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Part One

Dawn stands at the end of the platform; she can sdmttie taking place below her but is helpless
to do anything to stop it. She hears someone approach and lodks Dpc. "You. You can help
me. Untie me. Please. Help me, she's coming!"

Doc continues to walk towards her, "Well, it seems sh@sing a bit late, is the thing. And, uh, if
her Splendidness can't be here in time to bleed you. whbDaalises that he isn't going to help her
when he pulls out a knife.

Down below, Willow separates the mob of crazy people and Spiketdasugh. He quickly
begins to ascend the stairs to save Dawn.

Up top, Doc produces a pocket watch and looks at it. "Well. \dngbu know? It's just about that
time." Dawn sees Spike come up the stairs and callshme. Then Doc spins around as Spike
slowly strides toward him.

"Doesn't a fella stay dead when ya kill him?"

Spikes lunges forward, Doc sidesteps him and grabs him methie He thrusts his knife into
Spike’s back. Spike gasps in pain. Dawn gasps in sympathyloDk& at Spike appraisingly. "I
don't smell a soul anywhere on you. Why do you even c&m@keé replies, "I made a promise to a
lady."

Doc shoots his tongue out at Spike. Spike ducks and the two @@pghe floor. Doc pins Spike’s
arms and tells him "Then I'll send the lady your reggfdiefore throwing Spike off the tower.



Dawn screams and reaches out for Spike as he falldoS&teher balance and falls over the edge
of the platform. Her dress catches on an extended piecametah girder and she hangs there,
suspended above the ground. Her arm is cut badly from tlanthis bleeding slowly.

Down below, the group looks on in horror as Spike plummets tgrthand. Willow takes control,
iIssuing orders to those around her. "Xander, get Spike., Azily@ care of Tara. I'm going after
Dawn." The others do as they are told and Xander kisses dungkly before leaving her to care
for Tara while he runs to collect the injured vampire.

Buffy gets to the top of the tower and sees Doc standitiggadnd of the platform looking down.
He turns around when he hears her approach. "Oh, thigdshe interesting." He smiles at the
slayer who just pushes him off the side of the platforcthdiops down to look over the edge.

"Dawn. Are you okay?" Dawn looks up at Buffy and tries tdesfi'm okay, but I'm scared.
Buffy, please get me out of here." Buffy swings hgslever the edge and begins climbing down
to her sister just as the blood begins to drip off her fifggeand into the night air.

Xander gathers Spike up into his arms and starts to le@nripack toward Anya and Tara when he
hears the noise. It sounds like an airplane enginsoittsud. A strong wind begins to whip around
him and he feels himself being pulled upward. He frallfid@oks around; his eyes lock with
Anya's as he and Spike are sucked into a portal.

Buffy pulls Dawn back to the top of the platform just asgbgal begins to open. "Buffy it's
started." Dawn looks at her sister and makes a decisibav8 to stop it, only when my blood
stops flowing will the portal close." Buffy shakes herche@he leans in and whispers to Dawn
before hugging her tight. "l love you, Dawn." Buffy thieirns and leaps off the tower, throwing
herself into the portal.

Giles killed Ben. He knew that if he didn't, Glory would @back and make his slayer pay for
sparing her life. He had to make the hard choices, itBeasor Dawn; he knew he had chosen
correctly. He looked up when he heard the noise and sapotte open. He left Ben's lifeless

body and headed back toward the others. He was too late to seer ¥ad Spike disappear, but he
was just in time to see his slayer jump.

Anya screamed and ran toward the portal after Xander disagpe&zhe didn't want to live without
him; if he was gone she had no reason for being. Tabbegdaher and held her back, she couldn't
allow Anya to throw her life away. Besides, it was ag@dhat meant it had to lead to somewhere.
Maybe there was a way to bring Xander and Spike back.

Willow saw Buffy pull Dawn back up to the top of the toweneSvas just about to head back to
Tara when she heard the noise. She looked over and sawrsad8pike get pulled into the
portal, she heard Anya scream and saw her rush ouh@mpen. She was glad that Tara had
stopped her, but she understood. Part of her felt like junipiafjier Xander, as well.



Willow noticed that everyone was looking at the portal aadrgj. She looked up and saw Buffy,
suspended in the centre of the portal. "Buffy, no!" Wilket hot tears run down her face. In the

span of seconds, she had lost the two people who had madewqrldeior the past five years. It

wasn't fair. She had just gotten Tara back and now sist'tiér two best friends in one horrifying
minute.

Dawn stepped off the last stair and walked over to thenfalbely of her sister. Her sister who had

told her to live - for her. She reached out to touch hepbiléd away before making contact. Tara

was beside her in an instant, pulling her into a waf® embrace and stroking her hands over her
hair. "Hey, lets get you away from here, okay?"

Giles called the ambulance while the others piled irdaar. They had lost too much in one night.
He had lost his slayer, a young woman who meant the wwoHon, and Xander who he thought of
as the son he never had. Willow had lost her best fridradis,of them. But Dawn, Dawn had lost
not only her sister - and therefore the only real fastkg had, but she had lost the man she had
been not so secretly crushing on for years, and the vathgit she called her friend. She had lost
the most.

~|~

Xander struggled to sit up, but a solid weight on his chastkeeping him from moving. He
opened his eyes and blinked at the bright sunlight. He gdoanpain and tried to push the heavy
object off his chest. The object moaned in protest and Xamdlged. He began to struggle to free
himself when he heard a very distinct British "Blood{'themanate from the lump on his chest.
The lump that - now that he could see clearly - haditelblonde head and was wearing black
leather.

"Shit! Spike!" Xander pushed the vampire off of him and begdrantically look around for
shelter. He needed to get Spike out of the sunlight, n@xukhed in a circle but all he could see
was grass and weeds, trees and plants. And of course debtisf debris from the building site.

Spike pushed himself up to his hands and knees and then flopgreoinavis back. He was in
agony from the fall. He wasn't sure if his arm was bnpkeit it hurt like hell. He had a knife
wound in his back and his face felt hot. He opened hisay&screamed. "Fuck! Shit, cover me
fer Christ’'s sake before | catch fire!"

Spike rolled onto his front and curled up under his dusterd&arpped his jacket off and threw in
on the vampire as well. After a few minutes, when Sgikla't start to smoke or catch fire, Xander
had a thought. "Hey, Spike?" A muffled "What?" came frorder the jackets. Xander chuckled.

"Shouldn't you be on fire by now? | mean, you were layirighete in the sunlight for God knows
how long before we woke up, and no vampire flambé. Why i8'tlggike mumbled something
that sounded like "Dunno mate," and Xander watched as oadaadl crept out from under the
leather.



Spike waited for the inevitable pain of his hand catchinfrenWhen it didn't come, he stuck his
other hand out as well. Still no pain. With a smile anface he rolled back over and let the heat of
the sun warm him in a way he hadn't felt in overratwg. He didn't care that his arm might
possibly be broken, or that his back was bleeding. He wae sutiilight! Him, a vampire, in the

light of day and not frying to a crisp. This was like rerav

Xander chuckled at Spike and then took a good look around him. Nd\Wwelwasn't so concerned
about Spike's safety, he wanted to know where exactlytbey. "Hey Spike, where the hell do
you think we are?" He spun back around when he heard Spik&leh

"Not hell, Shaggy, feels like heaven to me. But to amsyur question, | don't have a clue." Spike
continued to enjoy the sun, he stripped off his jacket antshirt, letting the warmth soak into his
chest. He considered stripping his jeans off as wellipuitefld he'd better not, he wasn't so sure
how Xander would take it, him being in the full monty aiid a

“I'm going to take a look around, don't wander off." Xander shawkdad fondly and then left
Spike to his sunbathing while he headed off in the direci@astand of trees. They were farther
than they looked and by the time Xander got close, he coaldrinening water. He figured that
was a good sign, he would need water pretty soon.

As he got closer to the trees he saw a slow movingwueting through them. There was a small
waterfall - about eight feet in height, a lot of plamisng the far side and the water looked crystal
clean. He stopped at the bank and knelt down. After cuppsnigginid and bringing some water to
his face, he sniffed at it before tasting it. It tdgpeire and it was cold and refreshing. He drank a
few mouthfuls and carefully made his way across ther t the other side by stepping on some
rocks.

On the other side of the river, Xander examined the pkamil shrubbery. He found some wild
strawberries and raspberry bushes, but the others didn'tdouliaf. He took off his shirt and used
it to carry the fruit as he made his way back acrossitheand toward Spike. He wasn't sure how
long they would be stuck here before Willow, Tara, and Gadaesd a way to rescue them and he
didn't want to starve while waiting.

Spike waited until he knew Xander was gone before skinnihgfdus jeans, boxers and boots to
lie naked in the sun. His arm, while definitely soreswat broken. The wound on his back was
healing up and he felt great. He wished Buffy were Iserhe could see her in the sunlight. He
tried to imagine how she would look with the sunlight gimtoff her hair.

Spike, while not the most educated demon when it came to kg, that the chances of them
getting out of this place were slim to none. If anyonddccond a way to rescue them, it would be
Red, but it could take a bloody long time for her to do it. Hentas upset at the idea of being
stuck here as he should be. Probably had something to ddwevifdict that he was lying naked in
the sun. He wondered if he had time to toss off before Xagutdyack.



Part Two

By the time Xander returned, Spike was back in his jaadsboots and smoking a cigarette. He
looked surprisingly relaxed for someone who had been dragged@hhaotortex and dumped in a
strange dimension. Xander just shrugged his shouldédstomg ago given up on ever trying to
figure out Spike.

"I found a river and some food, no vamp-chow though. How lamgyou go without eating?"
Xander was surprised to note that he was actually caetetnout Spike and how he was going to
eat here. Spike shrugged his shoulders and took a drag oifjaistte. He blew the smoke out
through his nose and looked at Xander speculatively.

"You really want to know?" He was somewhat surprised byjtiestion. He didn't figure Xander
would even think about his needs. "A few days, a week at n@xsurse that was back when | was
feeding properly; with what | eat these days, I'll béyum go three days before trying to eat my
own arms."

Xander shuddered at the mental picture that provided. "Qkaycan | say ewww?" Xander stood
and began to pace, being stuck with a snarky, arrogant neamgs one thing - he was used to that.
But being stuck here with a half-starved, likely cradgmon was not sounding like a good idea.
"Can you hunt? Animals | mean?"

Spike looked at him like he was nuts. "Of course | can bloody; Ipillock! Just not sure if | can
kill the soddin’ things. Chip, remember?" Xander’'s eyeswgcomically wide at that statement.
"You mean, you might not be able to Kill like, a rabbit orthimg? Wow, that's harsh. And, hey?
How come you never tested it before now?"

"Spike shrugged his shoulders, he wasn't about to admliéHaad in fact tried to catch a rabbit
one night when he was out carousing but it got away.y'$flould 1? You lot were always good
for a bag or two if things got too bad." It was true, ashraghe hated to admit it; they did always
feed him if he asked.

Spike suddenly got a wicked grin on his face and stood up atkedtcloser to Xander and shifted
into his demon face. He watched as Xander’s eyes greanbigne smiled around his fangs. "Of
course, there is a chance it doesn't even work hersuthdon't affect me, maybe my chip is
buggered too."



Xander didn't seem to be listening to him, and Spike codd@tl even a hint of fear coming from
the boy. He was disappointed. He wasn't actually goingedbit - even if he could - Spike was a
sociable demon after all, and the idea of eternity hetfewai one to talk to would make him as
barmy as Dru. "Soddin’ hell, Xan. You could at least prtenbe scared of me."

Spike flinched back as Xander’s hand darted out toward hisHecwas startled to feel the boy’s
fingers trail across his forehead. "What the bloody lelyau doing, Harris?"

Xander withdrew his hand and let out a shaky laugh. "Npies. Spike? Did you just go all grrr?
Like completely grrr?" Spike was confused, not about the ‘dne understood what that meant; he
just wasn't sure why Xander would ask, he had eyes d&htEr, yeah mate. What of it?"

Xander started to giggle and then he pointed at Spike’s $juike reached up to touch his ridges
and yelped when he felt smooth skin. Not a single bump. "Blbedy

"You look like an Anne Rice vampire! Oh my God, maybe yaoygotent now too!" Xander’s
giggles had escalated into full-blown laughter. Spikegustked at him and shook his head.
"Nope, not impotent. Already tested the equipment while yexewff picking berries." Spike
couldn't help but laugh as Xander shot up off the grassoakdd around frantically.

"Don't worry pet, you're not sitting in it or nothing." iX@er sighed, and Spike debated on whether
or not he should tell him how he had cleaned up his 'nésdicked his lips and thought better of
it.

"Alright, since you're the glorified bricklayer, you cfimd us some sort of shelter." Xander looked
at Spike sceptically. "And what prey tell are you goingeadoing while | do this?" Spike snapped
his fangs at the boy and said "Hunting."

~|~

While Spike was off on his 'hunt’, Xander sorted throughdébris from the tower site. There were
quite a few useful things among the rubbish, one bemgvdapons bag. Along with that there
were a couple of heavy canvas tarps, a steel drum,liaremers, four boxes of nails, some sheet
metal, a crowbar, and three glass jars amongst otheusdhings. Most of it was junk, but
Xander thought some of it might come in handy.

Xander was thinking of using the tarps and some of theusbits of metal to fashion a tent for
the time being. He wasn't sure how long they would bekghere, but he figured it wouldn't be
too long. Willow would find a way to bring him home, he wargesof it.

Spike tracked his prey through the trees that lined e siedge. He could hear the beating of its
heart, smell the blood in its veins. He almost laugheeiwte realised how much he was enjoying
this. He hadn't hunted for food in far too long, no mattat lirs prey was animal instead of human.



Spike waited for the perfect moment to strike. Just agidtisn was approaching the water’s edge
to drink, he attacked. It was quick, painless - for hineast, and efficient. His fangs sunk deep
into the throat of the young deer and he swallowed moudfifed mouthful of hot salty blood.

Next to stale, bagged, pigs blood this was ambrosia. Theededead and Spike licked his lips
before hefting the carcass over his shoulder and headikgdXander.

Xander took one look at the dead animal that Spike had droppedethesid jumped back.
"What the hell!" Spike chuckled at him and nudged the fewtm his boot. "Dinner. You do need
to eat ya know."

Xander screwed up his face and shuddered. He was so mgt &atiething Spike had been
sucking on. "l realise it's been a long time since yetevihuman, but as a rule, we usually prefer
our meat cooked. | don't see a stove around here, so gettrid of

Spike rolled his eyes and fished around in his duster pockedrédv out his lighter and tossed it to
Xander. "Make a fire, git. I'll skin it for ya." He srkéd when Xander shuddered again. Well, the
boy needed to get used to the idea that they could be hexetide. Besides, he'd lived with him,
he knew a few berries weren't going to hold him over fag.lon

~|~

They had been there for four days. Xander had found a céveane than a half mile from where
they had woken up and they had moved into it, after Spikedtad &éhe previous occupant. Spike
spent all day, everyday lying in the sun. Xander didattnel him, he knew that once they got home
Spike would miss it. They hadn't talked much about home, Xamae grateful. He knew there

was a possibility that they were all dead. Glory had opdreeg@drtal; otherwise they wouldn't be
here. If they did survive, if everything was okay,auld still take a long time for them to find him.

Xander and Spike had emptied their pockets to see if theynyturay useful in them. Other than
the lighter, Spike had a flask of cheap whiskey, a deckrdbcawo knives, a straight razor - which
Xander had appropriated for himself to shave with, and tweredaltippackages of cigarettes. In
Xander’s pockets there were keys, a cell phone - Spike pubanproduction of trying to call for
help - it had actually made Xander smile - two Twinkigghich Xander had eaten immediately,
Anya’s ring - which Xander kept to himself, and his wotkedule for next week. Nothing of any
real use, other than the razor, lighter, and the glagamds.

Xander spent his days wandering along the river, fislyathering fruit, and thinking. He was
bored. He had run out of things to occupy himself with. ekded a project, something to keep his
hands busy. That was how he found himself picking reedstfiemver and weaving them into
mats. They would be more comfortable to sleep on than thedfajpléarp he was currently using.

Spike snorted in amusement as Xander weaved. He was ddaugat job of it but it wasn't tight
enough to hold for long. He'd bet money on the thing fadlipgrt in a week. Xander sighed in
frustration as he tried to tighten the mat he was wgr&im "Hey, Spike? Anywhere but here."



Spike looked over at him, confusion clearly written on hee fdWhat the hell are you going on
about?" Xander chuckled. "It's a game, bleach head. Wktog#ay it back in high school when
Giles had us cataloguing his stuffy old books. | say 'aeysvbut here' and you tell me where you
would rather be and why. Get it?"

Spike thought for a minute, he really couldn't think of place he would rather be; this place
suited him just fine. He just wished that he had betbenpany. "Can't think of anywhere. | like it
just fine here, | get to lay about in the sun all dag,blood is hot and fresh, even if it is animal.
And | get to hunt. Ask me again, when I've gotten tokthe sunlight, say in a hundred years or
so. What about you?"

There was only one place Xander wanted to be; back home batement of the Magic Box
hearing Anya accept his marriage proposal. "The Magi¢ Bake basement about an hour before
we went after Glory." Spike had expected him to say songg#iong the lines of 'the food court at
the mall' or 'the locker room of the Laker Girls', not Mhegic Box. "How come? What's so special
about the shop's basement?"

Xander dug into his pocket and brought out the ring box, he dpeard just stared at it for a
while. "I proposed to Anya there, right before we were gtingave." He chuckled. "She hit me.
Said | was only asking because we were going to die aodltdwt have to go through with it. |
told her | was asking because | knew we were going magledtsaid yes. She told me to give this
to her after we made it." He showed Spike the ring anugheit away.

Spike didn't know what to say. Yeah, he loved Buffy but he swaart enough to know she would
never see him as anything more than a demon. Xandex ilesd chance at a happy ending; at least
he did before all this happened. "Something to look forward tg #temate? You figure she'll kiss
you before or after she slaps you for getting yoursekesdiinto a portal?" Xander couldn't help

but smile. Anya most likely would hit him first.

"We're going to be stuck here for a long time aren'tSpéke?" Xander picked up his mat and
started weaving again. Spike rolled over to face him agiebdi "Yeah, pet. | think we are." There
was really nothing else to say so they sat therdancg absorbing the fact that this place was
going to be home from now on.

Part Three

It had been six months since the day Xander woke up istilaisge place with Spike still passed
out on his chest. Six months of no electricity, no junk fomdtelevision, no hot water, and no



Anya. To say he was a little tense was an underst¢aietde needed to keep busy and he was tired
of living in a cave like a Flintstone, so he decided todbaiitabin.

The construction was slow but it was coming along. It keptbusy and the hard work made him
so tired that he didn't really have time to think, whawas definitely a good thing as far as he was
concerned. Surprisingly, Spike was a lot of help. He helpadtt down trees, trim off the
branches, carry the logs, and on the odd occasion he woulg amammer as well; as long as
Xander told him what it was that needed to be done.

For the most part, Spike did the hunting. Xander had trap@eddcasional rabbit and fished in the
river but since Spike needed to feed anyway, Xander kfjab up to him. He himself had started
a vegetable garden with some of the wild plants he'd foereldnd there. So far he had carrots,
sweet potatoes, onions, and turnips. Of course he stillpiogeies when he went down to the
river as well. He was hoping to find some corn and maybe s@ppers eventually.

Today had been especially hard work. The cabin walls wetiagghigh enough now that he
needed to reach up to place the logs, his back was hatiddye stunk something fierce from
sweating all day. As soon as Spike left to hunt, Xandaddw for the river to wash up. He really
missed soap and deodorant. But he did enjoy standing undeatdal. If he closed his eyes and
concentrated really hard, he could pretend he was back la&mg & shower after Anya had used
all the hot water.

Spike had spent the day helping Xander work on the cabimsit'ivan easy job and he had to
admit that the boy certainly knew what he was doing thaithe would ever tell him that. When

he got back from hunting, the sun was just startingtoHe didn't see Xander anywhere nearby so
he wandered off toward the river to see if he was tiherdie neared the water he could just make
out the sound of Xander’s voice - singing. Spike chuckledoanked up the pace, he figured he
could tease the boy about his lousy singing voice. If ngthise, it might be worth a few laughs.
What he saw when he got close was enough to wipe the aifrinis face, replacing it with a look

of shocked awe.

Xander stood just under the waterfall, his head thrown aadkhis eyes closed. He ran his hands
through his hair, pushing the sodden locks back from his Kisevell-tanned, muscular frame

was practically glowing in the light of the waning sand for some reason, Spike couldn't help but
wonder if his skin felt as smooth as it looked. He watchetiewater poured down, over broad
shoulders, to a well-defined chest. His gaze lingerett@ndw sculpted abdominals before
lowering to the flaccid - yet still impressive piece lebh nestled in dark curly hair between well-
muscled thighs.

The water was slightly cold, making his nipples harglitubs. Xander moaned softly as he
accidentally grazed one with his fingernail. He had lmsdibate far too long if something that
innocent was making him hard - and it was. He turnednarander the water and scrubbed at his
face.



Spike watched as Xander turned around, presenting hinaveimar view of his well-muscled back
and firm ass. All the work they'd been doing building th@rcdad done wonderful things for
Xander’'s body. Gone were the layers of baby fat that hathadated since he'd become foreman.
He muscles were lean, and well defined. He had the baoaly Aflonis. A body that Spike was
starting to look at in a whole new light. He'd never b®enh of a man’s man, preferring ladies if
given the choice, but here and now, Xander was lookingnemtly shaggable.

Xander tried to will away his erection, not knowing how Idvegmight have before Spike came
back with dinner. It wasn't working. The two of them sgmtost every waking minute together
either working on the cabin, playing poker, weaving matddep on or just talking. So it left them
little or no time to be alone. Xander decided to take advattps rare opportunity and relieve
himself.

Spike groaned as he realised what Xander was going to deatdbeed as the other man stepped
out from under the falls and walked over to the far rivekb&s Xander stretched out comfortably
in the shallow water, Spike unconsciously began undoingamss.

Xander took a quick look around to make sure Spike wasn't aroune bafmpping a fist around
his shaft. He stroked himself slowly, enjoying the fdfelis work-calloused hand on his hard
length. He was a bit disappointed that it would be over sdiguas it felt incredibly good and he
wished he could keep it up for hours instead of the few ssniltat he would be lucky to last.

Spike realised that he had taken himself out and was mgr&ander's movements stroke for
stroke. He hadn't tossed off to a live show in longer tieacoluld remember and decided to enjoy
it while he could. All too soon he felt the familiar tiimg start at the base of his spine. He looked
over to see that Xander had his eyes clenched shiéistmsoving furiously over his cock as he
strained toward completion. He felt his orgasm overtakeahitne same instant Xander shot his
milky emissions all over his chest.

Spike chuckled ruefully as he cleaned up and put himselyaikve been here too bloody long if
Harris is starting to look good!" Spike backed away and went tfoeitieir cave. He needed to
distance himself from what had just happened. He wouldtaxittkinking about the boy that way.
They were bound to be here a long time and they werengtéotbecome friends. Spike didn't
want to screw that up just because he was horny. h'ivasrth it.

By the time Xander came back, Spike had skinned and guaaddhrabbits he'd fed off of and

had them cooking over a fire. One thing was certairh) alltthe trees they'd been cutting down,
they wouldn't be hurting for firewood any time soon. "Hopeiryehe mood for rabbit, Xander. |

couldn't find anything else."

Xander shrugged his shoulders and hung his wet jearnsshirtl out to dry. He didn't mind rabbit;
it tasted like chicken actually. Although, the one tilmet Spike had found and fed off a wild boar



had been nice. He missed spare ribs. "Rabbit's good. | dah thase if you want to wash up. The
water's not too bad today, it's almost warm."

A sudden image of Xander standing under the falls allandtglowing had Spike half-hard and
heading for the river. "Ta pet, back in a few." Xandetchead Spike walk away and grinned. It
was amazing how human the vampire was starting to lottkhig hair un-gelled and the natural
colour growing back in, not to mention the tan he'd gottenloblked like one of the surfer boys
that spend all their free time at the beach. If Batiuld see him now, she might just change her
opinion of him; he was way better looking than Angel.

