with his hand. 

“Hey luv, what’s bothering you?”

She looked up into his cerulean blue eyes. In that moment, she connected with him, and she knew that there was no sense in not being honest. 

“You.”

“Me?” Spike questioned, a little taken aback at her response. 

“I’m scared about how you will deal with me now that we are behind closed doors.”

Spike leaned in and placed a gentle kiss on her cheek. “Have no worries luv.”

“But you should be mad at me for keeping you from your son. I keep expecting that you’ll drop the softer side of Spike that you’re showing right now and return to your Slayer ass kicking Spike mode.”

“Ya’ I’m bloody mad pet, but what good would that do any of us right now with the Initiative after you. ‘Sides luv, I can’t stay mad at you and I couldn’t hurt you if I wanted, you’re the mother of my son.”

Spike felt her tremble beneath his hand. He gently pulled her into an embrace. His arms tightly wrapped around her, for he feared that she might run. Spike breathed the scent of her hair and let out a sigh. 

Tears began to flow from Buffy’s eyes. In all her life, no one had ever stood by her. First, when called as a Slayer, her father left her. When her mom found out she was the Slayer, she had to run away. When she found out she was pregnant, Riley had run from her. Everyone had run from her. Spike had, but it was only because she pushed him away. He had only left because he feared he would be dust. 

He came back to her and William. He was rational and understanding, and she was in his arms. 

“Luv, don’t cry. I’m not even angry any more.”

Buffy pulled away from Spike and looked up at him. He raised his finger to brush the tears away from her eyes. 

“I never thought I’d have a moment of happiness like this. Spike, I never would have thought you would be the one to stand by me, even as I stumbled. You never gave up on me.”

“Luv it’s because you’re one hell of a woman. You’re the one. Even Dru knew that. Maybe one day you could love me as much as…”

Buffy raised her finger to his lips to silence him.

“Don’t say it. Please don’t. Everyone who says that leaves me in the end.”

“I’m not like everyone else.” He whispered in her ear. 

Buffy leaned into him. “I’m realizing that. I also know that I’m afraid. Afraid to share my heart with anyone but our son right now.”

“Do you think someday pet? Just give me a crumb, please?”

“Let’s put it this way Spike, I thought I wanted nice and normal. I’ve already figured out that is way underrated.” 

Spike knew if his heart could beat, it would have just skipped a few. His beautiful Slayer had tossed him the crumb. Now it was up to him to be patient and work with it. 

“Thanks luv. Now let’s talk about how I’m gonna protect you and the sprog. I know you’re exhausted and tired, so why don’t we head over to the bed and make ourselves comfy while we talk”

Buffy nodded in agreement. Spike led her over to the bed where their son was sleeping. He gently picked him up so Buffy could climb into the bed. Spike passed William to Buffy as he climbed in and pulled his family close to him. ‘His family,’ he thought. 

“Luv, I know I can’t easily protect you from humans but I need to be able to protect you from other demons. I don’t fancy the nibblet growing up without his mum.”

“You’ve always been a good fighter; we’ll be great fighting side by side.”

“I’m not just talking about helping you with fists and fangs, but I’m talking about using a little more fang to help you out.”

Buffy was puzzled with Spike’s words, but she just snuggled into him more. She really liked his possessiveness and his need to protect her and the baby. 

“I’m not sure I get what you’re saying.”

“Luv, remember when I told you about the bond I have with William.”

“Yeah.”

“And you know how his eyes flash from my blue to your green.”

“Uh-huh.”

“Part of it is mystical. It is because he knows his family bond is incomplete. He is not capable of completing the bond to grant his mum protection from demons, so for now his eyes flashing is the only way he can let others know that he belongs to you. The other part is that he has the mystical strength of a Slayer and a vampire. He doesn’t know how to control his powers, which will be revealed and grow as he gets older. So when his power tries to come out, he can’t control it and his eyes flash or change color. Like when I do when I go into game face.”

“What would need to be done to protect me from other demons?”

“You would need the mark of your family on you or the blood. You see William’s little mark on his neck?”

“Yeah.”

“Well it looks like he was born with the mark of family, so other demons can identify him. You luv, don’t have such a mark.”

“Oh. So what does the mark mean?”

“It means that other vamps and most demons will recognize you as belonging to me. They will respect that and will not try and hurt you.” 

“Well that’s good then. I don’t have to worry about as many demons trying to hurt William, just humans. That takes some pressure off.”

“Yeah luv, but the humans and demons can hurt you. Buffy, I want to mark you to protect you.”

“You want to do what?”

“Mark you luv. Make sure our little guy has his mum around. At least by reducing much of the demon population from harming you, it will make you less vulnerable.”

“That makes sense Spike. But how would you mark me?”

Spike held her closer to him and moved his lips down to her ear. 

“Well love that’s where it gets complicated.” He whispered. “You’d have to let me bite you, and I’d say a few words. It wouldn’t be a mating claim, but you would have to accept me as your family in order for the mark to give you protection.”

Buffy thought about it for a few moments. “Would it protect me from Angel if he ever lost his soul again?”

Spike thought about it. She had a very valid point. If Angelus was loose, first thing the vampire would do is renew his vendetta against the Slayer. Buffy needed to be able to protect William. Spike needed her to help raise their baby. 

“I would protect you and dust the bastard if he ever came after you again. To answer your question luv, yeah it would.”

“Would it make us a family?” She quietly asked.

Spike felt his undead heart warm. She wanted them to be a family, even if they were not lovers or mates.

“Yeah luv, it would officially make you, me and William a family. It would take the stress off of the little guy to know that the familial bond was complete.”

Buffy did not need to give it too much more thought. 

“Spike would you make us a family? Please?”  
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 Chapter 11: Visions of Blood




“You just let her go off with him, alone, into a room together?” Riley yelled at Angel. 

Angel paced back and forth in the lobby of the Hyperion. In retrospect, he wondered himself why he let Buffy go with Spike. He sat down and began to brood, forgetting all about the annoying soldier in the room with him. 

Riley ran his fingers through his hair. He could not believe that the vampire in front of him was so ignorant that he let Buffy alone with a killer. ‘And this was the great love of her life?’ Riley thought. ‘He loves her so much he sent her off with the Slayer of Slayers.’ Riley concluded that Angel really had not been thinking in her best interest and decided he was going to do something about it. If he played his cards right, he would not be worried about either vampire by the end of the day. 

Riley continued to pace around the lobby putting his plan in place. He made a mental inventory of the supplies that he had on hand, along with what he would need once he was on the way. He knew it would not be easy to pull off, but be was doing this in Buffy and William’s best interest. Hopefully, Buffy would see it that way when he was done. 

As he continued to plot his plan, Cordelia had been watching both the vampire and soldier boy slip away in their minds. Clearly, Angel was upset that Buffy willingly walked away with the competition. He always had the mindset that if he could not have Buffy, then no one else could. No matter how many times he would declare that he left so Buffy could have a normal life, the reality was that Angel felt otherwise. She figured he must be devastated to see her with another vamp, even if it was out of a spell or accident, the baby clearly linked Buffy and Spike together more than Angel cared to see. 

Cordelia had a little trouble figuring out where the soldier boy came into the picture. He seemed to care about the well being of the Slayer, but she was not sure if it was out of friendship or feelings that are more amorous. ‘He possibly could be feeling inadequate because he had to drive to Angel to adequately protect Buffy.’ 

She continued to shuffle around her paperwork, pretending to not pay attention to the tension that was clearly getting stronger in the room. Cordelia knew that eventually Angel’s brooding would lead to anger and a need to work off some steam. She watched him carefully as he sat down and leaned back into the chair, finally prepared to deal with the arrogant solider boy in front of him. 

“Yeah, I let her go off with him. You got a problem with that?”

Riley could not believe Angel spoke to him like that. He figured he better be good for now and not provoke the vampire. Even with the soul, it did not mean that Angel would not hesitate to beat his ass. 

“What if he hurts her?”

“He won’t. That baby in there is a miracle. She is the child’s mother; there is no way that he’ll hurt her.”

“How do we know? Look at his track record with her friends, do you really think that he wouldn’t try and pull something in there with her?”

Angel furrowed his brow and looked Riley in the eyes. 

“Boy you best listen to me, and listen good. I’ve been around hundreds of years longer than you have and so has Spike. I’ve been around Spike most of his existence, and I know him better than you do. When Spike decides he cares for someone, he does it completely and with his entire being. He doesn’t do it half way. The way he looked at that child when he walked through the door was with complete devotion.”

Riley pondered Angel’s words. “But how does that protect Buffy? She’s the Slayer; he’ll still want her dead.”

“No he won’t. Killing her would leave the baby motherless. Spike would not want that for William.” Angel gritted through is teeth as he fisted his hands at his side.

