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Faith opened her eyes and smiled at Buffy. 


"You're so sad." 


"I am not," Buffy replied. 


"How long?" 


"How long, what?" 


"How long have you been layin' there with that dumbass grin on your face watchin' her sleep?" 


Buffy gently played with a few strands of red, her grin growing, her eyes never leaving the sleeping witch. 


"Like you don't do it, too." 


"You know me, B, I don't go for that sentimental crap." 


"Uh huh, I saw you, last night, at dinner...you like watching her eat." 


Faith rolled her eyes and stretched an arm above her head. 


"Yeah, right." 


Buffy chuckled. 


"Why don't you just admit, you're as crazy in love with her as I am." 


"I don't do love, B, you know that." 


"Uh huh...that's why you kicked Kennedy's ass from here to the Bronze when she pinched Will's butt." 


"Hey, you kicked first...I just stepped in...you know, so you wouldn't get hurt." 


The dark haired slayer softly traced the outline of Willow's face. 


"Oh please, you know it flew all over you as much as it did me," Buffy cracked, leaning in closer, her lips brushing over the redhead's. 


"Yeah, ok, I care about Red...and I care about you...but love? That's for the two of you...I'm just hear for the naughty." 


She grinned and repeated Buffy's gesture, once the blonde pulled back. Buffy finally looked up, away from her beloved Willow, to her fellow slayer. 


"You ever going to admit you love us?" 


Faith grinned as her eyes met Buffy's. 


"Nope." 


Buffy grinned right back. 


"You're such a bitch." 


"Yep." 


Willow shifted slightly, her hands reaching out, her fingers clutching at the slayers. They looked down, then up at each other, wicked smiles on their faces. 


"We really shouldn't," Buffy began. "We were rather, grrrrr, last night." 


Faith cocked a brow. 


"Rather? Damn, B, you're startin' to talk like G. Rather? Please don't tell me you're hidin' tweed in that closet." 


It was Buffy's turn to cock a brow. 


"You wish." 


She looked back at Willow and growled lowly. Desire winning out over thoughtfulness, she pulled the covers back revealing a very naked witch. 


"Damn, we were kinda grrrr, weren't we?" Faith mused, eyeing the multiple bites covering Willow's pale flesh. "You don't think we hurt her, do ya?" 


Buffy felt a warmth in her heart at the genuine concern in Faith's voice, but frowned as she, too, took in the reminders of their after patrol festivities. 


"I'm afraid to see the other side," she admitted. 


"We should let her sleep," Faith stated, even though all she wanted to do at the moment, was bury her face between the redhead's milky soft thighs. 


"Yeah, we have to...she's not a slayer...I mean, we don't wanna hurt her...even if it is out of love and she begs for more..." Buffy nibbled her lower lip, her eyes on Willow. "In that oh so sexy, sweet little raspy Willowy voice of hers." 


"Damn, I love that voice." 


"Uh huh...no, no, we can't" Buffy covered her back up. "We'll just have to...shower, in very cold water." 


"Together." 


"Together." 


The slayers slipped carefully out of bed, as not to disturb their lover, threw their robes on and headed for the bathroom. 


"I want Will," Buffy whined, halfway there. 


"Me, too," Faith agreed. 


"They looked at each other, then hurried back to the bedroom. 


"We'll buy her mochas," the blonde quipped. 


"As many as she wants," Faith added, throwing the bedroom door open. 


They froze in the doorway as their eyes met the sparkling green ones of their witch. 


"Slayers, never can admit ya can't start the day without your morning witch." 


Buffy looked at Faith, who loooked at her and on cue, they ran to the bed. 


"You naughty little witch!" Buffy cooed, plopping down on the bed and pulling Willow over her lap. 


"Naughty, hell, B, she's just plain bad," Faith bawked, sitting and posistioning the witch so she was also over her lap. 


"HEY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" Willow protested loudly but grinned the whole time. 


Both slayers took in the brusied butt before them and shared a concerned look. 


"Will, maybe we sho-" Buffy began. 


"I'm fine...how many times do I have to tell you too this? Are you THAT thick headed?" 


"Well, B is." 


"Faith," Buffy warned. 


"Look, you don't hurt me...you're slayers, you can't help it if you get a little, grrrrr...and hello, don't remember complaining at any point last night." Willow smiled slyly. "In fact, I do believe I begged for more...in that, oh so sexy, sweet little raspy Willowy voice of mine." 


Buffy's jaw dropped. 


"EVIL ELF!" 


spankspankspankspankspank* 


Willow winced slightly smiling through it and raising her bottom for Buffy's hand. 


"Oh hell yeah, she's evil," Faith chimed, taking her turn on the other cheek. "We gotta teach her a lesson, B." 


Buffy smiled, spanking another five. 


"Oh, she's gonna get taught, trust me." 


She rubbed her witch's heated flesh gently, Faith doing the same after finishing her 10. Across their laps, Willow purred, a lopsided grin on her face. 


"I want her ass today, B." 


"Oh no, witchy bum is all mine." 


"You got it last night...and yesterday...and the day before, hell, B, you get her ass most of the damn time." 


Buffy smiled leaning down and covering said ass in soft kisses, much to her witch's delight. 


"I know...that is the way of the slayer/witch lovin'." 


"Hello, slayer here...slayer who wants some witch ass." 


"Too bad, all mine." 


"Now girls, " Willow purred, thoroughly enjoying the fuss over herself and her posterior."...there's no need to fight...if we can't share then no one gets witchy bum." 


The slayers looked at each other, then in unison, started spanking. 


"HEYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!!!!!! OK OK OK witchy bum for all!!!!!!!!!!" 


