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**********

Chapter 1
 

 

Buffy and her cousin Faith were spending there first summer vacation away from the family, Faith had wanted to go to New York and test out their new fake ID's in some trendy bars. But with Buffy's persistence changed her mind and agreed with her cousin that maybe Jamaica wouldn't be such a bad idea after all. If only she had known before she bought the fake ID’s off Willy, as she didn’t see her chances of getting her money back.

 

The girls had lived in Sunnydale for the past two years, although it was only a small town Buffy loved it alot more than when they used to live in L.A. The difference being that in L.A. she had tried so hard to fit in, and be popular that she had become so fake. Where as in Sunnydale she had made a small circle of friends she was grateful for. Sure she didn't have as many as in L.A. but the ones she did have were real. She was also dating the school hunk and star of the basketball team Percy. Although at times he had reminded her alot of the guys she’d dated at Hemery High but most of the time he was nice, not to bright, but nice all the same. 

 

**********

 

They were all packed and at the airport. They couldn't believe they had convinced her mother to let them go on there own. Faith moved in with the summer's after her parents were killed in a car accident about five years ago. Although she missed her own parents dearly, she loved her Aunt Joyce and living with her two cousins Buffy and Dawn. She got away with just about anything, and that suited her just fine. Buffy on the other had was the good one of the pair always going by the rules, never once doing something that could be classed as immoral. 

 

 

When they got off the plane at the airport in Jamaica, the humidity hit them in an instant. It was hot, very hot, but the nice tropical breeze made the heat tolerable. Grabbing their bags and hailing a cab they were on their way to their hotel, and the first thing on Buffy's mind was hitting the beach to work on her tan. Faith on the other hand couldn't seem to get her mind off finding a bar, had Joyce-- known about the ID's they wouldn't have been able to leave the house all summer, lucky she didn’t know that they didn’t even need them to drink in Jamaica. Faith had blamed the money she spent on them on purchasing new outfits.

 

After settling in to their rooms, Buffy put on her Bikini grabbed her things and hit the beach, she'd convinced Faith to join her, telling her that there was sure to be plenty of hotties around just waiting for a girl like Faith to flirt with them. Laying her towel down on the warm sand, Buffy sat down and applied her lotion, after rubbing it on evenly on her body she slipped on her shades and laid down on her back. 

 

**********

 

Going for a run was just the thing he needed, even if it was to escape the attention of a certain girl who was nothing short of throwing herself at him. It's not that she wasn't attractive; it was more the things that seemed to come out of her mouth. He didn't think he had ever met anyone more annoying and up themselves than Cordelia Chase. Running along the beach, he was sure he had out chased her by now, but he wanted to be sure. 

 

He was about to speed up just in case, until he saw the most beautiful thing he'd ever seen lying on the beach. He slowed down to a jog as he came closer, then to a walk until he was right in front of her. God she was glorious, her skin shimmering as the sun reflected shimmers of the tanning lotion. He didn't know he had been staring so long until the girl lying next to her spoke.

 

"Hey stud."

 

He smiled back then began jogging again, he couldn't believe he'd been caught out, since when did that happen to Angel. He also couldn't believe he didn't stay and strike up a conversation with her, considering he'd gawked at her for what seemed like at least two minutes.

 

"Who are you talking too?" Questioned a seemingly sleeping Buffy

 

"Some hottie who was just checking you out."

 

"What? Where?" she said as she sat up, it’s not like she was dying for the attention having a boyfriend and all, but hey that didn’t mean she couldn’t look. Her eyes followed the direction Faith was pointing at, until they came to rest on a man jogging. "Nice butt."

 

"Uhuh. And the face ain't that bad either." commented Faith.

 

After watching the male get smaller and smaller the further away he got, Buffy turned over and laid on her stomach, while Faith continued looking for more hotties. Getting a little restless and hot she rose to her feet. "Oh, I think I spot a bar and it's on the beach, you know what Buff I love Jamaica." she said as she left Buffy and headed towards the bar.

 

Buffy smiled that was so like her cousin, everywhere they went sucked unless there was a bar near by. It's not like she had a drinking problem, in fact she never went too far, she always knew when she had enough. Faith was never the type to get absolutely wasted, she liked being tipsy it made the flirting more fun.

 

After knocking back a few cocktails and chatting to the crowd of guys around her, Faith had no regrets so far about coming to Jamaica. Buffy having had enough of the sun for one day, nudged her cousin as she passed her at the bar.

 

"Hey, I'm gonna to take a shower."

 

Faith swirled around to face her cousin with a drink in her hand and a smile plastered on her face. "Hey B, meet the guys." she said as she pointed to her new found male friends "Guy's this is B."

 

Buffy smiled and said hi. Turning her attention back to Faith she said "So I'm gonna be in our room if you need me okay, Bye." she said as she walked off.

 

Within two seconds Faith had caught up with her. "B, wait. There's a party here tonight, supposed to really big one as a matter of fact, you gonna show?"

 

"Are you asking me or are you telling me?" Smiled Buffy

 

"I'm pretty much telling you." she teased 

 

"Okay fine, but I'll see you before then, right."

 

"Yeah I'll be up to change." replied Faith as she reclaimed her stool at the bar.

 

"K, cya." She said as she walked towards her room.

 

**********

 

Angel stood admiring the view of the beach from the balcony while his friend Gunn winged to him about his other friend Wes.

 

"Seriously man you gotta switch with me, I come in late and he's all antsy, he really needs to find the fun."

 

Still keeping his eyes on the beach he replied. "Sorry Gunn, but no I'm not giving up my own private room to share with Wes or you for that matter." He said smiling waiting for his friend’s reaction. It's not that he didn't like his friends, he did he just didn't want to have to share a room with another guy who wants to party all night, or one that wants to read all day, he came to Jamaica to relax. Yeah he wanted to have a little fun too, but the most important thing he wanted was time off, and he needed a place where he could escape and just be alone.

 

Gunn decided to let it go and started to talk about the party on the beach that very night, but it went unheard by Angel. Not so much because he had no interest in attending, it was because something else had grabbed his attention. He'd stopped admiring the view of the beach to take in another view, this one more beautiful than anything he had ever seen. 

 

She was blonde, petite with an amazing figure, and she was the girl he had been caught staring at earlier on when he was running away form Cordelia. Taking in her the sight of her in her two piece, as she walked up the front steps to the hotel, he was mesmerized, never in his life had anyone intrigued him so.

 

"Hello earth to Angel, can you hear me?"

 

"Huh." he answered coming out of his trance as she disappeared from his view and into the hotel.

 

"Did you hear anything I just said?" Gunn asked coming to stand beside him.

 

"Yea-.......no." He said then turned his attention back to his friend.

 

Gunn shook his head annoyed that he had been talking in detail about the party and Angel hadn't been listening. "I said that it sounds like it's gonna be a pretty good party tonight, you coming?"

 

"Are you going to let me say no?" Angel questioned already knowing the answer.

 

"No." Gunn said in an instant.

 

"Well it looks like I'm going to some party then." said Angel all the while hoping that this new mystery girl was going to be there.

 

**********

 

Wearing a bikini under her white sundress, Buffy was eying the beach instead of the dance floor, but with Faith's persistence managed to allow herself to be dragged onto it for a dance. As the song ‘Turn me on’ was blasted through the speakers, Angel approached the bar and ordered a drink. He grabbed his beer and took a drink form it as he turned to face the party, then seen her and everything else faded. She looked amazing, swaying her hips to the reggae beat, smiling and laughing with her friend.

 

She could feel the eyes of men standing around the bar on them, but she was used to it with Faith, the girl attracted just about anyone. Then she spotted him, he was gorgeous, dark chocolate eyes, spiky brown locks, a straight nose and lickable lips. She didn't realise she had been staring until she seen a small smile cross those lips, she blushed before looking away. 'I have a boyfriend, I shouldn't be looking at other sexy men' she thought as her eyes ran up his body, taking in the well sculpted physique, before locking her eyes with his in a heated gaze.

 

He wasn't sure if she was looking at him or someone else, but he smiled anyway. It wasn't till her green pools met his own brown orbs that he realised that maybe she was. 'I need to talk to this girl.' he thought as he held her gaze, before she eventually looked away. How on earth could just looking at someone make him feel so....well he couldn't explain it, the feeling was foreign to him. Putting down his drink he decided he couldn't wait any longer he needed to talk to her now.

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 2 

 

Slowly walking towards her, he stopped as he heard his name called.

 

"Angel." Said Gunn as he and Wes were now standing at the spot Angel had been at only seconds ago. "Hey look who I dragged out." he pointed to Wes.

 

"Hello Angel." Said Wes.

 

"Hey Wes." Angel smiled, and turned back around to walk back to the bar, he didn't want his friends to embarrass him so he thought it a better idea to wait until they were out of sight before he approached her. So he picked up his drink and continued to watch her from where he stood.

 

********** 

 

"What spot any potential flings?" Faith asked her friend as they danced, noticing that her attention was on the man at the bar.

 

"Faith, I'm not going to have a fling, I have a boyfriend." Buffy said dismissing the thought, even though the idea of a fling with the man she had been watching was very tempting.

 

"Oh B, when are you gonna learn that Sunnydale and Jamaica are a long way away from each other. Percy won’t see you, besides it's not like you’re married to the guy." 

 

"Yeah but I don't cheat."

 

"Who said anything about cheating, you and Percy are on summer break, and you’re not together, therefore you’re on a break from each other." Faith said smiling as though it all made perfect sense.

 

"Your logic does not resemble our Earth logic." said Buffy 

 

"No, cause mine makes perfect sense, come on Buffy do you really think that Percy's at home counting down the days till he sees you again?"

 

"No, but I don't think that he's sleeping around either." 

 

"Wow you must really love him then."

 

"Why's that." asked Buffy a little confused

 

"Because love is blind." Faith said as she took the last mouthful of her drink "Unless of course you don't love him, and if that's right then I think you have no reason not to have a little fun."

