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" Well? " Willow purred, raising a brow at Giles. " Do ya? "


He felt his body scream yes. The most beautiful creature he had ever known was asking him to- He swallowed hard. Dear Lord.


" I think you broke him, Will, " Buffy said, smiling.


" Nah, " she replied, nodding toward the bulge between his legs. " I think I fixed him. "


The Slayer's hazel eyes took in her Watcher's tight jeans and her smile grew.


" You are welcome, of course, " Tara noted, she too smiling her approval at the Englishman.


Giles cleared his throat.


" Yes, well, ahem, I do appreciate the invitation, however- "


" You're too British and uptight to accept! " Willow finished for him.


Tara and Buffy exchanged a surprised look. Did she really just say that? Giles' brow shot up. Had she just said that? Willow? Sweet, little, polite Willow? 


" What's wrong, Giles? " she purred, a wicked gleam in her emerald eyes. " Afraid an old guy like you can't handle a fiery redhead? "


His jeans grew tighter. Tara suddenly felt warmer than she did a few seconds ago and Buffy found it just a tad bit harder to breathe. Willow didn't flinch, as she kept her eyes locked with his.


His body was ordering him to grab her right then and there and show her just how well he COULD handle her. His brain fought the desire. This was Willow and Tara and Buffy, his Slayer, his friends, his beautiful, incredibly sexy friends who were all but begging him to- dear Lord. 


Removing his now steamed glasses, he looked at the three of them, smiling with their beautiful mouths. They were goddesses, two blondes and a redhead. They wanted him and he most definitely wanted them, especially the redhead.


" What's it gonna be, English? " Willow quipped, raising a brow. " Wanna show us what ya got? "


Tara and Buffy both looked at Giles, realizing just how bad they too, wanted to see what he had.


Giles knew he should say no. He knew that once this line was crossed, it would change everything. He knew that they were in love with each other, needed each other as much as the air they breathed. He knew that this would not change any of that. He knew there was absolutely no way he could pass up the chance to do to the redhead the things he had dreamt so many nights about doing to her. And although it had always been Willow who held his passions, he was quite open to sharing with Buffy and Tara. They were beautiful and special and the thought of making love to both made his body ache.


" My dear, " he began, reaching out and taking Willow's hand. " I am going to show you just what I've got. " He looked at Buffy and Tara, adding, " I am going to show all three of you. "


He gave them a brow, then led them out.