Riley was not so sure if he believed Angel. It sounded good, in theory. Riley decided he would not bother any further with prodding Angel’s brain. ‘Why should I believe him? Vampire. I’ve got to get her away from here.’

~~~*~~~

Spike was flabbergasted that she had actually agreed to the familial claim. The tiny slip of a girl, mother of his child, was looking into his cerulean blue eyes asking to make them a family. 

The Slayer was asking to be a part of his family. It would be one of the most fucked up and twisted events in the history of Vampires and Slayers. It would figure. If it would be any two beings that would fulfill that role it would be them, an unconventional vampire and an unconventional Slayer. 

He had nearly forgotten to react to her having his thoughts consume him. He gently touched her face with his hand. 

“Are you sure? Once I do it, it can never be undone.”

“I’ve never been more sure of anything Spike. I want what is best for William. I have no doubt in my mind that the claim is in the best interest of William. I also think it is in the best interest to us as parents.”

“Alright luv, we should do it now while the platelet is sleeping.”

“What do I need to do?” She asked. 

Spike realized that he was nervous. He was more nervous about performing the familial claim that he had ever been about anything else in his existence even more nervous than he had been about telling that awful pretentious bitch Cecily about the poems he had written for her.
 
Slowly he pulled her close to him. 

“Relax Buffy, let me hold you.”

Buffy melted into his arms. Just the way he said her name turned her to a puddle of mush. She felt his arms wrap around her gently, his hand stroking her back. 

“Luv, don’t take this the wrong way, but I’m going to do a few things to make the bite easier on you. All you have to do is accept the claim with your heart and mind; you won’t actually need to speak the words. What matters is that when you hear me ask you to come into my family, agree with your heart. Ok luv?”

Buffy leaned further into him and nodded in agreement. She felt him pepper her neck with soft kisses that sent butterflies right to her stomach. ‘Wow, he hasn’t even bitten me yet and I feel like I’m going to explode.’ She wrapped her arms tighter around him and began to return his affections by stroking her fingers through his hair. 

Spike was pleased that she responded to him, he had not put his hopes up that she would respond further than what was required to complete the familial claim. Yet here she was, responding to him physically.  He was so tempted to kiss her lips and relish in the moment of feeling her respond to his affections. He felt her face caress the side of his cheek, her body pressed against his. 

Buffy relished in the moment. ‘This is what it is like to find the perfect fit for you. The one.’ She was saddened knowing that she had built the walls to her heart so high that even though she knew Spike was the one, it would be a long time before she would decide to risk her heart again, if she decided to do such a thing. She placed a soft kiss on his check and whispered in his ear, “Do it Spike. Make us a family.”

Spike changed into game face, and nibbled at the side of the Slayer’s neck. He quickly found the vein he was looking for and pieced her flesh with his fangs. He felt the essence of Buffy the girl, Buffy the Slayer, and Buffy the mother fill his being. He felt the love she had to give, the fear she had surrounding her heart, and the love she had for William. In that moment, he surrendered his heart to her completely. He gently removed his fangs from her throat and whispered in her ears, “Buffy, my love, mother of my child, I bring you into my family.  Blood of the Aurelius clan, is now your blood.”

Spike opened his wrist with his fang and held his lifeblood up to Buffy’s lips. She ran her tongue over his wound and gently accepted his gift. She felt the bond take place; she felt his love for her. She felt almost complete. Instinct took over, as if the Slayer in her knew exactly what to do to fulfill the emptiness. 

~~~*~~~

Cordelia fell to the floor, holding her head in her hands. She cried in pain as Angel ran over to hold her.

“Cordy, are you all right?”

Cordelia motioned to him to wait a moment, as she gathered her thoughts from her vision.

“Buffy.” She said.

Riley walked over, confused by what was going on.  Angel continued to hold Cordelia as he explained her visions to the soldier boy. 

“We used to have a colleague that had visions. When he passed on, he passed his gift onto Cordelia.”

Riley was flabbergasted. All he had heard was that she had been a cheerleader who aspired to be an actress. His expectations on what she could contribute to helping them had not been high. 

“Is she okay?”

“She’ll be fine after she gets a little rest and some water.” Angel said as he brushed Cordy’s hair from her face. 

Riley wondered how accurate she was. “Is she right?”

“Always. It takes a little bit of work to figure out the vision though. It is never perfect.” Angel replied. 

Riley had immediately recognized that Cordelia could be a valuable asset to help him with his plan. He had finalized his plan in his head; he just needed the right moment to act on it.

Cordelia opened up her eyes. Angel could sense the fear emanating off her body. 

“What did you see Cordy?”

“I saw blood and Buffy.”

Riley panicked; afraid his worse nightmare was coming true. “Is she okay?”

“Oh my God. I saw Spike, with his fangs in her neck. And she had blood on her mouth!”