 

"I never said I didn't love him Faith." 

 

"Yeah but you never said you did either, unless your about to."

 

When Buffy didn't say anything it only proved Faith's point, maybe she wasn't as serious with Percy as she thought she was. They were in a serious relationship, but maybe her heart wasn't in it after all. Maybe it wasn't such a bad idea to have a little fun, and flirt with a few guys, besides it wasn't like flirting was classed as cheating. When Faith made the gesture asking Buffy to get her another drink, Buffy reluctantly walked away and headed for the bar. 

 

**********

 

"So who were you going over to talk to?" Gunn asked Angel, as he noticed his friend’s attention was still focused on the dance floor. Angel ignored him so Gunn took a look for himself, he could see Angel had a thing for the blonde, who could blame him she was hot, but then Gunn noticed someone else. She had dark brown hair that fell to just under her shoulders and a hot body, he was glued to the way she was dancing and every guy that was around her was trying to get close to her, but she didn't seem genuinely interested. Without even thinking Gunn left his friend as the Blonde started walking towards the bar. Angel tried to stop him.

 

"Gunn no." he yelled grasping for his arms, but he couldn't reach. He thought Gunn was going to make him look like an ass and tell the blonde beauty that he couldn't take his eyes off her. Then he noticed them pass each other and Gunn head for the brunette. Angel sighed in relief, until he noticed the blonde was heading his way.

 

Watching her as she stopped only a meter away from him at the bar, he noticed that she was even more beautiful up close. Her skin bronzed from the sun, her eyes the most beautiful shade of green, her hair a sun streaked blonde and that scent of vanilla drove him crazy.

 

Buffy could feel his stare and tried her hardest not to blush, he was so tall and masculine, and up close he was even better looking than from her view from the dance floor. She was growing impatient as she waited for her drink; it was jumbling her senses being so close to him. No one had ever had such an effect on her just by standing near.

 

Angel finally built up the courage to say something "Hey." he said smiling at her.

 

She turned her head in his direction and smiled "Hey." she said back.

 

When he seen her smile, it brought one out on his own face. He stood there for a while trying to think of what to say next, normally with any other girl he'd make small talk pretending to be interested in what she had to say, every other girl seemed to just throw themselves at him, but this one was different. And it frightened him that she got him so worked up; he was eighteen the last thing on his mind was a serious relationship. Now he was getting ahead of himself he hadn't said anything more than hello to her, who knew if she was even interested.

 

After she grabbed her drink, she left the bar walking back towards Faith who was now dancing/mating with a very good looking black man. 

 

"Damn it." he whispered 'why didn't I say something' he thought as she walked away. 

 

**********

 

When Buffy handed Faith her drink, she told her she was going to take a walk along the beach the as the party was kinda boring. However she didn't tell her the real reason, she didn’t mention that she was trying to escape that extremely good looking guy at the bar, the fact that he affected her so really annoyed her as she didn't know anything about him, and her boyfriend of two years who she knew so well didn't even make her feel like that in the whole they had been together. 

 

Faith introduced her to Gunn; Gunn smiled and kissed her hand, watching Angel as he did. He could tell his friend wasn't happy from the look he received.

 

"Hey nice to meet you Buffy, my friend over there has a thing for you." he said pointing to Angel; the girls looked in the direction he was pointing. 

 

"That's the guy who was checking you out on the beach today." smiled Faith

 

"Really, the one with the nice butt." said Buffy immediately regretting she had said it in front of his friend.

 

"Yeah." laughed Faith "Told you he was a hottie."

 

"Hey." said Gunn

 

"What he's a hottie, he's got nothing on you though." she smiled rubbing herself up against him as they danced.

 

Noticing that three was a crowd, Buffy left the two on the dance floor and headed for the beach.

 

**********

 

Angel wasn't happy at all when he seen Gunn kiss her hand. And he was majorly pissed off when Gunn had said something and they had all looked over at him. 'What did he say to her? Is that why she walked off?' As much as he wanted to find out, he decided to follow her instead, it was a pretty boring party or maybe it was just him, the only reason he had come was to see his this mystery girl anyway he couldn't let her slip away that easy.

 

Walking down to the beach, Buffy thought she could feel someone following her, but when she turned to look she was mistaken. Then what was that feeling in the pit of her stomach telling her otherwise, she decided to ignore it and walked further down and into the shallow waves, letting her feet sink into the wet sand.

 

Walking past the dance floor and a little further past a few tables and then onto the sand, he heard someone call out his name but ignored it knowing instantly who it was.

 

"Angel." yelled Cordelia Chase loud enough for everyone to hear, she was stunned when Angel continued walking not even glancing in her direction. She had half a mind to follow him down onto the beach, but she was wearing heels and sand and heels just don't mix.

 

He slowly came up behind her, wanting to wrap his arms around her, instead he came to stand beside her. 

 

Buffy could feel goose bumps prickling her skin as he stood beside her, and as it was so hot in Jamaica it shocked her. This guy really affected her more than she liked, when she looked at him threw the corner of her eye she noticed he was just standing there watching the waves.

 

"You left the party." he said still watching the beach.

 

"Yeah it was kinda boring."

 

"I know what you mean." he said facing her

 

"So are you on vacation?" she asked, looking at him. 

 

"Yeah, you?"

 

"Yeah."

 

"So where are you from?" he asked

 

Her brow creased as she looked at him, she didn't know if she should be telling someone she didn't even really know where she was from, but something about him made her want to. 

 

He realised what she must be thinking, "I'm some guy she doesn't even know, and I'm pretty much asking her for her address.'

 

"I'm sorry, I'm Angel." he then said

 

"Buffy." she said smiling at him, he smiled back.

 

'Buffy' he whispered in his mind ‘what an unusual name, I like it' he thought.

 

"And I'm from California." she added

 

He only smiled back. "So who are you here with?"

 

"Oh just me and my cousin Faith."

 

'Oh good she’s not here with another guy' he thought relieved.

 

"She's dancing with your friend I think, or at least I think he's your friend, I think he said his name was Gunn, either that or he has a Gun" she said smiling up at him. Both were still facing the calm ocean, yet their eyes were locked on each other.

 

He laughed at her comment "Gunn yeah he's my friend, that is if he didn't say any bad things about me."

 

"Nope, no bad things, he just said that you have a thing for me." she said already regretting it, how could she just blurt it out like that, oh well the damage was done now.

 

"Did he now." he said a little annoyed that Gunn had just gone ahead and told her. Yet he couldn’t help but smile "Well what can I say, he's not wrong." he felt as though his heart beat speed up as he spoke those words.

 

Buffy smiled, he was so attractive and he wanted her, and she was miles away from home, 'oh it's so tempting' she thought. ‘And besides Faith’s right it's not like I love Percy. Screw it I'm on vacation, and if Faith can, then I'm gonna have some fun too' 

 

"I'm glad" she whispered back.

 

Angel smiled back at her, then froze 'Oh my God what is she doing?'

 

Buffy dropped her sandals which she had been holding down beside her and reached for the hem of her dress. Pulling it over her head she threw it on the sand, she stood there in her white bikini, and then smiled at him before running straight ahead into the warm water.

 

Angel just stood there for a second, trying to think of anything but how aroused he was as he shut his eyes tightly. 'Screw it' he thought as he peeled off his shirt and ran in after her.

 

 

Chapter 3

 

 

As the warm water washed over her, she hoped that he was not far behind. It was so unlike her to act this way, the only guy she ever spent time with was Percy. She was never allowed to even hang out with one of her best friends Xander without Willow or Faith around, her boyfriend really was the jealous type, always accusing her. 

 

And now she was thinking about having a fling with some guy she hadn't even met till today. So this was what it felt like to be Faith, she had to admit it did feel good. And even though some people might see what she was doing as wrong, it felt right and a little crazy, besides it was only a swim.

 

Finally after swimming further and further in he caught up to her, it was deep the water coming to his neck and he could see she couldn't touch the ground. Trying to steady herself and stay afloat she latched on to his arm, and the feel of him made her tremble. Angel tensed when she grabbed him; it felt like he was on fire right there where she was touching him. Reaching out to try and help her and grab her other hand, she smiled mischievously at him. 'God she's so beautiful' he thought, before she let go of him and splashed him, laughing as she did.

 

"Oh your so dead." he replied splashing her back. They kept at their game for a while Buffy kept trying to swim away then splash him again, and every time she did she burst into laughter, even when he got her. 

 

They only stopped when they were both out of breath and decided to call a truce. Swimming in a little closer to shore so Buffy could stand, she stopped when the water came to her neck. When Angel resurfaced he flicked his head back and ran a hand through his wet hair, without even realising it Buffy licked her lips when he did. 'God this guy is so sexy; I've never seen anyone so good looking in my life.'

 

"Ahhhhh." Buffy screamed coming out of her thoughts and kicking at something under the water.

 

"What is it." he asked worried as he grabbed her hand pulling her away from whatever it was.

 

"Seaweed." she said embarrassed. He smiled, he hated the stuff too.

 

When he smiled Buffy couldn't help herself, still holding his hand she pulled herself closer to him and pressed her lips against his in a soft kiss. Angel froze 'Oh God, she’s kissing me, oh her lips...' he finally got over the shock and responded just as she was about to pull away. Putting a hand on the small of her back he drew her to him, his other he placed on her neck as he stroked her jaw with his thumb. Buffy parted her lips as she held onto his strong arms. He slipped his tongue into her sweet warm mouth and searched for hers, upon finding it he sucked on it before exploring the rest of her mouth. 'What a good kisser.' she thought, while she tasted him. 

 

The kiss grew deeper and she brought her hands up around his neck as he pulled her flat against his body, she felt her breasts pressing into his chest, and her desire for him escalated. Angel almost lost it when her felt her body pressed against his, never had a girl made him feel so out of control. Buffy eventually broke off the kiss, and let go of him feeling flushed and embarrassed. It took him a few seconds to come back down to earth.

