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Chapter 1

"So when am I going to get to meet this girl?" Angel asked his best friend.

"Well actually how does tomorrow night sound?" Riley replied, a little nervous at the thought of Angel meeting Buffy. It’s not as if his best friend would purposely set out to steal her away form him, but when it came to Angel girls always seemed to choose him.

"Wow that soon huh? You must really like her then."

"Why do you say that?"

"Well usually when I ask to meet your newest girl, it gets put off for so long that most the time you break up with them first." he said as he opened the refrigerator grabbing himself a beer.

"Yeah well I guess you could say this ones different." said Riley with a goofy smile on his face.

"I can tell, and even the fact that you have been together for three months, I mean wow that's a record." chuckled Angel

"You can talk, mister I need a different girl every night."

"Hey I'm not like that, actually I'll have you know that I've been thinking of settling down lately." he said with a smile on his face as though it was the smartest thing he had ever come up with. The thing was he was serious about it, he was twenty four and thought that maybe it was time he held a girlfriend for longer than a week.

"Oh really."

"Really."

"Well then in that case...."

"No."

"What you don't even know what I was going to say." said Riley as he followed Angel into the living room.

"Well let me guess you want to set me up with one of her friends, am I right." he said as he sat down on the couch, picking up the remote and flicking the television on.

"Well yeah, and before you say anything she's a hottie." he said as he took a seat beside Angel on the couch.

"Well if she's such a hottie then why aren't you all over her?"

"Because I have Buffy and I love her, and I want you to be as happy as I am." he said hoping that Angel would say yes, he had to find a date for Buffy's best friend for the following evening.

"So what's this friends name?" he said not all that interested, but still a date was a date and if she was a hottie then maybe at least one good thing could come out of the evening. Angel hadn't gotten laid in over a week, he wasn't desperate but at least he wouldn't have to go out looking for a date this way.

"Darla." said Riley "Really Angel, no lie she is a hottie."

"Oh sure like the last friend you set me up with, she had something in her teeth the whole night." Angel grimaced as he recalled the memory.

"Well I really mean it this time....come on Angel do it for me, please."

"She's got you so whipped." he said taking another drink.

**********

~The next night~

Riley and Angel sat patiently at the restaurant waiting for their dates to arrive. Angel still couldn't understand how he had let Riley talk him into yet another blind date. Every other time his best friend had set him up with a friend of his dates, they were usually boring mindless twits who didn't know how to have some fun. But when he seen her walking into the room he knew instantly it was her. He couldn’t believe it though, Riley was right, Darla was beautiful, short blonde great figure and the most beautiful grey green eyes he'd ever seen. 

Suddenly he found himself wanting to jump on Riley and thank him, that’s if he didn't jump her first. Rising from his chair to greet her, he wondered why Riley's date Buffy was that her name? Still hadn't shown. 

"Angel this is Buffy my girlfriend." he said and in the first time in his life Angel knew what it was like to be extremely jealous of someone. Why did she have to be Buffy, why couldn’t she be Darla? 

"Hi Angel it’s nice to finally meet you." she said looking up at him, she couldn't believe how good looking he was, and that her knees started going week just by shaking his hand. But that soon changed when she remembered what Riley said about him being a player, that's why she had brought her friend Darla along, as she was much the same.

"You to." he said as he silently cursed Riley for meeting her first, he still couldn't believe how beautiful she was, it was just so unfair the one woman he could actually look at and consider dating exclusively, was already taken and by his best friend of all people.

"Darla should be here soon." Buffy said as she placed a quick kiss on Riley's lips.

When Darla finally arrived she mentally reminded herself to thank Buffy later, as she took in the sight that was her date. Angel couldn't complain either she was a hottie like Riley said. Sure he would have preferred Buffy but sometimes you don’t always get what you want.

**********

~Four years later~

Getting in her car to take off from work early, Buffy was on her way home to spend her two year anniversary with her husband. So many things had happened in their lives in the last four years. She and Riley had married two years ago, and Angel and Darla had followed suit five months later, the thought alone still made her laugh. Darla married, and to Angel of all people, the guy she had heard was a total player. It was all just too funny, the fact that they had tamed each other.

**********

Not feeling to well Angel decided that maybe taking the rest of the day off and going home wasn't such a bad idea. When he opened the front door to his home he called out to his wife but there was no answer 'That's odd, where would she be?' he asked himself before finally he decided to climb the stairs in search of her.  

As he neared the door to his bedroom he could hear noises coming from the other side of the door, stopping to listen he soon realised what they were. 

Calming himself down he silently opened the door to find Riley and Darla in bed together. His best friend was fucking his wife, and all he could do was close the door behind him and leave. 

When the two lovers heard the door close they froze still, had they been caught? Or had the door just slammed shut, Darla honestly couldn't remember if she had closed it properly or not, so she dismissed it and urged Riley to continue.

**********

When Buffy arrived home she was surprised to find the house empty, Riley had the day off and yet he wasn't home. 'That would be right, on the one day I come home early he's not here' she thought as she slouched down on the lounge and started flipping through a magazine, patiently awaiting his return.

Angel had been driving around for at least and hour until he realised something, it was Riley and Buffy's two year anniversary. He remembered the day clearly as it had been at their wedding that he had proposed to Darla. 

