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I watched Kera, Aiden, and Liam play out in the back yard. They looked so much like their father. Their father. I missed him so 


much. Watching them reminded me so much of him, it was amazing. It hurt that they didn't get to know the great man that he 


was. They got to know him, but not as well as they should have. It's hard not seeing him playing with the kids. When he was 


alive that's all he wanted to do, play with them. He hated working and everything about being away from our family. 


 


Everything had happened so fast when we first started. It was right after the last fight he had with the Senior Partners of Wolfram 


and Hart. Angel had called me because he needed help and figuring how I needed to get away from the Immortal at that moment


 in time, I agreed to come. Angel and I needed to work things out as well so this was our opportunity. I wanted to see Spike, 


as well. But as it always did, it didn’t always go as we planned in the end.


 


The Senior Partners had faced challenges in front of all the AI team and myself. They were varied from emotional to demons and 


others as well. I survived mine obviously. Mine wasn’t as big or mind altering as the others comparing that the Senior Partners, 


no matter how smart and clever they truly were, they did not expect me here. Angel once told me that if I and Conner hadn’t 


been there then we wouldn’t have one.


 


Conner died then. Angel was heart broken. That was our first struggle. It was his son. I had gotten close to Conner over the few weeks


 that I had come back to Angel. Conner was such a sweet boy and he didn’t deserve all he went through. He didn’t deserve to have a 


mother who was a vampire. Back then I had longed for the dark haired boy to be my own. I considered Conner one of my friends and


 even though we didn’t know each other long he impacted my life. I’ll never forget Conner. 


 


Wes had died in his challenge, but I always told Angel that I thought he had died from a broken heart. He never got over the loss of 


Fred. It was as bad for him as it was for me when Angel left. Illyria didn’t help him with his struggles to move on from Fred, at all. It 


cut a knife in him every time he even mentioned or looked at the shell of his soul mate. Fred was his soul mate and he knew that. I 


knew that. Angel at first didn’t believe me, but I always believed that.  Wes died after a fight and I think he didn’t have the will to


 fight anymore. 


 


Then there was Gunn. I had heard everything about Gunn and what had happened to him that year from Angel. Gunn died in his challenge 


as well. Gunn died, and I can’t say I was really affected because I didn’t know him. I just remember Angel talking about him in such a 


prestigious way. He would say how much he’d grown, how much he’d changed and how proud Angel was of him. I knew he had made 


mistakes, but was a great guy just how the way Angel talks about him.


 


When I was here I had met Lorne. Lorne was the most vibrant, exuberant person that I have ever met. He was more exuberant than Willow


 on a caffeine kick. I loved Lorne. He reminded me of old times. He reminded me of times when I was happy. Being here with Angel was 


amazing, but with Lorne it just made it better. He was the funny friend that I’d been missing. He called me Doll Face and Sunshine Hair, and


 I loved that. Lorne was a free spirit who had fallen off the path to saving the world. He had lost hope he always told me that I gave him hope.


 But Lorne moved out after it all. He said he was going to travel the country and that he would give me a “ring” when he got there. Lorne 


gave me his cell phone number just in case. He had stopped by a couple of months ago for Kera’s birthday. 


 


In the end only Spike, Illyria, and of course Angel were left. They faced the Senior Partners. They won. But Angel never wanted to talk about 


them with me. He mentioned things here and there. He didn’t let me go in and fight them. He said that I was the only mortal and that he 


wasn’t going to risk me. He gave me the same line I gave him back in Sunnydale “I need you for backup” or something like that. So I stayed


 back at his apartment. All I remember is him coming back and being human. He was human and I was so happy. He was my human Angel, 


he talked about the Shanshu. He received and that’s when we started our new life together.


 


Angel and I had stayed in L.A. until we found out Kera was going to be born. We couldn’t stay and fight crime, even as husband and wife, 


with a baby coming. We had moved to Maine and Angel gave his company, Angel Investigations, to Spike. 


