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Joss' people.


Summary: Giles is taking Will up on her invite.


Distribution: The usuals, others just ask.


This is for TheBear, who sends such inspiring feed. ���


Buffy and Tara watched in amazement as Giles pulled Willow over his knee. Neither could believe that this was actually happening. A half an hour ago, they were fighting hustling demons in bellbottoms and now, they were watching their mentor prepare to spank their lover. Only in Sunnydale.


Willow was panting in anticipation. Goddess, he was really going to do it! Giles was going to spank her. Giles, former librarian and the only man she had ever fantasized about. Well, aside from Xander back in high school, but this was way different. This was Giles! She was across Giles' knee, waiting to be spanked, by Giles! Goddess! Her body lost it.


Giles smiled as he felt Willow's warmth cover his lap, the bulge in his jeans straining painfully against his zipper. She was too incredible for words. She was everything he had ever desired. She was beautiful, intelligent, sexy, sweet and across his knee, waiting to be spanked. Suddenly, Dear Lord just wasn't enough. His eyes took in her perfect, cotton - clad behind and he lost his breath. She was quivering with desire. He was really going to do this. He was going to spank Willow. Finding his stern voice, he spoke.


" Now, my dear, I will teach you that it isn't proper to tease. "


On the bed, Tara and Buffy both got a shiver of pure want as his voice flooded their ears.


" Goddess, " Tara breathed.


" Oh yeah, " Buffy agreed.


Giles raised his hand, shot the blondes a wink, and brought it down on the redhead's backside. Willow gasped, as his strong hand met her tender flesh, her eyes closing tightly. Goddess, she wanted this so bad! Giles spanked her, not softly, but not too hard, wanting not to hurt her, but to pleasure her. Something, he realized, from her low moans, he was doing quite well. She was not fighting release, but surrendering freely, her body sharing with his and he had to temper himself, push back his own ache until the time was right.


He placed several more smacks on her, a bit harder and she cried out, tears now forming in her eyes.


Tara held Buffy's hand tightly, her own body losing control. The Slayer swallowed hard, the need to be across her Watcher's knee strong. They exchanged a glance and knew that they were on the same page. They so had to get a Giles spanking!


" Oh goddess! " Willow cried, her backside now on fire. " Goddess, yes! Yes! "


Giles knew she was gone and stopped spanking. Closing his eyes, he mentally ordered him self to breath. It was a tall order, seeing as how the woman he loved was at the moment, lying across his lap, an exhausted, wet, tangle of orgasmic bliss.


Still, he managed to remain calm. Standing up, he carried Willow over to the bed and laid her carefully down on her stomach, leaning down and placing several soft kisses on her face. He then turned to Tara and Buffy, who were wide eyed with desire. Dear Lord, it was going to be a long night.


FINISHED


(I would do more, but I have many, many others I need to work on. Perhaps next week, a sequel can begin. That is, if anyone wants one. * wink * )