Willow squrimed on their laps, much to the delight of both Buffy and Faith. 


"You take her ass, B...first round." 


Faith grinned as she rubbed. 


"First round?" Willow's eyes widened. 


"Thank you, Faith." Buffy massaged gently."And tonight after patrol, you can have it first." 


"Tonight? Um, guys?" 


"Sounds like a plan, B." 


"Guys?" 


"Allow me to get the strap." 


Faith slid off the bed and dropped her robe. 


"Hate that damn thing." 


"Yeah, well, you have to wear it," Buffy pointed out, her fingers now teasing Willow's ass. "We can't risk another...incident." 


Willow moaned lowly and Faith grinned. 


"Giles hasn't been the same since, has he?" 


Buffy giggled. "No." And lifted Willow gently up, placing her carefully on her back. Willow pouted at her new posistion, frowning at the now lack of slayer touching. 


"Awe, hang on, sweetie," Buffy cooed, seeing her lover's face. "I just gotta get ready...can't make love to my sweet Willow without the right love makin' tools, can I, baby?" 


She slipped into the strap and smiled, crawling over Willow and sliding right into her warmth. 


"Oh goddesssssssssssss!!!!!!!!!!!!!! MmmmmmBuffybaby!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" 


Buffy kissed her softly as she pumped in and out a few times, going deep then pulling almost completely out before repeating. 


"Damn, you two wanna wait for me," Faith groaned, slipping her strap on. 


She moved to the bed and got comfy on her back. 


"Ok, B, share the witch." 


Buffy kissed Willow again, then eased out and turned Willow, placing her on top of Faith and slowly easing her onto the dark haired slayer's rather large faux cock. 


"Oh goddesssssss, mmmmmmmmmFaithhhhhhhhh....." 


Willow's eyes closed, her whole body trembling as she was filled to the hilt. Faith's hands help her hips, keeping her at just the right level, her mouth seeking out the witch's and kissing her with a tenderness no one would have guessed the slayer to possess. 


At the foot of the bed, Buffy watched, smiling...she loved them both...but Faith knew that Willow would always have all of her...just as Buffy knew her fellow slayer felt the same about their witch. 


"Ok Will, baby, you ready for me?" 


Willow nodded and moaned yes and Buffy posistioned herself behind her, pressing her wet cock against the redhead's well punished ass. Leaning down, she kissed the well punished ass and, one hand caressing, mover her lips to Willow's ear. 


"Open for me, my beautiful, red goddess." 


Willow did, fully, moaning into Faith's mouth as her blonde slayer filled her oh so sore yet more than willing bum to the hilt. 


"That's my good little witch," Buffy cooed, caressing, rubbing, stroking tenderly as she sank deeper and deeper in. Once she was in all the way, she nibbled her witch's ear. 


"I so love you, Will...with everything I am." 


"I love you, mmmmmBuffy." 


Kissing her lobe, Buffy began thrusting slowly. Faith picked up on the rythym and did the same...when Buffy pulled out, she thrusted in...back and forth they went, Buffy's hands caressing her Willow gently, Faith's hand holding her hips firmly. 


The dark slayer watched her witch, her deep brown eyes never leaving the emerald orbs smiling down at her. Faith couldn't help but smile...and mouth the words...<i> I love you, too, Red.</i> 


"I love you, Faith." 


Buffy looked around at her fellow slayer and smirked. Faith didn't see it...her eyes never left Willow. 


Halfway through, they switched and Faith stroked, caressed Willow's shoulders, thighs, arms, as she raised her head and took a pert, little nipple into her mouth. Buffy held onto her hips, thrusting harder, her head thrown back, blonde mane shaking as she let the slayer out...let the slayer claim what was hers. 


Willow's moans were louder, her body now moving with her slayers, clamping down on the faux cocks that filled her, her arms stretched over Faith, fingers gripping the bars of the headboard as she began to burn...burn for her slayers. 


"Cum for us, baby," Buffy breathed in her ear, slayer teeth grazing the lobe. 


"Scream our names, witch." 


They moved faster, the thrusts harder, together, taking, claiming as one and Willow found every thought, every fiber of her being screaming their names as she errupted in an indescribable tidal wave that no magicks in the world could ever compare to. 


First Buffy's, then Faith's name escaping from her lips in a hoarse, raspy wail that nearly shook the very foundation of 1630 Rebello Drive. 


The slayers didn't stop...they never stopped at one and before their witch could catch her breath, she was riding the second, her body aching with sheer, unadalturated ecstacy and this time, she didn't ride alone. 


"OHGAWDWILLOWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWILOVEYOUUUUUUUUUUUU!!!!!!!!!" Buffy's voice echoed in the air with Willow's and Faith's soon followed. 


"DAMNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNREDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD!!!!!!!!!" 


+++++ 


"She's asleep. I don't believe it damn, she's worse than a dick." 


Buffy laughed and kissed Willow's head, her eyes gazing upon her sleeping goddess. 


"We wore her out, Faith, it's our fault." 


Faith grinned, closed her eyes and nuzzled closer to the sleeping redhead. 


"We gotta buy her mochas." 


Buffy nodded and nuzzled more from the other side. 


"Oh yeah...and maybe a car." 


Faith laughed. 


"B?" 


"Yeah?" 


I do love her." 


Buffy smiled. 


"I know." 


"B?" 


"I know, you love me, too...I love you, Faith." 


"Love you? Hell, no, I was gonna say, we need to take her out, tonight, a nice dinner...just the 3 of us." 


Buffy kept her eyes on Willow but her smile grew. 


"Anything you say, Faith." 


Faith opened her eyes and smiled at Buffy. 





