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Joss' folk. 


WARNING...DEALS WITH SELF HARM...SPANKING AHEAD. 


+++++ 


"Faith, where's Buffy?" 


The dark haired slayer looked up from the tv to Spike, who was visibly upset. 


"Out back I think...why? What's up?" She flipped the tv off and stood, ready to take on whatever nasty that had the vampire shaken up. "The First show up again?" 


He shook his head and ran through the kitchen to the backyard, Faith on his heels. 


"Buffy, we got ourselves a problem...bad one." 


The slayer looked up from her magazine. "The Fi-" 


"Sod the bloody First, it's Red." 


Buffy tossed the Cosmo and got up, panic setting in. 


"What happened? Spike, what happened to Willow?" 


He looked at her. "Ya gotta stay calm, slayer...gettin' upset isn't gonna help the sit-" 


"SPIKE!" She growled, glaring at him. 


"She's not pickin' up a book for Rupert." 


Buffy's eyes narrowed. "What do you mean? She told me, she took the car and went to get some demonology volume from Giles'-" 


"She bloody lied, Buffy." 


"Whoa, hold up," Faith jumped in. "Red doesn't lie...she even admitted she was the one who used up the last of the toilet paper last week." 


Spike turned to her. "Yeah, well, she lied about this." 


Buffy shook her head. 


"Ok, number one, how do you know? And number two, where the hell is she then?" 


Faith noticed his clenched fists hanging at his side and looked to Buffy. 


"Spike," she said. "Where's Will?" 


"Buffy, promise me, calm." 


The blonde slayer pinned him against the house, her eyes burning into his. 


"Where is Willow?" 


He swallowed hard. "Cat Scratch Club." 


Both slayers eyes widened. 


"Not funny, vamp," Faith hissed. 


Buffy couldn't take her eyes away from his. 


"How do you know?" she demanded. 


"Clem saw her, ran into him on his way over here...thought I'd best tell you before chargin' in. Can I please be set back down now?" 


Buffy let him go and he dropped the 2 feet to the ground. 


"B, what are-B!" She took off after her fellow slayer. "B, don't go doin' something stupid...without me!" 


+++++ 


Willow laid her skirt on the chair and then slipped her panties off, placing them on top of the skirt. Her hands were shaking but she figured that would be gone soon enough. 


"You ok, Willow?" the dark haired woman named Maria gently asked. 


Willow nodded, keeping her back to her. "I'm ok...over the block, right?" 


Maria smiled. "Yes." She stepped closer, behind the redhead and place a comforting hand on Willow's shoulder. "You remember your safe word, yes?" 


Willow nodded. "Slayer." 


Maria's smile grew. She knew who this one was...who she belonged to. The club catered to both demons and humans alike and everyone knew the slayer's red witch. 


"Alright, Willow...we agreed on 10 to start, with the wooden paddle...then we'll see if you desire more." 


She moved to the cabinet and retrieved a small wooden, oval paddle, returning and laying it gently against Willow's backside. The witch shivered, closing her eyes, her fingers gripping the wooden legs of the block. 


"Willow, relax...it will be easier if you relax." 


Willow nodded. "K, relaxed." 


Maria rubbed the paddle gently against Willow's bottom. "Count, sweetie." 


Pulling her arm back, she brought the wood down onto the witch's backside. Willow gritted her teeth and counted. 


"1...2..." 


Before three could come, the door was kicked in and Maria turned around to find a very angry slayer in it's place. Immediately, she backed away from Willow, knowing full well who she was face to face with. Buffy glared at her hard, then stepped over to Willow, who was now looking over her shoulder, fear etched across her face. 


Slayer eyes met witch eyes and Willow hurried to get her skirt on, bypassing the panties for two reasons...one, her bum was a bit stingy and two, they would be off the moment they got home, so why even bother. 


"Keys, car, now." Buffy's tone left no room for arguement and Willow hurried out, handing her the keys on the way, running into Faith at the bottom of the stairs. 


"Hope you didn't get it too hard here, Red, 'cause you're gonna get it good at home." 


She escorted Willow to the car where they waited for Buffy. 


Upstairs, Buffy stepped over to Maria until they were literally, eye to eye, Maria's back to the wall. 


"She is never, ever, to be in here again...I don't care how much money she offers, NEVER EVER again...understand?" Maria nodded. "Good." 


Smiling, Buffy took the paddle from her and left. 


+++++ 


Willow couldn't believe what was going on...how did she find out? Oh this was bad...baddy bad BAD with a degree in can't get any worse. 


"Oh goddess!" 


The witch gasped when she saw her slayer come out, paddle in hand. Why did she have to think THAT?! 


"Damn," Faith muttered from the backseat. 


Buffy slid behind the wheel, turned the car on and headed for home. She didn't say a word the whole 15 minutes and that worried Willow. Almost as much as the wood resting on the seat between them. The redhead preffered the pointy kind as oppossed to the polished piece she knew for fact, really packed a punch. 