"Buffy." he said, suddenly realising that the blonde had no idea of what was going on with his wife and her husband. He turned the car around and decided to go and see her, she didn’t deserve to find out the same way he did. And it was either that or her not find out at all, and he couldn’t do that to her, he couldn’t let their friends deceive either of them any longer.

Chapter 2

As he knocked on the Finn's door, Angel tried waiting patiently until someone answered, but when no one did he started banging on it in frustration. 

"Okay, okay I'm coming." Buffy yelled as she lit the last few candles thinking it was Riley and he had forgotten his keys. "I can't believe you forgot your keys again" she said as she opened the door, the smile dropped from her face when she seen Angel standing there.

"Angel?" 

"Buffy." he said as he met her gaze.

She could tell something was wrong, she had never seen anyone look so depressed in her life. "Is everything all right?"  She asked as she stepped aside and motioned for him to come in.

"Uh...no." he said as he stepped inside.

"What's wrong, is it Riley” she asked in a panicked voice “What happened?" 

"No nothing happened, well not like that anyway” he said fidgeting with his car keys before slipping them into his pocket. “He's all right I mean."

"Okay, so what brings you by?"

As his eyes scanned the room he noticed that Buffy was expecting her husband at any minute to celebrate their two year anniversary. There were candles everywhere, slow music on, and the lights were dimmed. It felt like a knife dug into his already broken heart when he thought of the reason that brought him here. He was about to tell his best friends wife that the two people they both trusted more than anyone else, had screwed them over.

"Angel?" she said when he didn't speak "Okay know you're scaring me."

"Were friends right?" he asked not wanting to just blurt out the hurtful news he had for her.

"Of course we are." she said smiling at him.

He smiled back "So if I told you something you might not want to hear, would you believe me?" 

"Of course I would, why what's wrong?"

"I just came home from work early; you probably noticed I was feeling sick today.”

She nodded in reply.

“Anyway I....I.... found Darla in bed, with someone else.” he whispered.

"What?" Buffy said raising her hand to her mouth. "Oh my God Angel I'm so sorry" she said throwing her arms around him.

He wrapped his arms around her petite form, he was in so much pain and when she threw her arms around him, it took away a little of  it just knowing she cared. 

It was funny that, no one could ever have seen the two of them ever saying more than a few sentences to each other back when they first met. Buffy had her own opinions about Angel that she had already formed even before their first meeting, and she never took the time to really get to know him. 

Angel had an idea of what it was Riley may have said to her, he noticed as they where growing up that any girl Riley had his eye on, he would tell her how much of a womanizer Angel was, so she would only be interested in Riley. And Angel never really cared, but when it came to Buffy he never wanted her to think that of him, for some reason. 

And it was the day of her wedding that she finally let him in, he had overheard Darla telling Buffy's mother Joyce that the bride was having doubts, and was thinking of calling off the wedding. Having heard this Angel went in search of the soon to be bride, and had found her crying in a heap of white lace on the church bathroom floor. 

He had told her that Riley loved her, and would do anything for her, and that what they had was special, and not something that comes along very often, and that he had the exact same with Darla. They sat there together while Riley panicked, thinking his fiancée hadn't wanted to marry him. After about half an hour of talking and laughing Buffy not only realised that she did love Riley enough to marry him, but that she had found something significant in Angel, something she doubted many people had ever seen.

Their friendship only grew from there, as about seven months after her marriage to Riley; she ended up getting a job at Sunnydale general hospital as a nurse. She was so scared on her first day, the only experience she’d had was while she was still a student. 

But when Angel bumped into her in the change room, her fears subsided as he told her that she would do great, and that if she had any problems to page him, as he had known what it was like his first day when he was no longer just a med student, and the time had come where he had to stop being taught every second and actually make the life changing decisions himself.  

When he snapped out of his thoughts he pulled away from her and tried to figure out how he was going to tell her that it was her husband in bed with his wife, his wife, he still couldn't believe she had done this to him.

"Angel, I know that she's my best friend and all, but I want you to know that I'm here for you, I mean I can't believe she would do this to you. I thought you guys were so happy."

"So did I?" he whispered

She could see the pain in his eyes, how could Darla have done this to him? He was such a sweet charming man, and Darla really was lucky to have him, why would she seek another when she had a husband like Angel? 

Sure Buffy had hated Angel in the beginning, but that changed, she saw the real Angel, the hard worker, the devoted husband, and the great friend he had been to both her and Riley.

"Riley." she said

"I'm sorry." he whispered, thinking that she had put the pieces together.

"For what Angel, it's not your fault Darla did this to you. I'm gonna call Riley's cell, he should be here, you need a friend right now." she said as she reached for the phone.

"No." he yelled, reaching out and grabbing the phone before she did.

"Angel really he won't mind." she said sympathetically.

"No I mean you don't understand."

"Understand what exactly?" she said growing confused

"Ummm.............well."

"Angel you can tell me, its okay." she said placing a hand on his arm for encouragement.

He glanced at her hand then took it in his, then released a deep breath before he told her “Riley was the one in bed with her.” he said holding her gaze.

Her brow creased and tears welled in her eyes, but she pushed them back unable to believe what she had just heard. “No” she whispered.

“Buffy I'm sorry, I didn't want to be the one to tell you, but I-”

“No your wrong.” she said pulling her hand away and stepping back.

"As much as I wish that was true, that I was wrong, at least for your sake…..its not." he said looking into her teary eyes.

"Stop it." she said raising her hands to cover her ears.