Not that Xander thought Angel was good looking, or Spike fdrrtizdter. Sure Angel was buff,
and Spike had that compact, well-muscled look going for hifustibecause he noticed didn't
mean anything. Nope, it didn't mean a thing.

Spike came back a while later in his boxers; he hungéilothes out to dry as well before
joining Xander by the fire. "You were right, the wateasn't bad. Of course | don't feel the cold
the same as you do." Spike was trying not to think abodatte¢hat he had just wanked off -
again - to the image of Xander naked. He needed to emeguaabe from his mind or it would
drive him batty.

"So, Barney. What do you wanna do tonight? Poker?" Spike lookeanater with comically big
eyes and a pout on his face. Xander thought he looked alatest'\¢/hy do you keep calling me
Barney? And you better tell me this time or | won't bmg dinner again!" Xander chuckled, he'd
been calling Spike '‘Barney’ for a couple days now, it wasd confuse him for a while but he
figured he'd better explain himself. He wasn't that fohfish, and he wanted Spike to bring him
dinner.

"You know, Barney. Rubble? From the Flinstones cartoonBpiite's continued silence Xander
went on. "Short, blonde, caveman. Come on! You have to knawl'mitalking about.” Spike was
still getting past the short remark. He knew who BaiRalgble was, he just wasn't happy about
being compared to him. "I'm not short!"

Xander laughed and handed him a rabbit. There was no pairgumg with Spike. If he said he
wasn't short, then so be it. "Hey, does this mean taliyou Fred then? You do have yer own
bowling shoes after all." Xander almost choked on the mdwhfood he was swallowing. He
hadn't expected Spike to remember that. "Sure Barneyewdranakes you happy."

Part Four



A few days had gone by since the river incident. Spikelvea®y more annoying than usual and
Xander was at his wits’ end. The blonde wouldn't help thighcabin, which was slowing him
down considerably; he was short-tempered and spent aliigdtinting in the woods or laying in
the sun - naked. That in itself was enough to keep Xawlay from him. It was almost as bad as
the week after Spike had run out of cigarettes. How a vampuld go through nicotine
withdrawal, Xander wasn't sure, but Spike had been no fiatsewever that week.

"Stupid, stubborn vampire. | mean what the hell crawletdisijass and died? It's not like | don't
have bad moods, but do | take it out on him? Nooooo. | just puhger anto my work; why can't
he? It would get done faster." Xander continued to muitbimiself as he hacked away at the tree
he was cutting down. He wondered what Giles would sag Krfew that he was using his fighting
axe to cut down trees. It didn't matter. He would likelyanesee Giles again.

He'd probably grow old here and die, having to depend on Spikeetdocdnim in his old age. Just
the thought of Spike taking care of him made him snickéot tikely; he'd probably find a way to
eat me just to get out of it."

Xander dragged the log back to the building site and finipheping it. He would have liked the
help with this now that the walls were tall enoughdeda ladder, but he refused to let Spike’s
bad mood slow up his work. He wanted a home, damn it. He redsofi sleeping in a damp cave.

It took almost an hour but after a lot of cursing, and arfemor scrapes and bruises, Xander had
the log in position. He jumped down and headed for the riveath up. He was thirsty, dirty, and
hungry enough to eat a horse. He hoped Spike brought some#iakdor dinner, he really didn't
want to eat raw carrots and strawberries for dinnerinaga

They had gotten in a routine of washing their boxerkarritver every morning and leaving them
there to dry, forcing them to go commando in their jedndagl but it left them with something
clean to wear while their clothes dried so it worked. Xastiggped out of his jeans and shirt and
waded into the deeper part of the river. He ducked underdtex wnd scrubbed at his hair. He
found that using the sand on the river bottom to scrublefithiim cleaner than just using water.

After he was clean, he washed out his clothes on sorke amdl then lay out in the sun to dry
before donning his boxers and heading up toward the watétéfllled the three glass jars with
water and then headed back home. He was not in a good moadt hvaited to eat and go to
sleep.

Spike had been in a foul mood since the river episode. Thehilag he needed was to start lusting
after Xander. It was bound to happen; a demon had certais aéer all, and Xander was the only
other body available. If that was all it was, it wouldh@tbothering him, but no, he had to develop
feelingsfor the boy. They wer&iendsand friends did not entertain lusty thoughts about each
other. Not to mention that Xander was not into guys, ompua® for that matter. Bug people,



mummies, and vengeance demons were okay but not vamperegrdlered if that had anything
to do with Angel; there had to be a story behind that somewhe

He had been spending as much time away from Xander aslposisunting, walking, swimming
in a pond he had found a few miles away, and of course wpaiirHe fantasised about every
woman he had ever had the hots for, and every woman reddmpavith - all four of them, if he
included the Buffy bot.

It was ridiculous really; a vampire of his age havinly @edded three actual women and one robot
woman, but that was Dru for you. She didn't mind sharnimgaith Darla after Angelus took off,

but that was it. He was forbidden to touch another womarthabhe had much interest at the
time. He was happy enough with his princess, and Datane shy virgin before she was turned;
he'd learned a lot from her.

Then there was Harmony, not too bright - but a pretty, face Spike needed someone. He had
never been a solo vampire before and he was lonely. Teen\las his burgeoning obsession with
the slayer that resulted in the bot. He still had tackleuat himself for that brilliant plan, ‘cause
nothing says 'l love you' like having a sex bot designedt gbur intended. He was lucky Buffy
hadn't staked him.

There had been a few guys over the years, Angelus obyi®esn - when he came home the odd
time, and a few minions here and there, but that haddfesrDrusilla's accident. She was far too
weak for intimacy, but she still refused to allow himake another woman to bed; therefore he
made do with a couple of the more attractive male minierizal sired.

But now, this thing with Xander was getting out of hafd.couldn't help but look at him; they
both paraded around in nothing but their boxers at night, andé¢ had filled out nicely - much
better than any of the men he had shagged in the pasthBre was the human factor. Spike had
never shagged a warm body; the bot was the closest @iohgVer had to human. He had been
turned a virgin, so he didn't even have memories of vilash to relive.

Last night Spike had stayed away until he was sure Xawmolgld be asleep, and then he left again
as soon as he woke up this morning. He felt guilty forifggthe boy without dinner last night so
he made sure to kill something on the way back to the toaight. A family of boars was close
enough for Spike to grab one of the little ones; he knewdlgehad enjoyed the last one he'd
brought home. It was a peace offering of sorts, ‘cause Skesure he would be difficult to live
with until he got past this.

Xander got back to the cave and saw Spike roasting a pigheveampfire. His stomach rumbled
its approval of his choice of meal. He wished he had a cogkihde'd love a stew sometime
soon. Roasted meat and vegetables were good, but he was guiaklgf them after this long.
Variety would be nice. Then again, he'd give his laftfar a pizza about now.



"Hey Spike, how was your day?" Xander didn't wait for the déoto reply he just continued to

talk, as he’d been doing all day since he was alone. TMa@ a great time! | dragged trees around
all by myself, then | worked on the cabin, you know the cHiatwe are going to live in - again

by myself. I've got the cuts and bruises to prove it. | hapedidn't work too hard today, you

know, strain yourself or anything." Xander hung his alethes out and drank the water from one
of the jars. He re-stacked the pile of firewood that hadmémglook like a beaver's dam, and then
sat down near the fire to wait for dinner.

Spike took a good look at Xander; he did have a few cuts andrliiseasn't anything serious,
but he still felt guilty. He should have been helpirg gay. As he had pointed out, it was for the
both of them, so he shouldn't leave all the work to Xandpeaally now that it was getting
harder. It was definitely a two-man job; the roof would bmg up soon, and there was no way
Xander could do that alone. He'd likely kill himself.

Dinner was eaten in silence, Xander had obviously decieéxt nothing else to say to Spike, and
Spike didn't want to say anything to set the boy off so imaireed silent as well. Eventually, the
meal was finished, the bones were buried - so as notraatgiredators, and the skins had been
stretched out to dry. Spike was acquiring quite a largedddons and leathers. He didn't know if
this world would get snow, but he wanted to be prepared, amtualtg the clothes they had

would wear away and they'd be left naked. Not somethingalsemilling to think about right now.

"Look Xander, before you go off to bed all pissy with me, I'mmysaXll right? I've been a
complete wanker these past couple of days." Spike had to shatchoice of names for himself,
truth was he had wanked himself silly trying to get dheughts of Xander.

Xander snorted and gave Spike a black look; he wasn't buyiagadogy this easily. He had no

idea what set the blonde off in the first place, and haedsan explanation. "You're sorry? And
what? I'm supposed to say 'that's okay Spike. Feel freeaorte like shit, ignore me, and leave
me to do all the work on our home. | don't mind.' Is thaG&se it won't work. | want to know

what the hell crawled up your ass and died!"

Spike thought about replying 'Angelus, but technicallyas dead before he crawled up my arse'
but then he thought better of it. That was the lasgthe needed to get the boy started on. "Look
pet, I've just had some things on my mind. I'll find aywadeal with it that doesn't interfere with
the work on the house, alright?" Xander rolled his eydsgtration; this wasn't working. "I
thought we were friends now, Spike? Are we, or has 8tesia months been all in my head?"

"We are friends, pet. What does that have to do with"tiiaAder stood and began to pace. "Then
why won't you tell me what's bothering you? Is it me@ Ddo something, ‘cause if | did you have
to tell me what it was so | don't do it again.” Spike shoskbkad. How was he supposed to
answer this? The truth? Not likely! 'Yes pet, it wasi,yI saw you having a wank in the river the
other day and since then I've wanted to shag you ¥ithah, he could see that going over well.
Not.



“It's not you, it's me." That was as far as Spike gbisrexplanation before Xander burst out
laughing. "God, Spike. You sound like you're breaking up wigh'niXander put one hand on his
chest - over his heart, and the other on his brow. Taeslied in a high falsetto voice "Please,
Spike. Don't leave me! What ever shall | do without you."

Then he batted his eyelashes at him and stepped clokerlitbhde. He grabbed Spike and pulled
him close, so that their noses were almost touching beéo®ntinued in a low husky voice. "Isn't
theresomething can do to make you stay."

Spike pulled abruptly away and turned his back. He couldestlilXander’'s warm hands on his
skin, his hot breath on his face, and he was going tod&ed of a time explaining the erection he
was sporting if Xander noticed. "Ha bloody ha, Harris." Xamtheickled and put his hand on
Spike's bare shoulder. "Look, whatever it is, we can dehlityiokay? | want to help."

"Fine. Whatever, Spike. I'm going to bed. You going to be imethe morning? Can you stand
being around me or am | going to have to work alone again?"

Spike was getting angry. He hadn't wanted to fight tighboy, that was why he had been
avoiding him so much.

"Damn it Xander! | told you, it's not you!" Xander spun ardtio face Spike, a look of hurt and
anger on his face. "Of course not. It's you, right? Com&pike! You've been avoiding me,
sneaking out first thing in the morning, not coming baati Um asleep, you don't talk to me, and
you don't even look at me. If it's not me, then what #ikei$it?!" By this point, Xander was right
in Spike’s face, his hands clenched into fists at klis. dile was breathing hard and shaking in
anger. Spike just wanted to either run like hell or kigsman silly. He should have run.

Xander was shocked when Spike sunk his hands into hisrabpulled his face down to kiss him.
It was a good kiss and he found himself automatically respgndiit. Of course once he realised
who it was he was kissing, he pushed away and starkd aampire with a mix of confusion and
sorrow. Spike didn't stick around to see what Xander would d@arheff into the night.

Xander crawled into his makeshift bed and touched his kistleswmouth. He was still in shock
over being kissed. He was sure he would freak out oncéttlagian had sunk in. Spike had kissed
him. Why Spike had kissed him was the question. "Is thgthve's been so moody? He likes me?
Apparently the demon magnet is still working." Xanderdayn to sleep, he would just ignore
this, hopefully it would all go away.



Part Five

It had been two weeks. Two weeks since Buffy died savegvtirld. Two weeks since Xander
and Spike disappeared into a portal. Two weeks since Anya hHeatllberself inside her and
Xander’s apartment and refused to come out or let anyoiig&vmweeks since Dawn had lost the
only real family she had left in the world. Two weekssiiles had been sober. He'd crawled
into a bottle scotch and hadn't come up for air once yet.Weeks that Willow had spent every
spare minute she had looking for a spell to bring Xander home.

It had been one week since the funeral. One week siilleWdnd Tara held a sobbing Dawn
between them as she grieved. One week since theyradlgl fracked down Dawn's father and told
him the news. One week since they learned that hedvibeulrriving today to take Dawn back to
L.A. with him. One week since they had contacted thecibto come and take Giles home to
England. They had sent a plane ticket; Giles would béngawymorrow.

Willow and Tara had done everything they could. They packled'@&nings for him and arranged

to have them sent overseas. They had helped Dawn to pats gather the things of Buffy's that
she wanted to take with her. They had gone by Xander'svagdreveryday and tried to get Anya
to come out. She wouldn't, but sometimes she would talk o tth@ugh the door. She would ask
if they'd found him yet. It broke Willow's heart everydirshe had to say no.

"Dawn, hurry up and get your things, sweetie. Your Ddldoe here any minute." Willow tried her
best to sound cheerful but she knew she was failing atuserin one way, it would be a relief
when Dawn was gone. She deserved a better life thamashieere on the hellmouth. Also,
everywhere she looked there were reminders of Buffyh@mther hand, Willow didn't want her
to go. She was all they had left of Buffy, and Willow wexhto protect and care for her the way
Buffy would have. In the end, the decision was taken fiemwhen Hank Summers said he was
coming back to take Dawn home with him.

“I'm coming. | just don't want to forget anything, you krtdMdawn was both happy and sad to be
leaving. She remembered her father even though Imshé had never met the man. She
remembered how much he loved her and the fun they hadh¢éodetfore her parents split up. She
wanted that, again - for real this time. But she waonilkss Willow and Tara so much. They had
been so good to her; they treated her like she was morgugtdBuffy's little sister. When she
talked, they actually listened to her. Just like Spike did.

That was another reason she was glad her Dad was c@pikg.and Xander were gone, and she
felt like it was her fault. Willow and Tara told hemmasn't, but she didn't believe them - really. It
was her blood that had opened the portal, her blood that hadl¢haseto be sucked into some,
most likely hellish dimension. Having to watch Willowrtecally search for a way to bring them
back was tearing her up inside.



Willow pulled Dawn into her arms and held her. "Hey, deo'try, Tara and | will be here until
school starts up in the fall. If you think of anything yotgot, just call us and we'll send it to you.
Okay?" Dawn nodded her head and sniffled slightly. She s rosemary. Willow always
smelled of rosemary, it made her smile.

Tara came in from the kitchen at that moment carrgib@sket. "I made you something to eat on
the drive. |, | hope it isn't too much?" Dawn took the bagket her and smiled. "I'm sure it'll be
fine. Thank you." A lone tear slid down Tara's face anaiibfiew into her arms.

"Oh God, I'm going to miss you guys so much." Dawn sobbedsigéara's chest and she felt
Willow come up behind her. By the time Hank showed up treethirls were clinging to each
other and crying in earnest.

Reluctantly, Dawn pulled away and wiped her eyes welbtck of her hand. "I, | guess this is
goodbye then." Tara and Willow nodded solemnly, and Hank thahkedfor being such loyal
friends to Buffy and for taking such good care of Dawn. giHe promised to stay in touch and to
call often. Then the car pulled away, and Willow and Veatched it drive down the street until it
was just a speck in the distance.

"Goddess, Tara. That was so hard. How are we ever gogeg tbrough this again tomorrow
when Giles leaves?"

Tara held Willow and did her best to comfort her lover. "l damw sweetie, but we will. We
have to."

The apartment was a mess. It looked as though a hwr@htorn through it. One had. Hurricane
Anya to be precise. Clothes were scattered throughoaptmement, cupboards and drawers had
been emptied of their contents, and the linen closet haddregtied from one end of the
apartment to the other. And Anya still didn't have wihat\was looking for. She knew it wasn't
here; he had it with him when he was sucked througpaital.

The ring. Her ring. Heengagementing. The symbol of Xander's love for her. She wanteghe
needed to have it, to prove to herself that he had resMiydaher to marry him, that she had really
said yes. She told him to give it to her when the world'dedmd. Well, the world was still in one
piece, and she wanted her ring.

She kept hoping that this would be the day Willow and Tadagbad news when they stopped by,
that this was the day they would tell her that they foand a way to bring him home. It never was.
Every time she asked, the answer was the same. \Wigiaht still no Xander and still no ring.

Why had she told him to wait? She should have takenrpeAi least she would then have proof
that it wasn't all a dream. That Xander really did lbge enough to want to spend the rest of his
life with her.



For a demon that had spent over a thousand years tortndnmgaming men, that was a rare gift.
One that had been cruelly taken from her by the fatedl. M more. She was Anyanka, damn it!
She handed out the pain, she caused the universe to opad spck people into oblivion, and she
did not sit by and let the fates crap on her head. Not ang eanyway. Xander was gone, the only
good thing her humanity had given her had been savagelyrom her life and she would suffer
for it no longer!

"D'Hoffryn! | call you. Hear my plea."” There was a Itiflash of light and then D'Hoffryn stood
before her. He took in the mess surrounding her, the rdnffitey clothing she wore, the
unwashed state of her body and made a face of disgust.riikanyahat have you allowed yourself
to become?"

"l want vengeance. | want the world to feel my pairkel'me back, please. | promise to do a good
job for you from now on. Please, just take this pain away fme." Anya fell to her knees and
sobbed brokenly into her hands. D'Hoffryn looked down at her witbreed eyes. "Stand my

child, all will be restored."

In an instant Anya was transformed once again intal¢meon Anyanka. All the humanity that had
been thrust upon her had fled and she cried no more. Sleel $matifically at her mentor and they
disappeared in flash of blue light. Rupert Giles had magsets in his life. He regretted his foolish
youth and the repercussions it caused. He regretted im@vieg children now that he knew what
joy they could bring him. He regretted that he hadn'tenthd effort to understand his father better
before he had passed away, and he regretted never Blfiyhow very much she meant to him.

His slayer was gone. He had failed her. In the endhatiggiven her life to save the world. He
always knew she had it in her, even when she wasngotiore than a whiny sixteen-year-old girl
who wanted to blow off her destiny for a date on Friday nfghe had potential then, and he had
done his best to bring it out of her, to mould her into thé dlager she could be. But somewhere
along the lines, he fell in love with her. If he hadii‘he had done what any other watcher would
have done - destroyed the key, she would still be here amndaitd would still be spinning.

Not only did Buffy suffer for his ineptitude, but Xander leswell. Heavens knew where the boy

had wound up and his only company was a chipped vampire tcaultebarely tolerate. Giles felt

no remorse for the loss of the vampire, he was a demaradifiehe thing he was trained to abhor,
to help his slayer annihilate.

It was his love for Buffy that kept him from doing whatkrew in his heart was the right thing.
He allowed himself to believe that everything would work thdt no one would be hurt. He was
wrong, and the world would pay for his mistake. That wag méhhad climbed into a bottle of
scotch and hadn't looked back. He couldn't stand to look at hiongeE children. Let Mr.
Summers come and take Dawn to L.A. Let the girls simpld@ck to the Mother country. Nothing
mattered anymore. His reason for living was buried irtfiRés Cemetery.



~|~

It had been two days since Willow and Tara took Giles taitip®rt and said goodbye. He had
managed to get on the plane without causing a scere.tAé plane had taken off, they went back
to the Summers’ house and began the unpleasant task of lipxihe rest of Buffy's things. In
exchange for their work, Hank was letting them staynaheé house until they could get a dorm
room come fall. Besides that, neither woman liked the ads&rangers going through Buffy's
things; there would be a lot of things to explain.

Tara screamed when a bright light flashed in the rooitiowran into the bedroom just in time to
see Anya hand Tara a bunch of papers and a key ring.shiketisappeared again. "Baby? What's
all that stuff?" Willow walked to her girlfriend who wasll trembling slightly. The sight of

Anya's demon face had startled her quite badly.

"I, 1 think it's the papers for the Magic Box, and somesk&he's a demon again isn't she?" Willow
gathered her lover into her arms and rocked her gentgaliyYsweetie. She is." There really wasn't
any more to say. Anya had obviously given up on Xanderh&ienade her choice. Willow would
not follow her lead, however. She would find a way to briagdéer home if it was the last thing
she ever did.

"Come on, let's take a break for a while, huh? | have smwespell books | want to look through."
Tara nodded and allowed her girlfriend to lead her downsidieyy made a pot of tea and sat at
the counter poring over the texts. She knew that ikthaare any way to get Xander and Spike
back home, Willow would find it. Her determination was joisé of the things she loved about her
so much. Her compassion was another.

Part Six

"Hey, Spike. How long do you think we've been here?" Xarmabked up from the bench he was
carving. The cabin was finally finished, now he waskiug on furnishing it. Spike scratched his
head and thought a moment.

"'Bout a year I'd reckon, why?" Xander frowned. It hade4rsed like a year. Once he had starting
work on the cabin, the time seemed to just fly by.

"No reason. | was just curious. What do you think of thisas?" Spike strode over and looked
down at the intricate carving the boy was doing. He haaktalent for woodworking. "Looks
good, pet. Where's it going?" Xander shrugged. "l don't kreiwiaybe by the fireplace, what do
you think?"

Spike thought about it for a minute. "Nah, that one wouldditer on the porch. We'll need
something bigger for the front room. Something | candiretit on. Plus it would be a bonus if it
was cushioned." Xander chuckled. They had finally founsleefor Spike's fur collection. They



had used them for bedding and to upholster a couple of chaitota Spike wasn't too
comfortable having bare wood on his back.

Things had been pretty good since the kiss. Spike came lmnkxhmorning and started helping
Xander with the cabin. They didn't talk for awhile butrthieey fell into the easy banter they had
developed, and neither one had mentioned the kiss. Spike Ayl gt his lustful thoughts
behind him and had moved forward. Sure he still thought Xdodked good, and he'd shag him
in a heartbeat, but he could live with the fact thatas never going to happen.

Xander himself had entertained a thought or two concetha@londe. He just wasn't ready to
accept that he and Anya were through yet. He knewsihdwart that after this long, she would have
moved on with her life. She probably left Sunnydale allttogre But Xander just wasn't ready to
let go yet. He figured at some point it would become areiasd he and Spike would have to
come to a decision. It was obvious that Spike had no gendgupanand forever was a long time
to go without ever having sex.

Actually, Xander hadn't been all that surprised by the. Meah, it was a shock but Spike had
always seemed to grab onto whatever was available andth&akest of it. He stayed with

Drusilla, took up wittHarmony of all vampires, and then he fell for his mortal engting slayer.

But seeing as how his only associates were humandValosv was very much gay, Dawn was
very much a kid, he himself was involved with Anya anlgé$was ... Giles, it left Buffy. Plus she
was his equal in strength and ability. Neither had enamaged to defeat the other. So being here -
stuck with only each other, it made sense that Spike wotldhis affections toward him.

Xander missed physical contact. Not just in the sexagl@ither. He was an affectionate guy by
nature and he showed it. He was always hugging one @fills, or walking arm in arm with
Willow and Tara. He missed being touched, feeling somelseéseskin next to his. Also, it had
been a really good kiss, and even though Xander had neveniibeanother man, he was open-
minded enough to at least consider it.

The place they now lived had a similar climate to tha@affornia, so they didn't get snow. There
had been a hell of a lot of rain the one month and the e overflowed its banks. Thankfully
Xander had chosen a spot on higher ground for their home seatier didn’t damage it. And the
garden was further away from the river than the hawegseso it had survived, as well.

"Hey, Xander? Would you teach me how to do that?" Xander loofdbm the design he was
carving into the back of the seat. "Do what? Carve or rhak@ure?" Spike rolled his eyes at
him. "Both. | figure it'll give me something to do."

