SIDE EFFECTS PART 5 BY RED FOR DISCLAIMERS/RATINGS ETC SEE PART 1 Buffy gently brushed her fingers through Cordelia’s hair, the _expression on the slayer's face , grim . Although the doctor had assured them that their friend was going to be fine , it made her sick to see the brunette like this . Turning her eyes to the floor, Buffy thought about her fellow slayer . Despite what the police were saying , she knew that Faith was responsible for Cordelia's condition . The only reason her apartment looked as if it had been burglarised , is because that's what Faith wanted it to look like that was just fine with her . She would take care of things herself . " Buffy ? " The soft , hoarse voice brought her attention back to the bed . " Cordy , hey , " she said , smiling . " Am I having some sorta pain induced dream ? " Buffy chuckled . " No , I'm really here . " " Oh . Ok . " She took a few careful breaths , then said , " Why ? " Buffy had to laugh . Even in the hospital , Cordelia was Cordelia . " I came to find Faith and Drucilla . I was at the hotel when Gunn called . " " Faith , " Cordy gasped , visibly shaken . Suspicion confirmed . Buffy smoothed her dark hair . " It's ok , Cor , " she soothed . " Faith did this to me . " She was beginning to cry . " I know . " The slayer spoke softly , trying to calm her friend . " And I'm going to find her , I promise . She is so not going to get away with this . " " You're gonna pace a bloody hole in the carpet , " Spike clepped, lighting up a smoke . " I can't just stand here , doing nothing , " Angel growled , making his hundredth trip across the lobby . " Doc says she's going to be alright . " " It shouldn't have happened ! " he cried , slamming a fist into the wall . " First Willow , now Cordelia . How could they have let her out ? " " They're evil pricks , mate , " Spike replied . " But we'll find them, the loony slayer and Dru .. and when we do ... they'll pay for hurting Cordy and my Red . " " Ow ! Xander , your elbow is in my side . " " I can't move over any farther , An , honey , " he said , giving her a look . " This is a stupid car , " she groaned . " How are five people supposed to ride comfortably in such a small , ugly , stupid car ? " " It was all they had , " Willow noted , not looking at the blonde crammed between her and Xander . " Well , it's horrible . " " You didn't have to come , " Giles pointed out , from behind the wheel . " Yes , I did . Staying at home , alone , could have made me the next target . First Willow , now Cordelia . I might very well have been next . " " One can always hope , " he muttered . Joyce gave him a look and he sighed . " Oh , so , you don't care if I get hurt ! " Anya gasped . " I'm not important ! " Willow turned to her and saw the welling of tears . " Of course he cares , " she said . " We all care . Giles was just kidding , weren't you Giles ? " " Tell her , Rupert , " Joyce prodded , staring at him . " Anya , dear , of course I care , " he assured her , glancing in the mirror . " I'm just a bit stressed What with Faith and Drucilla , and now Buffy and Spike . I would be deeply saddened if any harm came upon you . " This seemed to satisfy the ex demon and she rested her head against the seat . " I cannot believe that Buffy did this , " Joyce sighed . The car became perfectly quiet . " Yes , " she added , running a hand through her hair . " Yes , I can . " " Greetings all ! We're back ! " Angel and Spike looked toward the front door , where a green demon and a petite brunette stood , smiling . " We brought presents , " she noted , as they approached the vamps . Spike glanced at Angel . " Friend's of yours ? " " And employees . Fred , Lorne , welcome back . How was Seattle ? " " Heavenly , " Lorne purred , dropping his bags . "Gentle rain and the most delicious clam chowder . I had to bring some back . " " It was nice , " Fred said , giving Angel a hug . " But it's good to be home . " She smiled at Spike . " Hi , I'm Fred . " Spike smiled at the girl . She reminded him of Willow . " Hello , pet , " he cooed , getting up from the sofa and taking her hand " The name's Spike . It's a pleasure . " He placed a gentle kiss on her hand , causing her smile to grow . " Spike's an old friend , " Angel explained . " Spike , this is Lorne . He owns a club not far from here . " " A club ? " the blonde vamp mused , shaking his hand . " Perhaps I'll get the chance to drop by while I'm in town . " " Anytime , " Lorne said . " Any friend of Angel's is a friend of mine . " " So , " Fred asked , looking around . " Where is everybody ? " Drucilla watched Faith , her dark eyes studying the slayer . " They're here . " She suddenly announced , shuddering . Faith looked up from her magazine . " Who ? " " The slayer .. and my Spike . They know we're together . They want to hurt us , the way we hurt the witch and the seer . " " B's in town ? " Faith couldn't hide her excitement . Finally , she was going to get her revenge . " She's movin' fast ! Good for me ." " She's strong ..and she's not alone ...Angelus and the others are with her . " " So ? What , like I'm supposed to be afraid 'cause B brought her little do-good , Scoobies ? We have the power here , Dru . " The vamp smiled . " The little tree is sick , " she sang , waving her hands in the air . " Her dreams worry her . She's afraid that she isn't well . She fears what she is becoming . " Faith's smile nearly leapt from her face . " And B gets a front row seat , " she purred . " Have you had enough ? " Willow shook her head . " More , " she begged . " Please , I need more . " The leather fell across the redhead's back and she shrieked in ecstasy . The gloved hand raised up again , bringing another hard lash upon her . " NO !!!!! " Willow's eyes opened and she nearly flew out of her seat . " Willow ? " Anya worriedly asked , putting a hand on her shoulder . " She jumped again . " Hey , it's ok , " Anya soothed , brushing strands of red out of the girl's eyes . " You had a bad dream . But it's ok now , you're awake , see ? " Willow glanced around . They were at a gas station . She could see Xander , Giles and Joyce at the counter inside . She sighed , her breathing returning back to normal . " Sorry , " she softly said . " No need for sorry . Are you ok ? " " Yeah , like you said , a bad dream . " She ran a hand through her hair . " Where are we ? " " Almost there . Joyce needed a pepsi , Giles had to use the little watcher's room and Xander felt the need to cram yet more junk food . " Willow cracked a smile , which made Anya relax a bit . Still , she made a mental note to tell the others about the redhead .