Angel helped Cordelia up, while Riley gloated internally that he finally had his reason to act on his plan.  Quickly, the three of them headed up to the room the vampire, slayer, and their child occupied; praying they were not too late. 

~~~*~~~

She removed her bloodstained lips from his wrist and looked into his awestruck eyes.  She felt an odd transformation-taking place. She felt fangs bursting through her gums, yet instead of being horrified, she felt like they were a part of her. 

Buffy grabbed Spike by his hair and pulled his neck down to her lips. She nibbled at his neck, and before she pierced his artery, she whispered the words he thought he would never hear from her. 

“Mine. My vampire. My love. Father of my child. I accept your claim on me. Your complete claim.”

Spike felt the magic flow through him, and he felt tiny fangs piercing through his skin. It was the most exquisite pleasure he had ever felt. He did not question why or how, he felt complete. While she was gently closing the bite marks she had inflicted on his neck, he leaned down to take her neck and validate the full claim. 

“Buffy, my love, my mate. I am yours as you are mine.”

His fangs pierced her throat again. They grasped each other and were in utter ignorance and bliss. 

The door to the room slapped open. Buffy opened her eyes and saw Angel and Riley run in. 

The last thing she remembered were the sounds of William crying and the taste of her mate’s blood on her lips before the world went black. 
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Ch 12 - Kidnapped

In hindsight, it had seemed so easy to pull it off that Riley had forgotten why he had been sweating it out in the first place. The drugs Maggie Walsh had given him had affected his strength and speed, which enabled him to quickly subdue the two master vampires with the tasers easily. It was a good thing too, since all he saw when he entered was blood all over Buffy.  That was enough to propel him to ‘do the right thing’ in his mind. He pulled the tasers out of his pockets; hitting Angel with one while at the same time hitting Buffy with another. Spike did not even have enough time to turn around and stop him. Riley had hit the vampire while he was in the midst of turning around. 

He had become very annoyed with Cordelia, who had started to beat on him with her fists once she saw him take out Angel. She had been quick to take care of. Riley had simply pushed her up against the wall and hit her with the taser. 

In fact, the only person who got out of the room, besides Riley, without being hit with the taser was little William. William was now all-snug as a bug in his car seat, strapped into the back seat of the SUV. The only problem with the baby was that he had not stopped wailing since they left LA, and nothing Riley did would calm the child down. 

He had wrapped Buffy up in a blanket and cleaned her up as best as he could, but he was not sure how much time he had until the vampires would awake. Spike he knew would be out for a few hours, but Angel being the older master vampire, could possible recover sooner.  He had bound the wrist of both girls and gently placed them in the back compartment of the SUV. Hopefully, they would not be too mad at him, but he knew he did what was right and they would come around. A soldier could never be too careful. 

The sun was just rising in east, as he drove out of California and into Nevada. The sunlight would buy him eight or ten hours before the vampires could come out and pursue him. Hopefully, by then he would be out of Nevada and into Colorado. 

~~*~~

Angel was the first to awaken. Dazed and confused, he looked around the room until he saw Spike lying on the floor. “Buffy,” he whispered. It was then that he remembered. Cordelia had her vision, and they rushed into the room to find Spike with his fangs in her neck. Before he could lean down and finish off his errant grandchilde, his demon sensed a change. Angel deeply inhaled the air around him and concentrated on the scent of the blood in the room. The Slayer’s blood, which was most prevalent, assaulted his senses but he also smelled Spike’s blood. ‘Why would I smell Spike’s blood?’ Angel thought to himself. He shrugged and reached over to flip the blond menace over. It was at that moment that Angel’s demon recognized the claim on the vampire below him. 

Angel’s demon roared in pain that the woman the vampire loved had claimed his nemesis, but it also recognized a change in the situation. Angel could not stake Spike because he knew it would kill Buffy. 

Buffy. 

So consumed with wanting to off Spike, he had forgotten about her. He took another look around the room. Buffy, Cordelia, William, and Riley were nowhere to be found or sensed in the building. 

“Bastard.” Angel spoke in anger. He realized Finn was responsible for this. He knew the soldier boy had complex with vampires, but still to put Buffy at risk? There was no way that he could protect Buffy and William on his own. 

There was no way, now that her mate would be coming after him with a vengeance. With renewed focus, Angel gently lifted Spike off the floor and laid him on the bed. As Angel moved away, he noticed two tiny holes on the side of Spike’s neck. Two holes over Spike’s sire marks. ‘Strange,’ he thought, ‘she was alive when we entered the room. Giles will need to look into this.’ Angel had a smug smile cross his face. He always felt awful for the wrongs he had done to Giles and the Scoobies as Angelus, but he would take deep pleasure in letting the biased Watcher know that his Slayer was now extra special. 

Angel just did not know how special. 

He did know that he could feel the younger William’s distress through the family bloodline. The baby was clearly upset from being pulled away from his father; hopefully Finn would not be stupid enough to take him away from his mother too. 

Angel walked out of the room to call Giles. His footsteps were quick, but echoed across the floor of the Hyperion. He moved to the closest telephone and dialed Sunnydale.

~~*~~

Willow was sitting on Giles couch plugging away at her computer trying to research any sign of where Buffy may be. Joyce had called Willow and Giles to let them know that Buffy and the baby had not come home that night. Joyce’s neighbors had told her of a black SUV that had skidded out of her driveway and a strange looking young man with blond hair who looked like he had his heart broken. Joyce had quickly figured out that Riley must have taken Buffy away. As for the brokenhearted blond, she really hoped it had been Spike. She knew if Buffy was in trouble that Spike, as much as he would vocalize otherwise, would follow her to ensure her safety. 

Giles was not so convinced. He thought that Spike was coming after the Slayer and her child with evil intentions of offing them both. As far as he was concerned, Riley was acting as a savior. Willow, knowing both sides of the story, was not so sure if Riley was such a hero. 

When the phone rang that morning, Giles was in the kitchen preparing his cup of tea. The phone startled him, resulting in him dropping his teacup on the floor. Before bending down to clean up the mess, he muttered a ‘dear lord’. He shouted for Willow to get the phone for him. 

“I got it Giles.” Willow yelled. She reached over and picked up the phone. “Hello?”

“Willow.”

“Angel.”

“Is Giles there?”

Willow was surprised that Angel was calling for Giles. Things were still shaky between the two men since the Angelus incident. She had not yet forgiven him for the death of her beloved teacher and mentor. 

“He is, but he’s just cleaning up a mess. Look Angel, I don’t want to worry you but have you seen Buffy? She’s been missing since…”

“Yesterday. I know. She was here. Can you tell Giles to leave his mess and come here, it’s really important.”

‘Monosyllabic much?’ Willow thought. “Hold on Angel. I’ll get him.”

Willow placed the phone down on the couch and walked over to the kitchen entry. 

“Giles, I’ll clean that up.”

“Oh, no bother Willow. My mess, I’ll clean it. Incidentally, who was on the phone?”
	
“Angel. You need to speak with him. He’s seen Buffy.”

Giles stiffened up when he heard Angel’s name, but when he heard he had information on his Slayer he quickly handed Willow the dust mop and broom. He walked into the living room and placed the phone to his ear. 

“Angel.”

“Giles.”

“How is she?”

“She’s gone and not by her will either.”

“Damn it, I knew if William the Bloody was involved there would be trouble.” Giles began to nervously tap his foot on the floor while he waiting for Angel’s response. 

“No Giles, not Spike. Riley. Do you have any information why she left?”

“Except for what Joyce’s neighbors told us, nothing.”

“Well then, are you sitting?”

“Yes.” Giles replied. 

“Good. Make sure you have a pen and paper, because what I’m about to tell you will require some research.”

Giles reached for the pad of paper and pen on the coffee table. His nervousness increased tenfold when Angel had told him to he should be sitting. 

‘Good Lord, what has happened to Buffy?’
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Chapter 13 - Help Arrives

Giles sat on the couch in awe of the story that Angel had told him. He had no intention of going to the Council and no intention of interfering with Spike and Buffy’s claim on each other. What he did do is grabbed Willow and began to research Buffy’s mysterious fangs with earnest. 

Angel on the other hand was still trying to wake Spike that had yet to wake up from his taser shock. He did not think it should take this long for Spike to come to. Angel had to do something fast to wake him up. The only way they could track Buffy down would be through the mating bond. Although he could sense Buffy, he could not pinpoint her location as Spike could. 

Spike’s demon refused to drink the pig’s blood that Angel had brought in to feed him. Angel was beginning to suspect he would have to use either human or sire blood to awaken him. 

Certainly if Spike did not kill Riley when they caught up with him, Angel would. 

As Angel was preparing to slice his wrist for Spike, he heard loud banging on the front doors of the Hyperion. Quickly, he ran to see what the commotion was but all he could see was an oversized blanket flinging itself against the door repeatedly. 

As he opened the door, the mysterious being under the blanket was in the midst of throwing itself against the door again. This time, with the door open, the mystery visitor flew through the doorway into the main foyer and landed onto the floor with a thud. 

Angel could have sworn he heard a small whimper, but still he walked over and carefully removed the blanket from atop the still bundle. He gasped when he looked down at the lovely raven-haired figure on the floor in front of him. 

“Daddy! You looked surprised to see me?”

“Well Dru, it isn’t everyday you go on a suicide mission at my doorstep. Why are you here?”

“To help my childe rescue his mate and child. My big William and little William need help, now where is Spike?”

“I don’t know if I should let you…”

Dru reached up and shushed Angel. 

“Tut-Tut. Daddy you listen, I’m not going to hurt sunshine or the baby. The pixies told me they are in trouble and if we don’t track them down soon, and then baby will be no more. Angry, mean humans in uniforms, like the Prague mob, will attack the Slayer and her child.”

Angel realized that perhaps Dru could be more help than he realized. “Can you sense Buffy’s location Dru?”

“Cha-ching!” Dru said.

Angel though he may have to reconsider his thought about Dru being helpful. He rolled his eyes as Dru grasped his arm.

“Don’t be silly Daddy. You know what I mean. What’s that city with the pretty flashing lights, dancing girls, and the machines that go cha-ching?”

“Las Vegas.” Angel answered. 

“Well that’s where they will be by nightfall.”

Angel smiled. He should know by now never underestimate Drusilla, no matter how insane she is. Angel reached over and grasped Dru’s hand. 

“Want to help me make William better?”

“Yes.” 

“Good girl, follow me.” 

Dru spun around dancing to her own tune behind Angel as she followed him up to Spike’s room. 

~~*~~

“Ow!”  Cordelia yelled as she hit her head against the side of the SUV. She had just regained consciousness when the vehicle had hit a nasty bump in the road. She tried to readjust her hands but found them bound behind her back. 

She heard a baby crying hoarsely from the other side of the back seat. She did not know what was going on, but she knew that the poor child needed some tending too. She looked across from herself and saw Buffy. The Slayer was laying there unconscious with dried blood along the creases of her mouth and the side of her neck. She could have sworn she saw little fangs peaking out from the Slayer’s partially open mouth, but figured she had to be seeing things. 

Either way, she was one furious seer and wanted to know who was driving this contraption and who had the nerve to put Miss Cordelia Chase in such an uncomfortable position. 

“Alright, I don’t know who’s driving this thing but do you think you can pull over and get these damn handcuffs off of me! I hurt!”

She got no response, but felt the oversized vehicle pulling over to the side of the road. She could see the shadow of the driver as he came around to open up the back of the SUV.

“Riley?” Cordelia asked. She acted surprised, considering how she had fought with him back at the hotel until he shocked her. 

“Look if you can sooth the baby and get him quiet and promise not to cause me trouble, I’ll let your wrists go so you can sit in the back seat with the baby. “

Not one to look a gifted horse in the mouth, she took no time to think over her answer. “OK.” 

Riley reached over and unlocked the handcuffs. He glanced at Buffy. The extra shock he had given her and Spike would ensure they both stayed asleep a little bit longer. He helped Cordelia up and was surprised that she was cooperative. He shut the door to the back of the SUV and assisted the former cheerleader into the back seat next to William. She quickly picked the sobbing child up and into her arms. His screams lowered into whimpers. 

Her heart broke for the little tike. His tears were pouring out of the sides of his little eyes and down his cheeks. 

“Why me?” She asked, using her most innocent voice.  

“What do you mean?” Riley responded.

“Why did you take me too? What did you do with Angel and Spike?”

“I knew you could help with the baby and with your visions, you can tell me if the Initiative or vampires can be expected to cross paths with us.”

Cordelia was on her game and turned on the charmed. She already had decided that this lumbering idiot was more of a fool than Xander Harris was. He would certainly be easy to work with. 

“Oh. Ok. Makes sense to me. Good idea.”   

Riley thought he had it made. ‘Didn’t take much to get the little woman on my side.’ He directed a smile to Cordelia in the rear view mirror. 

Cordelia smiled back at him and thought ‘Sucker. I may not be a Hollywood actress, but I can be a damn good one when it counts.’ She pushed her hair behind her ears and gave him a wink. She figured a little flirting would help. ‘Angel better get his ass here soon!’


*****
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Chapter 14 - Revalations

Willow had managed to infiltrate the Initiative by mid-afternoon. She hacked her way into Maggie Walsh’s personal files. Willow had gone through almost everything in the Initiative’s systems and found nothing about an order to go after the Slayer and her kid. 

She did find that not only had Riley put on “unpaid leave” but also that Forrest and Walsh were on the “paid leave” list. 

Something was not right with this picture.   

She figured she start the old-fashioned way and look up some info on Forrest. A quick search on Google turned up that he had an active blog. Willow pulled it up and began to read his entries. The first entry that caught her eye was one titled “Satan’s Spawn.” It was around the time that they first found out that Buffy was pregnant. 

On duty today at the clinic found out that my commander’s crush was knocked up. He had told me before that she was some kind of demon fighter. That fetus was over a month old, couldn’t have been his. That bitch is trying to play him. She’s gonna take my best friend down, well she’s gonna pay.

The next entry was not any better

Apparently, the bitch got knocked up due to some spell, I bet it’s a demon spawn. Walsh would give me a great promotion if I brought her the demon spawn. Good thing my friend is coming with us to South America, I can work on convincing him to turn her into us.

She scrolled to find that there had been no further entries for several months until about the time Buffy had the baby. It was at that time she found the next entry regarding the baby. 

Finn’s ex-girl had the demon spawn today. These months down here in South America have been good for him. He seems more loyal to our family again, so when we return home he should turn over the hell spawn with no problem. 

Willow finally made it down to the most disturbing entry. 

Talked to the family head today. Said we should take demon spawn down. I tried to keep Finn in the loop, but he was at the girl’s house when I called him. It will take a little more convincing, but he will see that the girl and her hell spawn would be best turned over to Maggie. He ran off, but he won’t be able to protect them for too long. 

Willow was afraid for her friend. Was Riley protecting them or was he going to turn them in? After Giles told her what had happened at Angel’s in LA, she was not sure if Riley was going to stay protective of Buffy and William. 

~~*~~

Buffy slowly started to awake. As she tried to stretch, she felt her hands bound behind her. She was still a little weak, and her full Slayer power had not yet recovered. She heard William whimpering and Cordelia whispering soft words to him. Then Buffy remembered what had happened. 

Riley. Angel. 

They had burst in when she was claiming her mate. The last thing she remembered was Riley coming towards her with one of those tasers. She felt her body move along with the bumps in the road, and realized she was in the back of Riley’s SUV. She looked up and she could see Cordelia looking back at her. 

Cordelia made a silent “Shh” with her lips to indicate to Buffy that it was best for her not to speak. Buffy indicated she understood by winking back. 

The next twenty minutes were silent, with the exception of William’s whimpers. Finally, the SUV seemed to have stopped and Riley spoke. 

“Cordelia, we’ll rest here for a few hours. We’ll only sleep for six hours and then we are off again.”

“Sounds good Riley. Looks like Buffy’s still asleep back here. Why don’t I stay out in the car with the baby so you can get us a room out back? That way no one will see us carrying Buffy in.”

“Smart plan Cordy. Good to have a girl like you around.”

Cordelia gave him another one of her winning smiles as he exited the car and shut the door behind him. Cordelia watched as he entered into the motel to get them a room. Once he was in, she felt free to speak.

“Ok Buffy, I’m gonna make this quick before he comes out. First, I’m not on his side, I’m just pretending so I can gain his trust. Second, he used that taser thing on all of us. Third, I saw you biting Spike! What was up with that?”

Cordelia looked out the window, keeping watch for the soldier to come back. Buffy took the time to quickly explain the mating bond. 

“Spike and I agreed to do a familial claim so that he would be able to protect me as the mother of his child. It also would help stabilize William, knowing both of his parents were linked together by the claim. Of course, we started the familial claim and then I just knew in that moment I wanted him as a mate. So, I bit him. In fact I bit him with my own fangs!” 

Cordelia was astonished. She knew Angel would not take it lightly, but hopefully he would bond with Spike to come and get them. She looked up and noticed Riley making his way out of the clerk’s office. 

“He’s on his way. Look, when you’re able to break out, do it, but not until you think you can handle him.” 

Buffy shut her eyes just as she heard the SUV door open. 

“Ok Cordelia,” Riley said. “I could only get us one room but it has two double beds. William can sleep in his car seat and you can share a bed with Buffy. Is that good?”

“Yep that’s great. So what is your plan with them anyway?”

“Well it started out I was protecting them from the Initiative. Now I’m not so sure. When I was cleaning some of the blood off her face, I noticed she had these tiny little fangs. I’m afraid she maybe a demon now too, and the best thing maybe to turn her over to the Initiative so she can be chipped like Spike.”

Buffy heard and sent a silent plea through her mind, ‘Oh no, please Spike where are you? I’m so scared!’

~~*~~

Spike jerked awake just as he felt the rich blood of his sire touch his lips. 

“Dru?”

“Daddy! He’s awake, now let’s go save Sunshine!”

Spike was about to ask what was going on, but then he felt his mate’s plea for help through the claim. He remembered Finn and Angel coming in before being shocked repeatedly with the taser. 

He vamped out and searched the room for his grandsire. Furious that Angel had something to do with whatever frightened Buffy; he wanted to off the bloody poof as the first victim of his path of vengeance. 

Dru had other ideas. She overpowered Spike, who was still weak from the taser. 

“Tut-Tut. Not Daddy’s fault. Soldier boy’s fault. Daddy will help us.”

Spike’s game face melted away. Angel walked over to him. 

“I may not approve, I may not understand why she chose you. But, I know that you were trying to protect her. I will not challenge the claim. I will honor it. Now we are going to find that stupid soldier boy and show him what the Scourge of Europe does when it works together to exact vengeance.”

Angel reached out his hand to Spike and Spike accepted it. Drusilla placed hers on top of theirs. Each of them vamped out, with their eyes glowing Spike spoke with conviction, “Vengeance will belong to the Order of Aurelius, cursed those who bring harm to my mate and child.”

Under the protection of shadows, they exited the Hyperion and made their way to Spike’s car. Thanks to Dru’s vision, they had a destination in mind. Las Vegas.


******
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Chapter 15 -Conversations

Cordelia looked around the hotel room. There was no way that Buffy was going to continue to feign sleep. The place was an absolute pigsty; it was the kind folks used by the hour. She did not even think she would be able to sleep here for the night. 

The final straw was when she looked up and saw the mirrors on the ceiling. 

“Riley!” Cordelia yelled. 

Riley ran into the room with his cell phone flipped open in one hand and a map in the other. “What?” He asked in annoyed tone. 

“Look at this hellhole! The mirrors, the dirt, the roaches and there is even a machine to put quarters in to make the bed vibrate. This isn’t appropriate for a lady like me, never mind a baby!” Cordelia shouted.

“Well it’s all we’re getting, so get used to it,” Riley said bluntly. “We’re only going to be here to rest for a few hours and then we are heading out. I’ve made us some reservations at a place right outside of Las Vegas that’s decent. I just need to rest before I drive any further. Now why don’t you go out to the car and check on Buffy.”

“Fine.” Cordelia spat out at him. She held William close to her as she brushed by the soldier. Riley reached out and grabbed her by the arm. He pushed her against the wooden doorframe. Cordelia’s head smacked up against the frame. 

“It would do you good Cordelia if you remember I can easily overpower you. Don’t forget that.” Riley sneered. He stepped away from her and continued his phone conversation while she quickly scuttled away to the van. Once he was sure she could not hear he picked up his phone conversation. 

“Sorry about that Forrest. The snobby bitch apparently has never been some place you pay by the hour.”

“No problem man. So you were saying something weird happened to Buffy?”

“Yeah man. After Cordelia had a vision, I ran into the room and found her with Hostile 17. Not only was his fangs buried in her neck, but she had her own fangs in his neck.”

“Holy shit Riley, he turned her into a vamp!”

“No Forrest, that’s the fucked up thing. She’s still human but she has these tiny fangs.”
 
“Finn you know what you have to do, right? The chic is obviously a demon now.”

Riley thought about it. The more he thought about it, the more he realized that Forrest was making sense. He had tried to save Buffy from the Initiative, but he failed her. In the end, she turned into a demon. Now that she was a demon, she was a hostile, and now that she was a hostile, she should be turned over to the Initiative. 

“You are right Forrest. I have to rest right now though. I was planning on going just outside of Vegas for the night. When I get there, I can give you my coordinates. You and Walsh can meet me there.”

“Glad you came to your senses Finn. Send along your coordinates when your ready and we will meet you tomorrow evening at 21:00 sharp.”

The connection disconnected between the two men. Riley sat down on the bed. He knew that logically, he had made the right decision. He could not shake the sinking feeling in his heart. 