“Buffy I'm so sorry.” he said stepping closer and trying to take her hands in his own.

"Get away from me." she spat as she stepped away from him again.

"Look I'm just as shocked as you are, and I'm sorry you had to hear this from me, but at least you didn't get the visual as well." 

"Why are you doing this?" she asked looking up at him with such a sad look on her face.

"I just thought you should know, I mean if you had of seen what I did and hadn't told me, I would have been upset and felt I had a right to know."

"You're lying, Riley would never do that to me." she whispered 

"I wish I was." He said as he dropped his head down to look at the floor, unable to watch her heart breaking.

Buffy didn't know what else to say, could Angel be telling the truth, could Riley really have done that to her? Falling on the couch she buried her head in her hands and let it all out, she knew Angel wouldn't just make up something like that. He loved Darla and if he wasn't one hundred percent sure that he seen the two of them in bed together, then he never would have mentioned it. 

When that realisation came it only got worse, how could her husband of two years do this to her, he swore his love to her over and over again. How could Darla do this, she was her best friend, for God's sake they had grown up together, she thought of her as more of a sister.

Angel slowly sat down beside her, taking her in his arms trying to calm her, even though he felt as though he was falling apart himself. Her whole body was shaking as she cried in his arms, and all he could do was reassure her and tell her that everything was going to be all right, even though he didn't believe it himself. After letting it all out Buffy eventually rose from the couch and walked to the window peering out into nowhere, her husband still hadn't come home and it was six o’clock. She knew where he was, he was still with Darla. 

"What time were you supposed to finish work today?" She asked as he came up beside her.

"Seven pm" 

"So Riley will be home soon then." she said as her face contorted in pain and she started to cry again. Angel tried to put his arms around her but she pushed him away.

"You, you did this."

"What?" he asked in shock.

"I was having second thoughts on my wedding day, and you; you're the one that made me marry him."

"Buffy, I......."

She realised what she was doing "Oh God Angel I'm sorry, I don't know what I'm doing, its not you’re fault…..I'm sorry."

"It's okay."

"No it's not, Darla did the same thing to you and I’m acting like I'm the only one hurting here."

"No Buffy no, its okay I understand you're in pain, we both are."

"I just can't believe this is happening." 

"I know. It just hurts so much." he said and Buffy felt her heart break a little more, she hated seeing Angel upset, all she could do was walk over to him and hold him in her arms.

"Why would they do this to us?" 

Angel pulled away and walked back over to the couch and sat down. "It's funny you know, I'm kinda angrier at Riley then Darla, not that I'm not mad at her, it's just, he's my best friend, what did I do to him to deserve this." he said looking back up at her as fresh tears ran down her face.

"I'm sorry, I know he’s your husband but I hate him, I really hate him." 

"It's okay, if it makes you feel any better I hate him too, but yeah I hate Darla even more." she said as she sat down beside him.

They both sat there, still in disbelief as to what had happened. 

"Angel."

"Yeah." he whispered.

"Can you hold me?" she asked bursting into tears again, she felt so alone and hurt, and she just needed someone to be there for her.

He didn't need her to say anything else, he felt it to, that pain deep down and nothing seemed to ease it, but when he held her. He wrapped his arms around her, and they both sat there in tears over their failed marriages.

Chapter 3

It was now six thirty, and Riley still hadn't arrived home, by now Buffy had cried as much as she was going to. She couldn't stand that he had done this to her, that he had done this to their marriage. Angel was still in shock, Buffy could tell, he just there next to her on the couch staring blankly at the television, which was switched off. She was still finding it hard to come to terms with, Riley had cheated on her.

Riley the man who said he loved her, who asked her to marry him, who told her Angel was a womanizer when she had first met his best friend, when in the end he had only been talking about himself. How could all this be happening? 

Angel was still trying to understand what he had seen, Darla his wife, in bed with Riley his best friend, was that right? It just didn’t make any sense, how could this have happened? He couldn't understand any of it anymore, and all he did know was that he had to get out of there, because if he was there when Riley got home, then God only knows what he would do to the man. Rising to his feet, he walked towards the front door.

"Angel?" Buffy said coming to her feet and following him "Where are you going? She questioned.

"Home, I need to talk to Darla." he whispered, before opening the front door.

"No, please don't leave me, I can't face him on my own, I just can't." she said as she once again broke down in tears. 

Closing the door he took a few steps towards her, and pulled her into his arms before placing a soft kiss to her brow. "Okay" he whispered.

"Thank you." she said as she gripped him tighter.

Pulling his head back he looked down at her, trying to smile but he found it hard when all he could see were her tears. "Don't cry, he’s not worth it." he said wiping the tears that fell down her cheeks, with the pad of his thumb. 

She smiled at him “No he's not, but it still hurts.” 

"I know." he whispered still gazing into her grey green eyes. He couldn’t understand why Riley would ever want to cheat on her, she was just so beautiful. It pulled at his heart to see her this way, and even though he was hurting, for some reason he was so much more concerned about her. He didn’t want to let go, he wanted to hold her, and give her the comfort she needed, but when the phone rang he had too. Slipping out of his arms Buffy walked over to it, picking up the handset and raising it to her ear.

"Hello." she said in a shaky voice.

"Buffy? What’s wrong, are you crying?" asked Darla when she heard Buffy’s voice, as she watched Riley get in a cab and leave from where she was standing by the bedroom window.

