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Joss' stuff.


Summary: Answer to Victoria/s challenge that has Anya celibate. Come on, I could so not pass this one up!


Distribution: The regulars. Others, just ask.


MUST HAVE: Celibate Anya, Will with 2 lovers, disco demons, M&M pizza & S&M. ���


" No, I don't wanna get up. "


Tara and Buffy exchanged a smile.


" Will, " the Slayer began, trailing a finger over the redhead's cheek. " If ya don't get up, we won't let ya play with the new toy. "


Willow opened an eye.


" Not fair, " she said.


" Willow, sweetie, Giles needs us, " Tara noted. " Disco demons at the Bronze isn't a good thing. "


" Why can't he get Xander to help, or Spike and Harmony? They're disco demons. Harm can insult their clothes and bore them to death. They'll vanquish themselves just to get away from her. "


Tara stifled a laugh and Buffy sighed.


" Come on, Will. Don't make me get rough. "


Willow smiled and opened her other eye.


" Ya know I like it when ya get rough, Buf. "


" I give up, " Tara said, chuckling as she got out of the bed.


The Slayer wasn't giving in.


" Willow, " she stated, in her best Slayer voice. " If you do not get out of this bed right now, I'm going to pull you out myself, put you over my knee and spank that cute little butt of yours. "


Willow's smile grew.


" Not the best negotiating tactic, Buffy, " she purred.


"Did I mention, it would SO NOT be one of those sweet, playful little spankings that you so love? "


Tara put a hand over her mouth to keep from laughing out loud as she straightened up the room. The redhead's smile faded when she saw the look in her lover's eyes. Fun and playful was one thing. A seriously, aggravated Slayer was another. She liked being able to sit.


" Fine, I'm getting up, " she sighed, sitting up in the bed.


Buffy smiled with pride, kissed her on the cheek, then joined Tara. Willow yawned as she got out of bed and stretched.


" Uh, help here, " she said.


Both Tara and Buffy turned to see her holding her right arm out and smiled.


" I'll take care of it. " 


Tara stepped over to the nightstand.


" Uh, Buffy? "


" Hmm? "


" Where's the key? "


" On the nightstand. "


" Uh, nope, not here. "


Buffy stopped, Willow's shredded blouse in hand, and frowned.


" That's where I put it last night. Check on the floor. Maybe it fell. "


Tara nodded and knelt down. Tossing the cat-o-nine tails aside, she searched the area.


" I could still be in bed, " Willow whined.


" Or ya could be over my knee, " Buffy noted, smiling.


Willow put on her best pout.


" Well, " Tara announced. " No key, but I did find Will's ruby earring, your anklet and my treasured Windade Charm. "


" Hmm, " Willow sighed. " Guess you will have to go without me. "


Buffy stepped over to her, took the cuffs in her hand and, without batting an eye, broke the metal in half.


" There, all done, " she chirped.


Willow's face dropped.


" Willow, " Tara began, eyeing the redhead." You didn't hide the key, did you? "


" Hey, why are we standing around here? " Willow quipped, hurrying over to the closet. " Giles needs us! Come on, Scooby power! "


She ran out the door, down the hall to the bathroom, leaving the two blondes alone.


" That little witch! " Buffy cracked.


" She is so going to get it tonight, " Tara stated.


Buffy looked at her, brow raised.


" The game? " she mused, a grin spreading over her face.


" The game, " Tara said, smiling evilly. ���


" Giles, please, ya gotta do something here! I can't take it anymore! I'm dying! Really, I can feel it! "


The Englishman closed his book and turned to Xander.


" Xander, I really do not wish to discuss this with you. "


Xander lowered his eyes.


" Sorry. It's just that, well, you're the closest thing I have to a father. But it's cool. Disco demons. " He picked up a book and sat down. " I'm on it. "


Giles felt the guilt rise. Xander was right. He was the only father he had ever known. Putting the book down, he removed his glasses and sighed.


" Xander, I am sorry. Of course you can talk to me, anytime, about anything. " He paused, then added, " Even this. "


Xander looked at Giles.


" Really? Cause, I understand if- "


" Really. " Giles smiled.


" Oh, thank God! " 


He tossed the book aside and began.


" What's wrong with her, Giles? Why won't Anya have sex anymore? " �


" I can't believe that he actually made that for you, " Buffy said, giving the box in her hand an, eww, look.


" Uh, Ms. Pineapple? " Willow retorted, raising a brow.


" Pineapple pizza is delicious, Will. M&M pizza is just plain disgusting. "


" Gotta agree with Buffy on this one, honey, " Tara said, as they went down the steps to Giles' apartment.


" Well, Xander likes it, " Willow noted. " So he and I can have it all to ourselves, so there! "


" She says it like it's a punishment that we don't get any. "


Tara giggled and placed a soft kiss on the Slayer's cheek.


" Is that all you two think about? " 


The blondes just looked at Willow.


" Oh yeah, " Tara cooed, smiling. " She is definitely going to get it tonight. "


" Uh huh, " Buffy agreed. " So going to get it. " �


*****TWO HOURS LATER, AT THE BRONZE***** �


" Harmony, duck! "


The blonde vamp dropped to the floor, just as Buffy jumped over her, landing a kick square in the chest of a white tuxedo- wearing demon.


" How's that for Saturday Night Fever? " she quipped, as he flew into the cookie case.


Across the room, Spike and Xander were fighting with a couple of bell bottomed uglies, Giles had his hands full with one of his own, Anya was educating a glitter faced she demon and Willow and Tara worked on the spell to vanquish them.


" You jerk! " Harmony yelled, as Buffy's demon spit black goo on her. " This is a Gucci jacket! Bastard! "


She lunged at him, taking them both to the ground and Buffy watched with raised brows, as she pounded his face with both fists.


" I COMMAND YOU! "


At the sound of Willow's and Tara's voice, there were various flashes of light, followed by the demons bursting into flames, then vanishing. Spike and Xander backed away quickly, hands covering their eyes. Giles fell to the floor when the demon he was fighting kicked him just as the fire started. Anya ran to Xander and hugged him tight. Harmony stood up the second it got hot, more to keep her Gucci in tact than herself. Buffy stepped over to the stereo and turned off I Will Survive.


" Gotta say, Giles, " she mused, helping him up. " Slaying to the best of disco? Not such a bad thing. "


" The bloody hell it isn't! " Spike growled. " That crap sucks beyond sucks! "


" I like it, " Willow said. 


" Me, too, " Tara added.


" Well bring on the bleedin' Village People! " Spike quipped. " The witches wanna shake their booties! "


Buffy glared at him.


" Spikey, I wanna go home. "


He rolled his eyes at Harmony and reached for her hand.


" Good show, " Giles said, nodding at the vampire.


" As always, " he replied. " See you buggars at the next crisis. "


He and Harmony left. Buffy walked over to Willow and Tara.


" Nice work, baby's, " she purred, pulling them both into a hug.


" Xander, we must go home right now. "


He looked at Anya.


" An, honey, are you ok? " he asked, concern on his face.


" No, I'm not. I need to have orgasms and I need to have them right now! "


Xander's mouth fell open and he glanced at Giles, who smiled and nodded.


" And that's good night! " he quipped, practically dragging the ex demon out the door.


Giles shook his head and sighed.


" Well then, " he stated, looking at Willow, Tara and Buffy, still embracing. " I suppose I should be heading home. I am a bit tired. "


Tara giggled and Willow looked at him and said, " Wanna come with us, English? "