 


Spike was still a vampire then and was now. Spike had always resented Angel for getting the Shanshu that he wanted and getting me. He 


still hadn’t learned that I wasn’t a reward you get if you become human. That is one of the reasons I would never be with him. He stops 


by periodically. To the kids he is Uncle Spike and the worst part it he loves them as much as I do. He loves being “Uncle Spike” him and 


Kera are very close. We used to visit him more back then and he was the one who had even named Kera. He loved the name and he loved


 her. He called her his nibblet. I will never understand why younger people flock to him. Dawn did and I did. It’s crazy, but he is great 


with her and she loves him. That’s all that matters. 


 


Angel had been gone for five years now. They always said it'd get easier as our kids grew up. But it never got easier. It never will either. 


I spent day after day without him and it just grew harder. Angel was the one who dreamed of having kids and all he wanted was the kids. 


He loved them more than anything. We even named all of our kids Gaelic names after his heritage. 


 


I was stirred out of my thoughts of all the things that have happened by Liam, Angel and my youngest son, “MOMMY!” He screamed and 


ran over to my side. 


 


I looked down at the brown haired seven years old and smiled. He looked exactly like Angel. All the way from the mahogany eyes to 


the scrunched brow. We had even named him after Angel’s given name before he was turned. He was the spitting image.  “What’s 


wrong, baby?” I asked and I pulled him up to sit in my lap.


 


“Kera and Aiden said that I’m in trouble because I don’t remember Daddy,” He pouted making big motions with his hands. He was 


so animated and upset. 


 


I kissed his head gently and I put my arms around him, “Sweetie, its okay. You don’t have to remember your daddy all the way. You 


were so young and they were older than you. You’re not in trouble with me. All you have to remember is that your father loved you so 


much and that he’s watching over you. He’s your angel in the sky. Whenever you look up remember that he is watching you. He loved 


you very much and you loved him as well.”


 


The small brunette’s eyes welled up and a smile burst on his face, “So my daddy, he’s up there?” He pointed his pale index figure up in 


the air, “And he is watching us?”


 


I saw his hopeful look and I just smiled back at him trying not to burst out into tears over the still aching lull of my husband’s death. 


“You got it, kiddo. He’s up there watching you. He is in a better place with no big bad meanies, okay? But he would love to be with 


you right now to play with you and tuck you in. But he can’t. All you can do is remembering that he loves you and he’s your daddy.”


 


“Okay, mommy,” he half pouted thinking about what I had just said. He was so like Angel it scared her some days. “Mommy, 


do you miss daddy?”


 


“Every day, sweetie. Everyday,” I sighed. 


 


“Me too,” Liam pouted sinking back against me and just sat.


 


We sat there in silence for a while. I heard the laughing of Kera and Aiden exchanging banter on the swing set. They were laughing 


and talking. 


 


“I have an idea, buddy,” I smiled looking down at his mop of brown hair. He looked up at me hopefully coming out of his moment 


of being sad. Seven year olds and their mood swings. “How about we have everyone over tonight? Would that cheer you up?”


 


“WOW! MOMMY! That would be just great. I’d love that. Pwease can we do that?” the seven year old begged.


 


“Of course, silly. I just told you we would. If you go tell your brother and sister, I’ll go call everyone while I make some lunch. What 


do you want?” I asked patting his head.


 


“Peanut butter and jelly? Pwease? With milk?” He asked. 


 


“Yeah, I can do that. Now go play and tell your brother and sister, okay?” I looked down at him with eyes of understanding and got 


up from the chair. The minute his feet were on the ground and I was all stretched out he sprinted off to the swing set. 


 


“AIDEN, KERA, WHAT DO YOU WANT FOR LUNCH?” My scream came out.


 


“MAC AND CHEESE, MOM!” Aiden shouted straight back at me.


 


“Veggie soup for me,” Kera replied calmly. She was in a good mood today, which I couldn’t say is a bad thing. 


 


“Okay guys, I’ll set it on the patio in a few!” I retorted and walked to the kitchen.


 


Walking into the brightly colored kitchen I was reminded of him. I remember painting it with him.