"Sure. Tomorrow we'll go out and pick a nice tree for youdad ®n. How about after | teach you
this, you show me how to hunt. | can throw a mean speanystealth leaves much to be
desired." Spike snorted in amusement. He already knewTtmatoy always lost at hide-and-seek;
he could hear him coming a mile away. "Sure pet, souke&ls Iplan.”



Spike went inside the cabin and looked around. They hadnlabyfistarted living here until two
days ago. It was still pretty bare, other than the bedshenfireplace. Spike looked at his bed and
smiled. That had been a surprise, Xander had built themaeplatformed bed with split log sides.
Inside the bedframe he had stuffed the two old canvaswatipstraw overlaid with reed mats.
He'd used rawhide strips to sew them shut. They wepgisingly comfortable.

The cabin only had two rooms. A bedroom and a large common rd@twas where the
fireplace was, so it doubled as a kitchen. Xander had pubtds on opposite sides of the room
and said that at some point when they had more skins¢cth#y make a curtain to hang up to give
each other some privacy. Spike wasn't sure how he felt #iuHe would miss seeing the boy in
his bed, but maybe it was better to take temptation out gfithare. "You know what we need
Spike? A shed. Someplace to store all that crap that lantledsy' At the present all that crap
was still piled in the back of the cave they had beendiin. "What the hell for? Leave it where it
Is."

"Some of it might come in useful. That big steel drumeiaemple. | think if | could cut it in half,
lengthways, | could make a bathtub out of it." Spike snoftedt was one thing the brunette had
complained about several times in the past. A hot bathd jfést how do you plan on filling it?"

Xander shook his head. "I'll take it down to the river aetdtaup there. Think about it, | could
build a fire around it to heat the water and then climdnia soak for an hour. It would be great!"
Spike actually liked the sound of that.

"Sounds good. I'll help."

"You know, I've missed a birthday, Christmas, New Yealitthose big holiday-type days and |
never even realised it." Xander shook his head sadlygBeire with Spike, these things just didn't
seem important. They had their own way of life herempler way. They spent their days
working, hunting, and playing cards or swimming. Xandet $tarted building a dock for the pond
last week; it would be finished soon as well. He found b#yrenjoyed making things with his
hands, he just wished he had the proper tools - weaponsweadin't meant for woodworking.

"Well, happy birthday, Merry Christmas, Happy New Yead all that rot. There? Feel better
now?" The words were sarcastic but the teasing look imahgire’s eye made Xander smile.
Spike really wasn't a bad guy once you got past all tigaB&d' bluster and bravado. He
wondered what kind of man he had been before he was turned. \WMiam anything like

Spike? Or was he the complete opposite? Xander had wantddtt@abamore than once, but didn't
want to alienate his only friend on this world. Maybe someddong time from now Spike would
be comfortable enough to talk about it.

"Well, words are good and nice but | want presents, dafmsatider pouted at the vampire and
Spike walked over and tapped his protruding lip. "You know, somasbgding to come along
and poop on that lip if you keep pushing it out like that." Spilked past Xander and picked up



some of the discarded wood pieces and took them around to the wdedle the cottage. That
or some big vampire just might decide to nibble on it." ldeight. The boy had no idea how sexy
he looked when he pouted. Spike had always been a sucker bvowig eyes and pouty lips -
reminded him of Dru in a way. She would pout and turn thagérown eyes of hers on him and
he would give her anything.

"Hey Spike! I'm going to go down to the pond and swim for wiyibe; wanna come?" Spike came
back around the building and grinned. Xander was alwaysgtakiio swim; the boy must've been
a fish in a previous life. "Sure pet. Sound fun. Letgrad my shorts and we'll go." Spike ducked
inside the cabin and emerged with his boxers in hand. Wkeg looking rather worn and he wasn't
expecting them to hold up much longer. He had been surphisgdhad lasted this long. Xander's
weren't in any better shape than his were.

"We seriously need to find a Wal-Mart on this world, ord¢lamna be wandering around naked in
no time." Xander's eyes got really big at that staté@ed he blushed. Truth was he had been
wondering what they were going to do when their clothearheainwearable. He just hadn't really
thought it would come down to nudity. "You could always makeasealtisome fur underwear. Or
leather shorts."

Spike snorted. An image of him and Xander running arourgsddelike the cavemen in those old
50's B-movies flashed into his mind. He snorted again ardlBgan to chuckle as the image of
cave-Xander chasing after him with a club came to niiWthat's so funny, Barney?" That only
made Spike laugh harder.

Eventually, Spike stopped laughing and after explainingdlece of his amusement to Xander, he
too was laughing his ass off. They headed off toward the ptitidaughing.

~|~

"Hey Spike? Is this what | think it is?" Xander held ugreen leafy plant that he had pulled out of
the ground. They had gotten tired of swimming and decidetitb)X&@ander's stealth training in the
woods near the pond. Spike came out of the trees and lookedtaXaviaker was holding. He
sniffed at it and then smiled. "If you think it's pot,ihgeah."”

Xander dropped the plant and stepped back from it. Spike chuckied.d&What's a matter pet?
Think you're gonna get busted for possession? Not likely.d&asmiled sheepishly and lowered
his eyes. He had almost forgotten that he and Spike Wwemnty people on this planet, or so it
seemed. "Shut up Spike."

Spike picked up the plant and looked around, there were a fewscattered throughout the area.
He hadn't gotten high in ages, especially since tppdaimh He needed to have his wits about him at
all times. Now though, he had nothing to worry about, so ndtY He was sure he could fashion a
pipe of some sort out of all those bits of metal back in the.ca



"Spike, what are you doing?" Xander watched the vampireypadke discarded pot plant. He saw
him looking around, and he too spotted the other plants irrdlae lde groaned. "Spike, you are not
smoking that."

Spike spun around and gaped at him. "Why the bloody hell retiitlike I'm going to get in
trouble for doing it. Who's going to catch me? You? So wh&sPider had no answer for that so
he merely shrugged and shook his head. "Whatever, Spike head back, I'm hungry."

Part Seven

It was several days later while Xander was sittinghigyfire that Spike came in with a metal pipe
and a pouch full of dried pot. Xander looked up to see what helowag and frowned at him. "If
you're going to smoke that, do it outside." Spike looked at hapt®ally. "You don't want any?"
Xander sat up in shock. "No! | don't get high, Spike. llégal."

Spike actually laughed at him. "Says who? | don't seeapy here, Xander. It's a natural
substance; the Indians got high all the time. It'diketsome big bad demon is going to jump out
and eat you all up while you're under the influence.isWas all true. Half the reason Xander had
never tried it was he knew that he was likely to getrey some gross demon while he was too
stoned to notice. That was why he never drank much eitheigs and alcohol on the helimouth
equalled easy pickings. But here, there was no one baeliend Spike, no reason not to try it at
least.

"Fine. Why not." Xander watched as Spike stuffed the pagiitit from a stick in the fireplace.
Spike inhaled deeply and passed it to Xander. Xander lookesustpiciously and then shrugged
his shoulders. He did what Spike had done and then coughediduehiniought he'd puke. That
was not fun! Why the hell did people do this?

Spike thumped Xander on the back and got him some water. km'thelp but laugh at him, he
should have warned him not to inhale so deeply. He wasatt to it like Spike was. "Sorry bout
that luv, should have warned you to go slow. Try agast,gasy this time alright?" Xander
scowled at the pipe that Spike held out to him but took it apyt¥a'd be damned if he was going
to look like an idiot in front of the vamp.

Once Xander got the hang of it, it wasn't so bad. Thekethfor a bit until they were well and
truly stoned. Then they lay side by side on the fur eay the fireplace. "Hey Xan? If you could
have anything you wanted right now, other than to getehoincourse, what would you wish for?"



Xander grinned and sat up on his elbow. He looked at Spike slgrimefore speaking. "Hmm, |
don't know. There are a lot of things | could really use hols, clothes, a real bed. But | guess
I'd have to say... Chocolate. Yeah, chocolate would be aveeSdra pure kind, no nuts or caramel
or anything. Just 100% pure milk chocolate." Spike rolled oistsitie to face him. "Why?"

"I love the way it melts when you set it on your tondu®y it sticks to your fingers and you have

to lick them clean. | used to hide Hershey bars in thezter, then if | was having a really bad day,
I'd thaw out a couple and take my time eating them.d\dlglsuck on each square until it

dissolved in my mouth. By the time | was done, | alwajtslfetter. There's just something about
the way it tastes, the way it feels in your mouth,atmost as good as sex." Spike swallowed hard.
He couldn't believe he was getting hard from listening§ander describe the way he ate chocolate.
"How about you, Spike? What would you wish for?" Spike knew \Wkatanted more than
anything right now, but somehow he doubted that was whadéfavanted to hear. He wasn't that
far gone. He was stoned enough, however, to let slip kéhatid next.

"Paper and pencils. | miss writing." Xander looked shockedadeexpected Spike to make some
lewd comment, or say something about booze or smokes. Not papeerails. "You write?"

Spike lay back and closed his eyes. "Used to, was a poet bdfete Still wrote afterwards, when
the mood struck. There is just so much here | could whtait, the sun, the sky, the river. It's
beautiful here, nothing like the world | grew up in. london, it was polluted, the air itself stunk,
the streets were slimy and there was shit everywltfdreould find something of beauty to write
about there, imagine what | could do here."

Xander was stunned. He had many assumptions about thé/iham had been but this, this soft-
spoken poet lying beside him was not one of them. He likedidlaeof Spike as a poet; it was
better than anything he had come up with. He wantedktmase, but Spike looked like he had
fallen asleep. Xander closed his eyes and joined himfirBhéhing Xander noticed when he woke
up was that a small rodent had climbed into his mouth anictlsze. After repeatedly trying to
push it out with his tongue he realised it was his tertgat was fuzzy and tasted like roadkill. The
second thing he noticed was that Spike was sleeping aypladbund him, and that he was holding
the vampire in his arms. It actually felt kind of nie@d despite the foul taste in his mouth he fell
back asleep.

When Spike woke, he heard the steady thump of Xander'sihdastear, which made sense since
he was curled around the young man with his head orhés.dHe snuggled deeper into the boy’s
body and just lay there enjoying the smell of his skia,vilarmth of his arms around him. It was
the nicest morning he could remember in a very long. time

"Hey, sleepyhead. | know you're awake." Xander’s voicelstahim and he sat up abruptly. He
hadn't known the human was awake. "l didn't know you weskawHow long have you been
up?" Xander chuckled and stretched before answering. "Dtemoginutes maybe. You looked so
comfortable | didn't want to wake you."



The truth was, Xander was enjoying the contact too rwelake him; he knew as soon as Spike
woke up he would pull away and most likely make some excusawe. "Oh, well I'm going to...
find something to eat." And that was that, Spike wasrupisijeans and boots and out the door in
no time.

Xander got up and headed down to the river. His mouthesttitd nasty and he felt sweaty and

gross. He stripped off his boxers and sank into the waterinkied his mouth repeatedly thinking
that if he really could have anything he wanted - aitaoish would be at the top of his list. Last
night had been fun, but this morning he felt awfulvdis like a hangover - sort of.

Once Xander was done washing, he rinsed out his boxexdisuhe:d out of the water. He shook
himself off a bit and reached for his pants. Which of aates had forgotten to bring with him. He
had two choices, put on the wet boxers or run back starkersope Spike was still hunting. He

looked at the wet cloth in his hands and then looked up towatbtiise. He decided to run for it.

Spike was just coming back toward the house with a rabbih Wwheaw Xander run into the house
- naked. He shook his head and replayed the image. Yepdhmba naked. He wondered why the
hell the boy was running around in the altogether. Heagsfed his shoulders and went inside.

"Xander? What the hell are you doing running around stsiPkeXander came out of the bedroom
buttoning his pants. He blushed and then admitted thatdngttten to take his pants down to the
river with him and didn't want to put on his wet shortsik& chuckled at him and handed him the
rabbit. "Well, here's brekkies. I'm going down to have awag self."

Spike left Xander to clean the rabbit while he washed epcddildn't remember a lot of what they
had talked about last night, but he did remember admittitigetboy that he had been a poet. So
much for his image. He needed some time to come to teim$he fact that Xander knew the
truth about him, that he had been a foppish, bookish poet,ikméastdeep down. In the long run,
it would probably be for the best; he could be more himself aoa Jess the Big Bad.

~|~

The following day, Spike decided to go out on his own for awHigewanted some time to think
without interruptions, he had a lot on his mind the paspleadays. Xander understood the need
for alone time; he himself had planned on spending moseafdi out scavenging for new plants
for his garden. He was still hoping to find some corn and peppe

By the time Spike made it home that evening, he had totte decision that he would let Xander
get to know the real him. He had no need to keep up the inealgad so carefully crafted to hide
his true self from Angelus and Darla. Only Dru had kntenman he really was, and it was that
part of him that had drawn her to him in the first pld@erhaps Xander would accept who he really
was, maybe even like him better for it.



Spike looked around and didn't see the boy anywhere. He lidanieid heartbeat - nothing. He
went back outside and walked to the river, Xander wasmé gither, but his shorts were still
sitting out on a rock to dry which meant that Xander hdwh®h back since he'd left that morning.
Spike started to worry. Xander was never away from theehihis long.

Spike shifted to his vamp face, and scented the air. tighta faint trace of Xander’s scent and
started tracking him. His appearance may have beerdabeit at least his senses were still in
working order. The trail led him into the trees and hesed the surrounding area for a heartbeat.
He found it and dashed off in that direction.

Spike smelled blood and ran faster. When he found Xanderaséying at the base of a tree - out

cold. His arm was hanging limply and he had a few cutissarapes. His shirt was torn and he had
a pretty big cut on his abdomen. Spike was certain thahbiglder was dislocated. "Damn." Spike
crouched down and tried to wake the boy. He was unresponsive.

After cursing for several minutes, Spike scooped Xanderhistarms and carried him home. It
was probably a good thing he was out cold, otherwise all tivngharound would hurt his arm
and cause Spike's chip to go off. He put Xander in the bedrodmaaefully stripped off the boy’s
shirt; he would have just cut it away, but seeing ass the only shirt the boy owned, he didn't.

"Alright Xan, I'm going to set your arm now. It's goiteghurt like hell and if you wake up

screaming and see me on the floor, well you'll know w8ypike really hoped that Xander stayed
out for this; he had only set his chip off the one timeesithey had been here and that had been an
accident. He really didn't want to do it again. That yuasone more reason he liked it here, he
didn't have any reason to try and hurt anyone. Xander reddugprisingly decent to him, and as
the time had passed, they had become friends. Good friends.

Spike set Xander’'s shoulder without a twinge from the dhgwas grateful in a way, but it made
him more concerned for Xander. He took the boy’s shirt dowhnetoiter and wet it. He picked up
Xander’s shorts as well before heading back to the houseeétied to clean out the cuts before
they got infected.

Xander didn't stir at all while Spike washed his cuts@rahged him into his shorts. He tucked
him into bed and then dragged a chair over beside the beat¢b thim.

A few hours later, Xander began to moan in his sleefrbis was sweaty and he smelled of
sickness. Spike pulled back the makeshift blanket and looked Eir¢ie cut on the boy’s stomach.
It was likely infected. He placed a hand on Xander's feaehand whistled softly; the young man
was burning up.

With no medicines available, Spike did the only thing hddcctiunk of, he leaned over Xander and
began to lick at his wound. Vampire saliva carried cedatibodies or something like that.
Angelus had explained it to him a long time ago, how & passible to keep several humans alive



and feed from them exclusively without them getting &iom it. Right now, Spike just hoped it
would be enough.

Xander moaned and brought his hands down to Spike's head.gtelthis fingers in his hair and
Spike chuckled. He could feel the boy growing hard and wondenecheswas dreaming about in
his delirium. Probably his girl, he thought. He ignoregl\treak pushing on his head and the gentle
thrusting Xander was doing and continued to clean the baytsd.

Once he was sure it was clean, he disentangled Xanunds from his hair and sat up. Xander
protested the loss of his mouth on his skin weakly. "No, dmk." Spike smiled at him softly.
He was hard as a rock himself, and felt for the boy. #nivanice to be teased after all. But he
wasn't about to take advantage of the boy while he wagdsliHe was about to go outside and
have a quick wank when he heard Xander moan his nansputiearound to see that the boy had
climaxed in his sleep. And said his name while he'd done i

Part Eight

Spike was confused. He had never even suspected that Xaodgint about him in that way. He
had spent most of the night and the following morningngititn the chair beside the boy's bed,
thinking. The only time he left was to take the boy'siedi shorts down to the river to wash them.

Xander's fever had come down slightly and Spike had managgd & few sips of water into him
at one point before the boy passed out again. Spike had baafijdered climbing into bed with
him and using his own cold body to cool the boy down. He didn'teteryfor several reasons.

The first being that he didn't want to take a chancallifid asleep in case Xander took a turn for
the worse. The second was that he no longer trustedihimset take advantage of the situation.
He had clearly heard Xander say his name as he'd ein&¢ course, that brought up another
reason not to do it. What if Xander didn't really wanthigpike wasn't sure he could go through
that kind of rejection again; it was the main reasohdebeen able to put his attraction for Xander
behind him - well, mostly behind him. He refused to allawmdelf to be hurt again.

He knew he would have to wait and see what Xander remeohbdranything - when he got

better. Spike was sure he would get better. His arm wiag ¢p be sore for awhile; his shoulder
was almost black from the bruising, and the cut on hisatbrwould take some time to heal up
but otherwise he'd be fine. And once he was, Spike was goimgt him for getting himself into

this mess in the first place. He'd figured out thatdéarhad fallen out of a tree. What he wanted to
know was what Xander was doimgthe tree to begin with.



Spike pulled back the blanket and looked at the wound again. Iddmkeer, but he could still
smell a bit of infection in it. He made sure Xander's lbrere covered before leaning down to
clean the wound again. He tried to ignore the painfulls\gen his pants as he remembered the
way Xander had held his head last night, the way hertwashed his name.

He almost bit through his tongue when Xander’s fingemsaided through his hair again. He
ignored the fur blanket-covered erection that was pokingh@sk and concentrated on cleaning
the wound. Once he was satisfied that it was cleapulied away from Xander gently so as not to
wake him, and left the room.

Spike paced back and forth in the next room. He was goinganste had accepted the fact that
Xander was not interested in him, that they would nbeamore than friends, and now he wasn't
sure what was going on. He really wished he had aattgaiA cigarette and a good stiff drink.
Everything would make sense if he only had a cigaegttesome whiskey.

~|~

In the next couple of days, Xander started to get bette6aike took care of him. Since the
second application of Spike's spit seemed to take care off¢laian, he hadn't had to put himself
in any more intense situations. Xander did wonder aboutakisdness though. Spike had simply
replied that he had had a fever so he had undressed higndied the blush that had crept up
Xander’s face and helped him to sit up in the bed.

Spike brought Xander food and water and kept him company. Thgsdpteker - Xander now
owed the vampire $2,458.00 - and talked a little. Xander told Spiket &is grandfather on his
mother's side of the family. He had died when Xander wabutIander still remembered
spending summers at the old man's house. How he had arrmla beé backyard full of
woodworking tools and that they had spent hours in there makimgs. He also told Spike how
after the first summer, he had never brought any gbiaigects home with him again.

Spike grit his teeth and listened to the sadness inaimegyman’s voice as he spoke of his father's
drunken rage that had broken the bookstand he had made, how Kaddagred when he had
found out it was unfixable. That Xander had sworn he woelenbring another thing that he and
his grandfather had made home again.

Spike told Xander about growing up in London as a boy. How Hisiféiad been killed in a
carriage accident and how he and his mum had moved irheiitkister and her husband. That the
couple had been childless and his uncle had taken a stma,tsending him to private school and
making sure he had a good education. He could have donengnyahi all he wanted to do was
write poetry.

He had told Xander about his love for Cecily, and how shespadhed him. That had it not been
for his utter humiliation, he never would have been loaitnight Dru had found him.



Xander told him about Cordelia and their in-the-closetiozlahip. How she was embarrassed to
be seen with him and would belittle him publicly, whilegng and molesting him privately. He
told Spike about the love spell he had Amy put on Cordy that ibedkESpike laughed his ass off
when he got to the part where Dru had saved him fromlAsgad then offered him immortality.

"Oh, pet. You're bloody lucky she didn't turn you. If | hadtéiked you out of jealousy, your mates
would have souled you when they re-souled Angelus and yevé&t have gotten laid again."

Spike started to laugh again and Xander had a sudderoflaghhands in Spike's hair, pushing
him towards his crotch. He shook his head and cleared dgeiaway.

"I think | might take a nap, I'm feeling kinda tired @fla sudden.” Xander scooted back down in
the bed and closed his eyes. He turned on his side wiiabtisto Spike. He couldn't look at the
vampire right now, not after thinking about him like that.

Spike left Xander alone to get some sleep and went outsedkadigotten the drum from the cave
last night and was working on turning it into a bathtubander. He just need to fold over the
edges so the boy wouldn't cut himself getting in and oilit Ee thought Xander might appreciate
a nice hot soak after being stuck in bed for a few days.

~|~

Xander relaxed back in the hot water and sighed. Spike hadadgneat job on the tub. It was so
nice to feel hot water again. He had been slightly erabsed when Spike had scooped him -
naked - out of bed and brought him out here, but this morentade up for it.

He kept thinking about Spike for some reason, the way he leadthe last few days, he seemed
different, less Spike-ish. Not that Xander was complainibgvas nice to have a real conversation
with him, to learn a bit about what his life had been. IlHe liked being able to actually tell Spike
stuff. Of course it probably helped that Spike didn't look likelily bad master vampire he had
known back in Sunnydale. His hair had grown out, and onljigkevere white-blonde now. The
rest was a golden-blonde colour with streaks of sun-bleacbadéthroughout. He was tanned,
and he smiled a lot more. Overall it was a strikingaff§pike looked beautiful.

And that was the bane of Xander’'s existence. He was hegonore and more attracted to the
blonde. Not just physically. The more Spike opened up about lhisisewed Xander who he
really was, the more Xander liked him. Xander lightly pbbaethe gash on his stomach. He was
grateful that it hadn't been infected. He felt stupidifaving fallen out of that tree; he still wasn't
sure how it happened. One minute he was up in the tjegireg the view, the next he was falling -
hitting a lot of branches on the way down. The last thmgemembered was a sharp pain in his
shoulder as he hit. He'd woken up sometime later in hisvitedSpike sitting in a chair beside
him.

Spike had told him how he had found him and brought him hona.hE'd had to set his shoulder
and had cleaned him up. When Xander discovered he was 1&gkkel had just shrugged his



shoulders and told him he had had a fever so he undressedander wasn't sure, but he thought
there might be more to the story than that. Not thaihdeght Spike had molested him while he
was out cold or anything, it was just the way Spike disedghe question. And then there were the
dreams. Xander remembered having erotic dreams about Sjikg Inim. He could feel Spike’s
cold mouth on the skin of his belly, his silky hair tangkedund his fingers. He was getting hard
just thinking about it. Which was not a good idea as Spikleshal he'd be back to get him out of
the tub shortly. "I'm falling for Spike, what the haih& going to do?"

Spike was just coming down the hill to get Xander out otibevhen he heard the man's softly
spoken confession. He stopped dead in his tracks. He wanteduwohiimself at the boy and tell
him he felt the same way, but he was also wary oingeliurt again. He decided it was time for
them to talk. But first he needed to get Xander out ofutthe

"Ello, luv. Enjoying your bath?" Xander jumped and turedund to look at the smirking
vampire. "Yes, actually | am. Thanks Spike, this isagteSpike bowed dramatically. "Your wish

is my command. Now, is sir ready to get out of the tub?id€a blushed, but nodded. This was no
easier now that he realised he was falling for Spikanything, it was harder. Xander groaned at
his choice of phrases.

Spike helped him out of the tub and scooped him up into his Xansler covered his parts with
his hands and closed his eyes. He had tried to tell Spikeuteé walk, but the vamp refused,
stating that he was still too weak to walk that far, esglg uphill. Xander knew it was pointless to
argue so he gave up.

Once he was back in bed - boxers on, Spike brought him soraee avatk fruit. He pulled his chair
up beside the bed and sat down. Xander sipped at his wat@o&ed kat Spike. It was obvious the
blonde wanted to talk, and it was serious by the look of thivgkat's up Spike?"