"Darla." Buffy hissed causing Angel to look up and stride over to where she was standing.

"Yeah are you okay sweetie? You sound terrible." She said as she let the curtain slip out of her hand when the cab took off.

"Maybe you should come over." Buffy said as she tilted the handset so that Angel could hear. 

"Why, what’s going on?" asked a confused Darla, no idea of what was happening or that her husband was there.

"Just come okay." Buffy spat

"But it's your anniversary, I thought you would want some time alone with Riley." 

"NO! Just come over okay." Buffy yelled before slamming down the phone.

Darla looked at the handset as she pulled it away form her ear, why had her best friend hung up on her, what on earth was going on? She knew she wouldn't be able to wait to find out, grabbing her keys she left the house and headed over to Buffy's to find out what had her friend so upset.

**********

Ten minutes later and it finally registered "So Darla's coming here?" Angel asked

"Yeah I think so…..is that okay?" she asked only now realising that she had been so insistent on Darla coming over, yet she had not considered Angel's feelings.

"Has to happen sooner or later." he said as he shrugged his shoulders "Besides at least we don’t' have to go through this on our own." he said as he placed his hand on her shoulder.

"Yeah." she said, a little distracted from the cab pulling into the drive. When she seen Riley get out her eyes turned cold, she wanted to charge at him throwing her fists, but instead she stood completely still. Angel noticed what had caught her attention when through the window he seen Riley approaching the front door. 

When he walked through the front door with a bouquet of flowers in his hands, Angel wanted to slam his fists into the mans face, but held back for Buffy's sake, knowing that she needed to have it out with him first. 

"Hey honey, happy anniversary.” he said as he tried to give her the flowers and place a kiss on her lips, only to have her turn away. Riley couldn't understand why she didn’t' want him to kiss her; he looked at Angel a little surprised to see him there.

"Angel hey, what's going on?" he asked looking from Buffy to Angel, and starting to worry seeing the looks on their faces. 

No one spoke straight away, both Buffy and Angel unable to believe that he was actually asking that, and acting like he didn't know. Finally she couldn’t take the silence anymore and spoke up.

"Why don’t you tell us." she said crossing her arms across her chest and looking at him in total disgust.

"What?" he asked confused.

"Don't play dumb with us Riley, I saw you." Angel spat, inching closer to his so called best friend.

"I don't understand." Riley said looking at his friend then his wife, unable to figure out what they were talking about. 

"You bastard." Buffy spat as tears welled in her eyes. "How could you, what did I do to make yo-." she couldn't go on, instead she burst out in tears. 

Riley stepped froward trying to comfort her, but instantly Angel pushed him away and placed his hand on her back as she buried her head in his chest. 

"What the hell is going on?" Riley yelled as he watched Angel comfort his wife. 

"Where were you just now?" Angel asked him as Buffy regained herself pulling away from him and wiping at her eyes.

"At work." he whispered.

"Liar." he yelled stepping closer to him. 

"Angel what are you talking about?" Riley asked

"I came home early Riley, that's what I'm talking about." 

Riley’s eyes grew large as he understood what Angel meant, he'd been caught sleeping with his best friends wife, and that's why Buffy was crying, 'Oh god Buffy' he realised.

"It's not what you think." he said stepping in closer to his wife.

"So you weren't in bed with her." she asked tears running down her face.

Riley paused unable to answer the question, and Buffy just knew from the look on his face. "You bastard, I hate you." she spat.

"Buffy wait, I....I can explain."

"Yeah sure okay, explain to me why you were in bed with my best friend, and while your at it explain to YOUR best friend why you were in bed with his wife." She pushed his hands out of the way as he tried to settle them on her shoulders, and pull her closer "You make me sick" she said looking up at him. 

"Buffy look I didn't mean for it to happen, I 'm sorry." 

"Not good enough Riley." she spat. Angel on the other hand didn't say a word; once again thinking that she needed to have it out with her husband before he got to say what he wanted. 

"Well what do you want me to say?" he asked almost pleading.

"Why? Tell me why." she pleaded, almost sounding as though she was really about to give him a chance.

"I don't know." He said as he averted her gaze, taking in the sight of his feet instead. 

"Fuck you." she spat, which made Angel look at her in shock. In the entire time he had known her he had never heard her use profanity, if he wasn't so damn angry and hurt he would have burst out in laughter.

Riley on the other hand did not find it amusing, he didn't like hearing Buffy use language like that, as it meant she was really upset. He knew he had to give her an explanation, but he needed to be alone with her to make her understand that it was a mistake, and that he loved her. 

Lifting his gaze he looked to his best friend "Angel I need to talk to Buffy.....privately." 

Angel didn't want to move, he didn't want Riley out of his sight, he still hadn't had his chance to vent some of his own anger. Most of all he didn't want Buffy alone with him, even if he was her husband, he'd hurt her enough. 

"No." Buffy demanded not taking her eyes off Riley "He's not going anywhere, if you've got something to say, then you can say it to the both of us." she said and Angel smirked at Riley. 

"Screw this." spat Riley picking up the keys to their car and heading to the door only to be stopped by Angel grabbing him by the collar and throwing him on the couch. 

"I think you owe her an explanation." Angel spat, but Riley's attention was on the front door, which had just opened and Darla was standing there.

"Hey guys." she said scrunching her brow, noticing the tension in the room "What's going on?" she asked as she closed the door behind her.

