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1. Chapter 1 by Caliadragon

Chapter 1 by Caliadragon
"You're dead to me, have been for weeks..." he trailed off, turning his back on her and the tears in
her eyes, tears that wanted to flow down his own face.

"Please, it was accident, I swear it was," she said desperately.

"No, no it wasn't. I saw your face, I saw the rage when you found out about the baby," he said
hopelessly, pain tearing him apart.

"I was angry, I admit it, but…I w-would never purposely take your child away from you. I know you
want a baby a son," she said reaching out to touch him, only to cry harder when he pulled away
from her.

"If it was an accident why were you even playing with the spell in the first place, all it did was *kill
my child!*" he told her angrily, spinning to face her, letting her see his pain and rage.

Willow sobbed softly, "I thought you would change your mind. I didn't mean to use the spell, it
really was an accident. I swear I didn't mean to kill the baby."

"You are such a liar, how dare you stand there and cry saying you didn't mean it. You say you
knew I wanted a child, yet you also say you thought I would change my mind. I don't know who
you are anymore. I'm wondering if I ever knew you. Were you always like this? Did you always
use tears to control those around you? Goddess, is it any wonder that Tara left you and Buffy
kicked you out of the house. I don't know who you are, but you are not my Willow, my friend
would never have murdered an innocent child and she wouldn't have used magic to mind fuck
her girlfriend and best friends. After what you did, Giles put a geis on us all. So don't think casting
about one of your mind control spells will work from now on. You need help Willow, but right now
you need to get out of my sight, before I do something I'll regret later." Xander told her coldly,
tears falling down his own face.

Willow's tears dried up and Xander felt his heart break again at the cold calculating look in his
eyes. "Poor fucked up Xander, crying for his lost bastard child. It wasn't an accident, you had no
right to carry a child, especially the child of that whore you are losing yourself to. Anya wouldn't
have been a good mother, why do you think D'Hoffryn cursed you to be the one to bare the child
the two of you made. It would have been a demon, a demon you wouldn't have loved. She left
you after I got rid of that little problem. That should have been a clue that she didn't deserve you."
Willow mocked him coldly.
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"Get out," Xander snarled, barely controlling the urge to kill the girl that was once his best friend.
Willow merely laughed and walked away. After she had gone, Xander gave into the urge to cry.
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