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Joss owns the girls. I own the words.


Summary: Will writes a letter to Faith. �����


Dear Faith,


Hi. How are ya? Uh, well, you're probably wondering why I'm writing you a letter. Not that there's any reason that I shouldn't write you a letter, cause we're friends and friends do that kind of stuff. 


You are my friend, you know. I mean, yeah, we haven't known each other for that long. But, you're nice and cool and there's that, Slayer thing, which probably falls into the cool column. What I'm trying to say, is that I kinda get that you haven't had a lot of good friends in your life and, well, I think that's sad. 


You need friends, we all do. Xander and I have been friends since we were, well, born. For a long time, he and our friend Jesse were my only friends. I admit that I used to wish I had more. What kid doesn't want to be, you know, popular? But looking back, I see that I was really lucky. I had two best friends. Two terrific best friends. Then, Buffy came to town and Jesse was-


Sorry, it still hurts. Guess that's normal, huh, when one of your best friends is turned into a vampire. But, life goes on. Buffy became my best friend, not that she replaced Jesse, cause no one could. But, like, now I have Buffy, who's the best, and Xander who's, well, Xander. Plus, there's Giles. K, he's a little older than the rest of us, but he is most definitely a friend. And even Cordelia and I have become friends. Sort of. So ya see, friends are of the good and now, you're one of mine and, hopefully, I'm one of yours. You do consider me a friend, don't you? 


I know I'm not a Slayer or anything special. But I'm really good with computers and the research thing is so my game and I'm loyal. Just ask the others, they'll tell ya. Loyal Will that's what they call me! This one time, at camp, Xander had a crush on this little blonde girl and ignored me for a whole day. That night, this mean kid tried to start a fight but I stood up for him. Even though he hadn't went swimming with me like he had promised, I still stood up for him. Now, that's loyal!


And this is babble. Sorry. You haven't been around long enough but it's something ya get used to. (Willow babble. A staple of the Scooby gang.)


That is, you'll get use to if you stick around, which incidentally, I really hope you do. It would be nice and kinda exciting. Don't get me wrong, I love Xander and Buffy. They're my best friends! But I like you a lot and I was sorta hoping that we could, you know, become close, too. I mean, well, if you want to. And again, I hope you do. 


I've never known anyone like you. Sure, I know a Slayer, but you're a lot different than Buffy. Not in a bad way or anything! It's just, well, like you dress a little different. Buffy dresses cool, but you dress, uh, well, really cool. Like with the leather pants and those shirts that are barely shirts. I wish I could wear things like that and look that hot in them. Uh, good in them. 


Of course, you're so beautiful that you would look good in Xander's old Scooby Doo tee shirt. (He refuses to throw it away, even though it's missing an arm.)


What is it with me always ending up with beautiful friends? I must be a masochist. First Buffy, then Cordy and now you. Talk about feeling of the insecure! Guess I just like to be surrounded by beauty. Yep, better than the masochist theory. I have exquisite taste in friends!


Notice how I referred to you as my friend there, again? Getting the hint? You're probably getting a little aggravated. I'm being pushy Willow, aren't I?


I'm really sorry. Sometimes I just get all carried away. Especially when it comes to people I care about.


Yeah, I care about you. I think that will surprise you. Does it? I'm thinking that maybe you haven't heard that a lot. I understand. My parents aren't exactly overflowing with the positive parental behavior. Not that I've had it as rough as you, because I haven't. You've only shared a few small details, but what I know made me cry.


It upsets me to know that you have been treated in any bad way. You're such a wonderful person! How could anyone NOT see that? How could anyone hurt you? I see it, in your eyes, the pain. It breaks my heart. You have such beautiful eyes. They remind me of chocolate. Like, if ya left two Hershey kisses on the dashboard of a car, on a warm, summer day. 


(K, that was meant as a compliment, just so ya know. Sometimes things don't always come out like I want them to. )


I just don't get people. Like Xander, for instance. He's dating Cordelia. All through school, he's been president of the, WE HATE CORDELIA CLUB. Now, he makes out with her in closets! But he's still my Xander. He always will be. Then there's Buffy. Poor thing falls in love with a vampire. K, weird on it's own, right? But, when ya throw in that she's the Vampire Slayer, well, it's a whole new kind of wacky!


Oh well, at least they have someone to love, who loves them back. Well, Buffy and Angel aren't together anymore, but she sent him to hell and he still loves her, so that's gotta count for something! Me, I'm the third wheel. Yep, third wheel gal that's what they call me! Well, actually, I'm the only one who calls me that. Still, you get my point. There was this one guy. His name was Oz. He was really cute and sweet and we went out a few times. He's a musician, which was really cool. But there just wasn't anything there ya know?


I want someone who makes my heart beat just a little bit faster than normal. Someone who can make me feel special just by looking at me. Someone who will bring me flowers just because. Someone who can take my breath away with a simple smile.


You have a great smile. It's so, mischievous. Like you know you're bad and you can't wait to be spanked! It's so cute! Everything about you is cute, Faith. 


Well, guess you and Buffy finished with the training. Looks like it went well, except for poor Giles. He really should let Wesley help. You two are going to break him. Here ya come so I'd better finish up. Whoa! My heart just did a little, funky dance. Guess the three mochas from last night are still hanging around. (By the way, don't say anything. I'm only supposed to have one, unless it's decaf. But I just needed the good stuff last night!) Buffy just told you something about me, didn't she? Why else would you be looking at me with that big smile on your face? Oh. Maybe I should lay off the caffeine. I'm having a little trouble catching my breath here. Well, bye.


Your Friend, 


Willow