 

"Ummm.....sorry." she said before she started to swim back to shore.

 

"Wait." he called out as he swam after her. 

 

Walking through the small waves and onto the sand where her things were, soaking wet she picked up her dress and slipped it back on, her wet bikini clearly visible through the fabric.

 

Angel came running up to her. "Buffy, what's wrong." he said standing in front of her.

 

"Nothing." she said as she collected her sandals and started walking back to the party.

 

Picking up his shirt and stuffing half of it down the back of his shorts, he followed her, coming up beside her, he stopped her.

 

"Did I do something wrong?"

 

Glancing sideways at him, she hated that he had to be so nice and she couldn't just walk away without an explanation. "No I did."

 

"I don't understand."

 

She stopped in her tracks and turned to face him properly "I have a boyfriend." she said as the smile fell from her face.

 

Angel was confused and hurt 'she has a boyfriend, well of course she does just look at her' he thought. "Then why did you kiss me?"

 

"I don't know, I just.......I don't know."

 

"Oh." he said disappointed, he wasn't the kind of guy to see someone else’s girl, but something about her made the fact that she did have a boyfriend irrelevant.

 

"I'm sorry I should go." She said turning around to walk off, she swore if she stood there looking at him shirtless any longer she would never leave.

 

"I really like you Buffy." he whispered.

 

She paused "I like you too." She said with her back still turned to him.

 

"Well how about we just enjoy our vacation, and not think about what’s waiting for us at home, no questions, just fun."

 

Buffy turned and smiled at him "I'd like that."

 

Angel held out his hand, Buffy reached out and placed hers inside his. When they touched something went through them it was like a shock. Would this always happen every time they touched? Would it always feel this good being around each other? It didn't really matter; it was just going to be a fling.

 

**********

 

"As fun as this is, I think I should check up on my cousin." said Faith, as she pulled away from Gunn's lips for a second.

 

"She's on the beach." he said leaning in to kiss her again.

 

"Yeah by herself, I just wanna make sure she's okay, then I'm all your's again."

 

"I like the sound of that." he said grabbing her hand and heading for the beach.

 

*********

 

"So why Jamaica?" she asked as they sat on the sand 

 

"Needed a break, you?" 

 

"Well we normally spend summer at my dad's, but as usual he couldn't fit us in, so he thought he could buy my love with this trip."

 

"It didn't work?" 

 

"No, see mom told him how badly I wanted to come here, and how much I had been trying to convince Faith. So he thought he'd be the hero and pay for everything, that's what changed Faith's mind, the idea of staying in a nice Hotel. If Faith hadn’t of kept at me to accept his offer who knows what Hotel I would have ended up in......and I'm rambling I tend to do that alot"

 

Angel smiled at her as he moved closer "I'm glad you listened to her then.” he said as he raised his hand to catch a piece of her hair and tuck it behind her ear "Because if you didn't maybe I wouldn't have met you."

 

"Yeah I'm starting to be glad too." she said smiling and looking into his beautiful brown eyes.

 

He swore that he could sit there looking at her forever, she captured him with that smile and he knew in that moment that she was special, she wasn't like the countless other girls he'd dated, she was something else. He leaned in and kissed her and as his hand came to rest on her hip she laid back into the sand as Angel leaned over her kissing her, letting his tongue taste her. 

 

"Well I think it's safe to say she's all right." said Gunn as he and Faith stood not far from the pair watching with smiles on their faces.

 

Quickly breaking off the kiss, Buffy pushed Angel off her as she sat up "Ah Faith, hey." 

 

"Hey yourself B. It’s good to see you taking my advice." She said smirking at her.

 

Buffy couldn't have felt more embarrassed, she had told Faith that a fling was the last thing she would have, and now she was caught out, lying on the beach kissing Angel. "Faith this is Angel. Angel this is my annoying cousin Faith." Buffy said with a smirk on her face 

 

"Hey, I resent that." said Faith who then took a real good look at Angel. "Hey Big guy." smiled Faith

 

"Hey." he smiled back feeling slightly embarrassed.

 

"Hey Angel, Faith and I are gonna blow this party, it's pretty boring." Said Gunn never taking his eyes off Faith. Angel had an idea as to why Gunn thought the party was boring, and it had everything to do with the girl on his arm. "So anyway Wes is still at the bar, and I was wondering if he can stay in your room tonight."

 

Angel was about to say no but was interrupted. "Thanks big guy. Oh and B, don't do anything I wouldn't do." said Faith as she reached for Gunn's hand

 

"That really doesn't leave me much." teased Buffy, but Faith didn't hear she was too wrapped up in Gunn who was now leading her up to his room.

 

Watching them leave, Buffy turned to Angel, who was just sitting there, wondering how he had just gotten talked into sharing his room without saying a word on the matter himself. 

 

"I better go." she said 

 

Looking back at Buffy he smiled "Okay." he then stood up and held his hand out to help her up "Can I walk you to your room?"

 

She smiled up at him and gladly accepted his hand.

 

**********

 

"So tonight was fun, well the party was boring, but the swim was good." she said not once taking her eyes of him as they stood at her door. She wanted to ask him in, but really didn't want to rush things. She had only just grasped the concept of a fling and they had the whole summer to get to know each other. Although a night with Angel was very tempting.

 

"It was." he said as he leaned down to kiss her. He felt as though he could stand there kissing her for the rest of his life, she felt so good, tasted so good, more than anything he wanted to follow her into her room, but he resisted as much as he could. Pulling away from her he let go of her hand as she walked in and closed the door. 

 

The second it closed Angel let out a silent "Yes." and happily walked to his room, Jamaica was the best idea Gunn had ever thought of, he had to admit he owed him one.

 

Buffy walked into her room and fell on her bed, looking up at the ceiling she couldn't help the smile that tugged at her lips as she replayed the night over and over in her head. She knew she was going to enjoy this vacation, if the first day was anything to go by.

 

Chapter 4

 

At 8am the next morning, Buffy woke to someone banging on her door. She stumbled out of bed and over to answer it, trying to wake up. When she opened the door she wasn't happy at all to see Faith standing there smiling at her. 

 

"Why didn't you just use your key?" asked and annoyed and half asleep Buffy

 

"Cause then I would have had no chance at waking you." she smiled, as she walked past her and into their room.

 

"So you and Gunn huh?" asked Buffy quirking an eyebrow, as she closed the door.

 

"So you and Angel?" 

 

"Okay I won’t ask you anything, if you don’t."

 

"Too bad I wanna know what he was like."

 

"Faith." Buffy said blushing "Nothing happened."

 

"Didn't look like that to me last night." 

 

"What you saw on the beach was as far as it went."

 

"What? Oh B I'm very disappointed in you."

 

"Oh no how will I ever learn to live with myself?" she said with more than a hint of sarcasm.

 

"Well hey at least you took my advice and decided not to remain true to Percy." said Faith as she picked up the phone dialling room service.

 

Buffy suddenly thought of her boyfriend and what she had done last night, she had cheated on him. Faith could tell what Buffy was thinking and quickly ordered breakfast for the girls, before Buffy changed her mind about seeing Angel again. Putting the phone back in its cradle she walked over to her cousin who was now sitting on the lounge.

 

"B, I didn't mean it like that." she said as she took the seat next to her. "I just meant that your on vacation, enjoy yourself, have a little fun." she said as she nudged her.

 

"I know, I know. I just can't help feeling kinda guilty." she said sinking down further into the comfy lounge.

 

"Well don't, I'm telling you B, Percy's out there doing the same thing, if not worse. Look this is our last vacation and then bam, senior year. If your gonna stick with that dead beat don't you at least wanna have a bit of fun while your away?" she asked with a smile on her face. 

 

Buffy couldn't help but smile back "You know what Faith you're right." she said coming to her feet.

 

"Of course I am."

 

"I'm gonna have fun, and if that fun involves me spending some time with Angel, them I'm gong to."

 

"That's right, now spill, is he a good kisser." asked Faith.

 

Buffy smiled thinking about their shared kisses on the beach just last night. "Hell yeah." she laughed "So what about Gunn?"

 

"Can I just say that boy has stamina." smiled Faith.

 

"Okay too much information, I'm going to have a shower now and then were going shopping." said Buffy as she got up and headed towards the bathroom.

 

"Who's paying?" asked Faith.

 

"Daddy dearest." mimicked Buffy as she closed the bathroom door.

 

**********

 

Most of the day Buffy and Faith wore out Hank Summers credit card, buying just about anything they set their eyes on. Buffy didn't so much as give a damn about her father's money; she hated him for thinking that it could replace his presence in her life. 

 

Most of the time she would buy things she knew she would never in her life need, just to get back at him. It did irritate her that he never seemed to care how much she spent, as he had so much he never noticed it missing. 

 

After buying too many things to count, they had lunch then headed back to their hotel. 

 

Faith decided to catch up on some sleep she had badly needed since her night with Gunn, Buffy on the other hand decided that a swim sounded like a good idea. Leaving Faith who was now sprawled out on the bed, she headed for the hotel pool.

 

**********

 

Sitting on the edge of the pool and staring into the crystal blue water as the sun beat down on her bronzed skin, Buffy couldn’t get her mind off last night, mainly Angel. A smile crept across her face at the thought of the tall dark and handsome man; it was strange to her that she could feel so good from just a kiss. Percy never kissed her like that, with such desire and need like Angel did. 

 

Her smile grew wider when she seen him crouch down beside her slipping his feet into the water. "Hey." he said smiling at her.

 

"Hey." she said as she glanced at him, bringing her hand to her brow to block the sun from her eyes.

 

"So.....do anything fun today?" he asked, trying to find out where she had been, he had called over to see her and take her out for breakfast, yet no one answered the door. After that he spent most of the day looking for her. He'd realised then that he was really starting to fall for this girl, even though he had only known her but one day.

 

"Shopping." she answered.

 

He didn't say anything back; instead he just slid into the pool, and stood in front of her in the water. "So are you getting in?" he asked slowly looking up at her.