Angel turned to look at his wife standing there, looking so innocent when it was far from the truth. 

She met his gaze as she walked towards him, leaning in and placing a peck on his cheek. "Honey, what are you doing here?"  

Angel's jaw clenched as did his fists by his side, he was so mad at her he couldn't stand her being near him. He knew that unless he put some distance between them that he would end up doing something he would regret to either Riley or Darla. Looking back at her as she pulled away he hissed "Don't ever touch me again"

"What?" she asked shocked

"You heard me, you let him touch you. I don't want you near me." 

"What are yo-"

"I fucking saw you Darla, so don't try the innocent act." he said as he stepped away from her, and over to where Buffy was. 

She realised what he meant "Oh God Angel, I'm sorry, I'm so sorry." she said trying to come closer and throw her arms around him, but he just stepped away each time.

"Angel please, let me-"

"What explain, oh you two think you can really explain this one. You think that you can make us understand why you did this, well your wrong." he yelled.

Darla noticed Buffy for the first time and her tears began to fall "Oh Buffy I-" 

She was cut off by a slap across her face. "Save it, I don't care; you can have him he’s not worth it.” She said as she stepped closer. "But you know what I can't believe? I can't believe that you had a man like Angel, that alot of women would kill for, and you did this to him."

Angel who was heading for the door paused and spun around to face Buffy. Did she really just say what he thought she had, he couldn’t help but smile, as he walked back over to her.

Watching Angel’s reaction to his wife’s words, Riley jumped off the couch "Yeah see, I fucking knew it." He spat trying to take the focus off what he and Darla had done.

"Knew what?" Buffy said looking at him with cold eyes.

"You and Angel, just working together, yeah right." 

"Excuse me? You’re the one who's cheated here." 

"And do you really need to wonder why? How often do we make love Buffy, huh? Never and you know it.” 

Buffy felt embarrassed at Riley confessing their sex life around Angel, but that didn’t seem to stop him.

 “Your always to busy with work, and tired when you get home….Angel's the same with Darla.” He said merely inches from Buffy’s face as he pointed at Angel who was still by her side. “I mean you wanted to know, well then there’s your answer.”

Fresh tears spilled down her cheeks "You pig." she sobbed

"Oh I’m the pig am I? So what are you little miss innocent, yeah right. It’s funny how you both just seem to work the same hours all the time, what a coincidence." Now turning his attention to Angel “So how long has she been spreading them for ya?” he asked. 

Angel couldn't take it any longer, Buffy was hurting and Riley was being a jerk. He didn’t even realise what he was doing till his fist connected with Riley's face. 

Darla ran and stood in front of Riley, who was now on the floor. Angel just looked at her and shook his head as he walked straight past them "You make me sick." he hissed at the pair before heading for the door, when he opened it he paused as he heard her voice.

"Wait." Buffy said as she ran towards him.

"No” Riley yelled as he climbed back up to his feet, he didn’t mean what he said, he knew that she wasn’t cheating on him. He didn’t even know how it had all happened with Darla. They had just both felt neglected, and had ended up in bed together. But he loved his wife, and he didn’t want to lose her. He reached out and grabbed her by the arm with both hands.

Buffy turned her head looking at his hands "Get your hands off me," she hissed as she shook them free. Grabbing her Jacket and bag she followed Angel outside and into his car. 

Chapter 4

“I just can't believe.......he's such an ass.” Buffy slurred as she sat at the bar next to Angel. It was close to midnight and the pair had been there for hours, having already emptied a bottle of tequila, and started on the next one. Buffy had her arms folded across the top of the bar and her head resting against them. She had felt so sick from crying so much that it was odd that the tequila actually made her feel better, although for some reason the room was now spinning.

“He is an ass.” Angel replied before taking another shot, it was odd that earlier on in the day he had been feeling sick and had come home early, and now he was feeling well enough to sit at a bar and drink.

“A big ass.” she said as she closed her eyes, letting sleep overtake her. 

“Yeah” he said as he looked over at her, noticing her closed eyes he set down his newly refilled shot glass and tried to wake her. "Buffy, hello." he said as he shook her, but there was no response, she was out cold.

“Want me to call a cab?” the bar tender asked

“No it's okay, I have a car.” Angel mumbled.

“Uh, I really don’t think your right to drive.” 

“Your probably right.” he muttered only just realising the fact that he was drunk. “You know what…….I have an idea.” He slurred to the man as he pointed at him over the bar. 

“What’s that?” asked the bar tender. 

“Well.....I think you should call a cab.” he said trying to keep from falling off the stool.

**********

When the cab pulled up out the front of the closest motel to the bar they had just been drinking at, Angel threw the driver a twenty, and got out. He reached back in to help the passed out Buffy who was sprawled out across the back seat. He got her to her feet, but she was still out of it and just slumped against him. He put his arm around her waist and tried walking her inside, but it just wasn't getting them anywhere. So on shaky legs he swooped her up in his arms and carried or rather stumbled in with her. 

When he reached the front desk, he checked them into a room ignoring the looks he was receiving from the motel staff. 

When they finally made it to their room, he unlocked the door and kicked it open. Freeing one hand he searched the wall for the light switch, upon finding it he flicked it on. When he looked around he was disappointed, he'd asked for two singles not the queen bed that met him. He found it amusing that he had one of the most beautiful women he had ever laid eyes on in his arms, yet he wasn't happy about sharing a bed with her, maybe it was because he still felt like shit, and he didn't want to complicate things, or make her feel awkward, even though in her state she wouldn't even know the difference. 

