







Soul Mates , by Sara

By: Lu82


This ePub brought to you by: The Spuffy Realm.




Chapter 1

prologue


Here me go again! It’s only that this time it’s not one of my stories, I’ll just translate it.
The author is Italian (just like me), but she’s so talented and her FF is so wonderful that I wanna make you all know it!
And I hope you’ll fill it with tons of feedback because Sara deserves them.
This time I’ll have no beta, I’ll just work on my own. Anyway, please focus your feedback on the story itself, not on the grammar, although I’ll try to do my best.
I almost forgot, about the past parts, I’m not good with the ancient English as Shakespeare &Co.. so, I’ll simply use normal English, ok?
And now, let’s start:


SOUL MATES

Author: Sara
Translator: Lu
Disclaimer: These characters don’t belong to me.
Pairs: B/S Elisabeth/ William
Setting. Season 6
Author’s notes: This FF takes place mostly in the past, before William’s birth. Spike has called William once again, but he’s not pre-turned William. It’s just that I think this name fits him to a T.
This is my first FF, so let me know!

Prologue:

Willow, Tara and Dawn sat in Summers’ dining room, talking about magic, they talked about soul mates and other lives.
Dawn was very curios about that, she had always dreamt to know who she was in a passed life and if the people surrounding her in the present were the same she had met in the past.
As Tara talked about her experiences they were interrupted by some yells coming from outside.

Dawn: The two fiancés are back.
Willow: Dawn! If your sister hears you she’ll kill you. Buffy and Spike aren’t engaged … although it seems they are!
Dawn: I’ll call them before they destroy the porch.

Dawn got her sister and the vampire in, almost dragging them inside.

Dawn: C’mon, love birds, stop with the love effusions. Join to our conversation about passed lives.

Buffy and Spike threw daggers at Dawn with their eyes, as she made them sit on the sofa.

Dawn: Ok, eternal mortal enemies always trying to kill each other, sit down and be quiet! We’re having a serious discussion. We’re talking about soul mates.
Buffy: Well, if we’re talking about souls you shouldn’t care about that, Spike!

Buffy immediately realized that she had been a shrew.
Spike clenched his jawbone and his eyes became dark blue, as the sea during a storm. He couldn’t stay there a second more, he had heard too much. He got up and headed towards the front door.
No, she couldn’t be so mean. Ok to fight, ok to insult. But not to hurt, not so deeply. He had never done that, and she was ashamed of herself at that moment.
The Slayer rushed to the door, standing in front of him before he could open it.

Buffy: I’m sorry, I deserve a punch because off my bad mouth! I didn’t mean what I said, I had temporary turned my brain off. Please, stay.

Spike stared at her for a moment, looking deep into her eyes and taking off his coat he sat down again.

Buffy followed him and she looked at Willow, hoping that her friend would take her off that awkward situation.

Willow. We’re just talking about passed lives, and Tara was telling us about her past experiences.
Spike: It’s dangerous to play with magic, wiccas.
Tara: You see, Spike, this is not proper magic. It’s as you fell asleep and lived another passed life. Nothing happens, simply, your soul takes you to places it has already seen.
Spike: It’s not my business! As a certain someone has gently reminded me of before, I did not have a soul.
Tara: But you had it, before becoming a vamp, and even before being William you were someone else.
Buffy: it would be cool to know who we were. Maybe someone famous!

< Maybe someone happy > she thought.

In that exact moment Spike looked at her with a sad smile, as he had read her mind.

Tara: We can try if you want! I’m not very skilled but I know what to do. It will be as you are living in a movie, it’s only that you are the protagonist. Wanna try?
Buffy: Ok, what should I do?
Tara: To sit down, get comfy and decide how much back you wanna go. And then you’ll just have to close your eyes. You might even meet us, sometimes souls follow each other.
And soul mates always find each other in every life!
Buffy: No harm in trying, it will be fun! Just, how can I decide where to go?
Tara: Your soul will lead you, you could find out something fun.

Buffy sat down, got comfy, closed her eyes and after some Tara’s words all became black and the dream began.

TBC

Please, tell me what you think!
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