 

"Hmmm.....I don't know, seems a bit cold." 

 

"No it's not cold." he said as he brought up a handful of water and trickled it over her knee. "See." he said smiling 

 

Buffy didn't answer, she was so mesmerised just looking at him as he continued sprinkling water over her legs. When he reached for her hands, without even thinking she let him take them in his, as he slowly pulled her into the water.

 

"Ahhh, its soooo cold." she said as she stood on her toes, still holding his hands.

 

He pulled her closer wrapping his arms around her "Better?"

 

"Much." she said smiling up at him.

 

He couldn't resist it any longer, and he leaned in and kissed her, she slowly parted her lips, and slid her tongue into his mouth. She brought her arms up around his neck as they sank lower into the pool, until only their heads could be seen above the water. 

 

**********

 

Gunn woke to find Faith gone, yet still he couldn't help but smile. The whole reason he came to Jamaica was to party, yet he never thought he would have this much fun. Faith was a riot and amazing in bed, he wondered how long she had been gone for. It was 1pm and he couldn't believe he'd slept in so late. But then again Faith had kept him up till 5, not that he was complaining. 

 

He suddenly realised that there was a game on and that he, Angel and Wes plus a few others were playing in like 20 minutes. He got up quickly and showered, then set out to search for his two friends. He found Wesley not surprisingly on the lounge in their shared hotel room reading a book.

 

Walking towards him, he threw the basketball at him "Heads up." he yelled. But Wes wasn't quick enough and the ball hit his book knocking it out of his hands.

 

"Good shot." Gunn said as he smiled. "You ready?"

 

"Yes." said Wesley as he rolled his eyes at Gunn, he knew that the reason Gunn had convinced him to come along to Jamaica was to bring him out of his shell, and teach him that there was more to life than books, but he just wasn't into anything else. 

 

On the other hand he didn't mind a game of basketball, and the view from their room was nice, maybe he'd even find someone to make him really appreciate this place like his friends had done.

 

**********  

 

"Buffy." he said as he pulled away from her lips.

 

"Mmmm." she sighed, still dizzy from his kiss.

 

He knew he wanted to ask her something, but staring at her, eyes half closed lips swollen form his kiss, he suddenly had no idea of what it was he wanted to say, so he just seized her lips again and she didn't complain, willingly sinking further into his embrace and kiss.

 

"Hey Angel." Gunn yelled form the side of the pool.

 

Reluctantly they broke off the kiss, as Angel flashed Gunn a stare telling him just how much he hated that he kept on interrupting them.

 

Gunn tried not to smile at the look on his friends face; instead he stood there looking at him tossing the ball from hand to hand. "You forgot our little game huh?"

 

"Ahhh.........." Basketball really was the last thing on his mind as he looked back at Buffy. "I have to go." he said to her wishing he didn't have a game to play, but if he pulled out now they'd never let him hear the end of it.

 

"Okay." she smiled releasing herself from his embrace. 

 

The moment she slipped out of his arms he was missing her, even though she was right there in front of him. 

 

"I'll follow you." he yelled to his friends. Taking his hint they walked away leaving Buffy and Angel alone again.

 

Taking her back in his arms he kissed her softly and slowly, before pulling away and leaning his brow against hers. "Meet me on the beach tonight, if you’re not doing anything."

 

"Okay." she smiled as he let go, he smiled back at her then got out of the pool. She watched him walk away before she got out.

 

Angel paused and turned to look at her once more before meeting with his friends, he seen her getting out of the pool, he stood still and watched as the water ran down her body as she swept her hair back. He swallowed hard at the sight; he'd never seen anything so amazing in his life. 

 

Grabbing her towel and wrapping it around her waist she decided it was time to wake up Faith, otherwise the girl would just sleep all day. On her way back to her room she purposely took a wrong turn so she could stop by the game and sneak a glance at Angel. 

 

Standing beside one of the large trees near the court, she seen him playing, he had the ball in his possession and was about to shoot.  She watched every muscle on his body move and tense when he jumped in the air and got the ball in the hoop. What was it with her and basketballers? First Percy now Angel. 

 

She knew that basketball had nothing to do with it, and she felt guilty when she realised what was happening. This wasn't just the crush or the fling that she thought it was, there was something about Angel that went beyond looks, she just didn't know what it was. One thing she did know was that she could easily fall for him.

 

She stood there and watched the entire game, without getting caught. Buffy was startled when someone tapped her on the back, glancing behind she saw Faith standing there.

 

"Hey B, if I had a known you were gonna be checking out hotties on the court, I would have got up earlier." She said. The brunette had only been able to sleep for an hour, knowing that Buffy was probably out there having fun without her got her out of bed.

 

"Uhuh." she said as she returned her gaze to Angel.

 

"Hello earth to Buffy, oh come on don't tell me your falling for this guy. What is it with you B, you can't just have fun with them and leave them?" she said noticing the way Buffy looked at Angel.

 

"So your just having fun with Gunn, that's all it is?" 

 

"Hell yeah, and a whole lotta fun too, you should try it." 

 

"I am." She replied turning to face her cousin.

 

 

 

Grabbing his bottle of water he took a drink, watching Gunn who seemed a little distracted. When he looked in the direction Gunn was looking he noticed that Faith had caught his attention. Then he noticed who Faith was talking to, 'Buffy' God he was obsessed with her, there was just something about her he couldn't explain even if he tried. Gunn called out to Faith, which made the girls look over in their direction, which once again got Angel busted.

 

 

"Oh no I see the way your looking at him, its alot more than that." Said Faith as she heard Gunn call out to her, she smiled at him. She really liked Gunn he was a great guy and just as crazy as she.

 

Buffy looked too when she heard Gunn yelling out to them, and noticed Angel staring at her. "It's just a fling Faith, believe what you want." She said not once taking her gaze off him.

 

"Whatever you say B." she said as she headed towards Gunn.

 

Buffy turned and started walking away, she couldn't keep standing there staring at him like the school girl with a crush that she was, but God he looked too good with the sweat from the game he'd just played creating a shiny mist that covered his body. 

 

"Buffy." she heard him call as he ran up after her. She wanted to stop, but didn't she was just too confused about her feelings, she’d known the guy all of what? Twenty four hours and look at what he was doing to her, no she had to get out of there. 

 

"Buffy." he called again as he caught up to her. "Hey, didn't you hear me?"

 

"Uh......yeah, I just, I.........I can’t" she said shaking her head.

 

"Your boyfriend." he said, a frown gracing his features, as he understood what was going through her head.

 

"What, no I just, I don’t' know what I'm doing."

 

"Look Buffy I don't want to come between you and some guy, so and if it affects you this much, and we can't just have a little fun, then maybe you shouldn't waste my time." he said, immediately regretting it, but it was to late the words had already left his mouth, he really needed to learn to think before speaking. 

 

Yeah it bugged the hell out of him that she was taken, but it’s not like he was going to see her again after summer anyway. He tried to make up for what he just said to her. 

 

"I didn’t mean that."

 

"Well I'm really sorry I wasted your time then Angel." she spat as she took off. 

 

"Buffy wait." he said chasing after her again, he reached out and grabbed her hand, she tried to shake him loose but he had to tight a grip on her.

 

"Just let me go." she yelled trying to pry her hand away from his with her other one.

 

"I'm sorry Buffy, I shouldn't have said that, it just drives me crazy to think that you belong to someone else, and the really crazy part is that I've only known you one day and I can't get you out of my mind. I really like you Buffy, and I really want to get to know you, I just seem to be screwing things up and once again, I'm sorry." he said letting go of her hand, as much as he wanted her to stay, he couldn't force her to if it was something she didn't want.

 

She stared at him for a second trying to absorb everything he just said, and she knew that from the moment he apologised she forgave him. She could understand where he was coming from; the thought of Angel having a girlfriend would drive her crazy too. 

 

This was ridiculous she had only known him a day, it just didn't make sense. She decided not to care anymore, and not to try to look for explanations for her feelings, she was on vacation, and had met an incredible guy that wanted to get to know her , she knew what her answer was. 

 

"Angel."

 

"Yeah" He was hoping that she wasn’t about to tell him to go jump.

 

"Kiss me." she said, and in an instant his lips covered hers, relieved that she wasn't mad at him he lifted her in his arms, not ever wanting to let go.  

Chapter 5

Later that night Buffy spent at least an hour just on deciding what it was that she was going to wear. She finally settled on a pair of low rise jeans, and a white top that exposed the tanned skin of one of her shoulders. Her hair was out, parted on the side and straight, and her make up kept to the minimum. 

She had decided earlier that day that spending time with Angel was a good thing, and that she wasn't going to worry about her boyfriend back home. There was something special about Angel she could feel it, and she wasn't going to let the fact that she was technically with someone else stop her from getting to know this great guy. That and the fact that Faith would kill her for turning down the chance to hook up with the most attractive guys the blonde had ever seen. 

Faith had also made a point of the fact that she and Gunn would need the room that night, and that she was sure Angel wouldn't mind if Buffy spent the night in his room. Buffy told her she would stay away for the night, but no she wouldn't be using his room. It was just too soon, she had only known him for no more than a day.

It was funny that the two girls had come to Jamaica together, yet they were already spending so little of their time with each other. Oh well it had only been two days, and besides they were still both having fun, even if it was with other people.

After putting on her new vanilla perfume she'd bought just that day after shopping with her cousin, she walked out of her hotel room, stopping on her way out to once more check her appearance in the mirror.  

Walking down onto the beach she couldn't catch sight of him anywhere, she figured she must be early until she felt that tingle, the one that she had started to associate with Angel as it seemed to come over her whenever he was near. How odd that was that someone could evoke such a feeling within her. She couldn't understand it, and yet she had no reason to, it was nice the feeling that flowed through her when he was around. 

She was about to turn and cast a glance behind her, but was stopped mid way when she felt his strong arms wrap around her tiny waist. Smiling and leaning into his embrace she placed her hands on his. 

“I'm glad you came.” he said breathing in the vanilla scent of her hair. 

“I wasn't sure if you were going to.”  She said bringing her hand up to play with the hairs at the nape of his neck.

“I'd be crazy not to.” he said as he started pressing butterfly kisses along the smooth skin of her neck.

Turning to face him she brought her other hand up to his neck, and then leaned in to kiss him. Slipping her tongue into his mouth only to be attacked by his. They stood there kissing on the secluded beach with the cool night breeze washing over there skin, and the sounds of the tiny waves crashing on the sand surrounding them.

She could feel her heart racing and her knees beginning to buckle by the pleasure she found from his lips and mouth. Angel found that exact same pleasure from her too, he felt as though his whole body was on fire. What was this girl doing to him?

After long and enjoyable minutes of kissing, they finally parted struggling for air.

He smiled down at the beautiful blonde in his arms as his brow brushed against hers.

“So what do you wanna do now? She said as she shivered from the way he was looking at her.

“I don’t know. What do you think we should do? He said with that same intense stare.

Suddenly Buffy pulled away from him, feeling a little nervous being so close to him and not just giving in and letting herself lose control.

“Buffy I didn’t mean….um….you know.”

“I know.” She said turning her back to him and smiling “How about we go skinny dipping” she said as she slipped out of her shoes and walked down into the shallow water.

“What?” he said stunned from her request.

“I’m kidding.” She teasingly smiled as she turned to face him.

“Damn!” he said smiling back at her, before striding over to her and grabbing her only to sling her over his shoulder.

She started laughing and hitting his back begging him to put her down.

“Angel please, put me down.” She giggled

“No sorry. You tease me, so now I have to punish you for it.”

“Mmmm, I like the sound of that.” She said as he set her down.

“Yeah?” he said grabbing her by the waist and pulling her to him.

“Yeah.” She replied leaning in and catching his bottom lip between her teeth pulling at it, before she brought her hands up and pulled his head down to hers for a kiss.

Eventually they pulled away, both somehow knowing that they had to cool it while they still could.

Reaching down and taking her hand in his he laced her fingers threw his.

“Want to go for a walk?” he asked.

She smiled, and then followed as he led her along the beach until they came upon a fire and a blanket spread out on the beach, where a picnic basket holding wine and various fruits lay. 

She smiled at the sight “Is this for us?”

“Yeah.” He said as she sat down on the blanket.

“It’s corny I know.” He said sitting down beside her. 

“No I think it’s sweet, thank you.” She said before leaning into kiss him.

*********

“So where are you and Buffy from anyway?” Gunn asked as he lay next to Faith.

“Nope sorry, can’t answer that.” She said.

“Why’s that?”

“Because B and I have a rule, no questions, were here to have fun and that’s it, no strings okay.”

“So I’m just a bit of fun then?” he said a little hurt.

“Well yeah, isn’t that what I am to you?” she asked giving him an ‘as a matter of fact’ kind of stare.

“I guess.” He said not to sure, but now hoping that he wasn’t actually falling for her. Obviously she didn’t do relationships and normally neither did he, but there was something about Faith that could make him change his mind. “So does that mean we can have with others?” he asked raising his eyebrows.

“You do and you won’t have anything there to have fun with.” She said noticing the smile on his face, before he rolled back on top of her ready to have some more so called fun.

**********

Buffy and Angel spent hours on the beach watching the water and enjoying each others company. They talked non stop and got to know nearly everything there was to know about each other.

But when the topic of ‘Where abouts in California are you from?’ came up, Buffy dismissed it, as did Angel when she asked for his last name. Neither seemed to mind much, both agreeing that since they wouldn’t see each other after summer it really didn’t matter.

They stayed on the beach until three am, each really starting to like the person they were learning more about. When Angel noticed Buffy’s yawn he smiled.

“I’m not boring you, am I?” he asked as she sat between his legs, leaning her back against his chest.

“Huh.” She said pulling her hand away from her mouth. “Oh no, I’m just a little tired.”

“Well I can walk you to your room, see if that do not disturb signs been taken down.” He said kissing her neck as she turned slightly to face him.

“You don’t mind.” She asked scrunching her brow.

“Of course not.” He smiled.

**********

When they finally made it to the door to her room, Buffy was disappointed to see the sign still there.

Damn it.” She whispered, she really was exhausted and in need of some beauty sleep.

Angel could tell she really wanted to get some sleep; he was kind of relieved that it wasn’t that she just wanted to get away from him.

“Well if you want, you can stay in my room.” He offered.

She gave him a questioning look.

“I mean until they are done, I don’t mean sleep together….ummm….I mean if you want to sleep, I can take the couch.” He said as he mentally cursed himself for his problem with forming a proper sentence around her.

“Are you sure that’s okay?” she asked stepping closer to him.

“Yeah.” He said smiling at her while he placed his hands on her hips pulling her closer still. “Anything for you.” ‘Oh God did I just say that out loud, I must sound like such and idiot.’ He thought hoping that Buffy didn’t think the same.

“Thank you.” She said placing a soft kiss on her lips.

That night Buffy slept in Angel’s bed as he kept his promise and took the couch, like a true gentlemen.

When she woke the next morning, she walked over to the couch to find him still fast asleep. Placing a gentle kiss on his brow so as not to wake him, she left his room and Angel with a smile on his face as he slept. 

**********

After closing the door to her own room, she noticed there was no sign of Faith or Gunn, and she reminded herself to thank her cousin for keeping that do not disturb sign on the door. Even though nothing exactly happened with Angel in his room last night apart from them talking each other to sleep, it felt like one of the best nights of her life, and all she could think about was getting back to him.  

So she went about getting freshened up and ordering room service to be delivered to Angel’s suite, before returning there herself. 

Chapter 6

It had been five weeks since Buffy and Faith had first arrived in Jamaica and things couldn't have been better. Faith had been spending so much of her time with Gunn, that it had left Buffy no other option but to spend her own time with Angel. Not that she minded much, she was enjoying every minute she got to be with him, she was falling for him, and in a not good kind of way. 

What they had was always only going to be a fling, but now things were getting complicated, Buffy knew she had strong feelings for him, and that in just over a month when it came time to say goodbye, it was going to be one of the hardest things she was ever going to have to do. 

One good thing was that while they were together they never really thought about it. All that they seemed to do was enjoy their vacation. They had done so many things like scuba diving, jet skiing, gone to movies and helicopter rides among some. But the only thing that they had yet to do was something that was getting harder for the both of them to resist any more. Buffy felt she was ready to be with Angel intimately, and Angel well he was ready to make love to her the moment he seen her lying on the sand, sun bathing that day. 

Angel couldn't believe the last five weeks and everything that had happened in that time, he had come to Jamaica with the idea of some healthy R&R, he had just needed to be away from his father. And what did he find upon his arrival? The most amazing girl he had ever met in his life, he'd wanted her from the first time he had seen her, and know he still couldn't believe how lucky he had been these last five weeks. 

He knew he had really fallen for this girl, and it scared him more than he liked, this never happened to Angel and it wasn't supposed to happen till he turned thirty. He was eighteen and about to start his senior year at school. How could anyone feel this way at such a young age? How could any girl drive him so crazy? 

The only bad thing about being with Buffy was that it had to come to an end. At the end of summer this little romance had to be over, and that was one thing he really wasn't looking forward too. 

**********

Angel was in his room packing his belongings, ready to go on a three day cruise with Buffy, Faith, Gunn, Wes and his new friend Fred. Wes had met her only just two weeks ago. The two had hit it off instantly sharing the same interests, one being a love for books. When Gunn came in with the news suddenly the last thing on his mind was going on this cruise. 

"Angel come on, the ship sails an hour before sunset, so you gotta hurry up. You know now that Buffy's not coming, I just wasted a whole lot of time trying to convince Faith to still come." he said as he helped Angel throw things into his bag.

"What? Why isn't Buffy coming." he asked disappointed, the only reason he said yes was because she was going to be there, and he could never turn down spending time with her.

"Uhhh....not sure she's sick or something, said you already knew about it." he said as he zipped up Angel's bag.

Angel had no idea what he meant by that, Buffy hadn't mentioned anything about not feeling well to him earlier on in the day. He knew he couldn't go now; he had to go see her to make sure she was all right.

"I'm not going." he said as everyone else walked into the room packed and ready to go

"What do you mean your not going?" asked Gunn

"If Buffy's sick then she needs someone to stay here and make sure she's okay." he said wanting this conversation over with so he could be on his way to see her.

"Look man she'll be fine, she just needs some rest, besides she wouldn't want you to miss out." he said as he picked up Angel's bag and headed for the door. 

Angel wasn't going to give in that easily, Buffy may not want him to miss out, but if he was away from her then he would feel as though that was something to be missing out on. Now all he had to do was get it through to Gunn that there was no way he was leaving Buffy behind.

"Well I need to make sure she's fine, so I'll stay and you all go on without me." 

Gunn tried to object but was interrupted by Faith "Angel's right, someone should stay behind and make sure she's okay. And if it’s not Angel…….then it should be me." she said.

"What? No, your coming end of story." Gunn said looking at her trying to stop her from pulling out at the last second. After spending every day in the last five weeks with her, he knew he'd miss her even if it was for just three days.

"Well either Angel goes or I go." she said crossing her arms across her chest.

"Fine.” Turning back to his friend “Bye Angel" he said dumping Angel's bag on the floor and following the others out of the room. On her way out of his room Faith turned to wink at Angel, he paused for a second trying to understand what was going on. Was Faith up to something or was it just because he now owed her one for going instead of him.

**********

After five minutes of knocking on the door to her suite Angel finally gave up, Buffy was either fast asleep or not there; he went with the latter and set out to find her. He spent the next forty minutes searching the hotel and he still hadn't found her, his last option was to try the beach before it got dark. 

When he walked onto the warm white sand, he found the beach secluded, there wasn't a single soul in sight, bar one, the one he was searching for.

As Buffy lay back on her elbows letting the shallow wave’s splash along her legs, she smiled as the sun started to set. It had taken her so long to convince Faith that she wasn't feeling well and that she wasn't coming along for the cruise. She was horrified when Faith decided to pull out as well and not go so she could take care of her. But eventually her cousin caught on that Angel was the one Buffy wanted to stay behind and "take care of her" in her so called sick state. 

And thank God for that otherwise she would be without him the entire weekend, and she couldn't handle that, not now that she knew how much he meant to her. No tonight was the night, she wanted to be with Angel, and she wanted to spend an entire weekend in his arms, without any interruptions. 

The only thing she was hoping on now was that Angel got Faith's hint and didn't go with the group after all.

The second he seen her lying on the sand the water surrounding her he smiled, then wondered what was she doing on the beach if she wasn't feeling well. 

Still half laying, half sitting back on her elbows Buffy watched as the sun was about to set over the water. 

"Buffy?" he said as he sat down next to her. 

"Hey." she smiled looking up at him, before she sat up and gave him a kiss.

"Hey." he said as he draped his arm across her shoulder "Faith said you were sick, but you look...." he paused taking her in, her small black bikini clinging to her petit frame, highlighting her curves in just the right way.

"I look what?" she asked feeling his gaze burn holes in her skin, how was it that he could make her feel so hot with a look alone.

"Incredibly sexy." he said trying not to drool "I mean fine." he said trying to act cool, even though he was on fire, God she was beautiful.

"You think I'm sexy?" she asked smiling and leaning in closer to him as she bent her knees slightly and her toes dug into the wet sand.

"Yes." he said in a husky whisper, before he brought his head down to hers and seized her lips.

He broke the kiss pretty quickly, before his hormones took control. "So why does Gunn think your sick?" Angel asked as he slipped his hand under the shallow water they were sitting in, and grasped for hers.

"Because I didn't want to go on the cruise." she said gazing at him with a fire in her eyes. 

Angel couldn't tare his eyes away from her and the way she looked at him, he wanted her more than he could ever remember wanting anything in his life. "Why not?" he eventually chocked out.

"Because almost the entire hotel's guests went on that ship, and in case you hadn't noticed the beach and just about everything else is just ours. No interruptions, just you and me. Unless of course you’d like to still go, I mean we could make it if we leave now." she said as she rose to her feet.

He reached out for her hand and pulled her into his lap. "The ship sailed an hour ago......looks like it's just you and me." he smiled before leaning in to kiss her lips, parting her lips she let him in and their tongues duelled, tasting the other. They kissed like that for so long that when they actually pulled apart and opened their eyes, they noticed that the sun had already set. Smiling and leaning into kiss him again, Buffy brought her hands up around his neck as she dug each knee into the sand on either side of him. 

Angel grasped at her waist. As he kissed her he thought that maybe tonight was the night, he was finally going to make love to the girl that had his mind spinning for the last five weeks. And his body was doing a good job at showing just how much he wanted her.

Settling down onto his lap, she felt his erection pressing against her, and smiled against his mouth, he wanted her and it made her hot just thinking about it. Leaning forward she slowly pushed him down onto the sand so that she was now lying on top of him, still attacking his mouth.
Wrapping his arms around her waist he pulled her closer still, pressing their bodies together, as his hands started to roam over her. Suddenly he stopped, pulling away from her lips, as much as he wanted her and was really hating himself for what he was about to say, he didn't expect anything, and he knew she had a boyfriend. "Buffy, maybe we shouldn’t…"
"Don't. Just kiss me." The second she spoke those words he rolled them so that he was atop of her, returning his lips to hers. Her hands roamed over his back, then found their way back to his chest where they settled on the buttons of his shirt, slowing unbuttoning it she pushed it over his shoulders. 

He only took his hands off her for one second and that was so he could quickly shrug out of his shirt, then they found their way back to her body. They explored every inch before finally settling on the tie of her bikini behind her back, slowly he pulled the string loose, then his hand drifted to the other tie at the back of her neck. 

Buffy arched her body wanting him to remove the garment completely. Bringing his hand down between her breasts he hooked his finger on the thin strap in the middle and pulled it away from her. 

He broke their kiss, and his eyes trailed down to her breasts so perfect, wanting his touch. He smiled as his fingers ran over her nipple and Buffy gasped, arching herself even closer. Closing his hand over her breast he began to knead it gently as he returned his lips to hers. 

Buffy’s hands ran up his back to his hair, using them to pull his head away and guide his lips down the smooth column of her throat, and across her upper chest until finally they found her breasts. He closed his mouth over her nipple, sucking on the bud as Buffy dropped her head back onto the sand, enjoying every second of attention Angel payed her breasts. ‘God he’s so good’ she thought, never having felt something so intense in her short seventeen years. 

After spending long minutes enjoying the feel of her breasts in his mouth Angel eventually found his way back to her mouth, kissing her softly at first, then as the kiss grew deeper his hand slid down across her taut stomach only to stop at the top of her bikini bottoms. Buffy noticed his hesitation and grabbed his hand urging him to continue on his path. 

Instead of just sliding his hand under the fabric he removed it completely with a little help from Buffy lifting her hips. He stared down at her naked form instantly growing harder than he already was. This girl was incredible, and she was his….well at least for the summer anyway.

Prying her legs further apart he slid two fingers inside her, she was already so wet for him. His lips found her throat as he stroked her wet heat, building her orgasm. Buffy felt herself pushing up to meet his hand, she was almost there and she wanted him giving her the attention right where she needed it most. He knew what she was thinking and brushed the pad of his thumb across her clit, before settling on it more firmly and bringing her to her climax. She moaned as she peaked arching her neck as he continued his torment with his fingers, right down to the last shudder.

She reached for his shorts pulling them down as far as she could until he finished it for her, removing them completely. Both lay there completely naked, not aware of the beauty that surrounded them. The trees swaying in the tropical breeze against the darkened sky, and the water they lay in splashing at their legs, it was all at the back of their minds. The only beauty they were focused on was that which was directly in front of them.  

She was smiling up at him, as he brought his hand to her cheek softly caressing it. “You’re amazing.” He whispered unable to peel his eyes away from her. She was everything that was missing in his life, as she was the only thing that had ever made him happy. He knew right then exactly how much she meant to him, he knew he loved her, but he couldn’t say it. As much as he wanted to he couldn’t bare the thought of her not saying it back. If only he knew that she had just discovered the same feelings about him herself. 

Suddenly he realised something he hadn’t even thought of till this very moment. “I don’t uh…….”

“In my bag.” She whispered, knowing what he meant.

Looking up he noticed a few of her things lying not to far above there heads, reaching over he grabbed the small bag, and after what seemed like forever of searching, he found the desired item. 

Tearing at the packaging he then rolled the condom on, and threw her bag back to where it was.   

Bracing himself on his elbows he slowly slid inside her. He started to thrust in and out slowly, letting her get used to the feel of him. She moaned with each thrust, and as much as she wanted to just close her eyes and enjoy the moment , she kept them locked with his, losing herself in them as he moved inside her.

Just feeling her tight around him was enough for him to reach his peak, but he continued his ministrations speeding up every time he heard her pants, as he looked into her green eyes. 

Suddenly Buffy pushed him back so she was now atop of him, straddling him as her climax was approaching. Reaching down and finding her clit her teased it, while he watched her wriggling above him. When she reached that peak he rolled them again so that she was once again on her back. 

“Angel, oh Annnnngel” she moaned as he thrust in and out faster and faster. His own climax came with him calling her name. 

“Buffy…….” he fell on top of her then quickly moved to lie beside her so as not to crush her small frame. 

Both exhausted and spent lay there smiling at each other, finally they had made love, and right in that moment Angel just knew he couldn’t see his life being without her. 

Hours later they both still lay there, Angel having thrown Buffy’s sarong over the pair as they watched the stars appear in the sky. 

“Ahhh, I have sand everywhere.” Buffy said brushing at her arms then up around her neck.

Angel smiled wickedly down at her. “Well I could wash it off.” He said looking from her to the water. 

“Race ya?” 

“You’re on.” He said but she had already risen to her feet and started running through the shallow waves naked. 

He caught up with her in a few long strides, both laughing as he tackled her into the waist high water. 

Chapter 7

The next morning they lay in Angel's bed together, Angel with his hand stroking her back as he smiled down at her. 

“I like your hands.” she said as she began her journey with her fingertips on his hand as it came to rest on her hip, then slowly she traced it up as she spoke. “I like your arms, your shoulders, and your chest.” Her hands slowly came up to lightly caress his face. “Mostly, I just like you.” She giggled. 

He loved the sound she made when she laughed, and the feel of her small hands travelling across his now hot skin. Letting go of her hip he brought his hand up to her face, lightly running the pads of his fingers across her smooth skin. “Well mostly I like your eyes, your lips, your hair.” he said as he tangled his fingers in her golden mane, before brushing the back of his hand along her cheek., then slowly moving his fingertips down along her throat. “I like your neck and......” his hand travelled lower to her breasts “I like your......” he smiled as he ran his fingertips across her nipple. Buffy drew her bottom lip in between her teeth and lightly bit down on it as her eyes fluttered closed when Angel let his hand drift lower still continuing their little game. 

“You know what else I like?” he asked as he lowered his head from where it was looking down at her, to her abdomen and placing gentle kisses on it, while his hand slipped down to her inner thigh. 

“What?” she asked in a breathy whisper while at the same time lifting her hips off the bed.

He smiled mischievously at her before parting her legs and running his tongue along her wet folds. Buffy drew in a deep husky breath and relaxed to the feel of his tongue pleasing her. She had a feeling that by the time this weekend was over room service would be sick of them, and whatever guests hadn't gone on the cruise their friends were now on, would be asking for other rooms so they could get some sleep. Well it wasn't her fault that Angel was so good in bed that she just couldn't contain herself. 

**********

Buffy sat at a table near the bar, her eyes on the beach and her thoughts on the night she spent making love to Angel on that warm sand only days ago, that was until they moved it up to his room. Now they had one night left together before their friends returned from their three day cruise. 