~~~*~~~

Cordelia did as instructed and wondered out to the SUV. She sat in the back seat so she could watch for Riley. 

“Buffy, are you awake?”

“Yeah. Uncomfortable and awake.”

“Well I don’t know how well you’ll be able to fake it for a few hours in the porno palace we’re staying at.” 

“Great,” Buffy said. She let out a soft sigh of frustration.

“Do you think you have enough strength to break out of those bindings and overpower him?” Cordy asked. 

“I need some more rest first. I also think these are specially made to hold demons, so I’ll have to try harder.”

“Well I think Riley’s attitude has turned for the worse. He pushed me up against the doorframe when I complained to him about the room. He was all Mr. Testosterone with the trying to put me in my place. What an ass! I hope Angel gets here soon.”

“They should be able to find us. Spike has some kind of link with William.”

“And he does with you too. I read about mating claims. If you concentrate you should be able to communicate through a bond with Spike,” Cordelia said. She looked up and saw Riley coming from the hotel room. “Look, pretend to sleep and I’ll suggest to him that we should leave you in the car with a blanket over you. That way you can concentrate on the bond thingy.”

Buffy nodded quickly and shut her eyes as Riley approached the SUV. He opened up the backdoor next to Cordelia.

“Come on, let’s go in and sleep,” Riley said. 

“Ok,” she skittishly replied. 

“You need to help me carry Buffy in first,” he commanded. 

“I think we should just cover her with a blanket and leave her in the car. Besides, it will be hard for me to carry her and the baby at the same time,” she pleaded. 

Riley thought about it for a moment. It made sense and he was feeling bad for being an ass towards her. “Ok, your right. I’ll get a blanket out of the room and cover her up, besides we’ll have to bring her in when we get to Las Vegas. That will be a challenge,” he said. 

“Thank you,” She replied. Cordelia carefully maneuvered herself out of the car with William. She made her way into the hotel room. Riley followed her in, and grabbed a blanket off the bed. 

“I’ll be right back,” he told her. “Pick your space and make yourself comfortable after you set William up in his car seat to sleep.” 

