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Joss' people.


Summary: Willow writes a letter to Angel. �������


Dear Angel,


Hi. How are you? How's L.A? Fire Cordy yet? Just kidding. I know she's changed and I'm glad she's not alone out there. Being alone is no fun. But sometimes, being with your friends isn't that great, either. Oh, don't get me wrong! I love the gang. We're the Scoobies! Still, sometimes, well, I just feel so, alone. I think I know why, but that doesn't make it any easier. In fact, it actually makes it worse.


I was thinking the other day, about that time when Buffy went to the frat party and nearly became snake food. Remember that? You, Giles, Xander and I went to rescue her and Cordy. Well, you guys were the rescuers. I was just the, rescue cheerleader. Wow, never thought I'd ever refer to myself as a cheerleader. Of course, I never thought I'd be writing a love letter to a vampire, either. 


Oops. 


K, this is so not the way I wanted to tell you. I should delete this, right now. Yep, just pretend it never happened. You would never know. 


But I would. It would be another fine example of, Willow, the spaz. The Willow who has written you countless letters, then threw them away. The same Willow who would sit in the dark corner of the Bronze, watching you dance with her best friend and pretend it was she that you were holding tight. The same Willow who has loved you all these years.


There, I said it. Well, wrote it. And it's true. Angel, I fell in love with you a long time ago. I didn't mean to. I knew Buffy was in love with you and I was happy for her. She's my best friend. I want her to be happy and you made her happy. Well, until, you know. But after, when you came back with your soul, she was happier than I had ever seen her. 


I know it may not have seen that way. But we're best friends. I see things that others don't always see. Like the way her eyes would shine every time your name was mentioned. Or, the way her she would smile just a bit wider when you would come into the room. I knew how she felt. My eyes felt brighter when you were around.


But back to the frat party- (Sorry for the slight babble.) I was thinking about how you went all, GRRR, when you realized that she was in danger. It was the sweetest thing I had ever seen. But at the same time, it was also the saddest. Sad, because it wasn't me making you that way. I spent so many nights, waking up in hopes of finding you sitting by my window, looking at me that love sick way you would when you would watch Buffy sleep.


And I felt so guilty about it! I was fantasizing about my best friend's boyfriend, how else would I feel? Then, Xander and Cordy got together, making my life even worse. Buffy had you, Cordy had Xander, I had no one. Yeah, I went out with Oz for awhile and he was really sweet. But he wasn't you, Angel. None of them were.


Not Percy, not Warren, not that T.A. from my psyche class, what was his name, Ryan? It doesn't matter. None of it matters, because you are the only one I've ever loved. You are the only one I will ever love. 


But as much as it hurts, not having you. It hurts worse knowing that I am betraying my best friend. No, we haven't done anything and, gosh, I may not even send this, so then you will have no idea about any of it. But inside, in my heart, I love you. And I know that Buffy loves you. She loves you more than anything. You are her world, Angel. Even now, now that you're gone, it's so obvious that she's still hopelessly in love with you. Sure, Xander thinks she's moved on. Giles and her mom, too. Even Wesley and his new girlfriend, Tara, have set her up on a few blind dates. 


But I know the truth. I'm her best friend. I know that she still dreams about you. I hear her crying when she thinks I'm asleep. I feel her longing, the need for you that consumes her when we're on patrol. I know her pain and I share it. She will always love you, Angel. And so will I.


But her pain will end, some day. The some day when I find a way to make that soul of yours permanent. I will, you know. It doesn't matter what I have to do I'll do it. I know you love her, Angel. I love her, too. And I love you. That's why I will give you your soul forever, because I love you enough to want you happy. She makes you happy, Angel. As much as she loves you, you love her. And I love you.


Willow