"Xander, we need to talk.” Xander swallowed and nodded hi Aé@se words had never led to
good things. No one ever said ‘we need to talk' followed byfanaffcash and prizes. "Okay,
about what?"

Spike leaned forward and looked in Xander's eyes. "What do ymmber about the last few
days?" Okay, this wasn't what he expected. What didrhember? Not much. "Not a whole lot. |
remember falling out of the tree and then waking up inith@dot of pain. | remember you taking
care of me. | remember..." Xander blushed but continugdniember having these... dreams."

Spike looked at him curiously. "Dreams, pet?" Xander blushdchadded. "What kind of
dreams?" Xander lowered his head and spoke so softly Spike dichosthear him when he
spoke. "I dreamt that you were... licking me." Spike chutkled brought Xander’s face up to look
him in the eye. "Not dreams, luv. | was licking yout>ander's startled expression, Spike
continued. "Your wound was infected, vampire spit's good #drgbrt of thing." Xander



scrunched up his nose and then his eyes grew very ldegeemembered grabbing Spike's head,
pushing it lower. Was that part of a dream, what happeftevard?

"Relax, luv. Nothing else happened. | cleaned your wouddlan | covered you up. That's it."

Xander believed him, but he also knew that Spike was avfavbat he had thought happened,

which meant that he knew what Xander had dreamt. Hegwiag to die of embarrassment, that
was it. And, oh God. He had been naked! That meant... Xaonglered his face and groaned.

"Hey, I'm not telling you this to embarrass you. | likaiyXander, have for a while now in case
that kiss way back when didn't tip you off. | just thoudjlattf since it's obvious you kinda like me
too, we should talk about it before it gets too awkward." Spike thoker at the miserable young
man and frowned. It was obvious the boy was having a haedviith this.

"I'm not gonna push you, luv. | just wanted you to know wiadtever it is you feel for me, | care
about you and | won't push you to do anything; it's your ctioXander looked up at Spike and
gave him a shaky smile. "Thanks Spike. I'm going to nea@gime to think about all of this
though. Is that okay?" Spike chuckled, and then pecked hitveamauth. "Take as long as you
need, pet. I'm not going anywhere."

Part Nine

It had been a very hectic month for Willow and Tara. Aaya showed up that day and handed
Tara the papers for the store, they had agreed to keep jtsuprey were both working there.
Willow had spoken to Giles and he said that he wasn't ipigiam coming back to California but
that he would remain part owner of the store if they adsto keep it open.

Between work, packing up the house, and trying to find d tsplkeicate Xander and Spike, the two
girls had very little time for anything else. They didmow how they were going to manage
classes in the fall.

It was after sundown and Willow was just coming home frlsenMagic Box. Tara was in the
kitchen washing the dishes. "Tara? Sweetie, are yoeRbWillow was sorting the day's mail as
she wandered toward the kitchen. "I'm in the kitchenraTalled back to her. "How was work?"

Willow sat down at the counter and picked up a banana to smacKorrible. | never knew
suppliers could be so bitchy. | don't think we should deal thi@hoccult bookstore in Santa
Monica anymore. The woman yelled at me for ten minutagyht about some Tabitha Chronicle



or something that she says we ordered and never paickfaowl | never ordered anything called a
Tabitha Chronicle. It sounds so... Bewitched.

Tara chuckled and put a plate in the dish drainer. "ktbine was talking about the Tarmithia
Chronicle, and we did order it; the slip got lost under &ggster. | found it yesterday while | was
cleaning and sent a check off."

Willow took a bite of her banana and chewed it slowly. "@antmaybe you should call her
tomorrow and let her know that. If it helps, you can tefl that your business partner is certifiably
insane. | think she'd believe you."

"That's okay. I'll still love you when you lose your mini/illow smiled sadly in remembrance of
those hectic weeks after Glory had taken Tara's s&titywas glad she was able to get Tara back.
If she had to deal with that on top of losing both Buffy amehder, she didn't think she'd be sane
anymore either. "Oh hey! We got a letter from Dawn."

"Why don't you read it to me while | dry these?" Tara picldp a dishtowel as Willow opened the
envelope. She unfolded the paper, cleared her throat and began

"Dear Willow and Tara. I'm writing you because Dad says | spend way tolo tinue on the
phone and that the art of written correspondence is lost on me. He cardmessometimes. |
miss you guys a lot but | like it here in L.A. Dad's apartmeiikesdn the thirtieth floor of this
really swanky building. We have a doorman and everything. He calls m&hhasers. Isn't that
way cool?

| was going to look up Angel and Cordelia but then | thought maybe it was béttkin't. | don't
want to do anything to remind him of Buffy; he's already been hurt so muckngw@ Besides, |
remember Cordelia from when she dated Xander and she was kind of a biytchcbie swear on
paper, it's not the same as saying it you know."

Tara smiled and winked at her girlfriend. It was an orgke between them. Tara had told
Dawn that a lady never curses. And then she told Iséeifwvas really angry that she should just
write down every bad word she knew. By the time she weheéd she would have forgotten what
she was so mad about. After the first time she did et psbsented her list to the two witches who
wrote down the ones she had forgotten. They'd all laughed lafterwards and Dawn wasn't
angry anymore.

"The malls in L.A. are so cool, but Dad insists on going shopping withlengays he wants to
know where his hard-earned money is going, | think he just wants to makielsiy things that
don't show any skin. There are a lot of trampy girls in L.A., and he deesnt me to be one of
them.

| hate to ask this, ‘cause | know you would call me if you did, but lmavguys found anything to
help get Xander and Spike back yet? | mean, | was thinking, since itywaead and all that



opened the portal in the first place it might help to find them. If ik it'll help I'll be happy to
give you some. | miss them.

How is Anya? Has she come out of the apartment yet? Tell her not tapgivkenow that you guys
will find a way to bring them back, you're the best witches in thi&lwor

| went to see Faith at the prison. | know you don't think | should tdietafter everything Buffy
went through with her, but | wanted to. She's changed. She really is yega better person.
We talked for a long time while | was there. She wants to know lif gmu'e see her, Willow. She
said she needs to apologise to you, and that she wants to do it in person.

I'd better go now. Dad wants us to do happy Daughter/Daddy things today. Likebesare, he
can be so lame.

Love Dawn."

Tara put down the dishtowel and pulled Willow into her ai$ie petted her hair and cooed to her
while the other woman cried. She didn't know how much loWg#ow could take the pressure of
constantly looking for Xander. She knew that her lovergeilty, that because she had ordered
Xander to fetch Spike, he had been sucked into the pontedsti't her fault, but nothing Tara said
would convince her.

Willow didn't know how she was going to tell Dawn that Anyas gone now as well. Not dead
like Buffy, in another country like Giles, or even suck&d another dimension like Spike and
Xander, but gone back to being a demon, wreaking vengeatioe mofle population once more.
She chose to abandon them, to give up on Xander and go backtteherhad been before. It
wasn't going to be easy.

"Come on, why don't we go out tonight. See a movie or songgtimaybe it'll help you relax."
Willow shook her head at her lover's suggestion. "l cem'tsorry Tara, but | just can't, not while
Xander is lost out God knows where with no idea that ang efven survived. | have to find him."
Tara wiped Willow's tears away and kissed her. "It's okkgow. Let me help, we'll look
together.”

~|~

Rupert Giles sat in the living room of his one bedroomwigt a bottle of scotch in his hand and
open books all around him. They were his watcher diariesBaffy's patrol journals. He had been
reading and rereading them everyday for the past montle\@aene in here he would find the
thing he had overlooked, the thing he should have taugtbh&ewould have saved her life. It had
to be here, everything they ever did was in these bookardihthie found his mistake he refused to
train another slayer, or to mentor a young watcheraimitrg. He would only get them killed, or
worse.



The council had tried to persuade him to take a researdiopasi their headquarters, to get back
on the horse, so to speak. He had refused. He told thendbesment was not to be trusted, that he
was fallible. He had failed his slayer and the world. Gtsencil said they understood his position
and would contact him in six months; perhaps by then hedWwaye regained his sense of duty. In
polite terms they told him that they believed he was adodlwas ignoring his duty. In a way they
were right.

Trisha, the new slayer, was 'sweet sixteen' buethais nothing sweet about her. She was - for
lack of a better word - a bitch. She and her watcher, aggywersion of Travers himself, had
stopped by one day to chat. They were going to be headingrfoy@le once her training was
complete and they wanted to get all the information tleeydcon the hellmouth. Giles had
answered their questions, but he could tell they woulde'tilany of his advice.

Not that he cared anymore. He was done with destiny arld-s@ving. He was old and tired. At
least he felt that way. All he wanted out of life noasathe answer to the question that was
plaguing him - how had he failed his slayer? After hevkithat, he would cheerfully curl up and
die.

~|~

Trisha O'Leary was a pretty young girl with strawbdngnde hair and hazel eyes. She wasn't tall
but she wasn't exactly short either. She was well &Bnd very muscular for a girl her age. She was
training to be an Olympic runner before she was callegttive duty. As far as she was concerned,
Buffy Summers had ruined her life.

She had heard the story from her watcher, how the diagketaken her own life to save a girl that
wasn't even real. How even now, that girl was lhangormal sixteen-year-old's life in Los
Angeles with her 'not really hers' father. Somethirag Trisha should have been doing. But
instead she was forced to leave her home, her familyfrieeds and her boyfriend Tommy. All
because Buffy decided a fake girl deserved a life moreshamlid.

She couldn't believe the things she had heard aboutdiiexr ®ither - sleeping with a vampire,
working with another one, keeping witches on her team areaen-hundred-year-old ex-demon.
Who had ever heard of a slayer having a team, and tolaigelf with the very things she was
sworn to destroy? It was appalling. No wonder she had bedonest-living slayer - she had
others do her job while she cavorted with vampires! Tngas disgusted by her.

Her watcher, John Leeds, was a stuffy, uptight Britisim, but he had the same feelings toward
the previous slayer as she had, so they would get alshfine. Besides, he might be stuffy and
uptight but he was only twenty-four and he was cutghéf had to leave Tommy back in Ireland, at
least she had found a cute replacement. It would onlynhettar of time before she had John right
where she wanted him - between her thighs.



Part Ten

It had been three weeks since Spike and Xander had ttheitalk. Spike was true to his word and
never pushed Xander about it, in fact he didn't even areittiNot once.

Xander had spent the time coming to terms with thetfedttif he did this - got into a relationship
with Spike - he was admitting to himself that he andaAwere truly over, no matter what the
outcome. If they got rescued, if they were stranded floerthe rest of their lives, what he and
Anya had together was over.

Surprisingly, the fact that Spike was both male and gwanwvasn't even bothering him. Okay, the
thought of being penetrated was wigging him out somewahie was open-minded enough to
try it at least once before passing judgement. It hadelookay, otherwise people wouldn't do it,
would they?

Xander finally decided that he was ready to let go of tis¢ g@ad make a new life for himself here,
a life that included having a relationship with Spike. Nm\just had to find a way to broach the
subject with the vampire.

They were lying outside by a fire smoking the last ofgbewhen Xander decided to bring up the
subject. He rolled onto his side and looked at the relaxadetatthe blonde vampire. He hardly
resembled the Spike from Sunnydale anymore; Xander redtigete was a bit disappointed by
that.

Snarky Spike had been a part of his life almost as longitig lBad been, even though for the most
part he had been trying to kill them all. It wasn't thatmissed the homicidal killer part of the
vampire, he just sorta missed the Spike that always gad@dcomeback for any insult Xander
could think up for him. It was sort of a challenge, toiske could ever stump the blonde menace.

"Hey, Spike? You still awake, man?" Spike rolled over solibawvas facing Xander, mere inches
separated them now. "Yeah luv, I'm awake. Why, you wamtething?" Spike had pretty much
given up on Xander coming to a decision anytime soon so, Xaeder leaned forward those few
inches and kissed him, he was shocked.

Shock soon turned to disappointment as the kiss ended all tooosdos lfking. Xander bit his
bottom lip as he looked at Spike. He waited to see what thpingsireaction would be. When
Spike smiled at him, he relaxed and smiled back.



"So, came to a decision, did ya?" Xander laughed weaklyhemddoked at Spike seriously. He
wasn't sure how to say this part so he figured he'djudtit out and let what was going to
happen, happen. "I'm not ready to sleep with you, Spike. | klmmt when | will be either. | was
hoping we could just take things one day at a time and/Beee it goes. Is... is that okay with
you?"

Spike nodded and smiled; it had taken guts for Xander to adrhihéhwanted to try at all, so
Spike was okay with whatever pace Xander set. "l told yoardefan, I'm not gonna push you.
Whatever you're ready for." Xander smiled and lay backersoft grass. "Do you think you could
kiss me?" Spike leaned over him and whispered in his Eaat,"l think | can manage.” And then
he did.

~|~

Things had been going well for the new couple. They w#lt¢aking things slow, they hadn't

made love yet but they were enjoying the anticipatiomdéa was getting used to the feel of a
man's body in his arms, to the feel of hard, defined msiscider his hands as they touched. It was
a different experience but one he was enjoying nonethddliss he found that touching a man took
a lot of the guesswork out of the equation. He already knleat mot to do.

Spike's lessons were coming along well, despite his inh&rar of wooden objects and the lack of
proper tools. He was more interested in the decorative asipwobd carving than the practical,
and Xander found he had a real flare for design. He figwrthin a month or two, Spike would be
able to add all of the decorative touches to any furnisiiaggler built.

Xander's training was not coming along as well as lepe@dh He was still making too much noise
when moving through the trees. He had tried severaktim sneak up on an animal, the way Spike
would show him, but he always made noise and alerted tfmalan his presence. It was irritating
him to no end. He was beginning to think he should justléf@ hunting to Spike and stick to
fishing and gardening. He was much better at thosggtanyway.

His garden was finally complete. Spike had come back fromiguone day without any meat, but
he had half a dozen pepper plants, and ten stalks of corenkhthing he wished for now was
some butter and salt to put on the corn. But he would lsagle tvithout.

Xander was just heading to the river to clean up frontwegethe garden, when Spike came back
from taking a walk. "Hey Spike, I'm just heading to waghwianna do some more stealth training
when I'm done?"

The vampire wasn't sure that Xander would ever getdhg of it, but he enjoyed the time they
spent hunting together so he was fine with it. "Suve ¢ive me a holler when you're ready." Spike
headed inside the cabin and flopped down on his bed. He wasngrjogikissing and touching
they were doing but he was beginning to think it would npvegress to the next level. They



hadn't even brought each other off yet. Spike was spendgrmre time with his hand then he
would have liked, but he wasn't going to screw things upusying Xander.

Xander stripped off and stepped under the waterfall. Ther waie cool today, bordering on cold.
It felt good on his hot skin, after spending hours in threveorking on his garden. He scrubbed the
dirt from his body while his mind drifted to the night before.

He had been lying by the fireplace with Spike beside himyTwere talking about the things they
missed about home - both of them leaving out the womerhteyeft behind; just things like hot
water, cable TV, beer and chocolate. That sort of thipdkeSolled over and kissed him. It was
nice, beyond nice, actually.

Xander had lost himself in the feel of those smooth, $ijlsy the gentle probing tongue that
sought out his own. He tangled one hand through Spike'arhirubbed the other one down the
vampire's back. He cupped his ass and Spike moaned into th¥ameker pulled Spike on top of
him; he could feel the other man's erection pressioghistown and he bucked up helplessly.
Spike growled, vamped out and moved away.

Xander had gotten somewhat frustrated. He had thought ®pikld be happy that he wanted to
go a little farther. He knew that his reluctance fwabé stressing him. It was stressing Xander, for
God's sake. He was a walking erection anytime they tout¢he just wasn't ready to go all the way
yet. But surely there were other things, fun thitigesy could do?

By the time Xander finished washing, he decided thaeaky wasn't in the mood to track Spike
through the trees today. What he really wanted to do weth@ivampire down and kiss him
senseless, touch every inch of him, see the look oatesvihen he came. Xander smiled and
headed home, he had a vampire to ravish.

Spike was awakened by the feel of warm, moist lips on lois. iiée hadn't realised he'd drifted off
while Xander was gone. Still, it was a nice way to wage"Mmm, that's nice, luv." He stretched
slightly and then felt a warm, heavy body blanket his ddangroaned and tried to keep himself
under control. It wasn't easy seeing as the only githgr of them was wearing was a thin layer of
cotton boxer shorts.

"Xan, nice as this is, | think we better stop beforeghiget out of hand." Xander lifted his mouth
from Spike's neck and looked at the golden eyes of his soon-tadre 'IDon't wanna stop, Spike.
Wanna touch you."

Xander kissed the shocked male beneath him and felt hinygiespond to the kiss. When oxygen
became an issue, he pulled back and looked at Spike seriduslistilf not ready to have the
actual sex yet, but can | touch you?"

Spike smiled softly and nodded. "You can do anything you likeepluv." Xander smiled back
and then kissed him again. Spike was torn between e@stdsggony. He was enjoying the curious



exploratory touches, but he was so hard it hurt. When Xdigtidy bit Spike's nipple, it was all

he could do not to reverse their positions and ravage thg yoan. He held on by a bare thread of
sanity, knowing that that would only serve to scare thedfipyand Spike really wanted him to
keep up the touching.

Xander was surprised at Spike's seeming submission tdHkeiimad half-expected Spike to take
control by now. He was grateful to him for allowing hind this at his own pace and knew it
must be almost killing him to give up control. It was nilme once, to just be able to explore
without being told where and how to touch. Anya had alwags bery direct about how she
wanted to be pleasured. Spike was just lying back and letinder do what he pleased. It was
very erotic, to have this much control over someone.

"Gods, Xander. That feels bloody wonderful, pet." Xander haétedoone of his thighs between
Spike's legs and was grinding it into him lightly whike continued to torment his nipples. Spike
couldn't remember the last time someone had taken suelocdrive him insane with pleasure.

Dru had always been more into pain than pleasure, so ngsus - at least causing the pain,
anyway. Harm, well Harm was selfish. It was alw&ypike who had to take the lead, be the one in
control. This was... very nice.

Xander knew what he wanted to do, he just wasn't suceuid. It would be the first time he'd
ever have another man's penis in his mouth and hetwasa‘'what to do once it was there. He
supposed he could just do the things that he enjoyed andwatwent. After all, Spike knew that
Xander had never been with a man before, so he probably waudn'expect him to go this far.

Xander moved slowly down Spike's chest. He paused to lick aidasinis bellybutton until the
blonde was writhing beneath him. He gently grabbed thstland of Spike's boxers and gave
them a tug. Spike looked down at him and raised an eyebrovestigu "l want to see you, can |
take these off?"

Spike was beyond words; he merely nodded and lifted his hipsleXahd the shorts down his
legs and then dropped them to the floor. He sat back on lhssdrekreally looked at the vampire.
"God, Spike. You're beautiful like this." Xander lowereddyss and blushed. He couldn't believe
he'd just told Spike, Big Bad vampire Spike, that he wastifigdau

Spike sucked in an un-needed breath and felt his chetgrtigko one, aside from Dru in a rare
moment of sanity, had ever told him he was beautiful. #&/naore was that Xander actually meant
it. He knew the boy meant it by how embarrassed he weg actw. "Come 'ere, luv." Spike held
out his hand and Xander took it, allowing himself to be puiatd Spike's chest.

"No one has ever taken the time to tell me they tholugflais beautiful. Thank you." Spike kissed
Xander and the mortal forgot his earlier embarrassmehtedinnto the feel of Spike underneath
him. He picked up on his earlier plans and once again s&t duve Spike over the edge. He



nipped and kissed his way down Spike's chest; he rolled hidititg nipples between his fingers,
probed his navel with his tongue. All the while, Spike pdrand moaned in desire.

By the time Xander was face to... well by the timevas directly over Spike's cock, he was ready
to cum in his shorts just from the reactions he watingetom Spike. He hadn't expected the
vampire to be so responsive, so out of control. He leanedliteatatively licked across the
swollen head of the vampire's erection.

Spike's eyes rolled back in his head and he swore softlaiadeXs tongue touched his cock. The
heat was incredible, he thought he might just losght there and then. "Bloody hell, Xan. Do
that again?" Xander chuckled and took the tip of Spike's coahis mouth and sucked gently.
Spike groaned and tightened his hands on the makeshifessakteneath him.

Xander let the tip slide out of his mouth and smiled upaptanting vampire. "Like that?" Spike
lifted his head and opened golden eyes. "What do you think®dlyplell loved that." Xander
smirked and bent back down to his task. He pulled Spike's forleg&knand took him into his
mouth again.

Xander found that he was actually enjoying giving Spi#adh The vampire's moans and growls of
encouragement were really turning him on, as welké&pad tangled one hand into Xander's hair
and was gently thrusting up into his mouth. "Xan, lina,gonna cum!”

Xander hadn't decided whether or not he was gonna let Smkéncis mouth, but knowing how
frustrating it was to have your lover pull away from yauhat moment, he decided he could
always spit it out if it tasted nasty. He sucked harddradmost gagged when the salty fluid hit the
back of his throat. He swallowed instinctively and wagissed that it hadn't been that bad at all.
Spike slumped bonelessly into the mattress and sighedlthieofe relaxed than he had been in
years.

Xander crawled up Spike's body and laid his head on his ¢testas still rock-hard and
desperate for release but he knew from experience that 8pikd need a few minutes to get his
bearings. He felt cool arms wrap around him in a stroipgagrd he was crushed into the vampire's
embrace.

Spike was determined that as soon as his body recovereddroomnrggnt liquid state, he was going
to repay Xander for the amazing blowjob he had just receivsslyoung man might not have had
any experience, but he certainly made up for it with@siasm. He pulled Xander to him tightly
and kissed the top of his head. "That was bloody amazing, luv.

Xander smiled and leaned up to kiss the vamp. He squealedSgiies flipped them so that he
was now the one on the bottom. "Turn about's fair playarvii turn to make you feel good." And
with over a century's experience under his belt, Spikden¥ander feel really good.

Part Eleven



Trisha rolled her eyes as the car passed the 'Welcogwntyydale' sign. She was not looking
forward to living in this town. From what she had been tibld,witches who worked for the
previous slayer were still in control of the town. She Mdave to rectify that immediately; she
was the slayer and the town was now hers.

As her watcher drove her through town, he pointed outigdidghts. The school - where the
hellmouth itself sat waiting to be opened, the Magic Bakere reportedly the witches both
worked, Willy's bar - the best place to get informatioroifi ynad the balls to go in there, and the
numerous cemeteries. There were a lot of cemeterissiébra small town.

"This place feels evil, it's almost like it's in thieitself." Trisha shuddered and rolled up her
window. John - her watcher, silently agreed. He wasythappier with this assignment than she
was. He hated leaving London, and to end up here, in #tesSt well, it wasn't pleasant. The only
thing that made this situation tolerable was TrishadierShe had proven the theory that slayers
had certain... appetites that needed to be fulfilled.

John remembered the events of the last few days; heusmassed he could stand, he was so worn
out. He wondered if all slayers were as rough duringasexs Trisha was. If so, he could see why
the previous one had taken a vampire for a lover - stramgtistamina. He still found the thought
disgusting, but at least now he could see the why of it.

"Trisha, this is the hellmouth, of course it feeld.alhy do you think the demons are drawn to
this place? They can feel the power, the evil, theesaay you can." John pulled the car into the
driveway of the house that they would share. The cobadiimade all the arrangements ahead of
time, purchasing a home in Sunnydale and leasing an @tkkschool for the slayer to train in.

Inside the house they found the boxes that containedpiesional belongings, as well as the books
and other items that the council had sent. John sigleedegan the tedious job of unpacking.

After the energy he had expended the past few days hejusawanted to lay down and rest. He
knew, however, that that wasn't in the cards. Theyee¢o get the house set up and then start
Trisha on a training and patrol schedule.

~|~

Willow stood at the front door of the apartment. After packipduffy's house, the girls had
moved into Xander's apartment and taken over the leasas leither that or move all his stuff into
storage and let the apartment go. Seeing as they ne@dckdo live, and with the shop doing as
well as it was, they could afford to live off-campus, smatde sense.

"Tara, hurry up. We need to get going if we're going &ixerthe movie after patrol." Willow
checked her watch again and wondered what was keepinglfiemngl.



"Hang on sweetie, I'm almost done." Tara finished putindier boot and stood up. She smoothed
out her skirt and grabbed her bag. She wanted to look niceifomMbnight; it was the first date
they had been on in a long time. Sure they were goiqgatiol first but at least they were doing
something couply afterward. Tara missed having fun kagthlover; Willow had been so down
since Xander disappeared.

Tara met Willow at the door and they headed out togethernifiits in Sunnydale were never
safe, but at least no one had noticed yet that the sl@gegone. If it weren't for the Buffybot,
things would be a lot worse.

The girls stopped by the shop to get the bot before they heatledpairol the closest cemetery.
Willow still had a hard time looking at the bot; it remindet all too well of what she had lost. At
least Dawn didn't have to see this; it would have beeortokgruel.

The bot toyed with the stake in her hand. "That's Spikgx,de's hot and | love him." She
nodded her head and then smiled at her companions. Willowdrbamd Tara smiled at her lover.

"I thought | had gotten rid of all the Spike worship." Taud her arm around her girlfriend. "Don't
worry, you'll get it eventually." Willow kissed Tara aswhiled at her. "Thanks."

The bot continued to walk on ahead. She stopped and turned bhekwmtgirls. "Where is my
Spikey anyway? | mean, | know you don't really like him,ymu should see him naked. | mean,
really."

Willow groaned and Tara knew that there would be hours dbWviinkering around with the
bot's programs in the future. Well, at least it would Kespmind off Xander. "Come on sweetie,
let's just get this over with and go to the movie, okay?"

Willow nodded and they continued further into the gravey#ingéy heard a noise up ahead and
rushed over to check it out. What they saw stopped thamthgir tracks; even the bot looked
confused.

"Willow, is that..." Tara motioned toward the girl who wiaghting a vampire. Willow nodded and
continued to watch. "I think so, | mean that man sure ltk&<Giles did back in high school.
What with the tweed and the notebook and all."

The bot watched the fight and then commented. "She's afigbtet; maybe she would help us
fight the demons." She started toward the fight and Wiggolled her back. "Not yet. Let her finish
first then we'll introduce ourselves."

~|~

Willow was furious. She couldn't believe the way the séayer had treated them. After
everything they had done for this town. "Grrrr, how dée Fhat snot-nosed little brat!" Willow



slammed the apartment door behind her and Tara sighed.a&Sh& hhappy about it either, but she
was even more disappointed that their night out had besgdiulhey never even made it to the
movie.

"She's young; give her time to settle in here, I'ne slne'll come around.” Tara wasn't so sure
about that, but she wanted to get Willow relaxed and irttartimood. "After all, she has spent the
last three months with the council listening to tisadle of things. It's no wonder she's acting that
way."

Willow knew that Tara had a point but she was still anfihe fact that she had accused her of
trying to control the hellmouth and become the new mas$t8unnydale by using a replica of the
dead slayer to keep the demons in line really pissed her off.

"She had no right to say that to me! | would never udé/Buat way. | wouldn't, | miss her so
much." Tara was across the room and pulling her loverhiet arms as fast as she could.

"Shh, | know love. | miss her too. | miss all of themt Bou can't let her bring you to this. We

have to be strong if we're going to save Xander and Sgiled’' continued to hold Willow as she
led her to the sofa to sit down. "We'll give her a fevekgeto get used to things here and then we'll
try again, okay? In the meantime it gives us a break the slaying, and we can search harder for
a spell.”

Willow snuggled into Tara's embrace and then lifted &ee fup for a kiss. Tara was happy to
oblige her. "Thank you. | don't know what | would do if | didv@ive you here. I've lost so much,
my friends, my family. | love you, Tara."

"I love you too, come on let's go to bed." The young ladies ihedeway across the apartment to
the bedroom.

~|~

True to their word, the two witches left the new slaalene for the next three weeks to get used to
the town. It hadn't helped her disposition any. Trishastiisude, aggressive and unwilling to
believe anything that didn't come from her watcher's mout

John, who had the same training as Giles did, was-aigigieous prig. He knew that magic users
were not all bad, that wiccans were peaceful and in yoawhreat to the hellmouth. He knew a lot
of other things about vampires and demons as well. ThHiag$ie wasn't sharing with his slayer,
like the fact that Angel had a soul and worked as a charfipidhe Powers That Be.

Every time Willow tried to talk to Trisha about how she hatbed Buffy, the other girl would
start in on how Buffy was corrupted, sleeping with demamscavorting with witches. How
everyone she touched was tainted by her, sucked into le&redar That even the boy - Xander -



Willow assumed, had fallen prey and begun dating a vengedamon. That he was likely
sacrificed to Glorificus by his demon mate and the vampire

Willow had had enough. She knew that wasn't true, thga/Aad been devastated when Xander
had gone. That it was all just an accident, that Spkkrtothing to do with it. She told the girl that
as well. That Spike had loved Buffy, and Dawn as welatTie would have sacrificed himself for

either of them. That Xander felt the same way.

Trisha wasn't having any of it. As far as she waseored, her watcher was right. Buffy had been
corrupted by these witches; Mr. Giles as well. Thay tied likely bespelled her to act against her
nature, bedding vampires and turning control of the town tovestches and demons.

Willow had finally snapped. She turned around and walked &waythe smirking young girl and
her watcher. Tara shook her head sadly and went to follawmadbiefore telling them that if they
didn't open their eyes and take a good look at the shades o gpetyveen all the black and white
they wouldn't survive this town, not for long. Then sheibd to catch up to her lover.

Part Twelve

"Bloody hell, Xander! Would you just stop for the night and edmbed?" Spike glared at his
lover from the doorway of their home. Xander had been workingudding a sauna for the past
week. He decided it would be a good project to keep himself bp#ye ®asn't complaining about
the work, but he preferred to have company when he wentto be

"Alright. Just let me wash up and I'll be in." Xandeniled as he walked down the hill to the river
to wash up. He knew Spike hated to sleep alone now thatvéreytogether. The first thing
Xander had done after they finally made love was staldibgia bigger bed for them to share. It
had taken him almost a week to do it, and Spike had spentmgétythat week lying practically
on top of him in his small bunk.

At the water's edge, Xander looked longingly back at thamndbwished he had time for a hot bath
instead of a quick wash in the cool river water. It wesdne thing he really missed about his
former life, indoor plumbing.

Things here were good, though. Better than he had leveglit possible. He had a home - one he
had built himself - food and water, recreation, no demonstoyabout other than the one in his
bed, and Spike.



That was the biggest shock of all. Once he'd given lirger to this new life, he had become
happy. He was in love, more in love than he had ever thqagsible. More in love than he had
been with Anya. That fact had hurt when he firstisedl it, but then he let it go. He hoped that
wherever Anya was, whatever she was doing, she Waappy as he was. The fact that he wasn't
jealous by the thought of her moving on with her lifeymyiag someone else and having a family
made him realise that they would never have made ititege

Xander hadn't admitted to Spike that he was in love with Hie didn't know if he ever would.
There was a chance that Spike didn't feel the sameSuag, he cared about Xander, certainly
there was some love involved, but perhaps not the depth obartizat Xander felt for Spike, or
what Spike had felt for Buffy. That was the thought theltl him back.

Xander knew without a doubt that if they woke up tomorrow ba@uimydale, surrounded by
their friends and family, he would still love Spike, dtilin lovewith Spike, and not even Anya
could change the way he felt. He wasn't so sure aboke Spihat if they did get home? Would he
want to forget about what they had together and go back éevinty Buffy around trying to win

her affections? Could Xander take the heartache thativeawise him?

These were the reasons why he hoped they were nevel tdearmissed Willow like crazy, and he
felt bad for feeling this way but he didn't want to go bacBunnydale; as far as he was concerned
he was home.

Spike waited impatiently for Xander to return. It waso'trauch the fact that he hated sleeping
alone - which he did - when he could be wrapped around tha b@dy of his lover instead, it was
that he wanted to talk to Xander tonight.

Pacing back and forth in front of the fireplace, Spike iarditgers through his long, wavy blonde
hair. It still felt strange; he hadn't worn his Haing in almost a century. He was used to the feel of
well-gelled locks, not the loose curls he wore now. AlthoXighder's hair had grown long, as

well. Spike liked the look on him; it made him look sexy as hel

He remembered the way it fell into the boy's eyes thiet tihey first made love. The way the sweat
from his body dampened it and made it cling to his skin. Haifeself harden with the memory

of finally being inside of his sweet boy, of feeling his Baypuscles spasm around his shaft. He
could almost hear the sweet sounds of his pleas for 'fastetharder' and 'more'. Spike was sure
he'd never had anyone respond to him as openly as Xander lethdabnight. He had been so
surprised by the amount of pleasure he was experienomgtifie act, as if he expected to not
enjoy it.

By the time Xander got back, Spike wasn't sure if he @¢atd talk to Xander about what was
bothering him or shag him senseless. In a perfect wzeldpuld do both. He grinned at the
thought, because if this wasn't a perfect world he didotv what was.



Xander gasped as he suddenly found his arms full of amoaoogine. He almost fell back under
the assault but managed to right himself and keep frdimgfals the blonde in his arms attacked
his throat with lips and tongue. Xander chuckled and sqdeegziie to him tightly. "Miss me,
Barney? | wasn't gone that long, you know."

"Want you luv, want to touch you, taste you, hear yoaauorfor me." Spike kissed Xander with a
passion not known to many. Xander could do nothing less tepomd in kind. They barely made
it to the bedroom, falling onto the bed in a tangle of linhlasids gripping and caressing silky skin,
lips mashed together.

Spike rolled Xander beneath him and ground their erectioeshexg He was pleased by Xander's
enthusiastic response. Always so expressive, his Itsiyvas. Spike was desperate to be inside
of him, to feel him surrounding him with heat and pasditaloved this boyhis boy, like no one
else. He wasn't sure what the fates had in mind bBpdittg them here in this place alone together,
but he wasn't about to complain. Not when it had led himhergvhe was now.

Where he was now, was lying on top of his lovely boy, arslhleaking shaft just inches from his
mouth. Spike nuzzled into the crisp dark hair in front of, Hireathing in the scent of his lover,
smelling the need and the desperation from the man uradlerinien. He was just as desperate
himself to taste the boy, to feel his hard length asule&ed it into his mouth. To taste the flavour
that was uniquely Xander.

Xander arched off the bed as Spike findilyally took him into his mouth. He was so hard and
needy he knew he wasn't going to last long, not thadtexlcHe was always ready for more with
Spike. He was amazed by his own stamina when they magleHevhad never had such a short
recovery time in his life. There was just somethibgu Spike that made him hard, made him
desperate to touch and be touched. Something that he knewn deepeart was love.

Spike stilled as Xander spilled his essence into hismgattiouth. He savoured the taste of his
lover in his mouth before swallowing it down. He lovingbked up every last trace of his seed
until the boy was hard and eager once more. Then andhamydid Spike begin to stretch and

prepare Xander to take his cock.

The aloe vera plant was the closest thing to lube thdydnd would soon need to be replaced.
Spike broke off a section and squeezed the gel-like substatacki®fingers. Xander moaned and
writhed beneath him as first one and then two fingeraded him. "God, Spike. More, please
more. Now, please."

Three fingers and Spike was already in game-face, beswéar gone. At least this version of his
demon face didn't scare the boy. Although he wasn't sdlrirby this point his old face would
have scared him either. Xander knew what he was, ba'tfaoling himself. Spike removed his
fingers to the protestations of the writhing man benbith He quickly arranged them so that
Xander's legs were over his shoulders and his cock wasipii$es entrance.



"You ready, luv?" The answer was nothing more thareayevhine, but it was enough to tell
Spike that he was not alone in his desperation. That Xaveteright there with him, hanging on to
sanity by a mere thread. As Spike slowly pushed his wayhis lover, he was rewarded with an
animalistic snarl from the man. "Faster, Spike! Fuckaineady!"

Spike sank his balls deeply into Xander and began to pistordiow of him hard and fast. If
Xander wanted to be fucked hard, by God that's what he'@gethand on the mattress holding
him up and the other fisting Xander's cock roughly. Spikeecaith a snarl and lunged for
Xander's neck.

He didn't bite. He had never bitten Xander in all thetihey had been together. But the urge to do
so was getting harder and harder to ignore. He wantedito ¥lander as his own, to sink his fangs
deeply into his flesh and drink his passion-laced blood. Hedbiseface in Xander's neck and
breathed in deeply; he could smell the blood just below tliacgyrthe adrenaline and the scent of
Xander's seed.

Spike pulled carefully out of Xander and lowered his leghdaattress before rolling them both
on their sides. He kissed his boy until he was breathlegshen reluctantly pulled away. He didn't
get far before Xander's hand shot out and caught his wuggfing him back into bed. "Spike?
What's wrong?"

Spike sighed and snuggled back into Xander's arms. "Nothmd/ifine, really." He could tell
Xander wasn't buying it but he really didn't want to &out it. There was no way Xander felt the
same way as he did. He knew that this was just aitatssy occurrence as far as the boy was
concerned. Sure he liked him, but there was no way hd tmud him, not Spike, not a vampire. If
they weren't stranded here, there was no way Xandedweweeh consider being with him.

"Bullshit. I'm not buying it, Spike, something is ratfiaround in that sun-bleached head of yours
and | want to know what it is. Or are you gonna stam@dike Angel and go all cryptic on me?
‘Cause | got to tell you, the broody thing? So not a turh>emder shifted until he was sitting up
against the wall, Spike reclining against his chest.

"Just thinking about stuff, luv. That's all. It's noidpito worry about. Don't you ever just think
about stuff?" Spike didn't turn his head to look at Xander sui$sed the pained expression that
drifted across his face. "Not while I'm fucking you, | ddrXander hurriedly got out of bed and
grabbed his pants - what was left of them anyway. He lob&eHl at Spike and froze.

Spike looked so dejected, head hung low, his hands over hidHadeoked like someone who had
lost his best friend, or his only friend. Xander sighedwaedt back to him. "Spike, this isn't
working."

And there it was. The sentence Spike had been waitirgirfoe this crazy affair of theirs had
started. He knew someday Xander would put an end to thieethadn't expected it to be this



soon. He was trying so hard not to break down in tears, m@&gdor him to give them another
chance, that he almost missed the next sentence Xsyoles.

"I wish you would tell me what's the matter so | cagraind fix it. | don't want to lose what we
have." Xander ran his fingers through his hair araditto figure out how they had gone from
screaming in ecstasy to not speaking in a matter oftesntde thought that being in a relationship
with another man would have eliminated these emotioredsts. Men were supposed to be easy
to figure out, but apparently not Spike.

"How do you feel about me, Xander?" The question, spoken stycamel with such pain, had
Xander back on the bed and pulling the unresisting vampaleibg his arms. This was a
guestion that he had been dreading. If he answered horestipuld end up losing Spike, and if
he lied he could end up losing Spike. It really depended on pdke &It about him.

"How honest do you want me to be here, Spike? Do you ward teél you the way | really feel,
that | think - no, that knowI'm in love with you? That I've never loved anyone asmas | do
you? That it's going to tear my guts out when you tall me you don't feel the same way? Is that
what you want to hear, 'cause if you want the triidt's what I'll tell you."

Anything else Xander might have been about to say wapatl abruptly as a cool, hungry mouth
latched onto his. He was pulled into a fierce grip ananaisth was plundered possessively. He
finally had to fight his way free to draw in much-needaggen. That was when he noticed that
Spike was staring at him, golden eyes looking at him sutth emotion that it made his chest
tighten. "l love you too, Xander. | love you too."

And then they were kissing again, and this time it sla® and sweet, about love and acceptance,
heart and home. And when Spike entered Xander this timv@siwith a purpose, with a goal in
mind other than mutual pleasure. He was going to clamfinally make him his.

"Gonna claim you Xander, make you mine." Xander shudderder the onslaught of feeling. He
was overjoyed, ecstatic that Spike loved him as well,itbavasn't going to lose what they had
found together. When he felt the sharp prick of fangssahhoat he turned his head and sighed in
bliss. "God, Spike. Love you, love you so much."

Part Thirteen

Willow looked up from her textbook when she heard her lover s$queasn't something that
Tara did very often, usually being quite soft-spoken and.dUiata?"



"l found something! A spell to see them, to see XandeiSgikk! It - it won't help us get them
back, but we would at least know if they're okay." Tara grastically bouncing she was so
excited. After six months of running into dead ends and iggpwcreasingly worried and
frustrated this was like a gift from the Goddess herself.

Willow rushed over to where Tara was sitting and took the lfrook her hands. She read and
reread the spell before smiling so widely that her face FOh my Goddess, Tara. I'll be able to
see if they're okay. We need to do this now, as soon aaweWillow put down the book and ran
for the bedroom, Tara right behind her.

"Honey, we need to order some of those ingredients. We depttkem in stock at the store."
Willow turned around and faced her girlfriend as she coetrto hop on one foot while putting on
her jeans. "I know that, but we can special order therghiband they'll get here that much faster."

Willow’s enthusiasm was catchy and soon Tara was flgiiogind the room as well trying to get
changed as quickly as possible so they could head out.

The drive over to the Magic Box was filled with enthsimconversation. Willow was so excited
by the idea of finally knowing that Xander was okay, Tad to drive.

After e-mailing the rush order to their suppliers, the girls were headed back to their - well
Xander's - car when they were approached by a tall, gmleesl, floppy-eared demon. As the girls
automatically clasped hands and began to draw power for atspdikmon stepped back and held
up his hands in a gesture of surrender.

"Oh, hey. | don't want any trouble. | - I'm a friend @ik&'s." Tara and Willow looked at each
other and then at the demon. Willow gestured for him tarmambut they didn't let go of the
other’s hand. "I know that Spike used to help the slayetrendest of you, and well... | was
hoping you could tell me what happened to him? See, welyipla} poker once or twice a week
and he hasn't shown up for the longest time..."

The demon actually looked sort of sad, Willow couldn't help éeitlhad for him. She was missing
her friend too. "Um, well... Do you know what was going bow six months ago?" The demon
nodded and Willow continued. "Well, Spike sort of... got suckedarportal. With Xander. We've
been looking for a way to bring them home."

"Oh, okay. Well um, I'm Clem by the way. If there'ythimg | can do, you know, let me know.

Spike's a bit rough around the edges but he's my friehdalf help | will." Willow looked at the
demon and then smiled. "Thank you Clem. I'll let you knoAs 'Clem walked away, Willow and
Tara were just about to go to the car when Trisha andsladwed up.

The slayer grimaced in distaste at the two girls. 8vkih was right not to trust you. Standing out
here in the street making conversation with demons.usisw." She actually turned up her nose
at the two flabbergasted girls. Her watcher merelyksdiand made a mental note to get all the



available information on these two that the council cougdugi He knew that the demon he had
just seen was basically harmless, but he still didrst the two witches.

Come along Trisha, if we hurry you might just catchwigh the demon before it gets away." John
turned his back and headed off in the direction that Clehdieen. Trisha took a second to sneer
at the girls before joining him. Willow turned to herlfgiend, a look of utter bewilderment on her
face. "What do we do? | mean, he's a demon right? Bsgdmed... nice. We can't just let her Kill
him, can we?" Tara shook her head. She knew that ra¢ralbns were bad, and this one had
seemed pretty friendly, harmless even. "No we can't.”

Clem stopped dead in his tracks as he felt the presenoe siityer. He had never met Buffy, but
from what Spike had told him, she was pretty fair. Heedhlsis hands in defence and turned
around, hoping to talk her out of slaying him like he hath e two witches a few minutes
earlier. Unfortunately for him, it wasn't Buffy standibehind him. Clem groaned internally at him
misfortune. He knew the other slayer - Faith - waanes She wouldn't care if he sprouted wings
and a halo; she would still kill him. He was so screwesltri¢d his most charming smile and
waved one of his floppy hands at her. "Hey, you must bé Rali? Nice to meet you."

Willow and Tara caught up just as Trisha was about &xlatiThey grasped hands and before
Trisha knew what was happening, the demon in front oflisappeared. She spun around angrily
and glared at Willow and Tara. "See? | knew you were bglthsaving demons. | don't know
what kind of spell you put on the last slayer, but it wanitk on me. You just stay the hell away
from me!"

Before Willow got a chance to respond, the girl had grabbed&ieher and they both high-tailed
it out of sight. Willow sighed in frustration and headedkdaevard the car. Tara sympathised, she
knew how much Willow wanted to help protect Sunnydale; shelie owed it to Buffy, to Giles,

to Xander and Spike. "Um, sweetie? Where exactly did yod €m?"

Clem opened his eyes and looked around. He was surprised torfiself in Spike's crypt, the last
thing he remembered was the crazy slayer cominglafteand then Spike's witch friends
showing up. "Cool. | don't think Spike would mind me stayinghkeeping an eye on the place
for him." Clem grinned and looked over at the comfy chalr By set up in the corner. "Oh yeah,
this is going to work out just fine."

~|~

It took several days before the two frustrated young witGhaby had all the ingredients
necessary for the spell. They were the longest day®enflives. Willow was not a very patient
person when it came to things like this. They set pledl sp inside the back room of the magic
box. They needed a personal item of both Xander and Spike. RdeXdney had chosen one of
his loud tropical print shirts, and for Spike, they had raldearypt and with some help from
Clem, finally decided on an old Sex Pistols cassette tape.



The items were placed inside a large crystal bowl, cavwerd an assortment of herbs and some
rather nasty-smelling liquid - Tara hoped Xander wouldaftthe shirt back, she was sure the
smell would never come out. As for the tape? Well, trag/planned to just buy Spike a copy on
CD if he complained.

Willow placed a large round mirror on the floor and held thelladeve it as she began to chant.
Tara joined in a few seconds later and then there \Wagla flash. Both girls gasped as they
looked at the scene reflected in the mirror. It was Xgndlidlow was sure of it. He looked happy,
smiling and laughing at some blonde that she couldntesgenell. Tara reached out and put her
arm around Willow to steady her as they watched Xandernmeand kiss the mysterious blonde.

"Wow. Um, who do you suppose that is? And where is Spike, diibule be able to see Spike as
well?" Willow looked at Tara questioningly. Tara gasped attcher knees weaken as she watched
the picture rotate as if on wheels. It came around teitteeand then it was Xander who she
couldn't see and the mysterious blonde became very vigitilew gasped as well. "Spike?"

It didn't make sense. Xander and Spike? Spike and Xander? tiéw hwawv she twisted it around in
her head it didn't make any sense to Willow. She had knaamalét since they were children; he
had never given her any reason to suspect he liked ather 4nd Spike? Spike was the self-
proclaimed God’s gift to women; he had never tweaked her gajythar.

"Xander and Spike?" Tara spoke out loud what Willow was trorgdeny she had seen with her
own eyes. "Wow, | mean, | know he came through for us &tle end but don't they hate each
other?" Willow could only nod her head as she watched héfriexl grab Spike's hand and drag
him toward a small log cabin. Spike didn't seem all tHattant to go.

"They do. They did, anyway. How... Why..." Tara squeezdtbWs hand and nodded
sympathetically, then something about the whole situstimk in. "Oh my Goddess, sweetie,
Spike is in the sun." Willow looked as if someone had jusicked her upside the head with a
brick.

"He is. He's in the sun, like Angel told me about whemas in Pylea. Wow, he must be so
happy." The scene in the mirror changed to one of thedrdithe cabin, the girls blushed as they
realised what was starting to happen. Willow reluctagrigied the spell before things got too
steamy. There were some things she was not ready,tarseXander and Spike getting groiny
was one of them.

Tara helped Willow clean up the spell and then pulledriterner arms. She rocked slowly back
and forth as Willow cried silent tears. "Hey, at laastknow he's alright, they're alright." Willow
nodded against Tara's chest, Xander was alive - helwasad safe. Alive, safe and from the
looks of things happy. It was a balm to her soul. Shenst#in't giving up on finding a way to
bring them home, but at least now she knew he wassunme horrible demon dimension.