Cordelia watched him walk out of the room. She had no other options now, so she obeyed Riley.. She prayed to the Powers That Be for some help. When Riley walked back in, he looked over at her sleeping form. He was glad that there was no more pushback about the room, although she had been 100% correct. This was no place for a lady or a child, but he was too tired to care. 

~~~*~~~   

Buffy was relieved that Riley had thrown the blanket on her and left her to be. It would give her time to work on the bond that Cordelia mentioned she would have with Spike. She was suddenly grateful for all of the times Giles forced her to practice meditation. She regulated her breathing, and centered herself. She pictured herself wrapping her arms around Spike and holding onto him for deal life. 

Buffy did not expect any results from trying to work the link, but she was surprised when she heard Spike’s voice in her head. 

“Buffy, luv, are you ok?”

“Spike, is that really you or am I losing it?”

“It’s really me. Our claim has opened up a bond between each other that we can communicate.”

“Thank God. I did not think you would ever find us. Riley still thinks I’m out cold. Were shacked up at this roach motel and he left me bound up in the back of his SUV.”

“Where’s William?”

“Cordelia has him Spike. She has been playing housekeeper to him, but she’s on our side. She says that he’s changed his mind from wanting to keep us away from the Initiative to surrendering us to them. You have to hurry.”

“No worries love, we are on the way.”

“But how do you know where I am?”

“Seems someone who speaks to the Pixies wanted to help us out.”

“Dru?”

“Yeah luv, but don’t worry about her. Look luv, we know you’re near Vegas. Rest for now and I’ll open up the link later.”

“Sounds good. I’m still groggy from being hit with the taser.”

“Rest now Buffy.”

Buffy felt her connection with Spike close off. As she lay there, she could not help but remember the Slayer dream she had with Dru. ‘Will Drusilla prove to be a friend or a foe?’

She would find out soon enough.
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Chapter 16 - Changes

Willow was thankful that Xander still had some commando gear leftover from the year they turned into their Halloween costumes. Although she had to use a belt to keep her camouflage from hanging too loosely off her, it would do the job. She had to admit though; Giles looked a little odd in his camouflage suit. Xander’s suit was the only real outfit that fit. 

The three of them were an odd site.  It seemed like a good idea at first to hide in the bushes and then rush to the car so they could follow Forrest to wherever Riley may be, ergo leading to Buffy. 

“G-Man, I see him through my infrared goggles. Looks like he is on a phone or a walkie talkie.” 

Giles removed his glasses and polished them in frustration. Willow just shook her head.

“What? Why are you all looking at me like that?” Xander said while he plucked some red berries out of Willow’s hair.

“Xander, perhaps it is because no matter how many times I ask you not to call me that horrid nickname you disregard my request.” Giles patiently explained, knowing it was falling on deaf ears.

“G-Man? Huh, never realized it bothered you so much. I’ll have to come up with something new for you. Like Rupster or …”

Xander did not get to finish his thought as Giles and Willow let out a simultaneous reply of  “NO!”.

“Well I’m just saying, you both should know me by now. Can’t take the Xan-man anywhere.”  Xander looked through his infrared back into the house. “Looks like he’s packing for a trip.”

“And it looks like you folks aren’t out here camping.” 

Willow, Giles, and Xander whipped around quickly to face an unhappy Maggie Walsh.  A very unhappy and armed Maggie Walsh.

“Trying to foil my plans Miss Rosenberg?”

“No, no we were just out here checking out the neighborhood. You know, neighborhood watch program. Gotta keep it safe!” Willow mumbled nervously as she reached into her pocket for her bloodstone. 

“You’re a bright young lady Miss Rosenberg. Just not bright enough to cover your trail as you hacked your way into the Initiative’s records. My hackers were easily able to lock on to your PC and whereabouts,” Maggie explained.

With their undercover work foiled, Giles was not pleased. “You have no business interfering in the life of my Slayer.”

Maggie sneered at the Englishman, “As a member of rank in the United States Government, I have all the right in the world to interfere in order to fulfill my mission. Which includes deporting you or eliminating you,” she paused for a moment as she looked around at each of them, “all of you.”

Maggie neglected to pay close attention to her audience during her little speech, she was too focused on making her threat she barely heard Willow's whispered “So mote it be.”

In a flash, all that was on the ground were the clothes Maggie had been wearing. 

“What did you do Willow?” Giles asked, for once thankful that the witch had used her powers.

Willow leaned over and sifted through the pile of clothes until she found her prize.

“I made a new friend for Amy!” 

Willow picked up Maggie the rat and put her into her backpack, “One down, one more to go!”

“While I’m grateful you saved us from the wrath of that woman, I’m afraid we can’t turn Forrest into a rat.” Giles said. 

Willow just let Giles condescending tone roll off her. She knew that he just did not understand her. Xander interrupted her train of thought as he let them know that it appeared Forrest was finally making a move. 

“He’s grabbing his keys and it looks like he’s heading for the door. Let’s go.”  

Luckily, the three were able to fumble out of the bushes and make it to Giles’ car before Forrest made out of his front door.  The commando would have heard the not so quiet rush to the car if he had been outside. 

Of course, they did not realize that the only reason for the delay was that Forrest was on the phone with Riley discussing where Maggie could possibly be. 

~~~*~~~

Riley was groggy, but he had managed to process what Forrest had told him. Walsh had not arrived at Forrest’s place. She was overdue by an hour and Forrest had no choice but to leave her behind in order to get to the helicopter in time. 

Riley did not want to say it, but he knew that Buffy’s friends had to have interfered. ‘They may have gotten Maggie, but there is no way they’d be able to overpower both Forrest and I at the same time,’ he thought to himself. He sat up in the bed and threw his legs over the side to sit up. With fresh eyes, he looked around the room and shame filled him. This really was not the place to bring a lady, but it served its purpose. He still felt bad that he had left Buffy out in the SUV, but she was knocked out and there was no telling what she would do with her new fangs. Better to be safe than sorry. 

He walked into the shower to freshen up before the drive. Riley looked around and saw the hard water stains permanently etched onto the tub and sink. About the only thing that looked clean were the towels. ‘Get over it soldier boy,’ he thought, ‘you’ve bathed in the jungle with oversized bugs, snakes, and dirt.’ Riley reached past the soap scum encrusted shower curtain and turned the water to the shower on as hot as he could. As he began to strip down, he heard Cordelia screaming in pain. He rushed into the room to ready to attack whatever was hurting her. 

Riley saw her clutching her head, and recognized that she was having a vision. He walked over to comfort her, but she gestured to him to keep his distance. 

“Just go shower. I’ll be fine in a few minutes.” She whispered. 

“What did you see?” Riley asked. 

“I’ll tell you after. It hurts now; I need a few minutes to let the pain go away. Go shower.”

Riley began to reluctantly make his way into the shower, but not before he picked William up from Cordelia’s arms.  As he lifted the small child up, he noticed the baby’s eyes flashed green before he felt little teeth piercing his skin. 

Little teeth that hurt very badly piercing his skin, teeth that felt an awful lot like little fangs. 

“Ow!” Riley yelled as he pulled William away and placed the baby on the bed. “He bit me!”

Cordelia just shook her head, not wanting to share too much information with Riley. “He’s probably pissed because you’ve kept him away from his mother.”

“But he has fangs!”

“Riley, just go shower.”

Riley scoffed at Cordelia and made his way into the shower. 

~~~*~~~

“Good Boy!” Spike shouted. 

“What the hell are you blabbering about Spike?” Angel asked. 

“My little sprog, got so angry at the stupid soldier boy, he sunk his little fangs into him.” Spike said proudly.  He looked over at Drusilla, who was staring at Spike with an evil grin across her face. “What the bloody hell are you thinking Dru?”

“You’re sprog didn’t just bite him my Spike, he marked him for vengeance. A vengeance he cannot escape. Every vampire will see or sense that bite mark and recognize that that man is marked for death for wronging the Aurelius clan. That is, if mummy doesn’t get him first.”

The car was silent for a moment as Angel and Spike took in Drusilla’s words. 

“Bloody Hell! Buffy’s going to sense that our sprog has marked him and she’ll go after him to protect her child.” 

Spike was very worried that Buffy would now react on natural instincts and not use her head.  Angel had clearly come to the same conclusion as his foot pressed down on the accelerator a little harder. 

~~~*~~~

Buffy felt her fangs descend from her mouth, she did not know what it was, except that her little William was upset and that she needed to protect him. That bastard Riley had been keeping him from her, and she did not know how much longer she could be without her son. 

Riley had finished his shower and was preparing to send Cordelia out to the car with William. He had almost forgotten about Cordelia’s vision. Almost. 

“So are you going to share with me what you saw?”

Cordelia sauntered over to Riley and threw her arms around him. “You’re going to be a hero. Those vampires are going to come after you and you’re going to win!” 

Riley beamed with pride, he knew he had done the right thing all along, Cordelia’s vision just confirmed it. 

“Well how about you get little William out to the car so we can get to Las Vegas and get this over with? I’ll go pay the hotel bill while you get settled in the car,” Riley said.

“No problem Riley. I’ll see you in the car,” Cordelia replied as she walked out the door. He never saw the smug smile on her face. She walked to the SUV and opened it up. 

“Buffy it’s me. Look, I’ve got to be quick; he’s paying for the room so just listen. I just had a vision and told Riley he was going to win and all that. I lied. Spike, Dru, and Angel are on their way and they are so going to kick his ass. Ok I’m being quiet now, he’s coming.”

