Fan Fic - conclusion

Willow watched Buffy as she read, her green eyes studying the Slayer's face. 

" Oh my, " Buffy muttered, her hazel eyes wide. " Oh.. Will? " 

Willow blushed, but kept her eyes on her friend. A few more ah's, several oh's and a handful of wow's later, Buffy closed the folder in front of her and turned to the redhead. 

" Well? " Willow softly said. 

" They always say to watch out for the quiet ones, " Buffy replied, stone faced. Then, recognizing the look of terror on her friend's face, she smiled. " It's fantastic, Will. " 

Willow's brows shot up. " Really? You really think so? You're not just saying that, cause you're my best friend and all? " 

" Really. You got a way with words, girl. " Buffy raised a brow. " Among other things. " Willow felt the blood rush to her face and was sure that she was now tomato red. Buffy's smile grew as she stared at her. " Don't get all, blushy there, Will. It doesn't work on me anymore. Now I know the real you, " she teased, enjoying making her best friend squirm. 

" I shouldn't have sent it in, should I? What if someone finds out I'm the one who wrote it? Oh my gosh! What have I done? " 

" Breathe, Will..or should I say, Mistress Red? " 

" Buffy! " 

" What? " 

" That is so not even funny. " 

" Who's trying to be funny? I just don't wanna end up across your lap. " 

Willow caught the mischievous glint in the blonde's eye and took the bait. " It might do ya some good, Slayer, " she purred, with a wicked grin. 

They just looked at each for a few moments, then broke out into giggles. After a few minutes, Buffy spoke. 

" I don't think anyone's going to catch on that it's you, Will. I mean, how many Reds are there out there? " 

Willow sighed. " That's true. " 

" So, no more worry? " 

" No more worry. " 

" Good. Now, let's go get pizza, Mistress Red. " Buffy leapt from her chair and took off running. " I am so gonna lay the smackdown on that slayer ass! " Willow yelled, hurrying after her. 

In the crypt, Spike took a sip of his warmed up blood and clicked Willow's laptop on. Within moments, he was typing away..... 

[ Spike shoved Willow onto the bed, his dominating presence sending chills of hot desire throughout her entire body. Climbing on top of her, he held her hands down. ] 
" Wait 'til Red sees this one! I won't be able to bloody sit for a week! " 

He laughed loudly as his fingers moved over the keyboard. 