Part Fourteen

"God, it is good to be home!" Xander flung himself down onboibe and groaned as Spike settled
himself on top of him. He wrapped his arms around his lovérsgghed in contentment.

"Well, if | remember correctly, it was your idea to goagvin the first place. 'Let's go explore,
Spike. See what else is out there, Spike.' | was psariegtipy right here." Spike buried his face in
Xander's neck and began sucking lightly on the saltintaskin. He really hadn't minded the
impromptu trip; he just enjoyed giving Xander a hard tifneud things. Speaking of which...

"Spiiiike, you have got to be kidding me. I'm exhausted."d¢anwvhined as he felt Spike grind into
him. One thing was certain, no matter how tired hehtridg, his body always responded to Spike's
attempts to seduce him. He felt the vampire chucklenaghis neck, right before he felt twin

pricks of pleasure/pain. For some reason, having Spikeibitallvays got him hot.

"Not that exhausted, luv. Come on, we'll shag and tbercan take a nap while | heat up the bath,
okay?" That would practically guarantee him acquiesceXaeder had done nothing the past
month but bitch about how he missed the tub. He knew his baldwio anything for a hot bath.
"Just lie back and let me take care of everything."

Just laying back and letting Spike do all the work soundedbkeething Xander could do. As he
felt Spike's hands begin stroking his skin he moaned in agpodvgeah this was definitely a
good idea. Sleep could wait - at least for a little while.

Spike smiled as he felt Xander surrender to his touchvégealways so open, so responsive. He
could see now, why Anya had fallen for this man. A demehether she was without her power
or not, she was at heart, still a demon - who had spenbd@usand years dishing out
punishment and torture to millions of men, had fallerve Iwith this puppy-eyed mortal. Spike
didn't understand it, not until he found himself in the fpmsiof having Xander's love and
attention.

Now, now he understood what had changed Anya's opinion. Xauadert just a good guy, he was
more than that. He loved completely, gave everythingdaketo the one he loved and more. There
was nothing about Spike that Xander didn't accept. Not hisemot his blood lust, not his

history of viciousness. He accepted that that's who Spalse who he had been in the past. He also
accepted Spike the way he was now, without all the fraamtisbravado. He could be himself - the
bookish, soft-spoken man he once was, as well as the BiyIBsigr Vampire he had become.



Spike was brought back from his thoughts by a particularyamty squeal from his lover. While
Spike's mind had been occupied, his hands had been movingpilcduHe grinned and began to
pay attention once again to making Xander squirm; it weafatiourite pastime after all.

Spike knew all the right places to touch, where to lickksaibble and stroke to reduce Xander to
a mass of needy whimpering flesh beneath his skilliatibaNot that Xander ever complained,
especially when he did that thing with his tongue.

Xander lay flat on his back, his feet planted on the blosthealders as Spike took his time
stretching and relaxing his guardian ring with higgteen He was sure he could cum just from this
sensation alone, and would if Spike didn't have one hand wréippgdaround his swollen cock,
preventing his orgasm.

"Spiiiike, please." The vampire relented on his tortungl, moved into position. He claimed
Xander's lips as he slowly sheathed himself inside ¢dh&ddy of his lovely boy. No matter how
many times he had done this, it always felt like thet fime. Xander was warm and real and alive
around him, holding him, pulling him close, closer tharer thought possible. Spike was
forever ruined for others of his kind; he would never be &btelerate a cold body ever again.

Spike moved slowly within Xander, wanting to draw this ouaike it last forever. He couldn't, it
wasn't possible, not with the boy moaning his name andtihguup toward him on every stroke.
Difficult to hold back as his teeth elongated and his bjes dled to yellow. Impossible to prolong
the moment when Xander tilted his head back and offerdtroiat with a breathy "Fuck, yesss.
Do it."

~|~

Spike whistled as he made his way toward the river tthélltub for Xander's bath. If someone had
told him five years ago that he'd get sucked into anothagrdiion with the slayer's donut boy and
would end up arse over tit in love with him, he would Hawughed in his or her face. Now though,
he couldn't be happier about it.

It was hard to believe that they had been here for alimesgears. It was even harder to believe
that the last three and a half they had been lovemidna century of bloodshed and violence,
Spike had never been as content as he had been thdse lpsars. It was as if he had finally
found what he had been looking for since the night he ddwseway out of the grave. Home.

As he filled the large tub and built up a fire around ib¢at the water, Spike reminisced about his
past. He had thought himself happy and in love when hemitaru. After Angelus had been
souled and had run off, Darla hadn't stuck around for long. Ba@s just the two of them, they
spilled blood across the continent together, eventually hgadithe States when Spike heard that
the latest Slayer lived there.



Dru had still been strong then, crazy yeah but stdingt. Spike remembered how they had
celebrated the death of his second slayer; blood had flowedihike They had spent hours
carving into each other's bodies, and revelling in the. @diey were good times, but then Dru had
wanted to go home, back to Europe.

After Prague, everything fell apart. Sunnydale had Imed¢ining but a curse for him. He'd gotten
injured so badly he spent months in a wheelchair; hssye$srandsire made a reappearance and
took his princess away from him. He made a deal withl#yess of all people, to get Dru and get
safe passage out of town, and after all of that Dru Hatife for a bloody Chaos demon. He
should have left it there, but no, he had to come back toy8Sale and then kidnap Red and
Xander.

Love spells, magic rings, hot poker torture and militagyegixnents. That's what his life in
Sunnydale amounted to. He had been so lost after escapihgtidtive; he had fallen in love with
his mortal enemy. Buffy - even the sound of her namddvaave had him swooning at one point.
Pathetic tosser that he was. It never would have wodtedyould never see him as anything other
than a demon; the best he could hope for would be friendslyihjrajmmore than that and he'd
merely be a substitute for the vampire she couldn't Hawauld have been enough for him then,
but not now.

Nope, now he knew what it was to truly be loved by someonee@mmwho he loved in return,
and wasn' that a kick in the head? He was in love avitbman, a male human, a friend of his
former object of affection. On the up shot though, theyevgeiod together. There was no pressure
on them here, no demon/human issues, no pressure fromeaaling friends, no threats of

bloody violence from interfering, souled-up, nancy boy Graadswvith a guilt complex a mile

wide, and no labels about sexual orientation to embarrdes eite of them. Since when did who
you shag have anything to do with your masculinity?

~|~

Xander closed his eyes as Spike kissed him and slipped out diéedas tired, more so after the
sex then he had been before. He knew, however, thatwsteégp not come easy; he had things on
his mind, things that were both troublesome and excititiggasame time. They had been here for
five years, and as far as he could tell he hadn't agpéd a

Sure he looked different, he had lost weight, gained masléhis hair was a lot longer. But his
face hadn't changed; not really. There was no signegfigrhis hair, he didn't feel the strain of
five years of hard labour, and despite all of that hehjadtthis... gut feeling. One thing he knew
for sure after growing up in Sunnydale, it was to tyastr gut.

He listened to Spike whistle as he strolled away fronhthuese; it brought a smile to his lips. Only
Spike would whistle along to the Ramones. Of course novh#dtheard it, Xander found himself



humming along now as well. Not a bad idea that, being séditwas the only way he was going
to get to sleep before Spike came back to tell him his batheealy.

Xander wondered if Spike had noticed anything about his natgagend if so, why he hadn't said
anything. Was it because he thought it might scared®ato know he wasn't getting any older,
that he could possibly be immortal in this world? Or walsat Spike simply hadn't noticed? Being
an immortal creature himself, it might have slippednusce.

~|~

Xander relaxed back against Spike's chest. It was a disqQlieeze, getting them both into the tub,
but well worth the effort. The water felt wonderful, aral/ing Spike to use as a cushion was
definitely a bonus. Xander sighed in contentment as Spij@ni® work the muscles of his neck
and shoulders. "Mmm, that feels good."

Spike chuckled and kissed Xander's neck. "Next time yowded the cushion, and | get the
massage." Xander nodded his agreement; he never passedppogtunity to touch Spike's
smooth silky skin. Tanned and toned was not a look he woulddvavepictured on the vampire,
but it worked for him; he looked like a bronze God, whereas befaneger would have described
him as a marble statue brought to life.

"Hey Spike, serious question. Have you noticed anythissigange about me?" Xander tensed
slightly as he waited to hear whether Spike had noticedtoiHe was pretty sure his gut feeling
was right, but he would feel better having it confirm®gike continued to rub his skin, but Xander
could tell it was just a mechanical action now, hisdwiras obviously pondering Xander's
guestion.

"Strange how, luv?" Spike was beginning to worry, if Xandas sick, he should have been able
to tell. In fact the only time he had smelled off athat been after that fall from the treetops he'd
taken. Xander hadn't been hurt or sick since. He smethatile the same as he had since they'd

gotten here, well except that he always smelled yaoftEpike himself now, as well.

"Strange as in we've been here for about five years aoav| don't feel any older. Am | getting
older Spike? 'Cause | don't think | am." Xander felt Spikateds drop from his shoulders and then
arms tightened around his chest. He gently pried there laod turned as much as he could in the
tub to look at Spike.

"I'm right aren't |, Spike? I'm not getting any oldeténder could see the realisation in the
vampire's crystal blue eyes. Spike honestly hadn't eee®nder wasn't ageing. Xander didn't
know whether to laugh or cry. On the one hand, he no ldrageto worry about growing old and
dying, therefore leaving Spike all alone here, but orother hand, he was now looking at eternity.
Eternity with Spike, here, alone. What was the down agien?



Spike was having similar thoughts himself. EternitythAXander. He was overwhelmed with
happiness. This was the one thing he had tried not to @&hiout, the day Xander left him, when he
would be alone here with nothing but a lifetime's wortmefmories to keep him company and
drive him insane.

"Forever." It was whispered, barely audible, but Xanderchébee awe in the voice. He looked into
Spike's eyes and saw joy. He barely managed a breath Bgi&ess mouth was upon his, sealing
them together with bruising force. "Mine, forever mirépike growled against Xander's lips
before claiming them again.

"Forever." A whispered promise, but one Xander was morehthppy to make and one he had
every intention of keeping. He barely had time to regiSteke lifting him out of the water before
he was being carried back to the house, being kissed ire\eay.

Part Fifteen

The Magic Box was closed for the night. Three people |, &b witches and one demon sat
around reading through the newest batch of spell books Wikalwohdered. They were all
searching for a way to locate Xander and Spike so they badualglthem home.

Clem had become a good friend to the witches; he had adontdcts in the demon community
and was able to get books and scrolls that otherwise wouldoeaveimpossible. Willow still
couldn't understand how such a gentle being as Clem codigibgs with such a brash vampire as
Spike. Then again, she never understood how Xander had datelig, either.

"Hey, | think | found something." Clem held up his book anddWicame around the table to look
at it. She read the passage several times, her Sumieing a bit rusty, but she was pretty sure that
with this spell they could open a portal to Xander and Spike.

"I think you're right. Oh my God! If this works, we canngy Xander home!" Willow was smiling
so hard it looked like her face would split. Tara looked ovebtwok and frowned when she came
to one of the spell ingredients. This might work, but ismfagoing to be easy getting what they
needed.

"Sweetie? You do realise we need the blood of the slayémnigoto work, right?" Tara chewed her
bottom lip as she watched her lover's face harden. SwdletWlad just been replaced with
determined Willow. She wouldn't want to be Trisha wheedaweith this version of her usually
sweet girlfriend.



"I know. And one way or another, I'll get it." Clem lookedftgm his chair at Willow and was
awed by the power and fierce determination he could seme.iffhis was not a girl to mess with;
he was glad they were friends. He could understand whe $d allied himself with these
humans; they were fiercely loyal to those they constti&rends.

"Um, not to sound like a bad guy here, but | could probablyarae of my poker buddies to help
out on that front. You know, rough her up a bit, make herddldesen for a demon, Clem sounded
apologetic for making the suggestion. Willow just couldndaerstand how a demon got to be as
sweet as Clem.

"Thanks, but we'll handle that part ourselves. I'm digti@oking forward to it." And there was
scary Willow. Tara wondered how many of her girlfriendteraegos were going to make an
appearance tonight.

"Er, okay. | need to get shuffling off, now. Meeting a glewf Vergishtas for a game of gin later."
Clem smiled and stood up. Tara walked him to the door and satil@ch. She knew the real
reason Clem was leaving. Willow was scary when shdikgothis.

"Thanks again for all your help. We'll be sure to let kpaw when we have everything ready. |
assume you want to be here to see Spike when we do tH2' Jjaelh was watching Clem with a
hint of a smile on her face. She was pretty sureltppy-skinned demon's interest in Spike was
more than just a passing acquaintance. It was sortaksdly, seeing as how Spike and Xander
were together. She liked Clem and didn't want to see &irhugt.

"Oh, yeah. That'd be good. Maybe I'll see you before thatigh. You never know." Clem hugged
Tara tentatively and smiled when she hugged back. Sheswuzh a sweet girl.

After locking up again, Tara went back to Willow; she vednio make sure her lover didn't do
anything she'd regret later. And killing or even magnimisha was something that - eventually -
she would regret.

"Why don't we go home. We found the spell and there's noneagan get everything we need
tonight, so let's get some rest, okay?" Tara gently pddidw away from the books and led her to
a chair; she then quickly straightened up the shop souldibe presentable for business the next
day.

Once they were in the car and on their way home, Wiladdenly squeaked in delight, almost
causing Tara to run off the road. "Ooops. Sorry, sweegjtist remembered the letter Dawn wrote.
She said that Faith wanted to make things up to mesiied trying to redeem herself. If she helps
me bring Xander and Spike home [I'll forgive her for anghin

"But isn't she in L.A.? In prison?" Tara worried her bottlip with her teeth as she saw a spark
flare in her lover's eyes.



"Yeah, but that's nothing | can't get around." Willowlsthas she thought of several spells she
could cast to break Faith out of prison, or even better, beaklhin so she could get the blood
she needed and then get out. Yes that was definitelifex kea.

~|~

Faith was surprised when she got the call to come taighmg room. The only one who ever
visited her was Angel, and then one time B's kid sisershown up. The kid had balls, that was
for sure. She was even more surprised to find her exaematn the other side of the glass.

Faith sat down and looked pensively at Wesley before pickirtigeutelephone receiver. "Wes.
Long-time-no-see. What brings you to my dark little cowfehe world?"

Wesley looked at Faith, trying to decide whether he v im coming here. In the end, he didn't
have much choice. It was this or take his chancesgelor perhaps Angelus."

Faith looked shocked. She hadn't expected to hear that. U5@gébu sure?" She watched as Wes
pulled off the classic Giles manoeuvre, rubbing the o$dis glasses, cleaning away imaginary
dirt.

"No, I'm not. But | don't want to take any chances. Digrlzack, and she's with child. Angel's
child. If she gives birth... " Wesley cut off his owiongds; he didn't want to finish his thought.
Faith did it for him.

"You think seeing his kid will make him perfectly happy. &/do you want from me, Wes? You
want me to kill Angelus if he shows up? Or you want aeft the mother, keep the kid from
being born?" And there was the rub. She knew that hedatka what to do, and was looking for
an easy out. "l won't do it, Wes. I've changed. Whetbarwant to believe that or not, | won't kill
Angel's unborn kid. Wouldn't be right."

"That's not what I'm asking. At least not yet. We devén know what the child will be; it could

be good or evil, a great champion for the powers that be deti@r of eternal darkness. The point
is | need someone | can trust to keep everything fromdadipart until we know. | need you Faith.
Angel needs you." Wesley knew he was playing an ugéaie. Using Angel to get Faith to see
things his way.

"Alright. You win. But | won't kill him, either of theprunless | have to. Angel didn't give up on
me; | won't give up on him either. You have a plan tongeout?" Faith quirked an eyebrow at
Wesley as he smiled at her. It was a truly wickedesribmething that up until this moment she
hadn't thought him capable of. Seemed like the world wasgeigwhile she was locked away.

Wes chanted a few soft words and the glass between #uka &way into nothing, Faith didn't
waste any time crossing over the non-existent bagikistside. A few more words and everyone
around them was still, completely unmoving.



"Hurry, this won't last for more than a few minutéd/ésley grabbed Faith's hand and began
quickly pulling her down the hallway and out of the buildi@mce they were outside they sprinted
toward his motorcycle and rode off.

Faith was impressed. This Wesley was confident andodinenself. A long way from the man she
had first met in Sunnydale and then tortured in L.Ahi had known he could turn out like this,
she might have gone a little easier on him back thagbmsteered him around the curves herself.

~|~

Willow was not happy. She had driven all the way to L.Ay ¢m learn that Faith had somehow
escaped the day before. She was tempted to just drive backrigd@le and hunt down Trisha for
a pint or two, but her conscience got the better of hdresmshe was on her way to Angel
Investigations to tell them in person about Faith.

Imagine her surprise when she walked into the old hofeldd/Nesley, Angel, Cordelia, Gunn,
Fred and Faith in the lobby. Not to mention the very pregmaman standing at the foot of the
stairs - the very pregnant woman who looked like Angeks Biarla.

"What the hell is going on here?" Willow wasn't takanty chances, with both Faith and Darla in
the same room. She pulled a lot of power to herself ande@aly for just about anything.

"Ooooh, check out wicca chicka. Red's come into her owntH Gave Willow a quick once-over
and grinned her approval. This was not the shy littlespe knew from before.

"Faith. Angel? Explanations please?" Willow wasn't svinat was going on here, but she didn't
have the warm fuzzies about it. Faith may have cldyrejee was willing to let that go, but that
didn't explain the fact that the pregnant woman hadgsé into game face.

"Willow, good to see you. Follow me, we'll talk in my officé&ngel didn't even look to see if she
followed. He simply walked away, confidant in his assumptian she would.

~|~

"So, let me get this straight. Darla is back, she'gnamet - by you - and Wesley broke Faith out of
prison. Why exactly did he do that?" Willow was now pachegftoor of the small office. She
didn't like the implications of this one bit. Vampires weot supposed to have children. This
couldn't possibly be good.

“I'm not sure. | think he's under the impression thiaufn into Angelus again. You and | both

know that isn't going to happen. I'll never be that naga&n, | know what would happen if | were
ever truly happy again. | can't be." Angel sighed arshed he could get up and pace, as well - the
office just wasn't big enough.



"Okay. | get that. But I'm still having trouble withet whole undead pregnancy issue. | mean how
is that even possible? Um, no offence, but your sperm ack &ven if Darla were alive this
shouldn't be possible. Not even with magic. | know, | lookedllbW smiled a bit sheepishly at
that admission. "Buffy was worried after, you know? 'Caumeguys weren't safe and all."

Angel smiled. He had always wanted that with Buffychfance to be Mr. and Mrs. Normal
American. A home in the suburbs, a regular 9 to 5 job, pleai kids running around the house.
It was his dream, one that would never be fulfilled. "Vdion't you tell me why you're here in
L.A.?"

Willow filled him in on everything that had happened sitleey'd last spoken. How she had finally
found a way to open a portal to bring Spike and Xander back hotrthabshe needed the blood
of a slayer to do it. Angel listened intently, especialhen she got to the part about Spike being in
the sun, and that he and Xander were together.

"Ask Faith, she just might surprise you. She has adynd/illow; she's not the same girl you
knew." Angel got up and left the office, Willow followed obobehind.

As they entered the lobby, Darla cried out in agony and drojopeel knees. Angel ran to her
side, as did Cordelia and Faith. The baby was coming. Willatehed as Angel picked Darla up
and carried her to his room. She was curious, but not enouglow. Wesley and Cordelia went
after Angel, and Willow slowly approached Faith. "So, Dd&lls me she came to see you."

Faith smiled at that. "Yeah, kid's got a pair. She rdmime of B." Faith grinned as Willow

nodded. "She's a good kid; | told her not to come there, thatggholplace for a kid like her to be.
Gives the other inmates ideas, ideas that | have toobeaf their heads. So, what's the real reason
you're here?" Never one to beat around the bush.

"You want forgiveness? | want something from you inmretou do this, we're squared away.
Clean slate." Willow waited to see if Faith would askf@hie would have to tell her straight out.
After a few minutes' silence, Faith finally asked wélae needed to do.

"Bleed for me." At Faith's shocked expression, Willow ex@édiabout the spell and why she
needed the blood. She told Faith about the new slayer amchtedrer. How they were going to be
dead inside of a year at the rate they were going, andftshw really had changed, she could do a
lot of good in Sunnydale right now.

Their conversation was brought to a screeching haltesléy/ came down the stairs - ashes on his
hands and a stricken look on his face. He addressed the rtlom stiaky voice. "It's a boy, and
he's completely human. Darla is dust. She... she staksdlf to save the child.” Faith reached for
him and drew him to a chair to sit before he collapsed.

~|~



Willow drove home as fast as safety would allow. She h#at'$-&lood in a cooler on the front
seat beside her and was looking forward to finally seeingiXiaagain. She missed him so badly.
She could hardly believe he'd been gone almost a whole year.

Part Sixteen

Spike opened the door and slipped into the sauna as quietly #&dgpd4s knew Xander had gone
in a few minutes before him and he was trying to sn@atuhim. It was nice and steamy inside
the small building; he could just make out his boy's fomough the steam.

Xander was reclined back on the bench, one leg on the fidatha other bent at the knee. His
arms were folded behind his head and his eyes were closgldxation. He was gloriously naked.

Spike had shed what passed for clothes these days beforegsiiguile, so he too was au natural.
He crouched down and then slowly crawled toward his lovell douas. He felt like a big cat on
the prowl; the soft growl that he could feel erupting flumthroat gave credence to that thought.

Xander had been looking forward to this all day; he had workddsogarden, hunted with Spike,
fixed up the roof and then gone off for a bit of fishing bydelf while Spike cleaned their kills.
They had gotten really good at pioneer living, drying owttsh@nd fish for storage, wearing skins
for hunting - so as not to crush their dangly bits - amthenaking some clay pottery.

The only thing Xander wanted was to lay back and soak ugt¢len before jumping into the cool
river water. It was extremely refreshing, and somethie did as often as possible. Though he
usually didn't get much time alone in here; Spike sedambdve a penchant for shagging in the
sauna - something about seeing him all sweaty and nal@dhat he minded.

Xander was just beginning to wonder if he was actualiggyto be left alone this time when he
felt a strong cool tongue begin licking its way up higlthiHe smiled to himself and spread his
legs further to give the vampire more room. "Mmm, teatd good."

"Gonna feel even better in a minute, luv." Spike coetthhis task of licking his way up Xander's
thigh, when he reached the apex, he blew cool air oedrglof the rapidly growing erection he
found there. He chuckled when his lover gasped and the wiickeéd and bumped his chin.

Spike nuzzled into Xander's groin and breathed in the must sf his mate. He growled low in
his throat, then began laving the boy's balls withdngte. He licked and kissed his way up to the
head of his cock before swooping down on it and sucking hard. Kandeed up into his mouth
and screamed.

When Spike released his flesh, Xander was panting arehaty aroused. "Holy fuck! Damn near
made that the shortest blowjob in history."” He shook his teegdt the sweat out of his eyes and
looked at the smug, satisfied look on Spike's face. He wasdradwhat warily as Spike got that
evil glint in his eye, the one that usually meaatible for him.



Spike tugged on Xander's hands and sat him up on the bbach against the wall. He then used
his superior speed to seat himself on Xander's lap - ingoailnself on his lover's thick shaft in
the process. He leaned back against the broad chest anddists his mate panted harshly in his
ear.

"You alright, luv?" Spike rolled his hips and chuckled asdéx jerked beneath him.

"Stop. Gonna cum if you move again. Shit, how... " Xandes walking the razor's edge; he was
so close to orgasm that it wasn't funny. All it would takes one movement to send him over the
edge.

Spike petted Xander gently to calm him down. He didn't wasttd be over before it had started.
He had been wanting to do this all week, so much so tlstasas he saw Xander enter the sauna
he went and prepared himself to save time. Plus it Wasya fun surprising his boy. "l wanted to
surprise you, Xan. Do you like?"

