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Joss' stuff. �����


" Bloody hell! "


" Just drink it, baby, " Willow said, patting Giles on the shoulder.


" I want tea. "


" We're all out, so drink your coffee. I'll pick some up later. "


He frowned at the mug in front of him.


" It's not even regular. "


" And who's to blame for that? It's not my idea to keep me caffeine free, sweetie. "


He looked at her.


" I knew that would come back to haunt me. "


She laughed and went back to her laptop. �


" No, Xander you're wrong, " Buffy said, as she and the young man came into Giles' apartment.


" Buffy, " he replied, falling down onto the sofa. " I know what I'm talking about here. The first amendment clearly states that it's covered under freedom of _expression. "


" I don't think so, Xan, " she noted, sitting down next to him. " If you remember the case study of, Kaz verses Chris, you will clearly see that I am right. "


He shook his head.


" That's completely different, Buf "


" No it's not, Xan.


" The facts are completely incoherent! "


" Whatever. "


" Oh, great comeback. Think Sandra Day O'Conner uses that one a lot? "


Buffy raised a brow, ready to hit him with a snappy reply, but wasn't given the chance.


" Ahem. "


They turned to the table, where Willow and Giles sat staring at them.


" Good morning! " the redhead chirped, smiling.


" Oh, hey Willster, " Xander said, grinning sheepishly.


" Morning, Will, " the Slayer purred. " Giles. "


" G-man! " Xander quipped.


" Xander, have I not asked you to refrain from calling me that? " Giles snapped.


Xander looked at Willow.


" Out of tea again? " he mused.


She nodded.


" Oh, poor Giles, " Buffy cooed. " Stuck in decaf land. You know, you really should keep a little regular around here, for emergencies. "


" Yes, well, I did have a bit hid away. Unfortunately, someone found it. "


All eyes turned to Willow.


" Hey, " she defensively stated. " You didn't seem to mind that night. As I recall, you enjoyed our little game quite a lot and now that I think about it, you still owe me a new nightie. "


" You still haven't replaced that? " Buffy mused.


" Do you know how difficult it is to find silk of that quality in that precise shade of red? " he replied.


" Well maybe ya should've thought about that before you decided to turn my best friend into a sundae. "


" Way too much info here! " Xander exclaimed, hands over his ears.


Buffy rolled her eyes.


" Like you so weren't in, happy visual place, " she groaned.


" Hey, my best friend and my father figure engaging in activities of the, smootchie behavior is the last thing that I want to see! "


Just then, the door flew open and a blanketed Angel ran in. Closing the door, he tossed the blanket aside.


" I so stand corrected, " Xander said, his brown eyes on the vamp in a yellow tutu.


" Angel? " Buffy gasped, getting up from the sofa.


" Dear Lord, " Giles muttered. " I need my tea. "


" Uh, yellow is a good color for you, " Willow noted, trying to say the right thing.


" Spike is a dead man! " Angel snarled.


" Things we already know! " Xander quipped, the funny of the sight, starting to kick in.


" Spike? He did this to you? " Buffy asked.


" How did William the Bloody manage to get Angelus to dress up like a ballarina? " Willow inquired.


Angel growled lowly. Buffy took his hand and led him over to the sofa. Xander wisely moved to the chair.


" Last night, " Angel began. " We went out for a drink after taking care of that Desro Demon. We ran into a couple of- "


" So do not say it! " Buffy clepped.


" Harinities, " he continued, avoiding his girlfriend's eyes. " One thing led to another and- "


" You got wasted off your undead butt, " she finished for him. He nodded. " Angel, you know how those things are. It is impossible to drink them under the table! Yet you and the blonde bonehead continue to try. "


" Oops, he did it again, " Xander sang, a huge smile on his face. 


Angel glared at him.


" Xander, " Giles said. " Do shut up. "


" So, " Willow mused, attempting to ease the bit of tension that hovered over the sofa. 


" You and Spike joined the Sunnydale Ballet Company? "


" From man in black, to man in tights, " Xander cracked.


" Xander. "


Buffy's tone frightened him far more than the vampire's growl, so he shut up.


" Honey. " She turned back to Angel. " Did you pass out first? "


He nodded and lowered his eyes.


" When I woke up, this was the only thing in my closet. He even took my robe. "


" I'm sure Giles wouldn't mind loaning you something, " Willow offered. 


" No, of course not, " he added. " Help yourself. "


" As adorable as you do look, " Buffy noted, giving him a smile. " Let's go shopping in Giles' closet. "


He managed a small one of his own.


" I love you, " he said, kissing her.


" The visual just got worse, " Xander mumbled, at the sight of the Slayer kissing the tutu- wearing vamp.


When the kiss was over, they disappeared upstairs in search of non- ballerina attire. Willow returned to her homework and Giles to his 'bloody decaf.' Xander sighed and reached for the remote, stopping as the phone rang.


" I got it, " he said, picking up the receiver. " Hello? Spike? Man, are you in trou-what? Where? You have so got to be joking! "


Both Willow and Giles looked at him.


" She didn't! Uh huh, uh huh, a dancing turtle? Is that even possible? Uh huh, yeah, the Flying Nun? That's on video? How come nobody told me? Yeah, I know that's not the point. "


Willow and Giles exchanged raised brows.


" And then what? Yeah, uh huh, man, that's cold. Yeah, stay right there, I'm on my 


way. " He hung up and stood up. " That was Spike. "


" Yes, Xander, despite my lack of tea consumption, I managed to figure that out. "


" Will, by some tea today. Cranky Giles is so not fun. "


" Xander, what happened to Spike? " she asked.


Xander laughed.


" It seems that good ol' Drucilla is back in town. "


" Not of the good, " she murmured.


" Actaully, " Xander purred. " This time, it is. After the deadboys passed out last night, she stole all their clothes, along with everything in their checking accounts, then dressed them up all pretty and left them. Angel at the mansion, Spike at the Bronze. "


" Spike's wearing a tutu? " Giles mused.


Xander shook his head and laughed.


" A purple dinosaur. "


Willow looked at Giles. Giles looked at Willow. Then both broke out laughing. 


" Can I borrow the car, G-man? As much as I love to torture the guy, I don't hate him that much. "


Giles, still laughing, nodded and motioned toward the table by the front door. Xander grabbed the keys and, as he left, sang, " I love you, you love me. "


Willow tried to calm herself down. It wasn't easy. The thought of William the Bloody dressed up like Barney was just too much. William the Barney? She fell out of her chair and onto the floor, holding her sides. 


" William the Barney, " she managed to get out, as Giles looked at her.


That's all it took for him to join her and there they lay, laughing like children, gasping for breath.


" Ok, I have definitely missed something, " Buffy noted, stopping on the stairs.


Willow saw her friend and tried to explain. After a few minutes, she finally got it out and Buffy, too, had to laugh. Eventually, they calmed down and Giles asked where Angel was.


" Taking a shower, " she replied. " He feels all, icky. "


"Understandable, " he said, with a slight chuckle.


" So, he found clothes? " 


Buffy looked at the redhead and nodded.


" A pair of jeans and a tee shirt. Thanks, Giles. "


" You're quite welcome. "


" Uh, Giles? "


" Yes, Buffy? " he mused, sipping his coffee.


" What's up with the, Superman costume? "


He choked on the java and Willow turned as red as her hair. Buffy wiggled her brows and smiled.
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