Faith choked on her grin as she watched the two from the back. She could smell Willow's fear and Buffy's anger. But, at the same time, they were both so damn turned on, she almost laughed out loud. Man was she glad the girls were gone for the night and Dawn and her guy were having movie night at his house. 


Buffy pulled into the drive and looked at her witch. 


"Bed, ass, bare, go." 


Willow swallowed hard and moved quicker than she though possible. Buffy sighed, closed her eyes and took a few deep breaths. 


"Easy B, you don't wanna do anything you're gonna regret." 


Buffy opened her eyes and turned to look at the brunette, who cleared her throat and said, ."I think I'll go grab Fang and patrol." 


She got out and hurried inside, running into Spike. 


"Red ok?" he asked. "She looked...kinda scared." 


Faith nodded. "She's fine. Come on, we're patrollin'." 


She grabbed some wood from the weapons chest. 


"What the bloody hell-" 


He stopped talking when Buffy came in. His brow shot up when he saw the paddle and he cleared his throat. 


"Right, patrol, fightin' the big bad evil." 


He grabbed a sword and hurried out. He may be a vampire, but he bloody well couldn't take Red tears...and he knew they were a comin'. Faith put a hand on Buffy's shoulder. 


"Calm." 


"Bye Faith." 


Faith nodded and hurried out to catch up with Spike. Gripping the paddle in her hand, Buffy made her way up the stairs. 


+++++ 


Willow tried not to cry as she lay over the stack off pillows on the bed. This was bad Willow posistion....a posistion she knew all too well. This is where she came when the darkness got too much...this is where Buffy made it all go away...with her hand...sometimes with the brush...but never ever with a real paddle. 


She whimpered, her fingers twisting the sheets nervously. 


In the doorway, Buffy stood smiling. As mad as she was, she still found her witch thee most adorable thing ever and seeing her like she was, over the pillows, that sexy little ass presented...the slayer was shaken out of her happy by the pale pink spots Maria left on HER girl's bottom. 


Growling under her breath, Buffy closed the door, locked it and moved to the foot of the bed. Willow, realizing that she was no longer alone, tried to save as much of her backside as she could. 


"IwasverywrongforgoingthereandI'mmoresorrythanyoucouldeverguessandI'mespeciallysorryforlyingtoyoubabyhonestIam." 


It took every ounce of slayer strength to keep Buffy from taking her witch in her arms and holding her. Willow babbled was her achillese heel. 


"I don't even know where to begin here, Will...going to that place...lying to me...I understand why you didn't tell me you wee going there...the lie hurts, I admit it...but not as much as you going to that place to be...hurt. Willow, we have an arrangement here...darkness falls, you come to me, remember?" 


Willow nodded. "I know, I just...it was so strong and I thought maybe going there, might make it go away...I'm sorry, Buffy, honest I am." 


"We will discuss this more later...trust me...the whole, darkness badness thing...but at the moment, I have something I need to take care of here." 


She looked at the paddle in her hand, then laid it against Willow's bottom gently, causing the witch to shiver. 


"What happened when I found youlooking at the kitchen knives that time, Will?" 


Willow closed her eyes. "I didn't sit for 2 days." 


"And you were just looking, right?" Willow nodded, her fingers twisting the sheets harder. "How long do you think you're gonna be tummy side for this, sweetie?" 


"Dawnie's graduation?" 


Buffy nearly lost it then, her hand covering her mouth to keep from laughing. Oh how she loved this woman! 


"Count, witch." 


Buffy drew her arm back and began. She spanked hard, but nowhere near as hard as she could, taking great care to not bruise her beloved. It could be done, this she knew. The past year had taught her many things, one of which was how to properly spank without bruising, yet still get her point across. 


Willow counted each and every one, her knuckles white as the sheets came off the mattress, her backside surely going to set the smoke detector off any second. Buffy had never spanked her this hard...or with a paddle but she had a feeling this wouldn't be the last. 


Tears falling, she continued to count and when she hit 50, her slayer thankfully stopped and rubbed gently. 


"I'm sorry, Buffy, I'm sorry, I'm sorry," she sobbed. 


Buffy wiped her own tears away and slid up the bed, easing Willow carefully into her arms and cradling her mate gently. 


"All forgiven, Will, baby, all forgiven...I so love you, Willow...please don't ever scare me like that again." 


She kissed her head and help her tight. Willow nodded and nuzzled against her slayer. 


"I love you, Buffy...never again, promise." 


"We'll get through this, Will, I promise you...but you come to me, nomatter when it is...I don't care, you come first, understand?" Willow nodded and Buffy kissed her head again. "Gawd, Will...seeing that woman...you're mine, mine only, for always and forever...no one touches you." 


Willow could have sworn she heard a growl and smiled. 


"Yours, always and forever, slayer." 
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