Not Us


G/T – pg


Joss’ folk.


A drabble with one of the 4 natural elements. I, of course, go the symbolic way. Takes place right after Tabula Rasa. Element –fire, the fire of pain, of jealousy, of need. ���


“Tara?”


“I want this, Giles.”


“Willow?”


“Played with my mind, took my memories, again.”


“You love her.”


“Maybe, but I can’t anymore, the magic, it’s over.”


“But this-“


“Is beginning.”


“Tara-“


“Pain in your eyes, helplessness, I know how that feels, I want to make it go away.”


“Yours or mine?”


“Both.”


“This isn’t the way.”


“It’s the way I want. I know I’m not her, but-“


“Her?”


“You love her too.”


“What-“


“You always have, Giles and always will. But Buffy has her heart, not you or me.”


Her words echoing loud, he pulled her in and kissed her. �





