SIDE EFFECTS PART 7


BY RED FOR DISCLAIMERS ETC SEE PART 1 


" I should have went with them. "


Spike looked at Buffy. " Angel and his boys can handle it. Besides, he has a point. What if that crazy bitch decides to drop by here? Believe me, I want to be out there too, but not at the risk of putting Willow in anymore danger. I trust Angel. I trust all of them. " 


Buffy's brows went up.


" Did I just hear that? William The Bloody actually trusts someone? Several someones? " 


" Sod off, Slayer, " he grumbled, getting up from the chair.


" Will is definitely a good influence on you, " she teased, grinning.


He started to hit her with a few choice words, but stopped himself as Xander and Anya came down the stairs. 


" Buffy, Spike, " Xander began, walking over to them. " We need to 


talk. " 


" What's wrong? " Buffy asked, her spider sense on alert.


Xander glanced at Anya, then back to Buffy. 


" It's Willow. " 


Spike raised a brow. " What about her? " he inquired. 


Another look to Anya.


" Xander, " Buffy said, worry growing. " What's going on? "


" I think something’s wrong with Willow, " Anya stated. " On the way here, she fell asleep in the car and woke up screaming. " 


" Nightmare? " Anya nodded. " She's still having them, " Buffy said, shaking her head.


" It looked pretty bad, " the ex-demon continued. " She was screaming as if she were in the worst of pain, shaking horribly and when I put a hand on her shoulder, she nearly jumped out of her skin. "


" Bloody hell. " Spike ran his hands through his hair. " She told me they were gone. "


" Me, too, " Buffy noted.


" She said it was just a bad dream, " Anya added. " But I got the feeling that there was much more to it. I tried to get her to talk, but she kept saying she was fine. "


" Yeah, that's Will, " Buffy sighed. 


" Well, " Spike clepped, adjusting the collar of his shirt. " I'll make her talk. " Three sets of eyes glared at him. " Not THAT way! " he defensively crowed. " I'll talk to her, get her to open up. Bloody hell, I'm in love with the chit! I would NEVER, EVER hurt her! " He scowled at them, genuinely hurt that they would think that. Buffy sighed deeply.


" We know, Spike. Sorry. Force of habit. "


" Yeah, well, change that bleedin' habit, Slayer. " 


" No offence, Spike, " Anya said. " But I don't think she's going to talk to anyone. Whatever it is that's doing this to her, she doesn't want anyone to know. "


" I'm afraid Anya's right, " Xander agreed. " You know Will, Buffy. She hates to burden the ones she loves. "


" It's not a bloody burden! " Spike snapped.


" We know that! " Buffy snapped back. " But Will thinks it is." 


" We have to do something. "


" Demon Girl's right. I don't like her hurting. " 


" What can we do? " Xander quipped. " If she won't talk, how can we even know what the problem is? " 


Buffy thought for a moment, an idea forming in her head. 


" Ya got somethin' there, Slayer? " 


The hope in his voice was clear. She allowed a little smile to reside on her lips.


" Talk to us, Buf, " Xander begged.


" Lorne. "


Her one word answer made no sense to Xander or Spike. Anya, however, was right there with her. Smiling, she looked at the guys.


" If Willow won't talk to us, maybe we can get her to sing. " 


Angel, Gunn and Wesley came out of the building, all three more than a little upset their lead had been a bust.


" That's the last time I listen to that idiot! " Wes grumbled, getting into the car. 


" I say we go back to that bar and lay the smackdown on him, " Gunn said, pulling the door shut.


Angel was quiet as he pulled the car onto the road. 


" I think that's a rather excellent idea, " Wes noted, nodding to Gunn. " Don't you agree, Angel? " 


When the vampire didn't answer, Gunn and Wes exchanged a look.


" You ok? " Gunn asked.


" We were set up, " he stated, his voice soft yet angry.


" What? " Wes cracked. " Set up? "


" This was a wild goose chase, " Angel explained. " They were never here, this was no accident, we were set up. " Understanding set in.


" Why? " Wes mused.


" I plan on finding out." Angel sped up and headed toward the bar.


" So do I get to hit him? " Gunn clepped. 


" I should have known she was pretending all was well. No-one can go through something like that and just forget about it. " Giles got up from the bed and paced the room.


" Giles, I'm her best friend. I'm the one that should have seen it. " 


Joyce turned to her daughter. " It's not your fault. Neither of your fault. Willow's trying to cope the best she can. The last thing she wants, is for any of us to blame ourselves. Whatever this is, whatever is doing this to her, we will find out. Then, we'll slay it, together. We're a family. We take care of one another. "


Giles returned to the bed, where he took her hand and kissed it. Then, turning to Buffy, he said, " She's right. Now, about this singing.. when are you planning on doing this? "


" Spike's in with Will now, and Xander and Anya went to get Lorne. "


" And how does Spike plan on getting Willow to agree to this? " he inquired. " The poor girl has wretched stage fright. I can't see her leaping to the stage for a round of karaoke. "


" He says he has a way. I trust him. "


" So do I, " Joyce said, smiling.


" Knock knock. " They looked over to the door, where Xander's head was peeking in. 


" Is she singing? " Buffy asked, getting up from her chair.