He made his way over to the bed and laid Buffy down on it. The moment she was out of his arms she stirred, eyes still closed she whispered “Angel.”

“Mmmm.” he replied still leaning over her. 

“Darla's an ass too.” she said smiling. Angel smiled back, as much as it hurt him to hear his wife’s name after what she had just done to him, he couldn't help but find Buffy amusing, as he had never seen her drunk before. 

They had spent hours at the bar pouring out their broken hearts to each other, that in the end Angel actually felt a whole lot better. “She is.” he simply replied as he brushed the hair out of her face with his fingertips.

“But your not an ass.” she said as she opened her eyes and tried to focus on him, but she found it a little hard instead she found what looked like three of him hovering over her. She squinted slightly and looked him directly in his eyes. For a moment she lost herself, forgetting about the events of the past day and even the spinning stopped, it felt like everything was clear as she fell deeper into his soulful orbs. 

Angel was happy to hear her say that as he held her gaze, finding some comfort in her grey green eyes. Slowly leaning forward he didn't even stop to think of what it was he was doing, nothing registered, but Buffy lying beneath him. He was merely inches from her lips when suddenly she rolled out from under him and jumped to her feet. 

“I'm sorry.” he stated getting off the bed. But instead of stopping to hear what he had to say she rushed to the bathroom, which luckily she managed to find on time. She locked the door behind her and spotting the toilet in the corner she bent down in front of it. 

Angel softly knocked on the door, apologising for what he had almost done. But there was no answer and he thought he could hear Buffy being sick.

“Are you okay?” he whispered leaning against the door to steady himself. 

“I'm fine.” she yelled flushing then stumbling over to the basin to attempt to clean herself up. 

“Do you need anything?” 

“Yeah, the room to stop spinning would be good.” she replied.

When she walked out Angel helped her over to the bed. “You sleep here, I'll take the....” his eyes scanned the cheap motel room and there wasn't a couch in sight “Floor.” he finished. 

“You can sleep here.” she said as she patted the spot next to her, not aware of what it was that struck her to suggest it, considering that they had almost well........she didn't even know what that was that almost happened before she took off to the bathroom. Maybe it was the alcohol, or maybe it was just that she felt a little better whenever he was around. 

Angel shut off the light then gently eased himself down next to her on the bed, and closed his eyes. 

“Angel.”  She whispered as she turned on her side, trying to make him out in the darkened room, she could just see his face thanks to the moonlight peaking through the shabby curtains. 

“Yeah.” He said opening his eyes and tilting his head so that he was looking down at her. She just looked up at him for a moment; he was such an attractive man. She found it odd that she was in bed with a man like Angel, and yet it was purely in the friend capacity

“Am I an ass?” she finally asked. 

“What?.....No.” 

“Really?”

“Of course your not, why would you think you were?”

“Because I never seen it coming, Riley and Darla. I mean I was waiting for him to come home and the whole time he was fucking her, on our anniversary.........and why are you laughing at me?” she asked frowning.

“Because until today, I don't think I've ever heard you swear.” he smiled.

“Hey I swear.” going off his look “I do, your just never around when it happens.” she finished.

“Buffy we spend the whole day at work together, and I haven't once heard you even say something as innocent as…..Damn.”

“Well you just don’t get me mad enough.” she said smiling up at him before closing her eyes. 

He watched her for a moment, not saying anything but just smiling at her as she tried to fall asleep “Buffy.”

“Mmmmm.” she opened her eyes again.

“Thank you.”

“For what?” she asked creasing her brow.

“For what you said to Darla about me, something about women would kill to be with me.” he whispered.

“Hey I wasn't lying, they would.” she stated simply.

“They would?” he asked

“Yeah.” 

He didn’t' say anything, it meant alot that she thought that he was that decent a human being that just about any other woman would want him for themselves. Because when it came to Buffy it was never about the outside, she went off what made a person, what was inside them. He’d learnt that over the last couple of years. He was going to remain silent and not say anything, but something inside him forced the next question out.

“Would you?” he whispered staring at her.

“Uh, well......maybe if I wasn't married.” she said even though she wasn't sure that she was going to remain married anyway.

“I'm sorry I didn't........I just meant-”

“No it's okay, you’re a great guy, and if things had of been different, and I had of met you first, then well........maybe......”

“I guess we'll never know.” he whispered taking his eyes off hers and looking up at the ceiling. 

“No we wont.” she whispered, and the weird thing was it upset her for some strange reason. “Angel.” she whispered causing him to look at her again.

“Yeah.”

“Thank you, for punching Riley when he said what he did. It meant alot.” she said sincerely.

“Anytime.” he smiled “And I mean it, the asshole slept with my wife, so if you want me to do it again, I will, just say the word.”

“I still can't believe it.” she said as she turned onto her back and gazed up at the ceiling.

“I know.” he said as he returned his own gaze to the ceiling as well “I mean your right, how is it that we never seen it coming?”

“Because were asses.” she smiled before she closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep.

“Yeah we really are.” he smiled before letting sleep overtake him too.

**********

The next morning Angel woke to find himself alone in the motel room. He had a throbbing headache that reminded him of his drinking binge last night, with a certain blonde that wasn't his wife. He got up and made it to the shower, turning on the hot water he let it beat down against his tense skin. 

