SIDE EFFECTS PART 12


BY RED FOR DISCLAIMERS ETC SEE PART 1 


Game face in full effect, Spike made a move toward Willow, stopping when Faith put her hands around the redhead's throat. 


" One more step, Fang, and Red goes bye bye, " she warned, her dark eyes locking with his. At that moment, he wanted nothing more than to rip the slayer's heart out and feed it to her. Looking at the woman he loved, limp in her arms, made him exert his willpower to refrain..for now.


" Willow, luv, can you hear me? " Willow just stared off into space, her usual bright green eyes now lifeless. " We've got Dru. We trade, " he said, turning back to her. 


Faith laughed.


" Keep her! I don't care. Red's the only one I care about. She's what I want...and I got her. " Spike couldn't surpress the angry growl as it lept from deep in his throat.


" Guess you're just not rough enough for her, pal, " she cooed, her sick smile growing. " Red likes real pain, dontcha, Red? " 


" Don't call her that! " he snarled, yellow eyes flashing.


" Just tellin' ya how it is, William. I know how to make your girl scream. "


With that said, she licked Willow's cheek.


" You filthy bitch! " he growled, ready to lunge.


A firm hand stopped him and he turned to find Buffy behind him, Wesley at her side. 


" Hey, B, enjoy the show? " Faith chirped, pulling Willow even closer. " Red's quite the screamer, huh? "


Spike started once again to tackle Faith.


"Spike, no! " Buffy yelled, pulling him into the hallway.


" Damn, B, Reds's only been with me a day and already you're makin' a play for her vamp. You work fast, girl! "


Buffy moved to the doorway, her eyes glaring into her fellow slayer's. 


" You know, " she said, her voice eeriely calm. " I'm not letting you out of this room with her. " Faith just smiled.


" Wanna watch some more, huh, B? Kinky little bitch, aren't ya? "


Buffy didn't flinch, even when her eyes fell on her best friend.


" Let her go! " Spike ordered, his demon ready to explode. 


Wesley tapped his shoulder and motioned him aside. Spike raised an angry brow, but followed the former watcher.


" Ya might as well leave, B. Red's mine now, right Red? "


Buffy used every bit of her strength to hold the tears back as she looked at the redhead. Willow didn't even seem to be there anymore.


" Will? " she softly said.


" Forget it, B. She's all mine. " 


" I am going to kill you. " Still, that eerie calm. 


" I don't think so. See, if you come anywhere near me, your little friend stops breathing. " 


" Looks like we got a big problem then. See, I meant what I said. You are not leaving this room with Willow. " 


" No, you said, I'm not letting you out of this room with her. Big diff there, B. " 


" Not from where I stand. " 


" You bloody coward! " Spike yelled. " I'm going to rip your pansy throat out! "


Faith's brow went up.


" Give it up, Spike! " Wes yelled back. " It's over! We can't beat her! "


" So, we just leave Red with the psycho bitch? I won't do it! I love, her! "


" You don't have a choice. You heard what she said. Maybe she's right. Maybe this is what Willow wants. "


" You bastard! "


Faith grinned as sounds of fighting echoed from the hallway.


" Looks like the troops are falling, B. "


" Spike! Wes! Stop it! Both of you! This isn't helping Willow! "


Faith started laughing. This was an unexpected bonus. Spike killing the watcher, then B dusting the vampire. It couldn't get much better than this. She heard a loud thud, followed by a scream of terror, the watched as Buffy disappeared into the hall.


" Spike! What have you.. oh my...Wesley?! " 


The Slayer's scream filled the air and Faith looked at Willow.


" All this for you, Red, " she whispered, putting her lips to Willow's ear. " Ain't it great? " 


Suddenly, Buffy screamed again and a moment later, her bloody body was tossed into the room. Tightening her hold on Willow, Faith backed up, her eyes moving from Buffy, to the doorway, and back. For the first time in a long time, Faith felt genuine fear as Spike stepped into the room. 


" I mean it, Spike, " she threatened. " I'll kill her. "


" Then I'll kill you. " He put a blood covered hand to his mouth and licked. " Nothin' better than Slayer blood, " he stated, not taking his eyes off of her. 


" Get out of here, or she dies, right now. " He didn't move. " I swear! I'll snap her neck! Then I'll stake your sorry ass! " He merely smiled. " Ya got 'til three, then she dies. " 


Spike licked his lips. " Yours won't taste as good as blondie's, what with you being so, un-pure. Still, Slayer's blood is Slayer's blood. " 


" One.." Faith's voice was shaky as she began her count. If he came at her, he'd get the redhead. See how much he likes killing his lover. " Two..thr- "


" Three! " Buffy finished, jumping up from the floor.


Faith jerked around to see the Slayer standing, giving Spike the seconds he needed. Before she knew what hit her, Faith found herself flying across the room, crashing into the dresser in the corner, then being picked up by Spike. His eyes were raging and his grip on her throat was getting tighter.


" You were saying something about necks snapping, " he mused.