Riley opened the door and climbed into the driver’s side of the vehicle. As he drove away, the noise of the traffic drowned out the growling noise in the back of the SUV.

Incidentally,, it was still dark enough out that he did not notice that a certain Slayer managed to get free.
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Cordelia noticed Buffy out of the corner of her eye. Apparently, the Slayer had finally managed to break free of her bonds. Buffy’s eyes possessed a feral gleam to them and she appeared angry and ready to strike. 

Cordelia looked over to Riley to see if he had noticed. The soldier was too busy concentrating on the road ahead of them and tapping his hands along the steering wheel as if was the drummer in whatever godforsaken band he was listening to. 

Therefore, the brunette beauty had a very important decision to make. Risk their lives by letting an angry Buffy attack Riley while he was in process of driving or suffer and listen to whatever shit Riley was listening to for the next couple of hours. The decision turned out not to be that difficult. 

“Riley, I’m going to crawl in back to grab William. He looks like he’s about to get fussy.”

Riley did not even look at her. He mumbled a “sure” to her, sounding slightly annoyed that he was interrupted from his daydream. Quickly, she unbuckled her seat restraint, and crawled towards the back. She noticed that Riley’s coat was hanging off the back of the driver’s chair, and sticking slightly out of its pocket would be all she needed to resolve this situation, the taser. Carefully she removed it out of the pocket as she finished climbing into the back. 

Luckily, Buffy was concentrating too hard on leering at Riley that she did not even notice Cordelia had reached behind her and zapped her with the taser. Cordelia collapsed against the back of the seat and relaxed. ‘Catastrophe averted.’ She thought. Then, she unbuckled little William from his car seat and rocked him gently. Hopefully, he would not try to bite her since she just knocked out his mom. She silently hoped that he had some way of being able to sense intent, and that her intent was out of the goodness of her heart. 

“Yes!” Riley exclaimed from the front seat. “Man I love this song.”

Cordelia cringed as the volume of music increased and she had to listen to Warrant’s “Cherry Pie” belting out of the speakers and William start to whimper. William she could deal with. Bad 80’s hair bands she could not. She tapped Riley on the shoulder, and he immediately turned down the volume. 

“What?” he asked her obviously annoyed. 

“Look Riley, I understand it is a very long drive. I understand that it is helpful to have the radio on something you like. I even understand the whole reliving my high school dream of I want to be a rock star. I plead with you anything but this. Don’t you have some CDs in here that we can listen too?”

“Look under the passenger seat, there is a CD folio there,” he barked at her. She placed William back into his seat, making sure she secured  him first before proceeding to move down to grab the holder. She sat back up, opened it, and thumbed through his small collection. ‘Vanilla Ice, REO Speedwagon, Air Supply, Stryper….ugh this guy has shit in his collection,’ she thought. A frustrated driver interrupted her from her inner musing. 

“Are you going to hand me something or not, because if not I am going to turn this back up,” Riley said. 

“Fine, fine,” Cordelia huffed as she blew her hair out of her face. She quickly flipped towards the back and found a couple of CDs she could tolerate. 

“Here, these two are good,” she said as she reached to the front seat and handed the discs to him. 

Riley snagged them out of her hand. He smiled; pleased that she had found something that would allow him to continue using his steering wheel as a drum set. 

“Perfect! I forgot all about this Motley Crue disk. That Billy Idol one must have been from an old girlfriend, but it’s still cool,” he said. 

“Glad I could make you happy,” Cordelia replied. She would never admit it to anyone, but she actually was quite fond of Motley Crue herself. She smiled knowing that at least now they would spend the duration of the trip listening to some quality 80s music. 

William began to fuss again in his car seat. Cordelia reached over and unbuckled him from his seat. Gently, she picked the little guy up and held him to her chest. He quieted down, but before Cordelia could be relieved, she felt like a little pin pricked her breast. 

She looked down and saw that little William was a little hungry. Cordelia was relieved that for once, she had decided to wear her Victoria’s Secret water bra. After all, if would have hurt if the little vamp kid had stuck his teeth in her. As quickly as he struck, he also pulled back. He had recognized he was not going to get what he was looking for out of Cordelia. Cordelia looked in the back of the SUV and saw that the Slayer had fallen in such a way that William could easily be placed aside her so he could nurse. Before William could begin to fuss again, she gently lifted him over the back seat and placed him next to his mother. 