 


Flashback---


 


I stood on the ladder with a blue dipped paint brush in my hand. My overalls were covered in the light blue paint, but thank goodness my white


 top stayed clean. I had stopped to stare at Angel. He was so beautiful. He was my husband. I still couldn’t believe how I got so lucky. I didn’t 


deserve to have that great of a man like him in my life. He was so beautiful too. 


 


“You really shouldn’t be doing that in your condition, Buffy,” he sighed getting up from his crouching position.


 


“I’m fine, Angel. Stop being such a worry wart,” I scowled at him.


 


“Buffy,” he started towards me in that tone and walked towards me.


 


“Angel,” I mocked his tone and laughed. He was so funny when he got in that mood of ‘Angel knows best’. 


 


“I’m serious. You heard what the doctor said that you need to stay off your feet in your last month,” he was being the protector again. He’s so funny 


when he us like that and very cute as well. 


 


“Angel, I’m fine. I promise as soon as we are done painting, I will take a bath and go lay down, okay?” I pouted putting my bottom lip out. 


 


“Okay,” he wrapped his arms around me and I put my head of his. “I love you, you know that, right? That’s the only reason I am worrying about 


you and the baby so much.”


 


“I know, don’t worry. I know you love me and I love you more than anything.” I kissed his lips softly.


 


“You’re going to be a great mom, did you know that?” he asked.


 


“Not as good as father as you,” I commented. 


 


“Sure,” he reiterated in a sarcastic tone and continues on, “you better get your cute behind back to painting.”


 


“I know,” even though I had answered him like that I did not move. I stayed where I was just enjoying his company. I started laughing out loud.


 


“What?” he asked laughing at my amusing antics. 


 


“The baby,” I giggled. I placed his hand on my swelled stomach and he laughed. The baby was kicking up a storm. 


 


“It’s amazing,” he laughed.


 


“It is,” I sighed.


 


-----


 


Sighing, I put on some boiling water for the macaroni and cheese. This was so unhealthy, but I’ll make something nice and healthy for 


everyone tonight. I am such a bad mom some days. That was an other catch of having Angel as a husband. He cooked these marvelous 


meals. The kids always loved his meals, I always loved his meals. Plus can you say amazing scrambled eggs? I have never tasted 


anything quite so good. 


 


I pushed thoughts out of my mind and then I moved to the phone. I dialed Willow’s number. It rang thee times before, “Hello?” 


 


“Hey, Wills,” I laughed.


 


“Buffy! Hey! How are you?” I heard the energetic redhead exclaim. 


 


“I’m good, making the kids lunch,” I laughed.


 


“I just got done that,” she giggled back.


 


“So, I was wondering if you, Oz and the kids wanted to come over tonight because Liam is pretty down. The kids got on him about not 


remembering Angel that well. I almost bawled, Will. So I figured this would be a good pick me up for all of us,” I sniffled holding back 


a cry. 


 


“Awe, Buffy that sounds like a lot of fun. Poor kiddo. I’m sure he needs a pick me up. We’ll have fun. Are you calling everyone else?” 


She questioned.


 


“Well Dawn, I’ll call her. And Xander of course, I’m calling him. It’ll be fun,” I stated in between making the peanut butter and jelly 


just how Liam liked it.


 


“Okay, well I’ll call Xander and how about we come over about. Say five?” She questioned.


 


“Sounds great. Bring the whole gang and I’ll call Dawn,” I laughed.


 


“Okay, see you later, Buffy. Love you,” the redhead ended her banter.


 


“Love you too, bye.” I hung up the phone and moved to get fruit out of the fridge to go with Liam’s sandwich. Strawberries, his favorite, 


I was surprised we even had them. 


 


I looked around at the kitchen. There was a picture of Angel, myself, and the kids on the cherry wood cabinet. No wonder the kids made 


fun of Liam today. In this house it’s hard to not remember Angel every minute. Everything in here screamed him. It was still him. All his


 stuff was still here, I didn’t have the heart to remove it. There’s everything from pictures of him to that lather jacket that he always wore


 in the closet. I felt bad for the little one, but maybe after tonight he would remember. 


 


The kids had just run in waiting for their food at the stools at the island. “Is food ready, mom?” Kera asked.