Twenty minutes later he emerged from the bathroom wearing nothing but a towel, he was startled to find Buffy had returned. 

“Uh...sorry.” he said gazing down at himself wearing only the white towel. “I didn't think you were coming back.” 

Buffy paused taking in the sight of his bare flesh covered in little beads of water, one thing for sure Angel had an amazing body. “No uh, it's my fault.” She said as she turned around “I just went out to grab some coffee.” she said holding the two cups up in the air. 

“Oh great thanks......I'll just be a minute.” he said slipping back into the bathroom to put his clothes back on. 

“I also rang work, told them that we wouldn't be in today.” she yelled so he could hear. 

“Oh good.” He replied, before walking out of the bathroom dressed again. 

“Yeah I really don't feel like going to work today." She said as she slumped down on the bed and sipped her hot coffee. 

“Yeah me neither.” he said as he sat down beside her taking the coffee she brought him into his hands. “So what are you going to do today?” he asked.

“Well I'm gonna go home, hopefully Riley's at work. Anyway I'm gonna get some of my things and go stay with my mom.”

“Do you think that you guys will get through this?” He asked looking down at the dirty carpet. He could not understand what had led him to stay in such a disgusting motel, maybe it was the fact that he was so drunk he didn’t care where he was as long as he got to get some sleep.

“Who me and Riley?”  She asked, and he only nodded in reply.

“I really don’t think so.” She said as she also dropped her gaze to the floor. “What about you and Darla, is there any chance for you two?” 

Angel looked back up at her, causing her to return his gaze. “No.” he simply stated. “That’s why I’m really not looking forward to going home.”

“Why is that?” she asked before brining the cup to her lips and taking another sip of her coffee. 

“Because I know she’s going to try to make me forgive her.” He whispered. 

“And you don’t think you can?” She asked softly. 

“No, just like you can’t forgive Riley.” 

They sat there in silence for a while, both thinking about what their days were going to be like when they returned home and had to face their partners once again. 

“So do you wanna share a cab?” she asked breaking the silence.

“Sure.” He smiled. 

**********

When the cab pulled up out the front of her mother’s home, Buffy opened the door to get out. But turned around when Angel grabbed her hand. 

“Buffy I was thinking, if you ever need someone to talk to, and say that I do too, well….maybe you could call me, or I could call you sometime.” He said as he looked up at her under lowered lashes, and gently ran his thumb across her knuckles.

“I’d like that.” She smiled, before slipping her hand out of his. She closed the cab door and walked up the front path to her mother’s home, glancing over her shoulder once more, before the cab took off. 

Chapter 5

Buffy had spent the past three weeks living with her mother, and it had gotten to the point where she just knew she had to move out as soon as possible, her mother was driving her insane. 

Joyce kept trying to convince her to at least try and forgive Riley and take him back. She would bring out the wedding album every night and sit Buffy down, telling her how beautiful she looked and how in love they were, hinting that it could be that way again.  But one night when she tried to do it again, Joyce couldn’t find the album anywhere, yet there seemed to be some ashes in the recently used fire place. Running low on ideas she decided it was time Riley came over for dinner. When Buffy heard his voice as she descended the stairs, she quickly and quietly snuck back up to her room and rang Angel, asking him to pick her up. 

When he pulled up out the front in his black GTX, Riley quickly walked out, only to find Buffy having climbed out of her bedroom window and getting into his car. That alone was something she hadn't found herself doing since she was sixteen years old and her mother wouldn't let her go to the bronze. 

That night Riley had charged towards the car, and as he took off Angel raised his hand up in the air, and had his middle finger on display for his once best friend. Buffy and Angel burst out in laughter at the look on her husbands face. She loved that she felt so crazy and alive around Angel, she'd never felt that way before, not even when she was actually sixteen. 

She just hated that her mom kept going against her wishes by trying to fix her unfixable marriage. That's why things had come to this; she was now looking for a place to live, but aside all that there was one thing she was glad of. She was thankful that she and Riley had never actually brought a place together, unlike Angel and Darla. 

No the break with Riley was going to be simple that is if he ever got it through his head that they were never going to get back together. 

When she pulled up out the front of the last apartment she planned on looking at for the day, if not forever, a small smile crossed her face. This place was nice, clean and quiet. Having noticed that she also knew that there was no way she was going to be able to afford it. Oh well may as well have a look at it, and fall in love with it then walk away wishing she could live there, it wasn’t like she had anything better to do.

When she walked inside the opened front door she was amazed, the place was so modern, and she could really see her self living there. But unfortunately that wasn't going to be the case, as she heard the voices in the kitchen. “Well Mr O'Conner, I’ll just arrange the papers.” the realtor said grabbing his brief case and heading for the front door.

Angel looked around, checking the place once more; wanting to make sure he had made the right decision. Buffy paused when she seen him, her lips curving into a smile. Angel's eyes fell on her “Buffy.” he sighed. 

“Excuse me?” The realtor looked at Angel, and then he noticed what it was that had caught his attention. 

“Ah I'm sorry ma'am, but your a little to late.” he knew the blonde was there to have a look at the apartment, but the relator really didn't think she had the means to pay for it, maybe if the rent was half of what they were asking. 

She took her eyes off Angel to look at the man who had addressed her. “Oh right, sorry.” she whispered, turning around and heading back out the way she came. 