In no time, William was a very happy baby.               

~~~*~~~

Forrest made it to the helicopter pad only to find one little problem. 

There was no helicopter.

It did not take him longer to identify his second problem. 

There was no one there from the Initiative. 

He was not sure what was going on, but he knew that for sure whatever had thrown a monkey wrench into their plans had to do with Walsh not showing up at his place. He had even tried her cell phone several times on the way over to the helicopter pad. Every time his calls had gone unanswered. 

Usually, the self-assured soldier did not panic. After all, he had fought against demons in the jungles of South America so why should he suddenly feel insecure. ‘Because I can’t shake this feeling that I’m being followed,’ he thought. Forrest made his way back to his vehicle. He climbed in and then shut and locked the doors. Next, the soldier reached for his cell phone and hit the speed dial button for Finn. At first, all he heard was music blasting, but then he heard it abruptly stop. 

“Finn?” Forrest queried.

“Hey Forrest, sorry bout that. I was wrapped up in my tunes.”

“No problem. Listen we may have some complications. Have you heard from Walsh at all?”

“No. Why?”

“She never showed up tonight. I’m at the helicopter pad now, and there is no one here. No copter either.”

Forrest could here Riley take a deep breath before he spoke.

“Forrest, I know the vampires are after me but I have one of their people here. She’s a seer. She had a vision about it and in that vision they caught up with me, attacked, but I won. I don’t want you to risk you life trying to get here to face them. Without having access to a helicopter to whisk us back to Initiative Headquarters, I put you at risk because we won’t have a quick escape. Do you have any contacts here that I can work with?”

“No. You’re on your own Finn. But, I’ll try to do what I can to get us some air transport. You know you could just grab a civilian flight?”

“That’s a good idea Forrest. I won’t be able to do anything until I get into Las Vegas. Even then I think I’m going to want to rest first.”

“That makes sense. Hey, have a little fun with the seer chick. Maybe you can play the tables at the Bellagio and make some dough. In fact, I have a friend that works there. Ask for Mac, he’ll hook you up with a nice room there.”

“Sounds sweet. Thanks for keeping me posted Forrest. Call me if there is any change.”

“No problem. Over and out.”

Forrest turned the phone off and placed it into the console between the front seats. He felt like someone was watching him again. He sat up, but before he could jump from being startled from seeing Giles in his rear view mirror, he had passed out from the chokehold that Giles had placed around his neck. 

“Now what are we going to do with him Giles?” Willow asked.

“Well, now that we know specifically where Riley is heading to in Las Vegas we should call Angel and let them know,” Giles replied. 

“There is no way we could get to Las Vegas in time to help them out. The car would take way too long, and we don’t have a helicopter at our disposal.” Xander said. 

“Agreed Xander, we also don’t have the funds for airline tickets.” Giles said. 

“Well I could go,” Willow offered.

“Wills, unless you have a secret stash of money, how are you going to go?” Xander asked. 

“I have been studying teleporting. I could try to do it?” the witch shyly offered. 

“I have to disagree with you Willow. I don’t think that would be a good idea, especially since you haven’t even practiced doing it over small distances.”

Willow pouted, but it did not have the same effect she desired.

“I suppose now that we are done with Forrest, you could make Amy another friend?” Giles offered.

“Ok!” Willow answered, knowing that later that night she would still be making a trip to Las Vegas. 

____________________
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Chapter 18 - Las Vegas

Spike was startled out of his nap by the ring tone on Angel’s cell phone. ‘Figures the poofter would have something as lame as Manilow as his ringer.’ 

“Tut-Tut. No bad thoughts about Daddy,” Dru reprimanded. “You need to listen to Daddy for news about sunshine.” 

“Yeah, yeah,” Spike answered back to her. ‘She’s right,’ he thought, ‘I ought to be listening for news about my girl.’ By the time he came to that conclusion, Angel was already off the phone.

“Who was that on the line?” Spike asked.

“Giles, he gave us an exact location where they will be tonight.”

“How did he find that out? Red cast a spell?”

“No. Apparently they did some reconnaissance work and overheard this information firsthand,” Angel replied.

“So how is Buffy?”

“He didn’t know. He just was able to tell us that Riley is taking them to the Bellagio Casino.”

A low growl emitted from Spike’s throat. He was aggravated that he could not connect with his mate and apparently, he could not get any confirmation of Buffy and William’s well-being. Dru patted his arm to reassure him everything would be ok. 

“No worries. All will be well,” she whispered. 

Spike nodded to Dru in acknowledgement before he turned to Angel.

“So Peaches, how much longer until we get there?”

“We can be there before the sun comes up.”

“Perfect. Let me make a few calls on your phone. I have a few friends in the area that will do me a favor and make arrangements for us to get in there undetected.”

Angel handed the cell phone to Spike and let the blond vampire get to work. Spike quickly made a few calls, some of which caused Angel to shake his head and wonder why he was using Spike’s connection. It was hard not to laugh though when Drusilla managed to persuade Spike to get her and Miss Edith their own suite, complete with tea on arrival. He was puzzled for the request for cheese though, he had no clue what she would need that for. 

“The arrangements have been made. When we arrive, we are to go around back to the demon entrance. They have also set up surveillance to watch for their arrival and monitor all of Riley’s movements. My contact will give me a call as soon as they arrive, but they will not attempt to intervene.” 

“Smart move on their part,” Angel replied. “Since your feeling better now Spike, would you mind driving the rest of the way?”

“No problem. We’ll get there faster anyway,” Spike replied.

As Angel and Spike went through the motion of changing seats, neither of them noticed Dru quickly swipe Angel’s cell phone. Both of the male vampires had not thought of her to be technology savvy. However, little did they know she had learned quite a lot in the time since they were all together. A wicked grin spread across Drusilla’s lips as she flipped the phone open and quickly went to work. Luckily, Angel was too preoccupied with settling back in the car and getting some rest to notice her handiwork. Carefully, she shut the phone as to not bring attention to her mischief. 

Dru swiftly returned the cell phone to its resting place and smiled. Her William would be much happier the next time Daddy’s phone went off. 

~~*~~

Cordelia glanced at the clock in the front of the SUV, twelve o’clock. She could not believe how late it was. She heard little William start to fuss. ‘Shit! I left him back there with Buffy,’ Cordelia thought. Quickly she looked over to see him lying on his back next to his mom. She reached over and pulled him over the back seat and into her arms. Caressing his back, she leaned against the window and peered out into the dark night. 

That is when she saw relief from the confines of the SUV. Cordelia was confident at this point, that many individuals were happy to see the “Welcome to Las Vegas” sign. 

Her happiness quickly vanished when she remembered that there was one more hurdle to go through – getting Buffy into the hotel without getting them killed. It would be so easy to just alert the security guards, but the unknown outcome of doing such was not worth the risk. 

She knew that Angel and Spike were coming. 

A noise from the back indicated that Buffy had started to wake up from her taser-induced sleep. Cordelia saw that they were very close to the Strip, so she decided that perhaps she was better off just letting the Slayer exact her vengeance now, since they were no longer barreling down a highway. 

Nevertheless, the Slayer did not rouse as she had expected. 

Instead, Buffy was trying to reach out to her mate. Cordelia’s earlier decision to taser her had been enough to temper her feral desire to exact the vengeance that her son had marked on Riley. As much as she wanted to reach for her son now, she knew that communicating with Spike might be the difference between William’s life and death. She relaxed and centered herself, allowing her mind to open up the bond between Slayer and mate. 

Spike’s voice suddenly echoed in her head, ‘Buffy?’

‘Spike? Is that you? Where are you?’

Spike could sense her panic, and hoped to calm her fears and keeping the link open.

‘On my way love. Driving now. Peaches and Dru are resting. We estimate that we will be there with you before the sun rises. How are you doing luv? How is the baby?’

‘I’m a little shaky. Cordelia is taking good care of William. How are you going to find us before sunset? I don’t even know where we are.’

‘Thank your Scoobies and Watcher. They did some legwork and got us some information first hand.’

‘Great. So where are we going?’

‘Bellagio. Soldier boy doesn’t know it, but Peaches and I got the place covered.’

Spike could feel Buffy’s relief that help was on its way through the bond. Before he could feel satisfied that he had calmed her, he felt her anger balloon up.

‘Slayer, do not let the call for vengeance make you do something stupid. You just cooperate with the soldier boy until you get there.’

‘We’re slowing down Spike, we must be about there. Keep the link open, but don’t distract me.’

‘Be careful luv. Just pretend that you should go along with him, and please do not do anything rash.’

Spike waited for a reply, but it did not come. He assumed that the soldier boy had finally arrived at their destination. Meanwhile, Buffy had to decide if she should continue to feign being unconscious or at least rejoin the world of the living. 

As she heard the driver’s side door open and close, she quickly sat up. It was time for this little pathetic game that Riley was playing, was played on her terms. As the back of the SUV opened, Riley was surprised that she was up and that she had not tried to attack him. It was a good thing too, because Riley had made the mistake of leaving his taser in the front of the vehicle. 

Buffy decided to start with making Riley think and that she thought he was doing the right thing. She hoped that he would not see right through her fake sweetness; however, she was confident that he would be too smitten with having his ego stroked to even notice. 

“Riley, you rescued us from the Evil Vampires! I’m so glad you helped us, I don’t know what even happened back there, like I said so happy you got us away.”

Riley had not even expected her to respect what he did for them, never mind be happy about it. His heart swelled with pride. 

“No problem Buffy. I could see that Spike was taking advantage of your pain before you both went to the room. When we all reached the room, I saw his fangs in your neck and just knew I had to act,” he replied. Riley figured it would be best just to keep the information about her and William having fangs to him. Perhaps they would not feel threatened about being around the Initiative. For once, the burly soldier was actually able to think quickly and use her cooperativeness to his advantage. “In fact Buffy, I’m sure we’ll have two angry vampires coming after us. That is why we fled to Las Vegas. I have some of my friends from the Initiative coming out to help us. They’ll help protect you and William from any retribution we may have.”

Buffy hopped out of the back of the SUV and jumped into the soldier’s arms. “Oh Riley,” she said as she placed a kiss on his cheek, “you’re my hero. I do not know how to repay you? Maybe we can see if Cordelia will sit for William and we can enjoy some time in the casino together?”

Cordelia was still in the backseat of the SUV holding William. She rolled her eyes at the situation. All it took was a little shameless flirting and Riley was putty in Buffy’s hands. Cordelia had to give Buffy credit. If the Slayer could occupy the soldier long enough, it would give Angel and Spike enough time to get there and launch a surprise attack. When she heard Riley agree to Buffy’s idea, Cordelia stepped out of the SUV and walked, with William in her arms, around to the back of the vehicle. 

With her best one hundred watt smile, she looked at the pair and spoke, “That sounds like a fantastic idea. I would love to watch him for you both. In fact, let the valet park the car and after we get keys to our rooms, you two can run off and have a good time.”

“Thanks Cordelia,” Riley replied. “It really means a lot to me that you’ll do us this favor. With all the stress Buffy and I have had over the past few days, a good stress reliever is what we need.” 

As she felt Riley’s arm sneak around her waist, Buffy had to resist pushing out of his arms – even if she could feel her mate’s heavy disapproval through he claim. She winked at Cordelia and leaned into Riley. 

“That’s so sweet of you to do this for us Cordy. I really appreciate it,” Buffy said. She leaned in to give little William a kiss on the forehead. She could feel her son’s disapproval of his mommy being so close to the bad man, but she would hope that Spike would send William some soothing vibes to calm him down. Spike had been able to read her thoughts at the moment, so as quickly as she felt her son’s disdain it also went away. Buffy kindly sent Spike some loving thoughts through the claim, reassuring him that her actions with Riley were absolutely an act, one big torturous act. 