“Buffy is that you?” 

Buffy pulled her eyes and thoughts away from the beach and looked up to find Cordelia Chase standing there right in front of her. 

“Ahhh Cordy, what are you doing here?” the blonde asked.

“I could ask you the same thing.” She said as she set her drink down and took the seat directly in front of Buffy. 

“Vacation.” Buffy said, even though Cordy knew that Buffy had been talking about coming to Jamaica nearly all year, but wasn’t sure it was going to happen.

“Me too.” Cordy smiled, she had a feeling that the blonde was here on the island, since she had never shut up about wanting to come here for summer, but was hoping that she was at least staying at a different resort than she.

“I didn't know you wanted to come to Jamaica.” Buffy said, she noticed that whenever she wanted to do something Cordy was always close behind and claiming that she had thought of it first, she had a feeling that this time it was going to be much the same. 

“Hello, I was the one that came up with the idea; I just didn’t think that you would be able to afford it, so I never mentioned it around you.” Lied Cordelia. 

“How nice of you to think of me like that.” Buffy replied giving her one of her fake smiles. 

“Anytime.” she replied. “Soooo.........met any potentials?”

“Uhhh.....well.”

“I know, I know, you have Percy, I need to stop forgetting that you wouldn't cheat on him.” 

Buffy almost chocked on her drink, when those last few words came out of Cordelia's mouth. 

“Oh you didn't!” exclaimed Cordelia with her mouth wide open, even though she was trying to hide her excitement at having some dirt on the blonde to tell Percy.

“No I didn't.” Buffy lied. 

“Well I was gonna say, you were lucky enough to get Percy, I couldn't imagine you'd do any better.” 

“Thanks Cordy, it's always good to have you around.” She said trying not to take offence to her comment, not that there was anything wrong with Percy anyway. 

“I know.” She smiled, not realising that it really wasn't a compliment. 

“Anyway.” Buffy said with a roll of her eyes “What about you, anyone in particular caught your attention while you have been here?” 

Taking a sip of her cocktail she set the glass back down and answered the blonde. “Well since you asked, there is this one guy in particular.......his name is Angel.” 

Luckily this time Buffy hadn't had a sip of her drink, otherwise it would have sprayed out of her mouth and all over the brunette. “Really, what does he look like?” She asked curious as to what she had to say about Angel, Buffy knew it was the same guy, its not like there was another Angel out there.

“Oh you know, the perfect male specimen, and he's like all over me all the time. But sometimes you learn to put up with stuff like that.” Cordelia lied smiling dreamily.

“Oh okay, he sounds like a real hottie.” she said looking straight past Cordelia, noticing Angel approaching and being unable to hide the smile that crept across her face. 

“He really is, way hotter than Percy.” She said trying to make the blonde jealous. Cordelia had been competing with the blonde since the day Buffy had made the move form L.A. to Sunnydale. And although Buffy had started dating Percy almost immediately after she started at her new school, every guy at Sunnydale high wanted her, much to Cordy's dismay. But as the brunette seen it there was no way Buffy was going to get her hands on Angel, even if the tall dark haired stranger hadn't given Cordy more then two minutes of his time. Fact was she knew that he had more taste than to fall for someone like Buffy. 

When Angel spotted Buffy he couldn't help but smile, she looked so beautiful wearing a pale green figure hugging dress that no other girl could ever pull off. It made her skin look golden and her eyes which he loved so much stand out, and the thin spaghetti straps were the only thing covering her smooth shoulders apart from her hair which was out and slightly curled. 

He was about to walk straight up to her and take her in his arms, he found it so hard to fight the urge to rush her to his room, but he didn't move another muscle when he noticed who it was she was talking to. It was that annoying brunette he met when he first got to Jamaica, Cordelia was that her name? He quickly changed his direction and walked back towards the bar, trying to hide behind some of the plants beside it while asking the bar tender for a favour. 

Buffy nearly burst out in laughter when she seen Angel turn and head in another direction, knowing that he was trying to escape Cordelia. Then not long after one of the bar attendants made his way over to the girls, telling Buffy she had a call for her at the bar. She excused herself, telling Cordy that maybe they could hang some, while she was on the island, even though she didn't really mean it. She was heading towards the bar when suddenly her cell started ringing.

Angel noticed her stop and reach into her purse retrieving the phone. He didn't even think to call her cell himself, mainly because the whole time he'd known her they were always together, so he never needed to. Although he thought that maybe he shouldn't he snuck a little closer to listen and see who it was that had called her.

“Hello.” Buffy smiled as she answered the phone, thinking it was Angel who was hiding around the side of the bar. 

“Hey Buffy.” 

“Percy, oh hey.” She said a little disappointed even though she hadn't heard from her boyfriend the entire time she had been in Jamaica.

‘Percy’ Angel thought, he remembered hearing the name from Faith, when he overheard her and Gunn talking. It upset him more than he liked that he was calling Buffy, even though she was his girlfriend, his girlfriend, the realisation hurt more than he liked. He had fallen so in love with her that it killed him to think that there was no way his love was going to be returned, not when she had a boyfriend. 

Slowly he backed away, not wanting to hear anymore, and mostly he just didn’t want to hear her say she loved him, that would just crush him. 

“How are you?”

“Umm, I’m okay.” She said as she looked around for Angel wondering where he had disappeared to. 

“So how’s Jamaica?” 

“What? I can’t really hear you, the connection is so bad.” She lied wanting to end the call and go in search of Angel. 

“I said how is Jamaica?” he yelled down the line this time, so she could hear. 

“It’s good, uh I have to go…..I’ll call you later okay.” She said walking towards where she had last seen Angel. 

“Okay Bye.” He said hanging up the phone. 

She could tell Percy wasn’t too happy about the way she had spoken to him but she just couldn’t help it. All she could do was think about Angel and where it was that he had gotten to. 

**********

“What did you do?” Gunn asked Faith as he watched Fred and Wes sitting by the pool on the ship.

“I spiked their drinks.” Faith smiled as she also looked on to see how much better the pair were interacting.

“Water is……….wet.” Fred burst out in laughter at his statement as she watched Wes swirling his feet around in the water. 

“That is so true.” She said leaning on his shoulder, nearly falling asleep. 

“What did you put in them?” Gun asked a little worried. 

“Don’t worry it’s just Vodka.” She said still watching and smiling at the pair. 

“Oh good.” 

She turned to face him, trying to figure out what it was he was trying to say “What did you think I put in them?” she asked not at all happy that he thought she would be so careless. 

“I don’t know, I wouldn’t put anything past you.” He smiled jokingly until he seen the look on her face, and realised how it must have sounded. “It was a joke” 

“Funny.” She said before walking away from him. 

“Wait.” He yelled, but she didn’t even bother stopping and just continued walking. He wanted to go after her, but he couldn’t leave Wes and Fred there alone in the state they were in, or they’d end up in the pool. 

**********

“There you are.” Buffy said as she walked onto the beach after having searched just about everywhere else for him. 

It was funny that they spent most of their time on that beach , some of those times doing things that they were sure they could be arrested for, yet for some strange reason she just didn’t think to check it first. 

“Angel.” She whispered when he didn’t turn around. She walked a little closer and came up behind him, sliding her hands around his waist and bringing them up to rest on his chest, pressing her cheek to his back. She loved being around Angel, and how just a simple thing like feeling him close to her could make her feel so alive.

He looked down at her hands before covering them with his own; slowly he peeled them off his chest and turned to face her. 

“I’m sorry, did I do something wrong?” She asked scrunching her brow, that simple little act form Angel confused her, if it had of been Percy she would have expected it, but with Angel it really hurt for some reason. 

Looking over her he let go of her hands, he had to do this, he couldn’t change his mind. “I can’t do this Buffy.” He whispered, before he turned his back and walked away from her.

“Do what?” She asked, but he didn’t answer her, he just kept walking away. “Please don’t walk away from me.” She begged running up in front of him and grabbing a hold of his hands. 

He paused looking down at their hands, then his gaze drifted up to her face, he could tell she was confused and maybe a little hurt, but he couldn’t help it, he had to be honest with her. “Be with you.” He whispered, it was all just getting to hard, so he looked back down at their hands, because he knew if he looked into her grey green eyes for another second, he would tell her to forget what he had just said.

“Why?” She asked trying to make him look at her.

He brought his eyes back to hers “Because you have a boyfriend Buffy……..and I just can’t stand it anymore.” He said as he removed his hands from her grasp and walked straight past her. 

“So what……you get what you want from me this weekend and then what? You suddenly don’t want me anymore.” She spat, pushing back the tears that were threatening to fall. 

He paused and spun back around to face her “No Buffy, that’s not it and you know it.” 

“Do I?” she chocked out, why was this getting to her so much?

“You should.” He stated as he stepped closer to her “Buffy I’ve never felt this way about any other girl……..I’m falling for you.” He whispered.

She wanted to tell him that she felt the same, but she knew that in the end, when it was time to go home it would only make things harder than they already were. So once again for the sake of another guy and geography Buffy being from California and Angel being from New York, she pushed aside her true feelings. 

“I thought that this was only going to be a little bit of fun, you said yourself that we don’t have to think about what’s waiting for us at home.”  She said almost pleading with him. 

“Well it’s a little hard to when your boyfriend calls.” He snapped.

“Is that what this is about?” 

“What do you think?”

“Okay fine, forget it then, forget everything…..I’ll just pretend I don’t know you now that you’ve gotten what you want.” She spat before marching off in the direction of the hotel. 

“Buffy wait.”  He said realising that this wasn’t her fault yet he had treated her like it was, she had been honest with him from the start and he had wanted to be with her regardless of her boyfriend, so really he was partly to blame, if not mostly.

“No, just don’t worry about it.” She said trying to get away from him before the tears she had been holding in spilled free. 