 


“Yeah, get your brothers a drink, would you?” I asked politely as I saw the light brown head of curls move from one side of the room to 


the other.


 


“Mommy, did you call Uncie Xander? I want to see him,” Liam said. He loved Xander almost as much as he loved Spike or Lorne for that 


matter.


 


“Nope, your Auntie Willow is. She is coming and she is bringing Uncle Oz, Jamie, and Katie, okay?” I said sitting down on the chair at the 


kitchen table. 


 


“What about Auntie Dawnie?” he jumped up and down in his seat.


 


“I am about to call her now, okay, sweetie?” I patted his head moving back over o the phone. 


 


“Okay,” he smiled and went back to his lunch. 


 


I dialed her number and walked in to the other room. I heard three rings and the answering machine, “Hello, you’ve reached Dawn,” I 


heard my sister chirp.


 


“..and Steve,” the low voice belonging to my brother-in-law said.


 


“We’re not here right now, but if you leave a message we’ll get back to you as soon as we get back. Leave one after the beep and have a 


great day,” I heard Dawn exclaim and then a beep was followed by her closing.


 


“Hey Dawn! It’s Buffy. Just wanted to know if you wanted to come over tonight, Liam is feeling a little down. The kids started teasing him 


about him not remembering Angel. So I figured we’d cheer him up by having everyone over. Willow is coming. Willow’s trying to get a hold 


of Xander, too. It’ll be fun. I guess stop by around five. Feel free to bring Steve. Call me here if you’re coming or just come. By sweetie, 


love you,” I ended my message and hung up the phone. 


 


I walked back into the room with the kids and started cleaning the pot from lunch. 


 


“No answer from Auntie Dawn?” Aiden wondered.


 


“Nope, but I’m sure she’ll come over. She always does,” I stated factually. Dawn loved coming here and spending time with the kids. She 


was going to be a great mother some day, I just knew it. Probably a better one than I would ever be. I can’t wait till she has kids and I 


become the cool Aunt who spoils them. 


 


“YES! Steve will come over,” Kera sighed with this dreamy look in her eyes. She was crushing over him. I guess. She had for a while. Ever 


since she turned thirteen three months ago she’d been all dreamy over him. Even though he was a half demon just like Doyle was, she 


liked him. I mean Steve was a nice guy and it didn’t matter that he was a half demon. But I guess liking guys that weren’t exactly normal 


or really human for that matter ran in the family. 


 


I chuckled out loud at that fact. Kera shot out of her daze. Her gaze now fell to my face. She looked at me questionably for a second then 


just smiled. She smiled with a hint of a secret behind it all. She knew that I knew she had a crush on Steve. It was moments like these I 


loved being a mother more than anything ever. A silent word passed between with no sound coming out at all. 


 


**


 


Hours later..


 


 


Xander, Dawn, Steve, Oz, Willow and the kids were round around the tv when I walked in with the coca and cookies,


 


“Awe, Buffsters, you’re the best,” Xander said getting up and taking the tray from me. He was always the first one to take the food 


and eat. He was still the same old Xander.


 


“Thanks, Xand,” I laughed sitting down next to him. 


 


Liam came and jumped in my lap, “Hey kiddo.” 


 


“Hey Mommy!” he chirped.


 


He was in a better mood and that was good. He deserved to be happy. I was glad he was. I kissed his brown head and rubbed his back. 


 


“So, Xand, talk to Faith and Robin lately?” I asked.


 


“Yeah, talked to them last week in fact. They’re doing great. All the slayers in training are great. Kennedy and everyone sends 


their love. They were getting ready to go out and get some food. They were just hanging out and doing what they do best, partying. 


Faith will never grow up, but her and Robin are happy still back in Sunnyhell, so I guess that’s all that matters,” Xander made everyone laugh.


 


“Speaking of Sunnydale, guess who I talked to last night?” Dawn piped up. She was sitting next to Steve his arms around her. I could 


see the menacing glances that Kera was giving her. I chuckled again.


 


“Who?” Kera questioned. 