Riley had entered into the hotel to take care of their rooming arrangements for the night. It gave Buffy and Cordelia a brief moment together to set their plan in motion. Buffy backed away from William, and as she did, Cordelia noticed both mother and son’s eyes change colors. Before she could question what was going on, Buffy spoke up. 

“Cordelia, keep William away from me and keep him safe. It’s so hard for me not to rip Riley to shreds right now, and being close to William is making it very difficult to fulfill the call for vengeance he put on Riley. I can’t make a move until they get here.”

“Are they close?” Cordy asked. 

“Yes, they should be here sometime after midnight. Then vengeance will be ours.” Buffy said. She leaned in, gave Cordelia a hug, and quickly shifted back into her act. “So, thanks again Cordy. I appreciate you watching William.”

Buffy quickly turned around and put her arm through Riley’s as they waltzed into the Casino. Cordelia turned to the staff member whom was waiting to escort her and William to their room. 

“Ahh, the souled one’s seer,” he said. “Don’t worry about them. Angel and Spike have this placed covered with friends to keep things from getting out of hand. We have already taken care of all of the Initiatives operatives that were here. So now let’s get you up to your suite so you can relax in the whirlpool until the rescue squad arrives.”

Cordelia happily followed the staff member all the way to the elevator. Finally, she was going to be treated like Queen C again, for the first time in a long time. 




--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Chapter 19 – Playing Games



Buffy yawned as she stood behind Riley. It was hard work acting as if she was excited to see Riley win. Clearly, luck was on her side too, because he had been so preoccupied with the joys of winning that he was not paying much attention at all. She did not see a clock around, but she knew it was getting late. Before she could think of where her mate may be, she felt the tell tale tingles at the back of her neck. 

‘Going for the sneak attack.’

‘Just don’t turn around Buffy. Don’t do anything, except get his bleedin’ hand off of your arse!’

Buffy was about to gently nudge his had off her, but he did it all on his own. 

“Yes! We are going to hook ourselves up sweet with the winnings from this hand Buffy. Let’s go check out,” Riley suggested. As he turned to slip off the chair and take her in his arms, he was face to face with a beautiful black haired woman. 

“Tut-Tut, Sunshine isn’t for you. Look into my eyes. Be in me.”

Immediately, Riley fell under Drusilla’s thrall. She gently grabbed his hand and led him away from the tables. The dealer awarded Buffy the winnings Riley had left behind; she generously left a couple of thousand on the table as a tip. As Buffy watched Drusilla walk away with Riley, she felt Spike’s cold, strong arms wrap around her. Gently, he nuzzled her neck with lips. She could feel his hands moving down her body, his hard cock brushing against her ass. 

“You guys can get a room later. We have a soldier to torture.” 

“Yeah, yeah. Poofter can’t even give me a moment with my girl.”

“If I gave you another moment with her, you would have had her up on the table.”

“What’s a bloke to do when he’s just seen another man with his hands on his girl? C’mon, you would have done the same thing.”

Buffy just stood and watched her former and current love banter back and forth. She shook her head slightly and rolled her eyes.

“I would have been more discreet. For Buffy.”

“Well how’s this for discreet?” 

Spike quickly shifted into his game face and swiftly bit over his claim marks and drank down her lifeblood. The quick release that ripped through her body surprised Buffy.  She was disappointed when he had removed his fangs, but she was thrilled when he heard his possessive words spoken in front of Angel. He had looked up at her, with worry in his eyes that she might not acknowledge their bond in front of her former love. Buffy soothed that worry quickly by answering him with no hesitation in her voice. 

“Yours. Only yours. My love belongs to you.”

They stood in silence until the sound of a cell phone going off interrupted their moment, the cell phone that Angel was pulling out from his pocket. The cell phone ring tone set to “Anarchy in the UK”. Spike chuckled; all knowing who the culprit was behind it. When Angel finally flipped open the phone, he was very agitated with his greeting. 

“Daddy! I hope you like your new music. Much better than that other stuff, it hurt my ears. Now you tell William to get his fangs out of his girl and go down to the lower level elevator. Then we’ll play hide and seek.”

“Dru, no games.”

“This isn’t a game for us Daddy. It’s a game for the boy. You like games, games that we always win.”

“We’re on our way.”

Angel clicked the phone shut and looked back at Buffy and Spike whom were still cuddling, but were at least being discreet enough and not too clingy. 

“Looks like it’s time for hide and seek Drusilla’s way.”

~*~

Willow had waited enough. She was an all-powerful witch, and would certainly be able to help Buffy out. So what was she doing? She was back at Giles flat, sitting on his couch while those two had run out to get some pizza and beer. What was up with that –Giles and Xander bonding over going to get food? She did not need to hang around for this. Suddenly, instantly gifted with the insight she needed, and ran over to frantically scurry a note on a pad Giles had on his desk.


Giles & Xander,

Sorry I couldn’t stay for pizza. I changed my mind and decided to head back to the dorm for the night. Have fun with the pizza and beer!

Willow

‘That aught to do it.’ 

She took all of her stuff, including newly acquired rats, and made her way back to her dorm room. After putting Amy’s new friends in the cage, she grabbed her supplies and laid them out. She stood in the circle, whispering the words needed to harness the magicks that would teleport her to Las Vegas. 

She opened her eyes and looked around. Then threw some dust around her and mumbled again; when she opened up her eyes, she grinned with excitement as she looked around. She had successfully teleported into the casino. This was certainly better than her first stop, which had been had been a sight right out of a Discovery Channel show. Specifically the mating part of the show; perhaps it would not have been very bad if it had been furry dogs, or bears or something cute. No, of all the things Willow had to teleport into the wild pig love festival. They were not cute pigs, like Mr. Gordo. Nope. Ugly wild boars. At least it had not been a Fyarl demon love fest.

She began to search around for Buffy, but before she could, hotel security had approached her. She turned to escape, but the guard had grabbed her hand. 

“Miss you’ll have to come with us.”

Willow was shocked and scared. Could this be one of the men that Forrest had referred to? Before he could drag her away, another staff member came forth. 

“She’s all set. A friend of the Slayer and the Seer.”

The change in emotions she was feeling, overwhelmed Willow. Before she could process her confusion, she started to feel weak. The teleporting had taken much more out of her than she had expected. No longer able to remain focused, she fell back into the arms of the guard. 

~*~

The elevator doors opened, and the three warriors stepped out into the lower level of the casino. Both vampires slipped into game face and inhaled deeply. 

“That is so gross.” 

“Leave it to you love to be prissy when we are about to walk into a bloodbath.”

“Bloodbath?”

“Yeah love. Seems Dru as already started having fun playing carve the soldier boy. I can smell his blood in the air. Even more I can feel the sprog’s little vengeance mark calling me.”

“So, what are you waiting for?”

“Love, it’s not going to be pretty. When Angelus…”

“Angel,” his grandsire corrected.

“When Angel and I get in there, that boy is going to get what is coming to him. You don’t have to be there love. In fact you may not like what you see, but I’m bound by duty to exact vengeance upon him.”

Spike looked at his mate, silently praying she would understand. He knew that this would make or break their relationship with each other going forward. He knew he was taking a risk, as she took her sacred duty seriously. As her lips parted, he waited to hear the lecture of why they cannot do it pour out of her honey sweet lips.

However, it never came. What did come from her lips pleasantly surprised him. 

“So, like I said. What. Are. You. Waiting. For?” 
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Chapter 20 - Appearances

Willow slowly opened up her eyes as she stretched out on the bed. As soon as she heard the baby crying, she sat up and looked around the unfamiliar room to find its source.  She slid off the bed and walked over to the crib on the other side of the bedroom. Cautiously, she leaned into the crib and picked the whimpering little boy up. 

“It’s okay William. Auntie Willow’s here now, wherever here is.” 

She placed a gentle kiss on his soft forehead. Before she could turn around and continue to explore the new surroundings she found herself in, a familiar voice caught her attention. 

“Willow! It’s about time you woke up.” Cordelia exclaimed. 

“Um, yeah hello to you too Cordelia. Where are we?” Willow asked. 

“No time for formalities now. You are still in the hotel, but this is a safe room. Look you’re needed down in the basement. You have to go down there and stop Buffy.”

“Why?”

“I don’t know why. Look Willow, I get these visions. It’s the Powers that Be's way of sending me an instant message. The last one I got told me you need to go downstairs, pronto!” Cordelia hastily explained as she took William from Willow’s arms and pushed her out of the bedroom, into a very luxurious living area.

“Wow. This placed is just…Wow.” Willow said, as she looked around, amazed at the posh surroundings. 

“Damn it Willow,” Cordelia exclaimed, “Go now, gawk later!”

Cordelia lead her to the door and then instructed her to take the elevator to the lower level. The red headed witch thanked her and ran to the nearest set of elevators. As she stepped into the empty elevator, she pondered what had just happened. She pressed the lower level button and leaned against the back wall. She quickly moved one of her hands away from the brass bar she was holding on to in order to push her hair out of her face. She had ten floors to figure out how she was going to stop Buffy, but she was puzzled at what and why she was supposed to be stopping her best friend who was on the same side as the good guys. 

****   

Spike’s demon was overjoyed that his mate had approved of the violence about to take place. After giving his demon a few moments to gloat, he let some rational thoughts finally slip into his head. ‘Maybe it isn’t a good idea for her to stay around for this,’ he thought. 

Buffy noticed the pensive look on her mate’s face. She knew that Spike was not much of a thinker, more of a doer, so this was a sign that perhaps he had some hesitation in letting her be here. Impatient with him and itching to exact revenge against the man who sought to destroy their son, she quickly turned around, her blond locks whirling around as she moved... 

“Damn it, if you two aren’t going to do anything than I am.”

Reaching back into her waistband, she pulled out a stake and angrily walked her way towards Riley and Drusilla. Drusilla smiled with glee to see the Slayer so willing to participate in the torture and death of a human. 

“Goody! Baby wants to play.” Dru said as she clapped her hands. 

Any thoughts of hesitation that Buffy should not participate in this disappeared from Spike. Both Spike and Angel focused on seeking revenge against the soldier that had wronged their bloodline. They were both so intensely focused, that they had not noticed another set of blue eyes watching them from the shadows. As the being stepped from the shadows into the light, everyone else had been distracted by the ding of the elevator. 

Everyone except for Buffy. She was closing in on Riley, with her arm poised to throw the stake directly into the shaking man’s chest. She had several more stakes on her, and she intended to use every one of them to bring pain. The final one would be the one to finish the bastard off. With an evil grin on her face, she looked Riley right in the eye. 

“You are evil. Look at you. You have the look of blood lust on your face,” Riley whispered, “I knew I should have killed you right away.”

“Too late now.” Buffy replied.

Willow stepped off the elevator, hurrying into the room, looking at the sight before her. She saw Riley, with blood dripping down his body, and Buffy ready to impale him with her stake. She also saw another man, besides the vampires, with brown hair and piercing blue eyes. Apparently, the others did not realize he was here, because they were shocked when they heard him speak. 

“Aunt Willow. Stop her now!”

Willow did not question it. She just knew by instinct that this is what had to be done. It was as if the words she needed were whispered into her ears as she spoke them.

“Suspended. Fall. Sleep.”

The stake that was just released into the air stopped midstream and fell to the floor, along with Buffy whom was caught in the arms of the handsome stranger. 

Spike growled possessively as he began to rush over to save his mate. 

“Dad, would you stop being all growly for a second. Auntie Willow, could you bring mum back up to the room with Aunty Cordy?”

The mysterious young man placed a gentle kiss on the top of Buffy’s head. He looked up to see everyone in the room, including Riley, staring at him. Either they did not hear him address Spike as “Dad” or they had suddenly gone mute.

“Well, I guess I should explain stuff.”

Spike took a moment to focus on the man in front of him, the man that had just called him dad, the man with the same blue eyes and natural brown hair as he, the man who had his mate’s smile. Slowly Spike walked up to him, and gently placed one hand on his mate, and another around the man’s neck. 

“I certainly think you should William.”
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