"Spike! " A strong hand on his shoulder forced him to turn around. Angel was beside him. 


" Will? Will, please, come on, talk to me. " Buffy tried to get some sort of response from her friend, but failed.


" We need to get her to a hospital, " Wes gently said, kneeling down next to them.


Buffy nodded without even looking at him, then carefully picked Willow up. Seeing the wounds on her back, she couldn't hold the tears any longer. Wesley watched her carry the redhead out of the room, his stomach sick with disgust. 


" Wesley? " He turned to Angel. " Take Spike, get him cleaned up, then take him to 


Willow. " 


Wes nodded, looked at Spike, then led him away. Angel returned to Faith, who was huddled in the corner, shaking with a fear she never knew existed.


" Spike isn't the only one who wants to kill you, " he said, his angry eyes glaring at her. 


" So, maybe we'll get a discount, a group rate kinda thing. " 


Fred, Gunn, Wes and Joyce just looked at Xander. Anya hugged him as tight as she could, without hurting him.


" How's Willow? " Cordelia asked, as Kate wheeled her over to the small group that sat in the waiting area


. " At the moment, not too good, " Joyce answered, her voice sad.


" But this is Will, " Xander pointed out. " She's going to be fine. "


" Xander's right, " Fred agreed. " I mean, I just met her, but Angel and Cordy talk about her all the time..and when I did meet her, I could tell she was a strong person...very tough. "


" That's true, " Anya noted. " I can't count all the times she's driven me crazy with her strong willed tenacity. " 


Xander smiled and took her hand.


" The girl's a redhead, " Gunn stated, his own arm protectively around Fred. " You know what bad asses they are. " 


Everyone chuckled at his blunt observation.


" Wesley? " Kate tapped his shoulder. " Cordy really needs to get home. The doctor sees her, he may change his mind. " 


" Right, " he replied. " I'll take her. " 


" No, I can do it. I just wanted to let you know. "


" I'm not going anywhere until I know that Willow's going to be alright, " Cordy clepped. 


" Cordelia, " Joyce said, giving the brunette a gentle look. " Kate's right. Besides, you should be resting. You're still recovering yourself. " 


" I am fine. " " Cordelia, " Wes began. " No! Not leaving. "


" Yes, you are, " Giles said, joining them. " You all are. Cordelia, Xander and Joyce are injured. The rest of you are exhausted. Everyone needs some sleep. Gunn, you take Anya, Xander and Fred in your truck. Wesley, you and Kate take Cordelia. Spike is no doubt driving Lorne crazy because he had to leave the hospital before sunrise and Angel should be returning home shortly. "


" And what about you? " Joyce inquired.


" He's coming with us, " Wesley stated, not giving Giles a chance to reply. " He's sporting a rather nasty bump on that hard head of his. " Giles opened his mouth to protest, but stopped as all eyes glared at him. 


" I don't want to leave Buffy here alone. " 


" She wants just that, Joyce, " Giles told her. " She insisted that everyone go. She plans on staying with Willow and you know your daughter. " 


Joyce smiled. " Stubborn as a mule. "


" Amen to that! " Xander, Anya, Wes and Giles all cracked in unison. 


Lorne handed Spike the mug of blood, then took a seat at the table.


" So, it was Wes' idea to fight? " 


Spike nodded. " A bloody brilliant plan. He stumbled across a fridge full of blood bags in one of the rooms. I can't believe the bloke thought of it. " He took a sip, then went on. " He's not bad, for a priss. " 


Lorne smiled. He liked Spike. In fact, he liked the whole Scooby gang. It hurt him to see them in pain, but at the same time, it warmed his heart to see how much they cared about each other. He looked at the vampire, who appeared to be ready to leap out of his skin at any minute. The poor thing was worried sick about the woman he loved and madder than hell that he couldn't be with her.


" So, tell me about the first time you realized that you loved little Willow, " he purred, attempting to get Spike's mind away from worry for a bit.


Spike smiled as he remembered the exact second that had happened. 


Lindsey pulled the car into the garage and parked. Turning to Angel he said, " It's over, right? " 


" She won't be hurting anyone else, " the vampire replied. " You know you're no longer safe there, don't you? "


Lindsey nodded. " I didn't care for the dental plan too much, anyway. " 


" Where will you go? " 


" Not sure. Don't have any family, and even if I did, I'd stay away..wouldn't put them in danger. "


" Think they'll come after you? "


" Don't know. hard to say. Depends, I suppose. " 


Angel was quiet for a moment, then he said, " Thank you. "


" No need to. I'm just glad we got there in time. " 


" I hope we did. "


It was Lindsey's turn to be quiet. After a long minute of silence, Angel spoke. 


" You can stay here. If you want. "


" What? "


" Work with us. You know them, how they work, their weaknesses. "


" You're offering me a job? " The attorney couldn't believe what he was hearing.


" We could use a lawyer around here, " Angel said.


" I'm not really into running away, " Lindsey noted. 


They looked at each other, then Angel extended his hand. Smiling, Lindsey accepted it. 