“Buffy, wait.” Angel yelled catching up to her. She stopped and turned to face him “Did you want this place?” he asked

“Yeah I did, but I really can't afford it anyway. And besides at least you got it, so when I come around to see you, I can be all jealous.” She joked. 

Angel smiled, thinking about Buffy coming around to visit him, he really liked the sound of that “You'd really come around to see me?” 

“Of course I would, we are friend’s remember.” she said, softly swatting his arm with the back of her hand. 

Angel was happy that she felt that way, he really liked spending time with Buffy, and strangely enough the more time he spent with her, the less he thought about Darla. In fact he had gone a whole three days without thinking of his wife, maybe it had something to do with the double shifts he'd been working at the hospital in ER with a certain blonde nurse. 

“I'm glad.” he smiled

“Me too.” She whispered holding his gaze for a moment. “Anyway I better get going, can’t miss moms class of ‘Take Riley back 101’” she smiled, before descending the few steps and heading towards her car.

“Oh.” he replied, watching her go. He didn't want her to leave, he really liked it when she was around, he ran after her again “Buffy.” he said as he caught up to her 

“Yeah.” she turned to face him, only meters from her car. 

“Do you want to drop your mom's class?” he asked smiling.

“Are you kidding, I've already burnt the books, I just sit there and nod when her lecture begins.” she giggled, not realising the affect it had on him, not that he really seemed to notice what that feeling was. 

“Well this place does have two bedrooms.” he hinted smiling at her, hoping that she didn’t think his idea was absurd. 

“Oh so your thinking that maybe we should............move in together?” she asked looking up at him, wanting to make sure she had that right idea as to what it was that he was asking. 

“Well..........if you want, I'm sure the place could use a woman’s touch.”

“Oh so you want a cleaner?” she joked

“No, I mean I would really like fo-”

“Angel relax I was kidding, I'd love to move in with you.” Her smile growing wider as she looked up into his chocolate orbs. She really liked this place and Angel really was her closest friend of late, what with Willow and Xander living in New York now, and Darla well..........she didn't even want to think of her. 

“You would?” He was getting really excited over the idea, something he had yet to understand, for some reason Buffy was really getting to him, but he choose to put it down to just enjoying her company.   

“Yeah, imagine what Riley and Darla would think.” she said smiling mischievously.

That disappointed Angel, he didn’t want her to move in with him if it was only to get back at her husband “So your only agreeing to this because of the reaction you'll get from it?” he questioned

“No not at all, I'm moving in because I really like being around you, and I think we'd have fun living together, but think about it. When Riley finds out he'll be around in a second wanting to kill you..........you'll get to hit him again.” she said the last part in a sing song voice, knowing how happy the idea alone would make him. 

He grabbed her hand in a heartbeat “Let me show you around.” He said pulling her back up the steps and inside their new apartment. Funny how the thought of hurting his once best friend really made him happy. And funny how Buffy agreeing to move in with him made him happier than he had been in a long time, maybe even before Darla’s infidelity. 

**********

“Buffy I really don’t think this is a good idea.” Joyce watched her daughter pack her last case. 

“Mom I love you, but I don’t care what anyone else thinks anymore, for once I only care about what I think, and I think its a great idea.” she said zipping the case up.

“Will you just think about giving Riley another chance, he really is sorry Buffy.” Joyce said following Buffy down the hall as the blonde took her suitcases down stairs. 

“Mom please, just let me do this without another ‘Ten reasons why you should take him back speech’” She insisted as she placed them in front of the door before she opened it. 

“Fine, but just so you know I think your making a huge mistake.” she said crossing her arms over her chest.

Buffy gripped the handles of both suitcases and walked towards her mother. “Thanks mom.” she placed kiss on her cheek. “I'll call you.” she yelled as she walked down the steps and towards her car. 

**********

“Thank God that's over.” Buffy was now sprawled out on her unmade bed as Angel bought the last of her boxes into her room. 

He smiled down at her “Yeah you must be so exhausted, what with all the work you've done.” 

“Hey I’ve done stuff.” She started fanning her hair out around her head and pulling out a few strands twirling them between her fingers. 

“Like what?” He chuckled, looking down at her and the sight she made on the bed, what was he thinking, she was just a friend who was living with him, that’s it end of story. 

“Like pack, and let’s not forget drive over here.” she giggled, dropping the twirled strands of hair and picking up the next few. 

“I'm sorry you had to got through all that.” he said as put the two boxes down in the corner “Well that’s all there is, unless you still have more stuff to come.” 

Buffy got up off the bed “No that's pretty much it.” she smiled. 

Angel returned her smile before turning and walking out of her room.

“Angel wait.” she said walking closer to him, he spun around to face her. “Thank you for everything, you have been a great friend to me over the last few weeks, and I just wanted you to know I really appreciate it.” She stepped in a little closer, wrapping her arms around him. 

He returned her hug and smiled “Buffy you've done the same for me, so actually thank you………and you’re welcome.”

She pulled away from the hug to look up at him “So................movie night?” she asked excitedly. 

“But we haven't finished unpacking.” he whispered, smiling at how hard she was trying to get out of it. 

“Fine spoil my fun.” she pouted walking over to one of the many still unopened boxes in her room. 

“That's what I'm here for.” he joked 

“And I'm really glad you are.” she said before she got into the first box. 

Angel smiled looking at her back, for the first time in a while his broken heart was the last thing on his mind, and he was slowly starting to understand why.

TBC

