SIDE EFFECTS PART 8


BY RED FOR DISCLAIMERS ETC SEE PART 1 


Buffy hit the last step and ran straight into a large, burly vampire. Without blinking an eye, she went into action. Behind her, Giles and Spike surveyed the lobby. There were at least fifteen vamps, along with a couple of horned demons. Exchanging a look, Giles nodded and Spike attacked. 


Fists flying, he raged into the crowd, while the watcher made a bee-line for the weapons cabinet. Halfway there, he was cut off by one of the demons. Out of the corner of her eye, Buffy saw his struggle and sent the burly vamp flying into the group of five or six who were watching their buddies work Spike over. With slayer speed, she flew to the demon, grabbing him by the horns, giving Giles a clear path to the weapons.


" Take her in with the others, " Xander instructed, as he and Lorne returned with Fred. " I'm gonna help them. " 


He took off down the stairs, just as the sound of broken glass rang out.


" Go, " Lorne said, giving her a gentle shove toward the room.


" What about you? " she asked.


" This voice can do more than just give Areatha respect, sweetie. "


With that said, he gave her a wink, then left. Sighing, she opened the door and went inside. 


" Where's Xander? " Anya inquired.


" He and Lorne went to help. It sounds bad down there. "


Her statement was reinforced by more crashes. Looking at one another, no words needed to be said. 


" Men, " Willow groaned, following Joyce into the hall.


" Will they ever learn that we are not helpless? "


Before anyone could answer Anya, two vamps appeared out of nowhere. 


" Bloody, smells like sewer, piece of filth! " Spike growled, removing the demon's head with the sword Giles had tossed him.


Before it hit the floor, he was on top of the two vamps that were taking turns punching the watcher. 


" Not a nice way to treat a bloke, is it? " he quipped, swinging and separating one fanged head from its body.


At the foot of the stairs, Lorne opened his mouth to hit a note sure to send the demons screaming, but never got the chance to sing it. A large fist stopped him cold, sending him to the ground in a silent heap. Across the room, Xander turned his head to keep from choking on the dust of his latest victim. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw Buffy laying the smackdown on the remaining demon. Behind her back, the vampires that were left started toward her.


" Buf! Behind you! "


He ran, stake waving and lunged, catching one square in the chest. Falling to the floor amidst the dust, he felt a heavy boot on his back.


" Silly boy, " the vamp purred. " That was my best friend. "


Joyce held her arms out protectively, keeping Willow, Fred and Anya behind her.


" You don't want to mess with me, " she warned, her voice calm, cool, threatening. " My daughter will kill you. She's the slayer. "


" Blah, blah, blah, " a familiar voice cracked. 


Both Joyce and Willow felt their hearts speed up, as Faith stepped between the vampires, an evilly sweet smile on her face. 


" You. " Joyce's voice was barely above a whisper.


" Hiya, mom! How's it goin? " Without giving her a chance to answer, she slammed a fist into her face.


Joyce fell to the floor in an unconscious heap. Anya knelt down next to her.


" You bitch! " Willow threw a punch of her own, catching the slayer's lip. The vamps didn't flinch.


" Nice shot, Red. But I was under the impression that you liked to be on the receiving end of the pain. "


Willow felt her knees buckle, her head go light. Fred reached out and caught her just in time.


" Ah, how sweet, " Faith cooed, giving them a look. " You must be the new Scooby? Bet you've heard stories about me. "


" I know that you used to be one of the good guys, " Fred said, her voice shaky.


The woman scared her worse than any demon she's ever seen. Faith laughed.


" Man, can we say, mini-Red? Damn, girl! You got that helpless, innocent, girl next door thing down almost as good as her. " She grinned at the brunette. " Maybe when I'm finished with Red, I should come back for you. " 


" You're not doing anything with me or her, " Willow stated, regaining her composure.


Faith locked eyes with her, the cheshire grin firmly in place.


" That's where you're wrong, Red. I got big plans for you, hon. In fact, I'm tired of wasting time. "


She reached over, grabbed Willow's arm and roughly pulled her to her. At the sound of the redhead's cry, Anya jumped up.


" Let her go! " she ordered, pushing Fred back. 


" Anyanka, the ex-demon. I'm scared. " 


Her mocking tone didn't phase Anya.


" You are a psycho bitch with a death wish. Not only is Buffy going to kick your ass, but so are Angel and Spike. You're history, stupid girl. You're messing with the Slayer's best friend, Angelus' kid sister and William The Bloody's girlfriend! Not to mention, you hit Joyce. If you had half a brain, you would run far, far away. " 


Xander felt pressure on his spine and cried out.


" We played poker every Saturday night, " the vamp hissed, pushing his foot down harder. 


" Not to worry mate, " Spike chirped, sword in the air. " You can play in hell! "


Xander felt the pressure disappear and a hand on his shoulder. Looking up, he saw Spike.


" You ok? " the vamp inquired. 


Xander nodded as he was helped up. " Thanks man. Nice- " Hands around his throat didn't let him finish.


Spike moved in for the kill, but was suddenly thrown across the room. 


" Get the Slayer! "a voice ordered.


Xander was released and fell back to the floor. Giles started for Buffy, who was fighting off a trio of bloodsuckers, but was hit from behind. Everything went black and he joined Xander.


" Bloody hell! " Spike growled, getting up. 


His blue eyes saw Buffy take a hit to the head, then fall into one of the vamps arms. He tried to get to her but the others stopped him.


" Traitor, " one snarled, slamming a fist into his face. " I oughta stake you right here. "


" Come on! Let's go! "


He turned to his buddy, nodded, then after punching Spike again, followed him out. 


" If you had half a brain, you'd shut your big mouth and be thankful that you don't mean crap to me, " Faith purred, squeezing Willow tight.


" Unlike Red here, who means alot to me. "


Willow tried to stay calm. Being in Faith's arms did not make that easy. 


" Now, I'm taking my girl and we're leaving. We got stuff to do. I gotta make my little Red's dreams come true. " 


Anya looked at Willow and saw the fear in the girl's eyes.


" When we're gone, ya might wanna check downstairs. I gotta feeling band aids are gonna be the party favor of the night. Aste, baby! "


The vamps following, Faith drug Willow away. 