 


“Spike, he called me asking how everything was. Wolfram and Hart is doing great. He’s doing great and I’m happy for him. He’s actually 


got a girlfriend. Crazy kid. But he’s happy and that’s makes me exstatic. He has been happy in a long while and he deserves to be happy.


 He said he might try and get the company jet and take a trip here next month. He wants to come see everyone. He sends all his love. 


Oh plus he talked to Lorne and Lorne might come up with him when he comes up here. He wants to see everyone, too. He hasn’t been up


 here for a while. Gosh. It’s not the same with out that crazy vampire,” Dawn chuckled and the brown haired stud behind her just tightened


 his grip and laughed along with her. 


 


“I can’t believe it’s been so long without visiting him. He hasn’t been around for a while. Not since Angel was still here. He used to come 


up here a lot then. But I guess he’s pretty busy still fighting that good fight. All of us with those kids and other obligations have moved 


on from the good fight and believe in the fate of it all,” Willow said. She had gotten so wise. Being a mom and being with Oz had made 


her older. She is such a wonderful person, so strong, so brave, so amazing. Her two red haired kids were sitting at their feet. They looked


 just like their parents. It was like a family out of a magazine. They were so cute. 


 


My family used to look like that. It still just, it’s just a little altered. No dad. There will never be that dad in the picture again. You could 


never replace him, no one ever could. With that I moved Liam off my lap and shifted my weight to my feet, rising and going over to the 


chest that used to carry my weapons. Xander had made it once and now I kept pictures and everything that reminded me of Angel in it. 


I took out a tape that read “Liam” on it.


 


“What do you have there?” Oz asked.


 


“Home movies, I figured since Liam can’t clearly remember his daddy, we would help him by showing him these movies,” I popped in the 


tape sitting back down. Everyone turned to the screen. 


 


---Angel held the camera in his hands and she smiled at him. “You and that camera,” Buffy said. 


 


Buffy was eight months pregnant with Liam and they were sitting around after we had finished putting the kids to bed.


 


“Can’t help, but look at this beautiful woman,” he grinned at her. 


 


“Shut up,” she laughed putting the lid back on the paint canister.


 


“So how do you think the room looks, Mrs. O’Brien?” he pondered at me.


 


“Beautiful, Mr. O’Brien, almost as beautiful as the man that helped me paint it,” Buffy smiled and sat back down on the bench clutching her stomach. 


 


“Thank you, baby,” he said back to me and Buffy just looked straight at the camera with a pain in my eyes.


 


“Your welcome,” Buffy smoothed her stomach more. It hurt so bad, she thought that the baby was coming.


 


“Are you okay, Buffy?” he asked. 


 


He set the camera down and you saw feet drifting over the floor. 


 


“I think, he’s coming,” that’s the last thing you heard before…


 


--


 


Wailing echoed throughout the room. The camera feels on a matted down Buffy and a small red faced baby, Angel at the family’s side. They were


 the perfect picture. Angel’s hair was lighter and mused back with sweat. The labor had taken over fourteen hours and everyone was so tired. Even


 the little boy bundled in the fuzzy blue blanket was yawning. 


 


“Hello, Liam William,” Angel greeted his first child brushing her cheek with his had. She was yawning after just being fed. “She’s beautiful, just like 


his mother, Buffy,” Angel kissed her wet crown still holding his place on the baby’s face.


 


Buffy was beaming tiredly, “Look what we made.” 


 


Buffy was in awe and just lay there with a smile on her face. 


 


“I love you both,” Angel said sitting on the edge of Buffy’s hospital bed.


 


--


 


“LOOK THAT’S ME!!!!” Liam proclaimed and I shushed the boy and tucked him back under my arm.


 


--


 


The camera turned around the room to look at everyone in the whole room. There was a very pregnant Willow on her second child, Oz next to her holding a child about the age of three. Then there was Xander and his wife. Dawn and Steve were hugging, the newly weds. Spike was laughing it up with Lorne, they were so close, it was uncanny. Giles was still alive then. Wrinkles and all he smiled at the couple holding a young Aiden in his arms. He was the perfect grandpa and there would never be one to replace him. Finally the camera fell on Faith and Robin Wood who were holding the hands of a small Kera. They all were smiling. The family was together and they loved each other. There was adopted family, children, demons, as well as everything and anything that wanted to be loved by the gang.


 


--


 


 


“Angel, what are you doing?” Buffy asked her husband as he rounded around her and the kids. She was wearing a light pink sundress with pink flowers all over it with her hair up in a loose ponytail. She had defiantly turned into a mom and the worst part was that she loved it.


 


“Filming you and our children, darling,” he laughed from behind the camera. 


 


“You’re crazy,” I laughed at him.


 


“Don’t you know it,” he exclaimed sarcastically.


 


“Why did I ever marry you?” she laughed walking over to pick up the chicken from the plate next to the grill. The pieces were still flaming hot, steam rising off of them.


 


“Because you loved me,” he chuckled and came to kiss him on the head pointing the camera to the kids.


 


Aiden was toddling around the grass playing with a ball and looking around at his mother and father smiling at them and giggling. The dirty blonde boy was a ray of sunshine just like his mother. Then there was a head of brown curls running around and swinging on the swings. She was just being her and she was the spitting image of her parents. Her smile shown bright and she blew a kiss to her dad as the camera to her face. Then the camera fell on the play pin on the patio. Liam sat crawling around and he laughed and played like the camera wasn’t even on him. 


 


Buffy went over to pick the small brunette baby and placed him in front of the camera. “Say hello to everyone, Liam,” she laughed, “look how silly daddy is!” 


 


Liam got excited swinging his arms around randomly just staring at his father with glee. 


 


“Wanna go to daddy, sweetie? Want to go to daddy?” Buffy said in delight. 


 


She lifted Liam up and put him in Angel’s arms and took the camera. “Hey there little guy,” Angel smiled kissing his son on the head. 


 


“Like father like son, you two look exactly the same. Those eyes and the dark hair, beautiful, I tell you,” Buffy said from behind the camera. 


 


“Aiden! Kera! Time to eat!” Angel yelled putting a hand over his sons ear so not to disturb him. But Liam could care less he looked so amazingly happy. These where moments where life couldn’t get better. Angel moved around to sit Liam in his high chair while moving the kids in their seats. He dished out the meal. 


 


Buffy seemed to walk backwards or adjust the view because the view of all the kids were now visiable, “Okay everybody! Wave at the camera!” Buffy shouted from behind the camera. Everyone did. Angel smiled at her with an odd look.


 


“Mommy, you’re funny!” Kera laughed.


 


The camera was suddenly turned around to Buffy’s bright shining face. You could tell the laugh lines in her face had grown and she looked vibrant, not


 just from the bronzed tan, but from her ecstatic look on life. 


 


“Ladies and gentlemen meet the clan called the O’Brien’s,” she laughed and moved the camera back, “aren’t they amazing?” was the last thing you heard before the film moved on to..


--


 


As the film continued I glanced around the room Willow was smiling her red hair cut short like senior year of high school in Oz’s arms whose hair had just stayed a light red and didn’t change anymore. No more wolf for that dad. Steve’s blue eyes and blonde hair was shining bright to the contrast of my sisters paler complexion and dark brown hair. They were so sweet. Then there was Xander. He had been married for a few years to a girl named Cassandra. She was a sweet girl, but she had left him a few years back. They had been so cute together. But now he had us. 


 


We all had us. We had the kids and we were a family in our own sense. The Scooby gang had always been a family, but now more than ever they were. Even though Angel wasn’t here, I knew this was my place, my destiny. All I have to remember was that Angel’s there for me in my heart. He’s up in those skies. All I have to do is remember the skies and always think about the Angel that watches over me.


 ---


THE END I KNOW IT WASN’T THE BEST, BUT I HAVEN’T SEEN THE FINALE! I HOPE YOU ALL LIKE IT! ENJOY THE END OF “ANGEL”! BEST WISHES..





..Nicole





PS please feedback me. I love it. And I will reply to you even if you don’t like it & flame me!
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