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Willow knew where she was. Her scent flooded the witch, an intoxicating blend of innocence and strength, goodness and need. Despite everything the Slayer had seen and done, she was innocent. When her hands killed, they were saving the world. 


Willow knew the pain of her best friend, the dark loneliness that filled her once trusting heart. Buffy had given herself to Angel, her whole self. And he betrayed her. Of course, it wasn't really Angel, was it? He was gone, replaced by Angelus, the most feared of all vampires. It had been Angelus who nearly destroyed the beautiful blonde she so very loved. It had been Angelus who drove her away for an entire summer, leaving them to worry. It had been Angelus who made her Buffy hate herself.


But it was Angel who walked away. It was Angel, who left Buffy alone in this world. It was Angel who led her into Parker's arms; Parker Abrahms. The memory of the bastard who used her Buffy drifted through Willow's brain and she wondered, as she made her way up to the Summer's front door, if perhaps she shouldn't pay him a little visit before they went to L.A. She would discuss it with her Slayer, after their business was taken care of. �


Willow went inside and called to Buffy. A moment later, she and Xander appeared.


"Willow," she began, her voice calm. "We can talk about this."


"We're here for ya, Will," Xander added, his sincerity evident to the witch.


She looked at him and smiled.


"Xander, you will always be my best friend. I love you. But I want you to go upstairs and get Dawnie and Anya and get them out of here."


"Willow," Buffy began.


"This is between you and me, Slayer," Willow stated, her dark eyes locked with Buffy's hazels.


Buffy nodded.


"Get them out of here, Xander," she ordered. 


"Buffy-"


"Now!"


He ran up the steps, returning a few moments later with a terrified Dawn and a pretty scared vengeance demon.


"Buffy, please," Dawn pleaded, as Xander moved her very carefully to the front door.


"It's going to be ok, Dawn." Buffy assured her, giving her a smile. "Stay with Xander and Anya. I'll see you in a bit. "


Willow turned to the youngest Summers.


"I would never let anything happen to her, Dawnie," she said, sounding like the old Willow. 


Dawn could almost believe her, were it not for the black that filled her eyes. Anya pulled her outside and Xander followed, giving Buffy one last look. She smiled and nodded and they left. Willow closed the door with a wave of her hand then stepped over to Buffy. The Slayer braced herself, unsure what to expect but knowing it would not be good. 


"Will, it's not too late," she said, not backing away from her. " It may seem that way, but it's not. We'll help you. We love you. We-"


She was shut up with a hard kiss from Willow. ���





