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"So then, all I have to do, is sing, and you can read my mind? "


Lorne nodded. " Wanna give it a try, gorgeous? " 


Joyce shook her head. " No, thank you. I'm afraid you'd find nothing but daughter irritation. "


He chuckled. "


Giles, what's the word? " Xander anxiously asked, as the Englishman hung up the phone.


" Well, " he began, turning to face them. " The doctor assured me that she's going to be fine. As badly as she was beaten, there was no serious damage done. "


He removed his classes and rubbed his temples. Joyce knew he wanted to say more.


" Rupert? " she softly asked. " What is it? " He looked at her.


" He said that it was as if whoever did it, knew what they were doing. " 


" They knew how to hurt her, " Willow mused. " Without hurting her. " 


" Yes, " Giles nodded, the memory of her from a few weeks ago flashing through his brain.


" Faith. " Xander's voice was barely above a whisper, but the tone was loud and clear.


" The police think it was a break in. Better to let them think that, " Giles said, taking a seat next to Joyce. Buffy's mother sighed. 


" I just cannot understand why that girl is so evil. "


He put an arm around her, pulling her close. 


" There are many reasons one walks the dark side, " he replied, remembering his younger days.


" Yeah, " Xander cracked. " But Faith is just crazy! " 


" I only know a little about her, " Fred stated. " But with what I do know, I'd have to agree with Xander. "


" The bitch is certifiably insane! " Anya clepped. " She tried to kill Xander...went to work for that mayor-demon wannabe...attempted to de-soul Angel...kidnapped Willow...tormented Joyce. Not to mention the countless times she attacked Buffy. " She paused for a breath, hugged Xander's shoulder tightly, then added, " And, she stole my cookie face's virginity, then kicked him to the street. "


Xander glanced down at the floor to avoid the numerous pairs of eyes staring in his direction. Giles cleared his throat and started to move the conversation along, but stopped as the front door opened and Buffy, Angel and Spike appeared. The slayer saw her mother, along with the others and sighed.


" Ok, before you even say it, " she groaned, following the vamps over to the group. " I just did what I felt I had to do and nothing you say is going to change that. " 


" You lied to me and stole my car. "


Buffy looked her watcher straight in the eye. " I know...and I am sorry, really. But I couldn't just sit there after what happened to Will. As it is, I was too late already. Faith went after Cordy. "


" Yes, we know. Buffy, you can't blame yourself, " he said, his irritation for her quickly fading. " You had no idea. None of us did. "


" Rupert's right, honey, " Joyce agreed, she too, losing her anger.


" Buffy, it's not your fault what happened to me. "


Buffy turned to Willow. "I promise I'll find her, Will. "


" Perhaps someone should stay at the hospital, " Joyce suggested.


" Taken care of, " Angel noted. " An ex-cop, friend of mine...Kate Lockley...she's keeping an eye on Cordelia. "


" And Wes and Gunn are checking out a few sources, " Buffy added.


" We're going to find them. "


" What can we do? " Xander inquired.


" Yes, " Anya chirped. " We came to help. " Angel shook his head.


" Nothing, at the moment. I have a few things to check, but right now, there's really nothing. But tomorrow, I'll definitely need extra hands. "


" They're releasing Cordy, " Buffy said.


" They didn't mention that to me, " Giles mused. 


" Probably didn't know, " Buffy replied. " They wanted to keep her for a day or two, but she was so giving the doctor a hard time. Angel promised to take good care of her, so she finally agreed. "


" So you see, " the dark vamp purred. " Between researching and Cordy sitting, there's plenty for everyone to do. "


" I volunteer for research! " Xander quipped.


They laughed, then Angel asked, " So, have you been shown your


rooms? "


" Yes, " Joyce answered. " And thank you. " He smiled.


" You know you're always welcome here, Joyce. All of you. Now, if you'll excuse me, I have a call to make. Sleep well. "


He went into his office and Lorne stood up. 


" Well kids, it's been a long day and tomorrow ain't lookin' any shorter, so I'm hittin' the hay. "


" Me too, " Fred said, following the demon. " I'll see ya'll in the morning. "


The Scoobies said their good nights, then made their way up to their rooms. Willow gave Buffy a hug, then hurried off, without saying a word to Spike. He sighed. 


" She'll get over it, " Buffy said, giving him a sympathetic smile. 


" She didn't seem to upset with you, " he baulked.


Her smile grew into a full fledged cheshire grin. 


" That's 'cause I'm the best friend. We have allowances. " 


" Well I love her! Besides, you're the one who bloody thought up the stupid plan. "


" You didn't think it was so stupid when I told you about it. " He grumbled under his breath and she walked over to him. " Look, I know Will. Ok, she's a little miffed. But trust me, you can de-miff her. " 


He raised a brow. " I can? "


" Yes, you can. You so very can. " It was her turn to raise a brow.


" Hey, where's Angel? " Gunn clepped, coming into the lobby.


" On the phone in his office, " Buffy said. " Why? Did you find something? "


" Maybe. Not for sure. Wes is still doing a final check. "


" Where is he? " Spike asked. " At a bar on Clyde street, meeting with a source. He insisted I come back here and fill you all in on what we found."


" What did you find? " Angel inquired, coming out of his office.


" A possible location for our two crazy ladies, " Gunn purred, grinning. 