**********

“I’m gonna sit out here all night singing really loud until you let me in.” Gunn yelled through the door. Faith had locked him out when he had returned from getting Fred and Wes off to their rooms. 

“Have fun.” Faith yelled back, not really caring, she wasn’t really all that mad at Gunn, he was only joking and he had been at her door apologising for the past hour, but she just wanted to teach him a lesson.

“I will.”  He said before he started singing off key. 

After about two minutes Faith couldn’t take it anymore “Fine, you win.” She said as she opened the door. Gunn fell back as he had been sitting against it.

“I’m sorry.” He said as he came to his feet. 

“Make it up to me.” She said smiling at him wickedly

He pressed his lips against hers fiercely as she jumped into his arms and wrapped her legs around his waist. He was going to make it up to her, and if it had to take him the whole night to do it, then the whole night it was. 

**********

 “Buffy please just let me in.” he pleaded as he kept knocking on her door. 

She had been ignoring him for about ten minutes and she was determined to continue, but when he begged like that she just couldn’t do it. 

“What?” she asked opening the door. 

“Can I come in?” 

“Why so you can tell me again that you don’t want to be with me?” 

“No.” he said as he stepped inside “So I can tell you that I was wrong, and I just want to enjoy every second I get with you,” he whispered, closing the door to her room. If the next few weeks was all they had left together than he was going to take it and not complain.

“Oh.” She said a small smile playing on her lips. “Sooo……” she said looking up at him as he walked towards her. 

He eyed her then the bed, swooping her up into his arms; he threw her on it “No more talking.”

“Okay.” Was all she managed to get out, before his mouth covered hers, and within seconds their clothing had been discarded. 

Chapter 8

“You broke the rule.” Faith said trying to make out that she was really disappointed in her cousin. 

“What? No I didn't, Angel doesn't know where I'm from......exactly.” Buffy said as she enjoyed her last night on the island. They were all on the beach, well the four of them anyway, Wes on the other hand was up in his room, moping over the fact that he had said goodbye to his friend Fred earlier on in the day. 

“No the other rule, the unspoken one.” Faith said sitting up properly so as not to spill her drink. 

“The one you never spoke of?” Buffy asked smiling at her cousin. 

“Clearly now I should of.” She crossed her legs and sat her drink down on the sand, not letting go until she knew she wasn’t about to spill any of it.  

“Okay and what rule is that?” Buffy asked sitting up to face her cousin properly and dusting off some of the sand on her Jeans. 

“Rule number two. Which in case you forgot is - No falling for anyone while were on vacation.”

“First I've heard of it.” she whispered, dismissing the subject, and taking her eyes off Faith to look at a certain someone else. 

“So you’re not denying it then.”

“Denying what Faith?”

“That you have fallen for the guy.” the brunette said as she watched Buffy looking at Angel, who was fixing Gunn's lame attempt for a fire and getting the flames going. 

“What makes you think that?”

“Oh come on B, I see the way you look at him, tell me that saying goodbye to him tomorrow isn't going to be the worst thing you've ever done.”

“Faith, can we just not talk about this.” She said not wanting to think of what she actually had to do tomorrow, she couldn’t bare the thought of parting with Angel, but she knew it had to happen, and all she wanted to do now was not think about it.

“You can't hide from the truth Buffy.” Said Faith before taking another sip of her drink.

“You love her don't you man.” Gunn said passing Angel another chunk of dry wood for the fire. 

“What?” he asked taring his eyes of Buffy briefly to look at his friend.

“I said you love her.” 

“I don't know what you’re talking about.” He said poking at the fire with that chunk of wood before tossing it on as well. 

“Yeah sure.........your hopeless man, I think I might just have to tell her myself.” Gunn said teasing his friend. 

“You say anything and I'll tell Faith that you still sleep with your favourite action figure, which you've had since you were a kid.” 

“You wouldn’t dare.” he stated, advancing on Angel. 

Angel chuckled, blackmail was always a necessity with Gunn, the guy was a bigger gossip than most teenage girls. “Oh wouldn’t I?”

**********

Buffy and Angel were walking through the small waves to get to the little wooden boat, Once they were both in and settled Angel began to row so that they were out further in the ocean, but not to far as it was night and the didn’t want to get caught in the tide. 

Laying back into his arms Buffy sighed, loving the feeling of security she found in his strong embrace. She was gazing up at the stars, and right then one shot across the sky, she instantly closed her eyes and made a wish 'I want to feel this way forever.' she wished, even though it seemed impossible as she had a feeling that Angel was the only one that would ever be able to bring it out in her. 

“I can't believe this is our last night together.” She pouted.

“I know.” he whispered in her ear, he couldn't stand that they were parting tomorrow, and that maybe they would never end up seeing each other again. He still couldn't find the courage to tell her the way he felt, but he knew he had to do it sooner or later; preferably sooner otherwise it would never happen. “Buffy.” 

“Mmmm.” she said tilting her head slightly to face him. 

“I.........” ‘Just do it, tell her’ he thought. “I love you.” he said so sweetly she had to fight the tears welling in her eyes. “I’m not asking you to say it back, I just want you to know that I do, I've tried to hide it but I cant anymore.” he said as she smiled up at him. She couldn't believe he was really saying it.

“Angel.” she whispered before covering his lips with hers. She wanted to say it back, she knew she felt the same, but something was stopping her, she didn't even know what it was, but something told her not to. Was it Percy and the fact that she would see him in a couple of days, or was it that after tomorrow she would have to say goodbye to Angel forever. No that couldn't happen, it couldn't end like this. 

“I have a crazy idea.” she said pulling away from his lips. 

“What's that?” he asked, noticing that she hadn't in fact said it back, but still happy that he had finally told her and managed not to scare her off. 

“Well after graduation, how about we..........meet back here?” she asked smiling at him

“Really.” he was getting a little too excited, he couldn't help it, it made the next day so much more bearable, knowing that this wasn't over and that one day they would see each other again. 

“Really.” she smiled without giving her boyfriend at home a second thought, now if only she could tell him she loved him, that would make her feel a whole lot better. 

“I don't think its crazy.” he whispered kissing her lips again.

**********

“You haven't forgotten anything…………I swear Buffy you do this all the time. Besides you already told Angel to have a look when he gets back, so let it go” Faith said to her cousin as they waited to board the plane.

“First of all I have forgotten something; I just don’t know what it is yet. And I know I told Angel to look for it later, but I’m not exactly gonna see him.” she frowned trying to think of what it could be she had left behind. She knew that if Angel found what ever it was she would see him next summer and get it then, but Faith didn’t need to know about that. 

“Whatever.” Faith said giving up on her and heading over to Gunn, who was seated in one of the chairs moping over the fact that he had to say goodbye to her. 

“I have to go now.” she said pointing at the door way “Their boarding the plane.”

“Okay.” Gunn said getting up off the chair, he didn’t want to be doing this, he really liked Faith and he didn't like seeing her leave. 

“If you’re ever in California, you have my cell number so..............” She hinted hoping that the got what she meant, not that it was hard to. 

“You'd break the rule for me?” he asked a small smile on his face.

“Only you.” she smiled before kissing him goodbye and walking down the passageway to the plane. She stopped half way “B come on, we have to board now.” she said with a wave of her hand. 

“I'm coming.” she yelled back scanning the airport once again for Angel, he was there just a second ago, then disappeared without a word and still hadn't gotten back. 

She waited another minute until the last call to board the flight came. Then with unshed tears in her eyes she smiled at Gunn before turning to walk towards the attendants. 

“Buffy.” He yelled running towards her, she spun around in an instant, smiling as she saw him running towards her holding a single white rose. 

He smiled as he handed it to her, and she immediately pressed her lips to his, wrapping her arms around his neck. “I thought I wouldn't get to say goodbye.” she sobbed, tears spilling down her cheeks. 

He wiped at them tenderly “It’s not goodbye.” he whispered kissing her again. 

She was crying and as much as Angel hated seeing her sad it made him happy to see that she was so emotional about the fact that they were parting ways. He knew that she really cared about him, so she didn't feel the way he did, at least she cared, that was enough for Angel. 

She reluctantly let go as the attendants called out to her, telling her that if she didn't get on the plane now, she'd miss it all together. She had only made it half way down the passageway, when it struck her; she paused her back still turned to him. What if she never saw Angel again, what if she spent the rest of her life thinking about how much she loved him yet never again got the chance to tell him. She couldn't live like that, spinning around she ran back into Angel's already opened arms. Kissing him once more. 

“I love you.” she whispered inches form his lips

Angel smiled “I love you too.” He whispered letting her go, yet holding her hand as she stepped away. When she made it all the way down the passageway and was about to turn the corner, she threw Angel one last glance, smiling at him before disappearing out of his life, until next summer.  

**********

When Angel made it back to the resort he headed straight for Buffy's room, luckily the cleaner let him in before she started her work. He sat on the bed, her scent still lingering on the sheets, he sighed 'she loves me' he thought, leaning back on the palms of his hands a wide smile on his face. 

His hand brushed something, it was cold. Picking it up he dangled it in front of his face. It was her necklace, the cross one he brought her at one of the Jewellery stalls, one of the first times they went out. This was what had Buffy so upset, this was what she had forgotten. He undid the chain and slipped it around his neck. 

As much as he already missed her he was happy. The girl of his dreams had told him she loved him, and had left with the promise of meeting up with him again next summer. Sure the next nine months were going to be hell, but he had no regrets, Jamaica turned out to be just what he needed. 

**********

“So you didn't fall for him huh?” Faith asked after she instructed the attendant to bring her something with alcohol in it. 

“Shut up Faith.” she said smiling at the rose she still gripped tightly in her hand. 

“All I have to say is, I told you so.” the brunette smirked. 

Buffy brought the rose up to her nose and inhaled its scent as she stared out the window and a small smile play on her lips. She knew back when she used to dream of coming to Jamaica that it would be a time in her life she’d never forget. And she really never would, after all it was where she spent the best three months of her life, with her soul mate. 

TBC in “Summer's Over”