" Negative, but he is in position. " 


" Oh c'mon, Red, " Spike begged. " I said I was sorry. You can forgive blondie but you can't forgive me? It isn't fair. " 


Willow put her book down and looked at him. " Buffy is my best friend. Best friends have allowances. "


" Again with the bloody best friend riff, " he muttered. " Look, Red, you know I love you. Look at me! I'm being all chums with the bleedin' slayer! I was even nice to her on the drive out here. Let her chose the music and all. "


Willow just stared at him, feeling her anger quickly fade. She knew that he had thought he was doing the right thing running out here with Buffy. They both had. They were trying to protect her, to make the ones who had hurt her pay for it. 


" I'll sing for ya, luv, " he said. Falling to his knees, he took her hand and broke into song. " They say we're young and we don't know..we won't find out until we've grown..."


Willow couldn't hide her smile as he sweetly serenaded her with 'their song'..I GOT YOU BABE. The redhead loved the old Sonny and Cher classic and after admitting it to him, he'd sang it, officially declaring it theirs.


" C'mon, Red, sing it with me. "


" I'm still mad at you. "


She tried to sound stern but it was impossible. He was getting to the chorus and she knew she wouldn't be able to let him sing it alone. Outside in the hall, Lorne, Anya, Giles, Xander, Joyce and Buffy listened, waiting for the redhead to join in.


" He has a lovely voice, " Joyce whispered .


" He sure does, " Lorne agreed.


" It is pleasant, " Anya quietly noted.


Buffy rolled her eyes. " I am so going to be sick. "


" I can't believe Will's got Deadboy Jr. doin' Sonny and Cher, " Xander muttered. " She used to make me do that all the time. " 


Giles started to say something, but was stopped as a soft, female voice wafted through the air. 


" He got her to do it, " Buffy mumbled, under her breath.


They were quiet, listening closely to the duo behind the door. Lorne closed his eyes, allowing himself access to Willow's mind. He read her thoughts, saw her fears, felt her pain. Buffy watched him, seeing the statement on his face change from peaceful to horrified. She nudged Giles. After a few minutes, the music stopped and sounds of making up could be heard. 


" And that's our cue to exit, stage left, " Xander stated. 


" Lorne? " Giles looked at him. 


" We need to talk, kids, " Lorne said, his voice indicating all too clearly that the news was not good.


" Let's go to our room, " Joyce suggested.


They agreed and made their way down the hall. Halfway there, Xander noticed the absence of his girlfriend and turned around. Seeing her still standing outside Willow and Spike's room, he went to get her.


" Bad, bad ex-demon, " he scolded, taking her to join the others. 


Angel threw the blue, one eyed demon across the room.


" Let me have a turn , " Gunn quipped, smiling at the creature. 


" Man, I'm tellin' you! " he cried. " That's what I was told! " 


" By who? " Wes demanded, pointing the sword in his hand directly at the one eye. " I told you, the money man. "


" The man that gave you the two thousand dollars? " Angel cracked. 


" Yeah! Yeah, that's the guy who gave me the address! He told me that if anyone came lookin' for two women, dark haired, to give em' that address. That's it, man, I swear! "


The trio exchanged a look, then Wes lowered his sword.


" Think he's tellin' the truth? " Gunn mused. 


Angel looked back at the demon and nodded. 


" Money man, " Wesley said. " Wolfram and Hart? "


" Has to be, " Gunn replied.


" But why? Why send us on a wild goose chase? " Wesley inquired.


" To make us look like fools, " Gunn answered. 


" Or to get us away from the hotel. " 


They looked at Angel. 


The room was painfully quiet. Lorne had told them what he had seen and it had shaken all of them up. Joyce had to hold on to Giles as the demon shared Willow's nightmares. Xander's eyes were red from uncried tears and Anya, the woman who had inflicted countless horrors in her days of vengeance, had a sick feeling in her stomach. Giles fought back the rage that was begging for release while the slayer let her tears fall. Even Lorne shed a few. Finally Buffy spoke


. " I'm going to kill them. "


" I want to help, " Anya said. 


" Count me in. " Xander's voice was barely above a whisper. 


Giles started to speak, but stopped as a loud, thunderous crash rang out. " What was that? " he baulked, leaping from his seat.


" Don't know, but I plan on finding out! " Buffy raced out into the hall, Giles and the others right behind her. 


" It came from downstairs, " Xander said.


" What the bloody hell is going on? " Spike snarled, as he and Willow came down the hall.


Before anyone could answer, there was another crash.


" Spike, " Buffy said, heading for the stairs. 


" Right behind you, Slayer. " He gave Willow a quick kiss. " We'll pick up where we left off, Red. "


" Joyce, take the others and go back in the room, " Giles instructed.


" Rupert, be careful. Watch out for- " 


" I've got her back, luv. " 


He gave her a wink, then followed Buffy and Spike. 


" Fred. " Lorne glanced down the hall. " I should go get her...make sure she's alright. "


" I'll go with you, " Xander said. " An, stay here with Joyce and Will. " He looked at the redhead and almost lost it.


" Are you ok, Xander? " she asked, a worried look on her face. 


" Fine as fine can be, Will. "


He gave Lorne and look and they went to get Fred. Joyce, Anya and Willow went into the bedroom and closed the door.


" I'm sure it's nothing, " Joyce said, trying to calm their fears.


" Probably one of Angel's swords fell out of the closet, " Anya mused. "Neatness and organization are not his strong suites. "


Joyce managed a chuckle but Willow couldn't shake the feeling of terror that was falling over her. 





