Side Effects pt.13 ���


Buffy felt like a pretzel. Falling asleep in a hospital chair wasn't the best thing in the world for one's body. Especially when one's body was already feeling less than great. The Slayer shifted slowly and opened her eyes. She was surprised to be met by sad, green ones.


" You hate me. " Willow's voice was weak, yet it spoke loudly.


" Never gonna happen, " Buffy replied, smiling softly.


" You have to. I hate myself. " 


" Well, " Buffy said, sitting up straight, her eyes not leaving the redhead's. " You'd better stop, cause no one hates my best friend, got it? "


Willow looked away. " I wanted it, Buffy. I liked it. "


" No, you didn't. That's what they wanted you to think. "


" How can you be so sure? What if it IS what I wanted? What if I still want it? Need it? " She was tearing up.


Buffy reached out and took her hand. " You don't need it, Will. "


Willow turned to her, tears falling. " What if I want it? "


" Then, we will help you. " Buffy got up and moved to the bed, brushing a finger gently over her friend's cheek, wiping the tears away. " Whatever it takes, Will. Whatever it takes to make it go away. Whatever it takes to get my Will back. "


Willow fell against her, tears taking over. Buffy carefully wrapped her arms around her, holding her close. 


" I'm so afraid, Buffy, " she sobbed. " I don't want to want it, but I don't know if I can fight it. "


" You're not fighting alone, Will. " Buffy smoothed a hand over her red hair. " You will never be alone. You have Xander and Anya and Giles and Mom. Angel, Cordy


and Wes. And Gunn, Fred and Lorne. "


" They barely know me, " Willow mumbled through the tears.


" And they already love you. An easy thing to do. And, speaking of love, you have the big bad himself, William The Bloody. He's crazy about ya, Will. More in love than I've ever seen a guy. He would move heaven and earth for you. He spent nearly two hours alone in a car with ME for you. Now that is SO love. Do you really think he's just going to stand by and watch you hurt yourself? " Willow pulled away and looked at Bufffy. " Do you think I'm just going to stand by? " she added, brushing Willow's bangs out of her eyes.


In the doorway, Spike wiped a tear from his own eye and smiled as Willow returned to the Slayer's embrace, silently vowing that the woman he loved would never be hurt again. ���


Lindsey watched Cordelia from the doorway of her room, the events of the past twenty four hours swirling in his head. He had actually done it. He had betrayed Wolfram and Hart. He sighed . Never had he thought that he would be guilty of that. He was one of the bad guys. He was happy with that. Then why was here, in the enemy camp and feeling as though it was where he belonged?


" You gonna stand there all day? "


Cordelia's voice brought him out of his thoughts.


" I thought you were asleep, " he said, angry at himself for getting caught watching her.


"Hard to sleep with someone staring at you. "


" Sorry. I just wanted to make sure you were alright. " He turned to leave but she stopped him.


" You can come in. I don't bite. By the way,I'm in the minority on that one in this place. "


He couldn't help but chuckle. After everything she had been through, she was making jokes. She was even more amazing than he realized. He walked over to a chair by the bed and sat down.


" You have to forgive the appearance. Getting your face beaten to a bloody pulp kinda


takes away the desire for mascara. "


He looked at her. " You're beautiful. "


Ready to hit him with a typical, Cordelia snap, the brunette stopped, her deep brown eyes fixed on his sparkling blues. She had been informed of his help and was completely 


stunned at his blatant betrayal of the law firm, even though he had, once before, done something a bit like it. This was different. This was huge. He had led Angel and crew, Slayer included, directly to one of the firm's most beloved assets, then proceeded to assist in the removal of said asset. He was now just as much an enemy as they were.


" Yeah, " she cracked. " I bet you say that to all the battered women you meet. "


" Only the ones I like. "


She smiled. �


" Never, ever again, got it? 


Willow smiled as she rested her head against Spike's chest.


" Not even when you go to the bathroom? " she teased.


" Not even. You're by my side, Red, from now on, no matter what. "


He held her tight, yet careful, not wanting to hurt her injured back. His whole body trembled as he thought of how close he came to losing her. Had that happened, he would have staked himself. 


" Red? "


" Hmm? "


" Will you marry me? "


" Anytime. " 


He pulled back, lifting her face to his.


" I'm serious, Red. I want to marry you. "


Willow's eyes grew wide. " Really? You mean, marry as in, marry? Like, white dress and flower girl and happily ever after? "


He smiled. " That's what I mean. "


She just looked at him, not believing what he was asking. Spike frowned, then slid out of the bed and onto one knee on the floor. Taking her hand in his, he said,


" Willow Rosenberg, will you marry me? "


It was Willow's turn to smile. " Just try and stop me. "