"Mmmm, yeah. | like, | like very much." Xander pepperedé&sall over the blonde's shoulders
and neck. He ran his hands through Spike's hair and ffsehitto tug the vamp's face to his for a
kiss. "l think it's safe to move now."

No sooner were the words spoken then Spike slowly began tasrbipls again. He wasn't looking
for fast and hard; no he wanted a long, slow fuck. And ledetermined to get his way. Every
time Xander tried to up the pace or the pressure, Spike sofily stop moving and tighten
himself around his lover until Xander gave in to his desisa

"Slow love, | want this to last." Xander nodded his undadstey and let Spike move the way he
wanted to. Any way with his lover was good, - slow, fgsfitle, hard. It didn't matter as long as
they were in it together. As Spike tilted his head baakes$d on Xander's shoulder, he sighed in
pleasure. Then as Xander nudged his head to the side amdthkalng light kisses and nips along
the column of his throat he let out a rumbling purr.

Xander grinned into Spike's neck; he loved it when he ntedeampire purr. The only thing
better was when he made him growl. That in mind, Xasdek his teeth into Spike's neck and bit
down hard.

Spike faltered in his slow up-and-down movements and howledodyi had bitten him - and
drawn blood. He turned his head and saw the crimson-staimith snd growled before taking it
in an aggressive Kkiss.

Xander tore his mouth away after a minute or so to brekthesed Spike's state of distraction to
his advantage - knocking them both to the floor, Spike owaisfand Xander still inside him. He
thrust forward once, hard and fast. Spike growled and push&dXeader needed no further
encouragement. He slammed into his lover over and owgiashis orgasm threatened to overtake
him he wrapped one fist around his lover's steely cock ajugdufiercely.



Spike came with a howl; he tasted his own blood in his nfooth where he'd bitten through his
lip. Seconds later he felt the warm rush of Xander'd ieed his body as his mate's teeth found
his neck once more.

Xander slipped free of Spike's body and slumped to the floor. Hegharshly and closed his
eyes. That had been good. Very good. He felt Spike drape howselhis chest and he lazily
wrapped his arms around him and pressed a sloppy kiss to dis hea

"You cheated." Spike tried for indignant, but the tone souna@e like a cross between amused

and proud. Yeah, he had wanted slow and gentle - but onlyentanted hard and fast. His boy

knew that biting always put him on edge. He was proud ofdrirbeing a sneaky bastard; he was
a demon after all.

"Yep." Xander didn't sound the least bit sorry about it eithas good though, eh?" He chuckled
at the throaty growl he got in reply.

"We need to get you out of here before you pass out, Xarké Spod and pulled Xander to his
feet. "Come on luv, I'll take you down and toss you in iverrought ta perk you right up."

"Uh uh. The Swedish bikini team couldn't perk me up riglhw.rOw!" Xander scowled and rubbed
his ear where his lover had flicked it. "Shouldn't treatenset off your chip?"”

Spike just grinned. "Must make allowances for when yourdese Not good form to talk about
scantily clad women in front of your lover, pet. Lucky fouyl'm not the jealous type."

Xander laughed as Spike led him out of the sauna. "OnBusecthere is no one here for you to be
jealous of." He shook his head at his lover's indignant look.

~|~

Willow looked up when the shop door opened. She was startled Eagkdut smiled and
welcomed her in anyway. It had been just over a week sihe'd been in L.A. and she hadn't
really expected the slayer to come to Sunnydale, eveghtshe had issued the invite.

"Nice place. Feels real... mystical." Faith eyedvheous jars and whatnot lining the shelves. She
hadn't been too sure she was ready to make this trip,dnutfhat the redhead had told her, the
town needed a slayer, one who was experienced with ther deskects but could recognise the
balance. She wanted to be that slayer.

"Thanks, we like it. It pays the bills, and hey, | nener out of spell ingredients!" Willow
scrunched up her nose in thought. "Well, at least wihemember to place the orders on time."
She grimaced as she remembered coming back from L.A.laageeonly to find out that they
were short a few key ingredients that they should hadeon hand. She had almost yelled at Tara



in her frustrated state until she remembered thaast she who was supposed to have sent in the
order.

"Oh, yeah, | wondered about that. You know, whether you hael thenspell to get Xander and
Blondie back yet." She picked up one of the books and began flifiwowggh the pages. She
looked up at Willow and grinned. "Wood nymphs, huh?"

Willow blushed and took the book. "I ordered it for the spellsithrinked at her and smiled.
Willow frowned at her but then shrugged her shoulders. ribt saying | didn't look at the
pictures, just that they weren't the reason | ordereddiok."

Getting right to business, Faith asked, "So, where dee3tisha usually patrol? Thought | might
check her out tonight, be all covert-y."

Willow frowned. "I'm not sure. She seems to just sortagf pp. But | can locate her for you when
the sun sets." Faith nodded and headed for the door. Willow sthepdefore she left. "Where
are you going?"

"Just thought I'd walk around a bit, take in the sight® 8hat's changed, you know? Maybe get a
room." Faith looked a bit uneasy and unsure of herself.

"Okay, will you come back later? You could... you could stél Wara and me. There's a spare
room." Willow smiled reassuringly. She wanted to givalraichance to prove herself; extending
an invitation just seemed like the right thing to do.

"You sure? | won't be putting you out?" Faith looked Willowrpgearching for any signs of
mistrust or hostility. She didn't find any, so she redaxe

"Not at all. We'd be glad to have you." Willow nodded enttaisially. "So will you stay?"

"Sure Red, I'll be back here in a couple hours." Faitlkeehbut into the sunny afternoon and felt
better than she had in ages. She made her way toBgifwe and took a minute to clear the
leaves from the headstone.

"Hey, B. You have good friends, you know. | hope you've foundgeaod knows you deserve it.
| just wanted to tell you that I'll take real good cargair family for you. Willow, man, she's
something. Forgave me straight off; | hope Xander wi'sHjonna be a tough sell, though... |
hope you believe that I've changed; | have. I'm gonna yake@roud, B. | will." Faith wiped the
lone tear from her face and walked away.



Part Seventeen

"Oh my God! Tell me you didn't" Willow, Tara and Faithneesitting around the kitchen table in
Xander's apartment sipping hot chocolate and talking. Radibeen in Sunnydale for just over a
week now and was doing her damnedest to get Trisha toeséghth

"I sure did! I tell ya, it was nasty." Faith shudderd®n continued. "I mean, it was just... yuck.
But | took pictures.” That said, she cracked up laughirgp#s Tara and Willow choked on their
drinks. Faith smiled and reached for her bag. "Wannaheee?t'

"NO!" Both witches were adamant in their refusal to IoWhat are you going to do with them?"
Willow was curious as to why exactly Faith had takenupeg of Trisha and her watcher in a...
compromising position."

"| faxed copies to Wes. He still has some contacts icdb@cil. By tomorrow morning, John
Leeds will be back in merry ole England, with a carelkofumusty books and very little human
interaction to keep him busy." Faith looked like the catditathe canary. She was actually quite
proud of herself; the old Faith would have simply resortedaience to get her way.

"Damn, you're good. But who says the next guy they semd Wwe just as bad?" This time it was
Tara who asked the question that was on her mind. "I rsbarseems to be very good at
manipulating people."

Faith seemed to think this over for a minute before sheeap at both witches and held up a fist
full of Polaroids. "I can always threaten to post thestherinternet and send the web address to
her family." At Willow's look of approval she burst out laingh "Damn Red, you have changed."

~|~

It was barely light out when John was awakened by thedsofusomeone pounding on his front
door. He rolled Trisha away from him and got out of bed. Alipping on his pyjama bottoms
and robe, he made his way down stairs to the door. "Whd is it?

"Stephan Hawkes. I'm from the council. Open the door." $@ihed and tightened the belt on his
robe. He wasn't expecting a visit from the watchessgbon; it had to be trouble. Or maybe they
had finally come to do something about that Faith girt ®hs causing him all sorts of trouble
with his slayer.

John opened the door and was greeted by three very larg&negncertainly didn't look like
watchers. "Who are you?" John was already stepping amantihe door as he asked. If he could
get upstairs and wake Trisha, they might stand a cregeiast these guys.



"I told you already," the largest of the three answeliéd.Stephan Hawkes. This is William Pryce
and Eugene Milburn, my associates." He pointed to the ttlzemen, and then grinned nastily at
John. "We're here to escort you back to London, Mr. Leedselns you've been a very bad boy."

John sputtered and once again tried to make for the stagns laugene caught hold of his arm and
held him in place. Stephan made tsking noises and reatbeuls jacket pocket. "He pulled out a
sheaf of fax papers and presented them to John. "I'm dorétlhave to explain what these are."”

John looked at the pictures of himself and Trisha makingdogehung his head in shame. It was
clear to him that he had no choice but to follow these lmaek to England. He could only hope
that his career wouldn't be completely ruined. "I'll gtk my things and say goodbye to Trisha."

"You have five minutes. After that, William here caradter you." Stephan stood by the front
door, while Eugene went outside to cover the bedroom window aha\took up position at the
foot of the stairs.

Trisha woke up as John came back into the room. She watshedpalled a suitcase out of the
closet and began to pack. "What are you doing?" She got batladind walked toward him.

"For God's sake, Trish! Put some bloody clothes on, we havparmm' John continued to pack as
Trisha pouted but did as she was told. Once she was dradsedtishirt and track pants she
wandered over to John again to see what he was doing.

"Why are you packing? Should | get my things?" A trip wfvam Sunnydale sounded like fun.
She hated this place; the vampires never stopped comahgf@anumber and varieties of demons
was overwhelming.

"I'm going back to England. You are staying here." Johs avagyry with her for putting him in this
position in the first place. If she hadn't seduced hiwdweld still have his career as watcher to an
active slayer; now he wasn't sure what would becomenof'fiihere are three very large men
waiting downstairs to escort me,"

"What? Why?" Trisha wanted answers, if she was gmingse her watcher and be left here in
demon central, she wanted to know why.

"Because they know. They have pictures, Trisha. Ristaf us... together. They will be sending
you a new watcher, preferably a woman." Hopefully, heghbto himself, she wouldn't try to
seduce her as well.

~|~

Wesley Wyndam-Pryce hadn't felt this useful in agesshadn't thought about his place in Angel
Investigations in ages, just doing what he always Nag it was painfully obvious that he was
nothing more than a fifth wheel. Cordelia and Angel lrachéd a little family of their own with



Angel's son, Gunn and Fred had started seeing eachawttiavere becoming quite seriously
involved. He was still pulling his weight in the resgadepartment, but he knew that Fred could
research just as well as he could, and did when hetveasilable.

They had Lorne to read them and give them advice; Chades more capable fighter than he,
Angel was capable of spell casting, and Cordelia was sordeokisuper-demon now. What was
left for him? Not a lot as far as he could tell. So iswath great relief and pleasure, even, that he
accepted the offer from the council of watchers. It wasely temporary, but it gave him a chance
to make up for the past mistakes he'd made with Faith.ddédvmake sure that Trisha didn't
follow in her footsteps.

~|~

"Wes! Hey man, come on in." Faith opened the door of thérapatr and ushered him inside. She
was happy to see him. He had been the biggest supporterrefuraing to Sunnydale, telling her
that he had complete trust in her ability to protect thentand it's residents.

"Faith, it is good to see you. How have you been?" He draieshe hugged him briefly before
heading for the kitchen.

"Five by five. You want tea? We have herbal - yuckd Barl Grey." Faith moved around the
kitchen, putting on the kettle and getting some eggs fhenfridge. "So what brings you to
Sunnyhell? Checking up on me?"

Wesley followed her into the kitchen. "Earl Grey if i@ trouble. | can't stand herbal tea, and I'm
here because the council has asked me to step in and t&akeroporary duty as Miss O'Leary's
watcher."

"Cool. You want eggs? | make a pretty mean omeletteth Bagan cracking eggs into a large
mixing bowl. She wasn't sure why she was so pleased Wesibeing here, only that she was.
She hoped the council didn't replace him too soon.

"Oh, yes. That would be good. | left quite early this mmgrand didn't have time to eat." Wes took
a seat at the table and watched as Faith moved arourmbthefixing tea, making toast and
cooking eggs. He was amazed at the changes in the yaumgn. Once again he felt the burden of
his failure. He knew that in some ways, it was hidtfdnat she had turned away from her calling,
had gone bad. It was something he could never truly atone f

"Hey, ease up. You're gonna give Angel a run for kingrobd if you keep that up." Faith smiled
at Wesley's startled expression. She knew he was thiakiout the past; Sunnydale had bad
memories for both of them. "We have a clean slate Becbance to make up for things. | know
we can't forget the past, but we can make sure it doepeat itself."



"You are a wise and remarkable young woman, Faith. ThanK Wesley took the cup of tea she
held out to him and smiled. Maybe things would be good hesdirine.

~|~

Trisha was less than pleased with her new watchest. ¢fiall, he was friends with the other slayer,
Faith. Second of all, he was also friends with the \egci he very ones that had corrupted the last
slayer. She was currently standing in the back roomeoMagic Box watching the older slayer go
through her training routine. She had to admit - somebgitudgingly - that the girl was good.
Way better than she was.

"Now Trisha, show me what your watcher had you do in the of training." Wes wasn't
expecting to see much. From what Faith had told himhatldbeen very lucky so far. If she had
ever had to face Spike or Angelus she would have been &dlgty. It was lucky for her that no
new master vampire had yet tried to claim the Hellmouth.

Trisha glared at him but did as she was told. Both Faihdesley watched as she went through
her stances; they could both see that she needed a lotlof'"Bloppy. It's a wonder some
fledgling hasn't made a meal of you yet." Wes steppeddrdaected her movements.

For the next hour Trisha worked harder than she had bewaning the slayer. She sparred
against Wesley and was appalled at how easily he took her. dlosine couldn't hold up to a

regular human being, even a well-trained one, whatashdid she have against a master vampire?
She was beginning to think that she might have beengamomer assessment of these people.

Willow and Tara brought in lunch and tried to make Tristed velcome. They could see the
similarities between her and a younger Faith. Willovs \@atermined not to let Trisha go down
that path. She thought that maybe, if they had beernr Iidteds to Faith back in high school, she
could have been saved as well.

By the end of the day, Trisha was exhausted. She hati@ghFaith and Wesley fight, amazed at
the ease in which Faith bested the man when she cadly gat a hit on him. She made a
decision right then and there to give these people a ehHrehe was going to live, she needed
their help.

~|~

Willow was ecstatic. The shipment she had been wditingad finally shown up. She bounced
around the front of the shop waiting for the others to @riVesley and Faith were moving their
things into the house the council had set up for Trishd,Tara had gone to collect Clem. It was
only a matter of minutes before she could finally bringndr home.

The front door opened and Tara and Clem arrived. Clem wlasestious about being in the same
room as two slayers, especially one that had tried toikill &and he had heard things about the



other one - things that made him doubt his own sanitgmiirey here. Tara had assured him that
Faith was different now, and that Trisha was leartinag things weren't always black and white.
Still, if it weren't for the fact that he missed fmgnd, he wouldn't be here. "Oh good, you're
back!" Willow rushed over and kissed Tara soundly on the m@Qi#m smiled and turned away to
give them some privacy. Tara hugged her lover and straelddtk softly. She knew Willow was
excited, but if she didn't get a hold of herself they woulsable to do the spell. Willow's power
was unpredictable when she wasn't concentrating.

"Honey, you need to get your focus. Why don't you go in tiok bad meditate until the others get
here. I'll keep watch for them." Tara gave her geatid a gentle shove toward the training room.
Willow nodded her head and left. She knew Tara was right.

By the time Wesley arrived with the two slayers, Willwas calm and focused. Tara helped her to
set up the spell and draw the doorway to the next worldadttive one part of the spell that made
her nervous. They couldn't just drag Xander and Spike bealigi the portal, someone had to go
through and retrieve them. Willow was that someone. fiisisted brushing the blood and herb
mixture onto the wall. It was in a large oval shape ffloor to ceiling. Willow set up the altar and
lit the candles. All that was left was for Willow to pice where she wanted to go and then chant
the words that would open the doorway.

They had decided it would be best if Willow focused on the @eitsf the cabin they had seen
when they looked in on the two men before. That way shednoaccidentally walk in on them
doing things. Willow kissed Tara goodbye and began to chaatddbrway opened and with one
last smile to the group of people watching, she stepped tinroug

Part Eighteen

Willow shielded her eyes and looked around. It was bright aadtifd, hardly a cloud in the sky.
She saw the cabin up ahead and began walking toward @nlyethoughts were of seeing Xander.
When she reached the small structure, she hesitatied door. She didn't want to just walk in, so
she knocked.

After a few minutes she called out. "Xander? Spikeysre here?" When no one answered she
pushed the door open and stepped inside. She looked around tHeolargegom, smiling at the fur
rug in front of the fireplace. Xander was a romanticowlould have figured? Or maybe it was
Spike. Willow giggled at the idea of a romantic Spike. Vaagpand romance just didn't mix - as
far as she knew.



A look inside the bedroom made her blush as she realisetthé¢inatwas only one bed. That meant
that whatever was going on between the two was morgubkbaa casual thing. Xander wouldn't
share his bed with Spike if he wasn't serious about hifflowMet out a frustrated sigh. "Where
the hell are you, Xander Harris?!"

Not wanting to stand around waiting, Willow went back outs&le walked around to the back of
the house and saw a fairly large vegetable garden arel@umal skins that were stretched out to
dry. She wrinkled her nose at the thought of having toadlgtskin something and then continued
around to the other side of the cabin.

She gasped as she saw the waterfall off in the disténeas beautiful and she was drawn to it. As
she walked down the hill toward it, she saw the saunahenbathtub. She opened the door to the
sauna and smiled. Xander had to have built this; he ad/aliked working with his hands.

At the river's edge, Willow closed her eyes and tried tbupe Xander's life here. He surely had
accomplished a lot in a year. A home, a garden, saunbadindit looked like he had given up
hope of ever going home and had settled in. Willow begarytat¢hat thought. He should have
known that she would never give up on him.

After taking a few minutes to collect herself, Willowdded back towards the cabin. She was
beginning to think that she'd never find Xander. Fortal lsnew, a bear could have eaten them.

~|~

Spike and Xander were just heading back from a swim ipdhd. They were laughing and
chasing each other around. Xander was complaining taisi't fair that Spike didn't need to
breathe and could always sneak up on him underwater ardmuleneath.

"Yeah well, doesn't bother you so much when I'm suckingofpumow does it?" At Xander's
glassy-eyed look, Spike chuckled. "Wait till we get hons furv; last time | took you outside, you
got poison oak."

Xander grimaced at the reminder. His days of sex igtbat outdoors were definitely over. It had
been pure hell waiting for the rash to go away. Pluserdar a whole week, ‘cause Spike didn't
want to take any chances on catching it. "Right. Hdreés go."

Xander grabbed Spike's hand and began pulling the vampiredttiieahouse. Spike just chuckled
and allowed himself to be pulled along. He wasn't about todiown a chance at sex.

As they rounded the top of the hill Spike grabbed Xander anelddhiin into a soul-searing kiss. It
was almost enough to make Xander give sex outside anathelegvas just about to tumble Spike
to the ground when he heard someone shout his hame.



"Xander! Oh my God, | thought I'd never see you againllow flew toward her friend and
jumped into his arms. Spike stepped back from the pair as Xamded her around in a circle.
When he stopped spinning he was smiling so wide, Spike thbisgface might spilit.

"It's Willow! Spike, look. It's Willow!" Spike smiled at hisver and then burst out laughing as
Willow noticed his nudity and blushed furiously. It didn't gay better when she realised that
Xander was naked, as well. Naked and still hugging tiféngt out of her.

"Eeep! Um, Xan? You're kinda naked there." Willow stumbe&Xander pushed her away and
immediately hid behind Spike. Of course that was wherhlksed that Spike was naked as well.
He tried to cover Spike and only succeeded in embarrassifgyMiirther when she saw where
his hands were now.

"Er, maybe you should close your eyes and let us run amay\We'll put something on and then
we'll talk, okay?" Willow giggled and nodded her head. Xanda&blged Spike again and they took
off for the cabin. Willow couldn't help but peek at themleey/ttook off down the hill. "How the
hell did | miss that?" She muttered at herself. Two goug naked men and she hadn't even
noticed. "Man, | really am gay."

~|~

Once inside the cabin, Spike pushed Xander up againstihand kissed him desperately. He
knew as soon as he had heard Red scream his lover'shedrtieeyy had been rescued. Only thing
was, he didn't want to be rescued. He liked it here.fB{ander wanted to leave, he would follow.
Even if it meant a life in the dark again, skulking ameemeteries and drinking stale blood from
a bag.

Xander gently disengaged himself from Spike's lips and dskedwhat was wrong. He knew that
kiss wasn't about passion; Spike wasn't hard. And if Spika'twesd, he was worried. Then it
struck him. Willow was here and that meant that theydgo home now. Back to Sunnydale and
the scoobies and demons and the hellmouth. Xander grimattedraition; he really didn't like
that idea.

"Spike, hey, relax. We're not going anywhere. Thiisd, you and | - here. Okay?" Xander
smiled when he felt his lover sag in relief. He pushiedaway gently and then took his hand.
"Come on, let's get something on before we give Wills lagrotree show." Spike chuckled and
followed Xander into their room.

Willow waited on the bench outside for the two to come ow. I&ld so many questions she
wanted to ask, especially about them being together. Taehéen kissing when she saw them;
really kissing like she and Tara did when they were skcamway from tearing each other’s clothes
off. She wanted to know how that had happened.



Spike walked out first and Willow finally noticed how diffetdre looked. Gone was the fishbelly
white pallor; his hair was longer and sun-bleached a ibalasitade of blonde. He was smiling -
not sneering or smirking - at something Xander whisperédsiear and he looked happy, like he
was in love.

Xander did too. Willow knew what 'happy Xander' looked like, armiwias definitely a happy
Xander. She felt bad about what she was going to havé tloet®. About Buffy, about Anya, it
wasn't going to be easy.

Xander stopped a few feet in front of Willow. He squeezed Spiitend and then took a deep
breath. "Willow, I'm not going back. I'm sorry you spentlais time trying to locate us only to
find out it was wasted effort, but | am home. I'm happghand | don't want to leave."

Willow's eyes filled with tears. "You're staying? Why&nder, we miss you! So much has
happened, I... | tried so hard to find you." Willow broke dowtears and Xander moved in to

hold her. He hated seeing her cry, especially sinmasthis fault; but he had to tell her the truth.
He wouldn't leave his home and Spike. Not to go back to a piaeeasn't really needed and where
his lover would be stuck in the dark again.

"Shh, hey, calm down and tell me what's happened. Hawve igang? The Buffster still kicking
demon ass? Is Anya okay?" Xander looked imploringly at Spik&ilksv began to sob harder. He
didn't know what he said wrong, or how to fix it.

"Oh Xander, I'm so sorry. Anya went back to D'Hoffryn. &feher share of the shop to Tara and
me. She was so broken after you disappeared.” Xander noddedseulhes forehead. He was
kind of relieved that she was a demon again. At leastvelnéd be safe now.

Willow struggled to sit up and then took Xander's hand. Gimed sad eyes to Spike before
speaking in a low pain-filled voice. "Buffy's dead. Shewhherself into the portal to save Dawn."
A shudder ran through her body as she described how she had lgotesee Buffy suspended in
the portal’'s centre before it collapsed, sending her bodirgurd the ground.

Spike and Xander listened as Willow told them everythiag tlad happened since they'd been
gone. How Dawn was in L.A. with her Dad and seemed tabgyhthere. She told them about
Trisha, and that Faith and Wesley were now trainimgdee a good slayer. She talked about her
and Tara taking over his apartment and how they had Glgtrsitting for Spike. That brought a
smile to Spike's face. Willow returned the smile. "Heally sweet, you know? How does a guy
that sweet survive in Sunnydale?"

Spike chuckled. "He made be 'sweet' as you say, but leedamd himself - don't you worry
yourself about that." Now that he knew Xander had no iatewtf leaving, he was more relaxed
about Willow being there. One thing had been botheringsimoe she had begun her tale. "Red,
how long have we been gone?"



Willow looked at Spike strangely before answering. "Just awerar, why?" She saw the look that
passed between Spike and Xander and knew something was wi's"géting on, guys? Why are
you looking at me like that?" Xander stroked a hand down hdrdrat Spike cupped her cheek in
his hand and looked her in the eye. "It's been about tes f@aus, luv."

~|~

"Now do you understand?" Xander and Spike had spent the lastiiwering questions about
their life here. He was hoping that Willow would see wigy didn't want to leave now that she
knew how happy they were. "Do you see why | can't go back?"

Willow sniffed and wiped her eyes. She did understand. VdHyagk to Sunnydale when you had

all this? Xander could live forever here; no demons td,figh parents to avoid, no worries about

impending apocalypses. She would miss her best friend, dutrglerstood. "Yeah, | do. I'm going
to miss you so much!" Willow threw her arms around Xarhel wept. Xander held her close and
tried to ignore the wetness on his own cheeks.

Spike watched the pair of humans crying all over eachr aiiek grimaced. He just knew that it
would take weeks to get his mate out of a funk after she&décourse, there was always another
option. One that would solve both their problems. "Er, Willaw? This spell, can you do it
again?"

Willow nodded and turned her bloodshot puffy eyes toward himctOifse, why?"

"Well, | was thinking. You could bring that lovely girl gburs with you sometime and come back
to visit. Hell, you wouldn't lose much time back home spamthings move faster here." Spike
shrugged his shoulders nonchalantly. Xander smiled &es. "Spike! That's a great idea! And
she can bring chocolate!" He jumped up and pulled the vamparéis arms and kissed him.

Spike melted into the kiss and almost forgot they had anraadiXander must have too, seeing as
how his hands began to wander...

Willow cleared her throat and the two men broke apart. "Dogyys need to be alone?" Xander
blushed and Spike laughed. Willow bounced as she thought ghkatsSdea. She could visit,
often. This was great!

Part Nineteen



Willow walked back into the Magic Box and took in the smadiugr of people waiting for her.
"How long was | gone?" She wanted to know what the tinferdifice was between dimensions.

"N-not very long. Fifteen minutes maybe. Did you findnii® Tara was worried seeing as Willow
had come back alone. She hoped that nothing had gone wrong.

"Wow, | was there for hours." Willow closed the portal otoauot. She was still thinking over
everything she had learned. Ten years. Xander and Sgukbden there ten years. They'd been
lovers for over half of that time and they were mate@ @tn't know exactly what that meant but
she figured it was something pretty serious from the Syalte had said it.

Everyone had questions. Willow did her best to answer thetin the end she just couldn't pay
enough attention - which was why she didn't see thegassion that flickered across Clem's
face. It may have only been minutes here but it had beers there and she was exhausted. "I'm
sorry guys, but | really need to go home and lay down.dénited to think anymore."

Tara put an arm around her waist and led her toward the "#f@mh? Would you mind locking up
for us tonight?" At Faith's nod, Tara smiled and led Willmwtside. She drove them both home
and then helped Willow into the apartment.

"So, they're really happy there?"

Willow smiled. "Yeah, they are. They're really in lp¥eo. | mean serious, forever kind of in
love." Willow smiled as she remembered the kisses shed&dthem share. "And wow are they
hot together! Did | tell you they were naked when | getéR"

~|~

"Do you think she'll come back, Spike?" Xander had been tlgrddout Willow a lot since she'd
left. It had been two months or so and no sign of her. Hestating to worry.

Spike sighed. Yeah it had been his idea for the witch teeamd visit, but if he'd known it would
send his lover into a fit of Angel-like brooding he'd neweréhsuggested it. "Time's different there
luv, only a year went by in ole Sunnyhell, after Blbn't fret, she'll come back." She would, Spike
had no doubt of it. He knew keeping Xander all to himself sedfssh, but he didn't like the idea of
sharing him with the witch. He was possessive by asafamd this place was perfect for him - not
another soul in sight. No one to occupy his boy's time omgtitstexcept him. Spike decided that
Xander had spent enough time worrying about the redheadetindtgo distract him.

They were sitting on the front porch, just enjoyingshaset. Spike eased down off the bench and
kneeled between Xander's open thighs. "Enough thinking, 3pike licked a wet stripe from knee
to thigh and then nipped Xander playfully.



"O-okay, thinking bad. Spike good. Good Spike, nice Spike." Xanderdzhbhd closed his eyes
as Spike took him into his mouth. He felt the vampire cleuagiinst his rapidly-swelling length;
it felt good. "Oh, God do that again."

"Mmm?" Spike felt Xander shudder as he hummed around his Electhought of all the wicked
things he could do to his lovely boy while he was in sustate of wanton need. He pulled off
Xander's cock with a loud 'pop'. "You wanted something, luv?"

Xander opened his eyes and glared at Spike. He couldn't fordswight now - lucky for Spike,
or the vampire would quickly realise what a mistake hedema

Xander moved faster than Spike had expected him to. He pin@esinaller man beneath him and
spread his legs wide. He'd learned early on that his lixesr it a bit rough every now and again;

good thing seeing as he had nothing to prepare him withdetaspat on his palm and coated his

shaft and Spike's pucker quickly before pushing inside.

Spike howled and his eyes bled to gold. Fangs elongated anddphiskieottom lip as he ground
his teeth together. He'd almost forgotten how powerful Xiawds for a human; they didn't play
this rough very often and it had been awhile sinceasitime. The boy selfishly preferred to
bottom. So much so that Spike went out of his way to annoynihintaking him hard and fast, or
sneaking up on him and literally impaling himself. Bhdttwas half the fun - taking what he
wanted.

Xander wasn't thinking about anything except the cooly shannel encasing his swollen flesh,
the golden-eyed stare of his mate burning holes intothartjiny drops of blood that were welling
up on that luscious full bottom lip. He leaned forward arieelicthem away, smiling as his lover
groaned with lust.

"Fuck, so hot Xan. Love it when you taste me. Harderfpek, me!" Spike was in heaven; he had
his lovely boy buried deep in his ass, pounding him intoltfmeldoards of their front porch. He
didn't need anything else as long as he had this. "Xafudér Gonna cum luv, want to feel you
cum with me."

Xander sped up his thrusts; he pounded furiously into his.leleecould feel Spike begin to
tremble, knew it wouldn't be long and he wanted to cum kwith "Yes, God yes. With you,
always with you." Xander leaned closer to those ivorydam@nting to feel the connection of his
lover inside of him while he was inside his lover. Sgokedown without hesitation and they both
stilled and then cried out their completion. It was peyfexactly what they both needed.

~|~

Willow was nervous. It had been a week since her triptimt other dimension and she and Tara
were planning a visit. They had packed clothes and swisnsailetries, foodstuffs, chocolate for



Xander and Jack Daniels for Spike. Wesley was going toimeah#he shop to keep watch over the
portal while they were gone.

“I'm sure it'll be fine sweetie. They did say we couwdhe visit." Tara was trying to reassure her
lover while she herself was a nervous wreck. She heer tavelled by plane before, let alone a
portal to another dimension. She hoped she didn't get tiakeess.

"I know, it's just ... if you had seen them together,domderstand. | feel like we'll be intruding on
them sort of. They have everything they need theratWh" Willow trailed off, tears in her eyes.

Tara comforted her lover. "Shh, of course Xander stillag®u. You're his best friend." Tara
pressed a gentle kiss to Willow's quivering mouth and wiped the tears from her face.

"Willow shook her head sadly. "I'm not anymore. Spike is¢ &ttempted a smile and it fell short
of the mark. "That's okay though. He should be; | meaymhdeen all each other had for ten
years. It was bound to happen. Wasn't it?"

Tara nodded her head and hugged Willow again. There wagagstte could say to make this
better. It was something Willow needed to come to ternis avither own. It was right that Spike
and Xander were best friends as well as lovers. Shellwagisasuspected that Xander and Anya
would have broken up sooner or later for that very reasorag-much as Xander loved Anya, she
wasn't his best friend. Tara viewed Willow as her ha=td as well as her lover; she hoped that
one day, Willow might feel the same way for her.

"We should go. I'll get the bags. Can you call Wesl&) Willow moved toward the pile of
luggage as Tara walked toward the door to the front of thie. ghfew seconds later she returned
and relieved Willow of some of the bags.

The spell was cast and the two girls joined hands and stempethe portal.

~|~

The first thing Willow noticed was that it was sungk& second thing she noticed was that Xander
and Spike were in a tangle of naked flesh on the front pduciging by Tara's blush, she assumed
she had noticed them as well. She didn't want to intetinept, they seemed like they were... busy.

Tara turned away from the sight of the two men making.lttwvas too intimate, too personal. She
knew that she would be mortified if this had happened toSter.tugged on her lover's hand and
they walked a few feet away. "I-I wasn't expectingd.tha

Willow giggled. She couldn't help it, for all the thingise expected Tara to say, that wasn't it.
"Well, neither was I. Not that they don't look good togethat,| just didn't expect to actually see
them." Willow frowned as she thought of something. "late/thought Spike would be a top."



"Maybe they switch off?" Tara couldn't believe they watianding there calmly discussing Spike
and Xander's sexual preferences. It was just too suttéral maybe we shouldn't talk about it. In
fact, | think we should forget we even saw them... dthag"

Willow nodded but grinned wickedly, this wasn't somethingwés liable to forget anytime soon.
"You're right. We didn't see anything. You think theylomne yet?"

Both girls jumped as a deep baritone voice chuckled and tssvesed. "Yeah, we're done, you
can come on over now." Spike grinned as he took in the hiasing the blonde witch's face.
He'd always liked that one; she was still scared of Hianano one else was. "Xan'll be out in a
mo', he just needs to stop blushing first."

That made Willow smile and Tara blush further. She coalgd imagine how embarrassed he must
be. Getting caught like that by your childhood friend andgivéfriend. It sounded like a bad soap
opera plot. "We brought presents, do you think that'll chieeup some?"

~|~

Xander was inside the cabin pacing. He could have died ldeassment when he rolled off of
Spike and saw Willow and Tara - their backs to them - stgrahout thirty feet away from them.
It didn't help any when Spike chuckled and told him what tirese saying. He managed to drag
Spike inside and they both put something on before the giilsed they were gone.

So now here he was, hiding inside the house while hes leent out to greet the girls and likely
embarrass him further. He should just get over it andugohere, it wasn't his fault that they had
shown up when they did. At the sound of Tara's questiondetanears perked up. "Presents? Well
hell, what am | doing in here!"

With a slight blush staining his cheeks, Xander openeddor and was immediately jumped by a
squealing redhead. He hugged her fiercely and then Keseash the cheek. He then turned to see
his lover and Tara both smiling. "Did | hear something &poesents?"

Tara smiled again and nodded her head. She opened one ofsrentdgmlled out two brightly
wrapped packages. Willow took the one for Xander and handedim tehile Tara presented the
other one to Spike. Spike looked taken aback for all of about tendsebefore grinning widely
and tearing into the paper. He saw the four bottles ofaadkvhooped loudly before grabbing
hold of the blonde witch and spinning her around in circles.

Xander laughed at the startled look on Tara's face. Theedeated his mate's actions and tore into
his present as well. He could have cried when he sawdh of plain Hershey's chocolate bars
inside. Willow always new how to make things better. Hebhged his friend and hugged her

tightly. "Thank you, this is great!"



~|~

That night they had dinner outside and looked at the $tavas a perfect night for stargazing; the
sky was clear and the stars were shining brilliafthey shared stories about things that had
happened in the year - or ten - that they had been &p#layw and Tara laughing at Spike's tales
of teaching Xander to hunt.

Everyone was silent as Willow talked about Buffy's fuhseavice, Dawn's moving to L.A. and
the way Giles had crawled into a bottle after the batdger to come back out. Spike shook his
head sadly; he had known Rupert was in love with thelgirhad been the only one the vampire
took as serious competition.

"He loved her, what did you expect him to do?" Spike took irsltieeked faces of the others and
snorted. "Oh, please. Don't tell me you didn't know. It llaedy obvious to anyone who bothered
to look."

Willow thought about it for a few minutes before gaspinglaesrealized Spike was right. "Oh my
God, he did. How did we miss that? | should have seefsisdtobvious now. Oh, poor Giles."
Tara wrapped her arms around the distraught redhead ame|dister.

"Eh, don't be so hard on yerself, Red. You wouldn't haveetbbecause you all thought of Rupes
as a father figure, yeah? Figured his love and corfoeBuffy was that of a parent. | only saw it
‘cause | fancied myself in love with the girl. Had ¢elfout the competition." Spike sighed and
snuggled back against Xander's chest. He hated thigy gean things in the past. One thing a
demon knew for sure, it was that you couldn't do sod all togehthe past, so no point in reliving
it.

Xander held Spike a little tighter; he knew this wags'easy on Spike as it looked. After Willow
had left the first time, they had talked about Buffy belegd, what that meant to them both. It was
hard, hearing his lover grieve, knowing that if thihgsl gone differently, they might never have
found each other. Spike had made his peace with Buffy's testtnight and hadn't dwelled on it
since. They had moved on and wished Buffy peace and happimsst was all being dredged up
again.

"Hey, why don't we all go for a swim? It's a nice njgienty of light to see by and the water
should be nice and warm." Xander was trying to get everpaick in a better mood. If the girls
were having fun, maybe Spike wouldn't be so moody. "Come'lbheifun. We can skinny dip!"



Part Twenty

The rest of the visit had gone well. After the firggh, they all just decided to let go of all things
Sunnydale and have fun. They swam, they played hideeskd-Spike winning, of course; they
helped Xander in the garden and went for long walks. Spi#keXander gave the girls their room
and slept in front of the fireplace every night.

It had been fun, and they were all saddened when thetp leave, but Willow had promised to
come visit again in a few weeks' time - Sunnydale.tid@nder kissed both girls goodbye and then
leaned into Spike's embrace as they walked back through tia& por

Spike kissed him gently on the neck and then turned hirmdrew they were face-to-face. "You
ever think about going back, luv?" Ever since the fist,\Spike had been worried about that very
thing. Here they had each other, but there, Xanderrfadl$ and family, food he didn't have to
catch and kill, and all the conveniences of modern techyolog

"Nope. Got everything | need right here. I'm happy hetle you, Spike. | love you." Xander
kissed his mate softly and held him in his arms. HeSipike relax into the embrace and smiled.
"But maybe Wills and Tara might decide to stay here tie. Do you think they would?"

Spike chuckled. He had already come to that conclusion Hirkkeelvas pretty sure that they
would end up with neighbours eventually; the girls resdlgmed to like it here. "It's possible, pet.”
He saw Xander smile and knew he was up to something.t"$\gwng on in that head of yours?"

"Well, | could use a new project, and the girls would probaplyreciate some privacy next time
they visit." Xander laughed as Spike groaned. "Oh comgaanknow you like to watch me work,
getting all sweaty and dirty."

"That | do, luv, so where you planning on building theirgesuNot too close | hope. I still want
the option of shagging you in the sunlight without Red @lwlda watching." Xander blushed and
Spike laughed. "Come on, plenty of time for that laterahinto sleep in our bed tonight, and |
want to be holding you while I'm doing it."

~|~

Things in Sunnydale were going along well. Trisha haglibdo take her calling very seriously,
especially after Faith told her about everything sheliash through. She didn't leave anything
out, so the younger Slayer knew how hard Faith had workeet to gvhere she was now. It made
her see how selfish she had been.

A day trip to L.A. with her watcher, the older slayeddhe two witches also helped. They had met
up with Dawn for lunch, and after meeting the girktBaffy had died to protect, she understood.
She might have been a key, but now she was just &girtl who deserved to have a life as much
as anyone else.



Dawn had been thrilled to learn that Spike and Xander marenly okay but that they were
together. She smiled all through Willow and Tara's dékeir vacation with the boys. The idea of
Spike in the sunlight made Dawn happy. She had always thieevampire; he had been a friend to
her when no one understood what she was going through,aamteiXhad been her secret crush as
long as she could remember. "So tell me more about Xandey haked."

Wesley choked on his tea, Faith smirked, Trisha smileti.Tana and Willow burst out laughing. It
was no secret to them that Xander had been the feat@nof's adolescent fantasies. "What do
you want to hear about first? How he spun me around ilegitie first time | saw him? Or how
about how he and Spike were... never mind. That's areR tae. Oh! | know. I'll tell you about
skinny dipping in the pond."

Dawn's eyes lit up and she leaned closer to Willow; sth@tdivant to miss a single detail. Willow
smiled at her lover and then began the tale. "We watehing the stars when Xander suggested it;
of course we both thought he was joking at the time. Toawbh&ie wasn't. See, their clothes had
long since deteriorated beyond the wearable point - whichdweogdlain why they were naked

both times when | got there."

The whole table had fallen silent as Willow continuedth&s. "Anyway, they were wearing
these... skins. You remember the unit you studied on &atmericans? Like that. Turns out they
only wore them for hunting or building and stuff. So whengot to the pond, they both stripped
off and dove in. Tara and | just sort of stared for a mingteock will do that to a person, you
know. Then we jumped in too - we were wearing our suigadér built this long dock, it stretched
out to almost the middle of the pond so it was really deep."

"But did you guys get naked with them?" Dawn was beggtorget impatient. She wanted to
hear the good stuff; the stuff that Spike would have tolcahd Buffy would have staked him for
if she ever found out.

Willow giggled as Tara blushed. "Not that first nighte\&tayed fully clothed in our swimsuits.
The next night though, after Spike shared some of hiepr&ath all of us, we all got naked. It
was fun."

Dawn laughed as Tara continued to blush. Faith gavgiledboth an approving look and waggled
her eyebrows at Wesley. "Maybe next time they go weldhag along."

Willow covered a laugh at Wesley's stunned expressiosgueezed Tara's hand under the table.
She really did miss Xander, and they had such a gneatthile they were there. It was nice to
just relax without the pressure of the hellmouth on thEmey could just enjoy being outside at
night without constantly looking over their shoulders forgganShe missed it, and totally
understood why Xander wouldn't come back to Sunnydale. Ifathepent the last ten years in a
paradise like that with her lover, she wouldn't want &véeeither.



~|~

The next couple of weeks went by and Willow became more anel depressed. She wasn't
happy at school anymore, her grades were slipping and ahefdldehind in her duties at the shop
as well. Tara finally confronted her about it. "Willoweweed to talk. You haven't been acting like
yourself lately. I'm worried."

Willow sighed and slumped down in her seat. She knew itomlysa matter of time before Tara
brought this up. She had tried really hard not to let hpredsion show but it wasn't working. "I'm
sorry. | just... What are we doing here, sweetie?Ta#®'s confused look Willow continued. "We
run the shop and go to school. We aren't needed to help péteot-are two slayers here; Wes
does all the research and Giles-y things, plus he kn@g&nto, what do we do here?"

Willow got up and started to pace. "With Buffy, | alwaygknwhat my place was, | was her
friend and | was the magic user of the group. Giles didbtiok thing, Buffy slayed, Xander kept
us all going - always ready to cheer us up or throw Hinmsthe line of fire. People came and
went, but the three of us were steady. She's gone, Kaugdee, there's a new group of world-
savers, and | don't feel like | belong anymore."

"You want to go back, don't you? To Xander and Spike, to a sinvalgof life? | understand."

Tara really did understand; she had never felt like slemtped with these people. The only person
she truly felt that she belonged with was Willow. Xankigd always tried to make her feel
welcome as well, and Spike, well Spike scared her. Buumgtore. It's kinda hard to be scared of
someone when you've seen them reduced to helpless digglesan in a fur bikini bottom.

"I do. We won't go if you don't want to, but don't you wantltofan, do you remember how
beautiful it is there, how bright and sunny the daysewieow clear the night sky looked... We
could have forever, you and me. | want that, | want fersvith you." Willow turned pleading eyes
on her lover. "I learned something from watching Xandén ®pike. He's not my best friend
anymore, too much has changed and it's for the betteraiouony best friend, Tara. You have
been there for me through the worst year of my life,ygnoever once complained when | spent
every spare minute looking for a way to bring Xander honoeL ad every right to, but you didn't.
| don't think | could have done it without your support. Thaoild.y

Tara was overwhelmed. She had hoped, prayed that somedaywWaluld feel this way. She felt
the tears run freely down her cheeks and smiled hapgigrairlfriend. "I'l follow you anywhere.
If this is what you want, then it's what | want todhe two kissed softly and then Willow pulled
away with a smile. "We have a lot of packing to do. Weshawack up all Xander's clothes -
Spike's too; we'll need blankets and cookware, utensils and boolks... How are we going to
carry everything?"

~|~



It had taken longer than they had hoped but eventuallyttheyeverything in line. The shop and
the apartment had been turned over to Wesley; their belgsgs well as Spike and Xander's had
been packed up. They packed several books on horticulture andclomes on frontier survival.
Wesley had suggested they purchase handheld woodworkingaiodIBaith reminded them to
pack more whiskey and chocolate.

Finally they were ready to go. They hugged and kissegewerand then stepped through the
doorway; their belongings followed behind them by way of a biqndpell. They were really
leaving Sunnydale and the hellmouth behind.

~|~

Xander and Spike stood back and surveyed their work. The cabigoea, the same basic design
as their own. The garden wasn't quite as big as Xarmdriswould be eventually, plus he had
supplemented theirs with a few wild herb plants that de'tdnave in his own. "Do you think

they'll like it, Spike?"

"I'm sure they'll love it pet. And if they don't, weut call this my place for the day you
eventually get sick o' me and throw my arse out." Spikeni@ant it as a joke, but apparently
Xander didn't find it very funny.

"Not gonna happen. | love you; that doesn't stop. And if Wikkma Tara don't want to stay, if they
never come back, this place comes down. I'm not giving gpwgtions to leave." Xander kissed
Spike soundly and then threw him over his shoulder and héeaheel

"Oi, pet! | can walk, you know." Spike wasn't really commpilag but he needed to make a token
protest about being thrown around like a sack of potatoes.

"I know, but this way is more fun. Besides, you need te saur strength for when we get back; |
want to be fucked through the mattress." Xander chuckl&pike began to growl.

It didn't long to get back to their cabin and as soon aswkey inside, Spike struggled free of
Xander and dragged him into their bedroom and pounced on himnadGack you through the
mattress now Xan, as requested." Xander moaned in appraviteéSpike position him on the
bed. Foreplay was a waste of time as they were both named¢hdy.

Spike gave Xander a cursory preparation before enteringilome smooth stroke. He pulled his
mate's legs off his shoulders and encouraged him to weapdhound his waist instead. After
giving him enough time to relax into the stretch, Sfukgan to move.

Xander moaned and thrashed beneath him and Spike watchadhhblitiking eyes; he took in
every flash of emotion that crossed his lover's faced&esmwords still echoed in his head - 'l love
you, that doesn't stop'. He believed him. For the firse timhis life, Spike believed that he was



loved forever. That he would not lose this love to anotheg the passage of time. He had forever
with Xander, no matter whether the girls came to stayot. Xander was his, forever.

As his climax approached, Spike bit into his wrist and offérie blood to Xander. Without
hesitation, Xander accepted and Spike sunk his fangs stodrk on his mate's neck. As they
exploded into orgasm, Xander heard Willow calling his name.

Spike chuckled and rolled off of his mate. "Chit's got a I@eyse of timing, luv. Come on, let's
get presentable and go out to meet them." Spike reacheat dug foutt-flap' as Xander liked to
called it and put it on. Xander did the same after clegimimself up.

They were both surprised to see the amount of stuff tieehgid brought with them. They didn't
figure this was just a visit; it looked like they werrdto stay. Xander smiled hopefully at his
childhood friend. "Planning on staying awhile?"

Willow smiled back a bit sheepishly. "Would forever be too 16r&}# felt Tara slip her hand into
hers and gave it a squeeze. She watched as Spike and ¥aclienged an amused look. "Did |
miss something? What's so amusing?"

Xander chuckled and slung his arm over Willow's should@sme and let me show you lovely
ladies what Blondie and | have been up to since you TEfe"foursome walked off toward the
girls' new home. Spike and Tara shared a smile atltwer's happy chatter. Things were going to
be just fine.

The End



